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PREFACE. 


The present collection of Siiakspeaee’s Plats differs in arrange- 
ment from any that has hitherto been published. The Tragedies, 
Comedies, and Historical Plays, are divided ; and in each division, the 
coMccutive order of the pieces has reference to the country in which 
the action is laid, or to the epoch at which it is supposed to have taken 
place. Such as are founded on Grecian or Eoman occurrences, are 
distinctly separated from those which commemorate the events of British 
history : and in each class a proper chronological priority is as much as 
possible maintained. 

The text has been critically and laboriously collated with the standard 
editions; and an uniform and judicious method of punctuation, so neces- 
sary to the intelligibility of the old English writers, has been adopted 
throughout. 

Large or numerous note? being inconsistent with the design of the 
Avork, such only arc subjoined as were necessary for explaining obsolete 
words, unusual passages, old customs, and obscure allusions. 

A literary and historical Notice is prefixed to each Play, containing 
a succinct criticism upon its merits or defects, tracing the origin of- its 
plot, investigating the fidelity of its characters, and assigning as nearly 
as possible the date of its production. 

In the preparation of these, and of the biographical portraiture of 
Shakspcarc, the remai’ks of Kowo, Pope, Theobald, Warhui-ton, Hanmcr, 
Johnson, Steevens, Malone, Heed, Percy, Warton, Hazlitt, and others, 
have been carefully examined, and contrasted with each other. 

The Editor feels that little praise can accompany this undertaking if 
novelty of matter be the only criterion of merit ; but he thought it more 
becoming to condense and re-mould the accumulated comments of so 
many distinguished writers, than to revive speculations which have be- 
come too stale to be interesting, or to search for new proofs of what 
has long been an article of belief. 
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ESSAY ON 

THE LIFE AND WRITINGS 

OF 

SHAKSPEARE. 


WiMlA'i Smakspeare was born at Stratford-upon-Avon, in Warwickshire, April 23, 
1504. His ancestors are mentioned as gentlemen of good figure and fashion.” Ills 
fathei was a considerable dealer in wool, and had been the liigh-bailifF or mayor of the 
body corporate of Stratford. He held also the oflice of justice of the peace, and' at one 
time, it is said, possessed lands und tenements to the amount of £500 ; but he must have 
been greatly reduced in the latter part of his life, as he was excused the trilling weekly 
tax of fourpence, levied on all aldermen, and subsequently resigned the cilice to another 
individual. His wife was the daughter and heiiess of Kobert Arden, of Wellingcote, in 
Wai wickshire, “a gentleman of woisliip.” This lady brought him ten children; of 
whom William, our poet, was the eldest. At a proprr age he was sent to the free- 
school ill Stiatford, to which he was indebted for whatever learning he may have pos- 
sessed ; though his father had apparently no design to make him " a scholar,” as he took 
him, nt an eaily period, into his own business. Mr. Malone, on the coulrarv, conjectures, 
that he was placed in the oflice of some coiinlrv attorney, after leaving school, or with the 
seneschal of some manor court, where he picked up those technical law phrases that so 
frequentlv occur in his plavs, and could not have been in common use unless among pro- 
fessional men. However this may be, he resolved to wTite “man” earlier than usual, and 
before he was eighteen, married Anne Hathaway, eight v ears older than himself, the daugh- 
ter of John Hathaway, who is said to have been a substantial veoman in the neighbourhood 
of Stratford. Befoic the expiration of his minority he became the father of three children, 
a son and two daughter.*, bis wife producing him twin^. Nothing is known of his donie^. 
lie ccMrioiiiv or professional occupation at this lime; though !VIr. Capell suppo.ses that 
this eailv marriage prevented hij> being sent to .some university. Shoitly after the birtli 
of Ins vouiige*l child, he left .Stratford for the metropolis : his motive for doing so, as well 
ns his connexion and prospects in London, are involved in considerable obscurity. It is 
.said that be became acquainted with a gang of deer-stealers, and being detected with them 
in roblimg Ihe park of Sir Thomas Lucy, of Chorlecole, was prosecuted with so much 
rigour a* to be obliged to take ».hel(cr in London ; having first levenged himself upon the 
knight bv v'llling a satirical ballad. This w’as affixed to Sir Thomas's park-gales, and 
being litjt i illv circulated in llie iieighbourlicod, excited consiilerahle alttiition, though it 
docs no honour to our poet's genius, and was manifestly unjust. Some writers have 
asserte d, that Siiakspeare esc.iped willi impunity after his first cflence ; but that, reptal- 
ing it audaciously, lie was prosecuted by Sir Thomas, vvlioin he grossly lampooned — 
that to escape a prison, he fled to London, where, as might be expected from a man of 
wit and humour in similar circumstances, he ihiew himself among the plavers, ar.d 
made Ins fir.st appeal nnce on the stage in a verv subordinate character. This account 
'acroidiug to a modern publication) is not entitUd to full credence ; for thougli he may 
nave assnci.ited with .some idle youths, either for the sake of catching deer, or for some 
less diflloult and hazardous enterprise, vet the storv seems improbable, and comes in such 
a qiicstjon.ible .sliape, tlial it ought to be stronglv corroborated before it be be-ieved. 

itliout depending on this circum.stance, or supposing that “ he held boises at the doer 
of a theatre for lii.s livelihood,” a intiniial innlive for his visiting London may be feund in 
Ibe ciicinr.stauce, that lie had a lelntive and townsman already established tlieie ; Thomas 
Giecn, “ a celebrated comedian. TIic staleinciit of John Aubiey, a student in the iini- 
>01 sit V of Oxfoid only twen!>-six years after our poet's death, stiongly .substantiates this 
view of the CH^^, though it difler.s in sniie particulais fioin tlie commonly accepted opi- 
nions respecting his parentage and occupation. “ His f.ither (savs .Aubrev) was a butcher, 
and I have hem told heretofore, bv S( me of the neighboiiis, that wlieii he was a hoy he 
eveiciscd Iom father's (inde, bat when lie killed a calfe, he would dee it in a high stvle, 
and make n speeche. This William, (meaning Siiakspeare,) being naturally inclined to 
poetrv and aeling, came to liOiidon, 1 giiesse about eighteen, ami was an actor at i r.e of 
the plav -hoiKses, and did net exceedingly well. He began early to make cssaves at dia- 
maliquo poetrv, which at that time was very lowe, and his player tooke well.” Tlil.s is 
good to a ceilniii extent ; but Ihe truth probably is, that some fieak, or it might he, feloiiv, 
determined Siiakspeare preTiipfly to embrace that profes.sion to which his habit*, and 
inclinations had fur a long time previously inclined him. The playful cnthiisia.sm of his 
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dispoMtloD, when directed not to the useful purposes of life, but to " poetry nnd actinjif,*' 
was ciilculated to encourage habits of idleness or iraprox ideiice, with a tuste fur tlntse wild 
and irrec^iilar aNNOcialions, whicli commence by despising order, and generally terinJn.ile 
in a defiance of law. When he made Faistafl'a deer-stealer^ and plaved die b.Uterv of l.ts 
wit so keenly upon Justice Shallow, the recoileotion of bis own adventure wq> piob.ibly 
nppeimoNt in his mind ; and if there were any doubt on the subject, the circumsiance of 
bis h.itinp; given to Shalioti- the identical quarteriiigs of Sir Thomas Lncv, (his ^Yal wick- 
shire prosecutor,) would eireetually set it at rest. The balance of evidence, llu-rcfore, 
preponderating greatlv against *' this amiable man and supereminent author,” his ad- 
mirers may be content to li.ire him charged with an act of poticlnmjj since it was the 
apparent cause of his producing those immortal dramas, which have rendered him the 
delight of successive ages. It is nut agreed in what situation he was first employed nt die 
theatre, and Mr. Howe has not been able to discov-er any character in which he appeared 
to more advantage than that of the ghost in Hamlet. The instructions given to the 
plavcr, and other passages of his works, evince an intimate acquuintance'with the science 
of acting, and shew that he studied nature in it, as much as in writing ; but all this might 
be mere theory. The >ittiation of an actor neither deseivcd nor engaged hia ctteiilion, and 
was fai fioin avleqiiate to the prodigiouN |'>owers of his mind ; he turned it to a highci pnd 
nobler use ; and having, by practice and observation, acquainted biraself with tbe me- 
chanical part of a theatre, lus native genius inspired all the other essentially superior 
qualit es of a plav-w right. Tiic date at winch bis first play appeared is aaknown. and (he 
greatest uncertainty prevails v\ itU respect to tbe chronological order in which tlic whole 
series was written, exhibited, or published. As no certain authority could be .idduccd 
upon lhi^ point, rccouisc has been bad to internal evidence; and by .scaicliing foi tho.se 
marks of progressive excellence, which are supposed to result from exercise and improve- 
ment, the dales of each play have been pretty positively fixed. 

Though Shakspearc continued to urile till the year IG14, he had |)rob ihly declinrd ap- 
pearing a'* an actor long before that period ; as no mention of his nniiu* ran he found among 
the list of players subhequent to the production of Ben Jonsnn's St Janus in l(iO!>. He 
now succeeded in oblaining a license from king James to cxlnlnt conn dies, irng' dies, 
histories, 6ic. at the Globe Theatre or el.sewhcrc, and was cnibled t > actjiurc, diiiiog his 
dramatic careei, property to a consideiable amount. Gildon (in his '* Le tcis and 
1604) estimated the amount at £:101) per annum, a sum at le.ist equal to .I'linh) in our 
days ; but Mr. .’\Ldone funks it could not exctcd £*J00, wlwcli yet was a r m.snlei.iblc for- 
tune in those times. It is supposed that he might have derived pei annam Itom the 

theatre, while he continued on the stage. Dexsides his thirty-live plays, Sli.tkspewe wiole 
some poetical pieces, which were published separately, viz, 1 eni's and Adonis, Ths 
Rape of Lucrece, The Passionate Pilgrim, A Lover’s Complaint, and a » olmne ol Sonnets. 
The Earl of Southampton, with whom he was a great favoiiriie, is s.nd tn h.ivt* picscnted 
him with a sum of £1000, to enable liini to complete a purch-ise — an act of miiniiieent 
patKnage, which has never been exceeded. He enjoyed in a gieitdrgiec the possnijn! 
favour of Queen Elizabeth ; and King James the First “whs picas* d with his own hand to 
write an amicable letter to Mr. Sli.ikspeare,’' in return (as Dr. Farmer supposes) for the 
compliment paid to him in ^lacbctli; where allusion is made to tbe kingdoms ol F.nglfnd 
2 nd Scotland being united under one monarch, and James’s having begun to touch for tlm 
king's evil. Having ncqiii:ed such a fortnne as suited bis views and wishes, be quitted 
the stage and all other business, and passed the leinainder of his life in . n honour. ihle 
ease, at his native town of Stratford* Of (he exact time when this took plnce, nothing 
certain is known ; but Mr. Theobald supposes he did not resign the theatre before 1610, 
since, in bis Tempest^ be mentions the Bermuda islands, which were unknown to the 
English till IfiOD, when Sir John Sumners discovered them on his voyage to Noilh Ame- 
rica. He lived in a very handsome house of his own porchosing, to winch, having le- 
paired and modelled it to liis own mind, he gave the name of New Pl.ico; and he had 
the good fortune to save it from the flames in the dreadful fire which short) v afterwards 
laid waste the (own. During Shakspeare’s abode in tliis house, his wit and good-linmoiir 
engaged him the acquaintance and entitled him to the friendNhIp of all the su Mounding 
gentry. He was (says Aubrey) a hhnd.somc, vvell-sbaped man, veiie good com))ani(*, nnd of 
a verie ready, pleasant, and smooth wit. It is not difficult, indeed, to suppose that Slmk- 
apeare was a man of humour and a social companion, and that he excelled in (hat species of 
minor wit not ill adapted to conversation, of which it is to he wished he had been moie 
sparing in hi.s writings. In the beginning of the year 1616 he made his will, wherein be 
testified his respect to his quondam theatrical pHrtner.s, appointing his ynnngcsi daugh- 
ter, jointly with her husband, his executors, and heqocathiiig them the hulk of Ins estate, 
which carme into their possession not long ofterwarda. It is infiTied from lliis doi ument, 
that oor poet's lady did not enjoy much of hia affection, as his “second-best bed, with tbe 
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farnifare,” coDStituled the onlv bequest to her. It is not known wliat particular malady 
terniinaled, at no very advanced age, the life and labours of this incomparable genius ; but 
he died on the 2;^d of Apiil, lOlG, being the anniversary of his biith-day, when he exactly 
completed his lifiy-second year. He was interred among his ancestors, on the north side 
of the chancel, in the great church of Stratford, and a handsome monument, bearing the 
following Laiiu distich, was erected to his niemoiy: 

Judicio Pylium, genio Sooratem, arte Maronem, 

Terra tegii, populus moeret, Olympus habet. 

On the grave-stone in the pavement are the following singular lines : — 

Good friend, for Jesus* sake, forbear 

To dig the dust enclosed here: 

Blest be ihe man that spares these stones. 

And curst be he that moves my bones. 

In the year 1741, another very noble and beantiful monument was raised to his 
memory, at the public ex|>enHe, in Westminster Abbey, under the direction of ihe Earl 
of Bnilington, Dr. Mead, Mr. Pope, and Mr. Martjin. It stands near the snulh door of 
the Abbev, in what i& called Poets* Corner, and was the work of Sebeemaker, after a 
design of Kent's. The performers of each of the London theatres gave a benefit to defray 
the expenses, nnd the Dean orid Chapter took nothing for the ground. 

Mrs. Sh;lk^pearc suriived her liu'tband eight years, dying in 1623, at the age of sixty* 
seven. Of Shtikspeare’s family, the son died in 1596; the eldest deughter, Susanna, mar- 
ried Dr. Jolin Hnll, a physici in of Stratfoid, who is said to have obtained much repulatioL 
and pi-aclire. She hiouglit her husb-ind an only child. Elizabeth, nho was married, first 
to Thomas Nashe, E^q. and after«aids to Sir John Barnard, of Abingdon, in Noiihauip- 
tonshire, but had no is>ue by either of them. The second daughter, Judith, married 
Thatn:l^ Qmney, a gentleman of good faniily, by whom >he had three children; but as none 
of them reached llieii twentieth vear, they left no posterity. Hence our poet’s last 
descendant was Lady Barnard, who was buried at Abingdon, Feb. 17, 1CC9-70. Dr. 
Hull, licr f.itlicr, di.'d Nov. 2.>, 1635, and her mother, July II, 1C4U, and were both in- 
terred in Stratford churcli. Our poet'> boose and lands continued in ibe possession of his 
desrr ridaiits to the time of tlse Restoration, when they were re-purcha<ed by tlie Clrptr-n 
fninilv, tiie oiiginal propiietors. Sir Hugh Cloplon, who was knit;iited by King George 
the Fii.st, died in 1751, and bis executor sold the estate to a clergMiinn of large fortune, 
who rc'idi d in it but a few years, and in consequence of a disagreement with his neigh- 
bours lespeefing a paiocliial assessment, peevishly pulled down the house, sold the mate- 
rials, ami left the town. To def«*at the curiosity of the nuinerous strangers who were led 
to ij'it this clas«;ic ground, lie had some time before cut down the raulbeny-tree, which 
Siiak-peiie is known to have planted, nnd liad piled it as a stack of brewood, to the great 
vexation, loss, and disappointment, of (he inhabittmts of Stratford. But an honest silver- 
siiiilli Ixmght the whole stark, and converted it into a number of toys and implements, 
which weie eagerly purchased by the curious. The puipo-e to which one of these trifles 
was applied gaic rise to an occurrence, harmless, and perhaps laudable in it'.elf, though 
by many cun^idered as verging on the mock-heroic. The corporation of Stratford having 
presented Gairick with the freedom of (he town in a box made from Ihe wood of the tree, 
tiiis incident suggested to him the idea of a festival in commemoration of .Sbakspeaic, upou 
the very spot where he was horn ; and the plan was carried into execution in the autumn 
of 1769. Temporary buildings were raised — entertainments suited to every taste weie 
provided — and company of all ranks, flora the most distant parts of the kingdom, assem- 
bled to celLbrate the memory of the poet. The jubilee lasted three days ; but the. wea- 
tiier was exceedingly onfavourabic, and the pleasure enjoyed was by no means eqnal to 
that which the cnthusiAstic adnilrers of Sbakspeare had anticipated, though Gairick 
exerted nil his talents to giatifv both the eye nnd the understanding. He composed 
several songs for music, with an ode of considerable length to the honour of his heio; nnd 
having expended a large sum of inonev upon various purts of the enteilninment, took a 
method of reimborsing himself, which gives n laughable finale to this overflow of enthu- 
siasm : — the jubilee was converted into a dramatic representntixjii, during the following 
winter, in London, and became so popular, that it was repeated night after night to llie 
most crowded audiences. 

The nature nnd extent of Shakspeare's biblical learning will form a necessary introduc- 
tion to the review of bis dramatic wniings ; especially as there is no question connected 
with bis historv, iipou whicli more ingenious sd< dilation has been hazarded. There has 
always ptevniled a tradition tliat Shak«[ieare wanted learning, and Ben Joiison, who 
wrote at a time when the chai actor and acquisitions of our poet were known to iuuiti- 
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tades, tffirms (liat lie bad small Latin, and less Greek* Dr. Farmer, in a curions essaj 
opuQ this subject, has proved that his imaginarj imitations from numerous old writers 
were derived from English books, to which be had easy access. It is surprising how 
Booh angrj argument has been employed by snch as are opposed to this opinion. Mr. 
Upton c^ls it the pride and pertneas of dunces, whilst he very amnsingly points onl the 
skill with which Shakspeare has given ** the trochaie*dimeter<-bracby-catalectic, eummonly 
tnUed the ithyphailic measure," to the witches in Macbeth ; and says that now and then a 
halting verse affords ** a most beanUfol instance of the pes proceleusmaticns !" Dr. 
Grey declares that Shakspeare's knowledge of Greek and Latin cannot reasonably be 
doubted; and another writer doubts whether Truepenny might not be deriicd fronr 
TpVTravov ; quoting, at the same time, with much parade, an old scholiast on Aristo- 
phanes. Indeed, plagiarisms have been discovered in every natural description and every 
moral sentiment ; a business which may be effected with very little time or sagacity, as 
Addison has shewn in his dissertation on Chevy Chase, and Wagstaff in liia comment on 
Tom Tbomb. To cite even a portion of the passages which Dr. Farmer has proved to be 
suggested by old chronicles, translstions, or books of poetry, instead of being taken 
directly from writers in the dead languages, would be impossible ; but one result cit his 
inquiries may be adduced as a specimen of the whole. ** Dr. Grey and Mr. Whalley 
aasore us, that fur the play of Hamlet, Shskspeare roust have read Saao Grammaticus in 
Latin, no translation having been made into any modern language. But the truth is, that 
lie did nut take it from Saxo at all ; a novel, called the HistorU of Hamblet, vtns his 
original ; a fragment of which in black letter ia now in iiiy possession." Upon the same 
principle, Shakspeare's allusion to ibe darts of Cupid in A Midsummer Night's Dream, 
where he says that some are tipped with gold and others with lend, does not prove bif 
acquaintance with Ovid, any more than bis allnsious to Dido establish his knowledge of 
Virgil. Gower, Chaocer, and Lydgate, had already song the fate of the love-sink queen, 
and Marlowe had even introduced her on the stage ; whilst Surrey, Sidney, ami Spenser, 
bad defined in their amatory sonnets every charncteristic distinction in Cupid's arrows. 
The Comedy of Errors is taken from the only play of Plautus which was then in English ; 
and unless those which were not translated were inaccessible to him, there is no single 
reason wh>, if lie copied one, he should not have copied more. He probably had learnt 
sufficient Latin to make him acquainted with construction, thongli he never advanced to 
an easy perusal of the Roman authors. Concerning bis skill in modern Iangiiage8,.^s no 
imitations of French or Italian authors have been discovered, though Italian poetry was 
then io high esteem, it would seem that he read Eiiglis'a only, and chose for his fables 
merely snch tales as he found translated. Suine Italian words and phrases appear, it is 
troe, in his works, but they are not of bis own importation. AVilb these opinions, the 
reader will form bis own decision upon tbe acquired learning of oar poet ; and with Dray- 
ton, the countryman and acqnaiulance of Shakspeare, will probably attribute his excellence 
to “ the natural braine only.** 

As a first impression, it natnrally excites surprise, that the dramatic wiitings of 
Shaksifeare, productions so agreeable to the age that witnessed their birth, and dis- 
tinguished by such unequivocal marks of popular approbation, were not moie diffusely 
circulated from time to time through the medium of the press ; or at all events secured, 
by tbe antlior himself, from the direct ravages of piracy or ignorance, the common accom- 
paniments of successfol genius. It is certain that Shakspeare did not himst If print any 
one of his plays ; nor was a collection of them published ootil 1C23, seven years after bis 
death, by Heninge and Condafe, bis former fellow-managers. From that period to 
1GG4, an interval of furty-one years, only two editions were disposed of ; llio numerical 
amount of whicli did not probably exceed one thousand copies / Different Rominentators 
'lave assigned different reasons for this apparent retrocession of the national taste ; but 
|fr. Chalmers has offered tbe most simple, and conaeqnently the most saiisfuctory, 
fblution of the circumstance, in a series of statements which it may be useful to lay before 
the reader, thougli necessarily in a condensed form. Shaksi'eare was the piotnoler of an 
'amnsement just emerging from barbarism, and one, moreover, which has ever had such a 
strong tendency to deviate from moral propriety, that the force of law has been in all ages 
necessary to preserve it within the bounds of common decency. The church, in parti- 
cular, has at all times been unfriendly to tbe stage ; ond at this particul.ir period, it 
required gll the policy an^ oircnmspection of the court, to establish the reformed faith 
finiiiy in the afTections of the people. To this important end the controversial eflorts of 
tbe Puritans were greatly conducive, and nothing was more obnoxious to their tenets, than 
Mtffe toleration of dramatic amoscments. Thus Elizabeth, and her successor, James, 
uSgh privately dispoaed to patronize and foster the stage, as a pleasing addition to their 
^llirlly reore.'itions, were yet under tbe necessity of loading it with some miei nus restric- 
tions, whilst tlie bishops themselves publicly comiDilted to tbe flames all (be poetry aucl 
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novels which fell within their notice. Severe injunctions were issned against the print- 
ing of plays ; nor were anj allowed to be published, till revised and approved by persons 
in authority. In the temper and feeling of the times, this may be considered a virtual 
prohibition ; and the publication of Sbakspeare's works was therefore Justly accounted a 
rery doubtful speculation. For several years after his death, the public taste, evei 
dependent upon novelty, was Strongly directed to the plays of Fletcher, and during the 
remainder of the seventeenth centnry, the noble productions of our poet gave place to a 
species nf dramatic composition, equally conspicuous for its wit and its obi^enily, and 
which the more chastened judgment of modern audiences has driven with abhorrence 
from the stn,;e. The works of his rival and contemporary Jonson, appear indeed to have 
passed through several editions, and to have been read with uncommon avidity, while 
those of our poet were doomed to comparative neglect ; but this is chiefly attributable 
to the passion for classical literature and collegiate learoing, which were then regarded 
the ciiief criteria of merit. Only fifty years after his death, Dryden affirms that he was 
become ** a little obsolete ; and Tate, in bis dedication to the altered play of King Lear, 
speaks of the original as an obscure piece, recommended to bis notice by a friend. In 
the beginning of the last century. Lord Shaftesbury complained of his rude unpolished 
style, and his antiquated phrase and wit ;** and it is certain, that for nearly a hundred 
years after bis death, — partly owing to the rebellion, when the stage was totally abo* 
lished — partly from the licentious taste encouraged in the time of Charles II., which 
we have already alluded to— and partly from the incorrect state of his works, he was 
almost entirely neglected. When, moreover, in addition to these facts, it Is recollected 
that bis works were published in a very unwieldy size — that the opportonilies of attract- 
ing notice by advertisements were then very few— that the women had not applied to 
literature, nor was every house furnished with a closet of books — the limited sale of his 
works will cease to be a matter of surprise, and may fairly be attributed to the character 
aod predominant occupations of the times which immediately followed his decease. Fur- 
ther examination will equally explain another apparent singularity, and also refute the 
supposition that Shakspeare was himself inseusible of the value of bis works, or careless 
of any reward beyond present popularity aod present profit. He wrote them for a parti- 
cular theatre, sold them to the managers when only an reserved them in manu- 

script when himself a manager, and on disposing of bis property in the theatre, they were 
still preserved in manuscript, to prevent their being acted by the rival houses. Copies of 
some of them appear to have been surreptitiously obtained, and published in a very 
incorrect state ; but were wise enough to overlook this fraud, rather than 

publish B correct cdltijm|^BpBO destroy the exclusive property they enjoyed. It is clear, 
therefore, on the one publication of bis plays by himself, would have inter- 

fered at first with bis own i^rest, and afterwards with that of bis fellow-managers, to 
whom lie had made over his share in them ; and on the other, that though the fame which 
he enjoyed was probably the highest which dramatic genius could bestow, yet that 
dramatic genins was novel and unappreciated, or perhaps, not beard of beyond the limits 
of the metropolis. It is, indeed, very doubtful whether be wobld have gained much by 
publication, whilst the refinements of criticism were so little understood, and the sym- 
pathies of taste 80 inadequately felt. 

In 1709 an edition was undertaken by Mr. Ntnholas Rowe, which had nothing to 
recumraend it but some biographical particulars of Shakspeare, communica^ by Better- 
ton, the celebrated comedian, who had been at the trouble of a journey into Warwick- 
shire purposely to obtain them. Nearly all the faults of the first edition were perpetuated 
in this ; aod according to Dr. Warburton, Mr. Rowe, tboueh a wit, was so nlterly 
unacquainted with the whole business of criticism, that be did not examine or consult 
the early copies of the work which he ventured to re-pnblisb. But it is now very 
generally allowed, that be made a number of emendations wliicb succeeding editors have 
received without acknowledgment. In 1725 Mr. Pope published bis edition in 6 vols. 
4to, and gave the first example of critical aod eroendatory notes. He collected the old 
copies, and restored many lines to their integrity ; bis preface is equally celebrated for 
elegance of composition, and justness of remark ; but, by a very compendious criticism, 
be rejected whatever he disliked, thinking more of amputation than of cure, and proving 
himself a better poet than dramalio critic. Every anomaly of language, and every 
expression at variance with (lie accepted phraseology of that day, was considered an error 
nr corruptlun, and the text was altered, or amended, as it was called, at pleasure. By 
these fanciful deviatiooa, the poet was so completely modernized, that had be ** revisited 
the glimpses of the moon,*’ he would scarcely have understood his own works. In 1733 
Mr. Theobald ventured npon a similar task, giving to his work the imposing title of 
Shaktptare Restored, Dr. Johnson describes him as a man of narrow oomprebension and 
•mall acquirement^-— restoring a stray oomnia, and tbeo panegyrizing himself fur the 
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•ohievement — as mean, petnlant, and ostentatioas, and iiidehted for a little reputation to 
the oircQinatanoe of his having Pope for an opponent. Sir Thomas Ilanmer wns the next 
who nndertook to ilinstrate Shakspeare : his work was pnblished in 1744, in G vols. 4to. 
He is generaltjr termed the ** Oxford editor;” and, thongb eminently qualified by nature 
for aocb pursuits, is said to have adopted all the innovations of Pope, in addition to the 
capricious snggestions of hia own taste. In 1747, Dr. Warburton, Bishop of Gloncester, 
pnblished his edition in 8 vols. 8vo., and by an anboonded license in snbstitoting his own 
chimericq^ conceits for the plain text of his anthor, subjected himself to the imputation of 
wishing rather to display bis own learning, than to illustrate tlie obscurities of the poet. 
It has been said, indeed, of this celebrated critic, that he erected his throne on a heap of 
stones, that he might have them at hand to throw at the heads of all who passed by; bnt 
thoogh his interpretations are aometimea perverse, and his conjectures improbable — 
thoQgh be occasionally discovers absurdities where the sense is plain, or dwells upon 
profundity of meaning which the anther never contemplated, yet bis einendatious are fre- 
quently happy, and bis commentaries learned and ingenious. In 17G5, that distinguished 
moralist, scholar, and critic. Dr. Samuel Johnson, published these plajs with additional 
criticisms, accompanying them with a preface, which is considered a perfeoi specimen of 
Lis own extraordinary genius, and in which, also, the respective merits of all the above- 
named editors are characterized with great candonr, and with singular fertility of expres- 
sion. It is said, that he has commented on tbe writings of Shakspeare with a seteriiy far 
removed from accuracy and justice, and that be did not faliy understand tbe varied merits 
of bis author. But Mr. Malone, in tbe very intelligent and amusing preface to his edi- 
tion of oar poet, published in 1790, vindicates the Doctor's happy and just refutation of 
Mr. Theobald and Warborton's false glosses, and asserts that hix vigorous and compre- 
hensive understanding threw more light on the involved aud diflicult passages of many 
plays, than (he united labour of all his predecessors had been able to do. In the edition 
of 1803, poblished by Mr. Steevens, (in 21 vols. 8vo. commonly called Johnson and 
Steerens’s Shakspeare, and justly esteemed (he best,) all Mr. Malone's original notes 
and improvements are incorporated. From 1710 to 1790, a period of seventy-four 
years, thirty thousand copies of Shakspeare were oircnlHted in England ; and since that 
time, the number has .it least been doubled. Some of them issoed under (he auspices of 
able and accomplished scholars, particularly the edition of 180.}, 10 vols. Rvo. hy Alex- 
ander Chalmers, F.S.A. ; which is distinguished by a sketch of the life of Shakspeare, 
founded upon the statements of Rowe, with the additional and corrective remarks of 
Malone and Steevens. The generality, however, are mere i(ftBfits, with various degrees 
of typographical embellishments, and in almost every size iiiHB||||>e ; but (he magnificent 
copy published some time siuce by the Messrs. Boydeil, ii^QH^ToIio, enriched with the 
most sumptuous engravings, is justly considered as one oT the Goest specimens of art 
ever produced in (bis, or in any other coantry. 

Nothing is more difCcnlt, in estimating tbe real merits of a popular writer, than to 
** season the admiration” by jndicioas roles. These can only be learnt from the opinions 
of sneh a«i have made it their particnlar business to investigate the pretensions of authors, 
and to define the boundaries of taste by the best examples which learning and experience 
supply. Some useful information, applicable to this purpose, may be gained from (he 
following analysis, exhibiting tbe roost formidable objections tliat have been urged against 
Sbak.speare’l dramas, in ooujiioctioD with tbe principal merits by which they are said to 


be distingaished. 

Voltaire, after allowing that Shakspeare, besides possessing a strong fmilful genins, 
was natural and sablime, ^evdes that he had not one spark of good taste, nor a single 
dramatic role, and that his great merit baa been the ruin of the English stage. ** There 
are (says he) socb noble, such beautiful, socb dreadfol scehes in this writer's monstroos 
verses, to which the frame of tragedy is given, that they have always been exhibited with 
great snccesa. Time, which only gives reputation to writers, at last makes their very 
faults veoerable. Mo4t of (be arbimsfcal gigantic images of this poet, have, through 
length of time, acquired a right of passing for toblime. In Othello, a roost tender piece, 
Tk-mvA w\te upou and Ibe poor woman is strangling, she cries 

aloud that She dies very unjuatly. In Hamlet, tbe two grave-diggers are drunk, 
^mgtng ballads, and making homoroua refleotions on the sknlls which they throw up, 
players have not even struck oot (lie bfnffeonpry of the ahoemakera and cobbluta, who 

f B introduced (in J olios Cmaar) in (be same scene with Bratus and Caasioa.” 

These, says Dr. Johnsdn, Ore tbe petty cavils of petty minds. Sbaktpcare'a plays aru 
not, in tbe rigdrons and criiioal sense, either tragedies or comedies, bat eompositions of a 
distinct IpMt exhibiting the mingled good and evil, joy and sorrow, tUseparahle from Uiia 
mibluomy stale. That (bis is a praelice contrary to ancient dramatic iroles, will be readily 
allowed ^ bnt tberu is always an appeal open from eritwiam to natare. The end of writing 
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is to instruct ; tbe end of poetrj, to instruct bj pleasing ; and there is no reason why the 
mingled drama shonld not convey all the pleasure and instroction of wlticl| tra^redy or 
comedy, in their simple form, are capable of doing. The English nation, in the time of 
Shnkspeare, was yet straggling to emerge from barbarity. The philology of Italy had 
been transplanted hither in tbe reign of Henry VIII., and the learned languages had been 
successfully cnilivated by Lilly, Linacrc, and Moie; by Pole, Cheke, and Gardiner; and 
afterwards by Smith, Clerk, Haddoii, and Aschain. Greek was taught in the public 
schools, niid many of the Italian and Spanish poets were read with great diligence. Bat 
these advantages were confined to distinguished rank, whilst the public at large was still 
gross and dark. Plebeian learning was confined to giants, dragons, and enebantmenfs ; 
and the sober representations of common life would not have been tolerated hy a nation 
which delighted in the wonders of fiction, in the exploits cf Palmerin, and the feats of 
Guy of Warwick. Writing for such audiences as these, Sliakspeare was compelled to 
look around for strange events and fabulous transactions ; and that incredibility by which 
maiiirer knowledge is nfiended, was tbe chief recommendation of his writings to unskilful 
ccriosity. Such, indeed, is the power of the marvelloos, eveo over those who despise it, 
that every man finds his mind more strongly seized by the tragedies of Shakspeare than of 
any other writer ; and be has, perhaps, excelled all but Homer, in the leading qualifi- 
cations of a writer, by tbe power of exciting a restless and niiquencbable curiosity. 
The necessity of observing the unities of lime and place, arises from the supposed 
necessity of making the drama credible ; but it will be found that the slavish adlierenco 
to these principles, which Voltaire and others so rigidly enforce, gives much more trouble 
to tbe poet, than pleasure to the audience. It is false that any representation is mistaken 
fur reality ; for if a spectator can once be persuaded that his old acquaintance are Alex- 
an<ler and Caesar, that a room illuminated with candles is thl^ plain of Pharsalia, he is in 
u state of elevation beyond the reach of tiutb, and there is no reason why, in such a state 
of ecstasy, he should count the clock, or consider minutes and hours, as any other than 
days and years. Whether, therefore, Shakspeare knew the unities, and rejected them 
by design, or deviated from tbein by happy ignorance, it is impossible to decide, and 
oscle<;s to inquire ; since they arc not essential to a just drama, and though sometimes 
conducive to pleasure, may always be sacrificed to tbe nobler beauties of variety and 
instruction. 

Mr. Rowe’s was tbe first editorial commentary on tbe plays of Shakspeare, and not- 
wiiliataiiding bis alleged incapacity for criticism, tbe prominent beauties of our poet are 
judiciouiily and not inelegantly pointed oat. Like other critics, he praises the fertility of 
Ins invention — the historical fidelity of his characters — the stateliness of bis diction — tbe 
power of Ids muse in creating terror, or exciting mirth — and the perfection of bis writings 
at a lime of almost universal license and ignorance, where there was not one play in 
existence of suflicient merit to be acted at the present day. 

With an ardour, an eloquence, and a discrimination, sailed to bis liighly-giRed mind, and 
btromiog the liberality of his poetical character, Mr. Pope enlarges on the characteristio 
excellences of our immortal bard. He considers him more original even than Homer ; 
since the art of the latter proceeded through Egyptian strainers, and came to bim not 
withont some tincture of the learning of those that preceded bim. In the power of the 
pas<<ions, be declares him to be no less admirable, than in the coolness of reflection and 
renaoning; and (as though lie had been acquainted with tbe world by intnitioii) that his 
sentiments are the most pertinent and judicious, even on those great and pohlic scenes, 
of which he could have had no experience. One cause Shakspeare’s peculiarities was 
the profession to which he belong^. Players are jnst judges of what is right, as tailors 
are of what is graceful. Living by tbe majority, thev know no rule but that of pleasing 
the present humour, and complying vrilb the wit in fasbinn. Our author first formed him- 
•elf upon the opinions of this class of men; and consequently his faults are less to bo 
ascribed to his wrong judgment as i poet, than toJ|p^igj|^ judgment as a player. 

Mr. Theobald, in the midst of many compUtnSE to bis own aenteness, and much 
Irreverent abuse of Pope, whose wit (he says) is as thick as Tewkesbury musUrd, thus 
panegyrizes Shakapnare ; ** Whether we respect tbe force and greatness of his genius, 
the extent of bis knowledge and reading, tbe power and address with which be throws 
out and applies either natnre or learning, there is' ample scope both for our wonder and 
pleasure.” 

Sir Thomas Hanmer commends the rich vein of sense wbicli runs throngh the entire 
works of Shakspeare ; and declares him unequalled in the two great branches of draraatie 
poetry, by the best writers of any age or country. 

Dr. Warburton, in. a paper replete with brilliant wit and energetic argument, fbnt 
8;)|aks of the prodoolions of Shakspeare : Of all the literary exeroitations of apeculatifo 
men, whether aeaignad for the use or entertainment of tbe world, there are none of so 
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much iiDportAnce as those whloli let cs into ihe knowledge of our nature. Others tnaj 
exercise t4e reason, or amuse the imaginution, but these only can improve the heart, and 
form the mind to 'wisdom. Now in this science Sbakspeare confessedly occupies the 
foremost place ; whether we consider the amazing sagacity with which he investigates 
every hidden spring and wheel of human action ; or his happy manner of couimiinicaling 
this knowledge, in the just and living paintings which he has given os of all our passions, 
appetites, and pursuits.*’ 

To the recorded testimony of these eminent writers, it is scarcely necessary that any 
other should be a'dded ; but the inquisitive reader will find the merits of Sbakspeare still 
further developed in the essays of Mrs. Montague, Dr. Richardson, Dr. Grey, and Mr. 
Britton. Drydeii, whose own accomplished genius was sullied and debased by the 
dramatic impurities in which he indulged, says that Sbakspeare bad the largest and most 
comprehensive soul of all modern, and perhaps ancient, poets, and that, in dramatic com- 
position, he has left no praise for any who come after him. In a similar feeling, and with 
.that stately sentiment which pervades all he has written, Dr. Young thus exalts the 
t|aali6catioDS of our poet : ** Whatever other learning he wanted, he was master of two 
books unknown to many of the profoniidly read, tboogh books which the last con- 
flagration alone can destroy: the book of nature, and that of man.”' Mr. Malone calla 
him the great redoer and polisher of our language ; and ranks his coroponod epithets, 
bis bold metaphors, his energetic expressions, and harmonious numbers, amongst the 
chief beauties of his works. Dr. Johnson, whose opinions have already been recited in 
opposition to those of Voltaire, declares that a valuable system of civil and economical 
prudence may be collected from the plays of Sbakspeare — that they are filled with 
practical axioms and domestic wisdom — that almost every verse (as was formerly said 
of the writiogs of Euripides) is a precept ; but that, at the same time, his real power 
is shewn in the progress of the fable, and the tenor of tlia dialogue — and that be who 
tries to recommend him by select quotations, will succeed like the pedant iu Ilierocles, 
who, when he offered bis house to sale, carried a brick in bis pocket as a specimen. 

Though the excellence of Sbakspeare’s productions has become an article of literary 
fdith in England, and thoogb such of liis defects as are too palpable to be overlooLod, 
Lave been gratuitously attributed to ihe age in which he lived, it is only a necessary 
supplement to the foregoing remarks, and essential to a right appreciation of hi» cha- 
racter, briefly to point out what those deefets are. In many of his plays, the latter pait 
is evidently neglected ; when he found himself near the end of his work, and in view of 
bis reward, be shortened the labour to snatch the profit. The plots are often so loosely 
formed, that a very slight consideration may improve (hero, and so carelessly pursued, 
that he seems not always fully to comprehend bis own design. In his comid scenes^ 
the jests are frequently gross, and the pleasantry licentious ; nor are his ladies and gentle- 
inen sofficieDtly distinguished from ciowos, by any appearance of refined manners. He 
is not long soft and pathetic, without some idle conceit, or contemptible equivocation. 
What be does best, he soon ceases to do. Let but a quibble spring up before him, and 
be leaves his work unfinished* he follows it at all adveotures, however dignified or pro- 
found, however tender or pathetic, the subject which engages bis atteotinn. Lastly, be 
is accused cf sacrificing virtue to coovenience, and of being much more careful to please 
than to instruct. He that thinks reasonably, 'must think morally ; but our poet's pre- 
cepts drop casually from him ; be makes no just distribution of good or evil ; and after 
carrying Ills persons indifferently through right aod wrong, be dismisses them at the close 
without further care, leaving their examples to operate by chance. 

With these imperfect particulars, derived from the nnited labours of vartous admirers 
and commentators, onr brief sketch of the life of Sbakspeare must necessarily conclude. 
On all the topics which usually constitute the personal history of an individual, his con- 
temporaries and immediate successors have been equally silent. The meagre facts which 
were first imbodied in a ”>||iiojgH Mr. Rowe, and have been moulded into so many 
forms by the caprice or taste ofwIScessive writers, remain to the present day, nnaided | 
br any accession of novelty, and unimpeached by the utmost aenteness of criticism, j 
rtis early studies— ‘the progress of bis pen — ^his moral and social qualities— his friend- 
ships and his errors, are completely buried in oblivion, as if the homage which is paid 
to bis splendid poetical genius, should be nnmingled with any recollection of his fanlli 
and failings as a man. Nor, after an interval of two eeniuries, is it probable that any 
vndiscovered clue is in existence, by which the memorial of bis aoiitms can be redeemed 
from its present obscurity# 



CORIOLANUS 


LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

THIS play, auppoved (o hare been writlea in 1609, eomprebeiida ■ period of five or aiz yeart. The plebeian citl* 
aanaorRomc, mtablc to pay tlirir dcbta from poverty, consequent upon the long war against Tarquin and the 
Latina, and inccnaed by the supposed indifference of the senators and patricians, retired with the undishanded 
troops of Valerius, to a mountain about three miles from Rome, afteruards called Mont Sacer. The city 
was ihroun into great alarm by this defeitioii, and Meiienius, who is described as ** a very discreet person, 
and a great orator," was sent nub other coniiiiissioners, to bring about a recuiifiliatioii. Here he related tc 
them the fable ul the belly iind its inembersi tbe application of uhirh had such an effect, that they were about 
to follow him home, when biciiiiiis and Juuius Brutus (two factious fellows) cuaiiingly demanding a guarantee 
for the people, were in the end appointed their tribunes, with very extraordinary power. In the year follow> 
fog, there was n severe raiiiine ; and Conolaiins (so called for his exploits at Conoli) with other young patri- 
cians, iiialwing excursions into the enemy's c'ountry, returned, laden with corn. Provisions also arriting from 
Sicily, the senate detrnniiicd upon selling them at a cheap rate to the poor ; hut Coriolanus proposed the 
abolition of the trihiiiiesbip, and the retention of the corn, because the people had ohstiuately refused to Join 
in the rxpoditiuii sent out to nlitain it. The exasperated populace would instantly have thrown him from the 
Tarpeian roik, but were repulsed by his friends. Being arraigned at the proper tribunal, he derended himself 
with so III uih gr.-ice and energy , that the people called out for bis acquittal ; whereupon one of the tribunes 
artfully and falsely' atriising him of illegally approprintiiig the spoils of war, he was as suddenly seiiteiucd to 
banishment. In a spirit of revenge, he oHrred his serv ites to the Volsciaus, and earned desiniitioii to the 
very gates of Hume. The nty was on the point of being assaulted, when his mother, aeiomp’anied by his wife 
■nd Cl'lldrrn, threw herself at his feet, and worked so much upon the feelings of nature, that he granted a 
peace, and withdrew his troops. On rriiirnitiK to Aiitium, by ihe perfidious management or'Inllus, lie wras 
cut in pieces ere he had time to defend hit euiiduet , but the Vulsi i disapproted me assats).iattoii, buried him ho- 
nourably, adorned Ins tomb with irnpliiet, and the Kuinaii vvonieu mourned for him twelve monilis. Ihe pviet 
has adbereJ verv elosely to historical fui it. i\lr. I'npc remarks, that Shakspcire is found "to be very know- 
ing in llic rustoint, rites, and maniic rs of aniiquilv . Jii roriolaiins and Julius Csrsar, not only the spirit, but 
the inniinc rs of (he Rnm.'ins are exaiilt drawn, and a still ni<er distiiution is shown between Komaii in.-.ii- 
ners ri (I « tune of the luriiier niul ot ilie l.itter.*' Many of tbe principal speeches are coined from PiuiarLh's 
f.ite ol ( orin1.iniis, a« iraiislaud I'v ^•r Thomas North. There are some glarintr anachronisms in tins play, 
inch as lotroi'iiring our tiuknaiiics of Hob, Diik, iLc. church-yards, kiic'lt, and p.iriiru1arly , theatres for the 
exhibition of plat s, w h.t h did not exist until 23(1 yttrs after the dejih ul Coriolanus. Volumnia, also, was 
the name of his wife, not ol Ins mother; and the goad Meiienius died tJirre or four v cars before hit revenge- 
ful expedition nirainvt Koiiie.---I)r. Juhfscn sxvs [h< (r.igedy of Coriolanus is one of the most amusing of our 
B'lihor's perfurniaiK es. Ihe old man’s niLrrimeiu jn Muuenins; the lofiy lady’s dignity in V'olumuia, the 
bridal motiesiv in Virgilia , the pntrui.in aiiJ im'it.xry haughtinm in Coriolanus, the plebeian malignity aud 
tribuiiMan iiivoleiuc ni Brutus simI h.citnus inuke a very pleasing and iiiterestiiig variety; and the various 
revoiuiiiins of the tao.-o’s furtui'e fill the mind with anxious curiosity. There is, perhaps, too much bustla 
in the first act, ai.d too liulc in the last. 


DRAM.ATIS PERSON.!. 


Ciirs Mtnciu^ Coriolam’s, tz n oh Iv Roman. 
Titus Lartius, 1 Generals agatnst the Vol- 
Covf.Mus, J scians. 

Mene.mus Agripta, Friend to Coriolamis. 

”/ 

Y('UNo Marcius, Son to Coriolanus. 

A Roman Herald. 

Tullus Aufi D ll'S, General of the Volsciaus. 
LieutC.vant to Aufiduts. 

CoKBPXRATons u'ith, Avfidius. 

SCENB 1 partly lii Rome, and partly in tbe 


A Citizen of Ayitiutn, 

Two VoLsciAN Guards. 

Volumnia, Mother of Coriolanus. 

Vi RG I LI A, fCife to Coriolanus, 

Valeria, Friend to Virgilia. 

Gentlewoman, attending Virgilia, 

Roman and Volseian Senators, Patricians, 
^diles, I.h'tors, Soldiers, Citizens, Mes- 
sengers. Servants to Avfidius, and other 
Attendants, 

territories of tbe Volsclans and Antiates. 


ACT I. 

SCENE J. — Rome, — A Street, 

Enter a company of mutinous Citizens, with 
Staves, Ciuhs, and other ireapans, 

1 CTf. Before we proceed any further, hear me 
spei^. 

at. Speak, speak. [Set'eral speaking at once, 
1 Cit, Yon are all resolved rather to die. Uian to 
ibmisht * 

Cit, Resolved, resolved I 

1 at. First yon know, Cains Mareins Is chief 
cnanijr to tbe people. 

OVfs We know*t| we kaow*t. 


1 at.' Let us kill him, and wc’Il have corn at 
onr Own price. Is’t a verdict t 

at. No more talking ou’t ; let it be done : 
awray, away. 

2 Cit. One word, good citizens. 

1 at. We are accounted poor citizens ; the pa- 
tricians, good :* What authority surfeits on, would 
relieve us ; If they would yield us but the sn* 
perfluity, while it were wholesome, we might 
guess they relieved us hnmaiielv ; but they think 
we are too dear :t the leanness that afHicts ns, the 
object of onr misery, is as an inventory to parti- 


t CbsTgt of kasptng «t non thus w« wra worlk. 
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tulirizf tbeir abundance ; our soflerance is a gain 
to them. — Let us rexenge tins w:th our pikes, 
ere we become raKes :• lor the god^ know, I speak 
this in huns'cr fm bioad, m>i in thirst for leveiige. 

1 at. Would >ou proceed espcaally against 
Cains Marciiis t 

at. Against him fiist : he's a very dog to the 
commoiialiy. 

2 Cit. Consider you what services he has done 
for his country ? 

1 Cit. \lt> well; and could be content to 
give him gootl re;M>rt for't, but that be pays him* 
self with being pioud. 

3 at. Nay, but speak not maliciously. 

1 at. I say unto yon, wlial be bath done 
famously, lie did it to that end ; though soft-con* 
scieiicM meu can be coiiteut to say it was foY his 
country, he did it to please his mother, and to lie 
partly prouil ; which he is, even to the altitude 
of his xirtiie. 

2 Cit. What he cannot help In his nature, you 
account a \ice in him : You must lu uo way say 
he is coxetous. 

1 at. If 1 must not, I need not be barren of 
accusations ; he hath faults, with surplus, to tire 
in rej'etitioii. [S/wuts u'ithin.] What shouts 
are these ? The other side o'the city is risen : 
Why stay we piaimg heret to the Capitol ! 

6'i7. Come, come. 

1 at. Soft ; who comes here 1 

Enter Mbkknius AoaiPPA. 

3 at. Worthy Meiieiiitis Agrippa : one that 
bath always loved the people. 

1 Cit. He's one honest enough ; 'Would, all 
the rest were so I 

Men. W hat work's, my countrymen, hi baud f 
Where go you 

With bats and clubs 1 The maUerf Speak, I 
pray you. 

1 at. Our bushiess is not unknown to Uie 
senate ; they haxe had iiikliiig,^ this fortnight 
what we intend to do, xvliich now we'il show 'em 
in deeds. I'bey say, poor suitors have strong 
breaths ; they shall know we haxe strong vms 
too. 

Men. tVby, masters, my good friends, mine 
honest neighbours. 

Will you undo yourselves f 
1 at. We cannot. Sir, we are undone al- 
ready. 

^fen. I tell you, friends, most cliaritable care 
Haxe tbe patricians of you. For your wants. 
Your siifTcriiig in this dearth, you may as wdi 
Strike at tbe heaxeu with your staves, as lift 
them 

Against tbe Roman state ; whose course will on 
The xvay it takes, cracking ten thousand curbs 
Of more strong link asunder, that can ever 
Appear in your iinpediineut : For tlie degrth. 

The gods, not the fiatriciaiis, make it ; and 
Your knees to them, nut arms, must help. 
Alack I 

You are transported by cahunfty 
Thither where more attends you ; and yon slander 
Tbe helms o’tbe state, who care fur you like 
When you curse them as ei.etnies. [fathers, 
1 Cit. Care for usl True, indeed 1 They 
ne'er cared for us yet. Suffer us to famish, and 
their store-houses crammed with graiu ; make 
edicts for usury, to support usurers ; rep^ daily 
any wholesome act established against the rich ; 
and provide more piercing statmes daily, to 
chain up and restrain tbe poor. If tbe wan eat 
us not up, they wUl ; and therms ill the love 
th^ bear us. 

Men. Either yoa arast 
Coafess yourselves woadroBi inilickNis, 

Or be accus'd of folly. 1 iMH tell yea 
A pretty tale ; It may he, yoa have heaid It: 
Bal, ilBoe it eerves my pafpeae» I will veatnia 
Tp eGile*t t a little more. 

1 iCif. WeU, ru hear it. Sir f yctyoaimistiiot 

•IMaasakhsa. ikhbm. fSpsaalk. 
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tliink to fob off onr disgrace with a tale: but, 
an't please you, deliver. 

Men, There was a time, when all the body's 
inemliers 

Rebell'd a»m&t the belly ; thus accus’d it 
That only like a gulf it did remain 
rtbe midst o'the body, idle aud inactive. 

Still cuplkoardmg tbe viand, never bearing 
Like labour with the lest ; where* the other 
instruments 

Did see, and hear, devise, instruct, walk, feci. 
And, mutually participate,t did niiiiister 
Unto the appetite aud alfectioii common 
Of tbe whi>le body. The belly answered, — 

1 C'tf. Well, Sir, what answer made the bell} ? 
3feM. Sir, 1 shall tell you.- -With a kmd of 
smile. 

Which ne'er came from Uie lungs, but even thus, 
(For, look you, 1 may make the belly smile 
As well as speak,) it tauntiiigl) replied 
To the discontented meiiibers, the mutinous paits 
That envied his receipt ; even t»o most fitly; 

As you malign our seuatois, fur that 
They are not such as you — 

1 Cit. Your lielly's answer : What I 
The kingly -crowned head, the xigilant eye. 

The counsellor heart, the arm our soldier. 

Our steed the leg, the tonciic our trumpeter. 

With other muniments and petty helps 

In this our fabric, if that they 

Men. What then t — 

'Fore me, this lellow speaks !<— what thenT what 
then t 

1 at. Should by tbe cormorant belly be le* 
strain'd. 

Who is tbe siuk o'the body,— — 

Men, Well, what then f 
1 Cit. The former agents, if they did complain, 
What could the iieJIy answer ? 

Men. 1 xvill tell you ; 

If you'll bestow a small (of what you have little,) 
Patience, a xxhile, you’ll hear the belly’s ansixer. 
1 at. You aie lung about it. 

3Ien. Note me this, good friend ; 

Your most graxe belly was delilierate. 

Not rash like his accusers, and thus answer'd. 
Triie is it, tntf incorporate jriends, quoth he, 
TtMt I reccUe the general J'ood at Jirst, 
Which you cto live upon : and Jit xt xs ; 
Because I aw the stove-houxe, and the shop 
(If the n hole body : But ij you do remember, 

1 send it through the riicrs oj your blood. 
Even to the court, the heart,— to the seat 
o*the bruin ; 

And, through the cranks $ and oJHces of man. 
The strongeit nerves, and small inj'erior veins. 
Fro*n me receite that natural competency 
Whereby they live : And though that all at 
once. 

You, my good friends, (this says the belly, mark 
nie,) 

1 at. Ay, Sir ; well, well. 

Men. Though all at once cannot 
•See uhut / do deliver out to each j 
Yet I can make my audit up, that all 
From me do back receive the Jiour of all. 

And leave me but the bran. What say you to’t t 
I Cit, It was an answer : How apply you this f 
Men. The senators of Rome are this good 
belly, 

And you tbe mutinous members : For examine 
Their counsels and their cares *, digest things 
rightly. 

Touching the weal o’the common ; yon shall find 
No public benefit which you receive. 

But it proceeds, or comes, frcHn'Uiem to you. 
And no way from yourselves.— What do yx>u 
think f 

Yon the great toe of this assamhlT ? 

1 CKfL 1 the great toe? Why tbe great toe f 
Men. For that being one o'the lowee^ heaeit,' 
poorest. 


• Whorsu. t Participating. { BzacClyi 
I WlndluK*- 


CORIOLANUS, 



Scene L CORIOLANUS 8 


Of this most wise rthellioiif tboo co'st foremost ; 
Thou rascal, that art worse In blood to run. 
Lead's! ttrst to win some vantage* — 

But make you ready your stiff bau and clubs i 
Rome and her rats are at tbe point of battle. 

The one side must have bail.* Hall, noble 
Marcius I 

Enter Csitrs Marcios. 

Mar, Thaiiks.^What's the matter, yon dlssen- 
tjous rogues. 

That rubbing the poor itch of your opinion. 
Make yoiii selves scabs 7 
1 Cit. We ha\e ever your good word. 

Mar. He Uiai will give good words to thee, 
uill Hatter 

Beneath abliurriiig. What would you have, you 
curs, [you. 

That like nor peace, nor wart the one affrights 
The other makes you proud. He that trusts you. 
Where he should tliid you lions, Hnds you hares ; 
Where foxes, geese : You are no surer, no, 

Thau is the coal of Hre upon the ice. 

Or hailstone iii the sun. Your virtne is. 

To make him worthy whose otfence suMues him. 
And cui^e that justice did it. Who deserves 
greatness, 

Deserves your hate : and your affections are 
A sick mail's appetite, who desiies most that 
Which would iiiciease his evil. He that depends 
Lpon yoiii favours, swims with flas of lead. 

And hei«s down oaks with rushes. Hang ycl 
Trust ye t 

With every minute you do change a mind ; 

And call him noble, that was now your hate. 
Him vile, that was your garland. What's the 
matter. 

That ill these several places of the city 
Yon cry against the noble senate, who, 

Liider the gods, keep you in awe, which else 
Would feed on one another t — What’s their 
seeking ? 

Afen. For corn at their own rates ; whereof, 
they say. 

The city is well stoi'd. 

Mar. Hang 'em I They say t 
They'll sit by the Hre, and presume to know 
What’s done I'Uie Capitol : who's like to rise. 
Who thrives, and who decUnes : side factions, 
and give out 

Conjectural marriages ; making parties strong. 
And feebling such as stand not in their liking. 
Below’ their cobbled shoes. They say, there's 
grain enough f 

Would the nobility lay aside their mtfa,t 
And let me use my sword, I’d make a quarry t 
With thousands of these quarter'd slaves, as high 
As I could pick $ my lance. 

Men. Nay, these are almost thoroughly per< 
Buaded : 

For though abundantly they lack discretion. 

Yet are they passing cowardly. But, I beseech 
W hat says the other troop ? [you. 

Mar. They are dissolved : Hang 'em I 
They said they were tu hungry : sigh’d forth 
proverbs— [eat ; 

That hunger broke stone wills ; that dogs most 
That meat was made for months ; that the gods 
sent not 

Corn for the rich men only With these shreds 
They vented their oora^aluingt ; which, being 
tnswer'd. 

And a petition granted them, a etrtnge one, 

(To break the heart of generosity. 

And make bold power look pale) thgy threw their 
caps 

As they would hang them on the horns o*tbe 
Shouting their emulation. | [moon 

Men. What is granted themt 
Mar, Five tribunes to defend their Tulgir 
wisdoms, 

Of their own choice : One's Junius Bmtns, 
Slduius Veiutus, and 1 know not— ^Sdciith I 


The rabble should have flrit nnreoTd the dtp. 
Ere so prevail'd with me : U will in time 
Win upon power, and tbrovrforlh greater themes 
For iuBurrectiou's arguing,* 

Men, This is strange. 

Mar. Go, get you home, you fragmentil 

Enter a Messengkb. 

Mes, Where's Caius Marcius t 
Mar, Here : What's the m-atter 1 
3fes. The news, is. Sir, the Volsces are in arms. 
Mar, I am glad ou’t; then we shall have 
means to vent 

Our musty superfluity See, our best elders. 

Enter Cominics, Titus Lartius, and other 
Senators; Junius Brutus and SiciMUs 
Velutus. 

I Sen. Marciu, 'Us true that you have lately 
told us ; 

The Volsces are in arras. 

Mar. They have a leader, 

Tullus Aufidius, that wUI put you to't. 

1 sin in envying his nobility ; 

And were 1 any thing but wbat I am, 

1 would wish me only he. 

Com, You have fought together. 

Mar, Were half to half the world by the ears, 
and he 

Upon my party, I'd revolt, to make 
Only Diy wars with bun : he is a iron 
That 1 am proud to hunt. 

1 Sen, Then, worthy UarcioR, 

Attend upon Coininiiis to these wars. 

Com, It IS your former promise; 

Afar. Sir, it is ; 

And 1 am constant. — Titns Lartius, thou 
Shalt see me once more strike at Tullus* faee 
Wbat, art thou stiff t stand'st out? 

Tit, No, Cams Marcius ; [other. 

I'll lean upon one crutch, and fight with the 
Ere stay behind this business. 

Men. Oh I true bred 1 

1 Sen. Your company to the Capitol ; where 
I know, 

Our greatest friends attend ns 
Tit. Lead you on : 

Follow, Comiiiius ; we mnst follow you ; 

Right woithy you priority. 

Com. Noble LarUusI 
1 Hence 1 To your homes, be gone. 

[7b the CiTiEEVs. 
Mar. Nay, let then follow : 

The Volsces have much com ; take these rats 
thither. 

To gnaw their gamers : Worshipful mutineers. 
Your valour puts t well for^ : pray follow. 

[Flrewnf Senators, Con. Mar. Tit. and 
Menem. Citixbms steal away. 

Sic. Was ever man so proud as is this Maf' 
clusf 

Bru. He has no equal. 

Stc. When we were chosen tribancs for the 
people, 

Bru. Mark'd you his lip, and eyeet 
Sic. Nay, but his tannts. 

Bru. Being mov'd, he will not qiare to gird t 
the gods. 

Sic. Be-mock the modest moon. 

Bru. The present wars devour him: he is 
Too proud to be so valiant. [grown 

Sic, Such a nature 

Tickled with good success, disdains the shadow 
Which he treads on at noon : But 1 do wonder 
His insolence can brook to be comiaan d ed 
Under Cominlus. 

Bru, Fame, at the which he tima,’— 

In whom already he Is well grac'd— cannot 
Better be held, nor more attain'd, than bff 
A place below the lint : for what miscarriei 
Shall be the general's foult, thonah he perfom 
To the nttnost of a maps hud giddy oansiiiq. 
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Will then cry out of Marcius, Oh ! if he 
Had heme the business ! 

Sic* Besides, if ^ings go well. 

Opinion, that so sucks ou Marcius, shall 
Of his demerits * rob Cominias. 

Bru, Come: 

Half all Comiuius' honours are to Marcius, 
Though Marcius earn'd them not ; and all his 
faults 

To Marcius shall be honours, though, indeed. 

In aught he merit not. 

Sic. Let's heuce, aud hear 
How the dispatch is made ; and in what fashion. 
More than in singnlarity,t he goes 
Upon his present action. 

Bru, Let's along. lExcunt. 

SCENE II.—Corioli.—The Senate-House. 

Enter Tullus Aufiditts, and certain Sena- 
tors. 

1 Sen. So, your opinion is, Auhdius, 

That they of Rome are enter’d m our counsels. 
And know how we pioceed. 

Aiif. Is it not yours 7 

What «ver bath been thought on iu this state. 
That could be brought to bodily act ere Rome 
Had circumvention 1 1 ’Tis not four days gone. 
Since I heard thence — ^these are the words: 1 
think 

1 have the letter here ; yes, here it is— [Reads. 
They have press’d a power ^ but it is not 
known 

Whether for east or west : The dearth is great ; 
T/ie people mutinous : and it is rumour’d, 
Coiniiiius, Marcius your old enemy, 

(Who is of Rome uorse hated than of you,} 
And Titus Lartids, a most valiant Roman, 
These three lead on this preparation 
Whither *tis bent: moit likely, ^tts/or you: 
'Consider oj it.' 

1 Sen. Our army’s in the field : 

Vt e never yet made doubt but Rome was ready 
To answer us. 

Aitf. Nor did you think it folly. 

To keep your great pietences veil’d, till when 
They needs must shew themselves ; which in the 
hatching, 

It seem’d, appear’d to Rome. By the discoveiy. 
We shall be shorten’d in our aim, which was. 

To take in $ many towns, ere, almost. Koine 
Should know we were afoot. 

2 Sen. Noble Aufidius, 

Take your commission ; hie you to your bands ; 
Let us alone to guard Corioll : 

If they set down before us, for the remove 
Bring up your army ; but, 1 tliiuk, you’ll find 
They have not prepar’d for us. 

A uf. Oh ! doubt not that : 

I speak from certainties. Nay, more — 

Some parcels of their powers are forth already. 
And only hitherward. I leave your boooura. 

If we and Cains Marcius chance to meet, 

’Tis sworn between us, we shall never strike 
Till one can do no more. 

All. The gods assist you 1 
Auf. And keep your honours safe I 

1 Sen, Farewell. 

2 Sen. Farewell. 

All. Farewell. ^Exeunt. 

SCENE IJJ. — Rome,— An Apartment in 
Marcius* House 

Enter Volumnia and Viroilia : They sit 
down on two low stools, and sew. 

Vol. I pray you, dauj^ter, slug ; ■ or express 
yourself In a more commrtable sort : If my son 
were my husband, 1 should freelier rejoice in 
fhat absence wherein he woo honour, than In 
the embracemeuts of his bed, where be would 
show most love. When yet be was hut tender- 

* iDexneriU mnd manta had anciently the Mn« nsaan- 
ingw t Let ua alto leani what are hia poarera, ttc. 

a Tofonaatioa of it. t To aubdoo. 
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bodied, and the only son of my womb : when 
youth with comeliness pluck’d all gaze his way 
When, for a day of kings’ entreaties, a mother 
should not sell him an hour from her beholding ; 
I, — considering how honour would become such 
a person ; that it was no better than picture-like 
to hang by the wall, if renown made it not stir, — 
was pleased to let him seek danger where be was 
like to And fame. To a cruel war I sent him ; 
from whence be returned, his brows bound with 
oak.f I tell thee, daughter, I sprang not more 
in joy at first bearing be was a man-child, thus 
now in first seeing he had proved himself a 
man. 

Jlr. But bad he died in the business, madam, 
how then ? 

Fol. Then his good report should have bi'cn 
my son : I therein would have found issue . 
Hear me profess sincerely : Had I a dozen sou*;, 
each ill my love alike, and none less dt'ar than 
thine and my good Marcius, I had rather had 
eleven die nobly for tlieir couutiv, than one 
voluptuously surfeit out of action. 

I Enter a Gentlewoman. 

Gent. Madam, the lady Valeria is conic to 
visit you. 

Vir. ’Beseech yon, give me leave to utirc 
mjscir. 

Vol, Indeed, you shall not. 

Methinks, I heai hither >uur hiiEband’s drum; 
See him pluck Aulidius down by the hair ; 

As children ftom a beai the Volsces shiiiiJiing 
him ; 

Methinks, 1 see him stamp thus, and call thus, — 
Come on, you cowards, you ncre got tnjt »■/ , 
Though you were born tn Rome: His bloody 
! brow 

With his mail’d hand then vvipinc, foitli he ''ces. 
Like to a harvest-inan, that’s task'd to mou 
I Or all, or lose his hire. 

Vir. His bloody brow ! O Jupiter, no blood 1 
I Vol. Away, >ou fool ! it more becomes a luaii. 
Than gilt hi's trophy : The jireasts of Heciihii, 
IVheii she did suckle Hector, look’d not IoviIot 
T hau Hector’s forehead, when it spit forth b'(*od 
At Gieciaii swords’ contending. — Tell \akna 
We are lit to bid her welcome. [At if G^nt. 

Vir. Heavens bless in> lord lioni fell Autidiiu ! 

Vol. He’ll beat Aulidiiis’ Lead below his kii < 
Aud tread upon his neck. 

Re-enter uith \’ALj.niA inJ 

her UsiiLu. 

. Val. My ladies both, good day to you. 

Vol. Sweet madam, 

Vtr. I am glad to see your Iadyslii|>. 

Val. How do >ou botli 7 you are maiiifi -t 
house-keepers. What, are you sewing hciel 
A fine spot, m good faith. — How does your liiiie 
son 7 

Vir. I thank your ladyship ; well, good madam. 

Vol. He had rather see Uic swords, aud hear 
a drum, than look upon his school-jtiaster. 

Val. O’ my word, the father’s son : I’ll swear, 
’tis a very pretty boy. O* my troth, I looked 
upon him o’Wedoesday half an hour together : 
he has such a confirmed countenance. I saw 
him run after a gilded butterfly ; aud when he 
caught it, be let it go again ; aud after it again ; 
and over and over he comes, and up a^iu ; 
catebed it again : or w'heiher his fall enraged 
him, or^ bow ’tvvas, he did so set his tmith, 
and tear It : Ob 1 I warrant bow he mammocked; 

Vol, One of his fatbet’s moods. 

Val. Indeed la, ’tis a noble child. 

Vir. A crack,$ madam. 

Val. Come, lay aside your slicbery; I ranst 
have you play the idle huswife with me this af- 
ternuoQ. 

Vir, No, good madam ; I will not out ofdoois 

* Attracted nnirenal attention. t The mo&t hon- 
oumble erowa of all — giren to him who saved the life of 
, n citizen. t Tore it. f Boy. 
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Val. Not out of doors I 

Vol. She shall, she shall. 

Fir. Indeed, no, by your patience : 1 will not 
over the thicshold, till my lord return from tlie 
wars. 

Val, Fie, you confine yourself most unrea- 
sonably : Come, you must go visit the good lady 
that lies fii. 

Vlr, 1 w ill wish her speedy strength, and visit 
her with m) prayers ; but I cannot go thither. 

Fol, Why, I pray you 7 

Fir. *Tis not to save labour, nor that 1 want 
love. 

Fal. You would be another Penelope : yet, 
they say, all the >arii she spun in Ulysses* ab- 
seuce did but till Ithaca full of moths. Come ; 1 
would your cambric were sensible as ) our finger, 
that you might leave pricking it for pity. Come, 
you shall go wiUi ns. 

Fir. No, good madam, pardon me ; indeed, 
I will not forth. 

Fal. In truth, la, go with me ; and IMl tell 
you excellent news of' your husband. 

Fir. O good madam, there can be none yet. 

Fal. Verily, I do not jest with )oti ; there 
came iieus from him last iiighL 

Ftr. Indeed, madam 7 

Fal. In earnest, it’s true ; 1 heard a senator 
speak it. Thus it is The Volsces have an 
at my forth ; against whom Comiiiius the gene- 
ral IS gone, with one pait of our Roman power: 
your loid, and Titus Lartiiis, are set down before 
their city Conoli ; they iiuthiiig doubt prevailtug, 
and to make it brief wars. This is true, on iiiitie 
honour ; and so, I pray, go with us. 

Fir. Give me excuse, good madam ; I will 
obey you in every thing beieafter. 

Fol. Let her alone, lady ; as she is now, she 
will but disease our better mirth. 

Fal. Ill troth, 1 think she would Fare you 
well then. — Come, good sweet lady. — Pr*ylhee, 
> irgilia, turn thy soleinuess out o’door, aud go 
along with IIS. 

Fir. No, at a word, madam : indeed, 1 must 
not. 1 wish you much mirth. 

Fal. Well, then, farewell. [fLceuitf. 


SCESE IF.— Before Corioli. 

Enter with Drums, and Colours, March's, 

Titus Lartius, ojicers and Soldiers. To 

them a Messlager. 

Mar. Yonder comes news A wager, they 
have met. 

Jjort. My horse to yours, no. 

Mar. *ri8 done. 

JLart. Agreed. 

Mar. Say, has our general met the enemy f 

Mess. They lie lu view ; but have not spoke 
as yet. 

JLart. So, the good horse is mine. 

Mar. ril buy him of you. 

Zart. No, I’ll nor sell, nor give him : lend 
you him, 1 will. 

For half a hundred years. — Summon the town. 

Mar. How far olT lie these armies 1 

Mess, within this mile and half. 

Mar. Then shall we hear their larum, and 
they ours. 

Now, Mars, I pr*ythee make ns quick in work : 

That we, with smoking swords, may march from 
hence, [blast 

To help our fielded friends Come, blow thy 


7%ep sound a parley. — Enter on the walis, 
some Sbnators, and others. 


Tnllus Aofidifts, is be within your walls t 
I Sen. No, nor a man that fears you less than he. 
That's lesser than a little. Hark, our drums 
rA/orwnu afar qffm 
Are bringing forth our yonth : We*ll break our 
walls, * 

Rather than they shaU pound m upt our g^, 
Which yet seem shut, we have but plmra with 


They'll open of themselves. Hark you, far off; 

^ mother AlarutnSm 

There is Aufldius ; list, what work ne maif«.g 
Amongst your cloven army. 

Mar. Oh f they are at it I 
Lart. Their noise be our iustruction.^Lad- 
ders ho 1 

The VoLSCBs enter and pass over the Stage . 
Mar. They fear us not, but issue forth their 
city. [fight 

Now pnt your shields before your hearts, aud 
With hearts more proof tbau shields. — Advance, 
brave Titus : 

They do disdain us much beyond our thoughts. 
Which makes me sweat with wrath. — Come ou, 
my fellows ; 

He that retires, 1*11 take him for a Volsce. 

And be shall feel mine edge. 

Alarum, and exeunt Romans and Volsces, 
Jighiing. The Romans are beaten back to 
their trenches. Re-enter Marcius. 

Mar. All the contagion of the south light on 
you I [plagues 

Yon shames of Rome 1 you herd of— Boils aud 
Plaster you o*er ; that you may be abhorr'd 
Further than seen, aud one infect another 
Against the wind a mile 1 Yuu souls of geese. 
That bear the shapes of men, how have }on 
run [hell 1 

from slaves that apes would beat ? Pluto aud 
All hurt behind ; backs red, aud faces pule 
With flight and agued fear 1 Mend, and charge 
home. 

Or, by the fires of beaieu. Til leave the foe, 

And make iny wars ou you: look U>*t : Come 
on: [wives. 

If you’ll stand fast, we’ll beat thou to their 
As they us to our trenches followed. 

Another Alarum. The Aolsces and Romans 
re-enter, ami the flight is reneu cd. The 
Volsces retire into Corioli, and Marcius 
follows them to the gates. 

So, now the gates are ope Now prove good 
seconds : 

*Tis for the followers foitiine widens them. 

Not for the fliers : make me, and do the like. 

[He enters the gates, and is shut in. . 

1 Sol, Fool-hardiuess I not I. 

% Sol. Nor 1. 

3 Sol. See, they 

Have shut him in., [Alarum cofitinues. 

Ail. To the pot, I warrant him. 

Enter Titus Lartius. 

Jjart, What is become of Marcius t 
All. Slain, Sir, doubtless. 

1 Sol. Followiiig the fliers at the very heels. 
With them he enters : who, upon the sudden, 
Clapp’d-to their gates : be is himself alone. 

To answer all the city. 

Lart. O noble fellow 1 
Who, aeiisible, outdares his senseless sword. 

And, when it bows,* stands up 1 Thou art left, 
Marcius : 

A carbancle entire, as big as thou art. 

Were not so rich a jewel. Thou wast a soldier 
Even to Cato’s wish, not fierce and terrible 
Only in strokes ; but, with thy grim looks, and 
The thuuder-Uke percussion of thy sounds, 

Thon mad’st thine enemies shake, as if the world 
Were feverous and did tremble. 

Re-mtier Harchts bleeding, assaulted by 
the enemy. 

1 Sol. Look, Sir. 

Lari. Tis Mardns: 

LeFa fetch him ofC or make remain alilm* 

[Tltey fight, and all enter ike etiy. 
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SCSNJi r.-‘WUUn the Umn.—A Street. 
Alter certain Romans, with spoils, 

1 nom. This I will carry to Rome. 

2 Rom, And 1 tins. 

• Rom, A iniirmn on*t I I took this for silver. 

{Alarum continues still afar off, 

JSmter Habcius, and Titus Lartius, nitksi 
trumpet. 

Mar, See here these movers, that do prize 
their hours 

At a crack'd drachm ! Cushions, leaden spoons. 
Irons of doit, doublets that hangmen would 
Bury wiUi tinise that wore litem, these base slaves. 
Ere yet the fight be done, pack up : — Down with 
them. 

And hark, what noise the general makes I To 
him 

Ihere is the man of my sours hate, Aufidins, 
Piercing our Romans : Tlien, valiant Titus, lake 
6onveiiient numbers to make good the city ; 
Whilst I, with those that ha\’e the sjiirit, will 
To help Comiiiins. [haste 

l^rt. Worthy Sir, thon bleed'st ; 

Thy exercise hath been too violent for 
A second course of fight. 

Mar, Sir, praise me not : [well. 

My woik hath yet not warn'd me: Tare you 
The blood 1 drop is rather physical 
Than dangerous to me : To Auftdius thus 
1 will appear, and light. 

Lart. Now the fair goddess, Fortime, 

Tall deep in lo^e %vith thee : and her great 
charms 

Misguide tiiy opposers* swords ! Bold gentleinaii. 
Prosperity he thy page ! 

Mar, TIry friend no less 
Hon those she placeth highest ! So farewell. 
Lart, Thou wuithiest liiarcitis 1 — 

{Exit Marcius. 

Oo. souiid thy trumpet in the market-place ; 

Call thither all the officers of the town. 

Where they shall know our mind. Away. 

[£reifnf. 

SCENE VJ,-^Neer the Camp of Coxiniu5< 
Enter Coximus and forces » retreating. 

Com, Breathe yon, my friends ; well fought, 
we are come off 

Like Romans, neither foolish in our stands. 

Nor cowardly in retire ; believe me, Siis, 

We shall be charg’d again. Whiles we have 
struck, [beard 

By interims, and conveying gnsls, we have 
liie charges of our friends The Roman gods 
Lead their successes as we wish oiir own ; 

That both oiir powers, iu|#J|Rnirmg fronts en- 
connteriiig. 

Enter a MssatNom. 

May give you thankful sacrifice I^Thy news 
Mess, Tlie citizens of Corioli have issued. 

And given to Lartius and to Marcias battle : 

1 saw onr party to their trenches diivcii. 

And then 1 came away. 

Com. Though thou speak'st troth, 

Methiuks, thou speak’st not well. UoW long is't 
since t 

. JlfesA. Above m hour, my lord. 

Cbm. *Ti8 not a n^ ; btidly we iMard their 
drams: 

How conld'st thou Iiiaiii1le«t|nfoaid* milwir. 
And bring tby news so Ittet, 

Mess, Spies of the VetoMs 
lleifi\ me ia chase, that 1 was forc’d to wheel 
Tbght or four miles about ; had I, Sir, 

Half an hour since brought ihy report. 


Enter MABOimk 
Com^ WS** yonder. 


’ftxa tto^B^jpear as he weta O godil I^4Mae will te obey’d. Please you to miit^ 

wttoM. t Wilms of Amkm.. 


He has the stamp of Marcias ; and 1 have 
Beforeiime seen him thus. 

Mar. Come I too late T 
Com. The sbepbenl knows not thunder fVom 
a tabor, 

More than 1 know the sound of Marcius’ tongue 
From every meaner man's. 

Mar. Come 1 too late? 

Com, Ay, if you come not in the blood of 
But mantled In your own. [others. 

Mar, Oh I let me clip yon 
In arms as sound, as when 1 woo'd ; in heart 
As merry as when our nuptial day was done. 
And tapers bum'd to liedward. 

Com. Flower of warriors. 

How is't with Titus Lartius T 
Mar, As with a man busied about decrees : 
Condemning some to death, and some to exile ; 
Ransoming him, or pit)iiig, threat'ning the other ; 
Hohliug Coiioli in the name of Koine, 

Even like a fawning greyhound in Uie leash. 

To let him slip at will. 

Com. Where is that slave. 

Which told me the> had l»eat you to your trenches t 
Where Is he? Call him hiUier. 

Mar. Let him alone. 

He did inform the truth : But for our gentlemen, 
Tire cominoti Ale, (a plague I— tribunes lor tlieiu l> 
The mouse ne'er sbtmu'd the cat, as they did 
budge 

From rascals worse than they. 

Com, But how prevail'd >ou? 

Mar. Will the time serve lo tell t 1 do not 
think— 

Where is the ‘enemy? Are >oii lords o'the field? 
If not, why cease >ou till }ou are sot 
Com. Mai cuts. 

We have at disadvantage fought, and did 
Retire, to win our purjiose. . 

Mar, How lies their battle? Know you on 
which side 

They have plac’d their men of trust? 

Com, As I guess, Marcius, 

Ttieir bands in the vaward* are the Antiatei^ 

Of their best trust : o’er them Autidius, 

Their very heart of hope. 

Mar, I do beseech you. 

By all the battles wliereiii we have fought, 

By the blood we have shed together, by the vows 
We have made to eudure ti tends, that yon dU 
rectly 

Set me against Anfldiiis and his Antiates: 

And that you not delay the present; but. 

Filling the air with sivords advanc’d, and flarts. 
We prove this very hour. 

Com. Though I could wish 
You were conducted to a gentle bath. 

And iMilms applied to you, yet dare I never 
Deny your asking : take your choice of liiose 
That best can aid your action. 

Mar. Those are they 

That roost are willing If any sudi be here, 

(Ab it were sin to duiiht,} (hat love this paintini 
Wherein you see me smear'd i if any fear 
Lesser bis person Uian an ill report ; 

If any 4hi«k brave death oatwdKlis liad life, 

And that his country’s dearer than himself ; 

Let him, alone, or so many, so minded. 

Wave thus [iraoing his hand] to express hiet 
disposition. 

And follow Marcias, 

mey all shout and wave their wwatdi ; take 
Mm up in their arms, and caei up their 
caps. 

O me, alooe I Mdke you a sword of me? 

If these shows be not outward, which of yon 
But is lour Vobm ? None of you bot to 
Able to agiBBst the great AwAdhiB • 

A shleid as barfi as his. A ceitaio nomber, 
Itoou^ thanks to di, must I seleda ^ rest 
8b^ bear the business in eomc other tgbl# 



Scene IX. 


COmOLANUS 


jind four sliaiJ qidckly draw out my comuiaudj 
IVliich men are best inclin’d. 

Com, March on, my fellow* : 

Make good this obtentatioii, and you sliall 
Divide ill aU with ns. [Exeunt, 

SCENE VII.— The Gates of CorlolU 

Titus Lartius, having set a guard upon 
Corioli, going with a drum and trumpet to- 
ward CuMiNJUs and Caius Uarcivs, enters 
with a Lieutenant, a party of soldiers, and 
a scout. 

Lari. So, let the ports * be guarded : keep your 
duties. 

As I have set them down. If 1 do send, despatch 
Those centuries -t to oiir aid : tlie rest will serve 
For a short holding : If we lose the field. 

We cannot keep the town. 
hieu. Fear not our care, Sir. 

Lart. Hence, and shut }our gates npoii ns.— 
Uur guider, come ; to the Roman camp conduct 
us. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VIJT. — Afield of battle between the 
Roman and the Volscian Camps. 

Alarum. Enter Marcius ond Aufidius. 
Mar. ril fight with none but tbee ; for 1 do 
hate thee 

Worse than a promise-breaker. 

Auf. We hate alike : 

Not Afric owns a serpent, I abhor 

More Uian thy fame and envy : Fix thy foot. 

Mar. Let tlie first budger X die the other’s slave. 
And the gods doom him after 1 
Auf. It 1 fiy, Maicius, 

Halloo me like a liaie. 

Mar. Wuhin these three hours, Tullus, 

Alone 1 fought in yonr Corioh walls. 

And made what wuik 1 pleas’d: ’Tis not niy 
blood. 

Wherein thou seest me mask'd for thy reiciige, 
Wieiich lip thy imwer to (he highest. 

Auf. Wert thou tlie Hectoi, 

That was the whip of yonr biagg’d progeny, $ 
Thon should’bt not ’scape me heie. — 

[They fight and certain Valsces come to 
the aid of Aufidius. 

Officious, and not \aliant — ^yoii have sIiMu’d me 
In your condemned seconds. || 

[Exeunt fighting, driven in by Marcius. 

SCENE JX. — The Roman Camp. 

Alarum. A retreat is sounded. Flourish. 
Enter at one side. Cow ini us and Romans; 
at the other side, Marcius, with his arm in 
a scarf, and other Romans. 

Com. If I should tell thee o’er this thy day’s 
work, 

Thou’lt not believe thy deeds : but I’ll report it. 
Where senators shall iiiiiigie tears with smiles ; ^ 
W'here great patricians shall |Uend, and shrug, i 
I’the end, admire ; w^iere ladies shall be frighted, | 
And gladly quak’d, 11 hear mure ; where the dnll 
Tribunes, 

nat, with the fusty plebeians, hate thine ho- 
nours, [gods. 

Shall Bay, against their hearts— fTe thamtt the 
Our Rome hath such a soldier /— 

Yet caiii’st thou to a morsel of this feast. 

Bating fully dined before. 

£Mer Titus LabtiiTs, with his pon>er,**/r<m 
the pursuit. 

Lart. O general. 

Here Is the steed, we the caparison : 

* Hadst thou beheld 

Mar. Pray now, no more :,ny mothqF^ 

Who has B'Cbarter tt to extol her bloody 

* Gates, t Companies of a hundred man. iktlcraw | 

I The Romans spraiiR from lEuaaa. | In eendUMr snckl 
t *'*^^'‘* trepidatioB. *• Farces^ 


When she does praise me, grieves me. I have 
done. 

As you have done' that’s what I can ; induc’d 
As you have been, that’s for my country ; 

He, that has but effected his good will. 

Hath overta’eii mine act. 

Com. You shall not be 

The grave of your deserving : Rome iiuist know 
The value of her own : ’twere a coiicealiiieiit 
Worse ibaii a theft, no less than a tiadiiceuidiit. 
To bide yonr doings ; and to silence that. 

Which to the spire and top of praises vouch’d 
Would seem hut modest : Therefore, I bereech 
(III sign of what you are, not to leward [you 
What you have done) before our army hear me. 
Mar. 1 have some wounds upon me, and they 
smart 

To hear themselves remember’d. 

Com. Should they not, 

W’ell might they fester ’gainst ingratitude. 

And tent themselves with death. Of all the 
horses, 

(Whereof we have ta’en good, and good store,) 
of all 

The treasure, in this field achiev’d, and city. 

We render you the tenth ; to be ta’eu forth. 
Before the comrnun distribution, at 
Your only choice. 

Mar. 1 thank you, general ; 

But cannot make my lieart consent to take 
A bribe to pay my sword : 1 do refuse it ; 

And stand upon my common part with those 
That have beheld the doing. 

[A to?ig fiourhh. They all cry, Marcius I 
Marcius I cast up their caps and lances .* 
CoMiMUS and Laktius stand bare. 

Mar. May these same iiisti uiuents, which you 
prolane, fsh.'ill 

Ne\er sound uiore I When drums and triini|>et6 
rtlie field prove flatterers, let couits aud ciliea 
be - (grows 

Made all of false-fac’d soothing : When steel 
Soft as the parasite’s silk, let limi l>e made 
An overture for the wars I No more, 1 say ; 

For that 1 have not wash’d my nose that bled, 

Or foil’d some debile * wretch, (which, without 
note, 

Here’s many else have done,) you shout me forth 
In acclamations hyperbolical ; 

As if 1 loved my little sliould be dieted 
In praises sauc’d with liesP 
Com. Too modest are you ; 

More cruel to your good report, than grateful 
To ns that give you truly : by yonr patience. 

If ’gainst yourself yon be incens’d, we’ll put you 
(Like one that meaus his proper t haiin,) in 
manacles, [known. 

Then reason safely with you.— Therefoie, be it 
As to us, to all the world, that Caius Marcius 
Wears this war’s garland : in token of ibe which 
My noble steed, known to the camp, I give him. 
With all his triiB belonging; and, from this 
time. 

For wdiat he did before Corioli, call hiBt, 

With all the applause aud clamour of the hosfj 
Caius Marcius CuRiuLSNUb.— 

Bear the addition nobly ever 1 

[IVourish. Trumpets sound, and Drums. 
All. Caius Marcius Coriolaniis { 

Cor. I will go wash ; 

Aud when my face is fair, you shall perceivo 
Whether I bkub, or no: Howbeit, I tinuk 
you i— 

I mean to stride your 'steed ; and, at aU tiinea. 

To undercrest t yonr good addition,^ 

To the fkiriiess Of iny power. 

Cbm. So, 4o our tent : 

Where, ere we do repose as, we will wrtte 
To Rome of our success.— You, Tiius Lartivfo 
Must to Corioli back : send ns to Rome 
The best, $ with wham we may articulafe, 
ForJ|ieir own good, ftud ours. 

town. t AddoiOKbyJotafoqrbest. 

I Chisf new | Ruler ten Mticlae* 
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CORIOLANUS. 


Act. II 


Lart. I shall, my lord. 

Cor, The gods begin to mock me. I that now 
Befus’d most princely gifts, am bound to beg 
Of my lord geueial. 

Com, Take it : *iis yours.— What is’t T 
Cor, I sometime lay, here in Corioli, 

At a poor man's bouse ; he us'd me kindly : 

He cried to me ; I saw him prisoner ; 

But then Autidius was within my view. 

And wrath o’em helm'd my pity : 1 request you 
To give my poor host /reedom. 

Com. Oh 1 well begg'd I 
Were he the butcher of my son, he should 
Be free, as is the wind. Deliver him, Titus. 
Lart. Harciiis, his name t 
Cor, By Jupiter, forgot 
1 am weary' ; yea, my memory is tir'd* ~ 

Have we no wine heret 
Com. Go we to our tent : 

The blood upon your visage dries : *tis time 
It should be look'd to : come. [Exeunt, 

SCENE X. — The Camp of the Volsces, 

A Flourish. Cornets. Enter Tullus Aofi- 
DiDs, bloody with two or three Soldiers. 
Auf, The town is ta'en ! 

I Sol, 'Twill be delivered back on good con- 
dition. 

Auf, Condition I — 

I would 1 weie a Roman ; for I cannot. 

Being a Volsce, be that 1 am.— Condition ! 

What good condition can a treaty And 
rthe part that is at mercy ? Five times, Marclus, 
I have fought with thee ; so often hast thou beat 
me ; ^ [counter 

And, would’st do so, I think, shpuld we eu- 
As often as we eat. — By the elements. 

If e'er again 1 meet him beard to beard. 

He is mine, or I am his : Mine emulation 
Hath uot that honour iu't, it had ; for where * 

1 thought to crush him iii an equal force, • 
(I'rue sword to sword,) I'll potch f at him some 
Or wrath, or craft, may get him. [way ; 

1 Sol. He's the devil. 

Auf. Bolder, though not so subtle : My val- 
our's jioison'd. 

With only suAeriug stain by him ; for him 
Shall Ay out of Itself : iior sleep, nor sanctuary. 
Being naked, sick, noj^ane, nor Capitol, 

The prayers of ffriest^nor times of sacnAce, 
£mbarquement84ill of 'fhiy, shall lift up 
Their rotten privilege 'afid cust^ 'gainst 
My hate to Marcius : where I fftd him, were it 
At home, upon my brother’s guard, X c^ven there 
Against the hospitable canon, would I 
Wash my Aerce hand in bis heart. Go you to 
the city ; 

Learn how 'tis held ; and what they are, that 
Be hostages for Rome. [must 

1 Sol, Will not you go 1 
Auf. I am atfeuded § at the cypress grove : 

I pray you 

('Tis south the city mills,) bring me word thither 
How the world goes ; that to the pace of it 
I may spur on my journey. 

1 Sol, 1 shall. Sir. [Exeunt, 


ACT II. 

SCENE I, — Rome, — A Public Plcxe, 
Enter Menenius, Sicinitts, an^ Bbutqs. 
Men. The angurer tells me we shall have 
news to-night. 

Bru, Good, or bad t 
'•Men, Not according to the prayer of the peo- 
ple, for they love not Marcios. 

Sic, Nature teaches beasts to know their 
l^ends. m * 

Men. Pray yon, who does the wolf love f 
lambr4^ • 

• Wheeesi. t Strike. t Uqdor 
A Waited for 


Men, Ay, to devour him ; as the hungry ple- 
beians would the noble Marcius. 

Bru, He’s a lamb indeed, that baes like a bear. 

Men. He's a bear indeed, that lives like a 
lamb. You two are old men ; tell me one thing 
that 1 shall ask }ou. 

Both Trih. Well, Sir. " 

Men. In what enormity is Marcius poor, that 
you two have uot in abundance t 
- Bru, He's poor in no one fault, but stored 
with all. 

* Sic. Especially, in piide. 

Bru. And topping all others in boasting. ^ 

Men. This is strange now : Do you two know 
how you are censured heie in the city, 1 mean 
of us o'the right hand Ale ? Do you 7 

Both Trib, Why, how are we censured? 

Men. Because you talk of pndj now,— Will 
you not be angry 7 

Both trib. Well, well. Sir, well. 

Men. Why 'tis no great matter ; for a very 
little thief of occasion will rub }ou of a great 
deal of patieuce : give yoiir disposition the reins, 
and be angry at your pleasures ; at the least, 
if you take it as a pleasure to you, in being so. 
You blame Marcius for being proud 7 

Bru. We do it not alone. Sir. 

Men, 1 know }ou can do very little alone ; 
for your helps are many ; or else your actions 
would grow wondrous single : your abilities are 
too iiifant-likc, for doing much alone. You talk 
of pride : Oh I that >ou could turn jour eyes to- 
wards the napes of your necks, and make but an 
interior survey of your good selves 1 Oh 1 that 
you could 1 

Bru. What then. Sir 7 

3Ten. Why, then yon should discover a brace 
of unmcriting, proud, violent, testy magistrates, 
(alias, fools) as any in Rome. 

Sic. Menenius, you are known well enough too. 

Men. I am known to be a humorous patri- 
cian, and one that loves a cup ot hot wine with 
not a drop of allaying Tybei * in’t; said to be 
something imperfect. In faioiiiiug the Arst com- 
plaint: hasty, and tinder-llke, upon too trivial 
motion : one fhat oonverses more with the but- 
tock of the iiisht, than with the forehead of the 
moruiii|. What 1 think, 1 utter ; and spend my 
malice in my breath : Meeting two such wealsf- 
meu as you are, (1 cannot call you Lycurguses) 
if the diiuk you gave me, touch my palate ad- 
versely, I make a crooked face at it. 1 cannot 
say, your worships have delivered the matter well, 
when I And the ass in compound with the iiiiyor 
part of your syllables : aud though 1 must be 
content to bear with those that say ypu aie re- 
verend grave men, yet they lie deadly that tell 
ydii have good faces. If you see this in the map 
of my mycrocosm, follows it, that I am known 
well enough too 7 What harm can your bisson X 
couspectuities glean out of this character, if I be 
known well enough too. 

Bru. Come, Sir, come, we know you well 
enough. 

Men. You know neither hie, yourselves, nor 
any tiling. You are ambitious for poor knaves' 
caps and legs ; $ you wear out a good wboleswne 
forenoon, in hearing a cause between an orange- 
wife and a fosset-seller ; and then rcjoncu me 
controversy of three-pence to a second day of au- 
dience.— When you are hearing a matter between 
party and party, if you chance to be pinched 
with the cholic, you make faces -like mummers ; 
set up the bloody Aag agaitst all patieuce ; and, 
roaring for a chamber-pot, dismiss the contro- 
versy bleeding, the more entangled by your hear- 
inz : all the peace you make in tlieir cause is, 
caUing bot^ the parri^ kna\<es : You are a pair 
of SD^tige ones. * 

come, you indwell understood to 
be n perfecter giber for the table, than a ueces- 
aaiy bencher in the Capitol. 




'ala of ths Tiber. f Statet. i Blind viswi. 
i Obeisaiica. 



Scene L 


CORIOLANUS. 


JIfen. Our very priests must become mockers, 
if they shall encounter such ridiculous subjects 
as you are. When you speak best unto the pur- 
pose, it is not worth the wazgins; of your beards ; 
and your beards deserve not so honourable a 
{'rave, as to stiilf a butcher’s cushion, or to be 
eutuinhed in an ass’s pack-saddle. Yet you must 
be saying, Marciiis is proud ; who, in a cheap 
estimation, Is worth all your predecessors, since 
Deucalion ; though, peradveiiture, some of the 
best of them were hereditary hangmen. Good 
I e’en to your worships; more of your coiiversa- 
^^tion would infect my brain, being the herdsmen 
of the beastly plebeians : I will be bold to take 
my leave of you. 

I Bru. and Sic. retire to the back of Hie Scene. 
MitcryoLvnniA, Viroh.ia, and Valsria,/^c. 


How now, my as fair as noble ladies, (and the 
moon, were she tarthly, no nobler) whither do 
you follow your eyes so fast? 

Vol. Honourable Meiieiiius, my boy Marcius 
approaches ; for the love of Juno, let’s go. 

Men. Hal Marcius coming home? 

Vol. Ay, worthy Meuenius; and with most 
prosperous approbation. 

Men, Take my cap, Jupiter, an I I thank thee: 
•^Hoo ! Marcius coming home? 

Two Ijodies. Nay, *tis true. 

Vol. Look, here’s a letter from him ; the state 
hath another ; his wife another ; and 1 think, 
theie’s one at home for you. 

Men. I will make my very house reel to-night : 
— letter for, me ? 

Vir. Yes, certain, there’s a letter for you ; I 
saw it. 

JIfen. A letter for me ? It gives me an estate 
of seven years’ health ; in which tune 1 ivill 
make a lip at tlie physician : the most sovereign 
prescription of Galen is but empiriciitic, and, to 
this preservative, of no better report than a horse- 
drench. Is be not wounded? be was wont to 
come home wounded. 

Vir. Oh I no, no, no. 

Vol. Oh! he is wounded^ 1 thank the gods 
for’t. 

Men. So do I to, if it be not too much 
Brings *a victory in his pocket?—’! he wonnds 
become him. 

Vol. Oil’s brows, Meiienins: he comes tlie 
third time home with the oaken ^rland. 

Men.- Has be disciplined Aufldiiis soundly ? 

Vol. Titus Lartiiis writes, they fought together, 
but Aulldius got oflf. 

Men. And ’twas time for him too, I’ll warrant 
him that: -an he had staid by him, 1 would not 
have been so fidiused for all the chests in Corioli, 
and the gold that’s in them. Is the senate 
possessed * of this ? 

Vol. Good ladies, let’s go Yes, yes, yes : 
the senate has letters from the general, wherein 
he gives my son the whole name of the war : 
he hath in this actiou outdone iiis former deeds 
doubly. 

Val. In troth, there’s w'ondroiis things spoke 
of him 

Men. Wondrous ? ay, I warrant you, and not! 
without his true pnrchastiig, 

Vir. The gods grant them true 1 

Vol. True ? pow, wow. 

Men, True? Til be sivorii they are true:— 
Where Is be wounded?— God save your good 
worships 1 [7b the Tt'ibunes, u ho come for ward.] 
Marcius ia coming home : he has more cause to 
be proud .-rWhere is he wounded? 

Vol, rthe shoulder, and I’the left arm : There 
will be large cicatrices shpw the people, when 
he 'shall 9taiid for^hls He Mceived in 

the repulse of Tarqidm seven hurts I’the bOiv. 

Men, One In the n^, and two in the tliigfa,— 
there’s nine that 1 know. • 

Vol. He bad, before this last expedKion, 
fwenty-flve wounds upon him. 


Men. Now its twenty-seven : every gash was 
an enemy’s grave : {A Shout and Flourish ’ 

Harkl the trumpets. 

Vol. These are the ushers of Marcius : before 
him [teais; 

He caiiies noise, and behind him he leaves 
Death, that dark spirit, in’s nervy arm doth lie ; 
Which being advanc’d, declines, and then men 
die. 

A Sennet. Trumpets sound. Enter Comimus 
and Titus Lartius ; between them Corio- 
LANUs, crowned with an oaken Garland ; 
with Captains, Soldiers, and a Herald, 

Her. Know, Rome, that all alone Marcius did 
fight 

Wkhiii Corioli* gates : where he hath won. 

With fame, a name to Cuius Marcius ; these 
111 honour follows, Coriolaiius : 

Welcome to Rome, renowued Coriolaiius ! 

{Flourish, 

All. Welcome to Home, renowned Coiio- 
laniis 1 

Cor. No more of this, it does ofleud my heart ; 
Pray now, no more. 

Com. Look, Sir, your mother, 

Cor. Oh 1 

You have 1 know, petition'd all the gods 

For my prosperity. {Kneels. 

Vol. Nay, my good soldier, up ; 

My gentle Marcius, worthy Cains, and 
By deed-achieving honour newly nam’d. 

What 1$ it? Coriolanns, must 1 call thee? 

But oh I thy wife. 

Cor. My i^cion^ * silence, hail I 
Would’st thou have laugh’d, bad I come coffin’d 
home^ 

That weep’st to see me triumph ? Ah, my dear. 
Such eyes the widows in Corioli near. 

And mothers that lack sons. 

Men. Now the gods crown thee I 
Cbrf And live you yet?— O my sweet lady, 
pardon. [To Valeri \. 

Vol. 1 know not where to turn 0 welcome 
botne ; 

And welcome, general ; — And you are welcome 
all. 

Men, A hundred thousand welcomes : I could 
weep, [come : 

And 1 could laugh : I am ^bt and heavy : Wel- 
A curse begin at very rpo^f his heart, 

That IS not glad to see thee !— Y*n are three. 
That Rome sbou||} dote on : yet, by the faith of 
men ; 

We have some old crab-trees here at home, that 
will not 

Be grafted to vonr relish. Yet welcome war- 
We call a nettle, but a nettle ; and [riors : 
The faults of fouls, bnt folly. 

Com. Ever right. 

Cor. Meiiciiiiis, ever, ever. 

Her, Give way theie, and go on. 

Cor. Your hand, and yours : 

[7b his Wife asid Mother 
Ere in our onni house 1 do shade my head. 

The good patricians must be visited ; 

From whom I have received not only greetings 
But with them change of honouis. 

Vol, I have lived 
To see inherited my very wislie?, 

And the buildings of my fancy : only tliere 
Is one thing ivantiug, which 1 doubt not bnt 
Our Rome will cast upon thee. 

Cor, Know, good imrther, 

I had rather be their servant in my way. 

Than sway with them in tlieini. 

Com. On to the Capitol. 

{Fkntrish. Coronets. Exeunt in state, as 
before. The Tribunes remain. 

Bru. All tongue3'*^i|!HedL of him, and the 
bleared rights’ 

, ^.Ar^ipectacled to see him : Your pratfing, nurse 
yntof.iKrapturet lets her baby ciy, 

beaHtioui tilenra, or, ujr iltoDt^ace. t Fit 
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CORIOLANUS. Act II 


While she chats him : the kitchen malkin * pins 
Her richest lockrani + M)Ont her reech) t neck, 
Clamberiii" the walls to eye him : stalls, bulks, 
wiiuJows, 

Are sinoUiei’d up, leads till'd, and ridges hors'd 
With vaiuble complexions ; all agreeing 
In earnestness to see him: seld}-sho\vn fla- 
iiR-ns II 

Do 4>ress among the popular throngs, and putT 
To w'in a vulgar station : 1i our veil'd dames 
Commit the tvar of w hite and damask, iii 
I'heir iiicely-gawded ** cheeks, to the wanton 
spoil 

Of Pliccbiis' hurning kisses : such a pother. 

As if that whatsoe\ti god who leads him. 

Were sl\ly ciept into his hinnaii powei-s. 

And gave him giaeefiil posture. 

Stc, Oil the siiddc-ii, 

I warrant liiiii consul. 

£ru. Then onr utlice may. 

During his power, go sleep. 

Sic. He cannot temperately transport his ho- 
nours 

From where he should begin, and end ; but will 
Lose those that he Iralii won. 

£ru. In that there’s comfoit^ 

Sic. Doubt not the conunoners, for whom we 
stand , 

But they, upon their ancient malice, will 
Forget with the least cause these his new ho- 
nours ; [non 

Which that lie'll give them, make as little ques- 
As he is proud to do't. 

Brii. 1 heard him swear. 

Were he to stand for consul, never w’ould he * 
Appear i'llie niuiket-pl.ice, nor on him put 
The napless vestiiie ot hiiinility ; 

Nor, showing (as the manner is) liis wniiiuU 
To the people, beg their stinking breaths. 

Sic. 'Tis light. 

Bru. It was his word : Oh ! lie would miss it, 
lather 

Thau carry it, but by the suit o’the gentn to 
And the desire ot the nobles. [him ; 

Sic. 1 wish no bettei. 

Than have him hold that purpose, and to put it 
In eteciition. 

Bru. 'Tis most like he will. 

Sic. It shall be to bun then, as our good 
A sure destruction. [u tils jH 

Brn. So it must falF out 
To him, or onr authorities. For an end, 

W^e must suggest the people, in what hatred 
He stili hath held them ; that, to Ins pow'er, he 
would [and 

Have made them mules, silenced their pleaders, 
Dispropertied their freedoms : holding them. 

In buniaii action and capacit>, j 

Of no more soul, nor fitness for the woild. 

Than camels in theii war; who lia^e their 
provand 

Only for hearing burdens, and sore blows 
For sinking under them. 

Sic. This, as joii say, suggested 
At some time when In's soaiiiig insolence 
Shall teach the people, (which time sliall not 
want, 

If he be put iipon't and that's 'as easy. 

As to set dogs on sheep,) will be Ins fire 
To tindle their dry stubble ; and their blaze 
Shall darken him for ever. 

Eut^r a MsasENGU. 

Bru. What's the matter ? 

Mess. Yon are sent for to Hie Capitol. *11s 
thought, 

That Marcius shall be consul : 1 have seen 
The dumb men throng to see him, and tlie 
blind [gloves. 

To hear him speak: The matrons Snug their 
La^es and maids their scarfs and Landkei chiefs. 


• t, A kli^^^^eap iMwn., 


1 •moke. $ Seldom. 1 PiiefUm., 

uoa stondtDKMileee. * ••Adonied. ft Thread-bare 
tt Ai mir Mtetiir demanda.” H Prereidcr. 




Upon him as he pass'd : the nobles bended. 

As to Jove's statue ; and the coiiinions made 
A shoiver, and Umiider, with their caps and 
1 never saw the like. [shouts : 

Bru. Let’o to the Capitol ; 

And carry with ns ears and eyes for the time. 

But hearts fur the event. 

Sic. Have with you. [Exeunt, 

SCENE JI. — The same. — The Cajnt^d. 
Enter two Officers, to lay Cushions. 

I OJ. Come, come, they aie almost here: 
How many stand for coiisiilsiiips t 
•i Ojt. Three, they s;iy : .but 'tis thought of 
every one Coriolaniis will carry it. 

1 Ojf. That's a biave fellow; hut he’s ven- 
geance proud, and loves imt the common people. 

2 (ifi. 'Faith, there have been many gieat 
men that have flatter’d tlie people, who ne'er 
loved them; and there be many that they have 
loved, they know not wherefore : so that if they lo\c 
tiiey know not why, they hate iitHUi no belU'r a 
gioiiiid : Therefoie, fur Coiiolaiins neither to 
care whether they hwe or hate him, manifests 
the true knowledge he has in their disposition ; 
and, out of Ins noble carelessness, lets them 
plainly see't. 

1 (>B- If he did not care whether he had their 
love, or no, he waved iiidilfeiei lly 'iwixi doing 
them neither eood nor harm ; liul he seeks their 
hate wiUi greater devotion than they can render 
it him ; and leaves iiutiung undone, that may 
fully discover him tlieii opposite.* Now, to seem 
to aflect the malice and displeasnrd of the peo- 
ple, is as had as that which he dislikes, to flatter 
them for their love. 

2 (ip. He hath deserved worthily of his country : 
And liis ascent is not by such easy degiees'as 
those, who, having been supple and com irons to 
the people, boinietted, f ultbmit any liiither deed 
to heave them at all into tlieir estmiaiioii and 
repoit: hiit he hath so planted his honours ib 
their eyes, and Ins nitions in their heaits, that 
for their tongues to he silent, and not confess 
so much, were a kind of ingiatetnl ii'jiiiy : to 
report otherwise were a malice, that, giving itself 
the lie, uoiiid pluck lepruuf and rebuke fium 
every ear that heard it. 

1 (}p. No mure of him ; he is a worthy man : 
Make way, they are roimiig. 

A Sennet. Enter, v if h Li ct o rs, f>e/orc them, 
CuMiMUS the Consul, Mlnlmus, Curio- 
many other Senaiurs, Siciml's, 
and Bkl’ii's. The StNAioRs take their 
places ; the Tki runes take theirs also by 
themselves. 

Men. Having determin’d of tlie Volsces, and 
To send for Titiis Lartins, it leinanis, 

As the main point of this onr afier-iiieetiiig, 

To gratify his noble seivice, that 
Hath thus stood fur bis country ; Therefore, please 
you, 

Most reverend and grave elders, to desire 
The pre.«ieiit consul, and last general 
In our well-funiid successes, to lepoit 
A tie of that worthy work peifoiiii'd 
By Cains Maiciiis Coiiolaiins; whom 
We meet here, both to thank, and to remember 
With honours like himself. 

1 Sen. Speak, good CoiiiiHiiis : 

Leave nothing out for length, and make us think 
Rather our state's defective for requital. 

Than we to stretch it out. Masters o'tlie people 
We do request your kindest ears : and, aner. 
Your loving laotiuii toward the common bo(^» 
To yield what passes here. 

Sic. We are' couvented 
Upon a rleasiiig treaty ; and have'^etfiB 
Incliiiahle to hoiioiir and advance 
The theme of onr assemhty. 

Bru. Which the rather 

^ * Advertuy. f Took olT ib«lr caps 



Scene HI. CORIOLANUS. 


We shall be bless’d to do, if he remember 
A kinder value of the people, than 
He hath hereto priz'd them at. 

Men, That’s off, that’s off,* 

I would you ratJier had been silent : Please you 
To hear Cotnmius speak? 

Bru, Most willingly: 

Blit yet my caution was more peitineffit^ 

Thau the rebuke you give it. 

Men, He loves your people ; 

But tie him not to be their bedfellow. — 

Worthy Coniitiius, speak. — Nay, keep your place* 
{CoRioLANos river, ai^ ojfers to go away, 
1 Hen, Sit, Coiiolanus : never ataame to hear 
What you have nobly done. 

Cbr. Your hoiiouis' paidon ; 

I had rather have my wounds to heal again. 

Than hear say how 1 got them. 

Bru, Sir, 1 hope 
My words dislieiichd yon not. 

Cor. No, Sir : yet oft. 

When blows have made me stay, 1 fled from words. 
You sooth'd not, theiefore hurt not: But, your 
I love them as itiey weigh. people. 

Men, Pray now, sit down. 

Cor, 1 had rather have one scnich ray head 
i'lhe sun. 

When the alaium were struck,! than idly sit 
To hear my nothings luoiister’d. 

[Bxit C0R10L.ANUS. 
Men. Masters o’tlic people, 

Youi multiplying spawn how can he flatter, 
(Thai’s thousand to one good uiie,j when you now 
see 

He had rather venture all his limbs for hononr. 
Than one of his ears to hear it?— Proceed, Co- 
miiuiis. 

Com. I shall lack voice : the deeds of Corio* 
lanns 

Should not be utter’d feebly.— -It is held. 

That valoui is the chicfest yiittie, and 
Must dignifies the baver^: X tt be. 

The man I speak of cannot iii the world 
Be singly counterpois’d. At sixteen yeais. 

When Tarquiii made a bead for Rome, he fought 
Beyond the mark of others ; our thou dictator. 
Whom Hilh all praise I fioiiit at, saw linn fight. 
When with Ins Amazonian chiii^ he drove 
The bristled || lips before linn : be bestied 
An o’er press’d Roman, and i’lhe consul’s view 
Slew three opposers : Tarqiiin’s self be met 
And struck him on his knee : H in that day’s feats. 
When he miglu act the woman in the scene,** 
He prov’d best man i’the field, and for his meed 
Was brow-bound with the oak. His pupil age 
Man-entered thus, he waxed like a sea ; 

And, ill the brunt of seventeen battles since. 

He lurch’d ft all swords o’the gailaiid. For this 
Before and in Corioli, let me say, [last 

1 cannot speak him home : He stopp’d the fliers ; 
And, by his rare example, made the coward 
Turn terror into sport : as waves before 
A vessel under sail, so men obey’d, [stamp,) 
And fell below his stem : his sword (death’s i 
Where it did mark, it took; from face to foot | 
He was a thing of blood, whose every motion tt < 
Was timed $$ with dying cries 1 alone be enter’d 
The mortal gate o’the city, which he painted 
With shunless destiny, aidless came 
And with a sudden re-enfoi cement stnidt 
Corioli, like a planet : now all’s his : 

When by and by the din of war ’gan pierce 
His ready sense : then straight his itonbled spirit 
Re-quickeu’d what in flesh was fttinte. Dll 
And to the battle came be ; where ne did 
Run reeking o’er the lives of men, as If 
*Twere a perpetaal spoil ; and, till wecairM 
Both field and city ows, be stever stood 
To ease his breast wttb panting. 

Men, Worthy man 1 

* Nothing to the purposa. f SnsuBousto battle. 
IPoueuor. f Withoatabeard. ?| Boarded. 
T Made him fall on his knee. ** Smooth faced 

onouffh to act a woinan'i part tt Won. Stroke. 

St Followed. * 111! Wearied. < 


1 Sen. He cannot but with measure fit the 
Wbif h we devise him. [hoiitura 

Com. Our spoils be kick’d at ; 

And look’d upon things precious, as they were 
The common muck o’tlie woild : he co\ets less 
Than misery * itself would give ; rewaro!, 

His deeds with doing them ; and is content 
To spend the time, to end it. 

Men, He’s right noble; 

Let him be call’d foi. 

1 &'e7t. Call for Coriolaaus. 

Off. He doth appear. 

Re-enter Coriolanus. 

Men. The senate, Coiiolaiius, are well pleas’d 
To make thee consul. 

Cor. I do owe them still 
My life and sen ices. 

Men. It then remains, 

That you do speak to the people. 

Cor. I do beseech you. 

Let me o’erleap that custom ; for I cannot 
Put on the gown, stand naked, and entreat them. 
For my wonnds* sake, to give their suffrage : 
please you. 

That 1 may pass this doing. 

Sic. Sir, the people 

Must have Uieir voices ; neither will they bate 
One jot of ceremony. 

Men. Put them not to't 
Pray you, go fit you to the custom : and 
Take to you, as your piedecessors have. 

Your honour with youi' foim. 

Cor. It IS a part 

That I shall blusli in acting, and might well 
Be taken from the people. 

Bru. Mark you that ! 

Cor. To brag unto them,— Thus I did, and 
thus ; — 

Show them the unaebing scars wliich I should hide. 
As if I had received them for the lure 
Of their breath only : — 

• Men. Do not stand upon’t.— 

We recoiuiniud to jou, tribunes of the people, 
Our purpose to them ;— and to our noble consul 
^^lsll we all joy and honour. 

Sen. To Conolaiius come all joy and honour ! 

{Flourish. Then exeunt Senatorsw 
Bru. You see how be intends to use the peo- 
. pie 

Sic. May they perceiv'c his intent! He that will 
require them, . 

As if he did contemn what he requested 
Should be in tlieln to give. 

Bru. Conip, we’ll iiitorm them 
Of our proceedings here : on tlie market-place, 

1 know they do attend us. {Exeunt^ 

SCENE ///.— The same.— T^te Forum. 
Enter several Citizens. 

1 at. Once, if he do require our voioes, we 
ought not to deny him. 

2 at. VVe may, Sir, if we will. 

3 (’it. We have power in ourselves to do it, 
but it is a power that we have no power to do : 
for if he show us his wounds, ami tell ns his 
deeds, we are to put our tongues into tbosewounds, 
and speak for them ; so, if he tell us his no^e 
deeds, we must also tell him our noble accep- 
tance of them. Iiigiatitude is monstrous : and 
for the multitude to be ingratefiil were to make 
a monster of the multitude ; of tlie which, we, 
being members, should bringoirsehrestobe man- 
Btrous members. 

1 at. And to make us no better thohglit «f, 
a little help will serve : for once, when we stood 
up about the corn, be himself stack -not to call 
us the many-beaded multitude. 

3 at. We have been called so of many ; not 
that oiir heads are soinelnpowa, some black, some 
auburn, some bakl, but that our wits are so 
diversly coloured : and tmly 1 think, tf ali 

w Avarice. 
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»vit 3 were fo issue out of one sciil], they uould 
fly east, nest, north, south ; and their consent of 
one duect way should he at once to ail the |iotnts 
o'Uie compass. 

2 Cl/. Think ) oil so? ^Miich way, do you judge 
my wit would fly ? 

3 Cif. Nay, >oiii wit will not so soon out as 
another mau’s will; "tis strongly wedged up in a 
block-head : hut if it were at liberty, *twould, 
sure south ward. 

2 Cjt. Why that way ? 

3 Cit, To lose Itself in a fog ; wherd, being 
three parts melted away with rotten dews, the 
fourth would jetuni for conscience’ sake, to help 
to get thee a wife. 

2 tvt. You are never without your tricks:-— 
Y’ou may, you may. 

3 f’lt. Are you all rcsohed to give your voices ? 
But that’s no 'matter, the greater part carjies it. 
1 say, if he would incline to the people, there 
was never a woithier man. 

Enter CORiOLANUS and Menemus. 

Here he comes, and In the gown of humility ; 
mark bis behaMonr. We are not to sUy alto- 
gether, but to come by him where lie stands, hy 
rues, by twos, and by threes. He’s to make 
Ins requests by particulars : wherein every one 
of us has a single honour, in giving bun our 
own voices with our own tongues: thciefoie 
foViuw me, aud I’ll direct you how you shall go 
by him. 

All. Content, content. [Exeunt. 

Men. O Sir, yon are not right : have you not 
known 

The worthiest men have done it? 

Cor. What must 1 say?— 

1 pray. Sir,— Plague ui>oii’t! 1 cannot briitg 

My tongue to such a pace : Look, Sir ; 

my wounds ;— 

I got them in my couiitiy’s service, when 
Some certain of your biethron roar’d, and lati 
From the noise of our own drums. • 

Men. O me, the gods 1 

You must not speak ot that : you must desire them 
To think upon you. 

Cor. Think upon me ? Hang ’em ! 

1 WTiuld they would forget me, like the virtues 
Which our duiues lose by them. 

MPn. You’ll mar all ; 

I’ll leave you : Pray you, speak to them, I piay 
you. 

In wholesome manner. Exit. 

Enter two Citizens. 

Car. Bid them wash their faces, 

And keep their teeth clean.— So, here comes a 
brace : 

You know the cause. Sir, of my standing lieic. 
Cit. We do. Sir ; tell us what hath brought 
you to’t. 

Cor. Mine ow'ii desert. 

2 C'lt. Your own desert ! 

Uoi . Ay, not 
Mine own desiie. 

1 Cit. How 1 not yoi.r own desire ? 

Cor. No, Sir : 

'Twas never my desire yet. 

To tioiible the poor with begging. 

1 at. You must think, if we give you any 
We liope to gain by you. [thing. 

Cor. Well then, I pray, your puce o’Uie 
consulship ? , 

1 Cit. The price is, Sir, to ask it kindly. 

Coro Kindly ? 

Sir, I pray let me ha’t : 1 have wounds to show 
von. 

Which shall be yours in private.— Your good 
voice. Sir ; 

What say you? 

2 Cit. You shall have it, worthy Sir. 

Cor. A match. Sir 

Tbert is in ail two worthy voices begg’d— 

I have your aims ; adieu. 

1 (Jit» But this is something odd. 


Act IT. 

2 Cit. An ’Iweie to give again,— Biit ’bs no 

niattei. [Eicunt tuo Citizens. 

Enter two other Citizens. 

Cor, Pray you now, if it may stand with the 
tune of youi voices, tint I may be consul, 1 have 
here the customary gown. 

3 Cit. You have deserved nobly of your coun- 
try, and you have not deserved nobly. 

Cor. Your enigma ? 

3 Cit, You have been a scourge to her cue. 
mies, you have been a rod to her fiuMids ; you 
have not, indeed, loved the coiniiioii people. 

Cor, You should account me the inoie vir- 
tuous, that 1 have not been common in my love. 

I will. Sir, flatter my sworn brother the people, 
to earn a dearer estimation of them ; ’tis a con- 
dition they account gentle : and since the w isdum 
of their choice is rather to have iiiy h.it than iny 
heart, 1 will practise the insimiaiing nod, and 
be off to them most counterfeitly : that is, Sii , I 
will counterfeit the bewitchmeiit of some popular 
man, and give it hoiiniitiilly to the de^irers. 
Tlieiefore, beseech you, I may lie consul. 

4 Ctt. We hope to fliid you our friend ; and 
therefoie give you our voices heartily. 

3 at. You liave received many wounds for 
your country'. 

Cor. 1 will not seal your knowledge with show- 
ing them. 1 will make much of your voices, and 
so trouble you iio liirtlicT. 

Both Cit. Tbe gods give you joy, Sir, hear- 
tily ! [Exeunt, 

Cor. Most sweet voices ! — 

Better it is to die, better to starve, 

Than crave the hue which fiistwedo desene. 
Why ill this wooltish gown should I stand here. 
To beg of Hob and Dick, that do appear. 

Their needless vouclies : Custom calls me lo't;— 
What custom wills, iii all things should we do’t ; 
The dust on antique time would lie iinswept, 

And inoimtainoiis error be too highly Jieap’d 
For truth to over-peer.— Uatlicr tlidii fool it so, 
Let the high oflice and the honour go. 

To one that would do thus.— 1 am halt tliiough ; 
The one part sufler’d, the other will 1 do. 

Enter three other Citizens. 

Heie come moie voices. — 

Yoiir voices ; for your voices I have fought ; 
Watch’d for yoiii voices ; for youi voices, he.T 
Of wounds tivo dozen odd ; battles tliiice si\, 

I have seen and lieaid of; for your voices, have 
Done many things, some less, some more : your 
voices : 

Indeed, I would oc consul. 

5 Cit. He has done nobly, and cannot go with- 
out any honest man’s voice, 

6 cit. TJieictoic let him be consul : The gods 
give him joy, and make him good friend to' the 
people I 

All. Amen, Amen, 

God save thee, noble consul 1 

[Exeunt Citizens. 

Cor. Worthy voices I 

Re-enter Mlnenius, with Bkutus and 
SlClNlUS. 

Men. You have stood your limitation ; and the 
tribunes 

Endue you with the people’s voice: Kenrains, 
That, ill tbe oflicral murks invested, you 
Aiioii do meet the senate. 

C’or. Is this done ? 

Sic, The custom of request you have dis- 
charg’d : 

Tbe people do admit you ; and arc siiitinioii’d 
To meet anon, upon yoni appiobatioii. 

Cor, Where? at the seuate-hoiise ? 

A'fc. There, Coriolaiius. 

Cor. May 1 then change these garments ? 

Sic. You may, Sir. 

Cor, That I’ll straight do ; and, knowing iny- 
self again, 

Repair to tbe seiiate-house. 


CORIOLANUS. 



Scene L 

Men, I'll keep you company.— Will you along 1 
Bru, We stay here for the people. 

Sic. Fare you well. 

{Exeunt CORiOL. and Mcnen. 
He has it now ; and by his looks, methinks, 

Tis warm at his heart. 

Bru. With a proud heart he wore 
His bumble weeds : Will you dismiss the people! 

Re-enter Citizens. 

Sic. How now, my masters t have you chose 
this inau ? 

1 Cit. He has our voices, Sir. 

Bru. We pray the gods, he may deser\c your 
loves. 

2 Cit. Amen, Sir : To iny poor unworthy no- 
He mock'd us, when he begg'd our voices, [tice, 

3 Cit. Certainly, 

He tlouted us downright. 

1 Cit. No, 'tis his kind of speech, he did not 

mock us. 

2 Cit. Not one amongst us save yourself, but 

says 

He us'd us scornfully : he should have show'd us 
Ills marks of merit, wounds leceiv'd for his 
country. 

Siv. Why, so he did, I am sure. 

Cit, No ; no man saw 'em. {Scteral speak. 

3 Cit. He said he hud wounds, winch he could 

show in private ; 

And with his hat, thus waving it in scorn, j 

J iioulfl be consul f says he : tiffed custonif 
But by your t oices, trill not so permit me ; 
Your vuicct therefore : hen we granted lliat, 
Here was,—/ thank you for your loic^^y— thank 
you , — [yoj/r 1 oices. 

Your mo'll sweet t oices : — now you hate left 

1 hate no further uith you. Was not this 

m< ckery I 

Sic. Wliy, either voii were iirnorant to se^’t ? 
Or, seeing it, of such childish friendliness 
To yield your \ oices ? 

Bru. Could you not have told him. 

As yoiiweie lesson'd, — When he had uo power, 
Hut was a petty ser>jut to the state, 

He was your enemy ; eNer spake auainst 
Your liberties, and the charters Uiat you bear 
rtli-' body of the weal ; and now, ariiviiig 
A place of potency, and sway o’the stale. 

If he should still malignantly leuiaiii 
Fast foe to llie plebeii,* your > oices might 
lie curses to yourselves ? You should ha\e said. 
That, as his worthy deeds did claim iio less 
Than what he stood for, so his gracious nature 
Would think upon you for your \ oices, and 
Translate bis malice towaids you luto lo\e. 
Standing your friendly lord. 

Sic. Thus to lia\e said. 

As you wcic fore-ddvis’d, had touch'd his spirit. 
And tried Jus inclination ; Irom him pluck'd 
Either bis gracious promise, which yon might, 

As cause had call'd you up, have held him to ; 

Or else it would have gall’d Ins surly nature. 
Which easily eudures not article I 

Tying him to aught : so, putting him to rage, i 
You should have ta’eii the advantage of his tboler, ! 
And pass’d him iiiielectcd. j 

Bru. Did you perceive. 

He did solicit you in free contempt, 

When he did need your loves ; and do you think. 
That his contempt shall not be hriiisiiig to you. 
When be hath power to crush 1 VVliy,' had your 
bodies 

No heart among you 1 Or bad you tongues to cry 
Against the rectorship of judgemeut ? 

Sic. Have you. 

Ere now, denied the asker f and, now again. 

On him, that did not ask, but mock, bestow 
Your su'd-for tongues ? 

3 Cit. He’s uot confirm'd, we may deny bim 
yet. 

2 Cit. And will deny him : 
ni have five hundred voices of that sonud. 

• r:«)ielana. 
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I 1 Cit. I twice five hundred and their friends 
to piece 'era. 

Bru. Get you hence instantly ; and tell those 
friends,- - 

They have chose a consul, that will fiom them take 
Their liberties ; make them of no nioie 
Than dogs, that are as often beat for baikiii^^, 

As therefore kept to do so. 

Sic. Let them assemble ; 

And, on a safer judgment, all revoke 
Your Ignorant election : Enforce * bis piide, 

And Ills old bate unto yon : beside.*>, forget not 
With what contempt he woie the humble wetcl ; 
How in his suit he scorn’d you : hut your lo.c , 
Thinking ijjiou bis services, took from you 
The apprehension of his jiresent porlance, t 
Which, gibingly, imgravely he did fashion 
After tiie inveterate hate he bears you. 

I Bru. Lay 

A fault on ns, your tribunes ; that we I dmni'il 
(No impcdiiiiciit between) but that you iii'isi 
Cast your election on him. 

Sic. Say, you chose him 
More after our commandment, than as ciiid- d 
By your own true affections : and that, yoni iiiinds 
Pre occupied with what you rather mu';! do 
Thau what you should, made you against tlu 
gram 

To voice him consul : L'.*y the fault on us. 

Bru. Ay, spaie us not. bay, we read lectures 
to you. 

How youiigly he beiraii to seive his coiiiiti:, 

How long cuiitmiied : and what bl(u.s 

springs of, 'l a: f 

The noble house o’thc Maieians; fiom VAL^iiLvi 
That Aliens Mai cm-, NtimaN daiml.tei's son. 
Who, after great Ho=tili,i'-, here via- km;: 

Ot the same house PubUu- ami Qumtrs weie. 
That our best water h.iviglit by conduits Iiiil..,] ; 
And Censonnns, darling ot the peop].>, 

And nobly nim’d so, being Censu» t.\icc. 

Was his great ancestor. 

S/c. One thus descended. 

That hath beside well m liio person wiouglit 
To be set high in place, we did cuiumend 
To vour remembrance-) : but you have fouir’. 
Scaling; his piesent bcaiiiig with his pa-t. 

That he's your fixed enemy, and revoke 
Yoiii sudden appiobaliou. 

Bf'u. Say, you ne’er Jiad don’t, 

(Harp on that still,) but by our putting on : ^ 
And presently, when you have drawn youi niim- 
Repair to the Capitol. . [her, 

Cit. We will so : almost all [Scicrul speak. 
Kcpeiit ill their election. [Ej-cunt Citi/e.xs. 

Bru. Let them go on : 

This mutiny were better put in hazard, 
riiaii stay, past doubt, for gi eater ; 

It, as his nature is, he tall in rage 
I With their refusal, both observe aud answer 
The vantage |j of his anger. 

Sic. To the Capitol : [pie j 

Come ; we'Jl be there before the stream o'the pto- 
Aiid this shall seem, as partly 'tis, their own 
Which we have goaded onward. [Eieunt. 


ACT HI. 

SCENE I. — The same.— A Street 

Cornets. Enter Coriolanus, Menenius, Co- 
uiMius, 'Titus Lartiu.s, Senators, oiid Pa- 
tricians. 

Cor. Tullus Aufidius then bad made new 
head ? 

Lart. He liad, my lord ; and that it was, whieli 
caus'd 

Our swifter composition. 

Cor. So then the Volsces stand but as at first ; 
Ready, when time shall prompt them, to make 
Upon us again. ..[load 

• Object. + Carriafre. J W’richinjr, § Iiirllalion. 
I Advantage. T Driven* 


CORIOLANUS 



14 CORIOLANUS. Act III 

Com, They are worn, lord consul, so, I Com, The people are abus'd Set on.— This 

That we shall hardly in our ages see I palfriiig* 

Their banners wave again. I Becomes not Rome ; nor has Coriolanus 


Cor. Saw }oii Aiitidius? 

Lart, Oil sate-giiaid* be came to me; and 
did curse 

Against the \ olsces, for they had so vilely 
Yielded the town : he is retir'd to Autiura. 

Cor. Spoke he of me i 
Lart. He did, my lord. 

Cor. How '{ wh4it / 

Lart. How- often he had met you, sword to 
sword ; 

That, of all thiinrs upon the earth, he luted 
Your person most : Uiat he would pawn bis for- 
tunes 

To hopeless restitution, so he might 
Be call’d your vampiisher. 

Jtlar. At Aiituim lives he? 

/^art. At Aiitiiim. 

Cor. \ wish I had a cause to seek him there, 
To oppose his hatred fully. — Welcome home. 

[To Lartius. 

Sici NIL'S and Bruius. 

Behold ! tliese are the tribunes of the people. 
The tongues u'the coininou mouth. 1 do despise 
them : 

For they do prank ^ them in authority, 

Against all noble snfTerance. 

\Sic. Pass no furilier. 

(Jor. Ha 1 what is that 1 
Bru. It will be dangerous to 
Go on : no further. 

Cor. What makes this change ? 

Men. The matter 1 

Com. Hath he not pass’d the nobles, and the 
comiiioiis 1 
Bru. Cumiiuus, no. 

Cor. Have 1 had children's voices? 

1 Sen. Tribunes, give way ; he shall to the 
market-place. 

Bru. The people are incens’d against him. 
Sic. Stop, 

Or all will fall in uroil. 

Cor. Are these your herd ? — 

Must these have voices, that can yield them 
now. 

And straight disclaim their tongues? — What are 
your offices ? 

You being their mouths, why rule you not their 
teeth ? 

Have you not set them on ? 

Men. Be calm, be calm. 

Cor. It IS a purpos’d tliine, and grows by plot. 
To curb the will of the nobility 
Suffer It, and Ine with such as cannot rule. 

Nor ever will be rul’d. 

Bru. Call’t not a plot : 

The people cry, )oii mock'd them ; and, of late. 
When com was given them gratis, you repin’d ; 
Scandal’d the suppliauts for the people ; call’d 
them 

Time-pleasers, flatterers, foes to nobleness. 

Cor. Why, tins was known before. 

Bru. Not to them all. 

Cor. Have you iiifoim'd them since 7 

Bru. How 1 1 inform them I 

Cor. Yon are like to do such business. 

Bru. Not uulike. 

Each way to better yours. 

Cor. Why then should 1 be consul ? By yon 
clouds, 

Let me deserve so ill as you, and make me 
Your fellow-tribune. 

Sic. You show too much of that, 

For which the people stir : If yon will pass 
To where you are bound, you must inquire your 
way, 

Wfalrh you are out of, with a gentler spirit ; 

Or never be so noble as a consul, 

Mor yoke with him for tribune. 

Mek. Let's be calm. 

• With e guard. t Flama, dack. 


Deserv'd this so dishonour'd rub, laid falsely t 
I’the plain way of his merit. 

Cor. Tell me of corn 1 

This was my speech, and 1 will speak't again ; — 
Men. Nut now, nut now. 

1 Sen. Not in this heat. Sir, now. 

for. Now, as 1 live, I will. — My noble fi lends, 

I crave their pardons ; — 

For the inntable, rank-scented many, J let Uieui 
Regard me as I do not flatter, and 
Therein behold themselves : I say again. 

In soothing them, we noiirish ’gainst our senate 
The cockle $ of rebellion, iiiholence, sedition, 
Which we ourselves have plough’d for, sow’d and 
scatter’d. 

By mingling them with us, the honour’d number ; 
Who lack not virtue, no, nor power, but that 
Which they ba\e gneii to beggars. 

Jlieii. Well, no iiioie. 

1 Sen. No moie words, we beseech you. 

Cor. How 1 110 more ? 

As for my cuuntiy 1 have shed my blood 
Not fearing outwaid foice, so shall my lungs 
Coin wolds till their decay, against those inea- 
vels, II 

Which we disdain should tetter^ us, yet sought 
The very way to catch them. 

Bru. Y’ou speak o’the people, 

As if you were a god to punish, not 
A man of their inflrmity. 

S/c. ’Twere well, 

W'e let the people know’t. 

Men. What, what? his choler ? 

Cor. Choler ! 

Were I as patient as the midnight sleep. 

By Jove, ’twoiild he my mmd. 

Sic. It is a mind. 

That shall remain a poison where it is. 

Not poison any further. 

Cor. Shall remain !— 

Hear yon this Triton of the minnows ? ** mark 
His absolute shall? [you 

Com. 'Twas from the canon, tf 
Cor. Shall! 

0 good but most unwise patricians, why, 

Y'ou grave, but reckless tt senators, have you thus 
Given Hydra here to choose an officer, 

That with his (leiempiory shuU^ being bin 
The hoi 11 and noise o’tbe uioiisteis, wants not 
spirit 

To say, he’ll turn your current in a ditch. 

And make your channel his ? If he have power, 
Then veil your ignorance : if none, awake 
Your dangerous lenity. If you are learned. 

Be not as common fools ; if you are not. 

Let them have ciisliions by you. Y'oti are ple> 
beians. 

If they be senators : and they are no less. 

When both your voices blended, the greatest 
taste [irate ; 

Most palates theirs. They choose their magls- 
And such a one as be, who puts his shall^ 

His )>opii1ar shall, against a graver bench 
Than ever fi own’d in Greece I By Jove himself. 
It makes the consuls base : and my soul akes 
To know, when two authorities are up. 

Neither supreme, bow soon confusion 
May enter 'twixt the gap of both, and take 
The one by the other. 

Com, Well — on to the market-)iVace. 

Cor. Whoever gave that counsel, to give forth 
The corn o’tlie storehouse gratis, as 'twas us'd 

Sometime in Greece, 

Men. Well, well, no more of that. 

Cor. (Though there the people had more ab- 
solute power,) 

1 say, they nourish'd disobedience, fed 
The ruin of the state. 

* Sbafllinr. t Trescheroviljr. t Populace. 
( Cockle ii a weed which growa up with corn. 

I Upon. T Scab, ** Thr amalleit fiih, 

tf According to law. tt ThoughtlcM. 



Seme L 

Bru. Why, shall the people give 
One, tliat speaks thus, tlieir voice f 
Cor. rii i;ive my reasons. 

More woi tiller than their voices. They know, 
the corn 

IfVas not oui recompence ; resting well assiirM 
They ne’er did service for’t : Being press’d to 
the war, 

Even when the navel of the state was touch’d, 
Tliey would not thread * the gates : this kind of 
service 

Did not deserve* corn gratis : being i’the war, 
Their mutinies and revolts, whereiu they show’d 
Mobt valour, spoke not for them : The accusa- 
tion 

Winch they have often made against the senate, 
All cause unborn, could never be the native t 
Of our so iraiik douatioii. Weil, what then ? 
How shall tills bosom multiplied digest 
The senate’s courtesy ? Let deeds express 
Whnt's like to be their words : — B'e did request 
it ; 

We are the greater poll^X and in true Jear 
They gave our demands: — Thus we debase 
The nature of our seats, and make the rabble 
Call our cares, fears : which will in time break 
ope 

The locks o’ the senate, and bring in the crows 
To peck the eagles. — 

Men. Come, enough. 

Bru. Enough, with over-measure. 

Cor. No, take more : 

What may be sworn by, both divine and human. 
Seal what I end withal !— This double worship — 
Where one part does disdain with cause, the 
other [wisdom 

Insult without all reason ; where gentry, title. 
Cannot conclude, but by the yea and no 
Of general ignorance,— It must omit 
Real necessities, and give way the while 
To unstable slightness : purpose so barr’d, it 
follows, 

Nothing IS dune to purpose : Therefore, beseech 
you,— 

You that will be less fearful than discreet ; 

That love the fundamental part of state. 

More than you doubt § the change oft ; that 
prefer 

A noble liie before a long, and wish 
To jump t| a body with a dangerous physic 
That’s sure of death without it, — at once plack 
out 

The miiUitiidiiious tongue, let them not lick 
The sweet which i.s their poison : your dishonour 
Mangles true judgment, and bereaves the state 
Of that integrity which siiouJd become it ; 

Not having the power to do the good it would. 
For the ill which doth control it. 

Bru. He has said enough. 

Sic. He has spoken like a traitor, and shall 
answer 
As traitors do. 

Cor, Thou wretch I despite o’erwbelm thee I — 
What should the people do with these bald tri- 
bunes 1 

On whom depending, their obedience fails 
To the greater bench : In a rebellion. 

When whaf s not meet, but what must be, was 
law, 

Then were they chosen : tn a better hour. 

Let what is meet, be said it must be meet. 

And throw their power i’the dust. 

Bru. Manifest treason. 

Sic, This a consul Y no. 

Bru, The £diles, hoi— Let him be appre- 
hended. 

Sic, Go, call the people ; [Exit Bbutus.] in 
whose name, myself 
Attach thee, as a traitorous innovator, 

A foe to the public weal : Obey, 1 chaife thee. 
And follow to thine answer. 

Cor, Hence, old goat I 

* Pans tkroBgli. tTha utaral paivut, or, She cante. 
t Number. | Fear* |To violeotly aguaie. 
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Sen, 4; Pat, We'll surety bun. 

Com. Aged Sir, bands otf. 

Cor. Htnce, rotten thmg, or I shall shake thy 
bones ^ 

Out of thy garments. 

Sic. Help, ye citizens. 

Re-enter Brutus, with the iEoiLEs, and a 
Rabble oj Citizens. 

Men. On both sides more respect. 

Sic. Here’s he, that would 
Take fiuiii you all >our power. 

Bru. Seize linn, yEdiles. 

Cit. Down With him, down with him ! 

[Several sjJcak 

2 Sen. Weapons, weapons, weapons ! 

[7'hey all bustle about Curiolams. 
Tribunes, patricians>, citizens I— what ho ! 
Siciniiis, Brutus, Coi lolaiius, citizens 1 
Cif, Peace, peace, peace ; stay, hold, peace ! 
Men. W hat is about to be 7—1 am out of 
breath : [buiies 

Confusiou’b near : I cannot speak ; — You, iri- 
To the people, — Coriolanus, patience : — 

Speak, good Sicinius. 

Sic. Hear me, people ; — Peace. 

Cit. Lei’s hear our tribune i—Peace. Speak, 
speak, speak. 

Sic. You are at point to lose your liberties : 
Maicius would have all from you ; Marcius, 
Whom late you have nam’d for consul. 

Men. Fie, tie, tie 1 

This IS the way to kindle, not to quench. 

1 Sen. To unbuild the city, and to lay all Bat. 
Sic. What IS tlie city, but the people 7 

Cit. True, 

The people are the city. 

Bru. By the consent of all, we were establish’d 
The people’s magistrates. 

CU. You so remain. 

Men. And so are like to do. 

Cor. That is the way to lay the city flat ; 

To bring the root to the foundation ; 

And bury all, wbicb yet distmctly ranges 
In heaps and piles of ruins. 

Sic. This deserves death. 

Bru. Or let us stand to our authority. 

Or let iis lose it We do here pronounce. 

Upon the part o'tlie people, in whose power 
We weie elected theirs, Marcius is worthy 
Of present death. 

Sic. Therefore, lay hold of him ; 

Bear him to the rock Tarpeian, * and from thence 
Into destruction cast him. 

Bru. /Ediles, seize him. 

Cit. Yield, Marcius, yield. 

Afen. Hear me one word. 

’Beseech you, tribunes, hear me but a word. 
yEdi. Peace, peace. 

Alen. Be that you seem, truly your country’s 
friend. 

And temperately proceed to what you would 
Thus violently redress. 

Br,u, Sir, those cold ways, 

That seem like prudent helps, are very poisonous 
Where the disease is violent : — Lay bands upon 
And bear him to the rock. [him. 

Cor. No : IMl die here. [Bratiing his Stiord. 
There’s some among you have beheld me fight- 
ing ; [me. 

Come, try upon yourselves what you have seen 
Men. Down with that sword,— Tribunes, with- 
draw a while. 

Bru. Lay hands upon him. 

3Ien, Help, Marcius 1 help. 

You that be noble ; iielp him, young and old I 
Cit. Down with him, down with him 1 
[In this Mutiny t t/ie Tribunes, Voiles, 
and the People are all beat in. 

Men. Go, get you to your house ; be gone. 
All will he naught else. [away, 

2 Sen. Get you gone. 

• From wheuM ctimluaU veM thrown, and daahed to 
pieces. 
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Cor. Stand fast ; 

We have us many friends as enemies, 

Men. Shall it be put to that ? 

I ^cn. The ^ods forbid ! 

I pi’ythee, noble friend, home to thy house : 
Leave us to cine tins cause. 

Men. For 'tis a sore upon us, 

You cannot tent youiself : Be 5 one, hieseech 
Com. Come, Sir, 'alon*; with us. 

Cor. I would they were barbarians, (as thev 
are. 

Though ill Rome litter’d,) not Romans, (as they 
are not. 

Though calv’d i’the poich o’thc Capitol,)— 

Men. Be gone ; 

Put not >oiir woithy rage into your tongue : 

One time will owe anollier. 

Cor. On fair giound, 

I could beat forty of them. 

Men. I could myself 

Take up a brace of the best of them ; jea, llie 
two tribunes. 

Com. But now ’lis odds bejond aiithmetir; 
.And manhood is call'd tooleiv, uiieii it «tauds 
Against a Cilling fabric. — Will jou hence, 

Before the taj * return ? ivliose r.ige doth read 
Like interrupted wateis, and o’eibear 
What tlicj aie used to bear. 

^^cn. Pi ay you, be gone: 
ril try ANhctber m\ old wit be in request 
A\itli those that have biu little: tins must be 
^\llh cloili of any coloiii. [patch’d 

Com. Nav, come awav, 

„ ' ennt Con. Com. and others. 

1 Pat. This man has maiTd lus bn tunc. 

Me?i. His iratiue i- too noble foi the woild : 

He would not flatter Neptune for his tiident, 

Or Jove for lii«i powei to tliuiider. Ills 'n i:;’- 
his month : [\ ent , 

What his breast forger, that lus tongue iiius* 
And lieiiig angry, docs foiget ih.d cmt 
H e heard the name of death. [ 1 noise n if hut. 
Here's goodly work! 

2 Pat. I would they w^'ie a-brd ^ 

Men. I would tlvy weie luTySei !— Vihat, the 
>eiige.Liice, 

Could lie not speak them fan ? 

lie-enlcr hiiin ami .Siciml'.s, nifh the 
llabblt . 

Sic. WluTC’s this viper, 

That would depopiilat'" the city, and 
Be every inaii hiin''elt I 
Men. You woithy tiihuues, — 

Sic. He shall l>c thrown down the Tarpeiui 
rock 

With rilroroiis hinds; he hath resisted law. 

And thciefure law' shall scoiii him fuithci tnal 
Than the seventy of the public power. 

Winch he so setM at nought. 

1 Cil. He .shall well know'. 

The noble tribunes are the people’s moutlis. 

And we their hands. 
at. He shall tare on’t. t 

{Seieral speak (ogcllur. 

Men. Sn, — 

Sic. Peace. 

Men. Do not cry, havoc, + wlieie you should 
but built 

With modest wan ant. 

Sic. Sir, how conics it, that you 
Have holp to make tins lescuet 
Men. Hear me speak 
As I do know the consul’s worthiness. 

So can I name his faults 
Sic. Consul 1 — what consul ! 

Men. The consul Coriolanus. 

JBru. He a consul 1 
at. No, no, no, no, no. 

Men. If, by the tribunes* leave, and yours, 
good people, 

1 may be heard. I’d crave a word or two ; 

• Tbf lowent of the ponwlare, tae, rajr, end bobtail. 

T Be eure ou’t. 1 The tigRAl lor ilauKhter. < 
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The which shall turn you to no fuithci harm. 
Than so much loss of time. 

Sic. Speak biiellv then ; 

For we are peremptory to despatch 
This viperous tiaitor : to eject him lieiice, 

Weiv but one dongei ; and, to keep him her 
Our certain death; tbcrefoie it la dctieed. 

He dies to-iiiglit. 

Men. Now the good gods forbid 
That our leiiow'iied Rome, whose gratitude 
Towaids her deserved * children is enroll’d 
III Joie’s own book, like an unnatural dam 
Should now eat uj* her own ! 

Sic. He’s a disease, that must be cut aw.n . 
Men. Oh! he’s a limb, that has but ."i disi.ise 
Mortal, to cut it off, to cuie it, easy. 

What baa lie done to Rome, that’s worthy deatli 
Killing 0111 enemies f The blood he hiih lu^t, 
(Winch, 1 dare vouch, is iimre tli.in that he hath 
By many an ounce,) he diopp'd it tor Ins conii- 
Aiid, what is leit, to lo<e it by Im country, ftiy : 
Weie to us all, that tio’t, and siillLr ii, 

A brand to the end o’tlie woild. 

Sir. Till' IS clean kaiii. + 

Urn. Merely; awry: when he did love Ins 
couutiv , 

It honour’d linn. 

Mtji. The 5 rvice of the foot 
Biiiig once gaiigien'd, is not ih' ii rt spet'ud 
lor what lieloie it Wii' f 
Urn. We’ll lieai no more — 

Piir'ur hmi to his hnii'e, and pluck hi ii tlir nc" ; 
Lest las I'liedHiii, h' iiig ol taitlniig nainn , 
Spiead further. 

Mm. One woid more, one woid. 

Tills tiger-footed lage, when it shall find 
File liana ot unse.i in’d ' sAMj'iu,'..s^ too li!e, 
lie leaden pouiu' to liis Imlf. i’lotetdby pio- 
(e-,; 

Lest iMities (as In' is bi'lov’d'> bicak out, 

And sack gie.it Uoine wii'i Roma is 
Urit. If It W('ie M), — 

.Sic. W hat do ye t.ilk ? 

Iltive w'e not Lad a ti'lc of liis o’ledience? 

Oni -Ldiles smote ^ oni'f Iv.'s lesiatt.i ’-Crj’iie: — 
Men. CmisiJei tins. --Ho has Ine’i hied iV..'* 
wais 

Sinre he could diaw a swoid, and i-, ill sthoi .’J 
III bonked laiigna e, pumI and bian togeilmr 
He tliiow'S without distiib iioji. (.nr me le.ive. 
I’ll go to him, and emleiiake to bung Inm 
Wlicre be shall aii-/.\ei, bv a lavvinl tuiin 
(In peace) to Ins utmost iieiil. 

1 Stn. Noble liibniR", 

It IS the linmaiie way : the other Conroe 
Will piovc too bloody ; and the cud ul it 
L’likiiown to the begiiimiig. 

Sic. Noble Meiienius, 

Be you then as the people’.s ofliccr : 

Masters, lay down your weapons. 

Urn. Go not lioiiie. 

Sic. Meet on the iiiaiket-place AVc’ll attend 
vou there : 

Where, if you bring not Marcius, we’ll pror»'. d 
III our first way. 

Men. I’ll bring him to you 
Let me desire your company. [To the Senv iors 
H e must come, 

Or what is worst will follow'. 

1 Sen. Pray you, let's to him. [Ujcnnt 

SCENE II. — A Boom in Couiolv.vus’s 
Jfouse. 

Enter Coriolanus and Patiucians. 

Cor. Let them pull all about mine cars ; pre- 
sent me 

Death on the wheel, or at wild hoisrs’ heels; 

Or pile ten hills on the Tarpeian rock, 

That the precipitation might down stretch 
Below the beam of sight, yet will 1 still 
Be thus to them. 

• Desmin". t Quite avrry. t Aboidut-jly 
i iiuo.ibider&te hdv'tw. I Finely siftc I. 
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Scene 11. 

Enter Vclumnia. 

1 Pat. You do the nobler. 

Cor. I muse,* iny mother 
Does not approve me further, who was wont 
To call them woollen vassals, things created 
To buy and sell with groats ; to show bare heads 
In congregations, to yawn, be still, and wonder. 
When one but of my ordinance t stood up 
To speak of peace or war. I talk of you : 

[To VOLDMNIA. 
Why did you wish me milder ? Would you have 
me 

False to my nature ? Rather say, I play 
The man 1 am. 

Vol. l) Sir, Sir, Sir, 

1 would have had you put your power well on. 
Before you had worn it out. 

Cor. Let go. 

Vol. You might have been enough the man 
you are. 

With striving less to be so : Lesser had been 
The thwartiiigs of your dispositions, if 
You had not show'M tliem how you were dispos'd 
Ere they lack’d power to cioss you. 

Cor. Let them hang. 

Vol. Ay, and burn too. 

Enter Menenius and Senators. 

Men. Come, come, you have been too rough, 
something too rough ; 

You must return, and mend it. 

1 Sin. There’s no remedy ; 

Unless, by not so doing, our good city 
Clea\e in' the midst, and perish. 

Vol. Pra\ be coiinsel’d : 

1 have a heart as litUe apt as yours, 

But yet a brain, that leads my use of anger 
To better vantage. 

Men. Wtll said, noble woman : 

Betoie be should thus stoop to the herd, but that 
The violent fit o’the time craves it as physic 
Foi the whole state, 1 would put mine armour on 
RhicJi I can scarcely bear. 

Cor. hat must I do ? 

Men. Return to the tribunes. 

Cor. Well, 

What then 1 what then ? 

Men. Repent what you have spoke. 

Cor. Foi them f— I cannot do it to the gods ; 
Must 1 then do’t to them'/ 

J ol. You are loo absolute ; 

Though therein you can never be too noble. 

But when extremities speak. 1 have beard you 
siiy,, 

Honour and policy, like unsev'er’d friends 
rtbe war do grow together : Grant that, and tell 
me. 

In peace, what each of them by th'oUier lose. 
That they combine not there. 

Cor. Tush, tush 1 
Men. A good demand. 

1 ol. If it be honour, m your wars, to seem 
The same you are not, (which, for your best ends. 
You adopt your policy,) how is it less, or worse. 
That It shall hold companionship m peace 
With honour, as in war ; since that to both 
It stands in like request I 
Cor. Why force J you this 7 
Vol. Because that now it lies you on to speak 
To the people ; not by our own instruction. 

Nor by the matter which your heart prompts yon 
to. 

But with such words that are but roted in 
Your tongue, though but bastards, and syllables 
Of no allowance, to your bosom’s truth. 

Now, this no more dishonours you at all. 

Than to take in § a town with gentle words. 
Which else would put you to your fortune, and 
The hazard of much blood. — 

1 would dissemble with my nature, where 
My fortunes, and my friends, at stake, requir’d 
I should do so in honour : 1 am, in this. 

Your wife, your son, these senators, the nobles ; 
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And you will rather show onr general lowts * 
How you can frown, than spend a fawn upon 
them. 

For the inheritance of their loves, and safeguard 
Of what that wimt might ruin. 

Men. Noble lady I— 

Come, go with us ; speak fair : you may salve eo. 
Not what is dangerous present, but the loss 
Of what IB past. 

Vol. I pr’ythee now, my sou. 

Go to them, with tins bonnet in thy hand ; 

And thus far having stretch’d it (here be with 
them,) 

Thy knee bussing the stones, for in such busi' 
nesb [rant 

Action is eloquence, and the eyes of tlie igno- 
More learned than the ears,) waving thy head, 
Which often, thus, correcting thy stout heart, 
That humble, as the ripest mulberry. 

Now will not hold the handling : Or, say to them. 
Thou art their soldier, and, being bred in broils. 
Hast nut the soft way which, thou dost confebs, 
Were lit for thee to use, as they to claim, 

111 askiug their good loves ; but thou wilt frame 
Thyself, forsooth, hereafter theirs, so fa/ 

As thou hast power and person. 

Men. This but done. 

Even as she speaks, why, all their hearts weie 
yours : 

For they have pardons, being ask’d, as free 
An words to little purpose. 

Vol. Pr’ythee now. 

Go, and be rul’d : allbougb, 1 know, thou hadbt 
rather 

Follow thiiie enemy iu a fiery gulf, 

Than flatter him in a boucj . Here is Cominius. 

Enter Cominius. 

Com. I have been I’the market-place : and, 
Sir, tis fit 

You make strong partv , or defend yourself 
By calmness, or by absence: all’s m augei. 

I Mefi. Only lair speech. 

Com. I think ’twill serve, if he 
Can thereto frame bis spirit. 

Vol. He must, and will : — 

Pr'>thce, now, ba> >ou will, and go about it. 

Cor. Must I go show them my unbarb'd 
sconce ? t Must I, 

With my base tongue, give to my noble heart 
A lie that it must bear ? Well, I will do’t : 

Yet were there but this single plot to lose, 

'This mould of Maicius, they to dust should 
grind It, [place 

And throw it against the wind. — To the market- 
You have put me now to such apait,which ucver 
1 shall discharge to the life. 

Com. Come, come, we’ll prompt you. 

Vol. 1 pr’ythee now, sweet son, as thou bast 
said. 

My praises made thee first a soldier, so 
To have my piaise for this, perform a part 
Thou bast not done before. 

Cor. WeU, I must do’t : 

Away, my disposition, and possess me 
Some harlot’s spirit I My throat of war be turn’d. 
Which ,quired witb my drum, mto a pipe 
Small as an eunuch, or the virgin voice 
That babies lulls asleep ! The smiles of knaves 
Tent j in my cheeks ; and school-boy’s tears take 
The glasses of my sight ! A beggar’s tongue [up 
Make motion through my lips ; and my arm’d 
knees, 

Which bow’d but in my stirrup, bend like bis 
That hath receiv’d an alms ! — 1 will not do’t : 
Lest I surcease to honour mine own truth. 

And, by my body’s action, teach my mind 
A most inherent baseness. 

Vol. At thy choice then : 

To beg of thee, it is my more dishonour. 

Than thou of them. Come all to rum : Jet 
Thy mother rather feel thy pride, than fear 
'Thy dangerous stoutness ; for 1 mock at deAtb 
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Witb as big heart as thou. Do as thou list. 

Tb> valiaiitaess was luiue, thou suck*dst it from 
But owe* thy pride thyself. [me ; 

C’or. Pray, be content : 

Motlier, I am going to the market-place ; 

Chide me no more. 1*11 mountebank their loves. 
Cog their hearts fiom them, and come home be- 
lov’d 

Of all tlie trades in Rome. Look, I am going : 
Coiiimeiid me to my wife. I’ll return consul ; 
Or never trust to what my tongue can do 
ribe way of flattery, further. 

rol. Do your wiU. [Exit, 

Com, Away, the tribunes do attend you ; arm 
yourself 

To answer mildly; for they are prepar'd 
With accusations, as I hear, more strong 
Than are upon you yet. 

Cor, The word is mildly : — Pray you, let tis 
Let them accuse me by invention, 1 [go ; 

Will answer m mine honour. 

Jfen, Ay, but mildly. 

Cor, Hell, mildly be it then : mildly. 

'[Eieunf. 

SCEXE III.— The same.— The Forum. 
Enter SiciMus and UauTtrs. 

Eru, III this point charge him hoiiie-Hliat he 
affects 

Tyrannical power : if he evade ns there, 

Lnforce him with his envy t to the people ; 

And that the spoil, got on the Aiitiate», 

Was ne’er distributed. — 

Enter an ^uii k. 

What, w ill he come 1 
yEd, He's coming. 

Eru. How acconipanied ? 

^Ed, With old Meuenius, and those senators 
That always favoin’d him. 

Sic, Have you a catalogue 
Of all the voices that we have procur'd 
Set down by the poll 1 
JEd, 1 have: His ready, heio. 
iS'if. Have you 'Collected them by tiibci? 

JEd. I have. 

Sic. Assemble presently the people hither : 

And when they hear me ‘«uy. It shall he 
J'lhc right and strav^lU o’the commo/iSf be it 
'^either 

For death, for fine, or banishment, then let them. 
If 1 say fine, cry Jine ; if deatli, cry death ; 
Insisting on the old prerogalne 
And power i’the truth o’the cause. 
yEd, 1 shall inform them. 

Urn, And when such time they have begun to 
cry, 

Let them nut cease, but with a din confus'd 
Enforce the present evuciition 
Of what we chance to sentence. 
uEd, Very well. 

Sic, Make them he strong, and ready for this 
butt, 

When we shall hap to give’t them. 

Brn. Go about it. — [Exit jEdii.e. 

Put him to choler straight : He bath been iia'd 
Ever to conquer, and to have his worth 
Of contradiction : Being once chaf’d, he cannot 
lie rein'd^ain to temperance ; then lie speaks 
What’s heait ; anu that is there, which looks 
With us^fjrbreak his neck. 

Enter Couiolanl’S, Me-nenius, Cominics, 
vSe.N'ators, and Patricians. 

Sic, Well, here he comes. 

Men, Calmly, I do beseech you. 

Cor, Ay, as an ostler, that for the poorest 
piece 

Win bear the knave + by the volume.— The ho- 
nour'd gods 

Keep^ Rome in safety, and the chairs of justice 
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Supplied w’ith w'orthy men ! plant love among us ! 
Throng our large temples w ith the shows of peace. 
And not our streets with war ? 

1 Sen, Amen, aineii ! 

Men, A noble wish. 

Re-enter JEvihi:, with Cituem^. 

Sic, Draw near, ye people. 
yEd, List to your tribunes : audience : Peace, 
1 say. 

Cor. First, hear me speak. 

Both Tn. Well, s.iy. — Peace, bo. 

Cor, Shall 1 be chaig’d no fuitiier than tins 
present ? 

Must all determine ? 

Sic, I do denuiid line. 

If you submit you to the peoide’s voices 
Allow their otliceis, and aie conrent 
To suffer lawful censuie iui such faulu 
As shall be prov’d upon you? 

Cor, I am content. 

Men. Lo, citizens, he says, he i« conrent : 

The w'uilike sen ice he has done, coinidi i ; 
Think on the wounds hi.s bodv be.iis, which show 
Like graves I'the holy duiichyaid. 

Cor, Scratches w ith bi n-rs. 

Scars to move laughter only 
Men, Consider luither, 

That when he speaks not like a cUi/en, 

You find him like a soldier : Do not take 
His rougher accents foi malicious soiimh, 

But, as I say, such as become a soldier, 

Rather than envy * you. 

Com. Well, we!!, no nioie. 

Cor, What is the inattei , 

That being pass’d for consul with full voice, 

I am so dishonour’d, tluit the veiy hour 
You t.ike It off' again '? 

Sic, Answer lo ns. 

Cor. Say tlieii : 'iis true, I ought so. 

Sic, W’e charge you, that you have (outliv’d to 
take 

From Rome all season’d -t office, and to win I 
Y'ourself into a powei tyronnical ; 

For which, you are a tiaitor to the people. 

I Cor, How ! Traitor 'i 
I Men. Nay, temperately : Your pron.isi‘. 

Cor. The tires I’lhe lowest hi*ll told in l!»c 
people ! 

Call me their traitor.— Thou injuiions tiibune ! 
Within thine eyes Sdl twenty thousand deatlis, 

In thy hands clutch’d i many millions, m 
Thy lying tongue both numiicia, I would say, 
Thou best, unto thee, with voice as iiee 
As I do pray the iiodo. 

Sic. Mark you this, people ? 
at. To the lock with him! to the rock v.illi 
him ! 

Sic. Peace. 

We need not put new matter to his clutige : 

What yon have seen him do, and iicard him speak. 
Beating your officers, cursing yourselves, 

Opposing laws with strokes, and here defying 
Those whose great powci must try him ; eves; 
So ciiininal, and in such capiui kind, [tiii''f 
Deserves tlie extremest death. 

Brn, But since be bath 

Serv’d well for Rome, 

(7or. What ! do you ]iiaie of service 1 
Bru. I talk ot that, that know it. 

Cor. You? 

Men. Is this 

The proniis('. that you made your motliei i 
Com. Know, 

I pray you, 

Cor. I’ll know no further : 

Let them pronuance the steep Tarpeian dcutii 
Vagabond exile, flaying ; pent to linger 
But with a gram a day ; 1 would not buy 
Their mercy at the price of one fair woid. 

Nor check my courage for what they cun give 
To havH with saying. Good nioirow. 

Sic, For that he has 
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(As much as in him lies) from time to time 
Envied against the people, seeking means 
To pluck away their power : as now at last 
Oiven hostile stiokes, and that not in the presence 
Of dreaded justice, but on the ministers 
That do distiibute it—ln the uameo’tbe people, 
And in the power of us the tribunes, we. 

Even Horn this instant, banish him our city ; 

In pci il of precipitation 
Fioin off the rock Tarpeian, never more 
To enter our Rome gates : i'the people's name, 
say it shall be so. 

Cit, It shall be so, 

It shall be so ; let him away : he’s banish’d ; 
^Viid so it shall be. 

Com. Hcai me, my masters, and my coiiimou 
friends 

Sic. He’s sentenc’d : no moie heann;' 

Com. Let me speak : 

I have been consul, and can show fiom * Rome, 
Her eiieiiiies’ inaiks upon me. I do love 
My couiitiy’s good, with a respect more tendei, 
Moie holy, and profound, tlian mine own hte, 

My dear wife’s estimate, + her womb’s incicase. 
And treasiue of my loiiia ; then if 1 would 
Sjicak that 

Stc. We know your drift : Speak what? 

Jiru. There’s no muie to be said, but he is 
banish’d. 

As enemy to the people and his country : 

It shall he so. 

Cit. it shall be so, it shall he so. 

Cor. You common cry j ol curs! whose breath 
I hate 

As rcok % o’thc rotten fens, whose love I pri/e 
As the dead carcasses of unburicd men 
That do corrupt my an, 1 liaiiish you; 

And here remain with your uncertainty ! 

Let every feeble rumour shake your hearts! 

Your CMiemies, with nodding of then plumes, 
Fan you into despair! Have the jiower still 
To banish your defenders ; till, at length. 

Your Ignorance (which hiids not till it feels,) 
Making not reservation of youi selves, 

(Still your own foes,) deliver you, as most 
Abated II captives, to some nation 
'iliat won you without blows! Despising, 

For you, the city, thus 1 uirii my back : 

Thcie Is a world elsewhere. 

[Exeunt Couiolanus, Coviimus, Mencmcs, 
Slwiors, and Paiuicians, 
xJ'Jd. The people's enemy is gone, is gone ! 

C.t. Oui eiieiiiy’s banish’d ! he is gone ! Hoo ! 
hoo I 

[The people shout and throw up their (’aps. 
Sic. Go, sec him out at gates, and follow him ! 
As he hath follow’d you, with all despite : 

Give him deserv’d vexation. Let a guard 
Attend us through the city. 

Cit, Come, come, let us see him out at gates ; 
come : — 

The gods presen’e our noble tribunes !— Come. 

[Kicunt. 


ACT IV. 

SCETiE I.— The same. ^Before a Gate of the 
City. 

Enter CORIOLANUS, Volumnia, Virgilia, 
Mrnemus, CoMiMus, and seecral young 
Patricians. 

Cor. Come, leave your tears ; a brief farewell : 
— the beast H 

With many heads butts me away.— Nay, mother. 
Where is your ancient courage? you were us’d 
Tf* say, extremity was the ti ler of spirits ; 

That coninion chances common men could bear ; 
That, when the sea was calm, all boats alike 
Show’d mastership in floating : fortune’s blows. 
When most struck home, being gentle wounded, 
craves 


A noble cunning : yon were us'd to load me 
With precepts, that w'ould make iavincible 
The heart that conn’d them. 

Fir. O heavens 1 O heavens! 

Cor. Nay, I pr’jthee, woman 
Fol. Now the red pestilence strike all trades 
in Rome, 

And occupations perish I 
Cor. What, what, what ! 

I shall be lov’d when 1 am lack’d. Nay, mother. 
Resume that spirit, when you were wont to say, 
If you had been the wife of Hercules, 

Six of his laliours you’d have done, and sav’d 
Your husband so much sweat.— Comini us. 

Droop not ; adieu : — Farewell, iiiy wife ! my mo 
ther ! 

I’ll do well yet.— Thou old and true Menenius, 
Thy tears are salter tlian a younger man’s. 

And venomous to thine eyes.— My sometime 
general, 

I have seen thee stern, and thou hast oft beheld 
Heart-hard’iiing spectacles : tell these sad women, 
’Tis fond • to wail inevitable strokes, [well. 
As ’tis to laugh at them. — My mother, you wot 
My hazards still have been your solace : and 
Believe’t not lightly, (tboiigh I go alone, 

L*ke to a lonely dragon, that bis fen 
Makes fear’d) and talk'd of more than seen your 
son 

Will, or exceed the common, or be caught 
With cantelousf baits and practice. 

Vol. My first i son, 

Whither wait thou go? Take good Cominius 
With thee a while: Determine on some course, 
More than a wild e\postiire$ to each chance, 
That starts I’the way before thee. 

Cor. 0 the gods ! 

Com. I’ll follow thee a month, devise with thee 
Where thou shall rest, that thou may’st hear of 

Us, 

And we of thee ; so, if the time thrust forth 
A cause for ihy repeal, we shall not send 
OVr the vast woild, to seek a single man; 

And lose advantage, which doth ever cool 
I'the absence of the needer. 

Cor. Faie ye well : — [full 

Thou hast years upon thee ; and thou art too 
Of the wars’ suifeitc, to go rove with one 
That’s vet unhiuis'd : bring me but out at gate.— 
Come, my sweet wile, mv dearest mother, and 
My friends of noble tuach,!! when I am torth. 
Bid me farewell, and smile. 1 pray you, come. 
While I remain above the gromul, you shall 
Heai from me still ; and never of iue aught 
But what is like me formeily. 

Men. That’s worthily 

As any ear can hear. — Come, let’s not weep. — 

If 1 could shake ofl' but one seven veais 
From these old arms and legs, by the good gods^ 
I’d with ibee every toot. 

Cor. Give me tliy band :— 

Come. [Exeunt. 

SCEXE IJ.—The same.— A Street near the 
Gate. 

Enter Sicinius, Brutus, and an ^dilr. 
Sic* Bid them all heme : he’s gone, and we'll 
no taither. — 

The nobility are vex’d, who, we see, have sided 
In his behalf. 

Bra, Now we have shown our power, 

Let us seem humbler alter it is done. 

Than wlien it was a doing. 

Sic. Bid them home : 

Say tiicir great enemy is gone, and they 
Stand in their ancient strength. 

Bru. Dismiss Uiem hoiiit. [Exit AIdilb. 

Enter Volumnia, Virgilia, and Menemusb 
Here conies his ‘mother. 

Sic, Let’s not meet her. 
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Bru, Whyl 

Sic, They say, she’s mad. 

Bru. They have ta’eu note of us : 

Kotep on your ivay. 

To/. Oh I you’re well met: The hoarded plague 
o’the gods 
Hequite your love 1 
Men, Peace, peace : be not so loud. 

Vol, If that I could for weepiug, you should 
hear,— 

Nay, and you shall hear some.— Will yon be gone t 
{To Brutus. 

Vir, You shall stay too ; {To Sici.\.] I would 
had the power 
To say so lo my husband. 

Sic. Are }ou mankind I 
Vol. A} , fool ; 15 that a shame ? — Note but this 
fool.— 

Was not a man my father ? Hadst thou foxship * i 
To banish him that struck more blows for Rome, | 
Than thou hast spoken words 1 
Sic. O blessed heavens ! 

Vol. More noble blows, than ever thou wise 
W'ords ; 

And for Rome’s good. — Til tell thee what ; — 
Yet go :— 

Nay but thou shall stay too 1 would niy son 
Were in Arabia, and thy tribe before him. 

His good sword in his hand. 

Sic. What then 1 
Vir. What then T 

He’d make an end of thy posterity. 

Vol. Bastards, and all. — 

Good man, the wounds that he does bear for 
Rome I 

Men. Come, corhc, peace. 

Sic. I would he had continu’d to bis country 
As he began ; and not iiukuit himself 
The noble knot he made 
Bru. 1 would he had. 

Vol. I would he had ! ’Twas you incens’d the 
rabble : 

Cats, that can judge as fitly of his worth. 

As 1 can of those mysteries which heaven 
will not have eaith to know. 

Bru. Pray, let us go. 

Vol. Now pray, Sir, get you gone : 

You have done a brave deed. Ere you go, hear 
tilts : 

As far as doth the Capitol exceed 

The meanest house iii Rome, so far my son, 

(Tins lady’s husband here, this, do you see,) 
Whom you have bauisli’d, does exceed you all. 
Bru. Well, well, we’ll leave you. 

Sic. Why stay we to be baited 
With one that wants her wits ? 

Vol. Take my prayers with you. — 

1 would the gods had nothing else to do, 

{Bxeunt Tridunrs. 
But to confirm my curses ! Could I meet them | 
But once a day, it would unclog my heart i 
Of what lies heavy to’t. 

Men. You have told tliem home. 

And by my troth, you have cause. You’ll sup 
with me 7 

Vol. Anger’s my meat : I sup upon myself. 

And so shall starve with feeding.— Come let’s go : 
Leave this faint puling, and lament as 1 do. 

In anger. Juno-like. Come, come, come. 

Men. Fie, fie, fle 1 [Exeunt. 

SCENE III.--A highway between Bofne and 
Antium. 

Enter a Roman and a Volsoe, meeting. 
Rom. 1 know you well, Sir, and you know me: 
your name, 1 think, is Adrian. 

Vol. It is so. Sir : truly, I have forgojt you. 
Rom. I am a Roman;, and my services sure,! 
as you are, against them : Know you me yetf 
Vol. Nicanort No. I 

Rom. The same. Sir. 

Vol, You bad more beard, when 1 last saw 


you ; but your favour * is well appeared bv yout 
tongue. Whal’s ^e news in Rome 7 I have a 
note from the Volscian state, to find you out there : 
You have well saved me a day’s journey. 

Rom. There hath been in Rome strange insur- 
rection : the people against the senators, patri- 
cians, and nobles. 

Vol. Hath been ! Is it ended then 7 Our state 
thinks not so ; they are in a must warlike pre- 
paration, and hope to come upon them in the heat 
of their division. 

Rom. The main blaze of it is past, but a small 
thiii^ would make it Aame again. Fur tbe nobles 
receive so to heart tbe banislimeiit of that wor- 
thy Coriolanus, that they are in a ripe aptness 
to take all power from the people, and to pluck 
from them their tribunes for ever. This lies 
glowing 1 can tell you, and is almost mature fur 
the violent breaking out. 

Vol. Coriolanus bumshed7 

Rom. Banished, Sir. 

Vol. Y'ou will be welcome with this intelli- 
gence, Nicanor. 

Rom. The day serves well for them now'. 1 
have heard it ^aid, the fittest time to corrupt a 
man’s wife, is when she’s fallen out with her 
husband. Your noble Tulliis Aulklius will ap- 
pear well m these wars, his great opposcr, Co- 
riolanus, being now in no request of his coun- 
try. 

Vol. He cannot choose. I am most fortunate 
thus accidentally to encounter you: 'I on liave 
ended my business, and I will merrily accom- 
pany you home. 

Rom. I shall, between this and supper, tell 
you most strange things from Home; all tend- 
ing to the good of their adversaries. Have you 
an army ready, say you? 

Vol. A most royal one : the centurions and 
their charges distinctly billeted, alieady in tbe 
entertainment, f and to be on foot at an hour’s 
warning. 

Rom. I am joyful to hear of their readiness, 
and am the man, I think, that shall set them 
ill present action. So, Sir, heartily well met, and 
most glad of your company. 

Vol, You take my part iroin me. Sir ; 1 have 
tbe most cause to be glad of yours. 

Rom. Well, lei u^ go together. {Exeunt, 

SCENE JV.—Anlium.—Before Aupidius’s 
House. 

Enter Coriolanus, in mean apparel, dis- 
guised and mii^led. 

Cor. A goodly city is this Antiiim : City, 

'Tis I tliat made thy widows : many an heir 
Of these fair edifices ’fore iny wars 
Have I beard groan, and drop : then know me not 
Lest that thy wives with spits, and boys with stones, 

Enter a Citizen. 

Ih puny battle slay me.— Save you. Sir. 

at. And you. 

Cor. Direct me, if it be your will, 

Where great Aufidius lies : Is he in Antiiim 7 

at. He is, and feasts tbe nobles of the state 
At his bouse this night. 

Cor. Which is his house, ’beseech you 7 
; at. This, here, before you. 

Cor. Thank you. Sir : faiewell. 

I {Exit Citizen 

0 world thy slippery turns I Friends now fast 

sworn. 

Whose double bosoms seem to wear one heart. 
Whose hours, whose bed, whose meal, and exer- 

1 else, 

I Are still together, who twin, as *twere, in love 
Uiiseparable, shall within this hour. 

On a dissention of a dolt, * break out 
To bitterest enmity ; So, fellest foes, 
i Whose passions and whose plots have broke their 
sleep 
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Scene F. 

To take the one the other, by some ehance, 
Some trick not worth an e^, shall grow dear 
friends, 

And inteijoin their issues. So with me : 

My birth-place hate I, and' my love’s upon 
This enemy town. Til enter : if be slay me. 

He does fair justice , if he give me way 

I’ll do his country service. {Exit, 

SCENE V,—The 3ame,—AIuill irr Aufidids’s 
House. 

Music within. Enter a Servant. 

1 Serv. Wine, wine, wine ! What service is 
heie! I think our fellows are asleep. {Elxit. 

Enter another Servant. 

2 Ser. Where’s Cotus ! my master calls for 
him. Cotus ! 

Enter CoriuLanus. 

Cor. A goodly house : The feast smells well : 
but I 

Appear not like a guest. 

Re-enter the first Servant. 

1 Serv. What would you have, friend ? WTience 
are you 'I Here’s no place for you : Pray, go to 
the door. 

Vor. 1 have deserv'd no better entertainment 
In being Conolanus.* 

Re-enter seeond Servant. 

2 Serv. Whence are you, Sii ? Has the porter 
his eyes in his head, that he gives entrance to 
fiucli companions I ; Pray, get you out. 

Cor. Away ! 

' 2 Serv. Away? Get ^o^l away. 

Cor. Now thou ait tioublesoine. 

2 Serv. Aie you so brave ? I’ll have you talked 
with uiion. 

Enter a third Servant. The first meets him. 

3 Serv. What fellow’s this ? 

1 Sen . A strange one as ever I looked on ; I 
cannot get him out o’the house : Pr’ytbce, call 
my ma<itcr to him. 

3 Serv. What have you to do here, fellow? 
Pray you, avoid the house 
Cor. Let me but stand : I will not hurt your 
hearth. 

3 Serv. What are you I 
Cor. A gentleman. 

3 Sen . A inan’elloiis poor one. 

Cor. True, so 1 am, 

3 Sen . Pray you, poor gentleman, take up 
some other station ; here’s no place for you ; pray 
you, avoid : come. 

Cor. Follow your function, go ! 

And batleiH on cold hits. [Pushes him away. 

3 Serv, What, will you not? Pr’ythee tell my 
master what a strange guest he has here. 

{Exit. 

2 Serv. And I shall. 

3 Serv, Where dwcllest thou ? 

Cor, Uhder the canopy. 

2 Serv. Under the canopy? 

Cor. Ay. 

S Serv, Where’s that ? 

Cor, r the city of kites and crows. 

3 Serv. I’the city of kites and crows ?— What 
RD ass it is 1 — Then thou dwellest with, daws too ? 

Cor, No> I serve not thy master. 

3 Serv, How, Sir 1 do you meddle with my 
master? 

Cor, Ay; ’tis an houester service than to 
meddle with thy mistress : 

Thou prat’st, and prat'st ; serve witli thy trencher, 
hence 1 [Beats Mm away. 

Enter Aufidius and the second Servant. 
Auf, Where is this fellow? 

• HsviDff derired that nane firom Corioli. 
t Fallow!. t Feed. 
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2 Serv, Here, Sir : I’d have beaten hloi like a 
dog, but for disturbing the lords within. 

Atif, Whence comest thon? what wouldest 
thou ? Thy name ? 

Why speak*st not ? Speak, man : What’s thy 
name? 

Cor, If, Tollns, [Unmuffling, 

Not yet thou know’st me, and seeing me, dost uot 
Think me for the man 1 am, necessity 
Commands me name myself. 

Auf. What is thy name ? 

[Servants retire. 
Cor. A name unmusical to the Volscians’ ears. 
And harsh in sound to thine. 

AuJ. Say, what’s thy name? 

Thou hast a grim appearance, and thy face 
Bears a command iii’t : though thy tackle’s tom. 
Thou sbow’st a noble vessel. What’s thy name? 
Cor. Prepare thy brow to frown : Knuw’st 
thou me yet? 

Auf. I know thee not -Thy name ? 

Cor. My name is Caius Marcius, t^o bath 
doue 

To thee particularly, and to all the Volsces, 
Great hurt and mischief; thereto witness may 
My surname, Coriolauus : The painful service. 
The extreme dangers, and the drops of blood 
Shed for my thankless country, are requited 
But with that surname ; a good memory,* 

And witness of the malice and displeasure 
Which thou sbould’st bear me : only that name 
remains : 

The cruelty and envy of the people. 

Permitted by our dastard nobles, who 
Ha\e all forsook me, hath devour’d the rest ; 

4ud suftei’d me by tlie voice of slaves to be 
Wlioop’d out of Rome. Now', this extremity 
Hath brought me to thy hearth ; not out of hope. 
Mistake m(‘ not, to saVe niy life ; for if 
I had fear'd death, of all the men I’the world 
1 1 would UaNC ’voided thee ; but in mere spite. 

To be full quit of tliose iny baiiishcrs, 

Stand I befoic tbee here. Then if thou hast 
A heart of wreak f m thee, that will leveiige 
Thiiie own particular wrongs, and stop those 
maims ; 

Of shame seen thiough thy country', speed thee 
straight, 

And make my misery serve thy turn : so use it. 
That my revengeful services may prove 
As benefits to thee ; for 1 will fight 
Against my canker'd country with the spleen 
Of all the uiidei $ fiends. But if so be 
Thou dar’st not this, and that to prove more for- 
tunes 

Thou art tir'd, then, in a word, I also am 
Longer to live most w'eary, and present 
Mv throat to thee, and to thy ancient malice. 
Which, uot to cut, would show thee but a fool ; 
Since I have ever follow’d thee with hate. 

Drawn tuns of blood out of thy country’s bieast ; 
And cannot live but to thy shame, unless 
It be to do thee service. 

Auf. O Marcins, Marcius, 

Each word thou bast spoke hath weeded from 
my heart 

A root of aucieut envy. If Jupiter [say. 

Should from yon cloud speak divine things, and 
*Tis true, I’d not believe them more than thee. 
All noble Marcius.— Oh 1 let me twine 
Mine arms about that body, where against 
My grained ash an hundred times hath broke. 
And scar’d the moon with splinters 1 Here I 
clip {| 

The anvil of my sword ; and do contest, 

As hotly and as nobly with thy love. 

As ever in ambitious strength 1 did 
Conteud against thy valour. Know thou first, 

I lov’d the maid I married ; never man 
Sigh’d truer breath ; but that 1 see tbee here, 
Tliou noble thing I more dances my rapt heart . 
Than when I first my wedded mistress saw , 

* Memorial. f Resentment. | Wouada*, 

§ Infernal. | Emkrace. 
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Bestride my thrcshokL Wby^ thou Mars I I tell 
thee 

We have a power on foot ; and 1 had purpose 
Once more to hew thy target from thy brawn,* 
Or lose mine arm for't : Thou hast beat me out t 
Twelve several times, and 1 have nightly since 
Dreamt of eucounters *twi\t thyself and me; 

We have been down together in my sleep 
Unbuckling helms, flsUug each other's throat, 
Jtnd wak’d half dead with nothing. Worthy 
Marciiis, 

Had we no quarrel else to Koine, but tliat 
Thou art thence banish’d, we would muster all 
From twelve to seventy ; I and, pouring war 
Into the bowels of ungrateful Rome, 

Like a bold flood o’er-bcat. O come, go in, 

And take our friendly senators by the hands ; 
Who now are here, taking their leaves of me, 
Who am prepar’d against your teiritories, 
Though not for Rome itself. 

Cor, You bless me, gods I 
Auf, Therefore, most absolute Sir, if thou 
wilt have 

The leading of thine own revenges, take 
The one half of iny cominission ; aiidsetdoun — 
As best thou art experienc'd, since thou knou’.^t 
Thy country’s strength and weakness, — thine 
own ways: 

Whether to knock against the gates of Rome, 

Or rudely visit them In parts remote, 

To fright them, ere destroy . But come in : 

Let me commend thee first to those, that shall 
Say yea to thy desires. A thousand welcomes ! 
And more a friend than e’er an enemy ; 

Yet, Marciiis, that was much. Your hand I Most 
welcome ! 

[Ej-cunt CORIOLANUS and Aufidius. 

1 Sen. [Advancing.] Here’s a stiange altera* 

tion ! 

2 Serv. By my hand, I had thought to have 
struckeu him with a cudgel : and yet my mind 
gave me, his clothes made a false report of him. 

1 Serv. What an arm he has ! He turned me 
about with his linger and his thumb, as one would 
set up a top. 

2 Serv. Nay, I knew by his face that there 
was something in him : He had, Sir, a kind of 
face, methonght,— I cannot tell how' to term it. 

1 Serv. He had so : looking as it were, 

’Would I were hanged, but I thought there was 
more in him than 1 could think. 

2 Serv. So did I, I'll be swoiii : He is simply 
the rarest man i’the world. 

1 Serv. I think he is : but a greater soldier 
than be, you wot $ one. 

2 Serv. Who? my master? 

Serv. Nay, it’s no matter for that. 

Serv. Worth six of him. 

1 Serv. Nay, not so neither ; but I take him 
to be the greater soldier. 

2 Serv, ’Faith, look you, one cannot tell how 
to say that : for the defence of a town, our ge- 
neral is excellent. 

1 Serv. Ay, and for an assault too. 

Re-enter third Servant. 

3 Serv. O slaves, 1 can tell you news : news, 
you rascals. 

1. 2. Serv. What, what, what? let’s partake. 

3 Serv. I would not be a Roman, of all na- 
tions : 1 had as lieve be a condemned man. 

1. 2. Serv. Wherefore? wherefore? 
a Serv. Why, heie’s he that was wont to 
thwack our general,— Caius Marciiis. 

1 Serv. Why do yon say thwack our general T 
3 Serv. 1 do not 'say, thwack onr general ; but 

he was always good enough for him. 

2 Serv, Come, we are fellows and friends : 
be was ever i(»o hard for him ; 1 have heard bim 
gay so himself. 

1 Serv. He w-as too hard for liim directly, to 
say tbe truth on’t : before Corioli, he scotched 
bim and notched him like a carbonado.il 

• Arm. + 1 Yeari of nge, i Know« 

I Meat cut otrokt to be broiled. 


2 Serv, All he had been cannibally given he 
might have broiled and eaten him too. 

1 Serv. Rut more of thy news? 

3 Serv. Why, he is so made on here within, 
as if he were son and heir to Mars : set at up- 
per end o’the table : no question asked him by 
any of the senators, but they stand bald before 
him : Oiir general himself makes a mistress of 
him ; sanctities himself witli’s hand, and turns 
lip the white o’the eye to his discourse. Rut the 
bottom of the news is, our genenil is cut I’the 
middle, and but one half of what he was yester- 
day ; for the other was half, by the entreaty, and 
grant of the whole table. He’ll go, he says, and 
sowle* the porter of Rome gates bv the ears : 
He will mow down all before him, and lea\e 
passage polled. t 

2 Serv. And he’s as like to do’t as any inau 
I can imagine. 

3 A'erfy." Do’t? he will do’t: r<u, look 
Sir, he has as many friends as enemies: nliirli 
friends. Sir, (as it were,) durst not (look yon. 
Sir,) show themselves (as we term it,) Ins ti lends, 
w'hilst he’s III directitiide. 

1 Serv. Directitiide ? what’s that ? 

3 Serv. But when they shall see. Sir, Ins crest 
up again, and the man in blood, t they will out 
I of their burrows, like conies altei ram, and re\cl 
all With him. 

1 Serv. Rut when goes tins furwaid? 

3 Serv. To-morrow ; to-day ; presently. Yol 
shali have the drum stnick up tins atteino(ui : 
’tis, as it were, a parcel $ of their feast, and to 
be executed ere they wipe tlicir lips. 

2 Serv. Why then we shall have a Stirling 
world again. Tins peace is nothing, but to 
rust iron, increase tailors, and hre^ ballad- 
makers. 

1 Serv, Let me have war, say I : it exceeds 
peace, as far as day does night*; it’s spritely, 
waking, audible, and full of vent. H Peace is^ 
a \ery apoplexy, lethargy : mulled, 1! deaf, «leepy, 
insensible : a getter of mure bustard children, 
than war’s a destroyer of men. 

2 Serv. ’ I’ls so : and as wars, in some sort, 
may be said to be a ravishei , so it cannot be de 
Hied but peace is a great maker of iiiikolds. 

1 Serv. Ay, and it makes men bate one an- 
other. 

3 Serv. Reason ; because they thc'ii le*;? need 
ouc another. The wais fur my inoiiey. 1 hopr 
to see Romans as cheap as Volsciaiis. They aie 
rising, they are rising. 

All. Ill, in, in, in. [Etcnnl. 

SCENE VI. — Rome. — A Public ylncc. 
Enter Sici.mus and Brutus. 

Sic. We hear not of him, neither iibed we fear 
bim : 

His remedies are tame i’the present peace 
And quietness o’the people, winch befoie 
Were in w ild hurry. Here do we make his fi lends 
Blush, that the world goes w'ell ; who rather had. 
Though they themselves did siifler by’t, behold 
Dissentioiis numbers pestering streets, than see 
Our tradesmen singing in their shops, and going 
About their functions friendly. 

Enter Menenius. 

Brn. We stood to’t in good time. Is this 
Menenius ? 

Stc. ’Tis he, ’tis be : OliJ he is grown most 
Of late.— Hail, Sir I [kind 

Men. Hail to you both ? 

Sic. Your Coriolaniis, Sir, is not 'much miss’d. 
But with his friends ; tiie coiiiinoii-wealth doth 
stand ; 

And so would do, were he more angry at it. 

Men. All’s well ; and might have been much 
better, if 

He could have temporiz'd. 

* Pall. Cut clear. t Viepar. § Peit. 
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Scene VI. CORIOLANUS. 


Sic. Where is be, bear you ? 

Men. Nay, I bear uolhing ; bis mother and 
bis wife 

Rear nothing from him. 

Enter Three or Fovr Citizens. 
at. The gods preserve yon both I 
Sic. Good-e'en, oiir neighbours. 

£ru. Good-e*en to you all, good-e*en to you 
all. 

1 at. Ourselves, our wives, and children, on 
our knees, 

Are bound to pray for you both 
Stc Live, and thrive 1 

£ru. rareivell, kind neighbours : we wish’d 
Coriolanus 

Had lov’d you as we did. 
at. Now the gods keep yon ! 

Both Tri. rarewcll, farewell, 

[Exeunt Citizens. 
Sic. This is a happier and more comely time, 
1 hail when these fellows ran about the streets, 
Ciying Confusion. 

Jiru. Caius Marcins was 
A worthy officer I’tlie war ; but insolent, 
O’ercume with pride, ambitious past all thinking, 
SelMoving. 

Sic. And aflecting one sole throne. 

Without assistance. * 

Men. 1 think not so. 

Sic. We should hy this, to all our lamentation. 
If he had gone forth consul, found it so. 

Jiru . The cods have well prevented it, and 
Sits safe and still without him. [Rome 

Enter AiDiLC. 
yi:d. Worthy tiihiines, 

Tliere is a slave whom we have put in prison. 
Reports, — ^the Volsces with two seM'ral powers 
Are entered in the Roman territories ; 

And with the deepest malice of the war 
Destroy what lies before them. 

Men. 'Tts Auddius, 

W ho, hearing of our Marcius’ banishment. 
Thrusts forth his horns again into the world : 
Which were insliell'd, when Marcius stood f for 
Rome, 

And durst not once peep ont. 

Sir. Come, what talk you 
Of Marcius 1 

liru. Go see this rumourer whipp’d. It can- 
not be. 

The Volsces dare break with us. 

Men, Cannot lie ! 

We have record, that very well it can ; 

And tliree examples of the like have been 
Within my age. But reason i with the fellow, 
Before y< u punish him, where he heard this ; 

Lest you should chance to whip your information, 
And beat the messenger who bids beware 
Of what is to be dreaded. 

Str. Tell not me : 

1 know this cannot be. 

Bru. Not possible. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Jltess, The nobles, m great earnestness, are 
going 

All to the senate house : some news is come. 
That turns § their countenances 
Sic, ’Tis this slave 

Go whip him 'fore the people’s eyes his rais- 
Nothing blit his report I ug 1 

Mess. Yes, worthy Sir, 

The slave’s report is seconded ; and more. 

More fearful is deliver’d. 

Sic. What more fearful 1 
Mas, It is spoke freely out of many mouths, 
(How probable, 1 do not know) tliat Marcius, 
Join’d with Autidius, leads a power ’gainst Rome ; 
And vows revenge as spacious, as between 
The young’s! and oldest thing. 

* Stiftvgg. t Stood up in iti defeuce. t Talk 
i CbaoKfS. 


Sic. This is most likeiy 1 
Bru. Rais’d only, that the weaker sort mav 
Good Marcius home again. [wish 

Sic. The very trick oii’t. 

Men. This is unlikely : 

He and Aiifldius can no more atone, • 

Thau violentest contrariety. 

Enter another Messenger. 

Me^s, You are sent for to the senate ; 

A frurful army, led by Caius Marcius, 

Associated with Auddiiis, rages 
Upon our territories ; and have already, 
O’erborne their way, consum’d with" fire, and 
What lay befoie them. [took 

Enter Cominius. 

Com. Oh ! you have made good work i 
Men. What news ? what news % 

Com. You have holp to ratish your own daugh- 
ters, and 

To melt the city leads upon yonr pates ; 

To see your wives dishonour’d to your noses 

Men. hat's the iiewst what’s the news? 
Com. Your temples biirn’d in their cement ; 
and 

Yonr franchises, whereon you stood confin’d 
Into an augre’s bore. 

Men. Pray now, your news''— 

You ha\e made fair work, I fear me Pray, 
your news ? 

If Marcius should be join’d willi Volscians,— 
Com If 1 

He IS tbeir god ; be leads them like a thing 
Made by some other deity than nature. 

That shapes man better ; and they follow bim. 
Against us brats, with no less confidence 
Than Inn s pursuing summer butterflies, 

Or butchers killing flics. 

Men. You have made good work. 

You and your apron men ; you that stood so much 
Upon the voice of occupation, ; and 
The breath of gailic-eaters ? 

Com, He will shake 
Your Rome about your ears. 

Men. As Hercules 

Did shake down mellow fruit : You have made 
fair work I 

Bru. But is this true. Sir 1 
Com. Ay ; and you'll look pale 
Before you find it other. All the regions 
Do smilingly revolt and, who resist, 

Aie only mock'd for vaiiaiit ignorance, 

.And perish constaut fools. Who is’t can blame 
him ? 

Your enemies, and his, find something in him. 

Men. We are all undone, unless 
The noble man have mercy. 

Com. Who shall ask it ? 

The tribunes cannot do’t for shame : the people 
Deserve such pity of him, as the wolf 
Does of the shepherds : for his best friends, if 
they [even 

Should say. Be good to Borne, they charg’d him 
As those should do that had deserv’d his hate. 
And therein show’d like enemies. 

Men, 'Tis true ; 

If he were putting to my house the brand 
That should consume it, 1 liave not the face 
To say, * Beseech you, cease. — You have made 
fair hands. 

Yon and your crafts ! you have crafted fail I 
Com. You have brought 
A trembling upon Rome, such as was never 
So incapable of help. 

Trl. Say not, we brought it. 

Men. Howl Was it we? We lov’d him ; but 
like beasts. 

And cowardly nobles, gave way to your clusters 
Wbo did boot bim out o’ the city. 

Com. But, 1 fear 

* Unite. t A small round hole i an angre is a 
cerpenter’s tool. J Mechenics. § Revolt 
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Tliey*U roar him in again. Tulius Aufldius, 

The second name of men, obeys his points 
As if he were his oflicer : — Desperation 
Is all the policy, strength, and defence. 

That Rome can make against them. 

Enter a troop of Citizens. 

Men. Here comes the clusters. — 

And IS Aufidiiis with him ?— You are they 
That made the air unwholesome, when you cast 
Your stinking, greasy caps, in hooting at 
Corioianus’ exile. Now he’s coming ; 

And not a hair upon a soldier’s head, 

'Which will not prove a whip ; as many coxcombs 
As }ou threw caps up, will he tumble doom, 

And pay >on for >our voices. *Tis no matter : 

If he could burn us all into one coal. 

We have deserv'd it. 

Cit. 'Faith, we hear fearful news. 

1 Cit. For mine own part. 

When I said, banish him, 1 said, 't\m pity. 

2 Cit. And so did 1. 

3 Cit, And so did I ; and, to say the truth, so 
did verj' many of us : That we did, we did for 
the best : and though we willingly consented to 
his baiiishineiit, yet it was againi>t our w'lll. 

Com. You are goodly things, you voices ! 

Men. You ha\e made 

Good work, you and your cry ! •—Shall us to the 
Capitol 1 

Com. Oh I ay ; what else? 

[faciinf Com. and Men. 
Sic. Go, masters, get you home, be not dis- 
may’d : 

These are a' side that would be glad to have 
This true, which they so seem lo fear. Go home. 
And show no sign of fear. 

1 Cit. The gods he good to ns ! Com^, mas- 
ters, let’s home. I ever said we were i’tbe wrong, 
when we banished him. 

2 Cu. So did we all. But come, let’s home. 

[ExeufU Citizens. 
Eru, 1 do not like this news. 

Sic. Nor I. 

Era. Let’s to the Capitol .—’Would half my 
w'ealth 

Would buy this for a lie I 
Sic. Pray, let us go. [Exeunt. 

SCENE YII.^A Camp^ at a small distojice 
from Rome. 

Enter Acfidius and his Lieutenant. 

Aitf. Do they still fly to the Roman ? 

Jjieu. I do not know what witchcraft’s in him ; 
but 

Yonr soldiers use him as the grace ’tore meat. 
Their talk at table, and their thanks at end ; 

And you are darken’d in this action, .Sir, 

Even by your own. 

Auf, 1 cannot help it now ; 

Unless, by using means, I lame the foot 
Of our design. He hears himself more prondlier 
Even to my person, than I thought he would. 
When first S did embrace him : Yet his nature 
In that’s no cliaugeling ; and 1 must excuse 
What cannot be amended. 

Lieu. Yet I wish. Sir, 

(1 mean for your particular,) yon had not 
Join’d in commission with him ; but either 
Had home the action of yourself, or else 
To him had left it si^ly* 

Auf. 1 understand thee well ; and be ttiou sure, 
When he shall came to his account, he knows 
not 

What I can urge against him. AUhongh it seems, 
And so he thinks, and is sur teas apparent 
To the vulgar eye, that he bears aU things fairly, 
And shews good husbandry for the Volscian state ; 
Fights dragon-like, and does achieve as soon 
As draw bis sword ; yet he hath left imdone 
Th^t which shall break his neck, or liazard mine. 
Whene'er we come to our account. 

* Pack, alluding to a pack of hovnilf. 


Act r. 

Jjieu, Sir, I beseech you, think you he'll carry 
Rome ? 

Auf. All places yield to him ere he sits down : 
And the nobility of Rome are bis : 

The senators and patricians love him too : 

The tribunes are no soldiers ; and their people 
[Will be as rash in the repeal, ;is hasty 
To expel him thence. I think he’ll he to Rome, 
As is the osprey • to the fish, who hikes it 
By sovereignty of nature. First he was 
r A noble servant to them ; but he could not 
Cari> his honours even: whether ’twas pride, 
Which out of daily fortune e\er taints 
The happy man ; whether defect of judgement. 
To fail 111 the disposing of those chances 
Which he was lord of ; or whether nature, 

Not to be other than one thing, not moving 
From the casque t to the cushion, ; but coiuinaiid- 
ing peace 

Even with the s:ime austerity and gaib 
As he coiitroll’d the war ; but, one of these 
(As he hath spices of them all, not all, i 
For I dare so far free iiirii,) niatlc liiin lear'd, 

So hated, and so banish'd : Bur he has a nieiit. 
To choke Jt in the utterance. So onr \iitues 
Lie ill the interpretation ot the time : 

And power, unto itself most coiniiiendable. 

Hath not a tomb so evident as a chan 
To extol what it hath done. 

One tire dri\es out one lire ; one nail, one nail ; 
Rights by rights fouler, strengths by stiengtbs do 
fail. 

Come, let’s away. When, Cams, Rome is thine. 
Thou art poor’st of all ; then shortly art thou mine. 

[Ejtnnf. 


ACT \. 

SCENE I. — Rome.— ‘A Public Place. 

Enter Menemus, Comimu^, Sicinils, Bru- 
tus and others. 

Men. No, I’ll not go : you hear what he hath 
said, 

Whl^ was sometime his general ; who lov’d him 
Im'lMost dear paiticiilai. lie call’d me, father : 
Bot/^at o’that ? Go, you that banish’d him, 

I A mile before bis tent fall down, and knei'l 
The way into his merry : Nay, if he coy’d | 

To hear Coniinius speak, I’ll keep at home. 
Com. He will not seem to know me. 

Jlfin. Do you hear? 

Com. Yet one time lie did call me by my 
name : 

I urg’d onr old acquaintance, and the drops 
That we have bled together. Coiiolaniis 
He would not answer to : forbad all names : 

He was a kind ol nuthiiie, titleless, 

Till he had forg’d himself a name i'the Are 
Of burning Rome. 

A/en. Why, so ; you lia\e made good work : 

A pair of tribunes that have rack'd ^ foi Rome 
To make coals cheap : A noble memory ! 

Com. I minded him how royal ’twas to pardon 
When it was less expected : He replied. 

It was a hare petition of a state 
To one whom they had punish’d. 

ATen. Very well ; 

Could be say less ? 

Com. I offer'd to awaken his regard 
For Ills private friends : His answer to me was, 
He could not stay to pick them in a pile 
Of noisome, musty chaff ; He said 'twas folly. 
For one poor gram or two, to leave unburnt. 

And still to noise the offence. 

Men. For one poor gram 
Or two ? I am one of Uiosc ; his mother, wife, 
His cbiid, and this brave fellow too, we are the 
grains: 

* An eaplc that preys on fish. t Helmet., 

X The chair of civil authority. $ Not all in 

I their full extent. II Cotidescendeil unwillingly, 

Y Harassed by exactions. ■* Memorial. 
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Yon are the musty chafT; and you are smelt 
Above the moon : We must be burnt for you. 
Sic, Nay, pray, be patient ; If you refuse your 
aid 

In this so never-heeded help, yet do not 
Upbraid us with our distress. But sure, if yon 
Would be your country’s pleader, your good 
tongue. 

More than tiie instant army we can make. 

Might stop our countryman. 

Men* No ; I’ll not meddle. 

Sic. I pray you, go to him. 

Men. What should I do t 
Bru. Only make trial what your love can do 
For Rome towards Marcins. 

Men. Well, and say that Marcius 
Return me, as Comiiiius is return’d. 

Unheard ; what then ? — 

But as a discontented friend, grief-shot 
With his unkindiiess? Say't be so? 

Stc. Yet >our good will 

Must have that thanks from Rome, after the mea- 
sure. 

As you intended well. 

Men. I’ll undertake it : 

1 think he’ll hear me. Yet to bite his lip, 

And hum at good Comniius, much unhearts me. 
He w'as not taken well ; he had not din’d : 

The veins undil’d, the blood is cold, and then 
AVc pout upon the morning, arc unapt 
To give or to forgive ; but when we have stuff’d 
These pipes and these conveyances of our blood 
With wine and feedmg, we have suppler souls 
Than in our pnest-like fasts : thcretore I’ll watch 
him 

Till he be dieted to my request, 

And then I’ll set upon him. 

Bru. You know the vei y road mto his kindness. 
And cannot lose >our wav. 

Men. Good faith. I’ll prove him, 

Speed how it will. I bliall ere iong have know- 
ledge 

Of Illy success. 

Com. He’ll never hear him. 

Sic. Not? 

Com, I tell )ou ; he does sit in gold his eye 
Red as ’twould burn Rome ; and his injury 
The jailer to hi.s pity. I kiieel'd before him ; 
’Twas very faintly he said. Rise ; dismiss'd me 
Thus, with his speechless hand . What he would do. 
He sent in writing after me; what be could not. 
Bound with an oath, to yield to his conditions : 
So that all hope is vain. 

Unless his noble mother, and his wife. 

Who, as I hear, mean to solicit him 

For mercy to his country Therefore, let’s hence. 

And with our fair entreaties haste them on. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE II, — An advanced Post of the Vol- 
scian Camp, before Rome, The Guard at 
their Stations, 

Enter to them, Menem us. 

1 G. Stay; Whence are you? 

3 G. Stand, and go back. 

Men, You guard like men ; ’tis well : But, by 
your leave, 

I am an officer of state, and come 
To speak with Coriolanus. 

1 G. From w'hence ? 

Men. From Rome. 

1 G. You may not pass, you must return : our 

general 

Will no more hear from thence. 

2 G. You'll see your Rome embrac’d with fire, 

before 

Yon’ll speak with Coriolanus. 

Men, Good niy friends. 

If yon have heard your general talk of Rome, 

And of his friends there, it is lots • to blanks, 
Uy name hath touch'd your ears : it is Mene 
dIus. 

• Priies. 


1 G. Be it SO ; go back : the virtne of youi name 
Is not here passable. 

Men. I tell thee, fellow, 

Thy general is my lover ; * I have been 

The book of his good acts, whence men have read 

His fame onparallel’d, haply, amplified ; 

For I have ever verified f my fiiends, 

(Of whom he's chief,) witii all the size that 
verity i 

Would without lapsing suffer : nay, sometimes. 
Like to a bowl upon a subtle $ ground, 

I have tumbled past the throw ; and, in his 
praise. 

Have almost stamp’d the leasing : || Therefore 
fellow, 

1 must have leave to pass. 

1 G. 'Faith, Sii, if you had told as many lies 
in his behalf, as you have uttered words in your 
own, you should 1101 pass here : no, though it 
were as virtuous to lie, as to live chastely. Thei e- 
fore, go back. 

Men. Pr’ythee, fellow, remember my name 
IS Menenius, always factioiiary on the party of 
your general. 

2 G. Howsoever yon have been his liar, ("as 
yon say you have) I am one that, telling true 
under him, must say, you cannot pass. I'here- 
fore, go back. 

Men. Has he dined, can’st thou tell'? for I 
would not speak with him tii after diiiiitr. 

1 G. You are a Roman, are you? 

Men. I am as thy general is. 

1 G. Then you should bate Rome, as he does. 
Can you, when you have pushed out your gates 
the very defender of them, and, m a violent po- 
pnlar Ignorance, given your enemy your shield, 
think lo trout Uis revenges with the easy groans 
of old women, the virginal palms of your daugh- 
' ters, or with the palsied luterceasion of such a 

decayed dotaut^ as you seem to be? Can you 
think to blow out Uie intended fire your city is 
ready to tlairie iii, with such weak breatii as this I 
No, you are deceived ; therefore back to Rome, 
and prepaie tor youi execution: you are con. 
demned, our general has sworn you out ot re- 
prieve and pardon. 

Men. Sirmh, if thy captain knew I were here, 
he would use me with estimation. 

2 G. Come, my captain knows you not. 

Men. I mean, thy general. 

1 G. My general cares not for you. Back, 1 
say, go, lest I let forth your half pint of blood ; 
—back,— that’s the utmost of your having ; - 
back. 

Men. Nay, but fellow, fellow, 


Enter Ooriolanus and Aufidius. 


Cor. What’s the matter ? 

Men. Now' you companion, *• I'll say an er- 
rand for you ; you shall know now that I am in 
estimation ; you shall perceive that a Jack ft 
giiardant cannot office me from my son Corio- 
iaiius : guess, but by my entertainment with him, 
if thou stand’st not I’the state of hanging, or of 
some death mote long m spectatorship, and 
crueller in suffering : behold now presently, and 
swoon for what’s to come upon thee. — The glo- 
rious gods sit m hourly synod about thy particu- 
lar prosperity, and love thee no worse than thy 
old father Meueiiiiis does ! 0 my son ! my ton I 
thou art preparing fire for us ; look thee, here’s 
w'ater to quench it. I was hardly moved to come 
to tliee; but being assured none but myself 
could move thee, I have been blown out of your 
gates with sighs : and conjure thee to pardon 
Rome, and thy petitionary countrymen. The 
good gods assuage thy wrath, and turn the dregs 
of it upon this varlet heie ; this, who, like a 
block, hath denied my access to thee. 

Cor. Away! 

Men. How ! Away ? 


• Friend. t Proved to. t Truth. 

6 Deceitful. Lie. T Dotetd. 

Fellow ft Jack in office. 
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Cor* Wife, mother, child, I know not. My 
aflfhirs 

Are servanted to others : Though I owe 
My revenge properly, my remission lies 
In Volscian breasts. That we have been fa* 
miliar, 

Ingrate forgetfulness shall poison, rather 
Than pity note how much. — Therefore, be cone. 
Mine ears against your suits are stronger, than 
Your gates against my force. Yet, for* 1 lov*d 
thee. 

Take this along : I wiit, it for thy sake, 

[Giles a Jjetter, 
And would have sent it. Another word. Me- 
neniiis, 

1 will not hear thee speak. — This man, Aiiddius, 
W’as iny beloved in Koine : yet thou behold’st— 
Avf. You keep a coiistiiiit temper. 

[Exeunt Coriolanus and Aupid. 

1 G. Now, Sir, is your name Menenins 1 

2 G* Tis a spell, you see, of much power : 

I'ou know the way home again. i 

\ G. Do you hear how we aresheiitf for keep- 
ing your greatness back 1 \ 

2 G. What cause, do you think, 1 have to 
swoon ? 

JiCen. I neither care for the .world, nor your 
general : for such tilings as you, I can sc.irce 
Think there’s any, you are so slight. He that 
hath a will to die by hlm^olf, fears it not from 
another. Let your general do his worst. For 
you, be that you are long ; and your misery 
inciease with vour age! 1 say to you, as 1 was 
said to. Away 1 [Exit. 

1 G. A noble fellov\, I warrant him. 

2 G. The w'ortiiy fellow is our genual : He is 
llie roe >, the oak liot to be wind-shaken. 

[E leant. 

XcaVE III.— The Tnit of Coriolanus. 
Enter Coriolanus, Avfivivs, and others. 
Cor. We will before the walls of Koine to- 
morrow 

Set down our host.— My partner in this action, 
You must report to tiie Volstiaii lord*', how 
I have borne this business. [plainly ; 

Anf. Only their ends 

You have respected ; stopp’d your ears against 
The general suit of Rome ; never admitted 
A private wlll^per, no, not wiili such fi lends 
That thought them sure of you. 

Cor. This last old man, 

Whom with a crack’d heart I have sent to Rome, 
Lov’d me above the ineasiiic of a father; 

Nay, godded me, indeed. Their latest refuge 
Was to send him : for whose old love 1 have 
(Though I show'd sourly to him,) once more 
offer’d 

The first conditions, which they did refuse. 

And cannot now accept, to grace him only, 

That thought lie could do more ; a very little 
1 have yielded too : Fresh cinhassics, and suits. 
Nor from the state, nor piivate friends, hereafter 
Will 1 lend car to. — Ha ! what shout is this? 

[Shout within. 

Shall I be tempted to infringe my vow 
In the same time ’tis made ? 1 will not. — 

Enter in mourning habits^ Vircilia, Vo- 
LUUNiA, leading young Marcius, Valeria, 
and Attendants. 

My wife comes foremost; then the honour’d 
mould 

Wherein this trunk was fram'd, and in her hand 
The grand-child to her blood. But, out, affection I 
All bond and privilege of nature, break! 

I.et It be virtuous to be obstinate. — 

What is that curt’sy worth ? or those doves' eyes. 
Which can make gods forsworn ?— I melt, and 
.am not i 

Of stronger earth than others.— My mother bows ; 
Al*if Olympus to a molehill should 


In supplication nod : and my young boy 
Hath an aspect of intercession, which 
Great nature cries, Eeny not.— Let the Volsces 
Plough Rome and harrow Italy ; I’ll never 
Be such a gosling to obey instinct ; but stand 
As if a man were author of himself. 

And knew no other km. 

Fir. My lord and husband 1 
Cor. These eyes are not the same I wore in 
Rome. 

Fir. The sorrow, that delivers us thus chang’d 
Makes yon think so. 

Cor. Like a dull actor now, 

I have forgot my part, and 1 am out. 

Even to a full disgrace. Best of iny llesii, 
Forgive my tyranny ; but do not say, 

For that, i'orgii c onr Eomans.— Oh, a kiss 
Long as my exile, sweet as my revenge ! 

Now by the jealous queen • ot heaven, tliat ki'^s 
I earned from thee, dear; and my tine lip 
Hath virgin’d it e’er since. — You gods ! 1 pi ate. 
And the most noble mother of the woiid 
Leave unialuted : Sink, niy knee, I’tlie earth ; 

fi. 

Of thy deep duty more impression show 
Thau that of coiiimon sons. 

Fol. Ob ! stand up bless’d ! 

Whilst, with no softer cushion than the flint 
I kneel before thee ; and iiiipropi rly 
Show duty, as mistaken all the whde 
Between the child and parent. [Kncils 

Cor. What is this ? 

Your knees to me f to your corrected sou 
Then let the pebbles on the himgiy he.'.cli 
Fillip the stars; then let the lmItlll^^^ uinds 
Strike the proud cedars 'gamsl the Iniv smi , 
Miird’nng impossibilitv, to make 
What cannot he, slight work. 

Fol. Thou art my warrior : 

I liolp to traine thee. Do )ou know tins ladv T 
Cor. The noble sister of Puhlicola, 

The moon of Rome ; chaste as the icicle 
That’s curded by the frost from purest siioa, 

And hangs on Dian’s teinpie . Diar Xaleiia! 

Fol. This IS a poor epitome ot vouis. 

Which, by the interpictatioii of lull tiiiu.. 

May show like all yourself. 

Cor. The god of soldiers, 

! With the consent of supreme Jove, mfoim 
Thy thouelits with ii!:blcutss , that thou may 'si 
prov e 

To shame unviilnerabie, and stick I’tlie wars 
Like a great sea-mark, standing cveiy lla\\,i 
And saving those that ey e thee ! 

Fol. Your knee, Sirrah. 

Cor. That's niy brave boy. 

Fol. Even he, your wife, this lady, and myself. 
Are suitors to you. 

Cor, I beseech you, peace : 

Or, if you’d, ask, reineiniier this before : 

The things 1 have fiirswoin to grant, may never 
Be held by you deniaLs. Do not bid me 
Dismiss niy soldiers, or capitulate ' 

Again with Rome’s mcciiauics : Tell me not 
Wherein I seem iiniratiiral : Desire not 
To allay my rages and revenges, with 
Yonr colder reasons. 

. Fol. Oh I no more, no more J 
You have said, you will not grant us any thing ; 
For we have nothing else ask, but that 
Which you deny already : Yet wc will ask, 

I That, if you fail in our request, the blame 
May hang upon your hardness : therefore hear us. 
Cor, Aiitidius, and yon Volsces, iiiaik; for 
we'll [(|uest? 

Hear nought from Rome in piivate. — Your re- 
Fol, Should we be silent and not speak, our 
raiment 

And state ot bodies ivould bewray t what life 
We have led since thy exile. Think with thyself, 
How more unfortunate than all living wonie;i 
Are we come hither ; since that thy sight, whicb 
should 


* Because. ? Reprimanded. } Openly. 


* Jane. 


* Storm. 


t Betray 
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Make your eyes flow with joy, hearts dance with 
comfort. 

Constrains them weep, and shake with fear and 
sorrow ; 

Making the mother, wife, and child, to see 
The son, the husband, and the father, tearing 
His country's bowels out. And to poor we. 
Thine enmity's most capital : thou barr'st us 
Our prayers to the gods, which is a comfort 
That all but we enjoy ; for how can we, 

Alas I how can we for our country pray. 

Whereto we are bound ; together with thy victory. 
Whereto we are bound 7 Alack 1 or we must lose 
The country, our dear nurse ; or else thy person. 
Our comfort in the country. We must dnd 
An evident calamity, though we had 
Our wish, which side should win : for either thou 
Must, as a foreign miscreant, be led 
With manacles through our streets, or else 
Triumphantly tread on thy country's ruin ; 

And bear the palm for having bravely shed 
Thy wife and children’s blood. For myself, son, 
I purpose not to wait on fortune, till 
These wars determine ; * if I cannot persuade thee 
Rather to show a noble grace to both parts. 

Than seek the end of one, thou shalt no sooner 
March to assault thy country, than to tread 
(Trust to’t, thou shalt not,) on thy mother's womb. 
That brought thee to this world. 

Vir. Ay, and on mine, 

That brought you forth this boy, to keep your 
Living to time. [name 

Boy, He shall not tread on me ; 
ril rim away, till I am bigger, but then 1*11 light. 

Cor. Not of a woman's tenderness to be, 
Requires nor child nor woman's face to see. 

1 have sat too long. [lUsing. 

Vol. Nay, go not from us thus. 

If it were so, that our request did tend 
To save the Romans, thereby to destroy 
The Volsces whom you serve, you might con- 
demn ns, 

As poisonous of your honour : No ; our suit 
Is, that you reconcile them ; while the Volsces 
Mayosay, This mercy ue hate show*d; the 
Romans, 

This ne rtcciv'd ; and each in either side 
dive the all-hail to thee, ami cry, Be blcss*d 
For making up this peace ! Tiiou kiiow'st, 
great son. 

The end of w'.ir’s uncertain ; but this certain. 
That, if thou conquer Rome, the beiietU 
Which thou shalt thereby reap, is such a name. 
Whose repetition will be dogg'd with curses : 
Whose chronicle thus writ, — The man uas noble. 
But with his last attempt he wip'd it out; 
Destroyed his country : and his name remains 
To the ensuing age, abhorr’d. Speak to me, 
son : 

Thou bast affected the fine strains t of honour. 

To imitate the graces of the gods ; 

To tear with thunder the wide cheeks o’thc air. 
And yet to charge thy sulphur with a bolt 
That should but rive an oak. Why dost not 
speak ? 

Think’st thou it honourable for a noble man 
Still to remember wrongs 7— Daughter, speak you ; 
He cares not for your weeping.— Speak thou, boy : 
Perhaps thy childishness will move him more 
Than can our reasons. — ^There is no man in the 
world [prate 

More bound to his mother ; yet here he lets me 
Like one i’the stocks. Thou hast never in thy life 
Show’d thy dear mother any courtesy ; 

When she (poor hcnl) fond of no second brood, 
Has cluck’d thee too the wars, and safely home, 
Loaden with honour. Say, my request's unjust. 
And spurn me back : But, if it be not so. 

Thou art not honest ; and the gods will plague 
thee. 

That thou restrain'st from me the duty, which 
To a mother's part belongs.— He turns away : 
Down, ladies ; let us shame him with our knees. 


To his surname Curiolanus 'lungs more pride. 
Than pity to our prayers. Down ; an end : 

This is the last So we will home to Rome, 
And die among our neighbours.— Nay, behold us : 
This boy, that cannot tell what he would have, 
But kneels, and holds up hands, for fellowship. 
Does reason our petition with more strength 
Than thou hast to deny't.— Come, let us go : 
This fellow had a Volscian to his mother'; 

His wife is iu Corioli, and his child 

Like him by chance Yet give us our despatch ; 

I am hush'd until our city be afire, 

Aud then I’ll speak u little. 

Cor. O mother, mother ! 

[Holding VoLUMNiA by the Hands, silent. 
What have you done? Behold, the heaven^ 
do ope, 

Tlie gods look down, and this unnatural scene 
They laugh at. O my mother, mother ! O l 
You have won a happy victory to Rome : 

But, for your son,— believe it, oh I believe it. 
Most dangerously you have with him prevail'd. 

If not most mortal to him. But, let it come : 
Anfidius, though I cannot make tnie wars. 

I'll frame convenient peace. Now, good Au- 
fidius. 

Were you iii my stead, say, would you have heard 
A mother less 7 or granted less, Aufidius 7 
Auf. 1 was mov'd withal. 

Cor. 1 dare be sworn you were : 

And, Sir, it is no little thing, to make 
Mine eyes to sweat compassion. But, good Sir, 
What peace you’ll make, advise me : For m> pa-t. 
I'll not to Home, I'Jl back with you; and pray 
you. 

Stand to me iii this cause. O mother ! wife ! 
Auf, I am glad thou hast set thy mercy and 
thy honour 

At difierente m thee : out of that I'il work 
Myself a former fortune. [Aside, 

[The ladies make signs to Coriola.nl s. 
Cor. A), by aud by : 

[To VOLUMMA, ViRGILIA, iSc. 
But we will diiiik together; aud you shall bear 
A better witness back than words, which we. 

On like conditions, will have couiitei -seal'd. 
Come, enter with us. Ladies, you desen’e 
To have a temple built you : all the swords 
In Italy, and her confedeiate anus. 

Could not have made this peace. [Exeunt, 

SCENE IV.— Rome.— A public Place. 
Enter Menenius and SicixiUa. 

Men. See you yoiid' coign* o’the Capitol; 
yoiid’ corner stone 7 
Sic. Why, what of that 7 
Men. If it be possible for you to displace it 
with your little finger, theie is some hope the 
ladies of Rome, especially his inuthei, may pie- 
vail with him. But I say, there is no hope in’t; 
our throats arc seiiteiiccd, aud stay + upon execu- 
tion. 

Sic. Is't possible that so short a time can alter 
the condition of a man 7 
Men. There is differency between a grub aud 
a butterfly ; yet your butterfly was a grub. This 
Marciiis is grown from man to dragon : he has 
wings I he's more than a creeping thing. 

Sic. He loved his mother dcaily. 

Men. So did he me : and he no more remem- 
bers his mother now, than an eight year old 
horse. The tartness of his face souis ripe grapes. 
When he walks, he moves like an engine, and the 
ground shrinks before his treading. He is able 
to pierce a coi'slct with his eye ; talks like a knell 
and his hum is a batterv . He sits in his state, t 
as a thing made $ for Alexander. What he bids 
be done, is finished with Ins bidding. He wants 
nothing of a god but eternity, aud a heaven to 
throne in. 

Sic. Yes, mercy, if you report him truly, . 

• .\ngle. ♦ Slav but for it. t Chair of stale. 

I To resemble. 


* Conclude. 


t The aiceties. 
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Men, I point him in the character. Mark what 
mercy his mother shall bring from him : There 
is no more mercy in him, tliaii there is milk in a 
male tiger ; tliat shall our poor city tind : and all 
that is Mong of \ou. 

Sic, The gods be good unto us ! 

Men. No, iii such a case the gods will not be 
good unto us. When we banished him, we res- 
pected not them : and, he returiuiig to break our 
necks, they respect not us. 

inter a Messenger. 

Mess. Sir, if you’d save jour life, fly to your 
house : 

The plebeians have got your fellow-tiihime. 

And hale him up and down ; all swearing, if 
The Roman ladies bring not comfort home. 
They’ll give him death by inches. 

Enter another Messenger. 

Sfc. What’s the neus? 

Mess. Good news, good neivs : — The ladies have 
prevail'd. 

The >’olsces are dislodg’d, and Marcius gone : 

A merrier day did never yet greet Rome, 

No, not the expulsion of the Tarquins. 

Sic. Friend, 

Art thou certain this is true ? is it most certain T 
Mess. As certain as I know the sun is Are * 
Where have you lurk’d, that you make doubt ot it ? 
Ne’er through an arch so burned the blown tide. 
As the recointorted through the gates. Why hark 
you ; 

\Trump€t<i avA Hautboys sounded j and Drums 
beaten^ all together. Shouting also nithin. 
fhe trumpets, sackhuts, psalteries, and lifes, 
Tabors, and cNinbals, and the shouting Romans, 
Muke the sun dance. Hark )on ! 

{Shouting again. 

Men. This is good news : 

I will go meet the ladies. This Volumiiia 
Is worth of consuls, senators, patnciaiis, 

A citj full : of tribunes such as >on, 

A sea and laii't full : You have pra\’il well to-day ; 
Tins moruing, for ten thousand of your thioats 
I’d not liaie given a doit. Haik, how thev joy ’ 
{Shouting and Music. 
Sic. First, the gods bleas you for their tidings: 
Accept iiiy lliaiikfnlne'ss. [next, 

yicss. Sii, we have all 
Great cause to give great tlianks, 

Sic. They aie near the city 7 
Mess. Almost at point to enter. 

Sic. We will meet them 
And help the jo> . {Going. 

Enter the Ladies, accompanied by Senators, 
Patricians, and People. They jiass over 
the Stage. 

1 Sen. Behold our patroness, the life of Rome ; 
Call all your tribes together, praise the gods, 

And make triumphant tires; strew flowers before 
them : 

Unshont the noise that banish’d Marcius, 

Repeal” him with the welcome of his mother ; 
Cry,— Welcome, ladies, Welcome ! — 

All. Welcome, ladies 1 
Welcome I 

{A flourish uith Drums and Trumpets, 
[Exeunt. 

SCENE V.—Antlum.^A Public Place. 
Enter Tcllus Apfidios, with Attendants. 

Auf. Go tell the lonis of the city, I am here : 
Deliver them this paper : having read it, 

Bid them repair to the market-place ; where I, 
Even in theirs and in the commons’ ears. 

Will vouch the truth of it. Him I accuse. 

The city ports t by this hath enter’d, and 
Intends to appear before the people, hoping 
To. piiige himself with words : Despatch. 

[Exeunt Attendants, 

• Recall. + Gatei. 


Act V. 

Enter Three or Four CoffSPiRATons AUFi- 
Dius’s Faction. 

Most welcome I 

1 Con. How is it with our general? 

Auf. Even so. 

As with a man by his own alms empoison'd* 

And w ith his charity slain. 

2 Con. Most noble Sir, 

If you do hold the same intent wherein 
You wish’d us parties, we’ll deliver you 
Of your great danger. 

Avf. Sir, I cannot tell : 

We must proceed, as we do And the people. 

3 Con. The people will remain uncertain, whilst 
’Twixt you theie’s difleieiice ; but the tall of eilhei 
Makes the survivor heir of all. 

Auf. I know it; 

And 'my pretext to strike at him admits 
A good construction. I rais’d him, and I pawn'd 
Miiie honoiii for his truth : Who being so heigh- 
ten’d. 

He water’d his new plants with dews of flattery, 
.Seducing so my friends ; and, to this end. 

He bow’d Ins nature, never known before 
But to be roiigi), iiiiswayable, ami free, 

3 Con. Sir, his stoiitiie'is, 

W’heii he did stand for eonsnl, which he lost 

By lack of stooping, 

Anf. That 1 would have spoke of : 

Being banish’d I'oi’t, he came unto my hearth ; 
Presented to my knife hia tin oat ; I took him ; 
Made him joint-servaiit with me ; gave him way 
111 all Ins own desires; nay, let linn choose 
Out of my files, his project to accomplish, 

My best and freshest men ; serv’d Ins desigiiinents 
III mine own person ; holp * t<» reap the fame, 
Which he did end all Ins ; and took some pride 
To do myself this wrong ; till, at ilie hist, 

1 seem’d his follower, not partner ; and 
He wag’d me with Ins coiniteiiance, t as if 
I had been mercenary. 

1 Con. So he did, my loul : 

The army niarvell’d at it. And, in the last, 
^Vheii he had tarried Rome, and that we look’d 

Fo*- no le.'S spoil than gloiy, • 

An/. Theie was it 

For which my sinews shall he stretch’d upon him. 
At a few diops of women's rheum,: wliitli aie 
As cheap as lie-., he sold the blood and labour 
Of our great action : Therelbre shall he d’c 
And I’ll renew me in Ins tall. But, hark ! 

[Drumf and Trumpets sound, with great 
shouts of the People. 

1 Con. Your native town you enter'd like a post. 
And bad no welcomes home ; but he leturns, 
Splitting the air with uoi^'C. 

2 Con. And patient fools. 

Whose children he hath slain, their base throats 
tear, 

With giving him glory. 

3 Con. Therefore, at your vTintage, 

Ere he express himself, or move tlje peopl 
With w'hat he would say, let him feel your sword. 
Which we will second. When he lies along, 
After your way his tale pronounc’d shall buiy 
Hjs reasons with his body. 

Auf. Say no more ; 

Here' come the lords. 

Enter the Lords of the City. 

Lords. You are most welcome home. 

Auf, T have not deserv’d rt : 

But, worthy lords, have you with heed perus’d 
What I have written to you 7 
Lords. W’e have. 

1 Lord. And grieve to hear it. 

W'hat faults he made before the last, I thiirit. 
Might have found easy flnes : but there to end, 
Wlieic he was to begin, and give away 
The beiiclit of our levies, answering us 
With our own charge making a treaty, where 
There was a yielding ; This admits no excuse 

* Helped t Hibught me rrtvarded with good looks 
t Tears. i Rewaraing us with our own expenses 
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Auf. He approachesi you shall hear him. 

Enter Coriolanus, with Drums and Colours ; 
a Crowd of Citizens with him. 

Cor. Hail, lords I I am returned your soldier ; 
Ko more infected with my country's love, 

Than when 1 parted hence, but still subsisting 
Under your great command. You are to know. 
That prosperously I have attempted, and. 

With bloody passage led your wars, even to 
The gates of Rom<*. Our spoils we have brought 
home. 

Do more than counterpoise, a full third part. 
The charges of the action. We have made peace. 
With no less honour to the Antiates, 

Than shame to the Romans ; and we here deliver. 
Subscrib’d by the consuls and patricians, 
Together with the seal o’tbe senate, what 
We have compounded on. 

Auf. Read it not, noble lords ; 

But tell the tra>tor in the highest degree 
He hath abus’d your powers. 

Cor. Traitor ! — How now t 
Auf. Ay, traitor, Marcius. 

Cor. Alarcius! 

Auf. Ay, Marcius, Cams Marcius : Dost thou 
think 

I’ll grace thee with that robbery, thy stol’ii name 
Coriolanus in Corioli 1— 

You loids and heads of the state, perfidiously 
He has betra>’d vour buMiiess, and given up 
For certain drops of salt * vour cit> Rome 
(I say, jonr city) to tiis wife and mother: 
liieaking his oath and resolution, like 
A twist of rotten silk : nevei admitting 
Counsel o’tlie wai ; but at his nurse’s tears 
He whin’d and loai’d away your victory ; 

That pages blush’d at him, and men of heart 
Look’d wondeiiiig each at other. 

('or. Hear’ot thou, Mars? 

Auf'. Name not the god, thou boy of tears,— 
Cor. Ha! 

Am/'. No more, t 

C(u\ Measiueless liar, thou hast made my heart 
Too" j eat tor what contains it. Boy ! O slave !— 
Pardon me, lords, ’tis the fust time that ever 
1 was forc'd to scold. Your judgments, niy grave 
lords, 

Must give this cur the lie : and his own notion 
(Who wears my stripes impress’d on him that 
must bear 

My beating to his grave,) shall join to thrust 
'IJie lie initu him. 

1 Eon/. Peace, both, and hear me speak. 

Cor. Cut me to pieces, Volsces : men and lads. 
Slain all your edges on me. — Boy I False hound I 
If you have writ your annals true, ’tis there, 

t No mors thau a boy of tcara. 
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That like an eagle in a dove-cote, 1 
Flutter’d your voices iii Corioli : 

Alone I did it.— Boy ! 

Auf. why, noble lords, 

Will you he put in mind of his blind fortune, 
Which was your siiaine, by this unholy braggart, 
*Fore your own eyes and ears ? 

Con. Let him die for't. {Several speak at once . 
at. {Speaking promiscuously.] Tear him to 
pieces, do it presently. He killed niy son : — my 
daughter He killed my cousin Marcius ; — He 
killed my father. — 

2 Lord. Peace, ho no outrage peace. 

The man is iiohle, and Ins fame folds in 
This oib o’the earth. * His last otVence to ns 
Shall have judicious f hearing.— Stand, Aiiiidius, 
And trouble not the peace. 

(J<yr. Oh ! that I had him. 

With six Aufidiuses, or more, bis tribe 
To use my lawful sword i 
AuJ. Insolent villain ! 

Con. Kill, kill, kill, kill, kill him ! 

[Aufiuius and the Conspirators draw, and 
kill Coriolanus, who jails, and Aupiuir« 
stands on him. 

Lords. Hold, hold, hold, hold ! 

Auf. My noble niasteis, hear me speak. 

1 Lord. O Tulliisl — 

2 Lord. Thon hast done a deed whereat valour 

will w'eep. 

3 Lord. Tread not upon him. — Masteis, all, be 

Put up your swords. [(juiet : 

AuJ. My lords, when you shall know ‘(as in 
tins rage. 

Provok’d by him, you cannot,) the great danger 
Which this man’s life did owe you, you’ll rejoice 
That he is thus cut ofl'. Please it vour honours 
To call me to your senate, I’Ji deliver 
Myself vour loyal servant, oi endure 
I Your heaviest censuie. 

I 1 Lord. Bear from hence Ins body, 

And nioiiin vun f(»r Inm: let Inm be regarued 
As the most noble corse that ever herald 
Did follow to his urn. 

2 Lord. His own impatience 
Takes fiom Aulidius a gieatpart of blame. 

Let’s make the best of it. 

Auf. My rage is gone. 

And 1 am'striick w ith sorrow.— Take him up : 
Help, three o’the chiefest soldiers; I’ll be one.— 
Beat thou the drum, that it speak mourntully : 
Trail your steel pikes.r-Thongh in this city he 
Hath widow’d and iinclnlded many a one. 

Which to tins hour bewail the injury, 

Yet he shall have a noble memory. 

Assist. [Exeunt, hearing the body of Coriola- 
Nus. A dead March sounded- 
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Drops of teare. 


• Ills fame overspreads the world. 


f Judicial. 
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LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

ABOUT the iDidille of F<*b»uary, A.U.C. 709, a riotous festival sacred to Pan, and called Lnperralia, was lit-ld *ii 
honour of Cesar, when the regal croi^n was offered him bj' Antony. In the middle of the following Mari'h 
he was assiissinateil. ?^u\einber 27, 710, the '1 rium\irs, Antony, Lcpidiis, and Octaxiiis, met at a small island 
formed by the riser Rhenus, near Uononia, and there agreed ii|)oii the cruel proscripiiuii intruUuied in Aoi 
IV. — In 711, Brutus and Cassius were totally defeated at Philippi.— Shakspeare appears to hast* prodiucd tins 
play about the j-ear 1^07 . one, upon the same subject, had bceu written bj a }oung Scotch Nobleman, tin l.arl 
of Sterline ; and in many passages of each, a strong similarity may be traced —tins was probably oiiasiuind 
by both authors dratsnig their matt rials from the same source. — A Latin play ou this subject, by Dr Li.li s, of 
Oxford, who IS enumtr.-ited amongst the best tragic authors of that atm, was published in 1582.— -Dr Jolnisiiii 
says of this tragedy : — “ .'Many particular passages desene regard, and the coiitcntioii and ret oiicilcnieiii of 
Brutus and Cassius are niiuersally' celebrated, but I haic never been strongly agitated in perusing it, .md 
think It somewhat cold and niiiiftcctiiig, compared with some other of Shakspenre’s plays : his adlicrciicc id 
t iv real story, and to Hoinai: manners, seems to have impeded the natural vigour of his genius.” 
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ACT I. 

SCENE J, — Rom€. — A Street. 

Enter Tlavius, Marullus, and a Babble of 
Citizens. 

Flav. Hence! home, }ou idle crc.itnres, gel 
joii home ; 

Is Diis a holidaj ? What! know you not, 

Being iiieciiauiLai, >ou oiiudit not walk 

Upon a labouring rjay, uitlioiit the sign 

Ot your profehsion ?— .Spe.ik, what trade art thou? 

1 Cit. NVhy, Sir, a carpenter. 

Mar. Where is thy leather apron, and thy rule? 
What dost thou tviih thy best apparel on ?— 

Von, Sir ; what trade are you ? 

2 Cit. Truly, Sir, in i espect of a fine workman I 

1 am but, as yon would say, a cobler. ' 

Mar. But what trade art thou? Answer me 
directly. 

2 at. A trade, Sir, that 1 hope 1 may use with 
n safe conscience ; which is, indeed. Sir, a mender 
of bad 

Mar. What trade, thou knave I thou naughty 
knave, what trade ? 

2 Cit. Nay, I beseech yon. Sir, be not out with 
nie: ^et, if you be otii. Sir, I can mend you. 
''Mat. What meanest thou by that? Mend me, 
thofi siucy fellow? 

2 at. NVhy, Sir, cobble yon. 

Flav. Thou art a cobler, art thnu ? 


I 2 at. Tjuly, S,r, all that I live by is, nitli 
the awl ; 1 meddle wilii no tiadesmaii’s matters, 
nor woman’s matters, but with awl. I am, 
indeed, Sir, a suigeoii to old shoes ; when they 
aie ill great danger, I recover tliem. As proper 
men as ever liod upon iieals-leathcr, have gone 
upon my handy -vvoik. 

Flav '. But wherefore art not in thy shop to-d:.y ? 
Why dost Ihoii lead these men about tiic street^ f 
2 Cit. Truly, Sir, to wear out their shoes, to 
eet myself into more woik. But, indeed. Sir, 
we make holiday to see Cesar, and to rejoice in 
his triumph. 

Alar. NVlierefore rejoice ? NN’hat conquest brings 
he home ? 

What tributaries follow him to Rome, 

To grace in captive bonds Ins charii t w'heels ? 
You blocks, you stones, you worse than sensekil 
things ? 

O you haid hearts, you cruel men of Rome, 
Knew you not Ponipey ? Many a time and oft 
Have you cliiiih’d np to walls and battlements, 

To tower.s and windows, yea, to chimney-tu|>s. 
Your infants in your arms, and there have sat 
The live-long day, with patient expectation, 

To see great Poinpey pass the streets of Rome ; 
And when you saw his chariot but appear. 

Have you not made an universal shout. 

That Tyber trembled underneath her banks 
To hear the replication of your sounds. 

Made in her concave shores? 
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And do you now put on your best attire 1 
And do \ou now cull out a holiday? 

And do )«)u now strew flowers in his waj. 

That comes in Ulumph over Pompey’s blood ? 

Be gone I 

Run to your houses, fail upon }our knees, 

Pray to the gods to inteiiriil the p!.i!;ue 
That needs must light on this ingrulitude. 

Flat'. Go, go, good countr>men, and, fur this 
Assemble all the pooi men of your soi t ; [fault. 
Draw them to Tyltcr banks, and weep your teais 
Into the chaniu'i, till the low'est stream 
Do kiss the most exruled slioics of all. 

[Lzei/jit Citizens. 

See, whe’r their basest metal be not mov’d ; 

They vaiw-)li tongue-tied in tlicii guiltiness. 

Go }ou down that way toyyaids the Capitol ; 

This way yvill 1 : Disiobe the images, 

If you do find them deck'd with ceiemouies. * 
J/ur. May we ilo so f 
Yon know it is tlie feast of Liipercal. 

Flut. It IS no mattei ; let no images 
Be hung yvilli Cesai's trophies, t I'll aboat. 

And diive a\y.iy the vnlgai fioiii the streets : 

So do yon too wlieie you perceive tbem thick. 
These eroyving tVatlieis pluck'd fi om Cesar’s tviiig, 
Will make him fly an uidmniy pitch : 

Who else would soar above the vieyv of men, 

And keep us all in seryile feai fulness., 

[Fj.eitne. 

SCENE 11. — The same. — A public Plac>'. 

Enter, in Procession, with Mnuc, Ces\r ; An- 
tony, ./ or the course ; Cali'Huunu, Pouiiv, 
Decius, Cicluo, Biiurus, Cassius, and 
Cascs, agruit Cj'oudJullou tug, amon^ them 
a bouriisAA Lit. 

Calphnrma, — 

(Msca. Peace, lio ! Cesar speak«. 

[Music ceases. 

Ces. Calplinrma,— 

('al. Heie, my loid. 

Ces. St*ind yon diieutly in AntoniUa’ wa,., 
Wh^n he doth irii Ins toiiise.; — Anlomus. 

Ant. Cesai, my loul. 

Ces. roig^’t not. 111 yom speed, Antonuis, 

To toucii talpbnrnia : tor oni cldeis say. 

The baiien ioii(lit\J in this holy chase, 

Shake oil their Mciil ciiisc. 

Ant. I shall leiiiciiibei : 

Wlicn Ce^'Ui says, Do this, it is perform M. 
f 'es. Set on ; and Icaye no ceiemony our. 

[Music. 

Sooth. Ccsai ! 

(\'s. H.i ! yvlio cells 1 

Cusca. Hid e\ei) iioi'-e be still: — Peace yet 
'again. ceases, 

r. V, Ulu) IS it ill the press that calls on me? 

1 hear a tongue, sliiillei than all the imtsic, 

Ciy, !— S|)eak ; Cesai i& Tiiim’d to heai. 

Sooth. Bewaic the ides of .Maicii. 

Ces. AVliat man is that? 
liru. A soothsay ti bids yon be yy. ire the ide > of 
Mat cl I . 

Ces. Set him befoie me, let me see his f.ice. 
Cas. Felloyv, come fiom the thioiig : Look upon 
Cesar. 

Ces. Uliat say’st thou to me noyv ? Speak once 
again. 

Sooth. Beware the ides of Maicli. 

Ce.v. He is a di earner : let us leave him ; — j>ass. 

[Sennet.^ Eieunt all hut Bru. and Cas. 
Cas. Will you go see the older of the course? 
Bru. Not 1. 

Ciiv 1 pray you, do. 

Bru. I am not gamesome : I do lack some part 
Df that qn.ck spiiit that is in Antony. 

Let me not hinder, Cassius, your desires ; 

1*11 leave you. 

* Honorary nrnninents : tokens of reapect. 

4 Adoriirtl with laurel rrowiia. ]; A ceremonj 

observen at the feast «f Luptrealxo. 4 flounab of 

iBetraineuta. 


CESAR. V. 

Cas. Brutus, I do obsene you now of late ; 

1 have not from your eyes that gentleness, 

And show of love— as 1 was wont to have : 

You bear too stiibboiii and too strange a hani 
Over youi friend that loves you. 

Bru. Cassius, 

Be not deceiv’d : if I have veil’d my look, 

I I tuiii the trouble oi my countenance 
Merely upon myself. Vexed I am. 

Of late, with passions of some diflerence ; * 
Conceptions only proper to myself, 

I Which give some soil, perhaps, to m> beha- 
I vioiirs : 

But let not tiieicfore my good fi lends be griev’d : 
(Among which miinber, Cassius, be you one; 

Noi constnie any I'uiiliei my neglect, 

Than that poor Bruins, with liimselt at war, 
Forgets the shows of love to other men. 

Ous. Tlieii, Brutus, 1 have much mistook your 
passion, t 

By iiieuns wliereof, tills bieast of mine liatli 
bill ltd 

Thoughts of great value, w'ortliy cogitations. 

Tell me, good Bnitiis, can you see youi f.ice I 
Bru. No, Cassius : foi tlie eye sees not itself. 
But by reflection, by some other things. 

Cas. *Tis just : 

Ami It is veiy imiuh lamented, Biutns, 

That you have no sncli imtiois as will turn 
Your hidden woitbmess into yum eye. 

That you might see your shadow. I have heaid, 
Where many 'of the best respect in Rome, 
(Except immortal Cesai) speaking of Brutus, 

And groaning imderneatli tins age's yoke. 

Have wish’d that noble Biutns bad his eyes 
Bru. Into what dangeri wtiuld you lead me, 
Cassius, 

That you would have me seek into myself 
Foi that which is not in me? 

C’aj. Theie fore, good Brutus, IjK.' prcpai’d fo 
hear : 

And, since you know you cannot &*’e yotuself 
So well as by lellection, 1, yunr glass. 

Will modestly discover to yourself 

That of yourscll which you yet know' not of. 

And be not jealous of me, gentle Biutus : 

Were 1 a common hiugliter, or did iiso 
To stale; with oidin.iiy oaths my love 
To every new protestei ; if yon know 
That 1 do fawn on men, and bug them hard. 

And after scandal them ; oi, if you know 
That 1 piofess myself in banqnccmg 
To all the rout, then hold me dangeious. 

[Flourish and shout. 
Bru. What means this shouting ? 1 do fear, the 
people 

Choose Cesar for their king. 

Cas. Ay, do yon fear it? 

Then must 1 think you would not Ii.ive it so. 
Bru. 1 would not, Cassius; yet I love lain 
well ; — 

But wheiefoie do you hold me here so long I 
What IS It that yoii would impart to me? 

If It be aught toward the gencial good. 

Set lioiiuiir 111 one eye, ami death I’tbe othir. 
And 1 Will look on belli indifleieiitly : 

Foi, let the gods so speed me, as 1 love 
The name ot honour nioie than I fear death. 

Cas. I know that virtue to be in you, Biid is, 
As well us I do know your oiitwaid favour. 

Well, liotioiir is the subject of my story. — 

1 cannot tell, what you and olliei men 
Think of this lile ; but, foi my single self, 

I had as lief not be, as Jive to he 

III awe of such a thing as I myself. • 

I was born free as Ces.ar ; so vvci e you : i 

We both have fed as well ; and we ran both * 
Endive the wintei's cold, as well as be. 

For once, upon a raw and gusty day, 

The tioiibled Tyher chafing with hei shores, 
Cesar said to me, Dai \st thou, Cassius, hcio . 
Leap in with me into this angry Jiood, 

* Discordant opinions. t The nature of yor^r 

feelings. t To uauieale by ropaitioa 
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And swim to yonder point ? Upon the word, 
Accx>ater'd as 1 was, 1 plunged in. 

And bade him follow : 90 , indeed, he did. 

The torrent roar’d ; and we did buffet it 
^ With lusty smews ; throwing it aside 
And steiiiiring it with hearts of controversy. 

But, ere we could arrive tlie point propos’d, 
Cestir cried. Help me, Cassius, or I sink, 

1, as i^iieas, our great ancestor. 

Did fioin the flames of Troy upon his shoulder 
The old Aiicliises bear, so, from the waves of 
Tyber 

Did I the tired Cesar : And this man 
Is now become a god ; and Cassius is 
A wretched creature, and iiuist bend his body. 

If Cesar carelessly but nod on him. 

He had a fever when he was 111 Spain, 

And, when the flt was on him, I did mark 
How he did shake : ’tis true, this god did shake : 
His cowaid lips did fiom their colour fly ; 

And tliat same e>Cj whose bend doth awe the 
world. 

Did lose its lustre : T did bear him gioan : 

As, and that tongue of his, that bade the Ro- 
mans 

Mark him, and tvrite his speeches in their books, 
Alas! It died. Give me some drink, Titinius, 
As a sick girl. Ye gods, it doth amaze me, 

A man of such a feeble temper • should 
So get the start of the majestic woild, 

And bear the palm alone. Flourish. 

Bru. Another general shout ! 

I do believe that these applauses are 
For some new honours that are heap’d on Cesar. 
Ciis. Vth)^ maiuhe doth bestride the narrow 
world ^ 

Like a Colossus ; and we petty men 
Walk under his huge legs, and peep about 
To find ourselves dishonourable giaves. 

Men at some time aie masters of tlieir fates : 

The fault, dear Brutus, is not in our star.'. 

But in oursehes, that we are underling--. 

Brutus and Cesar : W hat should be in that 
Cesar '? 

Why should that name bo sounded more than 
}ours 1 

Write tluin together, voiirs is as fair a name ; 
Sound them, it doth become the mouth as well ; 
Weigh them, it is as heavy ; conjure them, 

Brutus will start a spirit as soon as Cesai. 

[Shout. 

Now in the names of all the gods at once. 

Upon what meat doth this our Cesar teed. 

That he is grown so great 7 Age, thou art sham’d ) 
Rome, thou hast lost the breed ol noble bloods ! 
When went there by an age, since the great flood. 
But it was fam’d with mure than with one man 7 
When could they say, till now, that talk’d of 
Rome, 

That her wide walks encompass’d but one man ? 
Now is It Rome indeed, and room enough. 

When there is in it but one only man. 

Oh ! jou and 1 have heard our fatheis say. 

There was a Brutus + once, that would have 
brook’d 

The eternal deyil to keep liis state in Rome, 

As easily as a king. 

Bru. That you do love me, I am nothing Jea- 
lous : 

What yon would work me to, I have some aim : 
How I have thought of this, aud of these times, 

I shall recount hereafter ; for this present, 

3 would notifso with love 1 might entreat yoa,7 
Be any further mov’d. What you have said, 

( will consider ; what you have to say. 

Will yvith patience hear : and find a time 
oth meet to bear, and answer, such high things. 
Till then, luy noble friend, chew upon this : 
Brutus had rather be a villager, t 
Than to repute himself a son of Rome 
Coder such hard conditions as this time 
Is like to lay upon us. 

* Tnoperunent, conitltntion. f Luebu Juniiu Brutus. 
t Not a atizen of Rome, 


Cas. I am glad, that my weak words 
Have struck but thus much show of fire from 
Brutus. 

jie-enter Cesar, and his train. 

Bru. The games are done, and Cesar is re- 
turning. 

Cas. As they pass by, pluck Casca by the 
sleeve ; 

And he will, after his sour fashion, tell you 
What hath pioceeded, worthy note, to-day. 

Bru. i will do so But, look you, Cassius, 
The angry spot doth glow on Cesai 's biow', 

And all the. rest look like a chidden tram : 
Calphurnia’s cheek is pale ; and Ciceio 
Looks with such ferret* and such fiery eyes. 

As we have seen him in the Capitol, 

Being cross’d in conference by some senators. 
Cas. Casca will tell us what the matter is. 
Ccs. Aiitoiiiiis. 

Ant. Cesar. 

Ces\ Let me have men about me that are fat ; 
Sleek-beaded men, aud sulIi a-) sleep o’niglits : 
Yuiid’''Cassius iia.s a lean and hungry look ; 

He thinks too much : such men aie dangeioiis. 

Ant. Fear him nut, Cesar, he’s not daiigeious ; 
He IS a noble Roman, and well given. 

Ces. ’Would he weie latter ; — But I feMr him 
not : 

Yet if my name were liable to fear, 

1 flo not kiiuyv the man 1 should ayoul 
So soon as that spare Cassius. He reads much ; 
He IS a eieat obseivci, and be looks 
Quite tiirougli tlie deeds, of men : he loxcs no 
plays, 

As thou dost, Antony ; he hears 110 iimsic : 
Seldom he smiles , and smiles m such a sort. 

As if he mock’d hiiuself, and scorn’d his spiiit 
That could be inov'il to smile at any thing. 

Such men’ as he, be never at beau’s ease, 

WIiile.s they bclioJd a greater than tliemsel\es; 
And thercfoie aie they yeiy diUigeioiis. 

I rather tell thee what is to be leui’d, 

Mian yyhat 1 fear, tor always I am Cesai. 

Come on my right hand, tor this eai 1 ^ deaf. 

And tell me tiiily wliat thou ihmk’st ol him. 

[L'lcunt Ci-sAK and his Train. Casca 
stays behind. 

Casca. oil pull’d me by the cloak ; Would 
you speak with me t 

Bru. Ay, Casca; tell us what hath chanc’d 
to-day, 

Tiiat Cesai looks so sad. 

Casca. Why you yvere yvith him, yveie yon not? 
Bru. 1 should not then ask Casca yvbat had 
chanc'd. 

Casca. Why, there was a ciowu offei’d hun : 
and, being offer’d bim, he put it by with the 
back of his haud, thus ; and then the people fell 
a shouting. 

Bi’u. What was the second uoisc for? 

Casca. Jiy , for that too. 

Cas. They shouted thrice ; What was the last 
cry for? 

Casca. Why, for that too. 

Bru. W’as the croyvii otler'd him thrice? 
Casca. Ay’ many, was’t ; and he put it hy 
thrice: cveiy time gentler than other; and at 
every putting by, mine honest iieighbouis shouted. 
Cas. Who offered him the troyvii i 
Casca. WTiy, Antony. 

Bru. Tell us the manner of it, gentle Casca* 
Casca. I can as well be haug^, as tell the 
manner of it : it was mere foolery. I did nut 
mark it. 1 saw Mark Antony offer iiim aciowii ; 
— yet ’tyvas not a crown neither, *twas one of 
these coronets aud, as 1 told you, he put it by 
once : but, for all that, to my thinking, he would 
fain have had it. Then he oflered it to , him 
again ; then he put it by again : but, to my tiiink> 
iiig, he was very loath to lay bis lingers off it. 
Aud then he offered it the third time ; he put it 
the third time by : and still, as he refhs^ if> 

* A ferrst hu red eyes. 
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the rabblcmcnt hooted, and clapped llieir chap- 
ped hands, ai^Ulirew up their sweaty iii"ht-caps, 
and uttered siijtj^a deal of stiiikin*' breath because 
Cesar refused'^ the crown, that it had almost 
choked Cc^iar ; t^or he swooned and tell down 
at it : And for mine own part 1 durst not laugh, 
for fear of opening my hits, and receiving the 
bad air. 

Cas. But soft, I pray >ou : What! did Cesar 
swoon { 

Casca. He lell 'lown in the market-place, and 
foamed at inoiitli, and was speechless. 

JSru, 'Tis \er> like : he hath the falling-sick- 
nobs. 

Cjs. No, Cesar hath it not; but jou, and I, 
And honest Casca, we have the falling-sickness. 

Casca. I know not what >ou mean by that ; 
but, I am bine, Cesar fell down. If the tag-rag 
people (lid not clap him, and hiss him, according 
as he pleased, and displeased them, as they 
use to do the players in the theatre, 1 am no 
true man. 

Jiru. What said he, when he came unto him- 
self? 

('used. Marry, before he fell down, when he 
perceis’d the common herd was glad he refused 
the crown, he plucked me ope liia doublet, and 
oll'ered ilieiu liia throat to cut.— An I had been a 
man of any occupation, • if I would not have 
taken him at a word, 1 would I might go to hell 
among the louues:— and so he fell. When he 
eamc to liimaelf again, he said, If ne had done, 
iiT baKl, any thing amiss, he desired their wor- 
ships to think It was Ins iiifirinity . Three or 
four wenches, where I stood, cried, Alas^ good 
.uml aud forgave him with all their hearts ; 
But there’s no heed to be taken of them ; if Cesar 
had stabbed their mothers, they would have done 
no less. 

lira. And after that, he ramc, thus sad, 
away ? 

Casca. Ay, 

Cur. Did Ciccro say any thing? 

Casca. Ay, he spoke Greek. 

Ca.<i. To what effect ? 

Casca. Nay, an I tell you that, IMl ne’er look 
you I'the face aeaiu : But those that understood 
iiun smiled at one another, and shook their heads ; 
but, for mine own pait, it w'as Greek to me. 1 
could tell you nioie news too : MaruUus and 
Flavius, for puliing scaifs off Cesar's images, are 
put to silence. Faie you well. There was more 
foolci 7 yet, if I could remember it. 

Cas. Will you sup with me to-night, Casca? 
Casca. No, I am promised forth. 

Cas. Will you dine with me lo-morrow? 

Casca. Ay, if 1 be alive, and your mind bold, 
and your dinner w'orth eating. 

Cas. Good : I will expect you. 

Cn^ca, Do so : Farewell, both. 

[Exit Casca. 

Lru. What a blunt fellow is this giowii to be? 
He was quick mettle, when lie went to school. 

Cas. So is he now in execution 
Of any bold or noble eiitci prise. 

However he puts on this t.irdy form. 

This rudeness is a sauce to his good wit, 

Which gives men stomach to digest his words 
With better appetite. 

Bru. And so it is. For thimtime I will leave 
you : 

To-morrow if you please to speak with me, 

I will come home to you ; or, if you will. 

Come home with me, and I will wait for you. 
Cas. I will do so till then, think of the world. 

[Exit Brltus. 

Well, Brutus, thoii art noble ; yet, I see 
Thy honourable metal may be wrought 
From that it is dispos’d : Therefore *tis meet 
That noble minds keep ever with their likes : 

For who so firm, that cannot be seduc’d f v 
Cesar doth bear me hai d ; t but be loves.lBnitus : 

If I were Brutus now, and 4ie were Cassius, 

* A 4 Haa nn nnriTniirn1>1<« nnminn nf lala. 


He should not humour • me. I will this ni ht. 
In several hands, t in at the windows thruw^ 

As if they came from several citizens. 

Writings all tending to the great opiiiiun 
That Rome holds of his name ; wherem ob- 
scurely 

Cesar’s ambition shall be glanced at : 

And, after this, let Cesar seat him sure ; 

For we will shake him, or worse days endure. 

^Ent. 

SCENE HI.— The same.— A Street. 

I'nuttder and Lightning. Enter, from oj j.o- 
site sides, Casca, with his sword draun,una 
'ClCEBO. 

C.c. Good even, Casca : Brought you Ceiar 
home ? 

Why are you breathless ? and w by stare you so ? 
Casca. Are no/ mov’d, when all the sway i 
of ear^ 

Shakes, like a thing unfirm? O Cicero, 

I have seen tempests, when the scolding wnids 
Have riv’d the knotty oaks ; and 1 Iia\e seen 
The ambitious oc. aii swell, and rage, and foam, 
To be exalted with the thi'afiiiiig clouds : 

But never till to-uight, never till now, 

Did I go through a tempest-dropping fire. 

Either there is a civil stiife in btaveii, 

Or else the world, too saucy with the gods, 
IiiccnsQ^thcm to send destruction. 

Cic. Why, saw you any thing more wonderful f 
Casca. A common slave (you know him well 
by Bight) 

Held up his lett band, which did flame, and burn 
Like twenty torches join’d ; and yet his hand. 

Not sensible of fire, remain’d unscoicb'd. 

Besides, (1 have not since put up my sword) 
Against the Capitol I met a lion. 

Who glar’d upon me, and went surly by, 

Without annoying me : And there were drawn 
Upon a heap a bundled ghastly women, 
Transformed with their fear ; who swore they saw 
Men, all in fire, walk up and down the streets. 
And yesterday, the biid of night did sit. 

Even at noon-day, upon tlie market-place. 
Hooting, and shrieking. When these prodigies 
Do so conjointly meet, let not men say 
These are their rea.sQns, — They are natural . 
For, 1 believe, they are portentous things 
Unto the climate that they point upon. 

Cic. Indeed, it is a strange-disposed time : 

But men may construe things after their tasliion, 
Clean $ from the purpose of the things themseUes. 
Comes Cesar to the Capitol to-morrow ? 

Casca. He doth ; for he did bid Antonius 
Send word to you he would be there lo-moriov. 

Cic. Good night then, Casca : this disturbed sky 
Is not to walk in. 

Casca. Farewell, Cicero. [Zai/ Cici^.o. 
Enter Cassius. 

Cas. Who’s there? 

Casca. A Roman. 

Cas. Casca, by your voice. ^ 

Casca. Your ear is good. Cassius, whatnighi 
is this ! ^ 

Cas. A very pleasing night to honest men. 
Casca. Who ever knew the heavens menace so V 
Cos. Those, that have known the earth so lull 
of faults. 

For my part, I have walk’d about the streets. 
Submitting me unto the perilous night ; 

And thus unbraced, Casca, as you, see, 

Have bal’d my bosom to the thunder-stone : ji 
And, when the cross blue lightning seem’d to open 
The breast of heaven, I did present myself 
Even in the aim and very flash of it. 

Casca. But wherefore did you so mneb tempt 
the heavens? 

It is the part of men to fear and tremble, 

• Cajole. + Hand'wntings. S Whole mornar^tam 
of thp vlnhe. h Altogether. 1 Bolt. 
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Wb<>n the most mighty gods, by tokens, send 
Such dreadful heralds t(» astonish us. 

Cas. You are dull, Casca ; and those sparks of 
That should be iii a Roman, }ou do want, [life 
Or else yon use not : You look pale, and gaze. 
And put on fear, and cast yourself in wonder. 

To see the stiange impatience of the heavens: 
But if you would consider the true cause, 
hy all these fires, why all these gliding ghosts. 
Why birds, and beasts, fioiii quality and kind ; • 
Why old men fools, and childien calculate ;t 
W hy all these things change, from their ordinance. 
Their natures and pie-formed faculties. 

To monstrous quulit) — why, you shall lind. 

That heaven hath infus'd them with these spirits. 
To make them instruments ol fear and w.itiiiiig, 
Unto some monstrous state. Nov. could 1, Casca, 
Name to thee a man most like this dieadiul 
night ; 

That thunders, lightens, opens graves, and loais 
As doth the lion in the Capitol : 

A man no mightier than thvself, or me. 

In personal action ; yet prodigious grown. 

And ftaitiil, as these strange eiuptioiis aie, 
Casca. 'Tis Cesar that you mean: la it not, 
Cassius ? 

Cas. Let it be who it is : for Romans now 
Have thevves | and limbs like to tlieir ancestors ; 
But, uoe the while! oiirfatheis* iiiiiids aiedead. 
And we are govern’d with our mothers’ spirits ; 
Our yoke and sufferance show us vvoiir.uusli. 

Casca. Indeed, they say, the senators _to-inor- 
Meaii to establish Cesar us a king : [low 

And he shall wear his crown, by sea and land. 

In every place, save here in Italj. 

Cas. I know where 1 will wear this tl.iggei 
then ; 

Cassius fiom bondage will delivei Cassius : 
Therein, ye gods, v on make the weak most strong ; 
Therein, ye gods, you tyrants do defeat : 

Nor stony tower, sior walls of beaten In ass, 

Nor airless dungeon, nor strong links of iron. 

Can be retentive to the strength of spun ; 

But life, being wean of these worldly bais. 

Never lacks power to dismiss itself. 

If I know this, know' all the woild besides. 

That pait ol tyranny that I do beai, 

1 can shake off at pleasiiie. 

Casca. So can 1 ; 

So every bondman in his own hand bears 
The power to cancel his captivity. 

Cas. And why should Cesar be a tyraiii then? 
Poor man I 1 know he would not be a wolf. 

But that he sees the Romans aie hut sheep: 

He were no lion, were not Homans hinds, y 
Those that with haste will make a inighly hic. 
Begin it with weak straws : What trash is Rome, 
What rubbiah, and what otfal, when it serves 
For the ba^e matter to illuminate 
So vile a thing as Cesar! But, O giief! 

W here hast thou led me ! I, perhaps, speak this 
Befoic a willim; bondman ; then 1 Know 
Af . answer must he made : But 1 am aim'd. 

And dangers arc to me iiidifleient. 

Casta. You speak to Casca ; and to such a 
mail. 

That IS no fleering tell-tale. Hold H my hand : 

Be flKtioust for ledress of all these griefs; 

And I will set this foot of mine as far. 

As who eocs farthest. 

('as. 'Iheie’s a bargain made. 

Now know voii, Casca, I have mov’d already 
Some certain of the nolilest-niiiidca Uoiiiaii'', 

To undergo with me an enterprise 
Of honourable dangerous consequence ; 

And I do know, by this, they stay for me 
In Pompey’s porch : for now, tins fearful night 
There is liu stii or w’alking in tlve streets ; 

And the complexion of the eieinent. 

Is favour'd like the work we have in hand, 
Mo^t bloody, fiery, and most terrible. 

■ Why they deviate from nature. t Prophesy. 

% Masc Its. ^ Deer. I Here’s my hand. ^ Active. I 
** Hesembles. 


CESAR. Act n. 

Enter Cissx- 

Casca. Stand close awhile, for here comes one 
in haste. 

Cas. 'Tis Cimia, I do know him by his gait ; 
He IS a friend. — Ciniia, where haste you so? 
C^//. To find out you : Who’s that! Metellns 
Cmiher ? 

Cas. No, It is Casca ; one incorporate • 

To our attempts. Am 1 not staid lor, Cmna T 
Cm. 1 am glad on't. What a feartui night is 
this ? [sights. 

There's two or tliiee of us have seen strange 
Cas. Am I not staid for, Ciiiua ? Tell me. 

(hn. Yes, 

You are. O Cassius, if yon could but wm 

The noble Biutus to onr party 

Cas. Be yon content: Good Ciniia, take this 
paper. 

And look you lay it in the praetor’s chair, 

IVhere Briiliis may but find Jt ; ainl throw this 
III at his window': set this up wiih w.iv 
Upon old Briitiis' statue : all this done, 

Repaii to Pompey's poidi, wheic you shall find 
ns. 

Aie Deems Brutus and Tiebonius theie ? 

Ci/i. All Inn Mcfclliis Cimliei ; and In's gone 
To seek you at yoiii house. Well, I will hie, 
And so bestow these papeis as you hade iin . 
Cas. That done, lepaii to Pompey’s tlie.aie. 

[Cuf Cl.X.XA. 

Come, Casca, you and 1 will, yet, ire day. 

Sec Brutus at ins house: thiee parts ol him 
Is ours already ; and the man eiitiie. 

Upon the next encoiiutei. yields him onis. 
Casca. t)h ! he sits high m all the people's 
lieail'i : 

And that, which would appear offence in us, 

Hi 3 toniuciiance, like richest alciiymy, 

Will change to viiliie and to woiLhmess. 

Cas. Hun, and his woiili, and our great need 
of him, 

You have riglit w'ell conceited. + Lot us go, 

For It. is aftei inidiiight ; and, cie day, 

We will awake him .md be sure of him. 

'lEititnt. 


I ACT II. 

SCEXE L—The .same. — Bbutls’ Oi chard. 

Enter Biiutl's. 

Bru. W’hat, Liicmi*; ! ho ! — 

I cannot, by ihe progress of the star«, 

Gi't guess how iieai to day.— Lnems, I «;ay ! — 

1 would It wcie my faiill to sleep so soundly. — 
When, Liicms, when ? ; awake, 1 say : W hat 
Lucius ! 

Enter Lucius. 

hue. Call'd yon, mvloid? 

Bru. Get me a t.i|iei in my study, Lucius : 
When It IS lighted, conic and call me here. 

JjUC. 1 will, niy lord. [Exit. 

Bru. It must be by his death : and, for my 
part, 

[ know no personal cause to spurn at him. 

Blit for the general. He would be ci own’d 
How that might change his natuic, theie’s the 
quesliuiit 

It IS the bright day, that brings forth the addei ; 
And Uiat craves wary walking. Ciown him ?— 
That ; — 

And tlieii, 1 giant, we put a sting in him, 

That at his will he may do danger with. 

The abuse of greatness is, when it disjoins 
Remorse $ from power : And, to speak truth of 
Cesar, 

I have not known when his affections sway’d 
More than his reason. But 'tis a coiiinioii proof, j| 
That lowliness is young ainbilion’s ladder, 
W’hcretu the climber upward tuius his face: 

* in. f Conceived. Z An excltniBtion of 

impatience. S Mcrcy , | Truth. 
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But when be once attains the apmost ronndf 
He then unto the ladder turns his back. 

Looks in the clouds, scorning the liase degrees 
By which he did ascend : So Cesar may ; 

Then, lest he may, prevent. And, since the 
quarrel 

Will bear no colour for the thing he is. 

Fashion it tlius ; that what he is, augmented. 
Would run to these and these extremities : 

And therefore, think him as a serpent's egg. 
Which, hatch’d, would, as his kind, grow mis- 
And kill him m the shell. [chie\ous ; 

lic-cnter Lucius. 

Luc. The taper huiiicth in )our closet, Sir. 
Searching the window for a flint, 1 found 
This paper, thus seal’d up ; and, I am sure. 

It did not lie there when 1 went to bed. 

Bru. Get yoh to bed again, it is not day. 

Is not to morrow, boy, the ides of March 7 
Jaic. I know not, Sir. 

Bru. Look 111 the calendar, aud biing me w'ord. 
Jaic. I will, Sir. \^Exit, 

Bru. The exhalations, whizzing in the air. 
Give so much light, that 1 may read by them. 

{Opens the I^ettcr^ and reads. 
Jirutiis, thou sUrp’st ; an akCf and see thyself. 
iSnull Bomc,S^e. Speak— strike — redress! 

Brutus^ thou sLccp'st ; aivake. 

Such instigations lia\e been often dropp’d 
Wnere i have took them up. 

Shall Rome, ^c. Thus, must I piece it out ; 
Shall Rome stand under one man’s awe 1 What ! 
Rome 7 

M) ancestors did from the stieets of Rome 
The 'larquiii drive, when he was call’d a king. 
Speak — strike — red) ess '—Am 1 entreated then 
To speak, aiul strike 7 O Rome 1 make thee 
promise. 

If the redress will follow, thou receivest 
Tliy full petition at the hand of Brutus ! 

Be enter Lucius. 

Luc. Sir, March is wasted fourteen dajs. 

[Knock within. 
Tint. ’Tis good. Go to the gate ; somebody 
knock?. [Rjit Lucius. 

Miice Cav'^iusJirst did whet me against Cesar, 

1 base not slept. 

Between llie acting of a dreadful tiling 
And the lirst motion, all the iineriin is 
Like a ph.iiitasin.'i. or a hideous dream : 

Ttic genius, aud the mortal iiistiiiineiits. 

Are then in iouiu.il ; and the state of man. 

Like to a little kingdom, sufl'ers then 
Ihc uatuie of an iiisuirection. 

Re-enter Lucius. 

r,uc. Sir, *iis your brother Cassius at the door, 
■^Mio doth desire to see you. 

Bru. Is he alone 7 

J >>L. No, Sir, there ase more with him. 

Jiru. Do you know them 7 
Luc. No, Sii ; their hats are pluck’d about their 
Aud half then l.ices buried iii their cloaks, [eais. 
That by no means [ may discover lliem 
By any maik oi favour. * 

Hr 11 . Let tbciii eiitei. [Edit Lucius. 

They aic the faction. O conspiracy I 
Sliam’st tlioii to show thy daiigeious brow' by night, 
hen evils aie most fiee 1 Oli h then, by day. 
Where wilt thou find a caveiii daik enough 
T»» mii^ tliy iiioiistrous visage 7 Seek none. 
Hide liTiBsmiles and affability : [.spiiacy ; 

Foi if thou path + tliy native semblance oii,con- 
Not Erebus { itself were dim enough 
To hide thee fiom prevention. $ 

Enter C.xssius, Casca, Dfcius, CiKN.i, Me- 
TELLUs Ci-MMEii, and Trebonius. 

Cas. I think we are too liold upon your rest; 
Good morrow, Brutus ; Do we trouble you ? 

• Countenance. + Walt in thy true form, 

t Hell. ( l^tectieu 
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Bru, 1 have been up this hour ; awake, all 
night. 

Know 1 these men, that come along with you t 
Cas. Yes, every man of them ; and no m:^fi 
here. 

But honours you : and every one doth wish 
You had but that opinion of yourself. 

Which every noble Roman bears of you. 

This IS Trebonius. 

Bru. He is welcome hither. 

Cas. This Deems Brutus. 

Bru. He is welcome too. 

Cas. This, Casca ; this, Ciiina ; 

Aud this, MetelUis Cinihcr. 

Bru. They are all welcome. 

What watchful cares do interpose themselves 
Betwixt your eyes and night 7 
Cas. Shall 1 entreat a word 7 [They whisper, 
Dec. Here lies the east : Doth not the day 
break here 7 
Casca. No. 

Cm. Oh ! pardon. Sir, it doth ; and yon grey 
lines, 

That fret the clouds, aie messengers of day. 
Casca. You shall confess, that you aie both 
deceiv’d. 

Here, as I point my sword, the sun arises ; 
Which is a great way growing on the south, 
W'eighiiig the youthful season of the year. 

Some two months hence, up higher toward the 
north 

He liist piesents his fire ; and the high east 
Stands, as the Capitol, directly here. 

I Bru. Give me your hands all over, one by 
one. 

I Cas. And let us swear our resolution. 

Bru. No, not au oath : If not the face of men. 
The sufi'eiance of oui souls, the time’s abuse,— 
If these be motives weak, break off betimes. 

And every man hence to his idle bed ; 

So let high-sigbted tyranny range on. 

Till each' man drop by lottery. But if these. 

As 1 am sure they do, lieai fire enough 
To kindle cowaids, and to steel with valour 
The melting spii Us of women ; then, countrymen, 
What need we any spin, but our own cause. 

To prick us to redress? what other bond. 

Than secret Homans, that have spoke the word. 
And will not palter? And win'll other oath. 

Than honesty to honesty engag’d 
That this shall be, or we will fall for it 7 
Swear priests, and cowaids, and men cautelous,* 
Old feeble cairions, and such suffering soula. 
That welcome wrongs ; unto bad causes swear 
Such creatures as men doubt : but do not stain 
The even virtue of our enterpri>>e, 

Noi the 111 suppressive mettle of our spirits. 

To think that oi oiii cause, or our performance. 
Did need an oath ; when every diop of blood 
That eveiy Roman hears, and nobly bears. 

Is guilty of a several bastardy, 

If he do hieak the smallest particle 
Of any promise that hath pass'd from him. 

Cas. But what of Ciccro 7 Shall we sound him ? 
I think he will stand very slioiig with us. 

Casca. Let us not leave him but. 

Cin. No, by no means. 

Met. Oh let us have him ; for bis silver hair 
Will purchase us a good opinion. 

And buy men's voices to commend our deeds : 

It shall be said, liis jiidgineiit rul'd our hands ; 
Our youths, and wildness, shall no whit appear, 
But all he buried iii his gravity. 

Br u. Oh ! name him not ; let us not break 
with him : i 

For he will never follow any thing 
That other men begin. 

Cas. Then leave him out. 

Casca. Indeed, he is not fit, 

JJcc. Shall no man else be touch'd, but only 
Cesar 7 

Cas. Deems, well urg’d : — 1 think it is not meet 
Mai k. Antony so well belov'd of Cesar, 
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For tinctures, stains, relics,* and cognizance. 
This by Calphurnia’s clieatn is signitied. 

Ces. And this wa> have you well expounded it. 
J9ec. 1 have, when }ou have heard what 1 can 
say; 

And know it now : The senate liave concluded 
To give, this day, a crown to mighty Cesar. 

If you shall send them word you will not come. 
Their minds may change. Besides, it were a 
mock 

Apt to be leiider'd, for some one to say. 

Break up the senate till another time, 

When, Cesar’s u'ife shall meet with better 
dreams. j 

If Cesar hide himself, shall they not whisper, * 
Bo, Cesar is afraid/ 

Pardon me, Cesar ; for m\ dear, dear love 
To \our proceeding bids me tell >ou this ; 

And reason to my lo\e is liable. + 

Cti. How foolish do yv>nr tears seem now, 
Calphurnia ! 

I am ashamed I did jield to them. — 

Gi\e me mj robe, for I will go : — 

Enter PuEi lus, I>ni’TUS,LiG4nius,McTi:i.Lirs, 
Casca, iRLUUMi's, and Ci.\.N4. 

And look where Publius is come to fetch me. 
Pah. Good morrow, Cesar. 

Ces. Welcome, Pulilius. 

What, Brutus, are )ou stirrM so early too “I 
Good Pioirow, Casc.i. C.iius Ligaiius, 

Cesar was ne’er so much your enemy. 

As that '.ime ague which hath made you lean.— 
A\hat is’t o’clock? 

Bra. Cesar, ’tis slrucken eight. 

Ces. 1 thank you toi yoiii pams and courtesy. 

Enter A^TONY. » 

See ' Antony, that revels long o’uights. 

Is notwithstaiidiiig up : 

Good morrow', Antony. 

Ant. So to most noble Cesar. 

Ces. Bid them prepaie within 
I am to blame t , be thus waited for.— 

Now , Ciiiiia —Now, Metellus :— What, Treboiiius! 

I have an hoiii’s talk iii store for you ; 

Remember that yon call on me to-day : 

Be near me, that 1 may remem bei you. 

Treb. Cesar, I will and .so near will I be. 
That your best friends shall wi-sh I had been 
farther. 

Ces. Good friends, go in, and taste some wine 
will) me ; 

And we, like triends, will straightway go to- 
gether. 

Bril. 'I hat e\ery like is not the same, O Cesar, 
The heart of Brutus yearns; to thiuk upon ! 

\^Exeunt. 

SCENE III.— The same.— A street near the 
Capitol. 

Enter Artemi dor us, reading a Paper. 

Art. Cesar, leu are of Biutiis; take heed of 
Cassius , tomt not Ufa'- Casca ; haie an eye on 
Ciiina; trust not Trebonius , mark ucU Me- 
tcllu 3 Cimber ; Deems Brutus loirs thee not ; 
thou hast uronged Caius Ligarius. There ip 
Intone mind tn all these men, and it is bent 
against Cesar. If thou hc’st not immortal, 
looka^jout you : Security gives uay to conspU 
racy The mighty gods defend thee ' Thy 
lot tr, § 

Artemidoeus. 

Here will 1 stand, till Cesar pass along. 

And as a suitor will 1 give him this. 

My heart laments, that virtue cannot live 

Out of the teeth of emulation. H 

If tboa read this, O Cesar, thou may'st live ; 

If not, the fates with traitors do contrive. 

iExit. 

* As to a saint, for religucs f Sobordinata. 

I Gncfts. 6 F rien^, ^ ^ \)Lawy. 
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SCENE IV.— The same.— Another part of the 
same Strict before the House of Brvtui. 

Enter Portia and Luc its. 

Por. I pr’ythee, boy, run to the senate house ; 
Stay not to answer me, but get tiiee gone ; 

Why dost thou stay? 

Euc, To know my errand, madam. 

Por. 1 w'ould have had thee there, and hcic 
again. 

Ere I can tell thee what thou should ’st do there.— 

0 constancy, be strong upon my side ! 

Set a huge mountain ’tween my heait ami 
tongue I 

1 have a man’s mind, but a woman’s might. 

How' hard it is for women to keep counsel ! — 
Art tiiou here yet I 

Luc. Madam, what should I do ? 

Run to the Capitol, and iiotbiiig else ? 

And so return to you, and notlimg else? 

Por. Yes, bring me word, boy, if Iby lord 
look well. 

For he went sickly forth : And take good note. 
What Cesar doth, wh:U suitors press to him. 
Hark, t><»y 1 what noise is that 
Luc. 1 hear none, madam. 

Por. Pr’vtliee, listen well; 

I heard a bustling rumuur like a fray, 

.And the wind bringa it fumi the Capitol. 

Luc. Sooth, madam, 1 hear nothing. 

Enter Soothsayer. 

Por. Come hither, ft llou : 

\\ Inch way hast thou been 7 
Sooth. At mine own house, good lady. 

Por. What is’t o'clock ? 

Sooth. About the ninth hour, lady. 

Por. Is Cesar \et gone to the Capitol I 
Sooth. Madam, i.ui yet ; 1 go to lake my stand. 
To see hiiu pas', on lo ilie Capitol. 

Por. Ihoii hast some suit to C^^a^, hast thou 
not 7 

Sooth. That 1 have, lady • if it will please 
Cesar 

To be so good to Cr'iii, as to hear me, 

I shall beseech him to lx 0 lend bimseli. 

Por. Why, km»we>t Uiou any liaim’s intended 
towards Inin t 

Sooth. None lha'.. i ktioa will be, much that I 
fear may chance. 

G(M)d-niorrow to you. Here the sticet is narrow : 
The tliiong that f<»llow>> Cesar tit the heels 
Of senators, oi prators, common suitois. 

Will crowd a feeble man almost to death : 
ril get me to a place more \oid, and there 
Speak to great Cesar as he comes along. [Exit. 

Por. 1 must go in.— Ali me! how weakalLiiig 
The heart of woman is ' O Brutus I 
The heavens speed thee in thine enterprise ! 

Sure, the boy heard lod:— Brutus hath a suit, 
Thai Cesar will not gra^f.— Oh ! 1 grow laint: — 
Hun, Lucius, 'and cuinmcnd me to my lord ; 

Say, 1 am merry : ertme to me agam. 

And bung me woid what he doth say to thee 

[Exeunt. 


ACT III. 

SCENE I.— The same.— The Capitol j the 
Senate sitting, 

A Crowd of People in the Street leading to 
the Capitol; among them ARTEUiuORts, 
and the Soothsayer. Flour Uh. Enter 
Cesar, Bruius, Cas.sius, Casca, Decius, 
Metellus, Trebonius, Cinna, Antqny, 
Lleiuus, PopiLius, Publius, and others, 

Tcp. The ides of March are come. 

Sooth. Ay, Cesar ; but not gone. 

Art, Hail, Cesar! Read this schedule. 

Dec, Trebonius doth desire you to o’er<read 
At your best leisure, this bis bumble suit. 
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Art. O Cesar, read mine first; for iiiiiie*s a 
suit 

That touches Cesar nearer : Read it, great Cesar. 
Ces. What touches us ourself, sh^l be list 
served. 

Art. Delay not, Cesar ; read it instantly. 

C'fc.?. What, IS the fellow mad I 
Pub. Sirrah, give place. 

Tas. What, urge you your petitions in the 
street t 

Conic to the Capitol. 

Cesar enters the Capitol, the rest following. 
All the Senators rise. 

Pop. I wi^h youi enterprise to-day may thrive. 
Ctii. What enterprise, Pupilius ? 

Pop. Fare you A\ell. [A(fva7iccs to Clscr. 
Bru. What said Popilius Lena? 

Cas. He wish’d, to-day onr enterprise might 
I feaj 0111 purpose is discovered. [thrive. 

liru. Look, how he makes to Cesar : Mark 
iiim. 

Clis. Casca, be sudden, for we fear preven- 
tion. — 

IlnitiKi, uhat shall be done? If this be knonn, 
Ca.">ius oik Cesar never shall turn back, 

Koi I will Slav myself. 

Jirit. CassiUh, be constant : 

Popilius Lena speaks not of our purposes ; 

Foi, look, he smiles, and Cesar doth not change. 
Cus. Treboimis knowa Ins time; for, look you, 
Lrutus, 

He diaw« Maik .Xiifony out of the way. 

IL'uiunt .Antony an'i Tkliiomcs. Cesar 
and the Senaiohs take t/uir Scats. 
Dfc. Wlieie IS Metellus Cimber? Let him go, 
And piesemly prefei his suit to Cesar. 

Jiru. He is addiess’d;* press near and second 
him. 

Cm. Ca-ta, you arc the fust that real s you i 
hand. 

fVc. \ie ue all ready ’ what is now amis«. 
That Cesar and his senate must ledress? 

Mil. Mon high, most mighty, and most puis- 
‘•'ant Cesar, 

Mitjllu'' Cmiher throws before thy seat 
An humble heart , — [Isnecling. 

I mu't pH'vent thee, Cimber. 

TIie«.e (NMicliing-, and tlie-e lowly rourtesie-. 
Might hie the blood ol oidmarv' men ; 

And tin 11 iMe-ordiimnce, and br.-t deciec. 

Into the law ol cliildnMi. I5e not fond 
To Ihiiik that Ces.n beats such lehel blood. 

That vmII be thaw'd fiom the tiue quality 
With that which melteth fools; 1 mean, sweet 
words, 

Low-crook’d curt’sie.'s, and base spaniel fawning. 
Thy brother by deciee is Iwiiislied ; 

It thou dost bend, and pi ay, and fawn for him, 

1 spurn thee like a cur out ot niy wav. j.' 

Know, Cesar doth not wrong ; nor, without cause, 
WjI! he be satisfied. 

Met. Is tlieie no voice more worthy than my 
own, 

To sound nmre sweetly in great Cesai’s ear. 

For the repealing of my haiiisli’d hi other? 

JSru. I kiss thy hand, but not in fiattery, 
Cesar ; 

Desiring thee, that Publius Cimber may 
Have an iiiimediate freedom ot repeal. 

Ces, What, Brutus ! 

Cas. Pardon, Cesar ; Cesar, pardon : 

AS low as to thy foot doth Cassius fall, 

To beg ciitranciiisemeiit for Publius Cimber. 

Ces. I could be well mov’d, if 1 weie as you ; 
If I could pray to move, prayers would move me : 
But I am constant as the northern star. 

Of whose true-fi\’d and resting quality 
There is no fellow in the firmament. 

The skies are painted with unnumbered sparks. 
They are all fire, and every one doth shine ; 

But there’s but one in all doth hold his place : 
So, in the world ; ’Tis furnish’d well with men 
I . 

• Rendr* 


And men are flesh and blood, aiul apprehen- 
sive ;• 

Yet, ill the number, I do know but one 
That unassailable bolds on bis rank, 

Uiisfaak’d of motion : i and, that I am be. 

Let me a little show' it, even in this ; 

That I was constant Cimber should be banish'd 
And constniit do remain to keep him so. 

Cm. O Cesar 

Ces. Hence! Wilt thou lift Olympus? 

JPi'c. Oieat Ce^ai, 

Ces. Doth not Brutus bootless kneel ? 

Casca. Speak, hands, for me. 

[CvaCA stabs Cesar in the neck. Ci sar 
catches hold of his arm. He is then 
stabbed by seieral other Conspiratui s, 
and at last by Marcls Bni its. 

Ces. Et tUf Brute tz . — Then, fall, Ce-.ir. 
\^Dies. The Senators and People retire 
in conjusion. 

Cin. Liberty ! Freedom I Tyranny is dead ' — 
Kim hence, proclaim, cry it about the streelt. 

Ca\. .Some to the common pulpits, and cry out, 
Lifnrty, freedom, and en/ranchisenu nt ' 

Bru. People, and senators ! be not afirichtcd ; 
Fly not ; stand still amiulion’s debt is paid. 
Cascu. Go to the pulpit, j Brutus. 

J)cc. -4nd Cassius too. 

Bru. Where’s Publius? 

Cm. Here, quite confounded with this mutiny. 
Met. Stand fast together, lent some frieiiu of 
Cesar’s 

Should chance • 

Bru. Talk not of staudiiig—Publius, good 
cheer ; 

There is no harm intended to your pel son, 

Nor to no Roman else . so tell them, Publius 
Cas. And leave us, Publius ; lest that the 
people, [chief. 

Kushiiig on us, should do your aire ‘•onie iiiis- 
Bru '. Do so ;--aiid Jet no man abide this deed, 
But we the doer^j^; 

Treboxius. 

Crrv. \^hele's Antony? 

Tre. Pied to lus house amaz’d : 

Men, wnes, and childieii, stare, ciy out, and run, 
.\s 11 weie doomsday. 

Uru. rate«i ' \\l will know your pleasures : — 
Fliat we shall die, we Know ; ’us but the time. 
And diawiiig days out, that men stand upon. 

Cu*. Mhy, he that cuts oil' twenty years ot life 
Cuts «fi' so many yeais of fearing death. 

Brts. Grant that, and then ts death a benefit : 
Sa aie we Cesai’s friends, that have abiidg’d 
His time of feariiigoleath.— Stoop, Romans, stoop 
And let us bathe our hands in Cesar's blood 
Up to the elbows, and besmear our swords : 

Then walk we toitli, e’en to the market-place ; 
And, waving oui red weapons o’er our heads. 
Let’s all cry, Peuie ! Frifdoni > and Liberty! 
Cas. Stoop then, and wash. \\ How muny ages 
hence. 

Shall tliii* our lofty scene be act'^d o’er, 

III states unboin, and 'accents vet unknown ! 

Bru. How many limes shall Cesar bleed in 
sport. 

That now on Pompey’s basis lies along, 

Xo worthier than the dust ! 

Cas. So oft as that shall be, 

So often shall the knot of us be call’d 
The men that gave our country libeity. 

J)cc. What, shall we forth ? 

Cas. Ay, every man away ; 

Brutus shall lead ; and we will grace his heels 
With the most boldest and best hearts of Rome. 


Enter a Servant. 


Bru. Soft, who comes here T 
tony’s. 


A friend of An- 


• Capabl- of ? By entreaty. 

} And tnou, Brutua i (In the forum, the place 

of harangue. | Steep , ^Mvuuhed vntkgold. 



40 JULIUS 

Sen, Thus, Biutns, did niy master bid me 
kneel ; 

Thus did Maik Antony bid me fall down ; 

And, beiMj; prostiate, thus he bade me say ; 

* Brutus l^ noble, wise, valiant, and honest; 
‘Cesar was mejtlih, bold, rojal, and lovin«T : 

* Say, 1 lo\e brutiis, and 1 honour him ; 

'Say, 1 fear’d Cesar, honour'd him, and lov'd 
' If Brutus will Nouchsafe, that Antony [limi. 
' May safely come to him, and be resolv'd 

* How’ Cesar hath de-'Cri’d to lie in death, 

‘ Mark Antony shall not |o\e Cesar dead 

‘ So well as Brutus liviii" ; but will lollow 
‘ The fortunes and atfairs of noble Biutu*^, 
'.Thorough the hazard*; of this iintrod stale, 
■^Witb all tine laith.’ So says my master An- 
tony . 

Bnt. Thy master is a w isc and valiant Roman ; 
1 never thought him woise. 

Tell him, so please him come unto this plice. 
He sJi.iil be satisfied ; and, by my hoiioiii. 

Depart uritoiich’d. 

Serv. I’ll fetch him pre'?ently . [Exit Serv. 
£rit. I know’, that we shall have him well to 
friuid. 

Cas. I w'i'li we may ; but yet have 1 a mind. 
That tears him muc'i ; and my misgiving still 
Falls shrewdly to the purpose. 

Re-enter Antony. 

Bru. But here comes Antony . — Welcome, Mark 
Antony . 

Ant. O mighty Ce-ar ’ Dost thou lie so low? 
Are all thy conquests, glories, trinmphs, spoils. 
Shrunk to thiN little mea»nre t Fare thee well.— 
1 know not, gentlemen, what yon intend. 

Who else must be lei blood, who else is rank : • 
If I myself, there is no hour so tit 
As Cesar’s death hour ; nor no instrument 
Of half that worth, as those your swords, made 
rich 

With the most noble blood of all this world. 

I do beseech ye, it you bear me hard, 

Now, whilst your purpled hands do reek and 
smoke, 

Fulfil your pleasuie. Live a thousand years, 

1 shall not tmd myself so apt to die : 

No place will please me so, no mean of death, 

As here by Cesai, and by you cut oti, 

The choice and master spirits of this age. 

Bru. O Antony ! beg not your death of us. 
Though now wc must appear bloody and cruel. 
As, by oui bauds, and this our prcaenl act. 

You see we do ; yet see you but our hands. 

And this the bleeding bll^lnc53 they have done : 
Our hearts you see not, they are pitiful ; 

And pity to the geiieial wrong of Home 
(As fire diives out fire, so pity, pity,) 

Hath done this deed on Cesar. For your pait. 

To you oui swords have leaden points, Maik 
Antony ; 

Our aims, in strength of malice, + and our hearts. 

Of brothers’ temper, do receive you in 

With all Kind love, good thoughts, and reveieiice. 

fV/i. ^ our voice shall lie as siioug as any mail’s. 
In the di*;posing of new tlignitu's. 

Bru, Only be patient, till v\e have appeas’d 
The multitude, beside lliemselves with fear. 

And then we will deliver you the cause, 

Why 1, that did love Cesar vvbeu I struck him. 
Have thus proceeded. 

Ant. 1 doubt not of your wisdom. 

Let each man render me his bloody hand : 

First, Maiciis Brutus, will 1 shake with you 
Nevt, Ccuub Cassius, do I take your baud ; — 
Now, Detiua Brutus, yours; — now yours, Me- 
tellus ; 

Yours, Cimra and, my valiant Cagca,yonrs; — 
Though last, not least iii love, yours, good Tre- 
1)0111115. 

Gentlemen all,— alaj Lwju^haU I say? 

My credit now sta|NMMipMe«Hi)pery grouuif, 

* Groirn too ponerlul for the public tarety. 
t 1 hough in tbr deed juct perfurm«ii. 
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That one of two bad ways you must conceit* mr* 
Either a coward oi a flallcier.— 

That I did love thee, Cesai, oli ! ’i.s tiue ; 

If tlieii thy spiiii look upon us now, 

Shall It nut grieve thee, deaiei than tliy death. 
To see thv Antony making Ins peac'*. 

Shaking the bloody llngeis of thy toes. 

Most noble! in the presence of thy curse? 

Had 1 as many eyes ai> thou ha*>t wounds, 
W'eepiiig as fast as they stream lortli tliy blood, 
It would become me better, than to close 
111 teims of friendship with lliiiie enemies. 
Pardon me, Julius !—Hcic w’ast ihou bay’d, biave 
halt : 

Here didst thou fall ; and here thy liimtcrs .stand 
Sign’d 111 thy spoil, and crim.*>on'd in ihv lithe.* 

0 world ! thou wast the foiest to this heart; 

And this, indeed, O world, the heart of thee. 
How like a deei, stricken by many prinres, 

Dost thou here lie ? 

fV/v. Mark Antony, 

Ant. Pardon me. Cams Cassius : 

The enemies of Cesar shall say tins ; 

Then, iii a friend, it is cold modest}. 

Cas. I blame you nut for puisnig Cesar so; 
But viliat compact mean you to have #ith us i 
Will you be prick’d ni nrimiK'i ot oiii friends; 
or shall we on, and not depend on you T 
Ant. Thrielore 1 took yoiii hands ; but was 
i indeed. 

Sway’d from the point, by looking down on Cesar. 
Fi lends am I vviiti you all, and love you al* ; 
I'poii tills hope, that you shall give ine reasons, 
Why, and wherein, Cesar vvus dangerous. 

Bru. Or else were tins a savage spectacle : 
Our reasons are «o full of good regard, 

That were you, Antony, the sou of Cesar, 

You should be satiohed. 

Anf. 1 hat's all I seek ; 

And am moreover suitoi, that I mav 
Produce hts body to the market-place ; 

And ill the pulpit, as becomes a iriiml. 

Speak 111 the order of his fiineial. 

Bru. You slrall, Maik Antony. 

Cas. Brutus, a word with you. 

You know not what you do ; Do nui consent, 
That Antony speak lii his funeral : 

Know you how* much the people may be mov'd 
By that winch he will ultei ! Aside, 

Bru. By youi pardon ,— 

1 will myscli into the pulpit first, 

And show the leasoii of oitr Cesar'i death : 

What Antony shall speak, 1 will piotisl 
He speaks by leave and by periins*<ioii : 

And that we are conienied Cesar ‘;hull 
Have all true rites, and luwlul ceremonies. 

It shall advantage moie, than do us wioiil. 

I Cas. 1 know not wliai may tall ; I like it not. 

Bru. Mark Aiitoiiv, liere, take yon Cesai’s bodv. 
You shall not m your fnnnal s|>eccb blame ns, 
But speak ail good you (an devise of Cesai ; 

And say, you do’t by our peiinissum ; 

Else shall you not havr any hand at all 
About his iiincTal : And you shall speak 
III the same pulpit whereto I uni going. 

After mv speech is ended. 

Ant. Be it so ; 

I do desire no more. 

Bru. Prepare the body then, and follow us. 

[Exeunt all bnt Antony 
I Ant. O, pardon me, thou piece of blcednig 
earth, 

That I am meek and gentle with these hutchciii ' 
Thou art the rums of the noblest iiran 
That ever lived in the tide of Hines, 

Woe. to the liaiid that shed this cosily blood : 
Over thy wounds now do I propliesy , 
f W hich, like dumb mouths, do ope their i nhy lips , 
To beg the voice and utterance of iny tongue — 

A curse slrall light upon the limbs of men : 
Domestic fuiy, and fierce civil strife. 

Shall cumber all the paits of Italy : 

Blood uqd destruction sliall be to in use. 

• Suppoie me. f U»eil l)> old viritcri for (If'ntli. 
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And dreadful objects so familiur, 

That iiioUiers shall but smile, when they behold 
Tiieir infants quartei’d with the hands of war ; 
All pitv eliok’d with custom of fell deeds : 

And Cesar’s spirit, ranging for uveiige. 

With Ate by his side, cimie hut from hell, 

Shall 111 these coniines, with a monarch’s voice, 
Cry Havoc and let slip the dogs ol war ; + 

Tliat this foul deed shall smell above the eaith 
With carrion men, groaning for burial. 

Fntc*‘ a Skuvant. 

Yon serve OctaMiis Cesar, do you not? 

Sen. 1 do, Mark Antony. 

Ant. Cesai did write for hiiii to come to Home. 
Serv. He did receive his letters, and is coin- 
ing : 

And bid me say to you by word of mouth 

<) Cesar ! [.S'f ciw^ the Body. 

Ant. Thy heart is big, get thee apart and weep. 
Passion, 1 sec, is cafchiiig ; for mine eyes. 

Seeing those beads of sorrow stand in thine, 
Began to water. Is thy master coming I 
Serv. He lies to-iiigbt within seven leagues of 
Rome. 

Ant. Post back with speed, and tell him what 
hath chanc’d : 

Here is a mouriiiiig K<»me, a dangerous Rome, 

No Rome of safety for OctaMiis yet ; 

Hie hence, and tell him so. Yet, slay a while ; 
'I’hou shall not hack, till IJiave borne this corse 
Into the uiarkeT-place : there shall I try. 

In my oration, how ilie people take 
The cruel issue of these bloody men ; 

According to the whicii, thou shalt di-^course 
lo young OctaMiis of the state of things. 

Lend me your hand. 

[Ercmif uit/i Cesar’s Body. 

SrrXF II.— The same.— The Forum. 

Enter Brutis and Casmls, am/ a throng 
OJ ClTUL.NS. 

Cit. We will be satisfied ; let us be satisfied. 
Bru. Then lollow me, and gi^e me audience, 
fi lends. — 

CassKi';, CO yon into the other street, 

And pa/t the iniinlMi**,— [here; 

Tho^e that will hear me ^peak, let them Slav 
Those that will follow Cassiiis, go with him ; 

And puldic reasons shall he leiideied 
Of Cesai’s death. 

1 (’it. 1 will lie.nr Briitiis speak. 

*i Cit. I will heai Cassius , and compare their 
reasons. 

When se\cially we hear them rcndcied. 

[Exit Cassils, uith some of the Citizens. 
Brutus goes into the Bos tr urn. 

.*1 Cit. Tile noble Biutiis is ascended : Silence! 
Bra. Be patient till the last. 

Romans, coiintiymen, and lovers I hear me for 
iny cause, and be silent, that you may hear : be- 
liv\e me lor iiimc hoiioui, and have respect to 
mine honour, that yfii may helieNc : censure me 
ill yoni wisdom, and awake yom senses, that you 
may the better judge. If Iheie be any in tins 
assembly, any deai fiicinl of Cesar’s, to him 1 
say, 'I hat Biiitus’ love to Ce^ar was no less than 
Ins. 11 then that fiiend demand, why Hi ulus 
r<*se against Cesai, this is my answer : — .Not that 
1 loved Cesar less, hut that 1 loved Rome inoie. 
Had you latlier Cesai weie liMiig, and die all 
slaxes, than that Cesai were dead, to live all free- 
men { As Cesar loved me, I weep for him ; As 
he was foitmrate, 1 rejoice at it; as lie was va- 
liant, 1 honour him ; but, as he was ambitioiL>, 

I slew' him : There aie tears for his love; joy 
tor Ins fortune ; hoiiom for Ins valour ; and death 
tor Ins ambition. ho is here so base, that 
would be a boiidmaii 7 If any, speak ; for liiiii 
have I ofl'ended. bo is here so rude, that would 
uot be a Roman 1 If any, ^peak ; lor iiiiii have 1 

• Tlic ilifnal for piviiig no quarter, 

t Tire, sword, and ianiiiic. 
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ofl'ended. Who is hcie so vile tlia; would no! 
love Ins country / If any, speak; lor him hav 
1 otfrnded. I pause lor a leply. 

Cit. None, Biiitns, none. 

[-Vi leral speaking at onu. 
Bru. Then none have I olfended. I iia\e 
(Tone no inoie to Cesai, than yon should do u* 
Briitiis. The question of his death is cm oiled 
in the Capitol ; ins glory not evtciuiated wherein 
he was worthy ; nor his oll'eiices eiilorced, to, 
winch he surt'ered death. 

Enter As rosY and others wi//i Cesar’s Body, 

Here comes hi'x body, monined by Mark Antony ; 
who, though he lud no hand in his death, shall 
receive the hciiefit of Ins dying, a place in the 
comnionwealtli ; .is wlm h of you shall not ? With 
this 1 depart; That, as I slew* my best lover* for 
yie good of Rom*-, I have the »aine dagger for 
myself, when it shall please my country to need 
Illy death. 

fht. Live, Brntns, live! live! 

1 Cit. Bring him witli triumph home unto his 

house. 

2 Cit. Give him a slafue with his ancestors. 

3 Cit. Let him be Cesar. 

4 Cit. Cesar’s better parts 
Shall now be crown’d in hiiitus. 

1 cut. We'll bung him to Ins house with 
shouts and chtnioiiis. 

Bru. My conntrvinen, 

‘2 ('it. Peace! silence! Bratus speak'. 

I Cit. Peace, ho ! 

Bru. Good countrymen, let me depait alon-. 
And, fur iny sake, stay here witli Antony ; 

Do grace to Cesai ’■> corse, and grace his speech 
Tending to Cesar’s glones ; winch Maik Antony, 
By our permission, is allow’d to make. 

I do entreat yon, not a man depait. 

Save 1 alone, till Antony have spoke. [Ejft. 
1 Cit. Slay, Iio! and let us heai Mark Anrony. 

3 Cit. Let him go up into the public chair;’ 
We’ll hear him: — Noble Antony, go up. 

Ant. For Brutus' sake, I am beholden to you. 

4 Cit. Wliat does he say of Biutus] 

3 Cit. He says, loi Brutus’ sake, 

He buds liiiiisell beholden to us all. 

4 cut. 'Tweie best he speak tio harm of Liutus 

here. 

1 Cut. This Cesar was a tyrant. 

3 ('it. Nav, that's ceitam : 

W'e aie bless’d, that Home is rid of him. 

2 cut. Peace ; let iis hear what Antony can say . 

Ant. lou gentle Romans, 

(’it. Peace, ho ! Id us hear him. 

Ant. Fi lends, Romans, count ■> men, lend me 
your ear' ; 

I come to bill) Cesar, not to praise him. 

The evil that men do lives after them ; 

The good Is oil iniciicd with their bones. 

So Jet It be with Cesar. The noble Biutns 
Hath told you Cesar was ambitious: 

If It were so, ii was a grievous tanlt, 

And grievously hath Cesar answei’d K. 

Here, under lc.ive of Brutus and the lest, 

(For Biiitus I' an honourable man ; 

So are ilR'y all, all honourable men ;) 

Come 1 to speak iii Cesar’s limeral. 

He was my fiiend, faithliil and just to me : 

But Brutus says he was ambituuis ; 

And Biutns is an houourablo man. 

He hath hi ought many capiives home to Rome. 
Whose niiisonis did the genei.tl cotleis nil: 

Did this HI Cesar seem aiiibit.oM> f 

When that the poi»r have tried, Cesar hath wept : 

Aiiihition fchonhl be made of sterner stuff ; 

Yet Brutus says he was anihiUous ; 

.\iid Brutus Is an honouiable man. 

You all did see Unit, on the Liipeical, 

1 tlirice presented him a kmgly crown, 

Which he did thrice refuse. Was Uiis ambition ^ 
\et Brutus says h»\vas ambitious ; 

• Friiiud 
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And sure he is an honourable man. 

1 speak not to disprove uJiat Brutris spoke. 

But here 1 am to speak what I do know. 

You all did love him once, not without cause ; 
Vliat cause withholds >oii tlien to mourn for him ? 

0 judgment, thou art tied to brutish beasts, 

And men have lost their leasoii !—* Bear with me; 
My heart is lu the cotliii there with Cesai, 

And 1 must pause till it come back to me. 

Ctt. Methmks, there is much reason in his 
savings. 

at. If thou consider lightly of the matter, 
Cesar has had great wrong. 

3 Cit. Has he, masters ? 

1 fear there will a woise come in his place. 

4 €it. Mark’d ve his words 1 He would not 

take the ciowii ; 

Therefore, ’tis certain he was not ambitious. 

1 Cit. If It be found so, some w ill dear abide it. 

2 Cit. Pour soiil ! hia eyes are red as nrd 

with weeping. 

3 Cit. There’s not a nobler man in Rome, 

than Anton}. 

4 Cit. Xow mark him, he bt‘gins again to speak. 
Ant. But yesteidav, the woid of Ce^ar might 

Have r-iooti agaiii'r Ihe world : now lies he theie. 
And none so poor* to do him reverence. 

0 iiia>teii, ' 1 ! I were dispo.>’d to stir 
Your hearts and minds to iiiutin> and rage, 

1 should do Hi ulus wiong, and Cas-iiis wiong. 
Who, you all know, aie honourable men : 

I will not do them wrong ; 1 rather choose 
To wrong the dead, to wiong myself, and jou. 
Than I will wrong such honourable men. 

But here’s a parchment, with the seal of Cesar ; 
1 found it in his closset , ’tis his will : 

Let but the commons bear this testament, 
(tMiich, iiardori me, I do not mean to read,) 

And tin V would go and ki'-s dead Cesai 's wounds. 
And dip their napkins in Ins sacred blood. 

Yea, beg a hair of him for memory, 

And, dying, mention it wiiliin their wilN, 
Betpieaihiug it as a rich legacy 
Unto their issue. 

4 Cit. ^^e’Jl hc.ir the will : Head it, Mark An- 
ton \ . 

Cit. The will ! the will! we will bear Cesar’s 
will. 

Ant. Have patience, gentle friends, 1 must not 
read it ; 

It 1 ' not meet yon know how Ce.^ar lov’d you. 
You are not wood, you uie not stones, imt men ; 
And, bring mcii, hearing the will of Ces..r, 

It will iiilleme you, it will make you mad: 

'Tis good you kin)w not that y<iu ate his heirs ; 
Foi, if you should, oh ! what would come of it? 

4 Cit. Head the will : we will hear it, Antony ; 
Yon shall lead us the will , Cesar’s will. 

Ant. Will you be patient I Udl you stay a 
I have o’eishott invself to tell you ot it. [while? 

1 fear I wjoiigthe liononrablc iiHii, 

Atho.'C daggers have stahb d Cesar : I do fear it. 
4 ('ll. They were traitors: Honourable men ! 
Cit. The will ! the testament I 

2 Cit. They were villains, murderers : The 
will ! read the will I 

A/it. You will compel me then to read the 
will ? 

Then make a ring about the corse of Cesar, 

And let me show you him that made the will. 
Shall I descend? And will you give me leave? 
Cit. Come down. 

2 Cit. Descend. 

[He comes dou'n from the Pulfit, 

3 Ctt. You shall have leave. 

4 Cit. A ring ; stand round. 

1 Cit. Stand from the hearse, stand from the 
body. 

2 Cit. Room for Antony; — most noble Antony. 
Ant. Nay, pi ess not so upon me ; stand far 

off. 

Cit. Stand buck 1 room I b^r back I 

* All arc too proud to skew him aoy reipecC. 
i bald more than 1 intended. 


Ant. If you have tears, prepaic to shed them 
now^. 

You all do know this mantle : I reinciiiber 
The lirst time ever Cesar put it on ; 

'Twas on a summer's evening, in his tent. 

That day he overcame the Nervii 
Look, ill this place ran Cassius’ dagger tbiongli : 
See, wliat a rent the envious Casca made : 
Through this, the well-beloved Brutus stabb'd. 
And, as he pluck’d his cursed steel away, 

Maik how the blood of Cesar follow'd it ; 

As rushing out of doors, to be resolv'd 
If Brutus so unkindly knock’d or no ; 

(For Brutus, as you Know, was Ccsai's angel) 
Judge, O you gods, how dearly Cesar lov'd him ! 
This was tlie must iiiikiiidest cut ot all : 

For, when the noble Cesar saw him stab, 
Ingratitude, more strung than traitor’s arms, 
Quite vanquish’d him : then burst his mighty 
heart ; 

And, ill his mantle niufllmg up his face, 

Even at the base of Pompev’s statua • 

Which all the while ran blood, t great Cesar fell. 
Oh I what a fall was there, iu> coiintiymeii ! 

Then I, and you, and all of us fell down, 

^^hllst blood) tieasuii nourish'd over us. 

Oil ! now you weep : and 1 perceive you feci 
The dint of pity : these are gracious drops. 

Kind souls, wLat, weep yon, wlun you but beho d 
Our Cesar's vesture wounded? Look you heie. 
Here is himself, marr'd as you see, with tiai- 
tors. 

1 Cit. O piteous spectacle ! 

2 Cit. 0 noble Cesar ! 

3 Cit. O woeful dav ! 

4 Cit. O traitors, villains! 

1 Ctt. O most bloody sight ! 

2 Cit. We will be revenged : revenge ; about, 
— seek,— bum,— tire,— kill,— slay I— let not airai- 
toi live. 

Ant. Stay, connliynien. 

1 Ctt. Peace ilieie .— Heai Hie ijolde Kntoiiv. 

2 Cit. We’ll heal Inni, w^’il tollow liiin, wc’li 
die with him. 

Ant. Gi*od fs lends, sweet fiiends, let me not 
stir you up 

To such a sudden tiood of innliiiv. 

They that have done (his deed aie honourable ; 
What private giieb; tlicy have, alas, 1 kuow not, 
That made them do it: they aie wise and ho- 
nourable. 

And will no doubt, willi reasons answer you, 

I come nut, Irieiids, to steal away your In aits ; 

I am no orator, as Brutus is : 

But, you know me all, a plain blunt man, 
lhat love my friend : and that they know full 
well 

That gave me public leave to speak of him. 

For 1 have neilhei wit, nor words, nor worth. 
Action, nor utterance, nor the power of speech. 
To stir men's blood : 1 only speak ngJit on ; 

1 tell you that, which you yourselves do know ; 
Show you sweet Cesai 's wuuuds, poor, poor 
dumb months, ^ 

And bid them speak for me : Butweie I Brutus^ 
And Brutus Antony, there were an Antony 
W'ould rutile up your spiiits, and put a tongue 
In every wound of Cesar, that should move 
The stones of Rome to rise and mutiny. 

Cit. We’ll mutiny. 

1 Ctt. W'e’li burn the bouse of Brutus. 

3 (he. Away then, come, seek the conspirators. 
Ant. Yet hear me, countrymen ; yet hear me 

speak. 

Cit. Peace, ho 1 Hear Antony, most noble An- 
tony. 

Ant. Why, friends, you go to do you know not 
what : 

Wherein hath Cesar Uius deserv’d your loves ? 
Alas, you know not :—l must tell you then 
You have forgot the will I told you of. 

* Statua for atatne, is common among the old writers, 
t Cesar’s blood fell upon the statue, and trickled from it. 
t Wrongs. 



Scene III. 

Ci#- Most true the will ;-.let*8 stay, and 
hear the will. 

Ant. Here is the will, and under Cesar’s seal. 
To every Koninii citizen he gives. 

To every several man, sctenty-five drachmas. * 

2 at. Most noble Cesar I'-we’ll revenge his 

death. 

3 at. O royal Cesar I 
Ant. Hear me with patience. 

Ctt. Peace, ho 1 

Ant. Moreover, he hath left yon all his walks. 
His private arhours, and new-planted orchards. 

On this bide I'yher; he hath left them you. 

And to your heirs for ever; common pleasures, f 
To walk, abroad, and recreate yourselves. 

Here w'as a Cesar : U hen conies such another ? 

1 Cit . Ne\ei, never Come, aw-jy, away: 
We’ll burn bis body in the holy place. 

And with the brands tire the traitors' houses. 

Take up the body. 

2 Cit. Go, fetch fire. 

3 Cit. Pluck down benches. 

4 (' it . Pluck down forms, windows, anything. 

[L'xfunt Citizens, tilth the Body. 
Ant. Now let it work: Mischief, thou art afoot. 
Take thou what course thou wilt!— How now, 
fellow ? 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv . Sir, Octavius is already come to Rome. 
Ant . here is he t 

iS'i ri . He and Lepidiis are at Cesar’s house. 
Ant. And thither will 1 straight to visit him: 
H(' comes u|»o!i a wish. ; rrn-iunc is merry. 

And in this mood will give ns any tlii'i".' 

Sin. 1 he.iid him sav, Biiitus and Cas<>iiis 
Are lid like iniidineii lliiouv{h the gales of Rome. 

Belike, they had some notice of the 
people, 

How I had mov’d them. Bung me to Octavni'*. 

[Ejeunt. 

SC£\E 111.— The same.— A street. 

Enftr CiNNA, the Poet. 

Cln . I dreamt to night, that I did feast with 
^ Ccsai, 

And things imlinkilv charge my fantasy : i 
1 have Do will to wandei lortb of doois, 

Vet sonieihnig leads me loith. 

Enter CiTizcNS. 

1 Cit. What is your name t 

2 ('ft. AVhitlier are you going? 

3 Cit. VMiere do you dwell { 

4 C/t. Are you a niaiiied man, or a bachelor? 

2 ('it. Aiiswei every man diiecily. 

1 (7/t. Av, and briefly . 

4 Cit. Ay, and wisrlv. 

3 Cit. Ay, and iiuly, you wcie be'^t, 

(Jin. What IS my name { Whither am I going? 
Whec. do 1 dwell? Am I a manied man, or a 
bachelor? Then to answer every man directly, 
and hiiedy, wi&ely, and iiuly. Wisely I say. 1 
am a bachelor. 

2 Cit . Thai’s as inurli as to say, they are fools 
that hiarry: --you'll bear me a naiig for that, 1 
fear. Proceed ; directly . 

Cin, Directly, 1 am going to Cesar’s funeral. 

1 Ctt. As a friend, or an enemy 7 
Cin, As a friend. 

2 Cit. That matter is answered directly. 

4 Cit. For your dwelling,— briefly. 

Cin, Briefly, 1 dwell by the Capiiol. 

3 Cit. Your name, Su, truly. 

(Jin. Truly, my name is Cinna. 

1 Cit, Tear him to pieces, he’s a conspirator. 
Cin. 1 am Ciima the poet, I am Ciniia the 
poet. 

4 Cit. Tear him for his bad verses, tear him 
for his bad verses. 

3 Cit. It IS no matter, his name's Cinna; 

* A drachma is 7d. sterling — SI. S«. 4d. t PIcararc> 
grounds. t His comnif; is the very thine I wished for. 

I Mr mind is oppressed witn ill-omcns. 1 
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I pluck but bis name out of his hean, and turn hloi 
: going. 

3 Cit. Tear him, tear him. Come, brands, 
ho I flre-brands. To Brutus’, to Cabsius' ; burn 
ail. Some to Deems’ house, and some to C<ib- 
ca’s ; some to Ligarius’ : away ; go. [Exeunt. 


ACT IV. 

SCENE I.—Tlie same.— A room in Anton \’s 
House. 

Antony, Octavius, and Lepious, seated at a 
Table. 

Ant. These many then shall die ; their names 
aie prick’d. 

Oct. Your brother too must die; Consent you, 
Lepidus ? 

Lep. I do consent. 

Oct. Prick* him down, Antony. 

Eep. Upon condition Publius shall not live, 
Who IS your sister’s son, Maik intony. 

Ant. He shall not live; look, wiih a spot 1 
damn f him. 

But, Lepidus, go vou to Cesar's house ; 

Fetch the will hither, and we will dctermi.ne 
How to cut off Sunn; charge m legacies. 

Eep. What, shall I hiid you hce? 

Oct. Or heie, or at 

The Capitol. [Ezit LtpiDis. 

Ant. This is a slight unmeritable man, 

Meet to be .'cnt on errands : Is it lit, 

The Uiree-foid world divided, he siiuuld stand 
One of the three to sliaic it 7 
Oct. So you thougiit him ; 

\nd took his voice who shoulvl be prick’d to die, 

I 111 our black sentence and prosciiption. 

I ‘Ant. Octavius, 1 have seen more days than yea; 
4nd though we lay these honours on this luaii; 
lo ease ourselves of diveis slaiideroiis loads, 

He shall but bear them us the ass heai.'- gold ; 

To gioaii and sweat under the buslne^s, 

Eiiher led or diiven, U') we point the way , 

And, having bi ought our tieasme wlieie we will, 
Then lake we down his load, and tuiii him ofl. 
Like to the empty as^, to shake Ins eais, 

And graze in coimiious. 

Ort. 'ion 111 , IV do your will ; 

But he’s a tiled and valiant soldier. 

Ant. So is ni> hoisc, Octavms; anJ, for that, 

1 do appoint hull store of piovender. 

It IS a creature ih.ii 1 teach to light. 

To wind, to stop, lo run diicctly i>ii ; 

His corpoial motion govern’d by my spiut. 

4iid, in some tasle, is Lepidus bat so ; 

He must be taught, and tiain'd,uiid bid go forth ; 
\a baneii spiiited fellow; one that feeds 
On object", aiis, and inni.itions ; 

W’hieb, out of ii-e, and stal'd iiy other run. 

Begin his fashion : Do lun talk of linn. 

But as a piopeily.; And now, Oct.ivujs, 

Listen great tlniigs.— Brutus and Cassiu", 

Are levying poweis : we must straight make head : 
llieretoie, let our alliance be comlnii’d. 

Our best 1i lends made, and our best means 
stretch’d out ; 

And let us pieseiitly go sit in council, 

How coveit matteis may he he^t di>clos’d, 

1 And open perils suiest answeied. 

Oct. Let us do so: fui we aie at the stake, 

' And bay’d j about with many eiieinies ; 

[ And soiae, that smile, have in their heaits, I fear 
Millions of mischief. [Exeunt. 

.SCENE Jl.—Iirforc Brutus’ Tent, in the 
Camp near Sardis. 

Drum. — Enter Brutis, Lucilius, Lucius, 
and Soldiers : Titimus and Pinuarus 
meeting them. 

Bru. Stand hf^ 

• Note. t Condemn. l ki%. thing et oar dispose 
ft Surrouadod* 
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JjUC* Give tlie uoii], Iio ! niul stand. 
i/r«. What now, Lucilius? is Cu^fclus lUMr? I 
Lite, He ib> at li.tiul ; and Piiidunis is come i 
To do }oii salutation fioiii Ins mastei. | 

[PiNDARUs gnes a letter to Brutus. 
Bru. He irieeta me well.— Your master, Piii- 
Iii his own tlianse, or In ill oihceis, idaius, 
Hath given me some woilli) cause to wish 
Things done, undone : but, it' he lie at hand, 

1 shall be satistied. 

Pin. I do not doubt 
But that m> noble master will appear 
Such Us he is, tnll ot regard, and honour. 

Bru. He i-. not doubted. — A woid, Luciiiiis: 
How he leceued >oii, let me be iesol\’d. • 

JjUC. With coiirtesx, and with lespect enough ; 
But nut with such familiar iii'iaiices. 

Nor with such fiee and liieiidU cunarence 
As he hath used of old. 

Bru. Tliou hast describ’d 
A hot friend cool mg : Ever note, laicilius, 

W'hen lo>e begins to sicken and deta). 

It iiseth .'ll! eiilorced ceremoiiv. 

Theic are mt tricks m plain and simple f.iith : 

But iiollow men, like horses hot at baud. 

Make gallant show ami pioimse oi then mettle: 
But when ihej should endure tlie b!ood> spur. 
The;' full their ciests, and like deceiliul jades 
Sink in the tiial. Comes his ami) on 7 
But. The) mean this night in Saidis to he 
quarter'd ; 

The greater the horse in general, 

Are come with Cassiiis. - [Match uithln. 

Bru. Hark, he is ai liv’d : — 

March gently on to meet hnn. 

Enter Cvssius and Soldiers. 

Cas. Stand, ho ! 

Bru. Stand, ho ! Speak the word along. 

// ithin. Stand. 
ll'tthin. Stand. 
ll'ithin. Stand. 

Cas. Most noble brother, )ou have done me 
wioii; 

Bru, Judge me, you gods! Wrong 1 imnc 
enemies ' 

And, if not so, how should I wrong a biotber? 
('as. Brutus, ibis sober form ot )uui> bides 

Ami when voii do lliem ^'w rungs ; 

Bru. Casains, be content. 

Speak voiir grids ♦sidilv,— I do know vou well . - 
Refoie llie eves of both oui jriine'i here. 

Winch slunild peiieive mnlniig but lo\i* iionni-, 
Lei us not wraiigb* • Bid liiem mow a'.vav ; 

Then m my tent, Cassius, enlarge voni griefs. 

Ami I will give you audience. 

('as. Pmdaius, 

Bid our commanders lead their chaige^oil' 

A little fiom this ground. 

Bru. Liicilius, do the like ; ami let no man 
Come to our tent till we have done cm coiifei- 
ence. 

Let Lucius and liiinins giiuni unr door. 

[/JUfMW/. 

Sf'PsNE II J . — IViMiin the trnt of Bin it’s. — 
Lucius and Titi.mcs at .sutnc di'.tante Jrom 
It* 

Enter Brutis and Cassius. 

Cas. That you have wioiig’d me, doth appear 
in this : 

You have condemn’d and noted t Lucius Pella, 
Per taking bribes here of the Saidiaiis ; 

W'lu’reiii, inv letters, praying on his side, 

Because I knew the man, were slighted off. 

Bru. \ou wrong’d yomself, to write in such a 

Cas. In such a lime as this, it is not meet 
That every nice ^ otteire sliuuld bear his com- 
rijciit. 

Bru, Let me tell yon, Ca^MS, you yourself 

t Complainu. 
i SoiaA. 
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Aie much condenin’d to have an itcliiiig pain - 
To sell ami mail your olhees lui gold. 

To uiideseivers. 

Cas. 1 an itching palm ? 

Y'ou Know that you are Biiitiis that speak this, 
Or, by the gods, this speech weie else your last. 
i>’r a. The n.mie ot Cassius honouis this cor- 
ruption, 

And cha<;tisemeiit doth thciLloic hide his head. 
Cas. ChastisL'inent I 

Bru. Beiiiember Maich, the ides of March re- 
member ! 

Did not gre-at Julius bleed for justice’ sake 7 
W'hat villain touch’d Iiin body, tinit did stab, 

And not for justice? What, shall one of iis. 

That stiuck the luiemost man of all tins woild, 
Hut foi supporting robbers — ''hull we now 
Coiitammate oiii tiiigeis with base bribes, 

And sell the mighty space ol our laige honours, 
For so much tiash as may be giusped tiius ? — 

I’d rather be a dog, and bay * the muon, 

Than such a Koiiiaii. 

Cas. Brutus, bay not me. 

I’ll not endure it: yon loiget yourself, 

'io hedge me in ; 1 am a soldier, 1 
Older lit practict, abler than yourself 
Fo make comtiiioiis. r 
Bru. Go U» ; you’re not, Casaii.--. 

Cas, 1 am. 

Bru. I say, you are not. 

Cas. Urge me no more, I shall foiget mvself; 
Have imnd upon yuui heallli, tempt me no lui- 
tliei. 

Bru. Away, slight maul 

Cas. Is'l possible I 

Bru. Hear me, toi I will speak. 

Must I give way ami loom to youi rash (holer? 
Shall 1 be trigliled, when a inadiii in staus i 
Cas. O gods! ye gods! .Must 1 emlure a'l 
tins 7 

Bru. All tins' av, moie: Fiet till yoin pioud 
heait bleak; 

Go, show your slaves how choleiic you aie, 

And make your bondmen iienible. Mu^t I budge 7 
.Must I obseive you 7 Must 1 stand nml (loiich 
Liider your testy bitmmir { Bv the gods, 

You shall digest the venom (O your ^plten,^ 
Ibuugh It do spilt vou; lor lioni tins day foiDi, 
ril use you fur iii) iiiitih, yea, loi my lauglitu 
When you are waspish. 

Cas, Is 11 come lo iliis? 

Bru. You sav, you are a betlei soldiei • 

Let It appear so . make yoiii vauiniiig tim , 

Ami It shall please no well - Foi imiie own part 
J .shall be glad to leaci of nobler nun. 

Cas. You wrong me every way, you wrong uu , 
Biulus ; 

I said an elder soldier not a hrtier : 

Did 1 say, better I 
Bru. it you did, 1 cire not. 

('us. W'ben Cesar liv'd he durst not thus have 
mov'd me. 

Bru. J’eace, peace ; you duist neC '‘O have 
tempted linn. 

Cas. I durst not 7 
Bru. No. 

(’us. What? dmsi not tempt him 7 
Ihu. Foi your lile you durst not. 

Cas. Do not presiiiiie too much upon my love, 
I may do that 1 shall he sorry for. 

Bru. You have done that you should be sorry 
for. 

There is no tciror, Cass. us, in yom threats: 

For I am nim'd so strong in honestv. 

That they pass by me ns the idle wimi, 

WTiich 1 respect not. 1 did send to you 
For (ertaiii sums of gold, which you denied me 
For 1 can raise no money by vile means ; 

By heaven 1 lad ratliei com iiiy heait. 

And drop iny blood fui diaclimus, than to wring 
From the hard hands of peasants their vile Hash 
By any indirection. I did send 
To you fui gold to pay iny legions, 


• Inrorm’il 
t Ivxpoteil. 


• Balk au 


^ To confer the utTices at iny ditporal. 
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Which you denirU me Was that done like 
Cassius ? 

Should I have answer’d Cams Cassius so ? 

When Marcus Itrutus i^rows so covetous, 

I'o lock such rascal counters from his liieiids, 

IW; read\, gods, with all >our thunderbolts. 

Dash liiiii to pieces I 
Cas, 1 denied >ou not. 

Jiru. You did. 

('as. 1 did not : — he was but a fnol. 

That brought my answer back. — Brutus hath 
riv'd * iny heait : 

\ fri'Mid should bear his friend’s infirmities, 
hut Bru(u:> iii.ikes mine gi eater than they arc. 
Jiru. [ do not, till you practise them on me. 
('as. You love me not. 
lira. 1 do not like >our faults. 
f'rtA. A fri<'ii(ll\ eje could never see such 
fault*-, 

lira. A /latterer'ij would not tlioiudi they do 
appear 

A^ huge as high 01\mp!i<» 

('a\. Come, Antony, and young Octaiins, come. 
Revenge Vviurselves alone oil Cassius ! 

Tor Cassius is aweary of tlie ivorld : 
tlated by one he loves ; brav’d by his brother ; 
Check’d* like a boiidmaii ; all his faults observ’d. 
Set 111 a note-book, learn’d, and conn’d by rote, 
'I'o ca*-! into my tertb. Oh ! I could weep 
M> '-pint from mine eyes! — There is my dagger, 
\iid iieie my naked brea*;! ; within, a heart 
Dearer than Plutus’ mine, richer than gold : 

If that thou be’st a Roman, take it forth ; 

I, that denied thee gold, will give m> heart: 
.Still. e, as thou duM at Cesai ; for 1 know, 

Vt hen thou didst hate him woise, thou hnd’st 
him bcttei. 

Thau e\er thou hn’st Cassius. 

Hru. Sheath your daggei : 

Be ..'igry when you willi it 'iliall ha\c scope ; 

Do what you will, di'-hoiioiir shall be humour. 

O C.i"iiis, you are ^oketl with a lamb 
I'liai tarries anger, as the flmt beais lire; 

Mliuh, tmich eiitorced, shows a hasty spaik, 

\u(l <-traightis cold again. 

fV/*. Hath C.i'-'sius In’d 
To be but miiih and laughter to his Brutus, 
Whin pi let, and blood ill-teiiipei’d, \c\eth 
him 7 

Bra. When I spoke that, I was ill-tcmper’d 
too. 

Cas. Do \«iu confess so much 7 Give me your 
hand. 

Bru. And my heart too. 

('ay. O Brutus! — 

Brn. What’s the mattci ? 

('as. Have you not love enough to bear with 
me, ’ [me, 

W lien tliat rash humour which iiiv inothei gave 
Makes me forgetful 7 
/>> a. Yes, Cassius ' and, henceforth, 

When yon arc o\er-eaiuest with your Brutus, 
He'll think your mother chides, and lease you so. 

[.Voi.tc uitUiH. 

Pact. Within.'] Let me go in to see the ge- 
nerals ; 

Theie is some giudge between them, ’tis not meet 
'J hey be alone. 

Luc. [If if A in.] You shall not come to them. 
Poet. [Withbi.] Nothing but death shall 
stay me. 

Enter Poet. 

Cas. How now 7 What’s the matter 7 
Poet. For shame, you generals : What do you 
nieau I 

Love, and be friends, as two such men should be ; 
For 1 have seen more years. I’m sure, than ye. 
(Jas. Ha, ha ; how vilely doth this cynic 
rhyme ! 

Bru. Get you hence. Sin ah : saucy fellow, 
hence. 

Cas. Bear with him, Brutus; *tis his fasliiuu. 

* Beat* 
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Bru. I'll know his humouri "hen he know's 
his time ! 

What <;liould the w'ais do with the jigging * footel 
Coiiipaiium, ; hence. 

Cas. Away, awav, be gone. 

[El it Poet 

Enter Lucilius and Titimcs. 

Bru. Luciliiis and Titinius, bid the Cfin- 
maiiders 

Prepare to lodge their companies to-niglit. 

Cas. And come yourseKcs, and briii.; .Mes- 
sala with you 
Immediately to us. 

[Exeunt Lijcimts and Iitimus. 
Bru. Lucius, a iunvl of wiiie. 

Cas. I did not think, you rould ha'.e hecu mi 
angry. 

Bru. O Ca«sini-, I am «ick of many gr:cf^. 
Cas. Of your philosophy you make no ii^e, 

If you give place to accidenfal evils. 

Bra. No man bears soirow' better: — Poitia 
IS dead. 

Cas. Haf Portia 7 
Bru. She is dead. 

Cas. How 'scap’d I killing, when 1 cK)?i.’d 
you so?— 

0 insupportable and touctiing loss ! — 

Upon what sickiie&s? 

Bru. Impatient of my absence ; 

And griel, that young Octavius wiib Mark Antony 
Have made themselves so strong for vviih her 
death 

That tidings came ; — With this she fell distract, 
And, her attendants absent, swallow'd ine. 

Cas. And died so? 

Bru. Even so. 

('as. O ye immortal gods ! 

Enter Lucii’s, uitk Jnne and 7\ipcrs, 
Bru. Speak no inoieof her. — Give me a bowl 
ot wme 

III this I bury all iinkindncs«, Cns'^ius. 

{Drinh s. 

Cas. My heart is thirsty for that noble 
pledge : — 

Fill, Lucius, till the wine o’crswell the cup ; 

1 cannot drink too much of Brutus’ love. 

[Drink s. 

Re-enter Titimus, nith Messal4. 

Bru. Come in, Titiiiius — Welcome, gooJ 
Mess.ila. 

\ow sit we close about this taper here, 

•Viid call in ipiestioii our necessities. 

('as. Portia, art thou gone? 

Bra. No more, 1 pray you. — 

Messala, 1 have heic received letters, 

Tliat young Octavius, and Maik Aiiionv 
Come down upon us with a inightv power. 
Bending their expedition toward Philippi. 

Mess. Myself have letters of the self-same 
teiiour. 

Bru. A^ltll what addition? 

Mess. That by proscription, and bills of out- 
Octavius, Antony, and Lepidus, [lawiy. 

Have put to death a hundred senators. 

Bru. Therein our letters do not well agree; 
Mine speak of seventy senators, that died 
By their proscriptions, Cicero being one. 

Cas. Cicero one ? 

Mess. Av, Cicero is dead, 

And by that order of piosciiption, — 

Had you your letters from your wife, my lord? 
Bru. No, Messala. 

Mes. Nor nothing in your letters writ cf 
her ? 

Bru. Nothing, Messala. 

Mess. That, metliinks, i^ strange. 

Bru. Why ask you ? Hear you aught of hi r 
in yours 7 

Mess. No, my lord. 

* Jig, significil a metrical composition, 
t A term of reproacli. 
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JSru. Now, as you are a Roman, tell me true. 
Mes. Then like a Roman bear the truth I tell : 
For certain she is dead, and by strange maiiiier. 
Bru. ''hv, farewell, Portial — We must die, 
Messala : 

With meditating that she must die once,* 

1 lia\e the patience to endure it iioiv. 

Mes. Even so great men great losses should 
endure. 

Cas. I have as much of this in artf as }oii. 
But yet my nature could not bear it so. 

Bru. Well, to our work alive. What do you 
think 

Of marching to Philippi presently 1 
Cas. 1 do not think it good. 

Bru. Your reason? 

Cas. This It is : 

Tis better that the eneniv seek us : 

So shall he waste his means, weary his soldieis, 
Doing himself offence ; whilst we, lying still. 

Are full of lest, defence, and nmihleness. 

Bru. Good leasons must, of force, give piace 
to bettei. 

The people, ’iwi\t Philippi and this ground, 

D i stand but in a forc’d affection ; 

I'or they have grudg’d us (ontribiition ^ 

The enemy, marcliing along by them, 

Ily them shall make a fullei number up. 

Come on refresh’d, new-added, and tncoarag’d : 
From which advantage .^hall we cut him off. 

If at Pliilippi we do face him there, 

The'^e people at our back. 

('as. Hear me, good brother. 

Bru. Lnder vour paidoii — \ou must note be- 
side, 

That we have tned the utmost of our friend^, 
t)ur legions are brim-fiill, our cause is ripe ; 

The enemy increasctli every day, 

Me, at the height, aie leady to dediuc. 

There is a tide m the /fairs of men, 

M Inch, taken at the tlood, leads on to fortune ; 
Omitted, all the voyage of then life 
Is hunnd in shallows, and iii imseiies. 

On such a full sea are we now alloat ; 

And we must take the current when it senes, 

Or lose our ventures. 

(as. Then, with vour will, go on ; 

Me’ll along ourselves, and meet them at Phi- 
lippi. 

Bru. The deep of ni^iht is crept uiion our talk. 
And ii.iture must obey necessity ; 

Which we will iiiggaid with a little rest. 

Theie is no iiioie to say? 

('as. No moie. Good night; 

Eaily to-morrow will we rise, and hence. 

Bru. Lucius, my gown, {fhit Llcius.] Faic- 
well, good Messala , — 

Good night, Titiniiis : — Noble, noble Cassius, 
Good night, and good repose. 

Cas. o my deal brother! 

Tins was an ill beginning of the night: 

Never come such division ^tweeii our souls ! 

Lei it not, Brutus. 

Bru. Lvery thing is well. 

Cas. Good night, my lord. 

Bru. Good night, good brother. 

Tit. Mes. Good night, lord Brutus. 

Bru. Farewell, eveiy one. 

[JEU'cunt Cas. Tit. aud Mes. 

Re-enter Lucius ullh the Goun. 

Give me the gown. Where is thy iiistiunicnt? 
Jjuc. Here in die tent. 

Bru. What, thou speak'.st drowsily T 
Poor knave, 1 blame thee not; thou art o'ci- 
watch’d. 

Call Claudius, and some other of my men ; 

I’ll have them sleep on cushions in my tent, 
Luc. Vario, and Claudius/ 

. Enter Varro and Claudius. 

Var. Calls my lord f 


Bru. I pray you, Sirs, lie in my tent, and 
sleep ; 

It may be I shall raise you by and by 
On business to my brother Cassius. 

Far. So please you, we will stand, and watch 
your pleasure. 

Bru. i will not have it so ; lie down, good 
Siis ; 

It may be, I shall otherwise bethink me. 

Look, Lucius, here’s the book I sought for so : 

I put It ill the pocket of iny gown. 

[Servants Ite dorm. 
Luc. I was sure your lordship did not give 
it me. 

Bru. Bear with me, good boy, I am much 
forgetful. 

Canst thou hold up thy heavy eyes awhile. 

And touch thy instrument a strain or two? 

Luc. Ay, iiiv lord, an it please yon. 

Bru. It does, iiiv Iwy : 

I trouble thee too imich, hut thou art willing 
Luc. It is my duty , Sir. 

Bru. I should not mge thy duty past thy 
might ; 

I know, young bloods look for a time of rest- 
Luc. 1 h.ive slept, my lord, alnady. 

Bru. It Is well done ; and thou slialt cleeii 
again ; 

I will not hold thee long: if I do live, 

1 will be. good to thee. 

aud a Song. 

This is a sleepy tune o mnrd’ioiis sliimbei 1 
Lay’st thou thv leaden mace* upon my hoy, 

That plays thee music ' — Gentle knave, good 
night ; 

1 will not do thee so much vviong to wake thee 
If thou dost nod, thou l)ieuk’>t thy iiistiiiment , 
I’ll take It from thee; and, good l><tv, good 
night. 

Let me see, let me see; — la not the leaf tiiniM 
down'. 

Where I lett readiiig ? Here it is I think. 

I iJle sits (foun. 

Enter tin Ghost of Ci-sar. 

How ill this taper burns! — Ha’ who tomes 
heie ? 

I think, It 15 the weakness of mine eyes 
That shapes tlu> mo«oir(uis appaiitnui. 

It comes upon me : — \rt thou .my thing? 

Art thou some god, some aiigi 1, oi some devil, 
That mak’st my Idood cold, and my ban to st:iie? 
Sjieak to me, what tl.ou ait. 

Ghost. Thy evil spirit, Bruliis. 

Bru. M iiv coin’st thou 

Ghu.st. To tell thte, thou slialt see me at 
Philippi. 

Bru. VVell; 

Then I shall see thee again ? 

Ghost. Ay, at Pliilipin. 

[Ghost tanishes. 
Bril. M’hy, I will s-c thee at Philippi 
then. — 

Vow I have taikeii heart thon vamshest : 

111 spiiit, 1 would hold nioie talk with thee. — 
Bov ! Liicius !— \ aiio ! Claudius ! Sirs, awake !— 
Claudius ! 

Lvc. The strings, mv lord, arc f.ilse. 

Bnu He thinks he still is at bis insliiimcnt. — 
Lucius, aw.iKe. 

Liu . My lord 1 

Bru. Didst thou dream, Lucius, that thou so 
ciyMst out? 

Luc. My loid, I do not know that I did cry. 
Bru. Yes, that thou didst: Didst thou see any 
thing? 

Luc. Nothing, my loid. 

Bru. Sleep again” Lucius. — Sirrah, Claudius I 
Fellow thou I awake. 

Far. My lonl. 

Clau, Mv lord. 

Bru. \\ hy did v ou so cry out, Sira, in your 
sleep T 


* At f ome tine or other. 


t Id theory. 


* Sceptre, 
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Var. Clau» Did we, my lord ? 

Bru. Ay : Saw you any thine ? 

Var. No, my lord, 1 saw nothing. 

Clau, Nor I, my lord. 

Bru, Go, and commend me to my brotber 
Cassius ; 

Bid him set on his pmvers betimes before. 

And we will follow. 

Var. Clau. it shall be done, my lord. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT V. 

SCEXE I.— The Plains of Philippi. 
Enter Octavius Antony, and their Army. 
Ott. Now, Antony, onr hopes are answered : 
You said, the eneiny w<MiId not come down. 

But keep the liil^ and upper let'ions ; 

It proves not so ; their iMttles are at hand ; 

They mean to warn* us at Philippi here, 
Ausweiiiig before we do demand of them. 

Ant. Tut, I am in their bosoms, and I know 
Wherefoie they do it : they could be content 
To visit Ollier places ; and come down 
With fearful biavery, tlimking, by this face. 

To lasten in oui thoughts that they have courage ; 
But 'tis not so. 

Enter a Mi>sENGrn. 
ylfrv?. Prepare yon, generals : 

The 1 IK my comes on m gallant show ; 

'Hu ll bloody sign ot buttle is hung out. 

And something tv) be done immediately. 

Ant. Octaviii^, lead your battle softly on. 

Upon the left hand ot the even field. 

(Jit. Upon the light hand 1, Keep thou the 
left. 

A7it. Uhy do you cross me in this exigent? 
(At. 1 do not cioss you ; but 1 will do so. 

[March. 

Drvn. Enter Bnurrs, Cvssius, and their 
o'-niy , Lucilil's, Titimls, MnssALA, and 

thi.) S. 

Btu. Thev stand, and would have parley. 

(Ja.s. .Stand last, Titiiuus: >>e must out and 
talk. 

(A-t. Maik. AnttJny, shall we give sign of bat- 
tle ? 

Ant. No, Cesar, we will answer on tbciri 
ch.iige. 

Maki foitl;, tlie generals would have some words. 
(ht. Stii not until the signal. 

JJni. irds betoie blows : Is it so, country- 
men ? 

Oit. Not that we love words beltei, as you do. 
Bru. Good words are better than bad stiokes, 
Octavius. 

Ant. in your bad strokes, Brutus, you give 
good wolds : 

Witness the hole you made in Cesar’s hcait. 
Crying, Jjons! hi e ' hail, Cesar ' 

Cas. Antony, 

The postuie ot your blows are yet unknown , 

But for your words, they rob the Hybla bees 
And leave them honeyless. 

Ant, Not stinglcss too. 

Bru. Oh 1 yes, and soundless too ; 

For you have stol’ii their biiz/ing, Antony, 

And, very wisely, threat before you sting. 

Ant. Villains, you did not so, when your vile 
daggers 

Hack’d one another in the sides of Cesar : 

You sbow’d your teeth like apes, and fawn’d like 
hounds. 

And bow’d like bondmen, kissing Cesar’s feet ; 
Whilst damned Casca, like a cur, behind, 

Btruck Cesar on the neck. O flatterers ! 

Cas, Flatterers 1— Now, Brutus, thank your- 
self : 
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This tongue had not offended so to-day. 

If Cassius might have rul’d. 

Oct. Come, come, the cause : If arguing make 
us sweat. 

The proof of it will turn to redder drops. 

Look ; 

I draw a sword against conspirators ; 

When think you that the sword goes up again 7— 
Never, till Ce^.ai's three and twenty wounds 
Be well aveng’d ; or till another Cesar 
Have added slaughter to the sword of traitors, 
Jiru. Cesar, thou can’st not die by traitors. 
Unless thou bring’st them with thee. 

Oct. So I hope ; 

I was not born to die on Brutus* sword. 

Bru. Oh ! if thou wert the noblest of thy 
stiain, 

Young man, thou could’st not die more hon- 
ourable. 

Cas. A peevish school-boy, worthless of such 
honour, 

Join’d with a masker and a reveller. 

Ant. Old Cassius still ! 

Oct. Comt, Antony ; away. — 

Defiance, traitors, hurl we lii your teeth : 

If you dale fight to-day, come to the field ; 

If not, when you have stomachs. 

[Eiennt Octavius, Antony, 
and their Ai>ny. 

Cas. Why now, blow, wind; swell, billow; 
and swim, baik! 

The storm is up, and all is on the hazard. 

Brn. Ho ' 

Luriliiis; haik, a woid with you. 

Etic. My lord. 

[Brutus and Luc i Lius conicrsc apart, 
CaK. Mes^-ala, — 

Mes. What says my general ? 

(’as. Messala, 

This IS my hiith-dav ; as this very day 

^as Cassius Ixirn. Give me ihy hand, Messala : 

Be thou my witness, that, against my will. 

As Poinpey was, am 1 com pe’ I'd to set 
Upon one battle all our libeiTies. 

You know, that I htkl Ej)icurus strong. 

And ins opinion : now 1 change iny mind. 

And partly credit tilings that do presage. 

Coming from Sardis, on our foinier ensign • 

Two mighty eagles fell , and there they perch’d, 
Goigiiig and feeding from our soldiers’ hands, 
A\ho to Philippi lieie consoitedt ns, 

This 11101 niiig aie they fied .iway and gone ; 

And, in their ^te.ids, do ravens, crows, and kites. 
Fly o’er our heads, and downwaid look on us, 

As we vvcie sickly prey; their shadows seem 

A canopy most fatal, under which 

Onr ariny lies, leady to give up the ghost. 

3Tes. Believe not so. 

Cas. 1 but believe it pailly; 

For I am fresh of spirit, and resolv’d 
To meet all penis very constantly. 

Bru. Even so, Liiciluis. 

Cas. Now, most noble Brutus, 

The gods to-day stand fiieiidly ; that we may, 
Loveis 111 peace, lead on our davs to .igt ! 

But, since the aif.tiis of men rest still nucertain. 
Let’s reason with tlic woist that inav bolall. 

If we do lose this b.ittlo, then is tins 
The very last lime we shall speak together; 
hat are you then determined to do ? 

Jiru. Even by the rule of that philosophy, 

Bv which I did blame Cato foi the death 
Which lie did give himself— (1 know not how. 

Hut 1 do find it cowainly and vile, 

Tor fear of what might i.ill, so to prevent 
The time of lite)— aiming myself with patience. 
To stay the providence oi some high poweis. 

That govern us bcloiv. 

(\is. Then, If we lose this battle, 

You are couiented to he led in triumph 
Thorough the streets of Rome ? 

Bru. No, Cassius, no : think not, thou noble.. 
Roman, 
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That ever Brutus will co bound to Home : 

He bears too ^icat a nniid. But this same day 
Must end tliiit uork the ides of March he;;un ; 
And whcthei we shall meet a^aiii, i know not. 
Therefoie our eveilastiii" farewell take : — 

For ever, and for c\er, larewell, Cassius I 
If wc do meet again, why we shall smile ; 

If not, wli> then' this parting was well made. 

('as. roi e\er, and tor evei, farewell, Brutus ! j 
If we do meet again, we'll smile indeed I 1 

If not, 'tis tine this parting was well made. 

L’;«. Why then, lead on.— Oh ! that a man 
might know' 

The end ot this da>’s hn^incss ere it come! 

But It snniceth, tliat the day will end. 

And then t:,e end is known.— Come, ho! away! 

[£a.eu7if. 

II.— The same.— The Fuld of Battle. 
Alarum. — J'uicr But ns and Messal\. 

Ride, iide, Messala, iide, and gi\e these I 

bills • i 

Unto the legions on the other side : 

[Lui/ff Alarum. 

U't them set on at once; foi I peiteivc 
But cold tlenieanour in Ucuvius’ wni!:. 

And snddt-.i pu=h •_i\(s them tiu oieuhiow. 

Hide, ride, Mesaala : let ilu.n all t»>uie down. 

lExLunt. 

S(.:Ey>F. III. — The same. — Auothir part vj 
Ine Fuld. 

Alarum.— Etittr Cvssils and Tiiimus. 

CVn. O, loo!:, Titinius, lo(»k, the Milams ll> ! 
Mvselt have to miiie own tuiii’d eneiiiv : 

This en?ign her** of mine wa' tuniiiig hack ; 

1 slew the rowaid, and did take it noin limi. 

Tit. O Cai&ms, Bii.tus gave the word too 
earlv ; 

V.Tio luiMiig some arhaiitage on Ociavms, 

Took It too cargeilv , his Voldieis f«’ll to <* 101 !, 
Whilst we l)v Anton, ajo all enclos'd. 

Enter PiNi)4Rts. 

Pm. riy farther off, ni\ lord, fly fiiitiier off; 
Maik Antony is 111 vom tents, in> lord! 

Fly therefore, noble Cassius, fly far oil. 

Cas. This hill is lar eiionuh. Look, look, Ti- 
tinius ; 

Are tlio-e my tent«, where 1 perceive the flu ? 
Tit. I licy are, my lord. 

Cas. Titiniu'-, if thou lov’st me, 

.Mount liio 1 my horse, and Jude thy spurs in 
hull. 

Till he have brought thee up to yonder tioop^-. 
And here again ; that 1 may rest assur'd, 

■Whether yond' troops are friend or enemy. 

I’lt. I Will be here again, even with a thought. 

[Flit. 

Cas. Go, Pindaru', get higher on that hill ; 

My sight was ever thick, legard Titinius, 

And tell me what thou not'st about the field. — 
[Exit Findahus. 

This day I breathed fust : time is come round. 
And where I did begin, there I shall cud ; 

My lile ha's run his compass.— Sirrah, what news 1 
Pin. [Above.] O niy lord! 

Cas. What news? 

Pin. Titinius is 

Kiiclo-ed round about with horsemen, that 
Make to him on the spur ; — ^yet he spurs on. — 
Row they are almost on him ; now, Titinius! — 
Now i.oine 'light Oh ! he 'lights too he's 
ta’en ; — and, hark! 

[S/tout. 

They shout for joy, 

Cas. Come down, behold no more. — 

; O coward tnat 1 am, to live so long, 

To see my best friend ta'en before my face I 

* Billett contBinisg direction** 
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[ EntCI' PINUARUS. 

Conic hitber, Sirrah : 

111 i'arthia did 1 take tbec prisoner ; 

And then 1 swore thee, saving ol iliy life. 

That wh:lt^oevcr I did bid thee do. 

Thou sliould'sl attempt it. Conic now, keep 
thine oath 1 

Now he u liociiiaii : and, with thii> good swoid, 
'lliat ran tliroiigh Cesai's bowels, search tins 
bosom. 

.Stand not to answer; lleie, take thou the hills; 
And, when inv lace is c»»\ei’d as 'tis now. 

Guide thoii the swoid. Ce^ai, thou ait leveng'd. 
Even with the swoid lhal kill’d thee. 

[JJies. 

Pin. So, I am fiee ; yet would not so have been. 
Durst 1 have done my will. () Cassins ! 

Fai from this toiintry Pindains shall lun. 

Whole iiLsei KoinaiL shall take note of hull. 

[Exit. 

Ill -i nt( r Tit I .M i s, u ith .M 1 ssa la . 

Jl/iv. It is but cliange, Tituiiu.s, for Octavius 
Is ovei till own by noble Biutiis’ power, 

.Vs Cassius’ legions are by Antony. 

Tit. These tidings will well comfoit C i;£iu8. 
Mei. Wheie did you Ka\e lain I 
Tit. All (lisconsol.itf. 

With Findariis lus lionduiun, lUi tins lull. 

Mcs. Is nut that he, lhal lies upon liie 
\i \ ound I 

Tit. He lies nut like the living. O iiiy li.artl 
Mes. Is not that he ? 

Tit. No, this was lie, Messala, 

But CU'sius IS no inoie.— o M'llmg sun ! 

As in thy led ravs thou ilosl "Uik to night. 

So 111 lus led blood Cassius’ day is sot ; 

The sun 01 Rome is set! Oiu (lav is gone ; 
Clouds, dew', and ilaiigeis tome; oui denis aie 
done 1 

Mistrust of my success hath done this deni. 
Mts. Misti list of good siicco:;s halh done 
tins deed. 

(> hateful onor, melanclmly’s cluld ! 

Why duRt thou show t<» the apt thoughts of men 
The lluiigs that are not] Odiui, S'joii con- 
ceiv’d. 

Thou never com'st unto a happy hiilli. 

Blit kiH'st the moihn llrai eiigeudei’d thee. 

'Tit. What, Fiiutarns ! W’heie ait thou, Piii- 
dariis ? 

Mcs. Seek him, 'ritiniiis : whilst I go to iiiu i 
The noble Biimi'-, ihnisting thi« repoit 
into luseais. 1 may say, thrusting it: 

For pieiung steel, .aid daits envenomed. 

Shall be as welcome to the carso! Biiitus, 

As tiding.s of thus sight. 

Tit. Hic you, Mo'sala, 

And I will seek for Piiidurus the while. 

[Exit Messala. 

Why didst tlioii send me forth, brave Cassius? 
Did I not meet lliy friends ? and did not they 
Put on my brows this wreath of victory. 

And bid me give’t thee 1 Didst thou not liear 
their shouts ? 

Alas ! thou hast misconstrued every thing. 

Blit hold thee, take this garland on thy brow ; 
Thy Brutus bid me give it thee, and I 
Will do lus bidding.— Brutus, come apace. 

And tee how I regarded Cams Cassius. — 

By your leave, gods This is a Roman’s part ; 
Come, Cassius’ swoid, and find Titinius’ heart. 

[Pics. 

Alarum. Jlc-entcr Messala, nith Brutus 
youn^ Cato, Strato, Volumnius, and Lu- 

ClLlUs. 

Bru. Where, where, Messala, doth his body 
Ite? 

Mes. Lo, yonder ; and Titinius mourning it, 
Bru. Tiliiiiub' face is upward. 

Cato. He is slain. 

Bru. O Julius Cesar, thou art mighty yet! 



Scene V. JULIUS 

Tli> spirit Avilks abioad, niid turns our buords 
111 Dili own piopcT'* ciitiailb. 

[Low Alarums. 

Cato. Biavc Titiiiius J 

Look, wlic'r he lia\e not crownM dead Cassius I 
Bru. Aie >et two Jlutnaiis living such as 
these?" 

The last of all the Romans, fare thee well! j 
It IS iiiipossihle that e\cr Koine 
Should breed lh> lelloiv.--Fi lends, 1 owe more | 
tears 

To this dead inan, than >ou shall see me pay. — 

1 shall find time, Cassius, I shall find time. — 
Come, therefore, and to Tliasaos send his bod> ; 
Ills fiiiieial shall not be in onr camp. 

Lest It discoiiilort us. — Lucilins, come ; — 

And conic, >oiing Cato ; let us to the field. — 
Laheo, and I'lavius, sit our battles on : — 

'Tis thiee o'clock ; and, Komaiis, }et e'er night 
We shall tiy fuitune in a second tight. 

[Eieunt. 

S('K\E IV. — Another part of the field. 

Alarum. — Enter ^ fis.ht\ngy Soldiers of both 
Armte*, ; then Ukltl's, C\to, Lut ilil'S, tfwr/ 
others. 

^rM. Yet, coiintriiiien, oh ! \et hold up your 
heads ! 

Cato. \N hat bastard doth not ? Who will go 
with me ? 

1 will proclaim m> name about the field *. — 

1 am tile son of Marcus Cato, ho! 

A toe to Urants, and my country’s friend: 

1 am the son of Marcus Cato, ho I 

{Charges the Eitem^. 
J»ru. And I am Drntus, Marcus ISiuttis, 1 ; 
Biiitus, iny coiintiy's friend ; know me for 
liiutiis. 

[Ej.it, chai'ging the Enemy. C\io is 
oierpouered and jails. 

J.he. O young and noble Cato, ait thou 
dow n ? 

Wli\, now thou dicst as biavcly as Titinius ; 

And may'st he lionoiii’d being Cato’s son. 

1 Sold. Yield, oi thou dicst. 

Luc. Only 1 yield to die : 

Theie is so iiinib that thou wilt kill mestiaight ; 

[Ofiering Money. 

Kill Brutus, and be honour’d in his death. 

1 Sold. \\ e must not.— A uoble prisoner ! 

2 Sold. Room, hoi Tell Antony, Brutus is 

ta’en. 

Sold. I’ll tell the news.— Here comes the 
general : — 

Enter A^To^Y. 

Brutus is ta’en, Bnilns is ta’en, my lord. 

A-nt. Where is he ! 

/,tLc. Safe, Antony ; Biiitiis is safe enough : 

I dare assiiie thee, that no enemy 
Shall ever t4ike alive the noble Brutus : 

The gods defend him fioin so great a shame I 
When you do find him, or alive, or dead. 

He will be loimd like Bn tiis, like himsell. 

Ant. This i** not Biiitus, fiieiid; but, 1 as- 
sn le you, 

A prize no less m worth : keep this man safe, 
<iive him nil kiiidiie<<s : 1 had rathei have 
Such men iny friends than enemies. Go on. 

And see whe’r Brutus be alive or dead: 

And bring us word unto Octavius* tent, 

How evei 7 thing is chanc’d. [Exeunt. 

.SCENE V. — Another part of the Field. 

Enter Brutus, Darimmus, Clitus, Strato, 
and VoLUMMUs. 

liru. Come, poor icinaiiis of friends, rest on 
this rock. 


* Into our own bodies. 
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Clim Statilius sliow’d the toreh-liglit ; but, my 
lord, 

He came not back ; he is or ta’en, or slam. 

Jiru. Sit thee down, Clilus ; Slaying is the 
word ; 

ft is a deed m fashion. Hark thee, Clitus.— 

[ff'/uspermg. 

Cli. What, I, my lord ? No, not for all the 
world. 

Bru. Peace then, no words. 

Cli. I’ll rather kill myself 
Bru. Hark thee, Dardaiiius! 

[Whispers him. 

Ear. I do such a deed ? 

Cti. O Dardaiiiiis ! 

Ear. O Clitns ! 

Cli. What ill request did Brutus make to 
thee ? 

Ear. To kill him, Clitus : Look, he medi- 
tates. 

Cli. Now is that nohle vessel full of grief. 
That it runs over even at Ins eyes. 

Bru. Come iiithci, good \oluiniiius; list a 
Word. 

Vol. What says my lord? 

Bru. W'hy, this, Volninnins : 

The ghost of Cesar hath appear’d to me 
Two several times by mciii • at Sardis, once ; 
And this la'^t night, here in Philippi’ fields. 

I know iny hour is come. 

Vol. Not so, my lord. 

Bru. Nay, 1 am sine it is, Voliimiiins. 

Thou see’st the world, ^'olumnuls, how it goes ; 
Our enemies have beat ns to the pit : 

It is more worthy to leap in ourselves. 

Than tarry till they push us. Good Volum- 
nitis. 

Thou knovv’st that we two went to school toge- 
ther ; 

Even for that our love of old, I pray thee. 

Hold thou my sword-hilts, whilst I iim on it. 
Vol. That’s not an ollice fora friend, my lord. 

[Alarum still. 

Cli. riy, lly, my lord; there is no tarrying 
here. 

Bru. rarewell to you;— and you ;— and you 
\olumiiins. — 

Strato, thou hast been all this while asletp; 
Farewell to thee too, Stiato. — Country iiieti. 

My heart doth joy, that yet, m all my life, 

I I'oiiud no mail, but he was tine to me. 

I shall have gloiy by tins losing day 
More than Octavius and Mark Antony, 

By this vile conquest, shall attain unto. 

So, fare you well at once : for Brutus’ tongue 
Hath almost ended Ins life’s history : 

Night hangs upon mine eyes ; iny bones would 
1 est ; 

That have hiit laboiii’d to attain tins hour. 

[Alarum. Cry uitkui , FJy, tiy, r.y. 
Cli. Fh, Illy loid, fly. 

Bru. Hence ; I will follow' thee. 

[Exeunt Clitcs, Dardamls, and \olu.v- 

NIUS. 

I pr’ythee, Strato, stay thou by thy loid*. 

Thou ai t a fellow of a good respect ; 

Thy life hath had some sinatch of liouour in it : 
Hold then my sword, and turn away thy face. 
While I do run upon it. Wilt thou, Strato? 

Stra. Give me your baud first: Fare you well, 

I Illy loid. 

Bru. Farewell, good Strato. — Cesar, ::ovv be 
still : 

I kill’d not thee with half so good a will. 

[He runs on his Suord and dies. 

Alarum. Ixctreat. Enter Octavius, Antonv, 
Missala, Lucilius, and their Army. 

Oct. What man is that ? 

Mes. My mastei’s man.— Strato, where is thy 
master ? 

Stra. Free from the bondage you are iHf 
Messala ; 

The conquerors can but make a fire of bim ; 

£ 
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For BnitoB only overcame himself, 

And no man else hath honour by his death. 

Lttc. So Brutus should be found.— I thank 
thee, Brutus, 

That thou hast prov’d Lucilius* saying true. 

Uct, All that serv'd Brutus, 1 mil entertain 
them. • 

Fellow, wilt thoii bestow thy time with me 1 
Stra. Ay, if Messala will prefer f me to you. 
Oct. Do so, Messahi. 

Mes. How died my master, Strato f 
Stra. 1 held the sword, and he did run cii 
it. 

Mes. Octavius, then take him to follow thee. 
That did the latest service to my master. 

• Take them Into nrjr serrlcc. t Recemmend. I 


CESAR. Act r. 

Ant. This was the noblest Roman of them all ; 
All the conspirators, save only he. 

Did that they did in envy of great Cesar : 

He, only, in a general honest thought, 

And common good to all made one of them. 

His life was gentle ; and the elements 
So mix'd in him, that Nature might stand up, 
And say to all the world, Tftis uas a mun I 
Oct. According to his virtue let us use 
him. 

With all- respect and rites of burial. 

Within my tent his bones to-night shall lie. 

Most like a soldier, order'd honourahly. 

So, call the field to rest : and let's away, 

To part the glories of this happy day. 

f Exeunt, 



ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA 


LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

THIS play It tupposed to bate been written in the year 1608 ; and tome of ita incidcnti may hate been borrowed 
from a production of Daniel t, called “ The Tra^cdie of Cleopatra,” which was entered on the books of the 
Stationers' Company 111 the jear ]51t‘k It rapidly condenses the events of a considerable period, commencing 
with the triple partition of the empire at the death of Brutus, B. C. 41, and terminating with the final over- 
throw of the PtolemcAu dynast), B< C. >3. Its historical features arc, upon the whole, accurately drawn ; 
and the sentiments of many of the characters are literally copied from Plutarch and other biographers.— An- 
tony's illicit connection with Cleopatra, his brutal treatment of the amiable Octavia, and his absurd assump- 
tion of despotic power iii bequeathing the Roman provinces to a degraded progeny, were the ostensible 
grounds of the riipto'e which ended in his death, and united the whole extent of Roman conquest under one 
imperial sceptre. The character of Cleopatra, the fascinating, dexterous, and incontinent Egyptian, abounds 
in poetical Leautv; and the rough soldier's description of her passage down the Cydnus, has ever been consi- 
dered a luxnriaut specimen of glowing oriental description. But it is in the portrait of Antony that the dis- 
criminating reader will chiefly discover the pencil of a master. It is a choice flnisb to the outline of his cha- 
racter, as given in the play of Julius Cesar. He was then “ a masker and a re»ellcr,”of comely person, lively 
wit, and lusiiiuatiDg address hut the fire of youth, and the dictates of ambition, restrained his licentious 
cravings within tolerable bounds, lii the decline of life, and in the lap of loluptuousncss, with wealth at his 
command, and moiiarchs at his footstool, we find him alternately playing the fool, the hero, or the barbarian, 
trifling away the treasures of the East in sensuality and indolence, and destroying a noble army by cowardice 
and obstiiiac) . hull, the ravs of inherent greatness occasionally gleam through a cloud of ignoble propen 
titles, and glimmerings of Uomaii greatness partially reclaim a career of the most doting effeminacy. The 
philosophy of 1ns mind, and the cool superiority of maturcr years, arc admirably pourtrayed in the first re- 
cnniiiiatury scene with Octaiius Cesar, who, notwithstanding the flattery of historians, “was deceitful, mean- 
spirited, proud, and revengeful ''—Dr. Johnson says : “ This play keeps curiosity always busy , and the pas- 
sions always interested. Thi continual hurry of the action, the variety of incidents, and the quick succession 
of one passage to another, call the raiud forwards without intermission from the first net to the last. But 
the power of delighiing is derived principally from the frequent changes of the aceiic , for, except the femi- 
nine arts (some of which are too low) which distiugnish Cleopatra, no character is very strongly discrnni- 
nated. 
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Scene, changes to several Parts of the Roman Empire. 


ACT I. 

SCENE J.— Alexandria. — A Room in Cleo- 
patra's Palace. 

Enter Demetrius and Philo. 

Phil. Nay, but this dotage of our general’s 
0*erflows the measure ; those bis goodly eyes 
That o’er the tiles and musters of the war 
Have giow'd like plated Mars, now heud, now turn, 
Tbe c^ce and devotion of their view 


Upon a tawny front : his captain’s heart, 

Which m the scuffles of great tights hath buist 
The buckles on his breast, reneges * all temper ; 
And IS become the bellows and the fan 
To cool a g>psy’8 lust. Look where they conic 

Flourish. Enter AnronY and Cleopatra iviVr 
their Trains: Eunuchs fanning her.. 

Take bnt good note and you shall see in biui 

^ * Renonncvi. 
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The triple* •• pillar of the world transform’d 
Into a strumpei's fool : behold and see. 

Cleo, If it be lo\e imleed, tell me howiiiacht 
Aut. There’s be<><^ai) in the love that can be 
reckon’d. 

Cleo. ru set a bourn t how far to be belov’d. 
Ant. Then iiinst thou needs lind out new hea* 
\eij, new caitb. 

Enter an Attendant. 

Att. News, my good lord, fioni Rome — 

Ant. Grates me: — The sum; — 

Cleo. Nay, hear tAew;, $ Antony : 

FiiUia, pei chance is angry ; or, who knows 
It the staice-bearded Ccbar have not sent 
His powerful mandate to )on, Do this, or this: 
Take i?i that kingdom, and enfranchise that : 
Perform't, or else u e damn thee. 

Ant, How, my love ! 

Cleo. Perchance, — nay, and most like. 

You must not staj here longei . your dismission 
Is come from Cesai ; thereiore hear it, Antony. — 
Uhere’s Fulvia’s process ! i| Cesar’^, I would 
say ?— Both ?— 

Call in the inessenyers. — As I am Egypt’s queen. 
Thou hliL'liost, Antony ; and that blood of thine 
Ja Cesar’^ homager ; eL>e so thy cheek pays shame, 
Wlien shrill-iongu’d I'uUia scolds — The iiics- 
scngers. 

Let Kumc in Tyber melt! and the wide 
aich 

of the ransi’d empiic fall’ Heie is my space : 
Kingdoms are clay : our dungy earth alike 
Feeds beast as man : tbe nobleness of life 
Is, to do thus i when such a mutual pair, 

[Embracing. 

And such a twain can do’t, in which, 1 bind 
On pain of punishment, the world to weet,1i 
We stand up peeiloss. 

Cleo. Excellent ftlseholdl 
'Vhv did he marry I'ulMa, and not hue hei ?— 
ril seem the fool* I am nut : Antony 
^Vill be liimst*’. 

Ant. But stiri’d by Cleopatra. — 

Now, for the lo\c of Love, •• and her soft hours. 
Let's not confound the time with confcience 
haiah : 

There's not a minute of our lives should stretch 
V^itliout some pleasure now: What sp-iii to- 
night 7 

Cieo. Heal the amhassadois. 

Ant. Fie, wrangling (pieeii ! 

Whom every thing becomes, to chide, to xiugb. 
To weep ; whose every passion fully strives 
To make itself, in thee, fair and admir’d I 
No messenger ; but thine, and all alone. 

To-night we’ll wander through the streets, and note 
The qualities of people. Come, my queen ; 

Last night you did dcsiie it : — Speak not to us. 
[Eieunt. Ant. and Cleo. uith tfeeir Train. 
Dem, Is Cesar with Antonius priz’d so slight? 
Phi. Sir, sometimes, when be is not Antony, 
He comes too short of that great property 
Which still should go with Antony. 

Dem. I’m full sorry. 

That he approves the common liar, H who 
Thus speaks of him at Rome : But 1 will hope 
Of better deeds to-morrow'. Rest y ou hayipy I 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE II. — The Same. — Another Room. 

Enter Chasmian, ln\s, Allxas, a/irf a 
Soothsayer. 

Char. Lord Alexa«5, sweet Alexas, most any 
thing Alexas, almost most absolute Alexas, 
wnere’s the soothoayer that you praised so to 
the q'leeii ? oh ! tliat I knew this husband, 
which, you sav, must charge his horns with gar- 
lands 1 

* Orte of the triarriiira • th^ thrpr mastera of the world. 
T Boaod. t Give me the Kultorance. ^ Newt 

w» faru>fr?rapliir»l noun. || bummont ^ Know. 

•• Ur, of Veni’f. ff lame. 


Alex. Soothsayer. 

Sooth. Your will ? 

Char. Is this the man 7— b’t you. Sir, (hat 
know things ? 

Sooth. Ill nature’s infinite book of secrecy, 

A little I can read. 

Alex. Show him your hand. 

Enter Enubarbus. 

f/to. Bring in the banquet quickly; wine 
Cleopatia’s health to diiiik* [enough, 

Char. Good Sir, gi\e me good fortune. 

Sooth. 1 make not, but foicsee. 

Char. Pray then, foresee me one. 

Sooth. You shall be yet far fairer than you arc. 

Char. He means, in tlesh. 

Iras. No, you shall paint when you are old. 

Char. Wrinkles lorbid I 

Alex. VtK not Ins piescience : be attentive. 

Char. Hush ! 

Sooth. You shall be more betoviiig than be- 
loved. 

Char. I had rather heat my liver with driiiUng. 

Alex, ^y, hear him. 

Char. Good now, some excellent fortune I 
Let me lie married to three kings in a lorcnoon, 
and widow them all : let me have a child at tiftv, 
to whom Herod of Jewiy • may do homage : find 
me to marry me with Octavius Cesai, and com- 
panion me with my mi<)iie9!>. 

Sooth. You shall outlive the lady whom you 
serve. 

Char. O excellent I Hove long life belter than 
figs. + 

Sooth. You have seen and proved a fairer 
foiiner torluiie 

Than that which is to approach. 

Chai . Then, belike, my children shall have no 
names:; Pi’ythee, how many boys and wenchtv 
must I have 7 

Sooth. li every of your wishes had a womb, 
And lertile every wi^h, a inilliou. 

Char. Out fool 1 1 loigivc lliee lor a witrli. 

Alex. You think none but youi sheds are piny 
to your wi.^hcs. 

('har. Nay, conic, tell Iras her’s. 

Alex. We'll know all oiir loitiiiu'. 

Eno. Mine, and Ino^t oi oui foituin ^, to-night, 
shall be — drunk to bed. 

/rfljr. Theit’s a palm presages cha-'lil. , if 
iioUiiiig eNe. 

CViflr. Even as the overflowing Nilus presagdh 
famine. 

Iras. Go, you wild bedfellow, you cannot 
soothsay. 

Char. Nay, if an oily palm be not a fruitful 
prognostication, 1 cannot scratch mine car. — 
Pi ’ y thee, tell her but a vvorky-day fortune. 

Sooth. Your fortunes are alike. 

Iras. But how, but how 7 give me particulars. 

Sooth. I have said. 

Iras. Am 1 not an inch of fortune better than 
she 7 

Char. Well, if you were but an inch of fortune 
better than I, where would you choose it? 

Iras. Not'fn my husband’s nose. 

Char. Our worser tlioiights heavens mend I 
Alexas, — come, his fortune, liis fortune.— Oh 1 
let him marry a woman that cannot go, sweet 
Isis, ) I beseech thee ! And let her die too, and 
give him a worse ; and let wor.'?e follow woise, 
till the worst of all follow him laughing to his 
grave, fifty -fold a cuckold I Good Isis, hear me 
this prayer, though thou deny me a matter of 
more weight : good Isis, I beseech thee I 

Iras. Ameii. Dear goddess, hear that prayer 
of the people I for, as it is a heart-breaking to 
see a handsome man loose-wived, so it is a deadly 
sorrow to behold a foul knave uiicuekolded. 
Thereloic, dear Isis, keep decorum, and tortiine 
him accordingly! 

• Viil^^arly'cileemfd ih* fierrc«t Bnil prouilcit monaroli 
oraiitiquitv . t A common proveik X 

t>e bastards ( An Egyptian gO‘ic£S. 



Scene II, 

Char, Amen. 

Alex, Lo, now, if it lay in their hands to 
make ine a cuckold, they would make (licniseives 
whores but they'd do't. 

Eno, Hush 1 here comes Antony. 

Chur, Not he, the queen. 

Enter Cleopatra. 

Clco, Saw you my lord 7 
Eno. No, lady. 

Clco. he not here? 

Char. No, madam, 

Cleo. He was dispos’d to mirth ; but on the 
.sudden 

A Konian thought hath struck him. — Enobarbus, — 
Eno. Madam. 

Cleo. Seek him, and bring him hithei . Where’s 
Alexas 7 

Alex. Here, madam, at your scixice.— My lord 
approaches. 

Enter Antony, niffi a Messkncer, and At 
tendants. 

Cleo. We will not look upon hing^ Go with 
us. 

[Exeunt Cleopxtrk, ENonAnnus, Alexas, 
Iras, Charmian, Sooiusayer, and 
Attendants, 

Mess. Fill via thy wife first came into the held. 
Ant. Against my brother Lucius 7 
Afrss. Ay ; 

But soon that war had end, and the tune’s state 
Made friends of them, j.miing the»r force ’gaiusi 
Cesar ; 

\'hose bcliei issue in the war, from Italy, 

Lpon the first encoiiiitei, diave them. 

Ant. Well, 

W hat worse 1 

Mess. The nature of bad ncu'» infects the 
teller. 

Ant. AMion it concerns the fool or cowaid. — 
Un : [thus ; 

Things that are past, are d« n*', with me. — *Tis 
^^ho tells me true, thouc;li in his tale he death, 

I hear him as he tiaitei’d. 

A/evi. Lahieiius 

(This IS stitl news) hath, with Ins Parthian foicc, 
Extended • Asia from Liiphmtes ; 

His coni|iieiing haniici shook, Irum S}ria 
To L)dia, and to Ionia ; 

Whilst 

Ant. Antonv, thou would st saj, — 

Mt ss. O III) lord ! 

Ant. Speak to me home ; mince not the ge- 
neral tongue ; 

Name Cleopatra as she’s call’d in Rome ; 

Rail thou 111 Fulvia’s phrase ; and taunt my 
faults [lice 

with such full licence, as both truth and nia- 
Have pow'er to utter. Oh ! then we bring foitb 
weeds. 

When our quick winds t lie still ; and our ills told 
us, 

Is as our earing. J Fare thee well a while. 

Mess. At yoiir nohle pleasure. [£'ri7. 

Ant, From Sicyon how the news 7 Speak 
there. 

1 Att, The man from Sievon.— Is there such 

a one 7 

2 Att, He stays upon your will. 

Ant. Let him ap|>ear,— 

These strong Egyptian letters I must break. 

Enter another 31 essencer. 

Or lose myself in dotage.— What are you 7 
2 Mess. Fiilvia thy wife is dead. 

Ant Where died she 7 
2 Mess. In Sic>oii : 

Her length of sickness, with what else more seri- 
Impoiteth thee to know, this beats. [ons 

[Gircj a letter. 
Ant. Forbear me.— Messenger. 

• Soi7ed. t Bv lome read nunds. 

I Tilllnt,’, piwwiog ; prepares ub to produce good seed. , 
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There’s a great spirit gone 1 Thus did I desire it ; 
What our contempts do often hurl from us. 

We W'ish It our’s again ; the present pleasure. 

By revolution lowering, does become 
The opposite of itselt ; she’s good, btiiig gone ; 
The hand could pluck hei back, that sbuv’d her 
on. 

1 must from this enchanting queen break off ; 
Ten thousand barms, more than the ills I know, 
My idleness doth hatch. — How now ! Eiiobai- 
bus 1 

Enter Enobarbus. 

Eno. What's yonr pleasure, Sir 7 

Ant, 1 must with haste from hence. 

Eno. Why, then, we kill all our women : We 
see how nioiuil an unkindness is to them ; if 
they suffer oiir departure, death’s the word. 

Ant. I must be gone. 

Eno. Under a compelling occasion, let women 
die : It were pity to cast them away for notlmig : 
though, between them and a gieat cause, they 
should be esteemed nothing. Cleopati a, catching 
but the least noise of this, dies instanfiv : 1 have 
seen her die tw'ciity times upon far poorer mo- 
ment :* I do think there is mettle nr death, which 
cominits some loving act upon her, she hath such 
a celerity in dying. 

Ant. She IS cunning past man’s thought. 

Eno. Alack, Sir, no : her paisMons are made, 
of nothing but the finest part of pure love : we 
cannot call her winds and waters, sighs and tcais ; 
they are greater storms and tempests than aliiia- 
nucks can report : this laiuioi be cuniiirg in her ,* 
if It be, she makes a shower of Uiu as well as 
Jove. 

Ant. ’Would I had never seen her! 

Eno, O Sn, }ou had then left unseen a won- 
dertul puce of woik; wliicli net to have been 
blessed withal, woald have discredited vour 
travel. 

A*»t. Fuhia is dead. 

Eno. Sii ? 

Ant. Fuhia is dead. 

Eno. Fulvia 1 

AnJt. Dead. 

Eno. Wliv, Sir, gi'^e the gods a thankful sacri- 
fice. Wbcii It pleaseth then* denies to take the 
wife of a man from him, it shows to man the 
tailors of the eaith ; cumfoitmg therein, fhai 
when old robes are worn out, there arenielnbets 
to make new. If there weie no more women but 
Fiilvia, then had von indeed a cut, and the case 
lo be iaiiiented : this grief is crowned with loii- 
solation — your old smock bungs foith a new pet- 
ticoat and indeed the teats live in an onion, 
that should water this sorrow. 

Ant. The business she hath bioached in the 
Cannot endure my absence. [state 

Eno. And the business joii have broached 
here cannot be without )oii ; especially that of 
Cleopatra's, which wholly depends on your abode. 

I Aitt, No more light answers. Let our oflicers 
Have notice what we purpose. I shall break 
The cause of oui expedience f to the queen. 

And get her love i lo part. For not alone 
The death of Fulvia, wTth more urgent touches. 
Do strongly speak to us ; but the letters too 
Of many our contiiving friends in Rome 
Petition us at home : Scxuis Pompeiiis 
Hath given the dare to Cesar, and commands 
The empire of the sea : our slippery people 
(Whose love is never link’d to the deservei. 

Till Ins deserts are past,) begin to throw 
Pompey the great, and all his dignities. 

Upon his son ; who, high in name and power. 
Higher than both in blood and life, stands up 
Foi iht :nain soIiImt : whose qualiiy, going on. 
The sides o’ihe woiid may danger : Much is 
breeding, 

Which, like me courser's y hair, hath yet but life, 

• linn far le'>s reanon. t Expedition. X 
^ Horsi'a hair, nr«*pi into putrid waier, »b« supposed 
lu turn lulu .III auiiiial. 
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And not a serpent’s poison. Say, oar pleasure. 
To such whose place is under us, requires 
Our quick remove from hence. 

Eno. i shall do't. \^Exeunt. 

SCENE III, 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian Iras, and 
Alexa:*. 

Cleo. Where is he 1 

Char. 1 did not see him since. 

Clco. See where he is, who’s with him, what 
he does : — 

I did not send >ou ; *— If }ou find him sad. 

Say, I am dancins; ; if in mirth, report 
That 1 am siiddeu sick : Quick, and return. 

[Ei'it Alexas. 

Char, Madam, methmks, if you did lo\e him 
dearl>. 

You do not hold the method to enforce 
The like from him. 

Clco. What sliuiild I do, I do not? 

Char. In each thin? give hiiii wa>, cross him 
in nothing. 

Cleo. Thou teachest like a fool : the wa> to 
lose hull. 

Char, Tempt him not so too far : Lwish for- 
bear : 

In time we hate that whicli we often fear. 

Enter Antony. 

But here comes Antony. 

Cleo. I am sick, and sullen. 

Ant. 1 am sorry to give breathing to my pur- 
pose, — 

Cleo, Help me awav, dear Cbarmian, I shall 
fall , 

It cannot be thus long ; the sides of nature 
Will not sustain it. 

Ant. Now, Illy derirest queen, — 

Clco, Prav }•'!!, stand fuither from me. 

Ant. WliaVs the matter? 

Cleo, I know, by that same eye, there’s some 
good news. 

What says the married woman ?— You ma> go , 
’Would, she bad never given von leave to come ! 
Let her not say 'tis I that keep you here, 

1 have no power upon vou : her’s you are. 

Ant. The gods best know, 

Cleo. Oh ! never was there queen 
So mightily betrav’d ! Yet, at the first, 

1 saw the treasons ]>lauted. 

Ant. Cleopatra, — 

Cleo. Why should I think you can be mine, 
and true. 

Though you in swearing shake the thronged gods, 
Who have been false to Fulvia? Riotous mad- 
ness. 

To be entangled with those mouth-made vows, 
Wliich break themselves in swearing 1 
Ant. Most sweet queen, — 

Cleo. Nay, pray you, seek no colour for your 
going, [ing. 

But bid farewell, and go : when you sued stay- 
Then was the time for words : No going then 
Eternity was in our lips, and eyes ; 

Bliss in our brows* bent ; y none our parts so poor. 
But was a race J of heaven : — They are so still. 
Or thou the greatest soldier of the world. 

Art turn’d the greatest liar. 

A nf. How now, lady I 

Cleo. I would, 1 had thy inches thou shonldst 
know. 

There were a heart in EgypL 
Ant. Hear me, queen : 

The strong necessity of time commands 
Onr services a while ; but my full heart 
Remains in use with you. Our Italy 
Bbmes o’er with civil swords ; Sextus Pompeius 
Makea his approaches to the port $ of Rome : 
Equality of two domestic powers 

• Look M if I did nnt md you. 4 Or eye-browf. 
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Breeds scrupulous faction : The hated, grown to 
strength, [Pompey, 

Are newly giovvn to love ; the condemn’d 
Rich in Ins f.ilhei*s honour, creeps apace 
Into tlir iieaiti; of such as have not thriv’d 
Upon the present st.ite, vv hose niiinhers threaten j 
And quietness, grown sick of rest, would purge 
By any desperate change : My more particular. 
And that which most with you should sale ^ iiiv 
going. 

Is Fiilvia’s death. 

Cleo. Tlionah age from folly could not give 
me freedom, 

It does from childishness : — Can Fulvia die ? \ 
Ant. She’s dead, my queen : 

Look here, and, at thy sovereign leisure, read 
The garboils she awak’d ; J at the last, best ; 

See, when and wheic she died. 

Clco. O most false love 1 
Where be the sacred vials limn sliould’st fill 
With soiiowfiil water? Now I see, 1 see, 

III Fulvia’s death, how mine rectiv’d shall be. 

Ant. Quiiel no mute, but be prepai’d to know 
The puip<Ss 1 bear; which ate, or cease. 

As ymi shall give the advite : Now, by the file 
That quickens Nllu^’ slime, 1 iro fiom henre, 

Thv soldier, .servant, niakiiig peace, or wai. 

As thou affccl’-t. 

Clco. Cut my lace, Charmian, romc ; — 

Bat let It be. — 1 am quickly ill and well ; 

So Antony loves. 

Ant. My precious queen, for hear ; 

And give true evidence to his love, which stands 
An honourable tiial. 

Cleo. So Fulvia told me. 

I pr'ythee turn aside, and weep for her ; 

Then bid adieu to in*', and say tl.-e tears 
Belong to Lgypt : (.ood now, pl.'v one '•tciK' 

Of e\(.elleiit divsernbliiig , and let it loox 
Like perfect Jiononr. 

Ant. You’ll heat my blood , no more. 

Clco. You can do hettei vet; but this is meetly. 

I Ant. Now, by mv swoid’, — 

fVeo. And target’— Still he mends ; 

But this i*- not the bc'-l : Look, pi *v thee, Char- 
niian, 

How this Heiciilean Roman does become 
'I he carnage <‘f his chafe. 

Ant. I’ll leave, you, lady. 
fVto. Courteous loid, one word. 

Sir, you and I must pait, — but that’s not it . 

Sir, you and 1 have lov'd, — hut there's not it . 
That you Know well : Something it is 1 would,-- 
Oh I iny oblivion $ is a veiy Antony, 

And I am all fui gotten. 

Ant. Blit that your royalty 
Holds idleness your subject, I should take you 
For idleness itself. 

Cleo. *Tis sweating labour, 

To bear such idleness so near the heart 
As Cleopatra this. But, Sir, forgive me ; 

Since my becomings kill me, when they do not 
Eye well to you : Your honour calls you hence ; 
Therefore be deaf to my uiipitied folly. 

And all the gods go with you I upon your swoid 
Sit laurel’d victory ! and smooth success 
Be strevv’d befoie your feetl 
Ant. Let us go. Come ; 

Our separation so abides, and flies. 

That thou, lesiding here, go’st yet with me. 

And I, hence fleeting, here remain with thee. 
Away. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. — Rome, — An apartment in 
Cesar’s House. 

Enter Octavius Cesar, Lepiddb, and Atten- 
dants. 

Ces. You may sec, Lepidns, and henceforth 
know. 

It is not Cesar’s natura* vice to hate 
One great competitor ; || from Alexandria 

* Render my goinfr agreenble. 1 Can Fulrla ba dead 
t The commatlon aha occasionad. i Oblnrloua memory . 

I AMociaM or pannar. 
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Til lb is the news— He fishes, drinks, and wastes 
The lamp!) of night in revel : is not more man- 
like 

Than Cleopatra ; nor the queen Ptolemy 
More woi nan ly than he: hardly gave audience, or 
Vouchsaf'd to think he had partners: You shall 
lind there 

A man, who is the abstract of all faults 
That all men follow. 

Jjcp, 1 must not think there are 
E\il!> t'lioinrh to dirkeii all his goodness: 

His faults, m him, seem as the spots of heaven. 
More fieiy by night's blackness ; hereditary, 
Katlier than purchas'd * what he cannot change, 
I'liaii what he chooses. 

L'es. You ate too indulgent : let us grant, it is 
not 

Amiss to tumble on the bed of Ptolemy ; 

To give u Kiiigdoiii for a rniith; to sit 
And keep the luni of tippling with a sla\e ; 

To I eel ihe streets at noon, and stand the buffet 
With knaves that smell of sweat : say, this be- 
comes him, 

'As Ins composure must be rare indea^. 

Whom these things cannot blemish,; yet must 
Antony 

No way excuse his soils, when we do bear 
So great weight iii his lightness, t If he fill’d 
Ills vacancy with his voliiptuousnes'', 

I'ull fiiirleits, and the diyiiess of his bones 
Call on him ; for’l : but, to confound $ such time, 
That drums him from liis spurt, and spcalo as 
loud 

As Ins own state, and ours, — 'Us to lie chid 
As we ratt boys, who, being mature lu know- 
ledge, 

Pawn their evpeiieiicc to tlieir present pleasnie. 
And so rebel to judgment. 

Enter a Mcsse.vglr. 

Jsep. Here’s more news. 

Mlss. Thy biddings have been done; and 
e\ery houi. 

Most noble Cesar, slialt tliou liine leport 
How 'lib abioad. Poiiipey is stioiig at sea, 
And, It appears, he la belov’d ot those 
That onl\ have leai’d Cesai : to the poits 
The discontents || repair, and men’s reports 
Give hull imieli wrong’d. 

('cs. 1 should have known no less 
It hath been taught us from the primal state. 
That he, which is, was wish’d, until he were; 
And the ebb’d nun, ne’ci lov’d, till ne’er woith 
love [body. 

Comes deai’d, by being lack’d. IT This common 
Like a vagabond flag upon the stream. 

Goes to, and back, lackeying the varying tide. 

To rot itself with motion. 

Mess, Cesar, 1 bring thee word, 

Menecrates and Menas, famous pirates, 

Make the sea serve them : which they ear ** and 
wound 

With keels of every kind : Many hot inroads 
They make in Italy ; the borders maritime 
Lack blood tt to think on’t, and flush Xl youth 
revolt : 

No vessel can peep forth, but 'tis as soon 
Taken as seen ; for Pompey’s name strikes more 
Than could his war resisted. 

Ces. Antony, 

Leave thy lascivious w'assals. $$ When thou once 
Wast beaten from Modena, where thou siew’st 
Hirtlus and Pansa, consuls, at thy heel 
Did famine folloyr ; whom thou fonght’st against, 
Though daintily brought up, with patience more 
Than savages could suffer : Thou didst drink 
The stale of horses, and the gilded puddle 
Which beasts would cough at : thy palate then 
did deign 

The roughest berry on the rudest hedge ; 


* Procured by his own fault. + Lorlty. 

« Would puDith him for it. S Consume, 

n Malcontents. ^ Endeared by beinfi mistod. 

Plough. tt Turn pale. tt Roddy. 

H Feoetings. 


Yea, like the stag, when snow the pasture sheets 
The barks of trees thou browsed’st ; on the Alps 
It is reported, thou did’st eat strange flesh, 
Which some did die to look on : And all this, 

(It wounds thine honour, that I speak it now,) 
Was borne so like a soldier, that thy cheek 
So much as lank'd not. 
lj€p. It 18 pity of him. 

Ces. Let his shames quickly 
Drive him to Rome : 'Tis time we twain 
Did show ourselves i'tbe field ; and, to that end. 
Assemble we immediate council : Pompey 
Thrives iii our idleness. 

Eep. To-morrow, Cesar, 

I shall be furnish’d to inform you rightly 
Both what by sea and land 1 can be able, 

I To 'front this present time. 

I Cts. Till which encounter. 

It is my business too. Farewell. 

Eep. Farewell, my lord ; What you shall know 
mean time 

Of stirs abroad, I shall beseech you. Sir, 

To let me he partaker. 

Ces. Doubt not, Sir ; 

I knew it tor my bond. * lEieunt, 

SCENE V,— Alexandria. — A Room in Hie 
Palace. 

Enter Cleopatrv, Char>iian, Iras, and 
Makdian. 

Cleo. Charmiau, — 

Char. Madam. 

Cleo. Ila, ha ! — 

Give me to drink mandragora. f 
Chur. Why, madam; 

CUo. That 1 might sleep out tins great gap of 
M> Antony is away. [tune. 

Char. You think of him 
Too much. 

Cho. O treason I 

Char. Madam, 1 trust, not so, 

Cleo. Thou eunuch ! Mardian 1 
Mar. What’s your highness' pleasure? 

CUo. Not now to hear thee sing ; I take no 
pleasure 

In aught a euuuch has : 'Tis well for thee, 
ihat,'being unseiiiinai’d, J thy freer thoughts 
May not fly forth of Egypt. Hast thou afifec- 
tions ? 

Mar. Yes, gracious madam. 

Cleo. Indeed I 

Mur. Not in deed, madam ; for I can do no- 
thing 

But what in deed is honest to be done . 

Yet have I fierce affections, and think 
What Venus did with Mars. 

('leo. O Charmiau, 

Wheie think’st thou he is now 1 Stands he, or 
sits he? 

Or does he walk? or is he on his horse? 

O happy horse, to bear the weight of Antony 
Do bravely, horse I for wot'st thou whom thon 
inov'st ? 

The demi-Atlas of this earth, the arm 
And biiigonet$ of men. — He's speaking now, 

Or murmuring. Where's my serpent of old 
Nile r 

: For 80 he calls me ; Now I feed myself 
With most delicious poison Thmk on me. 

That am with Phoebus* amorous pinches black, 
And wrinkled deep in time? firoad-fronted 

When thou wist here above the ground, 1 was 
A morsel for a monarch ; and great Pompey 
W’ould stand, and make his eyes grow in my 
brow ; 

There would be anchor his aspdet, and die 
With looking on bis life. 

Enter Alexas. 

Alex. Sovereign of Egypt, bail 1 

• M|r boondon daty. t A ‘ 
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CU<u How much unlike art thou Murk An- 
touy 1 

Tetj coming from him, that great mediciue hath 
With his tinct gilded thee. — 

How goes It with my brave Mark Antony ? 

Alex, Last thing he did, dear queen. 

He kiss'd, — Uie last of many doubled kisses, — 
This orient pearl. — His speech sticks in my heart. 
Cleo, Mine ear must pluck it thence. 

Alex. Good fiiend, quoth he. 

Say, the Jirm Ronian to great Egypt sends 
This treasure of an oyster ; at uhose foot 
To tncfid the petty present ^ I ttill piece 
Her opulent throne u'ith kingdoms ; All the 
east. 

Say thoii, shall call her mistress. So he nodded, 
And soberly did mount a termagant * steed. 

Who neigh’d so high, that what 1 would have spoke 
Was beastly dumb’d by bun. 

Cleo. What, was he sad, or merry 7 
Alex. Like to the tune o’tiie year between the 
extremes 

Of hot and cold ; he was nor sad, nor merry*. 

Cleo. O well-di\ided disposition ! — Note him. 
Note him, good Chamiiaii, 'tis the man ; but 
note him : 

He w'as not sad ; for he would shine on those 
That make their looks by his : he was nut merry ; 
Which seem’d to tell them, his remembrance lay 
In Egypt with his joy : but between both: 

0 heavenly mingle ; Be’st thou sad, or merry. 
The violence of either thee becomes ; 

So does it no man else. — Met’st thou my posts 7 
Alex. Ay, madam, tu'enty several messengers : 
Why do you send so thick 7 
Cleo. Who’s burn that day 
When 1 forget to send to Antony, 

Shall die a beggar. — Ink and paper, Charmian. — 
Welcome, iny good Alexas.— Did 1, Charinisn, 
Ever love Cesar so ! 

Char. O that brave Cesar ! 

Cleo. Be chok’d with such another emphasis! 
Say, the brave Antony. 

Char. I'lie valiant Cesar ! 

Cleo. By Isis, I will give thee bloody teeth. 

If thou with Cesar paragon again 
My man of men. | 

Char. By your most gracious pardon, 

1 sing hut after you. 

Cleo. My sallad days. 

When I was gieen in judgment : — cold in blood. 
To say as 1 said then !— But, come, away : 

Get me ink and paper : he shall have every day 
A several greeting, or I'll unpeople Egypt. 

[£aeunf. 


ACT II. 

SCESE J.— Messina.— A Room in Pompey’s 
house. 

Enter Pompey, Menecrates, and Menas. 

Pom. If the great gods be just, they shall assist 
The deeds of justest men. 

Mene. Know, worthy Pompey, 

That what they do delay, they not deny. 

Pom. Whiles we are suitors to their throne. 
The thing we sue for. [decays 

Mene. We, ignorant of ourselves. 

Beg often our own harms, which the wise powers 
Deny us fur our good ; so find we profit. 

By losing of our prayers. 

Pom. 1 shall do well : 

The people love me, and the sea Is mine ; 

My power’s a crescent, and my augiirinp hope 
Says, it will come to the full. Mark Antony 
In Egypt sits at dinner, and will make 
No wars u about doors : Cesar gets money, where 
He loses hearts : Lepidus flatters both. 

Of both Is flatter’d ; but he neither loves. 

Nor either cares for him. 


Men. Cesar and L(*pidus 
Are ill the field ; a mighty strength they carry. 
Pom. Where have you this 7 'iis false. 

Men. Fioin Silvius, Sir. 

Pom. He dreams : 1 know they arc m Koine 
together. 

Looking fur Antony : But all charms of love, 

’ Salt Cleopatra, soften tiiy wan’d * lip I 
Let vvitclicr.ift join with beauty, lust wtlh both ; 
Tie up the libertine in a field of feasts, 

Keep his brain filming ; Epicurean cook>. 
Sharpen with cloy less sauce his appetite ; 

That sleep and leedmg may prorogue his honour. 
Even till t a Lethe’d dullness 1— How iiow', Vai 
nils 7 


Enter Varrils. 

Var. This is most certain that I shall deliver: 
M'ark Antony is eveiy hour in Koine 
Expected; since he went Iroiii Egypt, 

A space for further travel. 

Popn. I could have given less matter 
A better ear. — Menas, 1 did not think 
This amorous surfeitei would have don’d I ins 
Foi such a petty vvai : his sohlieiship [liLiiii 
Is twice the other twain : But let us real 
The higher our opinion, that uiii stiiiiiig 
C'an from the lap of Egypt’s widow pluck 
The ne’er lust-wearied Antony. 

Men. 1 cannot hope, 

Cesar and Antony shall well greet togetlier : 

His wife, that’s ilead, did trespasses to Ce^ar ; 
His biother warr’d ujion him; although, Itliiuk, 
Not mov’d by Antony. 

Pom. 1 know not, Menas, 

How lesser enmities may give way to greater. 
Were’t not that we stand up ag mist thcni all, 
’Twere pregnant they should squaieil between 
themselves ; 

For they have entertamed cause enough 
To draw their swoids ; hut how the feat of us 
May cement their divisions, and bind up 
The petty difference, we yet not know. 

Be It as our gods will have it ! It only stands 
Our lives upon, to use our stioiigcat liaiuh. 
Come, Menas. [Alunn/f 

SCEXE II. — Rome.— A Roopn in the house of 
Llviui's. 

Enter Enobvrbus and Leimuls. 

Lep. Good Enobarbiis, 'tis a vvonliy deed. 

And shall become you well, to entreat your tjp- 
To soft and gentle speech. [lain 

Eno. 1 shall entreat him 
To answer like himself : if Cesar move him. 

Let Antony look over Cesar's Jiead, 

And speak as loud ns Mars. By Jiipitei, 

Were I the wearer of Antonius’ beuid, 

1 would not shave to>day. 

Ecp. ’Tis not a time 
For private stomaching. 

Eno. Every time 

Serves for the matter that is then born in it. 

Lep. But small to greater matters must give 
way. 

Eno. Not if the small come first, 

Lep. Your speech is passion : 

But, pray you, stir no embers up. Here comes 
The noble Antony. 

Enter Antony and Ventidius. 

Efio, And yonder, Cesar. 

Eitter Cesar, Mec^vnas, and Agrippa. 
Ant. If we compose T well here, to Parthia ; 
Hark you, Ventidiiis. 

Ces. 1 do not know, 

Mecxiias ; ask Agrippa. 

Eep. Noble friends. 

That which combin’d us was most great, and let 
not 
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Scene II 

A leaner action rend us. Wbat's amiss. 

May it be gently heard : When we debate 
Our trivial dilTereiice loud, we do commit 
Murder in healing wounds : Then, noble partners, 
(The rather, for I earnestly beseech,) 

Touch >ou the sourest points with sweetest terms. 
Nor curstiiess* giow to the matter. 

Ant. *Tis spoken well : 

Were we before our armies, and to fight, 

I should do thus. 

Ces. Welcome to Koine. 

Ant. Thank you. 

Ces. Sit. 

Ant. Sit, Sir I 
Ces. Nay, 

Then — 

Ant. I learn, >ou take things ill, which aic 
not so ; 

Or, being, concern >ou not. 

Ces. 1 must be laugh'd at. 

If, or for nothing, or a little, 1 
Should say in>self ofiended ; and with >o'i 
Chiedy I'the world : more laugh'd at, that 1 
should 

Once name >ou dcrogately, when to sound }OMr 
name 

It nut coiicein'd me. 

Ant. My being in Eg}pt, Cesar, 

What was't to you I 

f’fc’T. No more than my lesiding here at Rome 
Might he to you in Egypt : ”^€1, if yon there 
Did practise t on my •jtate, your being in Egypt 
Might he iny question, t 
.171^. lluw intend yon, practis'd t 
Ces. You may be pleas’d to catch at mine 
intent, ' [tlier. 

By what did here befal me. Your wife, and bio- 
Made wars upon me ; and their contestutiuii 
Was theme for you, you were the word of war. 
Ant. You do mistake yuni hiisiiiess ; my bro- 
ther never 

Did urge me in his act : 1 did enquire it; 

And ha\c my learning from some tine reports, $ 
That diew their swoids witli you. Did he not 
rather 

Discredit my authority with yours ; 

And make the wais alike ug.iinst my stomach. 
Having alike your cause? Of this, my Ictteis 
Bcfoie did satisfy you. If you'll patch a quaiiel. 
As matter whole you have not to make it with. 

It must not be witb tins. 

Ces. Yon praise yourself 
By laying defects of Judgment to me ; but 
^ oil patch'd up your excuses. 

Ant. Not so, nut so; 

I know yoH could not lack, I am certain on*t 
Very necessity of this thought, that 1, 

Yrtur partner in the cause 'gainst which he 
fougiit. 

Could not with grateful eyes attend those wars 
Which 'fronted U mine own peace. As for my 
wife, 

I would you had her spirit in such another : 

The third o’the world is yours; which, witb a 
snaMe V 

You may pace easy, but not such a wife. 

A'no. 'Would we had all such wives, that the 
men might go to wars with the women I 
Ant. So much incurable, her garboils, Cesar, 
Made out of her impaHence, (which not wanted 
Shrewdness of policy too,) 1 grieving giant. 

Did you too much disquiet : for that, you must 
But say, I could not help it. 

Ces. I wrote to you. 

When rioting in Alexandria: you 

Did pocket lip my letters, and with taunts 

Did gibe my missive ** out of audience. 

Ant. Sir, 

He fell upon me, ere admitted ; then 
Three kings 1 had newly feasted, and did want 

* L«t not ill-humour be added. t Use uimar- 

^ntable arts. X ^object of c<iBvaraaii>Mi. 

§ K«port«rt. 1 Oppoaed. ^ Bridle. 
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Of what I was i'the morning ; but, next day, 

I told him of myself; which was as iriucn 
As to have ask'd him pardon : Let this fellow 
Be nothing of our stiile ; if we contend. 

Out of our question * wipe him. 

Ces. You have broken 

The article of your oath ; which you shall never 
Have tongue to charge me with. 

JLey. Soft, Cesar. 

Ant. No, Lepidus, let him speak : 

The honour's sacred which be talks on now. 
Supposing that 1 lack'd it : But on, Cesar ; 

The article of iny oath, — 

Ces. To lend me amis and aid, when 1 re- 
quir'd them ; 

The which yon both denied. 

Ant. Neglected, rather ; 

And then, when poison’d hours had bound me up 
Fioin mine own knowledge. As nearly us 1 may. 
I'll play the penitent to you : hut mine honesty 
Shall not make poor my greatness, nor my iiower 
Work without it : Truth is, that Fulvia, 

To have me out of £gy pt, made wars here ; 

For which myself, the ignorant motive, do 
So far ask pardon, as befits mine honour 
To stoop in such a case. 

Z^ey. *Tis nobly spoken. 

Jlec. If it might please yon to enforce no 
further 

The griefs t between ye, to forget them quite. 
Were to remember that the present need 
Speaks to atone X you. 

Zjcy. Worthily spoke, Meca^nas. 

L'no. Or, if you horiow one another's love for 
the instant, you may, when you hear no more 
words of Pompev, leturn it again: you shall 
have time to uraiigle iii, when you have nothing 
else to do. 

Ant. Thoii ait a soldier only ; speak no more. 
Ano. That tiuili should be mIcui, 1 had almost 
forgot. 

Ant. You wrong this pi esence, therefore speak 
no moie. 

£no. Go to then ; your considerate stone. 

Ces. 1 do not much dislike the mattei, but 
The manner ot his speech : foi it cannot he. 

We shall remain in tiieiidsliip, oui cuiiditions 
So differing in their acts. Yet, if 1 knew 
What hoop should hold us staunch, Horn edge to 
edge 

O'the w'oild I would pursue it. 

A^r. Give me leave, Cesar, — 

Cl'S. Speak, Agrippa. 

Ag?'. Thou hast a sister by the mothei’s side. 
Admir'd Octavia : gicat M.uk Antony 
Is now a widower. 

Ces. Say not so, Agrippa ; 

If Cleopatia heard you, your leproof 
AVcie well dcsciv'd of r.'tsliiiess. 

Ant. 1 am not mariied, Ce^ar: let me hear 
Agiippa fuither speak. 

Agr. To hold you in peipetiial amity. 

To make you hrotliers, and to knit yoiii hearts 
With an unslipping knot, take Antony 
Octavia to his wife; whose beauty claims 
No worse a husband than the best of men I 
Whose virtue, and whose genenil graces, speak 
That which none else can uttci. By this max- 
riage. 

All little jealousies, which now seem great. 

And all gieat feais, which now import their dau- 
gers. 

Would then be nothing : truths would be but tales 
Where now half tales be triitlis : her love to both 
Would, each to other, and all loves to both. 

Draw after her. Paidon what 1 have s)>oke : 

For 'lis a studied, not a present thought. 

By duty ruminated. 

Ant. Will Cesar speak f 
Ces. Not till he beats how Antony is touch’d 
With what is spoke already. 

Ant. What power is in Agrippa, 
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If 1 ivoDld 6ay, Agrippa^ be it so. 

To make this gMd t 

Ces. The power of Cesar, and 
Hi 5 power unto Octavla. 

Ant, May I never 

To this good purpose, that so fairly shows, 
Dream of impediment ! — Let me have tfa> hand : 
Further this, act of grace ; and, from this hour. 
The heart of brothers govern iii our loves. 

And sway our great designs I 
Ces, There is niy hand. 

A sister 1 bequeath yon, whom no brotlicr 
Did ever love so dcarlj : Let hei live 
To join our kiiigdoiiis and oui hearts ; and never 
i'l> oft our loves again ! 

Happily, amen ! 

Ant. I did not think to draw my sword 'gainst 
Poiiipey, 

For he hath laid strange courtesies, and great, 
Of late upon me : I must tliank him only. 

Lest my remembrance sutler ill report : 

At heel of that, defy him. 

Ley. Tune calls upon ns : 

Of n.s must Poinpev present!) be sough*, 

Or else lie setks out us. 

Ant. And uh^rc lies he? 

Cts. Atumi the mount Misciium. 

Ant. What’s his strength 
By land \ 

Cl s. Great, and increasing : but by sea 
He IS an absolute ina.'tei. 

Ant. So IS the fame. 

•Would we had sinike together! Haste we for it: 
"Yet, ere we put ourselves in arms, despatch we 
Tne buainess we have talk’d of. 

C’ev. With most gladness; 

And do invite you to my sister’s view, 

Whither straight 1 will lead you. 

Ant. Let us, Lepidiis, 

Kot lack your company. 

I,cp. Noble Aiitunv, 

Not sickness should detain me. 

[Flourish. Exeunt Clsak, Antony, atid 
Llpiuus. 

^7€c. ^Velcoine from Egypt, Sir. 

Eno Half the heart of Cesar, vvoitliy Meca:- 
nas I— my honourable friend, Agiippa !— 

Aftr. Good Eiiobarbus ! 

Jilec. We have cause to be glad that matters 
are so well digested. You staid well by it in 
Egv pt. 

Eno. Ay, Sir ; we did sleep day out of coun- 
teiiauce, and made the night light wiUi 
iug. 

Mec. Eiiht wild boars roasted whole at a 
breakfast, and but twelve persons there. Is this 
true 7 

Eno. This was but as a fly by an eagle ; w'e 
bad inucb more monstrous matter of feast, which 
worthily deserved noting. 

Afec. She’s a most triumphant lady, if report 
be square * to her. 

Eno, When she first met Mark Antony, she 
parsed np his heart upon the river of Cydiius. 

Agr, There she appear’d indeed ; or my re- 
porter devised well for her. 

Eno, 1 will tell you : 

The barge she sat in, like a burnish’d throne, 
fiom’d on the water : the poop was beaten gold ; 
Purple the sails, and so perfumed, tliat 
The winds were love-sick with them : the oars 
were silver : 

Which to the tune of flutes kept stroke, and made 
The water, which they beat, to follow faster. 

As amorous of their strokes. For her own per- 
son. 

It beggar'd all description : she did lie 
In her pavilion, (cloth of gold, of tissue,) 
O'erpictunng that Venus, where we see. 

The fancy out-work nature : on each side her, 
fvtood pretty dimpled boys, like smiling Cupids, 
With diverse-colour*d fans, whose wind did seem 
To glow the delicate cheeks which they did cool. 


j And what they undid, did,* 

Agr. Oh, rare lor Antony i 

Eno. Her gentlewomen, like the Nereides, 

So many mermaids, teiidi^ her I’Uie eyes, 

And made their bends adoniings ; t at the helm 
A seeming Mermaid steers ; the silken tackle 
Swell with the touches ot those fl«>wei -soli IuiikIs 
T hat yarely frame t the oflice. Frum the barge 
A rtraiige invisible p6ituuie hits the sense 
Of the .idj.iceiit wharfs. The city cast 
Hei people out upon her; and Antony, 

Enthron’d in the iiiaikel-piace, did sit alone, 
Whistling to the air; vvliich, hut for vatanty. 
Had goue to gaze on Cleopatra too. 

And made a gap in natiiie. 

Agr. Hare Egyptian! 

Eno. Upon her landing, Antony sent to hei. 
Invited her to supper : she replied. 

It should be better he became hei guest ; 

Which she entieated : Our courteous Antony, 
Whom ne'ci the word of .Vo uoiiiaii heaid speak, 

I Being baibcr’d ten tunes o’er, goes to the least; 
And, for ills oidinaiy, pays hi.s heart, 

I Foi what his eyes eat only. 

I Agr. Koyal wench ! 

She made great Cesar lay his sword to bed 
11c plough’d her, and she cropp’d. 

I Eno. 1 saw her once 
Hop forty paces through the public strett: 

And having lust her breaih, she spoke, and punted. 
That she did make delect, pi'rlteiion. 

And, breathless, iwwei breathe iVnih. 
jl/ec. Now Antony must leave hei utterly. 
Eno. Never; he will not ; 

Age cannot wither her, noi custom stale 
Her infinite vaiiety : Othei women 
Cloy th’ appetites tliey feed : hut she makes 
hiiiigry 

W'here ino^t she satislies. l or vilest things 
Become themselves in her , that the holy p i 
Bless hei, when she’s riggUh. |! 

Afer. If beauty, wisdom, modesty, can scale 
The heart of Antony, Gctavia is 
A blessed lottery to him, 

Agr. Let ns go. — 

Good Enobaibiis, make youiself ray guest, 
Wliilst you abide here. 

Eno. Humbly, Sir, 1 thank you, [Exeunt, 

SCENE 111. — The same. — A Room in Cesar's 
House. 

XiifrrCFSAR, Antony, OcTvVM bciucen them; 
A'I'ilndam.s, and a Sooihsayer. 

Ant. The world, and my great ollicc, will 
sometimes 

Divide me from your bosom. 

Octa. All winch tune. 

Before tJic gods my knee shall bow my prayers 
To tliem for you. 

Ant. Good night. Sir.— My Octavia, 

Read not my blemishes in the world's report : 

1 have not kept my sijuare ; but that to come 
Shall all be done by the rule. Good night, dear 
lady. — 

Octa. Good night. Sir. 

Ces. Good night. 

[Exeunt Cesar and Octavia. 
Ant. Now, Sirrali! you do wish yourself in 
Egypt? 

Sooth, Would I had never come from thence, 
nor you 
Thither 1 

Ant, If you can, your reason t 
Sooth. I see't in 

My motion, |( have it not in my tongue : But yet 
Hie you again to Egypt. 

Ant. Say to me. 

Whose fortunes shall rise higher; Cesar's, or 
minet 

• Iiicnoed the glow they were Intended to dlalni 
t Mede even humilietien become them 
t Rcedily perform. 4 Weoton. 

( i. e. the diviattory agitetion. 
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Sooth. Cesar’s. 

Therefore, O Antony, stay not by bis side : 

Thy demon, that’s thy spirit which keeps thee, is 
Nobl(‘, courageous, high, unmatchable, 
tVlieie Cesar’s is not ; but, near him, thy angel 
Becomes a feai , as being o’erpower’d : therefore 
Make space enough between you. 

Ant. Speak this no more. 

Sooth. To none but thee ; no more, but when 
to thee. 

If thou dost ])luy with him at any game. 

Thou art sure to lose ; and, of that natural luck. 
He beats thee ’gainst the odds ; thy lustre thickens, 
'When he shines by : 1 say again, thy spirit 
Is all afraid to govern thee near him ; 

Bur, he away, ’lis noble. 

Ant. Get thee gone : 

Say to Veniidius, 1 would speak with him : 

{Exit Soothsayer. 
He shall to Parthia. — Re it ait, or hap. 

He iiath spoken true; rhe\er) dice tdiey him; 
And, in our sjiorts, my better cunning faints 
Under Ins chance: it we diaw lots, he b|>eed& : 
Hi^ corks do win the battle still of mine. 

When It IS all to nuugiit ; and his quails • ever 
Beat iiiirie, iiihoop’d.t at odds. I will to Egypt: 
And though I make this inaiiiagc for my peace. 

Enter Ventidius. 

rthc cast m\ pleasure lies : — O come, Vcntidiiis, 
You must to Pjiiliia ; your commibsiou’s ready : 
Follow me, and icceivc it. {Eicunt. 

SCEXE IV.— The same. — A Street. 
Enter Lmous, Mec.lnas. and Agrippa. 

Eep. 1 loiible >oursel\ei nofiiither: pray you, 
Jia^’en 

Youi generals after. 

Jsir, Mark Antony { 

V, ill e’en hut ki**s OcUmu, and we’ll follow. 

Jji ]). 'I ill 1 ^hali see you in your soldier's dress, 
^Mneli will become you both, laiewell. 
l/»c. We '.hall, 

1 concene the join ney , be at mount i 
lii I' re you, Lepulus. 

J.ip. ^ oui way IS shorter, 

Rl\ piii|>o'<es do draw me much about: 
liiii’ll will two da>.s upon me. 

Alt<. A"r. Sii, good success! 

Jnp. laiew'ell. 

SCEXE r . — Alt randria. — A Room in the 
Palace. 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and 
Alexas. 

C7eo. Give me some music; music, moody $ 
Of O' that trade in love. [food 

Attend. The music, ho I 

Enter Mardian. 

Cleo. Let it alone ; let us to billiards : |( 

Come, Charmian. 

Char. My arm is sore, best play with Mar- 
dian. • 

Cleo. As well a woman with an eiinnch play’d, 
As with a woman Come, you’ll play with me. 
Sir? 

Mar. As well as I can, madam. 

Cleo. And when good will is show’d, though 
it come too short. 

The actor may plead pardon. I’ll none now : 
Give me mine angle ; we'll to the river ; there. 
My music playing far off, I will betray 
Tawny-finn’d Ashes ; my bended hook shall pierce 
Their slimy jaws ; and, as I draw them up, 
ni think them every one an Antony, 

And say, AA, ha ! you’re caaght. 

Char. 'Twas merry, when 
Yon wager'd on your angling ; when your diver i 


*Tlie •nefentt uiad to match quaila at we match cocka. 
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Did hang a salt-Ash on his hook, which be 
With fervency drew up. 

Cleo. Th^t time 1 — O tunes I — 

I laugh'd him out of patience ; and that night 
1 laugh’d bun into patience ; and next morn. 

Ere the ninth hour, 1 drunk him to his bed ; 
Theu put my tires and iiiantles on him, whilst 
1 wore his sword Philippuii. Oh ! fiom Italy ; 

Enter a Messenger. 

Ram thou thy fruitful tidiugs in mine ears. 

That long time have been barren. 

Mess. Madam, madam, — 

Cleo. Antony’s dead ?— 

If thou say so, villain, thou kill’st thy ml^tress 
But well and liee 

If thou so yield him, there is gold, and here 
My bluest veins to kiss : a hand, that kings 
Have lipp’d, and trembled kissing. 

Mess. First, madam, he’s welf. 

Cleo. Uhy, there’s more gold. But, Surah, 
mai k : W e use 

To say the dead are well ; bring it to that. 

The gold I give thee will 1 uiclt, imd pour 
Down thy ill -uttering thioat. 

Mess. Good madam, hear me. 

Cleo. Well, go to, I will ; 

But there’s no goodness ui thy face : If Antony 
Be flee, and healllUul, why so tart a favour* 

To trumpet such good tioiiigs ? It not w'^ll. 

Thou should’st come like a tury crown’d with 
Not like a formal man. [HnaKes, 

Mess. WiU’t please you hear me? 

Cleo. I have a inuid to stiike Uiee, ere then 
speak’st : 

Yet, if thou say, Antony lives, is well, 

Or li lends with Cesar, oi not cuiitive to him. 

I’ll set thee in a '•hower of gold, and hail 
Rich pcailsupoii thee. 

Af(ss. Madam, he's well. 

(Jleo. Mell said. 

Mess. And ti lends with Cesar. 

(’lea. Thou'it an hone&t man. 

Mis.s. Cesar and he aic greater friends than 
ever. 

Cleo. Make thee a foitniie fiom me. 

Mi.s's. But yet, madam, — 

Cleo. 1 do not like but yet ; it does allay 
The good precedence ; t Ae upon but yet : 

But yet is as jailer to bring toith 

Some monstrous malefactor. Pi 'y thee, fiieiid. 

Pour out the pack of matter to nunc car. 

The good and bad togetUcr : He’s friend with 
Cesar; [tiee. 

In state ot health, thou say’st: and, thou say'st 
M( ss. Free, madam ! no ; 1 made no such re- 
He's bound unto Octav la. [port : 

Cleo. For what good turn ? 

AJess. For the best turn I’the bed. 

Cleo. 1 am pale, Charnuan. 

3fess. Madam, he’s inariied to Octavia. 

Cleo. The most infectious pestilence upon 
thee I [Strikes him down. 

Mess. Good madam, patience. 

Cleo. W’hat say you? — Hence, 

[Strikes him again. 
Horrible villain 1 or I’ll spuin thine ey«*s 
Like balls before me ; I’ll unhair thy head ; 

[She hales him up and dowft. 
Thou Shalt be whipp’d with wire, and stew'd lu 
Smarting in liiig’ring pickle. [brine. 

Mess. Gracious madam, 

1, that do bring the news, made not the match. 
Cleo. Say 'tis not so, a province I will give 
thee, [badst 

And make thy fortunes proud ; the blow thou 
Shall make thy peace, lor moving me to rage ; 
And 1 will boot t thee with what gift beside 
Thy modesty can beg. 

Mess. He’s married, madam. 

Cleo. Rogue, thou bast liv’d too long. 

[Draws a Daggeri 

* So tour ■ countenance. 

t The good newt you hare told me. } RecompeasO' 
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Mess, Nay, then Til run 
What mean you, madam 1 I have made no fault. 

[i£r«. 

Char, Good madam, keep yourself within 
The man is innocent. [yourself ; 

Clco, Some innocents 'scape not the thuuder- 
bolt.— 

Melt Egypt into Nile ! and kindly creatures 
Turn ail to serpents ! — Call the slave again : 
Though 1 am mad, 1 will not bite him .—Call. 
Char. He is afeard to come. 

Clco. 1 will not hurt bun 
These hands do lack nobility, that they strike 
A meaner than myself ; since 1 myself 
Have given inyselt the cause.— Come hither. Sir. 

Re-enter Messenger. 

Though it be honest, it is never good 
To bring bad news : Give to a gracious message 
A host of tongues ; but let ill tidings tell 
Themselves, when they be felt. 

Mess. 1 have done my duty. 

Clco. Is he married 1 
I cannot hate thee uorsor than I do. 

If thou again say. Yes. 

Mess, He is married, madam. 

Cieo. The gods confound thee 1 dost thou hold 
there still 1 

Mess. Should 1 lie, madam 1 
Cleo. Ob ! 1 would thou didst ; 

So half iny Egypt were bubiiierg’d and made 
A cistern for scal’d snakes 1 Go, get thee hence ; 
Hadst thou Narcissus in tliy face,' to me 
Thou would’st appear most ugly, lie is married ? 
Mess. 1 crave your highucsb’ pardon. 

Clco. He IS married i 

Mess. Take no otlence, that 1 would not offend 
you : 

To punish me for what you make me do. 

Seems much uiteqiiul : He is married to Octavia. 
CUo. Oh ! tlint Ills lault should make a kudve 
of thee, 

That art not!— What? tbou’rt sure of T?— Get 
thee hence : 

The inerciiaiidise which thou hast brought fioni 
Koine, 

Are all too dear forme; Liethev upon thy band. 
And be und<.iie by ^eiii 1 [A’jjf MtsstNCEU. 
Char. Good your highue5«, patience. 

Cleo. In praising Antony, 1 have disprais’d 
Cesar. 

Char. Many times, madam. 

<JUo. I am paid for’t now. 

Lead me fioni hence, 

1 faint ; O lias, Charmian, — Tis no matter : — 
Go to the fellow, good Alexas ; hid him 
Repoit the feature* of Octavia, her years. 

Her inclination, let him not leave out 
The colour of her hair bring me word quick- 
ly. — {EUU Alexas. 

Let him for ever go :— Let him not— Cl.aimian, 
Though he be painted one way like a Gorgon, 
T’other way he’s a Mars Bid you Alexas 

[7b Maauian. 

Bring me word how tall she is. — Pity me, Char- 
mian. 

But do not speak to me.— Lead me to my cham- 
ber* [^eunr. 

SCENE VI.^Near Mlsenum, 

Enter Pompey and Menas, at one side; with 
Drum and Trumpet: at another, Cesar, 
Lepidus, Antony, Enobarbus, Meca^nas, 
with Soldiers marching, 

Pom. Your hostages 1 have, so have you mine ; 
And we shall talk before we tight. 

Ces, Most meet, 

I'hat first we come to words; and tfaeretore have 
Our written purposes before us sent ; [we 

Which, If thou hast consider'd, let us know 
If *1111111 tie up thy discontented sword, 

* Liltcncu. 
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And carry back to Sicily much tall * youth 
That else must perish here. 

Pom. To you all three, 

The senators alone of this great world. 

Chief factors for the gods,— 1 do not know. 
Wherefore my father should revengers want. 
Having a son and friends ; since Julius Cesar, 
Who at Philippi the good Brutus ghosted, t 
There saw you labouring for bun. What w'as it. 
That mov’d pale Cassius to conspire 1 And wliai 
Made the alJ-honoiir'd, honest Roman, Brutus, 
With the arm’d lest, courtiers of beauteous 
freedom. 

To drench the Capitol ; but that they would 
Have one man but a man ? And that is it. 

Hath made me rig my navy ; at wliobe liurilen 
The anger’d ocean fo.ims;'with which 1 iiieaiit 
To scourge the ingratitude that despiteful Rome 
Cast on my noble father. 

Ces. Take your time. 

Ant. Thou canst not fear Jus, Poinpey', with 
thy sails, 

W’e’il speak with thee at sen : at land thou know ’&t 
How much we do o'er-count thee. 

Pom, At kind, indeed. 

Thou dost o’cr-coiiiit me of my f.itli' r’s house : 
But, since the cuckoo builds iiut fur hiiiisell. 
Remain iii’t as thou may’st. 

Lep. Be pleas’d to tell us, 

(For this ia from the present, ;) how you take 
The otlVis we have sent you. 

Ces. Tlieie’s the point. 

Ant. Winch do not be entieatcd to, but wcub 
What It IS worth embrac'd. 

Ces. And what may lollow. 

To try a laiger fortune. 

Po/n. You have made me oflVr 
Of Sicily, Saidinia; and 1 must 
Rid all the sea of piiates ; then, to send 
Measiiies of wheat to Rome: ilii? 'ukmI upon. 
To pait with imliack’d edge**, ami biai back 
Our targe undiiited. 

Ces. Ant. J.tj’. That's our oiler. 

Pom. Know llicii, 

I came before you here, a man prcpai'd 
To take this oiler : But Mark Antony 
Pill me to some inipalieiice : Thoirili 1 lo«'‘ 

File praise of it by telling, \ou iiuisi know, 

When Cesar and your biotluis were at Idows, 
Your mother came to Suily, and did imU 
Her welcome friendly. 

Ant. 1 have In aid it, Pompey ; 

4ud am well studied lor u liberal lli.uikc, 
j Winch I do owe you. 

Pom. Let me liave your band : 

I did not think, Sir, to ha\e met you here. 

Ant. The beds I’tlie east aie soft; and thanks 
to you. 

That call'd me, timelier than niy purpose, hither ; 
For 1 have gain’d by it. 

Ces. Since I saw you last. 

There is a change upon you. 

Pom. Well, 1 know not 

What counts 11 liaish fortune casts upon my face: 
But in my bosom shall she never come, 

To make niyf heart her vassal. 

Lep. Well met here. 

Pom. I hope so, Lepidus.— Thus we are 
agreed : 

I crave our composition may be wnticii. 

And seal’d between us. 

Ces. That's the next to do. 

Pom. We’ll feast rach other, ere we part ; and 
let us 

Draws lots who shall begin. 

Ant. That will 1, Pompey. 

Pom, No, Antony, take the lot ; but, first 
I Or last, your fine Egyptian cookery 
Shall have the fame^ 1 have heard, that Julius 
Grew fat with feasting there. [Cesar 

Ant, You have heard much. 

Pom,\ have fair meanings. Sir. 

* Bnv*. t HannteiL X Affright. 

I Forciirn to tha poiot. I Alaika. 
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Ant, And fair words to them. 

Pom. Then so much have 1 heard : 

And 1 have heard, Apullodorus carried— 

JSno. No more of that : — He did so. 

Pom. What, I pray you? 

JUno. A certain queen to Cesar in a mattress. 

Pom. I know thee now : — Ilow far’st thou, 
soldier ? 

Eno. Well ; 

And well am like to do : for, I perceive. 

Tour feasts are toward. 

Pom. Let me shake thy hand ; 

I never hated thee : I have seen tliee fight, 

When I have envied tliy behaviour. 

Eno. Sir, 

I never lov'd you much : but I have prais'd you. 
When you have well deseiv’d ten times as mueb 
As I have said you did. 

Pom. Enjoy thy plainness. 

It nothing ill betonics thee.— 

Alioard my galley I invite you all : 

Will you lead, lords? 

C€,\. Ant. Lep. Shew us the way. Sir. 

Po7n. Come. 

{Eicunt PoMPEY, Cesau, Antony, Lb 
I'lDUs, Sol(iier\f and Attendants. 

Men. Thy father, Pompey, would ne'er have 
made this treaty.— You and I have 
known, * Sir. 

Eyto. At sea, 1 think. 

Men. We hive, Sir. 

Eno. You have done well bj water. 

Me}i. And nou hy land. 

Eno. [ will' piaise any man that will praise 
me : though it caiiuot be denied what 1 liaee done 
?)y land. 

Men. Nor what I have done by water. 

Eno. Acs, something joii can deny for voiir 
own saletv : you liaie hccii a great thief by sea. 

Mi n And you by laud. 

JCno. Iheie 1 deny m> land soivice. Out give 
me your hand, Menas: If out eyes hao authority, 
here they might take two thie\e> ki.ssing. 

Mtn. All iiicn’s faces are tiue, whatsoe'er their 
:iand.s aie. 

L'/zo. lint thcie is never a fair woman has a 
>4 lie face. 

Min. No slandei , they steal hearts. 

E'.no, We came hither io light with you. 

Men. I’or iny p.iit, I am soiiy it is turned m 
a di inking. Pompey doth this day laugh away 
his f irtiine. 

I' no. It he do, suie, lie cannot v^eep it back 
again. 

Men. You have .said. Sir. We looked not 
for Mark Antony : Pray you, is he mariied to 
Cleopatra ? 

Eno. Cesar’s sister is call’d Octavia. 

Men. True, Sir ; she was the wite of Cams 
Marrellus. 

Eno. But she is iiow' the wife of Marcus Aii- 
toniu.> 

Men. Pray yon, Sir? 

Eno. ’Tis tine. 

Men. Then is Cesai, and lie, for ever knit 
together. 

Eno. If I were bound to dicinc of this unity, 1 
would not prophesy so. 

Men, I think the policy of that purpose made 
more in the marriage, than the loie of the 
parties. 

Eno. 1 think so too. But you shall find the 
band that seems to tie their friendship toge- 
ther, will be the very strangler of tlicii amity : 
Ocuvia is of u holy, cold, and still coiivei- 
aation. t 

Min. Who would not have his wife so? 

Eno. Not he that himself is not so ; which is 
Maik Antony. He will to his Egyptian dish 
again : then shall the sighs of Octavia blow the 
Are up in Cesar: and, as 1 said before, that 
which is the strength of their amity, shall prove 
the immediate author of their variance. Ahtony 

* Been ncqaalnteiL ? Behavionr. 


will use his affection where it is : he married but 
his occasion here. 

Men. And thus it may he. Come. Sir, will 
you aboard ? 1 iiave a health for yon. 

Eno. I shall take it. Sir : we have used our 
throats in Egypt. 

Men. Come, let’s away. [EjLCvnt. 

SCENE VII. — On Board Pompey’s Galley 
lying near Misenum. 

Music. Enter two or three Serv.vnTj tiitk a 
Banquet. • 

1 Sen. Here they’ll be, man : Some o’their 
plants f are ill-rooted already, the least wind 
I’tfae world will blow them down. 

2 Serv. Lepidus is high-coloured. 

1 Scrv, They have made him drink alms- 
driiik. 

2 Serv. As tliey pinch one another by the dis- 
position, he cries out, no more; reconciles them 
to bis entreaty, and himself to the drink. 

1 Serv. But it raises the greater war between 
him and his discretion. 

2 Serv. Why, this is to have a name in gieat 
men’s fellowship ; 1 had as lief have a reed that 
will do me no semee, as a purtizan ; I could not 
heave. 

1 Serv. To be called into a huge sphere, and 
not to be seen tj move in’t, are the holes where 
eyes should be, which pitifully disaster the 
cheeks. 

A Sennet sounded. Enter Cesar, Antony, 

Pompey, Lepidus, Agrippa, Mecainas, 

Enobarbus, Mlnas, with other Captains. 

Ant. Thus do they, Sir: [To Cesar.] They 
take the flow o’the Nile. 

By certain scales I’Uie pyruiiiid ; they know, 

By the height, the lowness, or the meaii,^ if 
dearth, 

Or foizoii,j| follow ; The higher Niliia swdla, 
The moie it promises : as it ebbs, the seedsman 
Upon the slime and ooze scatters his gum. 

And siioilly comes to liarwst. 

Ijep. Yon liaie strange serpents theie. 

Ant. Ay, Lepidus. 

Lep. Your serpent of E"ypt is bred now of 
your mud by the operation of your sun : so is 
your crocodile. 

Ant. They aie so. 

Pom. Sit,— and some wine.— A health to Le- 
pidus. 

Lep. I am not so well as \ should be, but I’ll 
iiejer out. 

Etw. Not till you bave slept; I fear me, you’ll 
be ill, till then. 

Lep. Nay, certainly, 1 have heaid the Ptole- 
mies' pyrainises^ are very gpodly things; with- 
out contrail iction, 1 have heard that. 

Men. Pompey, a w Old. [Aside. 

Pom. Say in iiiiiie ear : W hat is’t ? 

AIvn. Forsake thy scat, 1 do beseech thee, 
captain, 

And hear me speak a word. 

Potn. Forbear me till anon.— 

This wine for Lepidus. 

Lep. W’^hat manner o’lliiiig is yoiu crocodile ? 

Ant. It is shaped. Sir, like itselt ; and it is as 
1)1 oad as it hath breadth : it is just so high as it 
IS, and moves with its own organs: it lives by 
that which nourisheth it ; and the elements once 
out of it, it transmigiatc:. 

Lep. W’hat colour is it of? 

Ant. Of its own colour too. 

Lep. 'Tis a strange serpent. 

Ant. 'Tis so. And the tears of it arc wet. 

Ccs. Will this description satisty him? 

Avt. With the health that Pompey gives him, 
else he is a verv epicure. 

Pum. [To Menas as 2 de.’\ Go, hang, Sir, hang 
Tell me of that ? away ! 

• Dcsort. t Feet. t Pika. ^ Middlfl. 
t Plenty. ^ Pyramidi 
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Do as 1 bid you.— Where's this cup 1 call’d 
for! 

Men. If for the sake of merit thou wilt hear 
me, 

Hlse from thy stool. [Xjide. 

Pom. I tbiuk thou’rt mad. The mattei 7 

[Rises, and walks aside. 
Men. 1 have ever held my cap off to thy for- 
tunes. 

Pom. Thou hast serv’d me with much faith: 
What’s else to say ? 

Be jolly, lords. 

Ant. These quick-sands, Lepidus, 

Keep olf them, fur }ou sink. 

Men. Wilt thou be lord of all the world 7 
Pom. What say’st thou 7 
Men. Wilt thou be lord of the whole world 7 
That’s twice. 

Pom. How should that be 7 
Men. But entertain it, and. 

Although thou think me poor, I am the man 
Will give thee all the world. 

Pom. Hast thou drunk well 7 
Men. No, Pompe}, I have kept me from the 
cup. 

Thou art, if thou dar’st be, the earthly Jove : 
Whate’er the ocean pales, • or sky luclips, f 
Is thine, if thou wilt have’t. 

Pom. Show me which way. 

Men. These three world-sharers, these com- 
petitors, X 

Are in thy vessel : let me cut the cable ; 

And, when we are put otf, fall to tlieir throats : 
All there is thine. 

Pom. Ah, this thou should’st have done. 

And not have spoke oii’t ! In me, ’tis villany ; 

In thee it had been good service. Thou must 
know, 

*Tis not iny profit that does lead mine honour ; 
Mine honour it. Repeut, that e’er th> tongue 
Hath so betray’d thine act : Being done unknown, 
I should have found it afterwards well done ; 

But must condemn it now. Desist and drink. 
Men. For this, 

I’ll never follow thy pall’d § fortunes more. — 
Who seeks, and v^'ill not take, when once ’tis 
Shall never find ik-more. [offer’d, 

Pom. This health to Lepidus. 

Ant. Bear him ashore. — I’ll pledge it for him, 
Ponipey. 

Eno. Here’s to thee, Menas. 

Men. Enobarbus, welcome. 

Pom. Fill, till the cup be hid. 

Eao. There’s a strong fellow, Menas. 
[Pointing to the Attendant who carrie^off 
LEPiDrs. 

Men. Why? 

Eno. He bears 

The third part of the world, man : See’st not 7 
Men. The third part then is drunk : ’Would it 
were all. 

That it might go on wheels I 
Eno. Drink thou ; increase the reels. 

Men. Come. 

Pom. This is not yet an Alexandrian feast. 
Ant, It ripens towards it. Strike the vessels, || 
Here is to Cesar. [bu I 

Ces. I couid well forbear it. 

K’s monstrous laliour, when 1 wash my brain. 
And it grows fouler. 

Ant. Be a child o’the time. 

Ces. Possess V it. I’ll make answer : but I bad 
rather fast 

From all, four days, than drink so much in one. 

Eno. Ha, my brave emperor I [To Awtony. 
Shall we dance now the Ejgyptian Bacchanals 
And celebrate our drink 7 
Pom. Let’s ba’t, good soldier. 

Ant Come, let us all take hands ; 

Till that the conquering wine hath ste^d our sen^e 
lo soft and delicate Lethe. 

. Eno. All take hands.— 


Make battery to oiir ears with the loud music 
The while, 1*11 place you : Tbcu the boy shall 

iiing : 

The holding * every man shall bear, as loud 
As his strong sides can volley, 
i [Musir plays. Enobarbus places them hand 
tn hand. 

Song. 

Come, thou monarch of the vine, 

P lumpy Bacchus, tiiih pink eynef 
In thy vats our cares be drown'd : 

With thy grapes our hairs be crowned 
Cup us, tilt the world go round ; 

Cup us, till the world go round ! 

Ces. What would jon more 7— Ponipey, good 
night. Good brother, 

Let me request you off : our graver business 
Frowns at this levity. — Gentle lords, k-t'a pait ; 
You sec, w'c have burnt our cheeks : strong Eni>- 
bai be 

Is weaker tlian the wine : and mine own tonauc 
Splits what It speaks : the wild disguise Ji.ttli 
almost 

Antick’d us all. AVhat needs more words 7 Good 
night. — 

Good Antony your hand. 

Pom. ril try you o’the shoie. 

Ant. And 'Sir : give’s >oiir hand. 

Pom. O Antony, 

You have iny lather’s house. But what wc aie 
triends : 

Come, down into the boat. 

I Eno. Take heed yon tail not. — 

[Exeunt Pomply, Clsak, Anto.ny, and 
I Attendant^. 

Mciia«i, ril not on shore. 

Men. No, to niy cabin. — 

These drums ! — these trumpet?, flutes ! what !— « 
Let Neptune hear wc bid a loud faicuell 
To these great fellows : Sound, and be bang'd, 
sound out. 

[A Flourish of Trumpets, with Drums, 
Eno. Ho, says 'a ! — I'liere's iiiy cap. 

Men. Ho ! — noble captain ! 

Come. [Exeunt. 


ACT III. 

SCENE I. — A plain in Syria. 

Enter Ventidii's, as after conquest, with 
Si LIUS, and other Romans, oj/icers, and 
Soldiers ; the dead body of Pacorus borne 
hejore him. 

Ten. Now, darting Partiiia, art thou struck •' 
and now 

Pleas’d fortune does of Marcus Crassus’ death 
Make me revenger. — Bear the king’s son’s body 
Before our army: — Thy Pacoius, Orodes, t 
Pays this for Marcus Crassus. 

Sil. Noble Veiitidius, 

Whilst yet with Parthian blood thy sword is 
warm, [Media, 

The fugitive Parthians follow ; spur through 
Mesopotamia, and the shelters whither 
The routed fly : so thy grand captain, Antony, 
Shall set thee on triumphant chariots, and 
Put garlands on thy head. 

Fen. O Silius, Silius, 

I have done enough : A lower place, note well. 
May make too great an act : For leanithis, Silius : 
Better leave undone, than by our deed acquire 
Too high a fame, when him we serve’s away. 
Cesar, and Antony, have ever won 
More in their officer than person : Sossius, 

One of my place In Syria, his lieutenant. 

For quick accumulation of renown. 

Which be achiev’d by the minute, lost bis favour 
Who does I’the wars more than his captain can. 


I dojrad, 


t Embrae?*. 
I Kettle dranie. 


t Cenfedentef. 
T Uudmuod. 
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Becomesi his captam’s captain ; and ambition. 
The soldier's virtue, rather makes choice of loss. 
Than gain, which darkens him. 
t could do more to do Antonius good, 

But Hwould offend him ; and m his offence 
Should my performance perish. 

SU. Thou hast, Ventidius, 

That wuhout which a soldier, and his sword. 
Grants scarce distinction. Thou wilt write to 
Antony t 

Ven. 1*11 humbly signify what in his name. 
That magical word of war, wc have effected ; 
How, with his bjiiners, and his well-paid ranks. 
The ne’er-yetd>eatcn horse of Parthia 
We have jaded out u'the field. 

Sil. Where is he now? 

Ven. He purposeth to Athens : whither with 
what haste 

The weight we must convey with us will permit, 
We shall appear before him.— On, there ; pass 
along. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II. — Rome. — An Antechamber in 
Cesar's house. 

Enter Agrippa, and Exob^rdu'', meeting. 
Agr. What, are the brothers parted I 
Eno. The> ha\e despatch’d with Pompey, he 
is gone , 

The other three are sealing. Octavia A\eeps 
To part from Rome : Ccsai is sad ; and Lepidiis, 
Since Ponipe>’s feast, as Menas says, is troubled 
With the green-sickness. 

Agr. 'Tis a noble Lepidiis. 

Eno. A very line one : Oh I how he loves Ce- 
sar ! 

Agr. Nay, but how deaily he adores Mark 
\nton> ! 

Eno, Cesar f Why, he’s the Jupitci of men. 
j^r. What’s Anton) 1 The goti of Jiipitei. 

Eno. Spake you of Cesar i How 1 the iioiipa- 
nel I 

Agr. O \ntony ! O thou Arabian bird I * 

Eno. \Nould >011 praise Cesar, saj, — Cesar; 
— «o no farther. 

Agr. Indeed, he plied them botli tvith excel- 
lent praises. 

Eno. But he loves Cesar best ; — Yet he loves 
Antony ; 

Ho I hearts, tongues, figures, scribes, bards, poets, 
eaniiot 

Think, speak, cast, write, sing, number, ho, his 
Antony. But as for Cesar, [love 

Kneel down, kneel down, and wonder. 

Agr. Both he loves. 

Eno. They are his shards, t and he their bee- 
tle. So, — [Trumpets. 

This Is to horse.— Adieu, noble Agiippa. 

Agr. Good fortune, worthy soldier ; and fare- 
well. 

Enter Cesar, Antony, Lefidus, and Oc- 
tavia. 

Ant. No farther. Sir. 

Ces. You take from me a great part of my- 
self ; 

Use me well in It.— Sister, piove such a wife 
As my thoughts make thee, and as my furthest 
band! 

Shall pass on thy approof. — Most noble Antony, 
Let not the piece of virtue, $ which is set 
Betwixt us, as the cement of our love. 

To keep it biiilded, be the ram, to batter 
The fortress of it : for better might we 
Have lov’d without this mean, if on both parts 
This he not cherish’d. 

Ant. Make me not offended 
In your distrust. 

Ces. 1 have said. 

Ant. You shall not find. 

Though you be therein curious, I the least cause 

• Th« Phttnix. t Wnita. t Band and 

band wara fonncrlj lynonimoa*. | Caaar*f slater. 

I DonbtfaU 


For what you seem to fear : So, the gods keep 
you. 

And make the hearts of Romans serve your ends 2 
We will here part. 

Ces. Farewell, my dearest sister, fare thee 
well ; 

The elements * be kind to thee, and make 
Thy spirits all of comfort ! tare thee well. 

Oct. My noble brother ! — 

Ant. The April’s in her eyes : It is love’s spring 
And these the showers to bring it on.— Be cbeer^ 
ful. 

Oct. Sir, look well to my husband’s house ; 

and— 

Ces. What, 

Octavia ? 

Oct. I'll tell you in your ear. 

Ant. Her tongue will not obey her heart, nor 
can 

Her heart inform her tongue : the swan’s down 
feather. 

That stands upon the swell at full of tide. 

And neither way inclines. 

Eno. Will Cesar weep? [Aside to Agrippa. 
Agr. He has a cloud in’.s face. 

Eno. He were the worse for that, were he a 
So IS he, being a man. [horse 

Agr. Wh>, Enobarbiis? 

When Antony found Julius Cesai dead. 

He cried almost to roaring : and he wept, 

W'heii at Philippi he found Brutus slain. 

Eno. That year, indeed he was troubled with a 
rheum : 

What willinslv he did confound, f he wail’d ; 
Believe it, till 1 weep too. 

( vs. No, sweet Octavia, 

You shall liear trom me still ; the time shall not 
Out-go my thinking on \ou. 

Ant. Come, Sir, come ; 

I’ll wrestle with yon in my strength of love : 
Look, here 1 have >ou ; thus 1 let you go 
And give >ou to the gods. 

Ces. Adieu ; be happy 1 
Lep. Let all the miiiibcr of the stars give light 
To thy fair way ! 

Ces. Farewell, Farewell ! [fCisses Octwia. 
Farewell! [Trumpets sound. Exeunt. 

SCENE III. — Alexandria. — A Room in the 
Palace. 

Enter Cleopatrx, Charmian, Iras, and 
Alexas. 

Cleo. Wliere is the fellow ? 

Alex. Half afeard to come. 

Cleo, Go to, go to ;— Come hither. Sir. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Alev. Good majesty, 

Herod of Jewry dare not look upon you. 

But when you are well pleas’d. 

Cleo. That Herod’s bead 
I’ll have : But now ? when Antony is gone 
Through whom 1 might command it.— Come thou 
near. 

Me^s. Most gracious majesty,— 

Cleo. Didst thou behold 
Octavia T 

Mess. Ay, dread queen. 

Cleo. Where? 

Mess. Madam, in Rome. 

I look’d her in the face : and saw her led 
Between her brother and Mark Antony. 

Cleo. Is she as tall as me ? f 
Mess. She IS not, madam. 

Cleo. Didst hear her speak? Is she shrill- 
toiigii’d, or low? 

Mess. Madam, I heard ber speak ; she is low- 
voic'd. 

Cleo. That’s not so good : ~4ie cannot like her 
long. 

• or air and water. t Deatroy . 

t Ulis scene la IcveHed at Queen Elizabeth’a' jealousy 
ef her utbI, Mary, Queen of Scots. 
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Char* Like her ? O Isis I *tis impossible. 

Cleo. 1 think so, CIr.uiniau: Dull of tunsiie 
and dwaitish I — 

What majesty is lu her sail 7 Kcnieinbcr, 

If e*er thou louk’st on majesty. 

She creeps ; 

Her motion and her station • are as one : 

She shows a body rather than a lite : 

A stHtne, than a breather. 

Cico. Is this certain 7 
A/t’sv. Or 1 have no obseriance. 

C/tar, Three in E»:>pt 
Cannot make bettei note. 

C7fo. He’s ver} knowing, 

I do perceiv’t Theie’s noihing in her )et: — 
Tlie fellow has good judgment. 

CV/nr. Excellent. 

fYeo. Guess at her 3 ears, I pr’jlhee. 

Afess. Madam, 

She was a widow. 

(j’ieo. Widow ?— Charmian, hark. 

Me^s, \nd I do ihink, she’s iliiitx. 

Cleo, Bear'st thou her face in iiiiud? is it long 
or round ? 

ATess. Konnd, even to faiillines';. 

Cleo, For the most pai t loo, [lour 7 

They are foolish that aie so. — Her hair, wlMtco- 
Afess. Brown, madam : And her forehead is as 
low 

As she would wish it. 

Cleo. There is gold for thee. 

Thou must not take my former sharpness ill 
1 will employ thee back aiiaiii ; 1 find thee 
Most fit for business : Go, make thee ready ; 

Uiir letters are prepai’d. [Aaii .Mlssenccr. 
f’/iflr. A proper man. 

C/co. Indeed, he is so ; I repent me much, 
That so 1 liariy’d + him, W In, iiiethiiiks, by him, 
This crealnie’s no such ilnng. 

C/tar. O nothin*!, madam. 

C/co. The man hath seen some majesty, and 
should know. 

C/tar. Hath he seen majesty ? Isis else defend, 
And serving you so long ! 

(’/eo. 1 ha\e one thing 11101 e to a^k him yet, 
pood Charmuii 

But ’lis no mattei ; thou «lialt hung h»m to me 
Where I will wiite: All may he well enough. 
( 7 uir. 1 wai rant you, madam. [h'nunt. 

SCENE JV, — Athene. — A Boom in Antony’s 
House. 

Anton Y otid Octwia. 

Ant. Nay, nay, Octavia, not only th.it,— 

That were excusable, that, and thousands mere 
Of semblable import,; — but he hath wag’d 
New wars ’painst Fompey ; made Ins will, and 
read it 
To public ear : 

Spoke scantly of mt : when perforce he could not 
But pay me terms of honour, cold and sickly 
He vented ^ them ; most narrow measure lent me : 
When the best hint was given him, he not took’t. 
Or did it from ins teeth. l| j 

Oct, O my good lord, ‘ 

Believe not all ; or, if you must believe. 

Stomach not all.^«A more unhappy ].idy. 

If this division chance, ne’er stood hetueeii, 
Praying for both pans : 

.And the good gods will mock me presently. 

When I shall pray, () ble^s my lord and hus- 
band ! 

Undo that «raycr, hy crying out as loud, 

0 bless my brother ! Husband win, win brother. 

Prays, and destroys the prayer ; no midway 
’TwiNt these extremes at all. ! 

Ant, Gentle Octavia, 

l.«t your best love draw to that point, which seeks 
Best to preserve it : If 1 lose mine honour, 

1 lose myself : lietter I were not yours, 

Than yours s^ bianchless. But, as you requested, 

* Standing. t Ruffled. t Similar tcndencr. { 
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Yourself shall go between us ; I'lic mean time, 
lady, 

ril raise Hie preparation of a w.tr 

Shall stain your brother ; Make join soonest haste ; 

I So your desires are yotiis. 

Oct, Thanks to iny ioid. 

The Jove of power make me most weak, most 
weak, [lie 

Your reconciler ! W'.irs ’tuivt you twain would 
As if the world slioiihl cleave, and that slam iiien. 
Should solder up the 11ft. * 

Ant, When it appears to you wliere this be- 
gins. 

Turn your displeasure that way ; for our faults 
Can never lie so equal, that your love 
Can equally move with them. Provide vniii 
going ; [nisi 

Choose your own compnnv ; and command what 
Your heart has mind to. {Eicunt, 

SC/'\E y, — The same, — Another Boom in the 
same. 

Enter Enobarbus and Eros, meeting. 
Eno, How now , friend Eros 7 
Eros, There’s strange news come, Sir. 

Eno, W'hat, man 7 

Eros, Cesar and Lepidns liavc made wars iiiiuii 
Pompey. 

Eno. This is old : W’hat is the success 7 t 
Eros. Cesar, having made use of him in the 
wars ’gainst Pompey, presenllv denied him 
iivality ; X vvoiild not let him partake in the glory 
of the aciion : and not rehiing here, atenses him 
of letters he had formerly wrote to Poinpev ; upon 
his own appeal, $ seizes him : .So poor the third 
Is up, till death enlarge his roiifine. 

Eno, Then, world, thou hast a pair of ciraps ; 
no more ; 

And throw between them all the food thou havt, 
They’ll grind the one liie otlni. Where’s Au- 
toliv 7 

El os. He's walking in the g.ii den— thus ; and 
spill IIS [//WA / 

Jlie lush thill lies befoie hiiii ; cues, /'oo/, Lcyi- 
And threats the thioat of that his olheer. 

That muidcr’d Poinpev. 

Eno. Onr great ii.ivy's rigged. 

Eros. Tor Iialy and Cis.ir. More, Dumilius; 
My lord desires you pre>ent!v : mv news 
1 might have told heieallei. 

Eno 'Twill be naught : 

But let It he.— Bring me to Antony. 

Eros, Come Sir. [Eecunt. 

SCENE VJ,—Eomf.-~A Boom in Clsar’.-* 
House. 

Kilter Clsvr, AcniraA, and Mlc.l.nas. 

Ces. Contemning Kome, he has done all this ' 
And moie ; 

111 Alexandria,— here’s the manner of it, — 
rthe market place, on a tribunal silver’d, 
Cleopatra and himself in chairs ot gold 
W’ere publicly entliruii’d : at the feet, sat 
Csesarioii whom they call my father’s son ; 

And all the unlawful issue, that their Inst 
Since then hath made hetwee:i them. L'nto her 
He gave the ’stablishment of Egypt; made her 
Of lower Syria, Cyprus, Lydia, 

Absolute queen. 

Alec, This in the public eye ? 

Ces, I’the coinnioii show-place, where iJiey 
exercise. 

His sons, he there proclaim’d The kings of kings 
Great Media, Parthia, and Aimeiiia, 

He gave to Alexander ; to Ptolemy he assign’d 
Syiia, Cilicia, and Phoenicia: She 
111 the habiliments of the goddess Isis [enre., 
'J'faat day appear’d ; and oft before gave andi* 
As 'tis reported, so. 

* Opening. t W'bat follow • P g Kqva'. ranh 
I AccoMiioa 
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^Ter. Let Rome be thus 
Iiifoniril. 

Agr. Who, queasy ♦ witli his insolence 
Already, will their (;<>od tlir)iuj;hts call from him. 

XV 9 . The people know it; and nave now re- 
IIis accusations. / [ceiv'd 

ytirr. Whom does he accuse? v 
Ccs. Cesar : and that, haviiijv in Sicily 
Sextus Pompeius spoil’d, we had not rated t him. 
His (lait o’the isle: then does he say, he lent me 
Some shipping: iinre^tor'd : lastly, he frets 
Tliat Lepidns of the triumvirate 
Sliould be depos’d ; and, bciii'j, that we detain 
All his ie\e!iiie. 

As(r. hir, this should be answer’d 
(V.?. Tis uone already, and the meisenger 
cone. 

! ha\p told him, Lepidus was grown too cruel ; 
riiai lie his high aiithoiity ulnis’d, 
iiii (lid deseivc hia change; fur what I have 
roiiqiieiM, 

T ciaiit him pail; hut then, in his Armenia, 

And other ot Ins conquer'd kingdoms, 1 
Demand the like. 

Afci. He’JI never \icld to that. 

Ccs. Nor m;i'<t nut then be }ieklcd to m this. 

Enter Ocfavia. 

Oct. Hail, Ce^ai , and my lord ! hail, most dear 
C<*^ai ! 

Ti'f. That ever I should call thee, cast-away ! 
Oct. You have not Lall'd me so, nor have you 
cause. 

Ves, Wh} have \ou stol’n upon i»s tlms? You 
come not’ 

L.ke Cesar’s sister : The wife of Antony 
.Should have an aimy for an iialier, and 
The neiuhs of hoise to tell of her appioacli. 

Long ere she did appeal ; the tiees by the wav, 
S.honid have home men ; and expectation fainted. 
Longing lor vvh.it it had not : nay, the dust 
should have ascended to the roof of heaven, 
ILiia’d by jonr populous Loops. But you arc 
come 

\ maikci-maid to Rome; and have prevented 
rile ostent; of onr lose, which, lelt luisliowi:, 

Is oiteji left unlov'd : ue should iiave met voii 
Bv sea, and land; siipplving evciv stage 
With an augmented gieeting. 

Oct. Good my loid, 

To come thus was I not constrain'd, but aid it 
Oil inv free-will. My lord, Mark Antony, 

Hearing that yon piepar’d for wai, aciiuaiuted 
My giieved ear withal ; wheieoii, 1 begg'd 
His pardon lor retiim. 

Ccs. Winch soon lie gi anted, 

Being an obstiuct^ ’tween his lust and him. 

Oit. Do not say so, my lord. 

Ccs. 1 have eves upon him. 

And his atlairs come to me on the wind. 

W acre is he now ? 

Oct. My lord, in Athens. 
fV 9 . No, my most wionged sister : Clcopatia 
Hath nodded him to her. He hath given bis 
cmpiie 

Dp to a whore ; who no v aic levying [bled 
The kings o’thc earth foi war : He hath ussem- 
Bocchiis, the king of Lybia ; Aichelaus, 
of Cappadocia ; Philadelphos, king 
Of Paphlagonia ; the Thracian king, Adallas : 

King Malchus of Arabia ; king of Pont ; 

Herod of Jewry ; Mitliridates, king 
Of Comagene ; Polemon and Anitas, 

The kings of Mede, and Lvcaoni^wiib a 
.Moj-e laiger list of sceptres. 

Oct. Ah me, most wi etched. 

That ha\e my heart paited betwixt two friends. 
That do atllict each other 1 
Ccv. Welcome hither : 

Your letters did withhold our breaking foith ; 

Till we perceiv’d, both how you were wrong led. 
And W'c in negligent danger. Cheer your heart : 

* Discastfld t Divided t Tokan. 
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Be you not troubled with the time, which drives 
O'er your content these strong necessities ; 

But let determined things to destiuv 
Hold unbewail’d their way. Welcome to Rome : 
Nothing more dear to me. Yon are abus’d 
Beyond the mark of thought ; and the high gods. 
To do you justice, make them ministers 
Of us, and those that love >oii. best of coinfoit ; 
And ever welcome to us. 

Affr. Welcome, lady. 

Afec. Welcome, dear madam. 

Each heart in Rome does love and pity vou : 
Only the adulterous Antonv, most huge 
In his abominations, turns you otf. 

And gives his potent regiment • to a trull, t 
That noises ; it against us. 

Oct. Is It so, Sir? 

Ces. Most cerhiin. Sister, w^clcome : Piay 

>ou, 

Be ever known to patience : Mv dearest si=tn ' 

[ La cn u i , 

SCEyE r//.— A ntony's Canij), nan the 
Promontory oj Actiuni. 

Enter Cleopatra and Enouakcls. 

Cleo. I w'lll be even wiLi thee, doubt it not. 
Eno. But wliv, why, wliv i 
Cleo. Thou hast loi-espoke 5 i:i> being in these 
wars ; 

And say’st, it is not fit. 

Eno. \N ell, IS it, is it ? 

Cleo. Is’t not? Deu'iuncc again.-t rs, wey 
should not we 
Be there in person ? 

Eno. Moll, I could icplv :~ 

If we should seive with hoise and iiuiies to- 
gether, [norr 

The horse were merelj !1 lost ; the mares l 
4 soldier and his hoise. 

Cleo. What is't )ou say’ 

E7W. Your presence needs must pi! 7 /!e An- 
tony ; 

Take from his heart, take Loin Ins bia.ii, fu<;.i 
Ills time. 

What should not then be spai'd. He is alieady 
Traduc'd for levity; and 'tis said in Rome, 

That Photiniis a eunuch, and youi maids. 

Manage tins war. 

Clio. Sink Rome; and llieir tongue'! lot. 

That speak against us! A chaige we bear I'Lhe 
war, 

And, as the president of mv kingdom, will 
\ppear there tor a man. Speak nut egaiiist it ; 

I will not stay behind. 

Eno. Nay, I have done : 

Here comes the emperor. 

Enter Antony and Caxidils. 

Ant. Is’t not strange, Canidius, 

That from Tarcntimi, and Binndusiu.ni, 

He could so quickly cut the Ionian sea. 

And take in ^ Toivne?— You have heard on’t 
sweet ? 

Cleo. Celerity is never more admir’d. 

Than by the negligent. 

Ant. A good rebuke, 

Which might have well hecom'd the best of men, 
To taunt at slackness.— Canidius, we 
Will light with him by sea. 

Cleo. By sea ! What else ? 

Cun. Why will my lord do so ? 

Ant. For** he dares ns to’t. 

Eno. So hath in} loid dar'd him to single 
fight. 

Can. Ay, and to wage this battle at Pharsalia, 
Where Cesar fought with Pompey : But these 
ufteis. 

Which serve not for his vantage, lie shakes ofl ; 
And so should you. 

Etw, Your ships aie not well niann’d : 

• Power aad empire. t Harlot. 1 Tbreareofc 

4 Forbid. I Absolutely. Y Subdue. 
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Your mariners arc muleteers, • reapers, people 
Ingross'd by swift impress ; t in Cesar's fleet 
Are those, that often have 'gainst Ponipey fought : 
Their ships are }are;^ yours, heavy. No dis- 
grace 

Shall fall >ou for refusing him at sea. 

Being prepar’d for land. 

Ant, By sea, by sea, 

Em, Most worthy Sir, you thereinthrowaway 
Tlie absolute soldiership yon have by land ; 
Distract your army, which doth most consist 
Of war-mark'd footmen ; leave unexecuted 
Your own renowned knowledge ; quite forego 
The way which promises assurance ; and 
Give up yourself merely to chance and hazard. 
From firm security. 

Ant. I’ll fight at sea. 

Cleo. I have sixty sails, Cesar none better. 
Ant. Our overplus of shipping will we burn ; 
And, With the rest full-manii'd, from the head 
of Actium 

Beat the approaching Cesar. But if we fail. 
Enter a Messengfr. 

We then ran do’t at land. — Thy business f 
3/f TJie news is true, my lord ; he is des- 
Cesar has taken Torvne. [cried ; 

Ant. Can he be there in person? 'tis impos- 
sible : 

Strange, that his power should be. — Canidius, 
Our nineteen legions thou shalt hold by land. 
And our twelve thousand horse : — We’ll to our 
ship ; 

Enter a Soldier. 

Away, my Thetis ! $ — How now, w'orthy soldier t 
Sold. O noble emperor, do not fight by sea : 
Tnist not to rotten planks : Do you misdoubt 
The sword, and these m> wounds? Let the 
Egyptians, 

And the Phcenicians, go a ducking ; we 
Have used to conquer standing on the earth. 

And fighting toot to foot. 

Ant, Well, well, away. 

[Exeunt Antony, Cleopatra, and 
Enobarrus. 

Sold. By Hercules, 1 think I am I’the right. 
Can, Soldier, thou art : but bis whole action 
grows 

Not in the power on’t : So our leader’s led. 

And we are women’s men. 

Sold, You keep by land 
The legions and the horse whole, do you not t 
Can. Marcus Octavius, Marcus Justeius, 
Publicola, and Cxlius, are for sea : [sar's 

But we keep whole by land. This speed of Ce- 
Carnes beyond belief. 

Sold. While he was vet in Rome, 

His power went out in such distractions ;i| 
Beguil'd all spies. 

Can. W bo’s his lieutenant, hear you ? 

Sold, They say, one Taurus. 

Can. Well 1 know the man. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Me&s, The emperor calls for Canidius.' 

Can. With news the time's with labour ; and 
throes forth. 

Each minute, some. [Exeunt. 


Enter Antony and Enobarbcs. 

Ant. Set we our squadrons on you' side o’tbe 
bill 

In eye* of Cesar’s battle ; from winch place 
W'e may the number of tlie ships behold, 

And so piocfrq^ accordingly. [Exeunt, 

Enter Cam ui usy marching with his Land Army 
one tvat/f over the Stage ; and Taurls, the 
Lieutenant of Cesar, the other way. After 
their dejtartiirc, is heard the 7ioise 'of a Sea- 
fight. 

Alarum, Re-enter Enobarbcs. 

Eno. Naught, naught, all naught! I can behold 
no longer : 

The Aiitoinad,t the Egyptian admiral. 

With all their sixty, fly, and turn Uie rudder ; 

To see’t, mine eyes are blasted. 

Enter ScAncs 
Scar. Gods, and goddesses. 

All the whole synod of them 1 
Eno. What’s thy passion { 

Sear. The greater caiitic * of the w'orld is lost 
With very ignorance : we have kiss’d away 
Kingdoms and provinces. 

Eno. How appears the figlit 7 
Scar. On our side like the token'd § pestilence. 
Where death is sure. Yon’ iibalil-rid iiagU of 
Eiiypt, 

Whom leprosy o’ertake ! i’the midst o'the fight, — 
When vantage like a pair of twins appear'd. 

Both as the same, or rather oiiis the elder. 

The brizcf upon her, like a cow in June, 

Hoists sails, and flies. 

Eno. That 1 beheld : mine eyes 
Did sicken at the sight oii’t, and could not 
Eiidtite a further view. 

Scar. She once Iwiiig looPd,** 

The noble ruin of her magic, Antony, [lard 
Claps on liiv sca-w'ing, and like a doting mal- 
Leaving the fight in heighi, flies after her : 

I never saw an action of such shame ; 
Experience, manhood, honour, ne’er liefore 
Did violate so itself. 

Eno. Alack, alack 1 

Enter Ca.mdius. 

Can. Our foituiie nu the sea is out of breath 
And sinks most lamentably. Had our geneial 
Been what he knew himseir, :t had gone well : 
Oh 1 lie has given exauiple fur our flight, 

Most grossly, by Ins own. 

Eno. Ay , are you thereabouts ? Why then, good 
night 

Indwd. [A.virfe. 

Can. Towards Peloponnesus are they fled. 
Scar. 'Tis easy to't ; and there 1 will attend 
What further comes. 

Can. To Cesar will I render 
My legions and niy hoi sc ; six kings already 
Show me the way of yielding. 

Eno. I’ll yet follow 

The wounded chance +t of Antony, though my 
reason 

Sits in the wind against me. [Exeunt, 

SCENE JX. — Alexandria. — A Room in the 
Palace. 


SCENE VIII,— A Plain near Actium. 

Enter Cesvr, Taurus, Officers, and others, 

Ces. Taurus, — 

Taur. My lord. 

Ces. Strike not by land ; keep whole : 

Provoke not battle, till we have done at sea. 

Do not exceed the prescript of tluB scroll : 

Our fortune lies upon this jump. V 

[Exeunt. 

• Mai* dHirerf* t PreMcd in haste. { lVlanafe«b1e. 
6 fl« calls Cleopatra by the name pf the sea-goddess* 

I Sach diJFereiU detaebnunts. T Ha^rd. 


Enter Antony and Attendants, 

Ant, Hark,4le land bids me tread no more 
iipnn't, 

It is ashani'd to bear me I— Friends, come hither 
I am so lated t; in the world, that I 
Have lost my way for ever : — I have a ship 
Laden with gold ; take that, divide it ; fly. 

And make your iieace with Cesar. 


• Sight. 7 Name of Cleopatra's ship. t Comer, 
y Spotted. I Common strumpet. 

T T he rad-fly that stin((s cattle. 

•• Loof IS to linng a ship close to the wind, 
tt The Irrokeo fortunes. it Beuightod. 
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Att. Fly I not we. 

Ant, 1 have fled myself ; and have instructed 
cowards 

To ruu and .show their shoulders.— Friends, be 
gone ; 

I have myself resolv’d upon a course, 

Which has no need of you ; be gone : 

My treasure’s in the harbour, take it. — Oh 
1 follow’d that I blush to look upon : 

My very hairs do mutiny ; for the white 
Repiove the hrowi; for rashuess, and they them 
For fear and dotmg.—Fi lends, be gone : you 
shall 

Have Ictteis from me to some friends, that will 
hweep >(Mir way for you. Pray you, look not 
sad. 

Nor make replies of loathiicss : take the hint 
Which my despair prociaims ; let that be left 
Which leaves itself : to the sea side straighlu'ay : 

1 will p<)!:scss you of that ship and tieabiire. 
Leave me, 1 pray, a little : ’pray you now : — 
Nay, do so; for,' indeed, I have lust command. 
Therefore 1 pi ay you: — I’ll see you by and by. 

[Sits down. 

Enter Eros ; airrf Cleopatra /ed&y Cbaruian 
and Iras. 

Eros, Nay, gentle madam, to him : — Comfort 
him 

Ira^. Do, most dear queen. 

C’hftr. Do ! VMiy, what else? 

C/eo. Let me sit down. O Juno ! 

Ant. No, no, no, no, no. 

Etos. See you heie. Sir 1 
Ant, O he, Ik, fie. 

(’har. Madam, — 

Jra\. Madam ; O good empress! — 

Eros. Sir, Sir, — 

Ant. Yes, my lord, yes:— He, • at Philippi, 
kept 

His suoid even like a dancer ; while I struck 
Tile loan and wrinkled Cassius ; and ’twas I 
That the mad Brutus ended : he alone 
Dealt on lieutcnaiitiy, t and no piactice had 
I’l the brave squares of war ; Yet now — No 
matter. 

Cleo. Ah ! stand by. 

Eros, The queen, my lord, the queen. 

Jras, Go to him, madam, speak to him ; 

He 1 $ unqiialifird; with >ery shame. 

Cleo. Well then, — Sustain me: — Oh I 
Eros. Most noble Sir, aiise; the queen ap- 
proaches ; 

Her head’s declin’d, and death will seize her: but) 
Your comfort makes the rescue. 

i7U. I have ofl'eiided reputation ; 

A most uiinohle swerving. 

Eros. Sir, the queen. 

Int. O whither hast thou led me, Egypt ? 
See, 

How i convey my shame out of thine eyes 
By looking back on what I have left behind 
'Sticy’d in dishonour. 

Cleo. O iiu loid, my lord ! 

Forgive my leal fill sails 1 1 little thought 
You would have follow’d. 

Ajit. Egypt, thou knew’st too well 
My heart was to thy i udder tied by the strings, 
And thou slioiild’st tow me after : O'er iiiy spirit 
Thy full snpiemacy thou kiiew’st ; and that 
Thy beck might fiorn the bidding of the gods 
Command me. 

Cleo. Oh ! my pardon. , 

Ant. Now 1 must 

To the young man send humble treaties, dodge 
And palter in the shifts of lowness ; who 
With half the bulk o’lhe woild play’d as I pleas’d. 
Making and mairmg fortunes. You did know 
How much you weie iny conqueror; and that 
My swoid made weak by my afTectiou, would 
Obey it oil all cause. 

Cleo. Oh 1 pardon, pardon. 

• Ceiar. f Foiight^b^ proxy. t Bewildered. 
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Ant. Fall not a tear, I say : one of them rates * 
All that IS won and lost : Gwe me a kiss ; 

Even tins lepays me,— Wc sent our school-master^ 
Is he come back ? — Love, 1 am full of lead: — 
Some wine, within there, and our viands For- 
tuue knows, 

We scorn her most, w hen most she oflfers blows, 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE X.— Cesar’s Camjt in Egypt. 

Enter Cesar, Dolabella, Thyrsus, and 
oUters. 

Ces. Let him appear that’s come from An- 
Know you him ? [tony. — 

Dol. Cesar, ’Us his schoolmaster : f 
An argument that he is pluck’d, wlieu hither 
He sends so poor a pinion of bis wing. 

Which had superfluous kings for messengers. 

Not many moons gone by. 

Enter Euphronius. 

Ces. Approach, and speak. 

Eup. Such as 1 am, I come from Antony : 

I was of late as petty to his ends. 

As IS the morn-dew on the niyitle leaf 
To his grand sea. 

Ces. Be it so : Declare thine oflice. 

Eup. Lord of his fortunes he salutes thee, and 
Requires to live in Egypt : wbich, not granted. 
He lessens his requests ; and to thee sues 
To let bun breathe between the heavens and 
earth, 

A private man in Athens : This for him. 

Next, Cleopatra does confess thy greatness ; 
Submits her to tJiy might ; and of thee craves 
The circle t of the Ptolemies for her heirs. 

Now hazaided to thy grace. 

Ces. For Antony, 

I have no eais to his leqnest. The queen 
Of audience, noi desire, shall fail ; so she 
From Egypt drive her ali-disgraced friend, $ 

Oi take ills life theie : This if she perfoiui, 

She shall not sue uiibeaid. So to them both. 
Enp. Fortune pursue thee ! 

Ces. Bring him through tJic bands. 

[Exit Eufhronius. 
To try' thy cloqueiice, now ’Us tune : Despatch ; 
From Aiitou} win Cleopatra: promise, 

[To Thtrecs. 

And in our name, what she requires : add more. 
From thine mvenlion, offers : women are not, 

III their best fortunes, strong ; but want will 
perjure [Tliyreus ; 

The ne'er-touch’ll vestal : Try thy cniuiiiig. 
Make thine own edict for thy pains, which we 
Will answer as a law. 

Thyr. Cesar, I go. 

Ces. Observe bow Antony becomes his flaw ;|1 
And what thou think’st his very action speaks 
111 evciy power that moves. 

Thyr. Cesar, 1 shall. [Exeunt, 

SCENE XI. — Alexandria. — A Room in the 
, Palace, 

Enter Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charuian, 
and Iras. 

Cleo. Wiiat shall we do, Enobarbus f 
Eno. Think, and die. 

Vico. Is Antony, or we, in fault for this ; 

Eno. Antony only, that would make his will 
Lord of Ills reason. What although you fled 
Fioin tlrat gieat face of war, whose several 
langes 

Frighted each other, why should he follow? 

The Itch of his aflectioii should not then 
Have nick’d IT his captainship ; at such a point 
When half to half the world oppos’d, he being 
The iiiered question, *• ’twas a shame no less 

• Is north. t Eupkrontiu, schoolmaster toAn> 

tony’s children. } Diadem, the rrowu. 

i Pnrsiinour. | Bears his misfortunes. % Coaened 
defeated. ** The sole occasion of the war 
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Than was bis loss, to courbe }our Ayius dags. 
And leave his navy gn/iiig. 

Cleo, Pr’yiliee, peate. 

Enter Antony, uith Eupuronils. 

Ant. Is this his answer? 

Eup. Ay, my lord. 

Ant. The queen 

Shall then ha>e courtesy, so she will vidJ 
Us up. 

Eup. He sa>s so. 

Ant. Lot her know it.— 
to the boy Cesar send this grizlod head. 

And he will till thy wishes to the brim 
With principalities. 

CUo. That head, my lord T 
Ant. To him again : Tell him, he wears the 
rose [note 

Of youth upon him ; from which the world should 
Something paiticiilar : his coin, ships, legions. 
May be a couard'^' ; \\ho5e minister would 
prevail 

Under the sen ice of a child, as soon 
As I'thc coiiiinaiid of Cesar : 1 d.ire him, thercfoie. 
To lay his gay coiiipansons * apart, j 

And answer me, decimal!, t sword against i 
sword. 

Ourselves alone : I’ll write it ; follow me. | 

[fi'retcn? Antony and Euphronius. ! 
Eno. Yes, like enough, high-battled Ce^ar will j 
Uiistate his happiness, and be stag’d to the show. 
Against a sworder. — 1 see, men’s judgineiils are ' 
A paicelx of their fortunes; and things outward 
To draw the inwaid quality after them. 

To sutfer all alike. That he should dream. 
Knowing all measures, the full Cesar will 
Answer his emptiness !— Cesar, thou bust subdu’d 
His judgment too. 

Enter an Attendant. 

Att. A messenger from Cesar. 

Clco. Wli'ut, no inoie ceremony ?— See my 
women I— 

Against the blown rose may they stop their nose. 
That kiieel’d unto the buds.— Admit him. Sir. 
Eno. Mine honesty and 1 begin to square. $ 

[Aside. 

The loyalty, well held to fools, does make 
Our faith mere folly : — Yet, he that can en Jute 
To follow with allegiance a fallen lord, 

Does conquer him that did his master conquer. 
And earns a place I’the story. 

Enter Thyrecs. 

Cleo. Cesar’s will 1 
Thyr. Hear it apart. 

Cleo. \One but friends ; say lioldly, 

Thyr. So, haply, || are they friends to Antony. 
Eno. He needs a.s many, Sir, as Cesar has ; 

Or needs not us. If Cesar please, our master 
Will leap to be his friend : For us, you know. 
Whose he is, we are ; and that’s Cesar's. 

Thyr. So.— 

Thus then, thou most renown’d I Cesar entreats. 
Not to consider in what case thou staud’et, 
Further than he is Cesar. 

Cleo. Go on : Right royal. 

Thyr. He knows, that you embrace not An- 
tony 

As you did love, but as yon fear’d him. 

Cleo. Oh ! 

Thyr. The scars npoii your honour, therefore, 
Does pity, as constrained blemishes, [he 

Not as deserv'd. 

Cleo. He is a god, and knoiv^ 

What is most right : Mine honour was not yielded, 
Eut conquer’d merely. 

Eno. To be sure of that, [Aside. 

I will ask Antony. — Sir, Sir, tboii’rt .so leaky. 

That we must leave thee to thy sinking, for 
'Ihy dearest quit tliee. {Ej.it Enobarbos. 

• The conpamon^ in which he indulpi s oii rciiewing 
Im» fortune and mine. | 'lh.it am fallen. 

1 Of a piece with. $ Quarrel. | Perhape. 


[ Thyr. Shall I say to Cesar 
I What you require of him T for he paitly begs 
I To be desir’d to give. It much would pkase 
j him. 

That of bis fortunes you should make a stall' 

To lean upon : but il would warm bi.s spiiila. 

To hear from me you had left Aiitoiiv, 

I And put yourself under his shroud, 

The universal landlord. 

Cleo. What’s your name t 
J'hyr. My name is Thyrens. 

Cleo. Most kind messenger, 

Say to grc'at Cesar this, lii disput.itiun * 

1 kiss his coiiqu’riug hand ; tell him, I am 
prompt 

To lay my crown at his feet, and there to knee) ; 
Tell him, from hit. all obeyiugt bieulh 1 hear 
The doom of Egypt. 

Thyr. 'Tis your noblest course. 

Wisdom and torluue combating t.'gethcr. 

If that the toriner dare but what il can. 

No chance may shake it. Gi\e me giace to lay 
My duty on your hand. 

Cleo. Your Cesar's father 
Oft, when he hath mu&’d of taking kingdomb m. 
Bestow’d hib lips on that unworthy pl.ice, 

As it rain'd kisses. 

Jle-C7it€t Antony and Enodarbl^. 

Ant. Favours, by Jo\e that thunders ! — 

What art thou, fellow? 

Thyr. One, that but performs 
The bidding of the fullest man, and woithiej-t 
To have command obey’d. 

Eno. You will be whipp’d. 

Ant. Approach, there:— Aj, you kite I— Now 
gods and devils ! ’ [ho ' 

Authority melts from me: Of late, when lcr>'d. 
Like boys unto a muss,; kings would stuit forth, 
And cry, Your Have >uu no cars I 1 am 

Enter Atten dints. 

Antony >('t. Take hence this Jack, § and whi|v 
him. 

Eno. 'I'ls better pla)ing\vith a lion’s wlic’p, 
Than with an old one d}mg. 

Ant. Moon and stars I [butanes 

Whip him :—Were't twenty of the greatest tii- 
Tbat do 'acknowledge Cesar, should 1 tiiid them 
So saucy with the hand of she beie, (What's hii 
iiaiiie. 

Since she was Cleopatra?) — VMnp him, fellows. 
Till, like a boy, you sec him cringe his face. 

And whine aloud for mercy : 'I'ake him hence. 
J'hyr. Mark Antony, — 

Am. Tug him away ; being whipp’d. 

Bring him again ; — This Jack of Ces-ar's shall 
Bear us an errand to him. — 

[Eicunt Attend, with Tiiyri.us. 
You were halt blasted ere 1 knew you Ha 1 
Have I my pillow left unpress’d in Rome 
Forborne the getting of a lawful race. 

And by a gem of women, to be abus’d 
By one that looks on feeders ? || 

Cleo. Good my lord,— 

Ant. You have been a boggier ever : 

But when we in our viciousuess grow hard, 

(O misery on’t!) the wise gods seel our eyes ; 

In our own tilth droji our clear jiidgiiicii(<3 ; 
make us 

Adoie our errors ; laugh at us, while wc strut 
To our confusion. 

Cleo. Oh I is it come to this 1 
Ant. 1 found you as a morsel cold upon 
Dead Cesar's tiencber: nay, you weie a fiag- 
meiic 

Of Cneiiis Porapey’s ; liesidcs what hotter hours, 
Unregister’d in vulgar fame, you have 
Luxuriously pick’d out For 1 am sure, 

Though you can guess w'bat teinpeiance should be 
You know not what it is. 

* SnppoM J to be an error for deputatient t. e. by pr< 
i Brrnth which all obey, S ScrJiuldb 

i A term of coutemiit. I Scnuala 
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Clro, Wheicfoie is this? 

Ant. 'I'o let u feltuw that will take rewaids 
AikI sav, Cod quit you • he funiiiiar with 
Mv playiellow, >uur lund ; this kingly seal* 

And nlighter of high hoaits!— Oh! that I were 

Lfpoii ilie hill ot Uasaii, to outroiir 

The Jiorned herd ! for 1 have savage cause : 

And to proclaim it civillv, were like 
A haltci’d iieik, whiLh doc:> the hangman thank 
i-'ur being yare * about him. — Is he wliipp'dt 

Re-enter Attendants, uith Thyulus. 

1 Att. Soundly, my lord. 

Ant. Ci\'d he T .Tiid hegg’d he pardon? 

1 Att. He did ask favour. 

Ant. If that thy father live, let him repent 
Tlion w.ist not made his daughter ; and he thou 
To follow Cesai in his triumph, since [soiiy 
Thou hast been whipp’d lor following him : 
henceforth, 

The white hand of a ladv fever thee. 

Shake llioi: to look on’t. — Get thee hack to Ce$ar, 
Tell linn thy eiitertainnieiit : I.ook thou sav. 

He makes me angry with him, fur he seems 
Pioud and disdainful, harping on what I am. 

Not what he knew I was : He makes me angry ; 
And at tins time most easy Mis to do't ; 

When my good stars, that were my former gitides, 
Ha\e empty left their orbs, and shot their tires 
Into the ahism ol hell. It he niislike 
My speech, and what is done ; tell him, he has 
Hipparchus, iny enfranchis’d hondmnn, whom 
He may at pleasure whip, or hang, or tortiiie. 

As he shall like, to quit -f me : L'rge it thou : 
Hence, with thy stripes, begone. 

[Ell it Ttivui-us. 

Cleo. Have you done yet? 

Ant. Alack, our teiieiie moon 
Is now ei)ip:>'d; and it poitends alone 
‘1 lie tall of Antony ! 

Cteo. I must stay Ills time. 

Ant. 'lo tlatlei Cesai, would yon mingle eyes 
With one that ties his points ? 
f'leo. Not know me yet? 

Ant. Cold-hearted toward me! 

Ch'o. Ah ! ilcar, if 1 be so. 

From my cold heart let heaven engender hail. 
And poison it m the source ; and the tiist stone 
Hiop ill my neck; as it deteimmesX so 
Dissolve iii’y life ! The next Cesarioii 5 smite ! 
Till, try degrees, the memoiy of my womb. 
Together with my liuave Egyptians all, 

By the discaiidymg j| of this pelleted stoim. 

Lie graveless ; till the f.ics and gnats of Nile 
Have bill led them for prey I 
Ant. I am satisfied. 

CesTi sits down in Alexandiia; where 
I will oppose Ins fate. Oiir force by land 
Hath nobly held : our sever’d iiav'v too 
H.Lve knit'again, and fleet, ^ lliicat’iiing most 
sealike. 

Wheie hast tlion been, my heart ?— Dost thou 
hear , lady ? 

If from the Held 1 shall ictuiii once more 
To kiss these lips, 1 will appear in blood ; 

I and my sword will earn oui chronicle ; 

There is' hope in it yet. 

f Veo. 'I'hat’s iiiy hiave loid I I 

Ant. I w'lll be treble.sinew’*d,lieai ted, breath’d. 
And figlit maliciously : for when mine hours 
Were nice and lucky, men did r.insom lives 
Of me for jests : but now. I’ll set my teeth, 

And send to daikness all that stop me.— Come, 
Let’s have one othei gaudy night : call to me 
All my sad captains, fill our ^wls ; once more 
Let's muck the iiiidiiigbt bell. 

Cteo. It is my birth-day : 

1 had thought to have held it poor ; but, since 
my lord 

Is Antony again, I will be Cleopatra. 

Ant. We’ll yet do well. 

* Hantly. t Requita. t DiMolvet. 

I Her ion by Julin* Ceiar. ( Meltiug. 

^ Float. 
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Cleo. Call all his noble captains to my lord. 
A7it. Do so, we'll speak to them ; and to-iiight 
ril force 

[The wine peep through their scais. — Coaic on, 
I iny queen ; 

There's sap iii’t yet. The next time 1 do fight, 

I I’ll make death love me ; for I will contend 
I Even with his pestilent scythe. 

[Eieunt Antony, Cleopatra, a?id 
Attendant i>. 

Eno. Now he'll out-stare the lightning. To 
I be furious. 

Is, to be tnglited out of fcai : and, in that 
mood. 

The dove will peck the estridge ; • and 1 sec still, 
A diiiiiiintion 111 oiir captain's biain 
Uestoies ins heart : When valour picys on 
leasoti. 

It eats the suoid it HghiS with. I will seek 
Some way to leave luiii. [Ex.it. 


ACT IV. 

SCEXE /.—Cesar's Cuni'p at Alexandria. 

Enter Cesar, reading; a Letter ; Ackipi'a, 
Mfc/LNas, and othen. 

Ces. He calls me boy ; and chides, as be had 
power 

To beat me out of Egypt; mj^ messenger 
He hath wlupp'd with rods ; dares me to per- 
sonal combat ; 

Cesar to Antony : — Let the old nifTian know, 

1 nave many othei ways to die ; mean tune. 
Laugh at his challenge. 

Alec. Cesar must think. 

When one so gieat begins to rage, he’s hunted 
Even to falling. Give him no bieatli, but now 
Make bout t ot his distraction : Never auger 
Made good guard for itself. 

Ces. Let oiir best heads 
Know, that to-moirow the last of many battles 
We mean to fight : — Within our files there are 
Of those that s'eiv’d Mark Antony but late. 
Enough to fetch him in. Sec it be done ; 

And least the ai my : we have store to do't, 

And they have earn'd the nnstc. Poor Antony I 

[Exeunt. 

SCEXE I I. —Alexandria. — A Room in the 
Palace. 

I Enter Antony, Cleopatra, Enof.arbus, 

I Charmian, Iras, Alexas, and others. 

I Ant. He will not fight with me, Domitius? 
Eno. No. 

Ant. Why should he not? 

Eno. He thinks, being twenty times of better 
fortune. 

He is twenty men to one. 

Ant. To-iijorrow, soldier, 

By sea and land I’ll fight : or I will live. 

Or bathe my dying honour in the blood 
Shall make it live again. WooM tlion fight well ? 
Eno. I'll strike ; and cry. Take all. 

Ant. Well said ; conic on. — 

Call forth my household servants ; let’s to-night 

I Enter Servants. 

I Be bounteous at onr meal. — Give me thy hand. 
Thou hast been rightly honest ;— so hast thou 
And thou,— and thou,— and llioii :— you have 
serv’d me well. 

And kings have been your fellows. 

Cleo. What means this ? 

Eno. 'Tis one of those odd tricks, which sor- 
row shouts 
Ont of the mind. 

Ant. And thou art honest too. 

1 wish, I could be made so many men ; . 

And all of you clapp'd op together in 

* Ostrich. 


t Take edraDtrge 
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4d Antony ; that I might do you service. 

So good as you have douc. 

Scrp. The gods forbid J 
jint. Well, my good fellows, wait on me to- 
night : 

Scant not my cups ; and make as much of me, 
A» when mine empire was your fellow too. 

And suffered my command. 

CZeo. What does lie mean 1 
JSno. To make his followers weep. 

Ant. Tend me to-night ; 

Hay he, it is the period of your duty : 

* you shall not see nie more : or if, 

A mangled shadow : perchance, to-morrow 
You’ll serve another master. 1 look on you. 

As one that takes his leave. Miue honest friends, 
1 turn you not away ; but, like a master 
Married to your good service, stay till death : 
Tend me to-night tivo hours, 1 ask no more. 

And the gods }icid f you for’t I 
£no. What mean you. Sir, 

To give them this discomfort ? Look, they weep ; 
And I, an ass, an onion-e}*d — fur shame I 
Transform us not to women. 

Ant. Ho, ho, holt 

Now the witch take me, if 1 meant it thus ! 
Grace grow where those drops fall 1 My hearty 
friends. 

You take me in too dolorous a sense ; 

1 spake to you for >our comfort : did desire you 
To burn this night with torches : Know, my 
hearts, • 

I hope well of to-morrow; and will lead jou, 
here rather I’ll e\pect victorious life, 

Thau death and honour. Let’s to supper ; come 
And drown consideration. [Eiae/t*. 

SCENE ni, — The same. — Before the Palace, 
Enter two Soldiers, to their Guard. 

1 Sold. Brotlier, good night : to-morrow is the 

day. 

2 Sold. It will determine one way : fare jou 

well. 

Heard you of nothing strange about the streets ? 

1 Sold. Nothing : \\ hat news ? 

2 Sold. Belike, Mis but a runionr : 

Good night to }ou. 

1 Sold. Hell, Sir, good night. 

Enter two other Soldiers. 

2 Sold. Soldiers, 

Have careful watch. 

3 Sold. And >ou : Good night, good night. 

\The first tuo ylacc ihemselns at t/uir 
Posts. 

4 Sold. Here we : tThey take their Posts.'] 

and if to-inorrow 

Our navy thrive, 1 have an absolute hope 
Our landmen will stand up. 

3 Sidd. ’Tis a brave army. 

And full of purpose. 

[Afwjic of Hautboys under the Stage. 

4 Sold. Peace, what noise ? 

1 Sold. List, list ! 

2 Sold. Hark I 

1 Sold. Music i’tfae air. 

3 Sold. Under the earth. 

4 Sold. It signs § well, 

Does’t notl 

3 Sold. No. 

1 Sold. Peace, I say. What should this mean 1 

2 Sohl. *Tis the god Hercules, whom Antony 

lov’d. 

How leaves him. 

1 S^. Walk ; let's see if other watchmen 
Do hear what we do. 

[They advance to another Post. 

2 Sold. How now, masters t 
Sold, How nowf 

How now t do yon bear this f 

{Several speaking together^ 


' 1 Sold. Ay 1 Is’t not strange t 

3 Sold. Do >011 hear, masters? do you bt^sr? 

1 Sold. Follow the noise so far as we Iwve 
quarter ; 

Let’s see how’t will give off. 

Sold. [Semr^ syeakutg.] Content : ‘Tis 
strange. {Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. — The same. — A Room in the 
Palace. 

Enter Antony and Cleopatrs; Ch^rmian, 
ajul others, attending. 

Ant. Eros ! mine armour, Eros ! 

Cleo. Sleep a little. 

Ant. No, my chuck. — Eros, come ; mine ar- 
inoiir, Eros 1 

Enter Eros, with Armour. 

Come, my good fellow, put thine iron on : — 

If fortune be not oil’s to-day, it ia 
Because we brase her. — Come. 

('U'o. Nay, I’ll help too. 

What’s this for 7 

Ant. Ah, let be, let be I thou art [Ihis. 

The armourer of my heait: — False, false ; this-, 
Cleo. Sooth, la, 1*11 help : Thus it must be. 
Ant. llVelt, well; [lellow 7 

We shall thrive now. — See’st thou, niy good 
Go, put (»n th> defences. 

Eros. Briefly,* Sir. 

Clt o. Is not this buckled well 7 
Ant. Rarely, rarely : 

He that unbuckles this, till we do please 
To doff’t for our repose, shall hear a sit>riii. — 
Thou fuinblcst, Eros ; aud mv queen’s a '•qiiiie 
More tight f at this, than Uiuii : Despatih.— o 
love, [kuew’st 

That thou could’st see iny wars to-dav, and 
The royal occupation ! thou slwuld’st sec 

Enter an Officer, armed. 

A workman iri’t. — Good morrow to thee ; wel- 
come : [eliarge : 

Thou look’st like him that knows a warlike 
To business that we love, we use betmie. 

And go to it with delight. 

1 Off. A thousand, Sir, 

Early though it be, have on their rivctud tiiui 
And at the port expect you. 

{Shout. I'l limpets, riouiis/i. 

Enter other Officers, and SoLDlEK^. 

2 OJ. The morn is fair.— Good morrow’, go 

iieral. 

All. Good morrow, general. 

Ant. ’Tis well blown, lads. 

This morning, like the spirit of a youth 
That means to be of note, begins betimes. — 

So, so ; come, give me that : this way ; well 
said. 

Fzre thee well, dame, whate’er becomes of me : 
This is a soldier’s kiss : rebukable, 

{ELfses her. 

And worthy shameful check it were, to stand 
On more mecfaanii, compliment ; I’ll leave thee 
Now, like a man of steel. — You, that will tight. 
Follow me close ; I’ll bring you to’t.— Adieu, 
i {Exeunt Antony, Eros, Officers, and 

I SOLDIKRS. 

I Char. Please you, retire to your chamber 7 
He goes farth gallantly. That he and Cesar might 
Determine this great war in single fight I 
Then, Antony,— But now,— Well, on. 

« {Exeunt 

SCENE r.— A ntony’s Camp near Alex, 
andria. 

Trumpets sound.^Enter Antony and Eros ; 
a Soldier meeting them. 

Sold. The gods make this a happy day to 
Antony. 


• Perhaps, 


t Reward. 
I Bodes. 


X Deslsk. 


* Sheltbh 


t Adr^. 



Scene VL 

Ant, Would, tlion and 
once prevail'd 
To make me li</lit at land ; 

Sold. Had'bt thou done bo, 

7'lie kings tliLl have revolted, and the soldier 
TJut has this luornmg lell thee, would have still 
Follow’d thy heels. 

Ant. Who's {'one this morning f 
Sold. Who? 

One e\er iicai thc'^’ : Call for Rnoharbus, 

Flc shall not hear thee ; or from Cesar's camp 
Saj, I am none of dune. 

Ant. What s.i)’st thou ? 

Sold. Sir, 
lie is with Cesar 

l’>os. Sir, Ills chests and treasuie 
He has not with him. 

Ant. Is he cone ? 

Sold. Most certain. 

Ant. Go, Eros, send his treasure after; doit; 
Det.mi no jot. I charge thee : WTite to him 
(t will suhscrihe) gentle adieus and greetings: 
ha\, that 1 wish he nevoi hnd more cause 
To change a master. — Oh I my fortunes have 
Cornipteu honest men Eros, despatch. 

[Exeunt. 

SCE\E r/.— C esar's Camp before Alex- 
andria. 

nourish. — Enter Cesar uith Agrippa, Eno- 
KAiiuus, and others. 

Ct?. Go fortli, Ai'iippa, and begin Uie light; 
Otii will isf Antony he took alive; 

Make It so known. 

Af*r. Cesai, 1 shall. [Evit Agrippa. 

(i'.v. The time of nnivorsal peace is near; 
Prove this a prospeious day, the thiee*iiook'd 
Shall hear the olive fieelv. [world 

Enter a Messe.ngeu. 

Mess. Antonv 
Is come into tiie field. 

Ces. Go, chaigc Agrippa 
Plant those that have revolted in the van. 

That Antony may seem to spend his fury 
l.'pon himself. 

[/'^ct/;if Cesar and his Train. 
Eno. Alexas did revolt : and went to Jcwiv, 
On allairs of Antony ; there did persuade 
Great Heiod to iik line liimseir to Cesai, 

And leave Ins niastei Autoiiy : for his pains, 
Cesar hath haiig'd him. Canidiiis, and the icst 
That fell away, have entertainment, hut 
No hoiioiii'able trust. 1 have dune ill ; 
or which 1 do accuse myself so solely. 

That I will joy no mure. 

Enter a Soldier of Cesar's. 

Sold. Knoharbiis, Antony 
Hath after thee sent all thy treasure, with 
His bounty overplus : The iiie?sengcr 
Came on my guard ; and at thy tent is now. 
Unloading of his mules. 

Eno. 1 give It you. 

Sold, Moek me not, Enoiiarbus. 

1 tell you tine : Best (hat yon saf’d the bringer 
Out of the host : 1 must attend mine ofhee, 

Or would have doiie't myself, \oiir eiiipeior 
Continues still a Jove. 

[Erit Soldier. 

Eno. I am alone the villain of the eartb. 

And feel 1 am so most. O Antony, 

Thou mine of bounty, how would’st thou have iiatd 
My better service, when my turpitude 
Thou dost so crown with gold I This blows * uiy 
heart. 

If swid thought break it not, a swifter mean 
Shall outstrike thought: but thought t will do’t, 

1 feel. 

I fight against thee !— No ; I will go seek 
Some ditch, nherem to die ; the toul’st best fits 
My latter part of life. [Exit. 
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of Battle hetiveen the 
Camps, 

Alarum. — Drums and trumpets.^Enter 
Agrippa, aied others, 

Agr, Retire, we have engag'd ourselves too far ; 
Cesar himself has work, and our oppression 
Exceeds what we expected. [Exeunt. 

Alarum. — Enter Antony, and Scarus 
wounded. 

Scar, O my brave emperor, this is fought in- 
deed I 

Had we done so at first, we had driven them 
With clouts about their beads. [home 

Ant, Thou biced’st apace. 

Scar, 1 had a wound here that vm like a T, 
Blit now 'tis made an H. 

Ant, They do retire. 

Scar, We’ll beat 'em into bench-holes ; I 
have yet 

Room for six scotches * more. 

Enter Eros. 

Eros, They are beaten, Sir; and our advantage 
For a fair victoiy.' [serves 

Scar. Let us score their Larks, 

And snatcii 'em up, as we take hares, behind ; 
*Tis sport to maul a runner. 

Ant, I will reward thee 
Once foi thy spritely comfort, and ten fold 
For thy good valour. Come thee on. 

Scar, I'll halt after. [Exeunt, 

SCENE VIII,— Under the ualls of Alex, 
andria. 

Alarum, Enter Axtox y, mai'ching ; Sc ari s, 

I and Forces, 

j Ant, We have beat him to his camp; Riiiione 
I before. [row, 

And let the queen know of our guests. — To-moi- 
Betore the sun sliatl see ns, we’ll s, ill the blood 
That ha> to-day escap’d. 1 thank yon all ; 

For doughty t-iiaruled are you ; and have fought 
Not as yon serv’d the cause, but as it had been 
Each man’s like mine ; you have shown all 
Hectors. 

E.nter tlie city, elipj your wives, your friends. 
Tell them your teats; whilst they, with joyful 
tears, ’ [kiss 

Wash the coiigcalment from your wounds, and 
The honour’d gashes whole.— Give me thy hand; 

[To ScARLi. 

Enter Cleopatra, attended. 

To this great fairy ^ I’ll commend thy acts, 

Make her thanks bless liiee, — O thou day o’tlic 
world. 

Chain mine arm'd neck ; leap thou, attire and all. 
Through proof of harness to my heait and tlicio 
Ride on the pants tridmphiiig. 

Cleo. Loid of lords I 

O infinite virtue I corn's! thou smiling fiom 
The world's great snare iincaught? 

Ant, My iiightingaie, 

We have beat them to their beds. What, gii], 
though grey [we 

Do something mingle with our biowii ; yet have 
A brain that nourishes our nerves, and can 
Get gaol for gaol of youth. Behold this man ; 
Commend unto his lips thy favouring hand ; — 
Kiss It, iiiy wairior;— He hath fought to-day. 

As if a god, in hate of mankind, had 
Destroy’d in such a shape. 

Cleo. I’ll give thee, friend, 

All aimoiir all of gold : ir was a king's. 

Ant. He has deserv'd it, were it carhuncled 
Like holy Phiebus' car. — Give me thy iiand ; 
Through Alexandria make a jolly march ; .* 

• Cut*. t Brave. J Embrart. 

^ Deaut3‘, united with power, wai the characteruilc ot 
fames. 
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those thy scars bad 


SCENE VII.— Field 




t Conscience. 
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3c:ir our back'd targets like the men that owe 
them : * 

Had our great palace the capacity 

To camp this host, we all would sup together. 

And driuk carouses to the nt\t daj’s late, 

Which promises rojal peril. — ^'riiiiiipeters, 

W'lili biazeii dm blast jou the city’s ear; 

Make mingle with our lait'mg tabommes; 

That heaven and earth ma} strike tlieir sounds 
together, 

Applauding our appioacli. {Exeunt. 

SCENE IX . — Cesar’s Cam}*. 
Sentinels 07i their Post. Enter Enooakbus. 

1 Sold. If we be not leliev’d within this hoiii. 
We must leturii to the court oi guard :t The 

night 

Is shiny ; and, they say, we shall embattle 
l>y tire second lin'ii I’thc mom. 

2 Su/ii, 'Ibis la‘>t day was 
A shrewd one to ns. 

Eno. O bear me witness, lugliti — 

3 Sold. W lint man is this { ' 

2 Sold. Stand close, and list to him. 

Eno. B‘ witness to me, O thou blessed moon. 
When men re\olted shall upon lecord 
Bear hatetul iiiemoiy, poor Eiiobaibus did 
Before thy face repent ! — 

1 Sold. Enobarbus ! 

3 Sold. Peace ; 

Hark further. 

Eno. O so\ercigu mistress of true melancholy. 
The poisonous damp of night disponge; upon me; 
That life, a very rebel to my will. 

May hang no longer on me : Throw my heart 
Against tiie (lint and hardness of my taiiit ; 
\Yliicli, being dried with grief, will break to 
pow'der. 

And itnish all foul tlioiigliLs. 0 Antony, 

Nobler tban my revolt is infamous, 

I'oiguc roe in dune own particular; 

But let tbe world rank me in register 
A iiiaster-lea>ei , and a fugitive : 

O Antony ! O Antony f [Dies* 

2 Sold. Let’s sjieak 
To him. 

1 Sold. Let’s hear him, for tbe things be speaks 
May concern Cesar. | 

3 Sold. Let’s do so. But he sleeps. j 

1 Sold. Swoons rather ; for so bad a prayer | 

as Ills 

Was never yet for sleeping, j 

2 Sold. Go we to bun. 

3 Sold. Awake, awake. Sir ; speak to ui. 

2 Sold. Hear you, Sir. 

1 Sold. The hand of death hath raught § him. 
Hark, tlie dnims 

[Drums afar off. 

Demurely wake the sleepers. Let us bear him 
To the court of guard ; he is of note : our hour 
Is fully out. 

3 Sold. Come on then ; 

He may recover yet. 

[Eveiint with the Body. 

SCENE X. — Between the tuo Camps. 

Enter Antony and Scarus, with Forces 
inarching. 

Ant. TJMir preparation is to-day by sea ; 

We please 'them not by land. 

Scar, for both, iny lord. 

Ant. X would, they’d light i’tlie fire, or in the 
, air ; 

We’d fi^t there too. But this it is : Out foot 
Upon tlie bills adjoining to the city, 

SliaU slay with ns ; order for sea is given ; 

Ttey have put forth the haven : Further on, 
Iraore their appoiutineiit we may best discover. 
And. look ou their endea\our. [Exeunt. 

, • At bccomei the werriore thnt own them. t The | 
sward-room. Pour out, a* a aponre when 

S4ueezed. ^ 'Di* ancieut preterua Uuee of reach, | 


Enter Cesar with his Forces^ vutrching. 
Ces. But being chaig'd, we will be siill by 
land. 

Which, as 1 take’t, wc shall ; foi liis best foice 
Is toiih to man lus gallies. To tbe vaU s, 

And hold our best ad\aiitage. 

Ec-entei' .Antony and Scarus. 

Ant. Yet they’re not Join’d : Where yountlcr 
pine doe.s stand, 

I shall discoM'i all ; I’ll bring thee wotd 
Straight how 'tis like to go. [I'set. 

\ Scar. Swallows have built 
Til Cleop.Atra’s sails tliei. nests: the augureis 
Say, they know rot, — they cannot tell , — l<»«‘k 
grimly. 

And dare not speak their knowledge. Antony 
Is valiant and dejected ; and, by starts, 

His fietted fortunes give him hope and fcai. 

Of whal he lias and has not. 

Alarum afar off, as at a Sea F/ght. 
Be-cnter Antony. 

Ant. All is lost I 

This foul Egyptian hath betrayed me : 

My fleet have yielded to the loe ; and yonder 
They cast their caps up, and caioase togeihei 
Like friends lung lost. — Triple-tiirn’d wlioie ! * 
’tis thou 

Hast sold me to this novice ; and my heart 
Makes only wais on thee. — Bid tlieui all fly : 

For when 1 am reveng’d upon iiiy charm, 

I have done all Bid them all liy, begone. 

[El it SCARl s. 

O siin, thy upiise shall I see no mure: 

Foitiine and Antony part here ; even here 
Do we shake hands. — All come to this T—The 
hearts 

That spaniel’d me at heels, to whom I gave 
Their wishes, do discandy, melt their sweets 
On blossoming Cesai ; and tliis pine u balk’d. 
That overtopp’d them all. Betray’d 1 am : 

O this false soul of Egypt ! this grave cliaim,s 
Whose eye beck’d X forth iiiy wars, and call’d 
them home ; 

Whose bosom was my crow net, my chief end, 
Like a right gipsy, hath, at fast and loose, ) 
Beguil’d me to Uie very heart of loss.— 

AVbat, Eros, Eros I 

Enter Cllopatra. 

Ah 1 thou spell 1 Avaunt. 

Cleo, Why Is my loid enrag'd against his 
love T 

Ant, Vanish ; oi 1 shall give thee thy deserv- 
ing. 

And blemish Cesar's triumph. Let him take thee, 
And hoist thee up to the shunting plebeians : 
Follow bis chariot, like tbe greatest spot 
Of all thy sex ; most inonster-like, be show n 
For poor’st diminutives, to dolts : |l and Ut 
Patient OcUivia plough tliy visage up 
With her prepared nails. [Ecu Cleo.] 'Tis well 
tlion’rt gone. 

If It be well to live : But better 'twere 
Thou fell'st into my fury, for one death 
Might have prevented many. — Eros, ho ! — 

The shiitof Ncssus is upon me : 'I'eacli me, 
Alcides, thou mine ancestor, thy lage ; 

Let me lodge Lichas ** nii the hoins o'themoon ; 
And with those hands, that giasp’d the heaviest 
c'ub. 

Subdue my worthiest self. The witch shall die ; 
To the Roman hoy she hath sold me, and 1 fall 
Under this plot: she dies loiT.— Lros, ho I 

[Exit. 

* Cleopatra firat bolnntrrd to Juliua Cesar, then tc 
Antoii>, unil new, o« Antony sapposcs, to Aiigustut. 
f 'this bt.aut>. 2 Called lorili. 

y A cheatiitjr game, at presi nt named jnHekiug at tht 
belt. B l-or tbe smallest piece ol moiic} toclumns. 

^ Hercules. ** The boy that brought tlt« 

pQiBoued ahiri to Hercules. 
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SCJ^NE XI ~Alcx(ni(lria,—A Boom in the 
Palace, 

Enter Ci-cotatr^, Charmian, Ira a, and 
M MIDI AN. 

Clco, Help me, iny wodilmj ! OIi, he is more 
inuJ 

Than Telamon* for his bliicid ; the hoar of 
Was ne\er so emboss'd t [Thcbsaly 

Vhnr. To I he inoiKmicnt ; 

There lock >our$elt, and send linn word you are 
dead. 

The soul and body rive X nut more in partimi. 
Than gieatness going olf. 

Cifo, 'lu ibc inuniiiiient : — 

Mardian, go tell him 1 have slain myself; 

S.i>, that the last 1 spoke was, Antony; 

And uord it, pr'3'tliec, piteously : Hence, 

Mardian ; and bring me bow he takes my death. — 
I'o tlie monument. [Eieunt. 

SCEXE XII. — The same. — Another Itocm. 

Enter Antony and Enos. 

Ant. Eros, thou yet behold’st me! 

Eros. Ay, noble lord. 

Ant. Suiiieiime, i\e see a cloud that’s dra- 
gomsh ; 

A sapour, sometime, like a bear, or lion, 

A tuucr’d citadel, n pciidnnt lock, 

A forked riKiuniam, or blue promontory 
With trees iipon't, that nod unto the woild. 

And muck our e\es with air : Thou bast seen 
these signs ; 

They are black vespei’s pageants. 

Efos, Ay, my lord. 

Ant. That, winch is now a horse, even with a 
thought. 

The rack § dislimbs ; and makes It indistinct. 

As water is in water. 

Eros. It does, my lord. 

Ant. My good kna\e, || Eros, now tby captain 
rten such a body : here 1 am Antony; [is 
Tel cannot hold this visible shape, my knave. 

1 made these wars for Egypt; and the queen,— 
Whose lieait, 1 thought, I had, fur (Itc had 
mine — 

(Which, whilst it was mine, bad annex’d untoH 
A million more, now lost) — she, Eros, has 
P.ick’d cards with Cesar and false itlay*d my 
tiito an eiiemj's triumph. — [glory 

Nay, weep not, gentle Eios ; there is left us 
Ourselves to end ourselves. — Oli I lliy vile lady f 

Enter UAnoiAN. 

She has rohb'd me of my sword. 

Mar. No, Antony ; 

My mistress lov’d thee, and her fortunes mingled 
With thine entirely. 

Ai t. Hence, saucy eunuch ; peace : 

She hath betray’d me, and shall die the death. 
Alar, Death of une person can be paid but 
once ; 

And that she has discharg’d : What thou would’st 
do. 

Is done imto thy hand ; the last she spake 
Was, Antony ! most noble Antony ! 

Then 111 the midst a tearing groan did bieak 
The name of Antony , it was divided 
Between her heait and lips: she render’d life. 
Thy name so buried 111 her. 

Ant. Dead then ? 

Afar, Dead. 

Ant. Eros, unarm : the long day’s task is 
done. 

And we must sleep : — That thou deparl’st hence 

safe. 

Does pay thy labour richly ; Go. — Off, pluck 
off; — [£:iif Mardian. 

The seven-fold shield of Ajax camiot keep 
Ihe battery from iny heart. O cleave, my sides! 

* Ajbx Telaraoii for the •bield of Achilles. 

\ liiiGuis, ID hunting, is when the Biiimal fuanit si the 
l•.uatlt, i Ispht. h l'h« track, or furui, destroys. 
I Scivaui. 


Heart, once be stronger tiiaii tby coiilincnt,* 
Crack tby trail case!— Apace, Eros, apace. 

No more a soldier; — Bruised pieces, go : 

You have been nobly borne. — Fioni me awblle.— 
[JBa;/ Litc:>, 

I will o’ertake thee, Cleopatra, and 

W'eep tor inv jiaidon. So it must be, for now 

All length 1 a torture Since the toicb u out. 

Lie down, and stiay no further : Now all labour 
Mars wliat it doea ; yea, vciy foice entangles 
Itself with strength: Seal thcii,t and all is 
done. — 

Eros 1—1 come, my queen : — Eros ! — Stay for me 
Where souls do couch 011 tloweis, we’ll hand lu 
hand, 

And with our sprightly poit make the ghosts gaze : 
Dido and her yEneas shall want tioops. 

And all the haunt be ours. — Come, Eros, Eros 1 

Re-enter Eros. 

Eros. W'hat would my lord T 
Ant. Since Cleopatra died, 

1 have liv’d 111 such dishonour, that the gods 
Delcbt tnv baseness. I, that with my swoid 
Quarter’d' the world, and o’er green Neptune’s 
back 

With ships iiiade cities, condemn myself, to lack 
The courage of a woman ; less noble mind 
Tlitm she, winch, by her death, our Cesar tells, 

I am conquerer of niysclj. Thou ait sworn, 
Eros, [now 

That, when the exigent should come, (winch 
Is come indeed) when I should see behind me 
l‘be inevitable prosecution ot 
Disgrace and horror, that, on my command. 
Thou then would’st kill me : do’t ; the time is 
come : 

Thou stnk’st not me, ’tis Cesar thou defeat’s!. 
Put colour 111 thy check. 

Eros, ’J'he gods withhold me I 
Shall 1 do that, which all tlie Parthian darts, 
Tiioiigli enemy, lost aim and could not ? 

Ant, Eros, [see 

Would’st thou be window’d in great Rome, and 
Tby master thus with pleach’d; arms, bending 
down 

HU corrigible ^ neck, his face subdued 
To penetrative |] shame ; whilst the wheel’d scat 
Of foituiiate Cesar, drawn before Inin, branded 
His baseness that ensued T 
Eros. 1 would not sce’l. 

Ant. Come then ; for with a wound 1 must be 
cur'd. 

Draw that thy honest sword, which thou hast worn 
Most useful for thy country. 

Eros. O Sir 1 pardon me. 

Ant. When I did make thee free, swor’st thou 
not then 

To do this when I bade thee 7 Do it at once ; 

Or thy precedent services aie all 
But accidents iinpurpos’d. Draw and come. 
Eros, Turn iiom me then that noble counte- 
nance 

Wherein the worship of the whole world lies. 
Ant. Lo thee. ['Turning from him, 

Eros. My sword is drawn. 

A?it. Then let it do at once 
The thing why thou hast drawn it 
Eros. My dear master, 

Mv captain, and my emperor ! let me say. 

Before 1 stiike this bloody stroke, farewell. 

Ant. 'Tis said, man and tarewell. 

Etos. Farewell, great chief. Skill 1 strike 
now 7 

Ant. Now, El os. 

Etvs. Why, theie then : — 

[Falls on his Stoord. 
Tl'.us do I escape iho soriow 
Of Antony’s death. [DicA. 

Ant. Thrice nobler than myself ! 

Thou teacliest me, O valiant Eios, what 

• Tlian the body which contailit thee * A mc- 
tapbor borrowed Ironi civil cuutracU. ; 

I Corrected. Currodiiif;. 
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1 should, tnd thou could'st not. My queen and 
Eros 

Have, by their brave iustniction, got upon me 
A uobleuess in record : but 1 will be 
A bridegroom in my death, and run into't 
As to a lover’s bed. Come then ; and, Eros, 
Thy master dies thy scholar : to do thus 

{Falling on his Sword. 
1 learu’d of thee. Howl not yet dcadi not 
dead ?— 

The guard 1 — ho 1 — Oh ! despatch me. 

Enter Dcrcetas and Guard. 

1 Guard. What’s the noise 1 

Ant. 1 have done my work ill, friends ; Oh 1 
make an end 
Of what I have beguu. 

2 Guard. The star is fallen. 

1 Guard. And time is at his period. 

All. Alas, and woe ! 

Ant. Let him that loves me, strike me dead. 

1 Guard. Not I. I 

2 Guard. Nor I. 

3 Guard. Nor any one. [Elreu7it Guard. 
Der. Tli> death and fortunes bid thy followers 

fly. 

This sword but shown to Cesar, with this tidings. 
Shall enter me with him. 

Enter Diomedrs. 

Vic. IVhere’s Antony? 

Der. There, Diomed, there. 

Dw. Lives he ? 

W'llt thou not answer, iLan? {Exit Dercetas. 
Ant. Alt thou thcie, Diomed ? Diaw tliy 
sword, and give me 
Sufllcing strokes for 'death. 

Vio. Most absolute lord. 

My mistress Cleopatia sent me to thee. 

Ant. When did she send thee? 

Vio. Now, my loid. j 

Atit. W'heie is she ? 

Vto. Lock’d in her monument. She had a ; 
prophesying feni 

Of what hath come pass : for when she saw 
(Which never should he found,; you did suspiict 
She had di.-poa’d • with Cesar, and that your 
rage 

Would not be purg’d, sbe sent you word she was 
dead ; 

But, fearing since how it might work, hath sent 
Me to proclaim the truth ; and 1 am come, 

I dread, too late. 

Ant. Too late, good Diomed '.—Call my guard, 
I pr’jthec. 

Dio. What, ho! the emperor’s guard! The 
guard, what ho ! 

Come, your lord calls. 

Enter some of the Guard. 

Ant. Bear me, good friends, where Cleopatra 
bides : 

’Tis the last service that 1 shall command you. 

1 Guard. W'oe are we. Sir, you may not live 
to wear 

All your true followers out. 

All. Most heavy day I 

Ant. Nay, good my fellows, do not please 
sharp fate 

To grace it with your sorrows : bid that welcome 
Which comes to punish us, and we punish it 
Seeming to bear it lightly, 'rake me up : 

have yon oft ; carry me now, good friends, 
And fatve my thanks for all. 

^ , {Exeunt, hearing Antony. 

SCENE XIII.— ‘The same.^A Monument. 

Enter above, Cleopatra, Cuarmian, and 
Iras. 

,€3,eo. O Charroian, I will never go from hence. 
*Char. Be comforted, dear madam. 

Cleo, No, 1 will not : 


Act IV. 

j All strange and terrible events are welcome, 

I But conitorts we despise ; our size of soirow, 

I Proportion’d to our cause, must be as great 

I Enter Diomedes. 

As that which makes it. — How now T is he dead I 
Dio. His death’s upon him, but not dead. 
Look out o'tbe other side your monument. 

His guard hath brought him thittier. 

Enter Antony, borne by the Guard. 
Cleo. O thou siiu. 

Burn the great sphere thou mov’st in !— dark, 
ling * stand 

The vary’iiig shore o’the world I — O Antony '. 
Antony, Antony I— Charmian, help ; help, Iras ; 
Help, friends below ; let’s draw him hither. 

Ant. Peace ; 

Not Cesar’s valour hath o’erthrown Antony, 

But Antony’s hath triumphed on iistlf. 

Cleo. So it should be, that none hut Antony 
Should conquer Antony : but wot' 'tis so 1 
Ant. I am dying, Egypt, dyniL' ; only 
I here importune death a while, until 
Of many thousand kiases the poor last 
I lay upon thy lips. — 

Cleo. I date not, dear 
(Dear niy lord, paidon,; I dare not. 

Lest 1 be taken : not the imperious show 
Of the fiill-fortiiu’d Cesar e\ei shall 
Be broocli’d + with me ; it knife, drugs, ser- 
pents, have 

Edge, sting, or operation, I am safe : 

A our wife Octavia, with he: modest eyes, 

And still conclusion, shall acquire no honour 
Demuriiig upon me.— But come, come, Asi- 
iony, — 

Help me, my women, we must diaw thee up : — 
Assist, good tnends. 

Ant. O quick, or 1 am eone. 

Cleo. Here’s sport, indeed 1— How heavy weighs 
my loid I 

Our strength is all gone into heaviness, 
lhat makes the weight: Had 1 great Juno’s 
power. 

The strong'Wing’d Mercury thould fetch lliee nj*, 
.\ud set Ihee by Jove’s side. Act come a 
little, — 

Wishers were ever fools ; — O come, come, come , 
{They draw A.nt(»ny nj>. 
And welcome, wclconu ! die where thou hast 
liv’d : 

Quicken with kissing ; had my lips that power, 
riiiis would 1 wear them out. 

All. A heavy sight I 

Ant. 1 am d\iii 2 , Egypt, dying : 

Give me some wine, and let me speak a little. 
Cleo, No, let me speak ; and let me rail so 
high. 

That the false housewife Fortune break her 
Provok’d by my offence. [wheel 

Ant. One word, sweet queen : 

Of Cesar seek your honour, with your safe* 
ty.— O 1 

Cleo. They do not go together. 

Ant. Gentle, hear me : 

None about Cesar trust, but Prociileiiis. 

Cleo. My resolution, and my hands. I’ll trust; 
None about Cesar. 

Ant. The miserable change now at my end, 
Lament nor sorrow at: but please your thoughts. 
In feeding them with those my foniu r fortunes 
Wherein 1 liv’d, the greatest prince o’the world. 
The noblest ; and do now not basely die. 

Nor cowardly ; put off my helmet to 
My countryman ; a Roman, by a Roman, 
Valiantly vanquish’d. Now, my spirit is going ; 

1 can no more. {Dies. 

Cleo. Noblest of men, woo't die t 
Hast thou no care of me ? shall I abide 
In this dull world, which in thy absence Is 
No better than a stye ?— O see, my women. 

The crown o’the earth doth melt My lord 
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Scene /. 

Oh I wither’d is the garland of the war, 

The soldier’s pole * is fallen ; young boys, and 
girls. 

Are level now with men : the odds is gone. 

And there is nothing left remaikable. 

Beneath the visiting moon. [iTAe faints. 

Char. O quietness, lady ! 

Jras. She is dead too, our sovereign. 

Char. Lady, — 

Iras. Madam, — 

Char. O tiiadam, madam, madam I 
Iras. Rojal Egypt 1 
Empress I 

Char. Peace, peace, Iras. 

Clco. No mure, but e’en a woman ; and com- 
manded 

By such poor passion as the maid that milks. 
And does the meanest chares, t— It were for me 
To throw my sceptre at the injurious gods ; 

To tell theni, that this world did equal theirs, 
Till they had stolen our jewel. All’s but naught ; 
Patience is sottish ; and impatieuce does 
Become a dog that’s mad : Then, is it sin. 

To rush into the secret bouse of death. 

Ere death dare come to us.t — How doMon, 
women ? 

What, uliat? good cheer? Why, how now, 
Cliarmian ? 

My noble girls !— Ah, women, women ! look, 

Our lamp is spent, it’s out : — Good Sirs, take 
heart 

{Ta the Guard bclou . 
We’ll bury him : and then, what’s bra\e, what’s 
noble, 

Let’s do It after the high Roman fa'^hion,, 

And make dentil proud to take us. Come, away : 
This case of that huge spirit now is cold. 

Ah, women, women! come; we ha\e no friend 
But lebolutioii, and the briefest end. 

{Exeunt : those aboie bearing o^F Antony’- 
liody. 


ACT V. 

SCEXE /.— Clssu’s Camp bejorc Alt. \ an- 
dria. 

Enter Ces\r, Acaiprs, Dolacells, Mecx- 
NAS, Gallus, Pkoculeius, and otha s. 
Ccs. Go to him, Dolabella, hid him yield ; 
Being so frustrate, ; tell him, lie mocks us by 
The pauses that he makes. 

Jhl. Cesar, 1 shall. 

[Exit Dolabella. 
EnUr Deucftas, nith the su'ord of Antony. 
Ccs. Wherefore is that? and what art thou, 
that dar'st 

Appear thus 9 to us ? 

Der. 1 am call’d Dercetas : 

Mark Antony I serv’d, who best was worthy 
Best to be serv’d : whilst he stood up and siioke. 
He was ray master ; and I wore my life. 

To spend upon his haters : If thou please 
To take me to thee, as 1 was to him 
I’ll be to Cesar ; if thou pleasest uot, 

I yield thee up my life. 

Ces. What is’t thou say’stf 

Der. I say, O Cesar, Antony is dead. 

Ces. The breaking of ao great a thing should 
make [shook 

A greater crack : The round world should have 
Lion^ into civil streets, 

And citizens to their dens The death of Antony 
Is not a single doom ; in the name lay 
A moiety of the world. 

Der. He is dead, Cesar ; 

Not by a public minister of jnstice. 

Nor by a hired knife : but that self hand. 

Which writ his honour in the acts it did, 

* Tlie ■oldier’f object of ndmlration. 1 Task-work. 
t Pmmated. I With Antony’s bloody sword. 
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Hath, with the courage which the heart did 
lend it, 

Splitted the heart. — This is his sword, 

I robb’d his wound of it : behold it stain’d 
With his most noble blood. 

Ces. Look you sad, friends t 
The gods rebuke me, but it is a tidings 
To wash the eyes of kings. 

Agr. And strange it is, 

That nature must compel us to lament 
Our most persisted deeds. 

Afec. His taints and honours 
Waged equal with him. 

Agr. A rarer spirit never 
Did steer humanity : but you, gods, will give us 
Some faults to make us meu. Cesar is touch’d. 
J/ic. When such a spacious mirror’s set be- 
fore him, 

He needs must see himself. 

Ces. O Antony! 

I have follow’d thee to this : — But we do lance 
Diseases in our bodies : I must perforce 
Have shewn to thee such a declining day, 

Or look on thine ; we could not stall together 
III the whole world : But yet let me lament. 

With tears as sovereign as the blood of hearts, 
That thou, my brother, niy competitor 
*11 top Af all d'^sign. niy mate in empire. 

Ft tend and companiou m the front of war. 

I'he arm of mine own body, and the heart 
Where mine his* thoughts did kindle,— that 
our stars, 

Unreconcileable, should divide 

Our equaluess to this.— Hear me, good friends,— 

But I will tell you at some meeter season ; 

Enter a Messenger. 

I he business of this man looks ont of h.m, 

We’ll near him what he says.— Whence are jon ? 
Mess. A poor Egyptian yet. The queen my 
mistress, 

Confin’d in all she has, her monument, 

Of thy intents desires iiiatructioii : 
lhat she preparedly may irauie herself 
To the VI ay she’s forced to. 

Ces. Bid hei have good heart; 

She soon shall know of us, by some of ouis. 

How honourable and how kindly v\e 
Detrrniiiic for her : for Cesar cannot live 
I'o be ungentle. 

Mes^. So the gods preserve thee! [Edit. 
('(S'. Come liithei, Proculeius: Go, and say> 
We purpose her no shame : give her what coin- 
foi ts 

The quality of her passion shall require ; 

Lest, in her greatness, by some nioital stroke 
She do defeat us ; foi her life in Rome, 

Would be eternal 111 our tiiumpb : Go, 

And, with your speediest, bring us what she says^ 
And how you find of her. 

Pro. Cesar I shall. 

{Exit Proculeius 
Ces. Callus, go you along. — Where's DoU 
beila, 

To second Proculeius? 

{Exit Callus. 

Agr. Mec. Dolabella I 
Ces. Let him alone, for I remember now 
How he’s employed : he shall in time be ready. 
Go with me to my tent, where you shall see 
How hardly 1 was drawn into this war ; 

How calm and gentle 1 proceeded still 
In all my writings ; Go with me, and see 
What I can show in this. 

{ExeunU 

SCENE II.— Alexandria.— A Boom in the 
Monument. 

Enter Cleopatra, Cuaruain, and Iras. 
Cleo. My desolation does begin to make 
A better life ; ’Tis paltry to be Cesar ; 

Not being fortune, he’s but fortune’s knave,? 

* ltl« 1 Senaak. 
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A minister of her will ; And it is great 
To do that thing that ends all other deeds ; 
Which shackles accidents, and bolts up cliaiigc ; 
Which sleeps, and never palates more the dung. 
The beggar's nurse and Cesar's. 

Enter f to Gates of the Monument, Pnocu- 

L£ius, Gallus, and Solrtnrs, 

Pro, Cesar sends greeting to the queen of 
Egypt; 

And bids thee study on what fair demands 
Thou inean'st to ha^e him grant thee. 

Cfeo. {Within. What's th> iianiet 
Pro. My name is Proculeius. 

Cleo. {Within.^ Antony 
Did tell me of you, bade me trust you ; but 
1 do not greatly care to be decei\*d. 

That have no use for trusting. If your inastei 
Would have a queen his beggai , yon must tell him, 
That majf'sty, to keep decorum,' must 
No less beg than a kingdom : if he please 
To give me couqiier'd Egypt for my son, 
lie gives me so much of mine own, as 1 
ill kneel to him with thanks. 

Pro* Be of good clieer : 

You are fallen into a princely hand ; fear no. 
thing ; 

Make your full reference freely to my lord, 

Vho is so full of grace, that it flows o\er 
On all that need : Let me repoit to him 
Your sweet dependancy ; and you shall And 
A conqueror, that will pray in aid fur kindness. 
Where he for grace is kneel’d to. 

Gleo* [TVithiii.] Pray you, tell him 
1 am his fortune's vassal, and I send him 
The greatness he has got. * I hourly learn 
A doctrine of obedience, and would gladly 
Look him i'the face. 

Pro, This I'll report, dear lady. 

Have comfort : for 1 know your plight is pitied 
Of him that caus’d it. 

Gal. You see how easily she may he sur- 
priz'd ; 

rjfcre pRocuLEit'.s, and tno of the Guard, 
ascend the Monument by a Ladder placed 
against a Window, and having descended, 
come behind Cleopatra. Some of the 
Guard unbar and open the Gates. 

Guard her till Cesar come. 

{To Proculeius a?id the Guard. Exit. 
Callus. 

■Iras. Koyal queen I 

Char. O Cleopatra ! thou art taken, queen ! — 
Cleo. Quick, quick, good hands. 

[i>ratfi«g a Dagger. 
Pro. Hold, worthy lady, hold : 

{Seizes and disarms her. 
Do not yourself such wrong, who are iii this 
KHicv'd, but not betray'd. 

Cleo. Wh?t, ot death too 
fhat rids oiir dogs of languish 7 
Pro. Cleopatra, 

Do not abuse my master's bounty, by 
I’he undoing of yourself : let the world see 
His nobleness well acted, which your deatli 
Will never let c(>me forth. 

Cleo. Where art thou, death 7 
Come hither, come I come, come, and take a queen 
Wont many babes and beggars ! 

Pro. O temperance, lady ! 

Cleo. Sir, I will eat no meat, I’ll not drink. 
If idle talk will once be necessary, [Sir ; 

I'll not sleep neither : Tins mortal house i'll 
ruin. 

Do Cesar what he can. Know, Sir, that I 
Will not wait pinion'd t at your master's court ; 
Nor once be chastis'd with the solier eye 
Of dull Octavia. Shall they hoist me up. 

And show me to the shouting varletry t 
Of censuring Rome? Rather a ditch in Egypt 
.Re gentle grave to me I rather on Nilus' mud 
Lay me stark naked, and let the water-flics 

* The croirn which hr has won ? In bondi. 

I Kabhle. 


Act r. 

Blow me into abhorring 1 lather make 
My country 'b high pyramids iiiy gibbet. 

And hang me up in chains I 
Pro. You do extend 

These thoughts of liorror further tlMii you shall 
Find cause lu Cesar. 

Enter DoLAun.i.A. 

Dol. Proculeius, 

What thou hast done thy ma&ter Cesai knows, 
And he hath sent for thee : as fui tlie queen, 
i'll take her to my giiaid. 

Pro. So, Dolabella, 

It shall content me best : be gentle to her.— 

To Cesar 1 will speak what you shall pliu>e. 

[To Cleoimiba. 

If you'll employ me to him. 

Cleo. Say, I would die. 

[Eieunt Proculeius, and Soldiers. 
Dol. Most noble empress, you have heard ut 
me ? 

Cleo. 1 cauiiot tell. 

Dol. Assuredly, you know me. 

Cleo. No mailer, Sir, what 1 h.nc heard, or 
known. 

Yon laugh, when boys, or women, tell their 
dreams ; 

b't not your trick ? 

Dol. I uudersUind not, madam. 

Cleo. I dream’d, theic wa^ an empiTor An 
tony 

Oh I such another sleep, that I might see 
Blit such another man ! 

Dol. If It might please yon, — 

Cleo. His face w'as aii the ht'aveiis ; and therein 
stuck 

A sun and moon ; winch kept their course, ami 
lighted 

Tlie little O, the earth. 

Dol. Most sovereign creature,— 

Cleo. His legs bestrid the ocean : his rear'd 
arm 

Crested the woild : his voice was propiMtied 
As all the tuned spheres, and that to ineiids ; 

But when he uieaut lu quail* and shake the 
orb, 

He W'as as ratling thunder. For his bounty. 
There was no winter m't ; an autiimii 't»ux, 

That grew the more by reaping : His delights 
Were dolphin-like ; they show’d his back above 
The element they liv’d lu : In his livery 
Walk'd crowns and crow nets ; realms and islands 
were 

As plates t dropp'd from his pocket. 

Dol. Cleopatia, — 

Cleo. Think you there was, or might be, such 
a mail 

As this I dream'd of? 

Dol. Gentle madam, no. 

Cleo You lie, up to the hearing of the gods. 
Blit, if there be, or ever were one such, 

It’a past the size of dreaming: Natuie wants 
stuff [time 

To vie strange forms with fancy; yet, to iina- 
An Antony, were nature’s piece 'gainst fancy, 
Coudemuing shadows quite. 

Dol. Hear me, good madam : 

Your loss is as yourself, great ; and you bear it 
As answering to the weight: 'Would 1 iiiigU 
never 

O’ertake pursu'd success, but I do feci, 

By the rclxiuiid of yours, a gi icf that shoots 
My very lieart at root. 

Cleo. I lhauk you. Sir 

Know you what Cesar means to do with me ? 
Dol. 1 am loath to tell you ivhat 1 would yon 
knew. 

(*ieo. Nay, pray you. Sir,— 

Dol. Though he be hoiioiiralfle,— 

Cleo. He'Jl lead me then in triumph T 
Dol. Madam, he will : 

I know it. 

Within. Make way there,— Cesar. 

• Crush. t Silver money. 
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Enter Cbsar, Callus, Proculeius,M£canasj 
Sbleucus, and Attendants, 

Ces, Which is the queen 
Of E?ypt T 

Dot, 'Tis the emperor, madam. 

[Cli.oimira kneels. 

Ces, Arise : 

You shall not kHcel : 

I pray you, rjse ; rise, Egypt. 
i'lco. Sir, the gods 

Will have it thus; my master and my loid 
1 must obey. 

CV^. Take to you no hard thoughts : 

The record of what injuries you did us, 

Though written in our llesh, we shall remember 
^s things hut done by chance. 

Cleo, Sole Sir o’the world, 

I cannot project • mine own cause so well 
To make it clear ; but to confess, 1 have 
been laden with like frailties, Which bcfoie 
ll.ue often sham’d our sex. 

Ces. Cleopatra, know. 

We will extenuate rather than enforce : 

If you apply >ourself to our intent?, 
f Which towards >ou are most gentle,) )on shall 
And 

A bcnofit 111 this change : but if you seek ^ 

.To lay on me a cruelty, by taking | 

Anton) 's course, >ou shall bereave yourself | 
of iny good purposes, and put your children | 
To that destruction which I’ll guard them from. 
If tlieieoii >ou rel). I’ll take my leave. 

Cteo. And may, through all the world: 'tis 
youis : and we 

Your ’scutcheons, and >our signs of conquest, 
shall [loid. 

Hang in what place you please. Here, my good 
Ces. You shall advise me in all fur Cleopatra. 
CUo, This is tlie biief of money, plate, and 
jewels, 

I am possess’d of : ’tis exactly valued ; 

Not jietty things admitted. — Wheie’s Selcucus ? 
Scl, Here, madam. 

Clco. This is in> treasurer : let him speak, my 
lord. 

Upon his peril, that I have reserv’d 
To myself nothing. Speak tlic truth, .Seleuciis. 
Sel. Madam, 

1 had rather seel f my lips, than, to my peii). 
Speak that which is not. 

Clco. \Miat have 1 kept back? 

Scl. Enough to purchase what you have made 
known. 

Ces, Nay, blush not, Cleopatra ; I approve 
Your wisdom m the deed. 

Cleo. See, Cesar ! O behold 
H<»w pomp is follow’d I iiime will now he yours ; 
And, should ue shift estates, yours would be 
mine. 

The ingratitude of this Seleiicus does 
Even make me wild O slave, of no more trust 
Thau love that’s hir’d 1— What, goest thou 
back ?— thou shalt 

Go back, I warrant tliee ; but I’ll catch thine eyes, 
Though they had wings : Slave, soulless villain, 
dog! 

O rarely X base ! 

(Ys. Good queen, let us entreat yon. 

Clco. O Cesai, what a wounding shame is 
this ; 

That thou, vouchsaAng here to visit me, 

Doing the honour of tby lordliness 
To one so meek, that mine own senant should 
Parcel $ the sum of my disgraces by 
Addition of Ins envy 1 Say, good Cesar, 

That 1 some lady trlAes have reserv’d, 

Immoment toys, things of such dignity 
As we greet modern || friends withal ; and say , 
Some nobler token 1 have kept apart 
For Liviall and Octavia,** to induce 
Their mediation ; must 1 be unfolded 

• State. t Sew up. t UnccxnniDnly. 

k to. I Common, 

Ceiar’t wife and •• Sitter 
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, With one that I have bred? The gods! It smites 
me 

Beneath the fall I have. Pr’ytbce, go lienee ; 

[7b Seleucl's. 

Or 1 shall show the cinders of my spirits 
Through the ashes of my cliaiice Wert thou a 
Ilian, 

Tlioii woiild’&t have mercy on me. 

Ces, Forbear, Seleucus. 

ScLEucr s. 

Cleo. Be it known, that we, the gieatest, aie 
iinstliought 

For things that others do ; and, when wc fa'I, 
Ue answer others’ meiits^ in uur names. 

Are therefore to be pitied. 

Ces. Cleopatra, 

Not what yon have reserv’d, nor what acknow- 
ledg’d. 

Put we i'the roll of conquest : still be it yours, 
Bestow it at your pleasuie, and believe, 

Cesat’s no mei chant, to make piize wiih you 
Of thuigs that merchants .sold. Theieioje be 
cheer’d ; 

Make not your thoughts your prisons : iio, dear 
(lueen ; 

For we intend so to dispose you, as 

Yourself shall give us counsel. Feed, and slecji : 

Our caie and pity is so much upon you, 

That we remain yonr friend ; And so adieu. 

Cleo. My master, and my lord ! 

Ces. Nut so : Adieu. 

ZExeuiit Cesaii, and his Tram. 
Clco. He vvoids me, girls, he vvoids me, ti.at 
1 should not 

Be noble to myself : but hark thee, Chamiian. 

[JVhisycrs Chaumian. 
Jras, Finish, good lady : the blight day is dom 
And we aie for the dark. 

Cleo. Hie thee again : 

I have spoke already, and it is piovided ; 

Go, put It to the haste. 

Chur, .Madam, 1 will. 

Re-enter Dolvuella. 

Dol. Where is the queen t 
Char. Behold, Sir. 

[Eixt Chabmu.v, 

Cleo. Dolaliella? 

Dol. Madam, as thereto sworn by your rom- 
j maud, 

! Which my love makes religion to obey, 

I tell you this : Cesar through Syiia 
Intends his journey ; and, within three days. 

You with your children will he send before : 
Make your best use of this ; 1 have pei form’d 
Your pleasure, and my piomise. 

Cleo. Dolabella, 

I shall remain your debtor. 

Dol. I your senant. 

Adieu, good queen; I must attend on Cesar. 

Clco. rarewell, and thanks. 

[Exit Dol, 

Now, Iras, what tliiiik’st thou ? 

Thon, an Egyptian puppet, shalt be shown 
In Rome, as well as 1 : mechanic slaves. 

With greasy aprons, rules, and hammers, shall 
Uplift us to the view ; in their thick breaths. 

Rank of gross diet, shall we be eiiclouded. 

And forc’d to drink their vapour. 

Jras. The gods forbid I 
Cleo. Nay, *tis most certain, Iras : Saucy 
lictors t fmers 

Will catch at us, like strumpets I and scald ; rliy- 
Ballad us out o’tuiie : the quick comedians 
Exteniporally will stage us, and present 
Our Alexandrian revels : Antony 
Shall be brought dniiikeii forth, and I shall see 
Some squeaking Cleopatra boy $ my greatness 
I’the posture of a wlioie. 

Jras. O the good gods ! 

Clco* Nay, that is certain, 

• Me ntR or dementi. t Bemillaa. 

X A lerm of contempt. ^ Female Characters 

wore played by boys. 
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Ireu. I'll never for it; for, I am sure, my 
nails 

Are stronger than mine eyes. 

Cleo, Why that's the way 
To fool their preparation, and to conquer 
Their mo&t absurd intents. — Now, Charmtan T — 

Enter Charmian. 

Show me, my women, like a queen Go fetch 
M} best attires 1 am again for Cydnus, 

To meet Maik Antony Surah, Iras, go. — 
Now, noble Chariniau, we'll despatch indeed : 
And, when thou hast done this chare. Til give 
thee leave 

To play till doomsday. — Bring our crown and all. 
herefore’s this noise ? 

lExit Iras. A Noise uUhin. 

Enter one of the Guard. 

Guard. Here is a rural fellow. 

That w'ill not be denied your highness' pre- 
sence : 

He brings you figs. 

Cleo. Let him come in. How poor an instru- 
ment [JSIri/ Guard. 

May do a noble deed 1 he brings me liberty. 

M> resolution's plac'd, and I have nothing 
Of woman in me : Now from head to foot 
1 am marble-coustant : now the fleetmg moon 
No planet is of mine. 

Re-enter Guard, with a Clown bringing a 
Basket. 

Guard. This is the man. 

Cleo. Avoid, and Leave him. 

{Exit Guard. 

Hast thou the pretty worm * of Nilus there. 
That kilts and pains not t 
Clown. Truly 1 have him : but I would not be 
the party that should desire you to touch him, 
for his biting is immortal : those that do die of 
it, do seldoiii or ne\er recover. 

Cleo. Renitmbers’t thou any that have died 
on’t t 

Clown. Very many, men and women too. I 
heard of one of them no longer than yesterday — 
a very honest woman, but something given to 
lie as a woman should not do, but in the wav 
of honesty — how she died of the biting of it, 
what pain she felt, — Truly, she makes a very 
good report o’the worm : But he that will be- 
lieve all tliat they say, shall never be saved by 
half that they do : But this is most fallible, the 
worm’s an odd worm. 

Cleo. Get thee hence ; farewell. 

Clou 71. 1 wish you all joy of the worm. 

Cleo. Farewell. 

[Clown sets down the Basket. 
Clown. Yon must think this, look you, that 
the worm will do bis kind, t 
CUo. Ay, ay ; farewell. 

Clown. Look you, the worm is not to be 
trusted, but in the keeping of wise people ; for, 
indeed, there is no goodness in the worm. 

Cleo. Take thou no care : it shall be heeded. 
Clown. Very good : give it nothing, 1 pray 
you. for It IS not worth the feeding. 

Cleo. Will it eat mel 

Clown. You must not think I am so simple, 
but 1 know the devil himself will nut eat a 
woman : I know that a woman is a dish for the 
gods, if the devil dress her not. But, truly, 
these same -jivlioreson devils do the gods great 
harm in t^r women ; for in every ten that they 
make, the4evil8 mar five. 

Cleo. Well, get thee gone : farewell. 

Clown. Yes, lorsooth ; I wish you joy of the 
woti^ {Exit. 

Ri^nter Iras, with a Robe, Crown, 8,c. 

Cleo. Give me my robe, put on my crown ; I 
•, . hav e 

* Berpent. \ Act sreording to hla natare. 


Immortal longings in me : Now no more 
The juice of ^pt's grape ahail moist this 
lip 

Yare, yare,* good Iras; quick.— Methinks, I 
hear 

Antony call ; I see him rouse himself 
To praise my noble act ; I hear h'm mock 
The luck of Cesar, which the gods give men 
To excuse their after wrath : Husband, 1 come : 

I Now to that name iiiy courage pcove my title ! 

I am fire, and air ; my other elements 
I give to baser life, ^o, — have you done f 
Come then, and take the last warmth of my 
li|to. 

Farwell, kind Channian ; — Iras, long farewell. 

[ATlwcf them. Iras jallv ayid dus. 
Have I the aspic in my lips ? t Dost fall i 
If thou and nature can so gently part, 

The stroke of death is as a lover's pinch. 

Which hurts and is desir'd. Dost thou lie still t 
If thus thou vaiiisbest, thou tcll'st the worl 
It is not worth leave-taking. 

Char. Dissolve, thick cloud and nun ; that I 
may say 

The gods tliemsilves do weep ! 

Cleo. This proves me base : 

If she firbt meet the curled Autonv, 

He’ll make demand ol her ; and spend that 
kiss. 

Which IS niy heaven to have. Come, mortal 
wretch, 

[7b the Asj>, which she applies to her 
Breast. 

With thy sharp teeth this knot Intrinsicate 
Of lite at once untie : (voor venomous fool. 

Be angry, and despatch. Oli I could’st thou 
speak I 

I That I might hear thee call great Cesar, Ass 
t'npolicied 1 1 
Char. O eastern star! 

Cleo. Peace, peace ! 

Dost thou not see my baby at my breast. 

That sucks the iiurae asleep T 
Char. O break 1 O break ! 

Cleo. As sweet as balm, is soft as air, as 
gentle,— 

O Antony !— Nay, I will take thee too : — 

[Appli/tng another Asp to her Arm. 
W'^hat should 1 stay — 

{Falls on a Bed a7id Dies 
Char. In this wild world?— So tare thee 
well. — 

Now boast thee, death ! in thy possession lies 
A lass unparallel’d. — Downy windows, close ; 
And golden Phoebus never be beheld 
Of eyes again so royal I Your crown’s awry ; 

I’ll mend it, and then play. U 

Enter the Guard, rushing in, 

1 Guard. Where is the queen ? 

Char. Speak softly, wake her not. 

1 Guard. Cesar hath sent — 

Char. Too slow a messenger. 

[Applies the Asp 

0 come ; apace, despatch : I partly feel thee. 

1 Guard. Approach, ho 1 All's nut well : Ce- 

sar’s tM^Ull’d. 

2 Guard. There’s Dolabella sent fiom Ce- 

sar : — call him. 

1 Guard. What work is heie ?— -Charmiau, ii 

this well done? 

Char. It IS well done, and fitting for a prin- 
cess 

Descended of so many royal kings. 

Ah, soldier 1 

{Dies* 

Einter Dolabella. 

Dol. How goes it here 1 

2 Guard. All dead. 

1 * Make haite. 

t Are my lip* alri-ady poisoued by the aaplc f 
t All ail Hicbout common policy, thus to leave mt* to 
I myself. i Flav m> part lu this tragedy. 
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Scene 11. ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


Ihl. Cesar, tby thoashts 
Touch their effects iu this : Thyself art coming 
To see perfonn'd the dreaded act, which thou 
So sougbt'st to hinder. 

Within, A way there, way for Cesar I 

Enter Cesab, and Attendants, 

Doi, O Sir, you are too sure an angurer ; 

That you did fear, is done. 

Ces, Bravest at the last : 

Sh« levelled at our purposes, and, being royal. 
Took her own way. — ^Tiie manner of their deaths? 
1 do not see them bleed. 

JJol. Who was last with them ? 

1 Guard. A simple countryman, that brought 
her -figs : 

This tvas his basket. 

Ce^. Poison'd then. 

1 Guard, O Cesar, 

This Chariniaii lived but now ; she stood, and 
spake : 

1 found hei triinming up the diadem 
On her dead mistress ; tremblingly she stood. 
And on the sudden dropp'd. 

fV?. O noble weakness 1— 

If they had swallow'd poison, *twould appear 
By external swelling ; but she .looks like sleep. 


As she would catch another Antony 
In her strong toil of grace. 

Dol, Here, on her breast. 

There Is a vent of blood, and something blown, * 
The like is on her arm. 

1 Guard, This is an aspic's trail : and these 
fig-leaves 

Have slime upon them, sneb as the aspic leaves 
Upon the caves of Nile* 

Ces, Most probable. 

That so she died ; for her physician tells me. 
She bad pursu'd conclusions f infinite 
Of easy ways to die.— Take up her bed ; 

And bear her women from the monument 
She shall be buried by her Antony : 

No grave upon the earth shall clip i iu it 
A pair so famous. High events as these 
Strike those that make them, and their story' is 
No less in pity, than his glory, which 
Brought them to be lamented. Our army shall. 
In solemn show, attend the funeral ; 

And then to Rome. — Come, Dolabella, see 
High order in this great solemnity. 

[Exeunt 

* Some part of the flesh pnflTed. 
t Tried expenments. 1 EnfeU. 



TITUS ANDRONICUS 


LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

AS it ii inteDdedy in the prcient collection of Shakspesre’e Dramatic VVorki, to present in regular siiccrssinn all 
such as have the scenery, characters, or manners, draviii from the same country’, the sanguinary and disgtisting 
Tragedy of Titus Androiiicus is placed in immediate sequence to those that are essentially of Roman 'irigin. 
The events, however, are not of historical occurrence, but were probably borrowed from an old ballad en- 
tered on the books of the Stationers' Company in the year la93, about which period it mav aUo have lutn 
written. Its identity, however, as one of Sbakspearc's productions, rests on a very doubtful fiiuiidatioii. Dr. 
Percy supposes it only to have been corrected and re-touched by aim ; but, sa)s Dr. Johnson, “ I do not find 
his touches very discernible." It is devoid of any striking sentiment — it has none of the philosophic stair- 
liness which generally distiDgnishes his pla}s-~the anachronisms arc gross — the language throiigliout is as 
tumid and laboured as the plot is horrid and unuatural and the only approach to energy discernible in the 
pla}', occurs in the scene between Aaron, the nurse, and Demetrius. Indeed, there is luternul cMdcuie 
enough (in the versification, the character of the composition, the total difference of conduct, langii.iyi , and 
sentiment, and also in its resemblance to several dramas of much more ancient date) to prow, with irresist- 
ible forca, that It has been erroneously ascribed to Shakspearc. Dr. Johnson sav', “ All the editors and cii- 
tics agree with Mr. Theobald in supposing this play spurious. I see no reason fur ditreiing from ihi-i.i , (or 
the colour of the st^le is wholly different from that of the other play, and there is an attempt at regular w r- 
aification and artificial closes, not always inelegant, yet seldom pleasing. '1 he harhanty ul the spi.taile, and 
the general massacre which are here exhibited, can scarcely be lonccived tolerable to aii> audu nee , vet we 
ere told by Joiison, that they were not onl> borne but applauded. That bhakspeare wrote auy part, liioaeb 
Theobald declares it ineontertibU, 1 see no reason for believing." 


DRAMATIS PERSONjE. 


Satubninvs, Son to the late Emperor of RomCy 
and after iiards declared Emperor 
himself, 

Bassianus, Brother to Saturninus : in loie 
with haviiiia. 

Titus Andronicus, a noble Romany Gciural 
against the Goths. 

Marcus Andronicus, Tribune of the People ; 
and Brother to Titus. 

Lucius, j 

MA!lTTc^, f 

Mutius, ^ 

Young Lucius, a Boy, Sen to JmcIus. 

Publius, Son to Marcus the Tribune. 


Ml LI us, a noble Roma'i. 

Alarbus, > 

Chiron, > Sons to Tamoro. 

Dkmltrius,) 

.Aaron, a Moor, beloicd hi/ Tamara. 

A CArTAiN,TRiBUN£,MLi>!>i..M:Lii, and CLO^^ n; 
Romans. 

Goths and Romans. 

Tamora, Queen of the Goths. 

LwiNiA, haughtcr to Titus Andronicut 
A Nurs£, and A Ulall Child 

Kinsmen of Titus, Senators, Tribunes, OJi 
cers. Soldiers, and Attendants. 


SesNE : Uume, and the Country near it. 


ACT I. 

SCE^E I. — Rome — Before the Capitol. 

The tomb of the Andronici avjiearing ; the 
Tribunes and Senators alojt, as in the 
Senate. Enter, btlou, Saturninus and 
his Followers, on one side ; and Bassianus 
and his Follotvers on the other j with Drum 
end Colours. 

Sat. Noble patricians, patrons of my right. 
Defend the jusUcc of my cause with arms ; 

And, countrymen, my loving followers. 

Plead my successive title • with your sivords : 

I ant bis first-born son, that was the last 
That wore the imperial diadem of Rome, 

Thun let my father's houonrs live iu me, 

Nor wrong mine age with this indignity. I 

Bus. Romans, — fri' uds, followers, favourers of 
of iny right, — 

If. ever Bassianus, Cesar's son, 

IVerc gtaenus in the eyes of royal Rome, 

* My title te the tncceft'ioD. | 


Keep then this passage to the Capitol : 

And suflfer not dishonour to approach 
The imperial seat, to victiie consecrate. 

To justice, contiucnce, and nobility : 

Hut let desert in pure election ^ine ; 

And, Romans, fight foi freedom in your choice. 

Enter Marcus Andronicus, aloft, uUh the 
Crown, 

Mar, Princes, that strive by factions and by 
friends. 

Ambitiously for rule and empery, — 

Know, that the people of Rome, for whom we 
stand 

A special party, have, by their common voice, 

111 election for the Roman empery. 

Chosen Andronicus, sumamed Pius 

For many good and great deserts to Rome ; 

A nobler man, a braver warrior. 

Lives not this day within tlie city walls : 

He by the senate is aocited * home, 

I-roni weary wars against the barbaiuus Oouiu, 


* Summoned. 
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riiat, uitli his snii>:, a tciror to onr foe*', 

Hath xikVI a nation i^tron*', ti.niiM up in arms. 

'1 fii >iais arc spent, since tiist lie undettook 
liiis (,iii-,e oi llonic, ami cliaMiscd uitli aims 
Oiii emnnics' piidc : ri\t tunes he liath rctniii'd 
likcdiii" to lluine, l)i‘unn'; Ims \aliuiit suns 
In cu!tius from the field ; 

And now, at last, laden with hoiinnr's spoils, 
Itetnrns the I'ood Audi omens to Konie, 
Itenoniied I'ltiis, dotiiishiii;; in aims. 

Let ns eiitieat,— honour of ins namej 
\Mioni, wortliil>, >ou \ionid have now succeed. 
And III the (Japitol and senate’s in'ht. 

Mhom you pit tend to honour and adoie, — 

'j'liat vounithdi.iw }oii, ami alinte }our strt‘n<rth : 
Dismiss >0111 tollowers, and, as suitors should, 
ritad voiir deseits in pt'aee and liiiinideness. 
Sat. Ilow lair the tiihuiie speaks to calm in\ 
thoughts ! 

/>u^. Marcus Androiiirua, so I do ally • 

Jo tii\ iipii^litness and inlei'iitv. 

And so I love and honour thee and thine, 

'1 h> iiolilei lirothir Titus, and his s«>ns. 

Ami iiei, to ivhoni iny tlioiiuiits uie hiiinbled all, 
(■r.icioiis La\inia, Rome's rich oriiaiiieiit. 

That I will here di<*niiss iny loviii" fi lends. 

And to iii> tortnne*', and the petiple's ta\oiir, 
■t'oininit niv cause iii halance to he n entil’d. 

[Eicnnt the Followers o/' B 4 ssi \ n us. 
Silt. Fi lends, that lia\e been thus ioiwaid in 
m> right, ^ 

1 t'laiik >011 all, and here dismiss you all ; 

Vii'l to the lo\c and la\our tif m> couiitiy 
Coiiiniit invsell, ni\ pqsou, and mv cause. 

[Eieiint the Ivtlohfrs oj btTURMNLS. 
Koine, be as just ami iriacions unto me, 

\s I am confident and kind to thee. — 
open the LMle>, and let me in. 

Tiilmnes * and me, a poor ctunpel.lor. 

■ [?j V 1 antf liss. CO info fir t'ujntol, and cx- 
lUllt UifU Sl.NMOUs, Mvucts, AC. 

S('E\F II, — The same. 

Fit ter a Cai*i vi.n, and others. 

Romans, make wa>— -The good Andio- 
IllCUs, 

1 '.it ion of virtue, liome’s best champion, 

Sm (e''Slnl in the haltles that he fights, 

\> itli honour and \Mtli foituiie is ntuiii’d, 

Fioiii where he circuiiiscrilK'd with liis^word, 
And brought to yoke, the eijemics ot Rome. 

Flo'irhh of Truvipct^y Ac. Enter Mutius and 
Mikiius; after thcnit two Men bcantt'^ a 
Eojfin covered n ith black; then Quintus 
and Lucius. After them, Titls Anokoni- 
cus ; and then TamTiri, with Alarbus, Chi- 
ron, DuMLruius, Aaro.v, and other Goths, 
5 eisoners , SoLdnrs and People following. 
The licurtrs set down the CoJ/in, and 'ViTMh 
speaks. 

Tit. Hail, Rome, 1101011005 in thy moiirniiig 
weeds 1 

Lo, as the bark that hath discliaiged her fraught, f 
Ketiiriis with piccioiis lading to tlie l)a>, 

From whence at first she weigh'd her anchorage, 
Cometh Audroiiiciis, bound with lam el boughs, 
'fo re-salute liis country with his tears ; 

Teais ot tine joy for Ins return to Home. — 

Thou great defender of this Capitol, X 
btaiul gracious to the rights that we intend ! — 
Hmnans, of flve and twenty valiant sons, 

Half of the iniinber tliat king Priam had, 
llehold tlie poor remains, alive, and dead ! 

I'hese, that survive, let Home reward with love : 
These, that I bring unto their latest home, 
yvith bmial amongst their ancestors : 
flere Goths have given me leave to sheath my 
sword. 

T'tiw, MMkind, and careless of thine own. 

Why sufl'er'st thou thy sons, uiiburied yet, 

• Confide. t Freight. 

* Jnpiter, to whom the Cnpitol was lacrcd. 


To hover on the dicadfiil shore of si>\ 1 — 

.Make MJ> to la> them hy fh“ir lueihien. 

[7V/e 7'o/nb is opened. 
There gieet in silence, as the dead are wont, 

And sleep in peace, slam m your countr>'s waisl 
O sacied receptacle of inj j(i>s. 

Sweet cell ot virtue and nobility, 

How mail) sons of mine host thou in store. 

That thou wilt never lender to me morel 
Euc. Give us tlie proudest prisoner of the 
Goths, 

That we may hew bis limbs, and. on a pile 
j4d manes fratrum sacrifice his flesh, 

Before this earthly prison of their bones: 
lhat so the shadows be not unappeas'd. 

Nor we disturb’d with prodigies on earth.* 

Tit. 1 give him you ; the noblest that survives. 
The eldest son of this distressed queen. 

Tam. Stay, Roman brethren-Gracious con* 
qneror. 

Victorious Titus, rue the tears T .shrd, 

A mother's tears in passion for her son: 

And, It thy sons were ever dear to thee. 

Oh 1 think my son to be as dear to me. 

SiifiRceth not, that we are brought to Rome 
To beautify thy triumphs, and leturii. 

Captive to thee, and to thj Roman yoke ; 

But must my sons be slaughter'd in the stieets. 
For valiant doings in their country's cause t 
oh ! if to fight tor king and common wtal 
Mere piety in thine, it is m these. 

Aiidroiiicus, stain not thy tomb with blood : 

Wilt thou draw near the nature ot tiie gods, 
Diaw near them then 111 being merciful : 

Sweet iiieicy i> nobility 'a tine badge — 
Thrice-iioble Titus, spate my first-born son. 

Tit. Patient >0111 self, madam, and paidon me. 
These aie then bretnren, whom vuu Goili> tx.- 
bcld 

Alive and dead ; and, for their biethreii skiiii, 
Religiously they ask a sacimce : 

To this youi son is inaik’d ; and die he must, 

To appease their groaning shadows that aie gone. 
Eue. Away with him! and make a me 
straight : 

.And with >uui swoids, upon a pile of wood. 

Let’s hew his limbs, nil they be clean coiisiiiiiM 
Exeunt I.icius, Quintus, Martils, and 
Mutius, uith Alafkus. 

Tam. O ciiicl, iinligious piety i 

Chi. Was e\ei Scythia halt so barbarous? 

Dem. Oppose not Scythia to ambitious Rome 
.tlaibus goes to icst ; and we survive 
To tremble uiidei Titus’ thieateiiiiig look. 

Then, madam, stand resolv'd: but hope withal. 
The self-same gods, that arm’d the queen ot Tioy 
With opportniiity of sliaip revenge 
Upon the Thtaciau tyrant 111 his tent, 

May favour Taniora, the queen of Goth, 

(VVJieii Goths vveie Goths, and Tamora was 
queen,) 

To quit the bloody wrongs upon her foe.'. 

Re-enter Lucius, Quintus, Maihius, and 
Mutius, with their SuQrds bloody 
Luc. Sec, lord and fathei, bow we have pei- 
foi til'd 

Oiir Roman rites: Alarbus' limbs aie lopp’d 
And entrails feed the sacriticiiig flie. 

Whose smoke, like iiiceiive, doth peitiime the sky. 
Kemaiiieth nought, but to niter oui bieihien, 

And with loud 'Jai unis welcome them to Rome. 

Tit. Let It be so, and let Amlioniciis 
Make tins Ins late.^t tarewell to their soiils: 

[J'rumpets sounded, and the Cojjins laid 
tn the Tomb. 

Ill peace and honour lest you here, my sous. 
Rome’s readiest champions, lepose you heie. 
Secure from worldly chances and mishaps I 
Here links no treason, here no envy swells, 

Heie glow no damned grudges here aie uo 
stoi ms. 

• It vas suppose^that tke ghosts of uiiburied ppcpie 
appeared to solicit the rights ol iiineril. 
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No noUe : but silence and eternal sleep : 

Enter Lav ini a. 

In peace and honour rest yon here, my sons ! 
jLau, In peace and honour live lord Titus 
long; 

1U> noble lord and father, live in faifle 1 
Lo ! at this tomb my tributary tears 
1 render, for my brethren's obsequies ; 

And at thy feet I kneel, with tears of joy 
Shed on the eartli, for thy return to Rome : 

0 bless me here with thy victorious baud, 
AVhose fortunes Rome’s best citizens applaud. 

Tit, Kind Rome, that bast thus lovingly re- 
serv’d 

The cordial of mine age to glad my heart ! — 
Lavinia, live ; outlive thy father’s days. 

And fame’s eternal date, for virtue’s praise ! • 

Enter Marcus Andromcus, Saturmnus, 
Bassianus, and others. 

Mar. Long live lord Titus, ray beloved brother. 
Gracious triumpher in the eyes of Rome ! 

Tit. Thanks, gentle tribune, noble brother 
Marcus. 

Mar, And welcome, nephews, from successful 
wars. 

Yon that survive, and you that sleep in fame. 
Fair lords, your tortiiiies are alike in all, 

That 111 your country’s service drew your swords: 
Blit safer trimnph is this funeral pomp, 

Thai hath aspir’d to Solon’s happiness, t 
And triiiniplis over chance m honour’s bed.— 
Titns Andromcus, the people of Rome, 
hose friend in justice thou hast ever been, 
Scud thee by me, their tribune, and tbeir trust. 
This palliameut; of white and spotless hue; 
And name thee in election for the empire, 

With these onr late-deceased empeioi-’s sons: 

Be catuhdutus then, and put it on. 

And help to set a head on lieadless Rome. 

Tit. A belter head iier glorious body tits. 

Than his, that shakes for age and feebleness : 
W'hat 1 should 1 don $ this robe, and trouble 
you 1 

Be chosen with proclamations to-day; 
To-morrow, yield up rule, resign my life. 

And set abroad new business for you all ? 

Rome, 1 have been thy soldier forty years. 

And buried one and twenty valiant sous, 

Kiiicbted ill Held, slam manfully in arms, 

III right and service of ibtir noble country : 

Give me a staff of honour for mine age. 

But not a sceptre to control the world. 

Upright he held it, lords, that held it last. 

Mar. litns, thou shalt obtain and ask the 
einpery. 

Sat. Proud and ambitious tiibune, canst.thou 
tell 7— 

Tit. Patience, prince Saturnine. 

Sat. Romans, do me right : — 

Patricians, draw your swords, and sheath them 
not 

Till Satiiriiiiius be Rome’s emperor : — 
Aiidroniciis, 'would thou wert shipp’d to hell. 
Rather than rob me of the people’s hearts. 

Euc, Proud Saturnine, interrupter of the good 
That noble-minded Titus means to thee ! 

Tit. Content thee, prince ; 1 will restore to 
thee 

The people’s hearts, and wean them from them- 
selves. 

Bfis. Aiidronicus, 1 do not flatter thee. 

But honour thee, and will do till I die : 

My faction if thou strengthen with thy friends, 

1 will mosi thankful be : and thanks, to men 
Of noble minds, is bonoarable meed. 

7^t. People of Rome, and people’s tribunes 
here, 

• He wiihe* that her life nay he longer than hit, and 
her praise longer than fame, 

t T he Maxim alluded to la, that no man can he pro- 
noonoed happy bafore hu death. 

I A robe. I Pat it an. 


Act 1. 

I ask your voices, and your suffrages — 

Will you bestow ibeiii friendly on Audronicui f 
Trib, To gratify the good Aiidiouicus, 

And gratulate his safe return to Rome, 

The people will accejit whom he admits. 

Tit. Tribunes, 1 thank you: and this suit 1 
make. 

That you ca'ate your emperor’s eldest son. 

Lord Saturnine, whose vlltue^ v^ill, 1 hope. 
Reflect on Rome as Titan's* rays on eaith. 

And ripcii justice in this coiiiiiioii-weal : 

Then, if you will elect by my advice. 

Crown him, and say, — L^ng lire our emperor^ 
Mur. With voices and applause of every suit, 
Patiicians and plebehins, we create 
Loid Satiiriumis, Rome’s great emperor; 

And say. Long live our unperor Saturninns. 

[A long Flour i sit. 

Sat. Titus Aiulroniciis, for thy favours dune 
To us in our election this day, 

I give thee thanks in part of thy deserts, 

And will with deeds requite tJty geuticiiess : 

And, for an onset, Titiis, to advance 
Thy name, and honourable family, 

Laviina will 1 make my empress, 

Rome’s royal mistress, mistress of my heart. 
And 111 the sacred PuiiUicoii her espouse : 

Tell me, Aiidrouiciis, doth this niolioii please 
tiiee i 

Tit. It doth, my vvoithy luid ; and, in tins 
match, 

I hold me highly honour’d of your crace : 

And heie, iti siirht of Rome, to Sutnrniue, — 
King and coniinander of our common-vvcal, 

The wide world's emperor, — do 1 tonseciate 
My sword, my chaiiot, and my prisonoi's ; 
Pieseiits well worthy Rome’s impeiial loid ; 
Receive them then, the tnhnte that I owe, 

Mine honours erisnrns hnnihled at thy fed. 

Sal. Thanks, noble Thus, fathei ot my life I 
How proud 1 am of thee, and ot thy gitis, 

Rome shall recuid; and, when 1 do loiget 
The least of these unspeakable desoits, 

Romans, fuigct your fealty to mi*. 

Tit. Now', ma(lam,are you piisoper to an et-i- 
peror ; [7’o 1 a.voka. 

To him, that for yonr honour and yoiir suiie, 
Will use you nobly, and yoni followers. 

Sat. A goodly lady, trist me; of tJie hue 
That 1 would choose, were I to choose anew. — 
Clear up, fair queen, that cloudy coniifeiiaiice : 
Though chance of war hath wrought this change 
i of cheer. 

Thou com'st not to be made a scorn in Rome : 
Princely shall be thy usage every w'ay. 

Rest on my word, and let not discontent 
Daunt all your hopes. ^ Bladaiii, iic couifoifs 
you. 

Can make yon greater than the queen of 
Goths. — 

Lavinia, you are not displeas’d with this? 

Lav. Not 1, my lord; sillit tine nobility 
Warrants these words iii princely coiiitesy. 

Sat. Thanks, sweet Laviiiia. — Romans, let 

IIS go 

Ransomless here we set onr prisoners free : 
Proclaim our honours, Ic rds, with trump and 
dniin. 

Bas. Lord Titus, by your leave, this maid is 
mine. [Seizing Lavinia. 

Tit. How, Sir 7 are you in earnest then, luy 
lord? 

Bas. Ay, noble Titns ; and resolv’d withal. 

To do myself this reason and this right. 

[2%c Emperor courts Tamora in dumb 
show. 

Mar. Suum cuique Js otir Roman justice : 
This prince in justice seizeth but Ins own. 

Luc. Anri that he will, and shall, if Lucius 
live. 

Tit. Traitors, avaunt I Where is the empe* 
ror’s guard 7 

Treason, my loid 1 Lavinia Is surpris’d. 
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Sat, Surpris’d I by whom 7 
Bas. B> bun that justly may 
Bear liis betrotb’d from all the world away. 

[Exeunt Msbcus and Bassianos, with 
Lavima. 

Mat, Brothers, help to convey her hence 
away. 

And with my sword I’ll keep this door safe. 

[Exeunt Lucius, <2cintu5, and 
Marti us. 

Tit. Follow my lord, and I’ll soon bring her 
baok. 

Mut. Mv lord, you pass not here. 

'rn. What, Viliam boy ! 

Barr’st me iiiy way iii Rome 7 

[Titcs kills Mutivs. 
Mut. Help, Lucius, helji. 

Be-cnter Lrcius. 

Luc. My lord, you are unjust ; and, more 
than BO, 

lu wron^iful quarrel you have slain your son. 

Tit. Nor thou, nor he, are any sons of 
mine : 

Mv sons would never so dishonour me : 

'I raitor, restore Lavinia to the emperor. 

Luc. Dead, if you w'lll : but not to be his 
wife. 

That IS auotiier’s lawful promis’d love. 

[El if. 

Sat. N'o, Titus, no ; the emperor needs her 
not, 

Not her, nor thee, nor any of thy stock : 

I’ll trii^f, by leisure, him that mocks me once : 
Thee never, iioi ihy traitorous haughty sons, 
Conr»’denites all Urns to dishonour me. 

Was there none else in Rome to make a 
stale * ol 

But Saturnine? Full well, Amlionicns, * 

Agioc the^e deeds with that proud brag of 
thine, 

Tiiat said’.st, I hegg’d the empire at thy hands. 
7Vf. O monstrous! what reproachful words 
are tliese T 

Sat. But go thy ways: go, give that changing 
piece 

To him tliiu flourish’d for her with bis sword : 

.\ valiant son-in-law thou shall enjoy ; 

One lit to bandy with thy lawless sons. 

To iiiflle-t in the conimouwealth of Rome. 

'Tit. These words are razors to my wounded 
heart. 

Sat. And therefore, lovely Tamora, queen of 
GoUis, — 

lliat like the stately Pheebe ’mongst her 
uvniphs. 

Post over»hme the gallapl’st dames of Rome, — 
if thou he pleas’d with this my sudden choice. 

Be Hold, I choose thee, Tamora, for my bride. 
And will create thee ernpercss of Rome. 

S])('ak, queen of Goths, dost thou applaud my 
choice ? 

And here I swear by all the Roman gods,— 

Sith priest and holy water are so near. 

And tapeis burn so bright, and every thing 
In readiness lor Hyineneus stand. — 

I will not re-salute the streets of Rome, 
t)r climb niy palace, till from forth this place 
i lead espous’d my bride along with me. 

Tam. And here, in sight of heaven, to Rome 
I swear, 

If Saturnine advance the queen of Goths, 

She will a handmaid be to his desires, 

A loving nurse, a mother to bis youth, 

, Sat. Ascend, fair queen. Pantheon : — Lords, 
accompany 

Yonr noble emperor, and bis lovely bride. 

Sent by tlu* heavens for prince Saturnine, 

Whose' wisdom hath her fortune conquered: 
There shall we c6nsunimate our spousal rites. 
'Exeunt Saturninus and his J'oUoicers i 
Tamora and her sons; Aaron and 
Goths. 


Tit. I am not bul • to wait upon this 
bride : — 

Titus, when wert thou wont to talk alone. 
Dishonour'd thus, and challenged of wrongs t 

Re-enter Marcus, Lucius, Quintus, and 
9 Martius. 

Mar. O Titus, see, oh I see, what thou hast 
doue ! 

In a bad quarrel slain a virtuous son. 

Tit. Ku, foolish tribune, no ; no sou of 
mine, — 

N'or thou, nor these, confederates in the deed 
That hath dishonour’d ail our family ; 

Unworthy brother, and unworthy sons 1 
Luc. But let us give him burial as becomes ; 
Give Mutius burial with our brethren. 

Tit. Traitors, away ! be rests not in this tomb 
This monument five hundred years hath stood. 
Which 1 have sumptuously re-edified : 

Here none but soldiers, and Rome’s servitors. 
Repose in fame : none basely slam m brawls 
Bury him where you can, be comes not here. 

Mar. My lord, this is impiety in you : 

My nephew Mutius’ deeds do plead for him : 

He must be buried with his brethren. 

Quin. Mar. And shall, or him we will ac- 
company. 

TU. And shall? What viilaiu was it spoke that 
word? 

Quin. He that would vouch’t in any place but 
here. 

Tit. W hat, would you bury him in my de- 
spite ? 

Mar. No, noble Titus ; but entreat of liice 
To pardon Muiius, and to bury him- 
Tit. Marcu>, even thou bast stiuck upon mv 
crest. 

And, with these boys, mine honour thou 1 act 
My foes I do repute you every one; [wounded : 
So trouble me uo more, but get you gone. 

Mart. He is not with himself; let us with- 
draw . 

Quin. Nut I, till Mutiiis’ bones be buried, 
[Marcus and the Sons of Titus kneel. 
Mar. Brother, for lu tliat name doth iiatiii c 
plead. 

Quin. Father, and in that name doth nature 
speak. 

7'it. Speak thou no more, if all the rest will 
speed. 

Mar. Renowned Titus, more than half my 
soul,— 

Luc. Dear father, soul aud substance of us 
all,— 

Mar. Suffer thy brother Marcus to inter 
His noble nephew' here in virtue’s nest. 

That died m honour and Laviuia’s cause. 

Thou art a Roman, be not barbarous. 

The Greeks, upon advice, did bury Ajax, 

That slew himself ; aud wise Laertes’ son 
Did graciouslv plead for his funerals. 

Let not young Mutius then, that was thy joy. 

Be barr’d his entrance here. 

Tit. Rise, Marcus, rise :— 

The dismaU’st day is this, that e’er I saw, — 

To be dishonour’d by my sons in Rome I— 

Well, bury him, and bury me the next. 

[Mutius is put into the Tomb. 
Luc. There lie thy bones, sweet Mutius, with 
thy friends. 

Till we with trophies do adorn thy tomb ! — 

All. No man shed tears for noble Mutius : 

He lives in fame that died iii virtue’s cause. 
Mar. My lord,— to step out of these dreary 
dumps,— 

How comes it, that the subtle queen of Goths 
Is of a sudden thus advanc’d in Rome ? 

Tit. 1 know not, Marcus ; but, 1 know, it is : 
Wliether by device, or no, the heavens can tell : 
Is she not then beholden to the man 
That brought her fur this high good turn so far ? 
Yes, and will nobly him remunerate. 


AAUlklng horse. 


t AtuIBct was a bullj. 
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Flourish. Il€-€7iter, at one sidff Sat l rmnls, 
attended; Tauoua, Chiuon, Demltriu^, 
and Aaron : At the others Baasianls, La- 
viNiA, and otiurs. 

Sat. So, Bassuuius, jou have play'd jour 
prize : 

God give ) ou joy. Sir, of your gallant bride. 

Jius. And jou ot jour's, mj lord, 1 say no 
more, 

Nor wish no less ; and so I take iny Ica\r. 

Sat. Traitoi, it Rome l]a^e lau, or we have 
power, 

Thou and thy ruction shall repent this rape. 

Jius. Rape, call you it, niy loid, to seize iiij 
oun, 

Mv truc-hctrotlied love, and now iny nift f 
Bat let the laws of Rome determine all : 

>lean while I am posse*-s'd of what is mine. 

Sat. 'Tis good. Sir: You are very short with 
But, if we live, we’ll be as <harp with }oii. [us ; 
Mas. My lord, what I have none, as bi-st 1 
may, 

Answer 1 must, and shall do with niy life. 

Only thns much 1 give your grace to' know — 

'Av all the duties that 1 owe to Home, 

Ibis noble eentlemau, lord Titus heie. 

Is 111 opinion, and in honour, wrong’d ; I 

Ihat, in the lescue ut Lavinia, < 

ith bis own band did slay his youngest son, 

III zeal to JOU, and highly mov’d to VMuth 
To be control’d lu that he frankly gave : 

Receive him then to favour, Saturnine , 

That hath express’d himself, in all his deeds, 

A father and a fiiend to thee and Rome. 

'Jht. Prince Bassiauus, leave to plead mj 
deeds ; 

Tis tlioii, and those, that have diahonoiii'd me; 
Rome and the righteous heavens be m> judge. 
How I have lov'd and honour'd Saturnine! 

j'atn. My vsortliy loid, if ever Tarnora 
Were gracious in those princely e\es ot iliiiie, 
Then heai me E;)'*ak indidereiitlj for all ; 

And at iiiy suit, sweet, paidun w'bat is past. 

Sat. What! niudani! be dishonour’d openly. 
And basely put it no without revenge 7 
7'am. Not so, iiiy lord : The gods of Rome 
forefend, * 

I should be author to dishonour vou ! 

But, on nunc honour, dare 1 undertake 
i'or good lord Titus’ innocence in all. 

Whose fury, not dissembled, speaks bis giiefs: 
Then, at liiy suit, look graciously on him ; 

Lo?c not so noble a irieiid on vain suppose, 

Nor vMth sour looks afllict his gentle heart. — 

[Aside. 

Mv lord, be rul'd by me, be wou at last, 
T)i''''>einble all yoiii griefs and discoiit«'iii-> ; 

You are but newly planted in your throne ; 

Lest tiieii the people and patricians too, 
l/pon a just survey, take Titus’ part. 

And so supplant ns for ingratitude, 

(Which Rome leputes to l>e a heiiiou'^ sin,) 

\ield at entreats, and then let me alone: 

I'll find a day to massacre them all. 

And laze their faction, and their tumily. 

The cruel lather, and his tiAitorous suns. 

To whom 1 sued for my dear son's life ; 

And make them know, what 'tis to let a queen 
Kneel in the stiects, and beg for giace in 
vain. — 

Come, come, sweet emperor, — come, Andrcniciis, 
'lake up this good old man, and cheer the heait 
Tint dies in tempest of thy angry' frown. 

•Sat. Rise, Titus, rise ; my empress hath pre- 
vail'd. 

Ttt. I thank your mnjestjr, and her, my lord ; 
These words, these looks, infuse new life in me. 

7’am. 1'itus, I am incorporate in Rome, 

A Roman now adopted happily, 

And must advise the emperor for bis good. 

This day all quuivels die, Androiiicus ; 

A)id let it be mine honour, good ray lord, 
lliat 1 have reconcil'd your friends and you.— 

• Torbid 


Foi you, pjiiice Bassiaiiiis, I have pass’d 
My woid and promise to the empeior, 

That you vvill be itioie mild .aid tiactabb'. — 

And feai not, lords, — and you, Lav mu ; 

By iiiy advice, all huinbhd' on your kncL\», 

You shall ask pardon of his iiiajt sly . 

JjUC. We do; and vow to heuveu, and to his 
highness, 

That what we did was mildly, as we migl.t, 
Teud'iiiig our sistei's lionotii and oui ooii. 

Afar. That on iiiiiie honour lieie 1 do pioKst. 
Sat. Away, and talk not : tiouble iia no 
inoie. — 

Tam. Nay, nay, swctt emperor, we rniHi all 
be Vi lends : 

The tribune and his nephews kneel for giate ; 

1 1 will nut be denied. Sweet heart, look b.ick. 

I Sat. Maitus, for tby sakr, and thy br^tmi’s 
here, 

And at my lovely Taiuoia’s entreats, 

1 do remit these young men’s Inmuus faults. 
Stand up. 

Laviiiia, though you left me like a cbiiil, 

1 found a friend ; and sure as death 1 swore, 

I would not part a bachelor fioiii the piii-^i. 
Come, if the emperoi's coiiit can least tuo 
brides. 

Y'on are iny guest, Lavinia, and your friends ; 
This day s^ll be a love-day, Tanioia. 

Ttt. To-nionow, an it please yoiii iiiajestj, 

To hunt the pantlit r and the halt willi me, 

With horn and hound, we’ll give youi giace 
' banjo ar. 

1 Sat. Be It so, I'ltu;, and graiiieicv,* too. 

I [Lx Hint 


ACT n. 

SCEXE I.—7'hc satnc.—ntfcrv the Pul{.cv. 
EnUr \aron. 

Aar. Now climheth Tanioiu Olympu*^’ top, 
Safe out of folium’s shot: and Slt^ aiidi, 

SecutO of ihuiider’s ciack, or Imlitiimg’.'^ d.i^li : 
Advanc’d above pule nivy’s Ibreai'nmg i.„ili. 

As when the golden sun s'aluus the iiion., 

And having gilt the ocean with his In ams. 
Gallops the <.odiac m his glistering coadi, 

And overlook:) the Lighest-peeriiig hills : 

So Tainoia. 

Upon her wit doth early honour wait. 

And virtue stoops and trembles at her frown * 
Then, Aaron, arm thy heart, and lit Uiy ll:ou_,hts. 
To niouiii aloft with tby iiiipeiial mistiess, 

And mount her pitch : wbuiii ihoii in tiiuinph 
long 

Hast prisoner held, fetter'd in amorous c bains ; 
And taster bound to Anroti’s Lbarniiiig ey es. 
Than is Prometliens tied to Caucasus. 

Away with slavish weeds, and idle tlion^ht^ ! 

I Will be bright, and shine in pearl and gold. 

To wait upon this Jicw-niade empeiess. 

To wait, said 1 7 to waiilon with this queen. 

This goddess, this Seiiiiinmis ;— this queeiJ, 

This syren, that will charm Rome’s Satin iniie. 
And see his shipwreck, and his Lotinnonwears. 
Holla ! what storm is this 7 

Enter Chiron and DE.vitTRirs, hruvln^. 
Vem. Chiron, thy years want wit, tby wit uuntJ 
edge. 

And inaniieis, to intrude where 1 am grac'd ; 
And may, for ought thou know'st, alfcct<'d be. * 

I Chi. Demetrius, thou dost o'ei-ween m all ; 
And so in this to bear me down with braves. 

'Tis not tlie dittercnce of a year or two. 

Makes me less gracious, thee more fortunate * 

1 arn as able and as fit as thou. 

To serve and to deseive my mistress' giace ;* 
And that my sword upon thee shall appiove, 

And plead my passions lor Lavinia’s love. 

• Grand mcrct— great tliauk^. t Favour. 



Scene //. 

Aar. Cln!)'?, clubs! * these lovers will not keep 
the peace. 

Dc*n. Why, boy, alliii)U!;li our mother, uiiad- 

MS’tl, 

Ga%c you a dancing-rapier + by >onr “ide, 

Aie you -'so despeiate eiown, to threat your friends? 
fio to! 1 mm‘ }oiii lath glued nahiii )our sheath, 
Till >ou know luitei how to handle it. 

Chi. Mean while, Sir, nith the little skill 1 have. 
Full well ^h.tlt thou peicnve how iniicli 1 dale. 
Dcjii. A>, boy, )e so brave? 

[Thc^ draw. 

Aar. Why, how now, lords? 

S I near the euiireior’s p.iiace dare you draw, 

Aiir! niiiiiitain such u (pianel openly ? 

1 III! well I w'ott the uionnd ol all this grudge ; 

I would not for a initlioi: of gold, 

'J he eaii^c were known to them it most concerns : 
No, would sour noble inotlier, for much moie, 
E<* ho dishonour’d in the coiiit of Rome. 

1 Ol ^h.ime, put n[». 

Not I, till 1 have sheath’d 
M> rapier in Iiks bosom, and, williai. 
riiiust these lepio.iclil 111 speeche* down liis throat, 
lli.it he hsth tueath’d in iin dishoiioiii iicie. 

Chi. lor that 1 am pie|).ii’d and full re- 
solv’d, — [tongue, 

roul spoken cowaid! that tliiinder’&t with th> 
Ail I with iliv wea,io'i notiiiiig dai’st pcrfoim. 
Aar. Awu}, I s.').— 

Now h> the gods, that warlike Goths adoie, 

'Iiii*< pett\ bi.iblde will undo us all. — 

MIm, loid'.—aml think >ou not how riuigeious 
It I', to jut upon a piinee’s right ? 

^Vli.u, IS LaMiii.i then beioine so loose, 
c»r li.e'Siaiiiis ^o degeiieiate, 

Thar lor hei love smli quarrels m.iv be broach’d, 
Wiiliont contiolinciit, jiisticc, or leveiige? 

Aoiiiig lord?, hen.iic !— an should the einpiess 
Know 

'1 hi<! discoid’- ground, the music would not please. 

C/i . I c.iie not , 1 , knew she .tud all the world ; 
1 love L.iMui.i moie ihin ail the world, 
y^rn;. Yoiingliiu, leatii thou to make some 
nie.'ucr clio.rc : 

Lavinia tiiii,.' eidei hi other’s hope. 

A.t/r, Wliv, aie jc mad ? or know ye ii<it, m 
Rome. 

How furious and impaliont they he. 

And cannot brook competitois in love? 

I ii’ll von, lords, you do but plot join deaths 
Lt tills device. 

yVii. \aron, a tlionsaiid deaths 
\soiild 1 piopose, to achieve her whom I love. 
Cftr. To aclmve liei !— How? 

/Jcift. Why niakest thou it so strange? 

S!ic IS a woman, tlieiefoie may be woo’d ; 
b'le 1^ a vvonian, theiefoie may be won ; 

Mie IS L.ivim.i. iheiefore must be lov’d. 

Whal, man ! more water slidetli by the iniil 
Tliaii wots the miller of ; and easy it is 
or .1 C'st loat to steal a shive, $ w'e know; 

'i'hongli Ba.s^.ianns he the emperor’s brother, 

Ijettt 1 than In iiave yet worn Vulcan’s badge. 
Car. Av, and as good as Satnrniiius may. 

Drw. Then wliy should he despair, that knows 
to COIIIt It 

lib woids, fair looks and liberality ? 
tv hat, hast thou not full oftcu struck a doe. 

And Imiiie hei cleanly by the keeper's imse? 
Car. VMiv tlicn, it seems, some cvi tain snatch, 
or so, 

Would serve your turns. 

Chi. Av, so the turn were serv'd. 

Jjrifi. Aaron, thon hast bit it. 

Car. 'Would yon had hit it too ; 

Then should not we be tn’d with this ado. 

Why, haik ye, bark ye,— And are you such fooU, 
Vo ‘squaiell foi this? Woiild it otfend you then 
That both should speed f 

• 1 hi* VM* the ufcu'd nutrrv for acsi^iaiirr, when 'my 
riot ‘ A mwiiiu wulii in tiniM 

i Kiiun. 1 I ^UHirv'l. 
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C/tl. rfaitb, not me. 

Dem. Nor me, 

So 1 were one. 

Aar. For shame, be fiieuds; and join for that 
you jar. 

*Tis policy and stratagem must do 
That you affect ; and so must you resolve : 

That what you cannot, as you would, achieve. 
You must perforce accomplish as you may. 

Take this of me, Lucrece was not more ciuste 
Than this Laviiiia, Bassianiis’ love. 

A speedier course thau lingering langnishmcnt 
Must we pursue, and I have found the path. 

My lords, a solemn hunting is in hand ; 

There will the lovely Roniaii ladie<^ troop : 

The forest walks are wide and spauoiis, 

And many nntrequented plots there are, 
l uted by kind * for rape and villainy ; 

Single you thither then this dainty doc. 

\iid stiike her home by force, if not by wcids : 
This way, or not at all, stand you in hope. 

Come, come, our empress, with her sacred f wit 
To villainy and vengeance consecrate, 

\V ill we acquaint with all that we intend : 

And she shall tile our engines with advice 
That will not suffer yon to square yourselves. 

But to your wishes’ height advance you both. 

The empeior's court is like the house of fame, 
The palace full of tongues, ot eves, of eais : 

The woods are ruthless, dreadful, deaf and dull : 
There speak, and stiike, biave boys, and take 
your turns : ’ [eye, 

There serve your Inst, shadow’d from heaven's 
And revel m Lav mu’s treasury. 

Chi. Thv coniisfl, lad, smells of no cowardice. 
De/n. StC Jas ant ra fas, Ull I find the ttrcani 
To cool this heat, a charm to calm tlle^e fits. 
Per Sti/ga, j)er ma/ici tthor. [JSxcaat. 

SCE\E JI.—A Forest near I'o/iir.—A Lnd..,r 
situ at a distance. Jlorns, and ciy r/ 
Hounds Heard. 

Eater Tirus Andromcus, uith Hunters, Rc. 
Marci n, Locus, Qciml’s, and Maui ils. 

Tit. The hunt is up, the mom is biiglit and 
grey, ‘ [gi'vn : 

The fields aie fragrant, and the woods are 
Uncoupled here, and let ns make a bay, 
liid wake the eiiipcior and Ins lovely biidc, 

And rouse the prince ; ai.d iiiig a hunter's peal. 
That all the court may echo wall the noise. 

Sons, let It be your charge, as it is oiiis, 

To tend the ein’iieroi’s peiso’i curcfidJj : 

I have been troubled in iii.. vlvep this niL^ht, 

But dawning day new cumtoit hath inspir’d. 

Horns u ind a Peal. Eater Satc um m s, T • - 
uona, Bassianis, Lavima, Chikon, l)i- 
METRiis, and attendants. 

Tit. Many good morrows to youi majesty ; — 
Madam, to you as many and as gooil ! — 

1 pioinlsed your giace a tmnters peal. 

Sat. And you have inng it lustily, inv loids. 
Somewhat loo early tor nevv-inariied ladies. 

Has. Lavinia, liow say you ? 

Lav. I say, no : 

I have been’ broad awake two honis and more. 
Sat, Conic on then, iioisc and chariots let us 
have. 

And to our sport Madam, now shall vc <^('c 
Our Roman hunting. J'o Tavioua. 

Mar. 1 have dogs, my lord, 

Will rouse the pioudest panther in the chase, 
-4nd chilli) the lushest piomontory lop. 

Tit. And 1 hav'e hoite will iollow where the 
game 

M.ikes way, and run like swallows ofer the plain, 
Dem. Chiron, we hunt not, we, with horse nor 
hound, 

But hope to pluck a dainty due to ground. 

{Exenne 

* Bv nnturr. 

■f Sacred here hii'ittfu.k uicur-cf J. 1 ctinism. 
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SCEXE III. — A desert Part of the Forest, 
Enter Aaron, u'ith a Eirs; of Gold. 

Aar, He tiiat had tvir, would think that 1 had 
none, 

To bur>' so much gold under a tree. 

And never after to inherit * it. 

Let him that thinks of me so abjectly, 

Know, that this gold must coin a stratagem ; 
Which, cunningly eftected, will beget 
A ver> excellent piece of villaiiy ; 

And so repose, sweet gold, for their unrest, t 

the Gold, 

That have their alms ont of the empress’ chest. 
Enter Tamora. 

Tam, My lovely Aaron, wherefore look’st thoo 
sad. 

When every thing doth irfake a gleeful boast? 
The birds chauiit melody on every b^^ll ; 

The snake lies rolled in tlie cheerful sun ; 

The green leaves quiver With the cooling wind, 
And make a chequer’d alindow on the ground ; 
L'ndei their svieet shade, Aaron, let ns sit : 

And — whilst the babbling echo mocks the hounds, 
Repljing shrillj to the wcll-tiin’d horns. 

As if a double liiint were heard at once, — 

Let us sit dow'ii, and mark their yelling noise : 
And — after conflict, such as was supinvs’d 
The wandering prince of Dido once enjoy’d, 
■When with a happy storm they weie surpiis’d, 
And curtain’d with a counsel-keeping cave, — 

We may, each wreathed in the other’s arms, 

Our pastimes dune, possess a golden slumbei ; 
Whiles hounds, and horns, and sweet melodious 
birds, 

Be unto us, as is a nurse’s song 
Of lullaby, to bung iri babe asleep. 

Aar, M.ulain, though Venus govern jour de- 
sires, 

Saturn is doininator over mine : 

What sigiiihea mv deadlj standing eve. 

My silence, and in> clondv iiielaiiclioi), 

Mv fleece of woolly hair that now unctiiN, 

Even as an addei, when she doth niiioil 
To do same fatal execution? 

No, madam, tlie^e are no venereal signs; 
Vengeance is m iiiy lieait, death in inj hand. 
Blood and revenge are haiiiiiiennti in mv head. 
Haik, Tamora— the empress of my «oiil, 

W hich never hopes moie heaven than rests in 
thee, — 

This is the day of doom for Bassiamis : 

His Philomel i must loose Jier toierue to-day . 

Thy ‘ions make pillage of her chastity. 

Ail'd wash their hands in Bassianus’ blood. 

Secst thou this letter? Take it up, 1 prav thee. 
And give the king this fatal-plolted scioil : — 

Now' question me no more, we aie espied ; 

Hei e comes a pircel j of our hopeful bootj , 

W'hich dreads not jet their lites’ destruction. 
I’am. All, my sweet Moor, sweeter to me than 
life I 

Aar. No more, great empress, Bassianns comes: 
Be cross with him ; and Til go fetch thy sons 
To back thy quarrels whatsoe’er they be. 

[iErif. 

Enter Bassiahus and Lavinia. 

Fas, Who have we here ? Rome's royal em- 
peress, 

Diifiirnish’d of her well-1>eseeming troop? 

Or IS it Dian, habited like her ; 

Who hath abandoned her holy groves. 

To see the general hunting in this forest ? 

Tam. Sancy controller of our private steps ! 

Had 1 the power that some say, Dian had. 

Thy temples should be planted presently 
With horns, as was Actaeoii’s ; and the boinris 
Should drive upon thy new transformed Jinibs: 
tlumaiiiierly intruder as thon art ! 

Eav, Under your patience, gentle emperess, 

• PoffrK*. 1 Disquiet* 

t Sm Ovid’s Metamorphoses, Book VI- k Psit. 


Act IL 

*Tis thought you have a goodly gift in horning ; 
And to be doubted, that >onr Moor and you 
Arc singled forth to try experinieiils : 

Jove shield yonr husband from his bounds to-duy ; 
'Tis pity they should take liiiii tor a stag. 

Bus. Believe me, queen, yonr sw:utb Ciinnie* 
nan 

Doth make your honour of his luidj’s hue. 
Spotted, detested, and abonimablo. 

Why are you sequester’d Iroiii all yonr train t 
Dismounted from yonr siiow-white goodly steed. 
And wander’d hither to an absciire |dot. 
Accompanied with a barbarous Moor, 

It foul desire bad not conducted you ? 

Eav. And, being intercepted in yonr sport. 
Great reason that my noble lord be lated 
For sauemess. — 1 pray von, let us b< nee. 

And Jet her ’joj her raven colour’d love ; 

This valley flts the pnipose passing well. 

JJas. The king, my hi other, shall have note 
of tins. 

Eav. Av, foi these slips liave made him noted 
long : 

Good king ! to be so mightily abus’d 1 
'Tam. \V hy have I patience to endure all tiii> ? 

Enter Chikon and Dkviltrils. 

Ecm, How now, deal sovereign, and our pia- 
cuMis mother, 

AMij doth vour higlmes's look so pale and wan ? 
7’tf/n. Have I not reason, think you, li> look 
pale I 

These two have 'licM me liithei to this place, 

A haiieii detested vale, vou see, it is : 

The trees, though suiiinier, jet foiloiii and lean, 
O’e/conie with moss, and halelnl im-letoe. 

Here never shines the sim ; lieie nothing bleed-, 
L'nle^s the iiigiitly uni, or iatal raven ; 
tiul, when thev show’d me this ahiioiied pit, 
Thej told me, heie, at dead time ot ilie mgi.i, 

A thousand liends, a thoiisami iiissing snak's, 

Ten thousand swelling toads, as m.inv nuliiM-, * 
Would make such feailiil and cuninsed 
As any mortal body, heaiing it, 

Should straight fall mad, or else ih< smldeiilj. 

No sooner had they told this hellish t.dc. 

But straight they told me, they would Lund iik' 
liere 

Unto the body of a dismal yew ; 

And leave me to this miserable death. 

And then they call’d me, tout adiilteuns, 
Lascivious Goth, and all the Intteiest leiiii 
Tlial ever ear did hear to such ellect. 

And, had you not by wondrous loitniic come, 

This vengeance on me had tin y c\c( nied ; 
Revenge it, as yon love vonr mother’s liie. 

Or be je not luiiceloiih call’d iiij cliildreii 
Bern. This IS a witness that 1 am thy sur. 

[iStahs Bassianus. 
Chi. And this for me, struck home to show 
my stmigth. 

[Stabbing him likcn ise, 
Eav. Ay, come, Semiramis,— nay, barbaious 
Tamora I 

For no name hts thy nature but thy own I 
Tam. Give me liiy poniard ; you sliall know 
my boys, 

Your mother’s baud shall right your mother's 
wrong. 

Bern. Stay, madam, here is inorb belongs to 
her'; 

Fust thrash the com, then after burn the straw : 
This minion stood upon her chastity, 

U|M)ii her nuptial vow, her loyalcy, 

And with that painted hope biaves your mighti- 
ness. 

And shall she carry this unto her grave? 

Chi. An if she do, 1 would I were a eniiucii. 
Drag hence her husband to some secret hole. 

And make his dead ti uiik pillow to our lust. 

Tam. But when y'ou have the honey you de- 
sire. 

Let not this wasp outlive, us both to sting. 

• Hfidge-hofi* 
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Chi. I warrant you, madam ; we will make 
that sure. — 

rome, mistress, now perforce we will enjoy 
That iiice-preseived honesty of your's. 

Lmv. 0 Tainoral thou bear'st a woman's 
face,— 

Tam, 1 will not hear her speak ; away with 

her. 

Lav. Sweet lords, entreat her hear me but a 
word. 

Dem, Listen, f lir madam ; Let it be your 
glory 

To see her tears : but be your heart to tliim. 

As unrelenting dint tn drops of rain. 

Lav. Whin did the tiger’s >ouiig ones teach 
the dam ? 

Oh ! do not learn her wrath ; she tauabt it thee : 
The milk thou suck’dst from her did turn to 
marble ; 

Even at thy teat thou had^t thy t}raniiy. — 

Yet e\ery mother bieeds not mjiis alike ; 

Do thou entreat her show a woman’s pity. 

[TV Chiro\. 

Chi, What I would’st thou have me prove uij- 
self a bastaid t 

Lav. ’Tis true ; the lavcn doth not hatch a 
lark : 

Yet I have heard (oh ! could I find it now ') 

The lion mov'd with pilv, did eiiduie 
Ti» have his princely paws par’d all away. 

Some v;iv that ravens foster i«jiloin children. 

The whilst their own biuh liUnish in then 
• nests : 

Oil ' be to me, thonsh thv hard heart suv no. 
Nothing so kind, but «umetbMig pitiful ! 

Tam. 1 know not what it means : awav with 
her. 

Lav. Oh ! let me teach thee ; for niy father’s 
sake. 

That gave thee life, when well he might have 
slain thee. 

Be not olidnrate, open thy deaf ears. 

Tam. Had ih«m lu person ne’ei otfended me 
Even for Ins sake am 1 pitiless : — 

Iti’inemher, bovs, 1 pour’d forth tears in vain 
’(o save voiir biothei lium the saciifice ; 

But (nice /tiulrunicns would not relent. 

'ihcrelore away with her, and use her as you 
Will ; 

The worse to lier, the better lov’d of me. 

Lai. o Tanioia, be call’d a gentle queen. 

And witli tlimc own bauds kill me in this 
place : 

For 'tis not lite tliat I have begg’d so long ; 

Poor I wa'' slam, when Bassiaiius died. 

Tam. W bat begg’st ilioii then : fond woman, 
let me go. 

Lav. Mis picseiit death 1 beg ; and one tiling 
more, 

'That woDiaiiliood denies my tongue to tell : 

Oh ! keep me from their worse than killing Inst, 
And tumble me into some loathsome pit ; 

Where never man’s eye may behold my body: 
Do this, and be a charitable murderer. 

Tam. So should 1 rob niy sweet sous of their 
fee : 

No, let them satisfy their lust on thee. 

Dem. Away, for thou hast staid us here too 
long. 

Lav. No grace 1 no womanhood 7 Ah I beastly 
creature 1 

The blot and enemy to our general name 1 
Confusion fall 

C/ii. Nay, then. I’ll stop your mouth Bring 
thou her husband ; 

[J>rag/i^ng off Latinia. 
This is the hole where Aaron bid us bide him. 

[Exeunt. 

Tam. Farewell, my sons : see that you make 
her sure : 

Ne’er let my heart know merry cheer indeed. 
Till all the Andionicl be made away. 

Now will 1 hence to seek my lovely Mooi, 

And let my spleenful sons this trull deflower. 

[Exit. 


SCENE ir.^The same. 

Enter Aaron, with Quintus and Martius,. 
Aar. Come on, my lords ; the better footbe- 
fore : 

Straight will I bring you to the loathsome pit. 
Where I espy’d tbe panther fast asleep. 

Quin. My sight is very dull, whate’er it bodes. 
Mart. And mine, I promise you ; wei’t not 
for shame. 

Well could I leave our sport to sleep awhile. 

[Martius falls into the Pit, 
Quin. What art thou fallen ? AVhat subtle hole 
is this. 

Whose mouth is cover’d with rude-growing briers ; 
Upon whose leaves are drops of new-shed blood, 
As fresh as morning’s dew distill’d on flowers ? 

A very fatal place it seems to me 

Speak, brother, hast thou hurt thee with the fall ? 

Mart. O brother, with the dismaliest object 
That ever eye, with sight, made heart lament. 
Aar. [Aside.] Now will I fetch the king lo 
find them here ; 

That he tliereby may give a Iikeiy guess. 

How these were they that made away Ins bi other 

[Exit. 

. Mart. Why dost not comfort me, and help 
me out 

From this iiiihallow’d and blood-stained bole ? 

Quin. I am surprised with an uncouth fear : 

A chilling sweat o’er-iuns my trembling joints: 
My lieait suspects more than mine eve can see. 
Mart. To piove thou hast a tiue-diviiiing 
heai t, 

Aaron and thou look down into this den, 

And see a fearful sight of blood and deaih. 

Quia. Aaron is gone ; and my compassicnate 
heart 

Will not permit mine eyes once to behold 
The thing, whereat it tiembles by surmise : 

Oh ! tell me how it is ; for ne’er till now 
Mas I a child, to fear I know not what. 

Mart. Loid Bassiamis lies embrewed heie. 

All on a heap, like to a slaughter’d lamb, 

111 this detested, daik, blood-drniking pit. 

Quin. If It be dark, how dost thou know' ’tis 
he I 

Mart. Upon his bloody finger be doth wear 
A precious ring, that lightens all tiic hole, 

V\ hich, like a taper iii some mouuineiit, 

Doth shine upon the dead man’s earthy cheeks. 
And shows the ragged entiails of this pit : 

So pale did shine the moon on P\ ramus, 

Mlieii be by nigbt lay bath’d in maiden blood. 

0 bi other, help me vVith thy tainting hand,— 

If fear bath made thee faint, as me it hath,— 
Out of this fell devouring receptacle, 

As hateful as Cocytiis’ misty mouth. 

Quin. Reach me thy hand, that I may help 
thee out ; 

Or, wanting strength to do thee so much good, 

1 may be pluck’d Into the swallowing womb 
Of this deep pit, poor Bassianus’ grave. 

1 have no strength to pluck thee to the brink. 
Mart. Nor 1 no strength to climb without thy 
help. 

Quin. Thy hand once more ; I will not loose 
Till thou art here aloft, or 1 below : [again. 

Thou caust not come to me, 1 come to thee. 

[FtUls in. 

Enter Saturmnus and Aaron. 

Sat, Along with me I’ll see what hole is 
here. 

And what be is, that now is leap’d Into It. 

Say, who art thou, that lately didst descend 
Into this gaping hollow of the earth f 
Mart. The unhappy sou of old Androuicus : 
Brought thither in a most unlucky hour. 

To find thy brother Bassianus dead. 

I Sat. My brother dead 7 1 know thou dost . but 
jest : 

He and bis lady both ve at the lodge, 

Upon the 1101 til side of this pleasant chase : 

’Tis not an hour since 1 left him there. 
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Mart, We know not where }v)u left bun all 
alive. 

But, out alus I here have we found him dead. 

Enter Tamor\, irith Attendants ; Titus An- 
DKOMcus, and LuciCb. 

Where is iiiy lord, the kiny T 
Sat, Here, Tauiora ; though gttev’d uith kill- 
ing grief. 

Tam, Where is thy brother Bassiaiuis ? 
tSat. Now to the bottom dost thou search my 
wound : 

Poor Bassianus here lies murdered. 

Tam. Then all too late I bring this fatal writ, 
[Gimw^ a Letter. 

The complot of this timeless • tragedy ; 

And wonder greatly, that man’s lace can fold 
111 pleasing siiiiles such miiideroiis t>r.mnv. 

Sat. [Reads.] An if uc mijis to rneit him 
handsomcltfi — 

Sweet huntsman, Bassianus ’tis, ne mean , — 
J)o thou so much as di^ the grat e for him ; 
Thou knou*st our nuaning ; Look Jor thy rc- 
uard 

Among the nettles at the elder tree, 

Jf'hich overshades the mouth of that same pit, 
JHicrc u'c decreed to bury Bassianus. 

J)o this, and purchase us thy lasting Jriends. 

0 Tamoia! was ever heard the like 1 
Thus is the pit, and this the elder tiee : 

Look, Sirs, if you can tiud the huutamaii out. 
That should have murder’d Bassianus here. 

Aar. My gracious lord, here is the hag of gold. 

{Shon ing it. 

Sat. Two of thy whelps, \To Tit.] fell curs of 
bloody kind. 

Have here bereft my brother of his life 
Sms, dr.ur them from the pit unto the |)ii‘«on ; 
There let' them bide, until we have devis’d 
Some nevei -heard-of toituriiig pain for them. 
Tam. What, are tliey in this pit t O wondrous 
tiling ! 

How easily liiiirder is discovered ! 

Tit. High empeior, upon m> feeble knee 

1 beg this boon, with teais not lightly shed. 

That this fell fault of m> accursed sons. 
Accursed, if the fault be piov’d in them, 

Sat. If it be piuv’d ! you see, it is appa- 
rent. — 

Who found this letter ? Tamora, was it you T 
Tam. Androiiicus himself did take it up. 

Tit. I did, iny luid : vet let me be then bail : 
Tor by mv father’s reverend tomb, 1 vow. 

They shall be ready at your highness’ will, 

To answer their suspicion with tlicir lives. 

Sat. Thou Shalt not bail tbein : see, tliou fol- 
low me. (dereis: 

.Some bring the murder’d body, some the imir- 
Let Uiem not speak a word, the guilt is plain ; 
for, by my soul, weie theie woisc end than 
death, 

That end upon them should be executed. 

Tam. Androiiicus, 1 will entreat the king ; 

Tear not thy sons, they shall do well enough. 

Tit. Come, Lucius, come : stay not to talk 
with them. 

{Exeunt severally. 

SCENE V.—The same. 

Enter Demetrius Chiron, niGt Lavinia, 
rauishcd ; her Hands cut of, and her 
Tongue cut out. 

JJem. So, now go tell, an if thy Uiiignc can 
speak, 

Who ’twas that cut thy tongue, and ravish’d thee. 
Chi. W'rite down thy mind, bewray thy mean- 
ing so ; 

And if thy stumps will let thee play the scribe. 
Dem<. See, how with signs and tokens she can 
scowl. 

Chit Go home, call for sweet water, wash thy 

bands. 


Hem. She haili no tongue to call, nor bui-d 
to wash ; 

And .«o let’s leave her to her silent w.dks. 

Chi. An ’twcie iny tuse, 1 sboiiid ‘40 b.iij'i* 
in V sell. 

Dcm. ll'ilioti liadst bauds to help liHc kiut 
the cold. 

{Exeunt Df.vieiril.h and Chiron. 
Enter Marcus. 

Mar. Who’s this,— my niece, that riux away 
I so last 1 

Cousin, a v.oid ; Where is your hiisbaiul ’ - 
If 1 do dream, 'would all niy wealtb wuutd wal.e 
me i 

If I do wake, some planet strike me down. 

That 1 may sininber 111 eternal sleep ! — 

Speak, gentle niece, wliut stem itimentle i aiuls 
Have lopp’d, and hew’d, and made iliv uody 
bate 

Of her two branches f those sweet orn mu iits, 
Whose circling shadows kings have soiigiit U' 
sleep in ; 

And might not gam so great a happiness. 

As half lliy love T W hy do^t not •‘peak to mt I — 
Alas, a ciimson river of warm blood, 

Like to a bubbling fouiitam ^tiu'd with wind, 
Doth rise and fall between tliy lost'd lip^. 
Coining and going with thy honey bitailu 
But s’Jie, some 'lereus Imtii dtdowei’d iIim , 

And lest thou should’st deiett iiim, ci.i .1 y 
tongue. 

Ah I now tliou tiirnest away thv face foi 
And, iiotwillistaiidmg all tins loss ot Idoi d,— 

As Irom a conduit with three u>*iimg spin i 
Vet do tiiy cheeks look led a^ Jitau’s 
Bliisbiiig to be eiicoiintLi'd with a lioud. 
bhall 1 spe.ik for thee ? sh.ill 1 tav, 'ti- col 
Oh ! that 1 knew thv heait ; and knew li e < i.t't, 
lliat 1 imglit i.ul ai him to ease niy iiiii.d ' 
Soiiow com call'd, like an oven stopp’d 
Doth hi.tii the lieait to tindeis wheie 11 
lair I’hilonula, she but lost htr toiigne. 

And HI a tedious samplei >ew’d her mind . 

But, lovely niece, that mi an is cut tioi.i liii* ; 

A ciattier Tereiis nasi tr ou met withal. 

And be hath cut those pretty imgeis oil, 

That could have belter sew’d than Pl.ilomi I. 

Ob! had the inoiistn seen those lily bands 
Tremble, like aspen leave'-, upon a line. 

Aim make the silken filing'* deligiit toki'-stlicm, 
He would not thin have tuiieh'd them lui lii=> 
life ; 

Or, had he heard the heavenly harmony, 

WIiilIi that sweet tongue liath made, 

Uc would have diupp’d Ins kml'e, and till 
asleep. 

As Ccibems at the Thratian port’s • feet. 

Come, let us go, ami make tliy father blind : 
loi such a sight will blind a lather’s eye : 
one iio(ir’.s stoiin will diowu the tragiaiit meads ; 
What will whole months of tears th> taihei'a 
eyes ? 

Do not draw hack, for we will moiini with thee ; 
Oil ! could our muuriiiug ease thy misery I 

{Exeunt, 


ACT III. 

SCENE J.—Bumc. — A Street. 

Enter Stnators, Tribunes, and Qficcrs of 
Justice, uith Martius and Quiktvs, bound, 
passing on to the Place oj Execution: Ti- 
TL» going brjore, pleading. 

Tit. lleni me, guve fathers ! noble tribunes 
stay ! 

Tor pity oi mine age, whose youth was spent 
III daiigeioiis wais,' whilst yoii securely slept ; 

For all iny blood in Koine’s great quanel shed ; 
For all the tiusty nights that 1 have watch’d; 
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And for these bitter tears, which now you see 
Fiilini; the wi inkles iii my cheeks; 

Be pilifiil to my coiideiniicd sous, 

Whose souls are uot corrupted as *tis thought I 
For two and twenty sons 1 never wept. 

Because they died in hpnoiir’s lofty bed ; 

For these, these, tribunes, in the dust I write 
{Throwing himself on the Ground 
My heart’s deep languor, and my soul's sad tears. 
Let my teais staunch the eaith’s dry appetite; 
My suns* sweet bl lod will make it shame and 
blush. 

[Exeunt Senators, Tribunes, ^c. 
tilth the Prisoners. 

O earth, I will hell lend thee more with rain. 
That ^hall distil tioiii tliese two ancient urns. 
Than youthful Apiil shall with all his showers : 
In siiiniiiei’s drought. I'll drop upon thee still: 
In winter, with warm teais I’ll melt the snow. 
And keep eternal spiiiig-timc on thy fact, 
bo thou reliise to dunk my dear sons’ blood. 

Enter Lucius, nith his Siiord draten. 

0 rev CM end tiibiines! I'cntlc aged men ! 

L'nhind my son<., leveise the doom ot death; 
And let me say, that never wept before, 

.My teais are now pi evading orators. 

Liu. O noble lather, you lament in vain; 

Tin* tnhunes hear you not, no man is by. 

And you recount your soiiovvs to a stone. 

Tit. Ah ! Lueni'-, lor thv bio5her> let me pleuvl : 
(jiavc tiilmiies, once moie 1 euticat ot you. 
Iaic. My craciuus lord, no tiihune beats you 
speak. 

TU. Mhv, ’iis 110 matter, man: if they did 
In ai , 

Tuey would not maik me; or if Ihcv did maik. 
All hooilt<'s lo tium, they’d not pity me. 
'Iheieioie 1 tell my sorrows to the stones. 

Who, though they cannot unswci my diMres*, 

\ e: 111 M ine soil they’re beitei tlian the tiibuues, 

1 or that they will not iiiterce|it my tale : 

When 1 do weep, they hiimlily at my tiet 
ItiKiM my t<ais, and seem to weep with me; 
Ami, weie lliev hut uUiied in giuvc weeds, 
liome (oidd altoid no iiihiine like to these. 

A '‘lone IS sou as vva\, tidiunes more hard than 
stones : 

A ^toue is s|iei,t, and offern'eth not ; 

Ami uihiiiies with iheii longues dt>oni men to 
death. 

But wheicloie stain’/st tlioa with thy weapon 
diawn T 

Iaic. 1 o rescue iny lao brothers from their 
death ; 

Tor vvhieli attempt, the judges have pronounc’d 
.Mv evei lasting doom ul banibhuicnt. 

'Tit. O happy man, they have hefriended thee. 
Why, foolish Lucius, dost thou not pciceivc. 
That Rome is but a vvildeiiiess of tigeis 1 
Tigers must piey ; and Rome alfoids no piey. 
But me and mine: How happy au thou then. 
From these devoureis to be banished! 

But who comes with our brother Muicus lieieY 

Enter Marcus und Latima. 

Jfirr. Titus, prepare thy noble eyes to weep ; 
Or, It not so, thy noble heart to break ; 

1 bring ronsnniing sorrow lo thine age. 

'T/t. W'lll It consume me ? let me see it then. 

This was tliy daughter. 

7'it, Why, Mai CHS, so she is. 

Iaic. Ah 1 me, this object kills me I 
Tit. Taint lieaitc'd boy, aiisc, and look upon 
her 

Speak, my Lavinia, what accursed hand 
liaiii made thee haiidless in thy father's sight 7 
What fool hath added water to the sea, 

Or brought a taggot to blight biiriiiiig Troy 7 
My griet was at the height betore tlioii caiiTst, 
And now, like \ilns, * it disdaiiieth bounds, 

Oive me a swoid, I’ll chop oft my lianas too; 
For they have loiiglit lor Rome, and all in vain ; 


And they have iiuis'd this woe, in feeding life ; 
In bootless prayer have they been held up. 

And they have serv'd me to effectless use : 

Now, all the service 1 require ol them 
Is, that the one will help to cut the olher.~< 

'Tis well, Laviiiid, that thou hast no hands ; 

For hands, to do Rome service, aie but vain. 
Luc. Speak, gentle sister, who hath maityi’d 
thee I 

Mar. Oh I that delightful engine of her 
thoughts. 

That blabb’d them with such pleasing eloquence, 
Is turn troui lortli that pretty hollow cage : 
Where, like a sweet melodious bird, it sung 
Sweet varied notes, enchanting every ear 1 
Luc. Oil! say tliou fur her, who hath done this 
deed 7 

Mar. Oh! thus I found her, staging in the 
park. 

Seeking to hide herself, as doth the deer. 

That hath leceiv’d some unreciiriiig wound. 

'Tit. It was my deer ; and he that wojudtff 
her. 

Hath hurt me more, than had he kill’d me dead : 
Tor now i stand us one upon a rock, 

EnviiuiTd with a wilderneaa of sea; 

W ho marks the waving tide grow wave by wave, 
Lxpcctiiig ever when some envious surge 
Vull 111 his bniiish bowels swallow him. 

This way to death my wretched sous are gone ; 
Htie stands my other son a banish'd man ! 

And here, my biotlier, weeping at my woes ; 

But that which gives my soul die greatest spuin, 
Is deal Lavinia, dealer than m> soul. — 

Had 1 but sicn thy piclineiii this plight, 

It would have mad Jed me; What shuil i do 

Now I behold thy liviiy hod) so 7 

Ihou lust no bonds to wipe away thy tears: 

.Noi longue to tell me who has martyr’d tlivc: 
Thy humuud he is dead ; ami, fui lus death, 

Thy biutheis aie coudcMim’d and dead by this : — 
Look, Maicus! ah! <^oti Lucius, look ou her! 
When 1 did name lier biotheis, tnen fresh teais 
Stood on her cliecks ; as doth the honey dew 
Lpon a gatbei'd lily almost vvilhei’d. 

Mar. Feichance, she weeps because they kd.’d 
liei iiiisband : 

Feichance, because she knows them innocent. 
'Tit. If they did kill thy husband, ll.eu be j< y. 
till, 

Because the law hath la'cn revenge on them. 

No, no, they would not do so luul a deed; 
Uiincss the soiiovv that their sister makes. — 
Gentle Lavinia, let me kiss thy lips; 

Or make some sign how 1 may do thee ease : 
.Shall thy good uncle, and thy hiother Lucius, 
And thou, and 1, sit lound about some tuuiiiaiu ; 
Looking all downwards, to behold our cheeks 
How they are stain’d; like meadows, yet not 
dry 

With miiy slime left on them by a flood 7 
And III tlie toimtam shall we g.i/e so long. 

Till the fresh taste be taken from that clearness. 
And made a brme>pit with our bitter teais I 
Or shall w'e cut away our hands, like thine 7 
Or shall we bite uin tongues, and m dumb 
shows 

Pass the remainder of our hateful days 7 
W’hat shall we do 7 let us, that have our tongues 
Plot some device of luiiher iniseiy, 

To make us wonder’d at in time to come.^ 

Luc. Sweet tather, cease youi teais ; for, at 
your grief. 

See how my wretched sister sobs and w-eeps. 
Mar. Patience, deal niece good Titus, dry 
thiue eyes. 

l\t. Ah, Maicus, Marcus! brother, well 1 
wot, * 

Thy napkin t cannot drink a tear of mine, 
loi liioii, pool liian, hast di own’d it with thine 
(wn. 

Luc. Alil my Lavinia, 1 will wipe 'Uij 
cheeks. 
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Tit* Mark, Marcus, markl I understand her 
signs : 

Had she a tongue to speak, now would she say 
That to her brother which I said to thee ; 

His napkin, with his true tears all bewet. 

Can do no service on her sorrowflal cheeks. 

Oh 1 what a sympathy of woe is this 1 
As fill from help as limbo is from bliss i 

Enter Aaron. 

A or. Titus Androuicus, my lord the emperor 
Sends thee this word,— That, if thou love thy 
sons, 

Let Marcus, Lucius, or thyself old Titns, 

Or any one of you, chop oif your hand. 

And send it to the king : he for the same. 

Will send thee hither both thy sous alive : 

And that shall be the ransom for their fault. 

Tit* O gracious enipeior! O gentle Aaioii! 
Did e\cr r.u eii sing so like a laik. 

That gives sweet tidings of the sim’s upnsc 1 
With all iny heart. I’ll send the emperor 
My hand ■ 

<jood Aaron, ui!t thou help to chop it off 7 
Luc. Stay, father ; fui that noble hand of 
thiiie. 

That hath thrown douw so many enemies, 
isliall not be sent : my band will serve the turn : 
M\ youth can better spare my blood than >ou ; 
And therefore mine shall save my bruther& 
lives. 

Mar. Which of your hands hath not defended 
Home, 

And rear’d aloft the bloody battle axe, 

Writing destruction on the enemy’s castle I 
O none of both but are of high desert : 

M> hand hath been but idle ; let it sen’e 
To luiisom my two nephews from their death ; 
Then have I kept it to a vMirlhy end. 

Aar. Nay, come agree, whose hand sliaii go 
along, 

Tor fear they die uefore liieir pardon come. 
Mar. My "hand shall go. 

Luc. By heaven it shall not go. 

Tit. Sirs, strive no more; such wither’d herbs 
as these 

Are meet for plucking up, and therefore mine. 
Luc. Sweet father, if I shall be thought th> 
son. 

Let me redeem my brothers both from death. 
J/>7r. And, for our lather’s sake, and mother’s 
care. 

Now let me show a brother’s love to thee. 

Tit. Agree between you : i will spare my 
hand. 

IjUc. Then I’ll go fetch an axe. 

Mar. But I wiH use the axe. 

[Exeunt Lucius and Marcus. 
Tit. Come hither, Aarmi ; i’ll deceive them 
both : 

Lend me thine hand, and I will give thee mine. 

Aar. If that be call’d deceit, 1 will be honest. 
And never, whilst 1 live, deceive iiieu so : — 

But I’ll deceive you In another sort, [Aside. 
Aud that you’ll say, ere half an hour can pass. 

[He cuts off Titus’ Hand. 

Enter Lucius and Marcus. 

Tit. Now, stay your strife ; what shall be, is 
despatch’d. — 

<lood Aaron, give bis majesty my band : 

Tell him, it was a band that wvded him 
From thonsand dangers ; bid him bury it ; 

More bath it merited, that let it have. 

As for my sons, say, I account of them 
As jewels purchas’d at an easy price ; 

And yet dear too, becasse 1 Imght mine own. 

Aar. 1 go, Andronicns : and for thy band. 
Look by and by to have tby sons wkJi thee 

[Aside. 

Tb^r beads, I mean.— Oh I how this villany i 
Doth fat me with the very thoughts of it I 
Let fools do good, and tair men call for grace, 
Aaron will have bis soul black like his face. 

[Exit. 


Tit. Oh ! here 1 lift thb one hand up to hea- 
ven. 

And bow this feeble min to the earth : 

If any power pities wretched tears. 

To that I call What, wilt thou kneel with me ? 

[To Lavinia. 

Do then, dear heart ; for heaven shall licar onr 
prayers ; 

Or with our sighs we’ll breathe the welkin dim. 
And stain the sun with fog, as sometime clouds. 
When they do hug him in their melting bosoms. 

Mar. 6 brother, speak with possibilities. 

And do not break into these deep extremes. 

Tit. Is not my sorrow deep having no bot- 
tom? 

Then be my passions * bottomless with them. 
Mar. But yet let reason govern tliy lament. 
Tit. If there were reason for these miseries. 
Then into limits could 1 bind my woes : 

When heaven doth weep, doth nut tiie eaith 
o’tTiiow ? 

If the winds rage, doth not tlie sea wax mad, 
Thieat’ning the welkin with Ins big-swolii face? 
And wilt thou Jiave a reason lor this coil If 
I am the sea ; bark, how her sighs do blow 1 
She IS the weeping welkin, 1 the earth : 

Then must niy sea be moved uith her sighs ; 
Then mu&t my euitli with her continual te.ii» 
Become a deluge, overftow’d and di own’d : 

Tor why? my bowels cannot hide hei woes. 

But like a drunkard must 1 vomit them. 

Then give me leave; for lo^e^^» will luut lca\e 
To ease their stomachs with their bitter tungnt >> 

Enter a Musslxcur, icitk tuo Heads aud a 
Hand. 

Mess. Worthy Audroniciis, ill art thou repaid 
For th.it good hand thou seni’st the emperor. 
Here are Uie heads ot thy two uotdc sous ; 

And here’s thv hand, in scorn to tti(‘e sent back ; 
'IJiy gneis their sports, thy resolution inock’d : 
That woe is me to think upon tliy woe^^, 

More than reinembraiice of my lathei's death. 

Mar. Now let hot .Tltna cool in Sicily, 

And be my heart an ever-burning helll’ 

These miseries are more Uiaii mav i>e home ! 

To weep with them that weep doth case some 
deal. 

But sorrow ilouted at is double death. 

Luc. Ah ! that this sight should make so deep 
a wound, 

Aud yet detested life not shrink thereat! 

That ever death should let htc bear his name, 

; Where life hath no more interest but to breatbe ? 

[Lavinia Aisses him. 
Mar. Alas, poor heart, that kiss u comtoitleso. 
As firocen water to a starved snake. 

Tit. When will this fearful slumber ha;ve an 
end ? 

Mar. Sow, fareweil, flattery : Die, Androni- 
cus ; 

Thou dost not slumber : see, thy two son’s heads. 
Thy warlike band, thy mangled daughter here, 
Thy other banish’d son, with tills dear sight 
Struck pale and bloodless ; and tliy brother, I, 
Even like a stony image, cold aud numb. 

Ah 1 now no more will 1 control thy griefs : 

Kent otf tby silver hair, thy other band 
Gnawing with thy teeth ; and be this dismal 
sight 

The closing up of onr most wretched eyes ! 
i Now IS a time to storm— why art thou still ? 

Tit. Ha, ha, ha 1 

Mar. Why dost thou laugh 7 it flia not with 
this hour. 

Tit. Why, 1 have not aaotber Urns to shed : 
Besides this senow is an enemy. 

And would usurp npeu my wateiyr eyes, 

And make them blitui with tributary tears: 

Then which way shall 1 Had image’s cave T 
For these two heads do seem to speak to me ; 
And threat me, 1 shall never come to bliH, 
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Scene IL 

Till all these mischiefs be retnrn'd again. 

Even in tl.cir throats that have committed 
them. 

Oome, let me see what task I liave to do.— 

You heavy people, circle me about ; 

That I may turn me to each one of you. 

And swear unto ray soul to right your wrongs. | 
The vow IS made. — Come, brother, take a head ; 
And in this hand the other will l bear : I 

Lavinia, thou shall l>e employed in these things ; ' 
Bear thou my hand, sweet wench, between thy 
teeth. 

As for thee, boy, go, got thee from my sight ; 
Thun ai t an exile, and thou must not stay : 

Hie to the Goths, and raise an army there : 

And, if you love me, as I think you do, 

Let’s kiss and part, for we have much to do. 

[Exeunt Titos, Marcus, and Latinia. 
Luc. Farewell, Androniciis, my noble father ; 
The woeful’st man that ever liv'd in Rome ! 
Farewell, proud Rome ! till Lucius come again. 
He leaves his pledges dearer than his hie. 
Farewell, Laviiua, my noble sifter ; 

Oh ! would thou wert as thou 'tolore hast been ! 
Rut now noi Lucius nor Laviiiia lives. 

But 111 oblivion, and hateful griefs. 

If Lucius live, be will requite your wrongs ; 

And make jiroiid Satnriiinus and bis empiess 
Beg at the gates, like Tarquin and his queen. 
Nou will 1 to the Goths, and raise a power. 

To be reveng'd on Koine and Sdturniiie. 

SCLyE II. — A Tlaom. in Titus’ House . — 

-1 Eanqnct set out. 

.Enter Titls, Marcus, Lav ini a, and young 
Lucius, a hoy. 

Tit. So, so ; now sit : and look, yon eat no 
iiioie 

Than will iiieser\e ju«t so much strength in us 
As will re^enge these bitter woes of oars. 
Maicii'>, mikiiit that sonuw-wreatlien knot; 

Th\ II let e and I, pooi creatures, want o'lr bands, 
And (Mimot passionate our tenfold giief 
With fidded arms. This poor right liau 1 of mine 
Is bit to tyrannise upon mv breast ; 

Ami when mv heart, all mad with misery, 

Ibat>, 111 tlii-i hollow prison of my flesh. 

Then thus 1 tliiimp it down. — 

Tliou map of woe that thus dost talk in signs ! 

f7’o Lavima. 

M'hcu thy poor heart beats with outrageous 
beating, 

TIioii canst not strike it thus to make it still. 
Mound it with sighing, girl, kill it with groans; 
Oi get some little Knife between thy teeth, 

And just against thy heart m.ike thoii a hole ; 
That all the tears that thy poor eyes let fall, 

Mav rim into that sink, aud soaking iu. 

Drown the lamenting fool in sea-salt tears. 

Mar. Fie, brother, fie ! teach her not thus to lay 
Such violent bands upon her tender life. 

2’it. How now I has sorrow made thee dote 
already T 

Why, Marcus, no man should be mad but I. 
What violent hands can she lay on Iter life t 
All I wherefore dost thou urge the name of 
hands 

To bid ^neas tell the tale twice o'er. 

How Troy was burnt, and he made miserable ! 

0 handle not the theme, to talk of hands ; 

Lest we remember still, that w'e have none. — 
Fie, fle, how frantickly I square my talk 1 

As if we should forget we had no hands, 

If Marcus did not name the word of bands !— 
Come, let’s fall to ; and, gentle girl, eat this 
Here* is no drink I Hark, Marcus, what she 
says 

1 can interpret all her martyr’d signs 

She says, she drinks no other drink but tears. 
Brew’d with her sorrows, mesh’d upon her 
cheeks : •— 

* Au alluBjoo to breiriog. 
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Speechless complainer, I will learn thy thought ; 
In fby dumb action will i be as perfect. 

As b^ging hermits in their holy prayers : 

Thou Shalt not sigh, nor hold thy stumps to 
heaven. 

Nor wink, nor nod, nor kneel, nor make a sign 
But I, of these, will wrest an alphabet, 

Aud, by still * practice, learii to know thy mcuti. 
iiig. 

Jtoy. Good grandsirc, leave these bitter deep 
laments : 

Make my aunt merry with some pleasing tale. 

Mar. Alas! the tender boy, in passion mov’d. 
Doth weep to see liis giuidsire’s heaviness. 

Tit. Peace, tender sapliug ; thou art made of 
tears. 

And tears will quickly melt thy life away.— 
[Marcus strikes the Dish with a Knife. 
What dost thou strike at, Marcus, with tliy 
knife 7 

Mar. At that that I have kill'd, my lord ; a 
fly. 

Tit. Out on thee, murderer ! thou kilJ’st my 
heart ; 

Mine eyes are cloy'd v itii view of tyranny : 

A deed of death, done on the innocent. 

Becomes not Titus’ brother : Get thee gone ; 

1 see thou art not for my conipi.;i\. 

Mur. Alas 1 my lord, 1 have hut kill’d a fly. 
Tit. But how, if that fly had a laiiitr and mo« 
tber 7 

How' would he hang liis slender gilde.l wings. 
And buz himeiitmg doings i<i the air I 
Poor harmless fly ! 

That, with his pretty buzzing melody, 

Came heie to make us merry ; and thou lia't 
kill'd him. 

Mar. Pardon me. Sir; 'twas a black ill-Li- 
V cur’d flv. 

Like to the empress’ Moor ; therefore 1 kill'd him. 
7’it. Oh 1 oh ! oh 1 

Then pardon me tor reprehending thee. 

Tor thou hast dr»iic a charitable deed. 

Give me thy knife, I will insult on him; 
Flattering myself, as it it weie the Moor 
Come hither puiposely to poison me. — 

There’s for thyself, and that's tor Taiiiora.— 

Ah i sirrah ! t — 

Yet I do think we are not brought so low, 

Blit that, between iis, we can kill a tly, 

That comes m likeness of a coal-black Moor 
Mar. Alas! poor man! grief has so wrought 
on him. 

He takes false shadows for true substances. 

Tit. Come, take away.— Lavmia, go with me : 
I'll to thy closet ; end go read with thee 
Sad stories, rtiaiiced in the tunes of old. — 
Come, boy, and go with me; thy sight is young. 
And thou shalt read, when mine begins to dazzle. 

[Exeunt 


ACT IV. 

SCENE I.^The same.— Before Titus’ 
House. 

Enter Titus and Marcus. Then enter young 
Lucius, Lavinia running after him. 

Boy. Help, grandsire, help 1 my aunt Lavmia 
Follows me every where, I know not why ; — 
Good uncle Marcus, see how swift she comes I 
Alas 1 sweet aunt, 1 know not what you mean. 

Mar. Stand by me, Lucius ; do not fear tbiue 
aunt. 

Tit, She loves thee, boy, too well to do tbee 
barm. 

Boy. Ay, when my fother wa» tu Rome, she 
did. 

Mar. What means my niece Lavinia by tb^se 
signs 7 

* Cowttant pvMtiiv. , 

t Thif WM formerly net a durespacttal cxpreeBioa. 
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TV/. Fear her not, Lucius '.—Somewhat doth 
she mean : 

See, Lucijib, see, how much she makes of thee : 
Somewhither would she liave thee go with her. 

Ah I boy, Cornelia never with more care 
Read to her sons, than she hath read to thee. 
Sweet poetr>', and Tully's Orator. * 

Canst thou not guess tvherefore she plies thee 
thus f 

Batf. My lord, I know not, I, nor can 1 guess, i 
Unless some fit or freii^iy do possess her ; 

For I have heard iny gnuidsire say full olt, 
livtreniity of griefs would make men mad ; 

And 1 ha\e read that Hecuba of Troy 
Ran mad through sorrow : That made me to fear ; 
Altlio'igli, my loid, I kiuiw- iny noble aunt 
Lo\es me as dear as e’oi iiiy 'mother did, 

And would not, but in fury, flight mv youth : 
tVhich made me down to throw my* books, and 
fly ; 

Causeless, perhaps : But pardon me, sweet aunt : 
And, inaclam, ii iiij uncle Marcus go, 

1 will most williiilgy attend your ladyship, 
il/tfr. Lucius, I will. 

[Lavi.xm turns oicr the boohs tihich 
Lucius /irts let Jull. 

Tit. Ilow now, La\ima 1— Marcus, what means 
this I 

Some book tlicre is that she desires to see : — 
M'hich 13 it, gill, of these ? — Open them, ho\. — 
But tliGu art deeper read, and better skill’d ; 
Come, and take choice ut all m> lihrau. 

And so beguile thy sonow, till the hea\eiis 
Reveal the damn’d coiitiner of this deed. — 

M |jy lifts she her arms m sequence t thu> ? 
Mar. 1 think she means, that there was laoic 
tlinii one 

Confederate in the fact ; — A\, more there was : — 
Oi else to lieiuen she heaves them lor rexeiige. 
Tit. Lucius, what hook is that she tosseth so 7 
/jov. Gisuidsiic, 'tib Ovid's Metamorphosis; 

Mv iiiutluT gave’t tue, 

t'or love ol her that’s gone, 

Peihap- she cull’d it from annnig the rest. 

Tit. Soft ! see, how husih she turns the leaves 1 
Kelp her: 

What would «he find ?— Lavinia, slna!! 1 read 1 
This is the tragic tale of Pliiloinel, 

■Old treats ol Tereus’ tieasoii and his lajie ; 

And rape, I fear, was root of thine annov. 

Mur. Sec, mother, see 1 note, how she quotes* 
the leaves. 

Tit. laivioia, vvert thou thus surpris’d, sweet 
girl, 

Ravish'd and wrong’d, as Philomela was, 

I orc'd 111 the ruthless, 5 vast, and tlooiii) woods 7— 
See, see 1 

Ay, such a place there is, where we did hunt, 

(Oh ! had we never, never, hunted tlicie !; 
Pattern’d by tliat the poet lieie describes. 

By iiatuie made for murders and for rapes. 

Mar. Oh 1 why should nature build so foul a 
den. 

Unless the gods delight in tragedies I 
Tit. Give signs, sweet gui,— lor here are none 
l)ut friends, — 

\Miat Roman lord it was durst do the deed : 

Or slunk not Saturnine, as Tarquiii erst, 

Tliat left the camp to sm in Liierece’ bed ? 

Mar. Sit down, sweet niece brother, sit 
flown by me. — 

A])ollo, Pallas, Jove, or Mercury, 

Inspire me, that 1 may this treason find I — 

My lord, look here,— Look here,^ Lavinia : 

Till-, sandy plot is plain ; guide, if thou caiist, 

This alter, me, when I have writ my name 
Muhoiit the help of any hand at all. 

'life 11 rites his name uilh hu staff, and 
pitifles it with his feet and mouth. 
Curs’d be iliat lie-art, that forc’d us to this shift I — 
W/ite thou, good niece ; and here display, at 
last. 


Act IV. 

What Govl will Ihive discovet’d for revenge : 
Heaven guide tliy pen to piiiit tliy soiiow^ plain 
That we may know the tiaitois and tin- truth j 
[She takes the staff in her mouth, and panics 
it with her stumps, ami writes. 

Tit. Oil! do you read, my lord, what sheh.ali 
St uprum— Chiron — JJemt trius. [ w iit f 

Mar. What, what 1 — the lusttiil suns ot '1.1. 
moia 

Performers of this heinous, bloody deed ? 

Tit. Magnc JJoinneator poll, 

Tam lentils and is .^cetera ' tarn lent us iide<> ' 
Mar. Oh i calm tiiee, gentle loid 1 ultiioiigh, 
1 know. 

There is enough written upon this eaitli. 

To stir a imiliiiy in the inihlest thongfiis, 

And arm the minds of iiilants to exelaiiiis. 

My lord, kneel down with me; Laviuia, kneel; 
And kneel, sweet boy, the Kiun.iii Heeioi’s li'qx* ; 
And swear with me,— as with the wueml teeie, *■ 
And father, of iliui chaste dishoiioui'il dame, 
Loid Juiiitis Brutus swaie loi Lucrect’ rape, — 
That WL will prosecute, by good advice, 

Mortal revenge upon these liaitoroiis G'itli';, 

And see their blood, or die witli tin-, icpioach. 

Tit. *Tis '■uie enough, and vou knew hou, 

But if jou hint these beai-wlii’lps, ilien hew.tir : 
The dam will wake; and, il ^he wind >011 once. 
She’s with the lion deeply still in league. 

And lulls him wlnlal she pLuetii on her li.iek, 
Viiil, when he sleeps, will she do what she li-». 
You’ie a young huntsman, Marcus ; let it alone ; 
And come, I will go get a leaf of brasv^ 

And with a gad t o; steel will write llnse woids, 
And la> it b) ; the angry iioiiheru wind 
Mill blow these '-.uids, like S\ Inl's leuM ahioarl. 
And where’s your lesson then 7— Bo\, wji.u s.i^ 
you 7 

Boy. I say, my lord, tliat if I weie a man, 
Then inotliei’s bed-cliainliei "hoiild nut be *ale 
lor these bad-boiulnien to the joke ot Roiiu . 
Mar. A), that’s iiiy bo> ! thy lathtr hath 
lull ott. 

For this ungrateful coiinlrv done the like. 

/»ov. And, uncle, so will I, an il 1 ii\e. 

Tit. Come, go with' me into mine aimo.irj ; 
Lucius, I’ll tit Hue; and wnhal, inv liov 
bliall cairv lioiii me lo the empies^’ soils 
Piesents, that 1 intend to send iln ni boili : 

Come, come ; ihoirit do thy message, will 11. eu 
not { 

Boy. Ay, with my dagger in their ho^onis, 
giandsiie. 

Tit. No, luiy, not so ; I’ll teach thee aiioilier 
course. 

Lavinia, come : — Marcus, look to my house : 

I Lucius and I'll go biave it at the court ; 

Ay, marry, will wc, Sii : and we’ll he w.nied 
on. 

[E^cunt Titus, Lavinia, and Bov. 
Mar. O heavens, can you hear a good mu!! 
groan, 

And not leleiit, or not rompassion liim 7 
Mai CHS, attend him in his ccst.tc> ; 

That hath more scars of sorrow in his heart, 

Thun toe men’s marks upon bis batter’d shield : 
But yet so ju*-!, that he will not revenge 
Revenge tbe heavens fur old Aiidionieiis 1— 

SCENE IT. — The some. — A Boom in the 
Palace. 

Enter Aarox, Citinov, and Dcjil'trils, at 
one Door , ut another Door, youut; Lucius, 
and an Attendant, mth a Bundle oj lieu, 
pons, and Verses urit upon them. 

Chi. Demetrius, here’s tbe son of LuciiK ; 

He hatli some message to deliver to us. 

Aar. Ay, some niitd message troni bis mad 
giaiiUfuthcr. 

Boy. My lords, with all the liuiiitileiiess I 
may, 
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I greet jour lioiioiirs iiom AijUjojjicus 
A iid praj the Uuinati godij, LoiiioiiiiU )ou 

[AsUte. 

J}cm. Gramercy, lovely Lucius: the 

news 1 

Hot;. I'liat jou are both decipher'd that’s the 
iieua, 

Ft>r villains mark’d with rape. May 

it plcaije >ou, 

My grandsire, uell-advi<i’d, hath sent by me 
The goodliest ueapors of his armoury. 

To gratify your hoiiouiahle joiith. 

The hope of Home ; for so he bade me say ; 

And so 1 do, and with Ins puts piesent 
Your lordships, that uhenever you have need. 
You iM.ij be aimed and appointed well : 

And so 1 leave jou both, like bloody 

villains. 

[Kteutii Bov and Attendant, 
Dcm, What’s here? A scioll ; and niitteu 
round about) 

Let’s see : 

jnteger itta, scclrns^iie purus, 

JVan cgft Mauri jaculiSf nec iircu. 

Chi. Uh! ’IIS a verse in Horace; I know it 

I lead It in the pramniar Iona ago. [well: 

Aar. Ay, ill'll !— a verse in Hoi ace light, 

you have it. — 

Now, wliat a linng it is to be an ass ! [Aside. 
llcie’a no sound jo'll ! the old man hath toimd 
their guilt ; 

And sends the weapons wrapp’d about with lines. 
That wound, Ijojoiid their teeluig, to the quick. 
Blit weie our witty empress well-a-foot, 

Mie would iippl.iud AndroiiKiis’ eonccit. 

But let her test in hei unrest awhile. — 

And now, young lords, was’t not a happy star 
Led n^ to Home, siransters, and, more than so, 
Captives, to he advanced to this height ) 

II did me pood, betoie the Palace gate. 

To brave (lie tiilnine in liis biotlRT’s bearing, 

JJi m. But me iiioie good, to sec so gical a lord 
Basely iiMiiunto, and send us gifts 
Aar. Had be not leason, loid Demetrius? 

Did voii not ii«e bis daughter vciy frieiidh 7 
tJem. 1 would we had a thousand Human 
dames 

At sneli a bav, hv tinn to serve our lust. 

C/ii. A thill itahle wish, and i'liU of love. 

A or. Here lacks but your mother for to sav 
aiiieji. 

Chi. And that would she for twenty thousand 
inoie. 

Vein. Come, let us go ; and pray to ail the 
Tor oiir beloved mother in liir pains.' [puds 
Aar. Pray to the devils ; the pods have given 
ns o’er. Flourish. 

Dan. Why do the emperoi’s trumpets tlouiisb 
tims I 

C/,i. Belike for jov the eiii|>eror hath a son. 
Dlhi, Soli; who cuines heie? 

Enter a Nurse, uith a black-a-nwor Child in 
her flrwjy. 

Xitr. Good iiiorrovv, lords : 

Oh ! tell me, did you see Aaron the Moor. 

Aar. Well, wore or less, or ne’er a whit at 
all, 

Here Aaioii is : and what with Aaron now 7 
Ywr. O gentle Aaron, we aie nil undone! 

Now help or woe betide thee everinoie! 

Aar, Why, what a caterwauling dost thou 
keep I 

What dost thou wrap and fnnihic in thine arms? 
Xtir. oh ! that which 1 would hide Irom hea- 
\ eii ’s t j e, [grace ; — 

Onr cmpicss’ shame, and stately Rome’s dis- 
tilie is delivei’d, loids, she is deliver’d. 

Aar, To whom ? 

Nur. 1 ii)e.i;i, she's hi ought to bed. 

Aar. Well, God 

liive her good rest I Wh.it hath lie sent her? 
A'«7’. a devil. 

» Aar. W by tlieii she’s the devil’s dam ; a joy- 
ful issue. 


Nur. Ajojless, dismal, black, and sotrowfnl 
issui : 

Here is the babe, as loathsome as a toad 
Amongst the timest tnecdeib of our cliiie*. 

The eiiipiess sendb it thee, iliy st.urp, ihv seal. 
And bids thee christen it with thy dagi'ei' 
point. 

Aar. Out, out, you whore! is black so base 
a hue?— 

Sweet lilovvse, you are a beauteous blcsoom, sme. 
JJnn. Villain, what hast thou done ? 

Aar. Done ! that which tliuu 
Caiist 11 t undo. 

Chi. Thou hast undone onr inntlier. 

Aar. Villain, I have done tliy mother. 

Dcm. And therein, hellish dug, thou hast 
undune. 

Woe to her chance, and damn’d her loathed 
choice ! 

Acciirs’d the ollspriiig of so foul a fiend I 
Chi. It shall not live. 

Aar. It shall not die. 

Nur. Aaron, it must ; the mother wills it so. 
Aar. What, must it, uuise? then let no man 
but 1, 

Do cveciitiun on my flesh and blood. 

Dem. I’ll bioucli * the tadpole on my lupiei’s 
point : [it. 

Nurse, give ir me ; my sword shall soon despatch 
Aar. Sooner this sword shall plough lliy 
bowels up. 

[TlaAt.? the Child from the Ncrse 
and draus. 

Slav, murdeious villaius ! will you kill your 
, brother ? 

Now, by the burning tapers of the sky, 

That shone so biightlv when this bjj 'was got, 
He dies upon my sciiiiitat’s sharp point, 

That louchea this iny tirst-bnrn son ana hen ! 

1 tell you, younglings, not Enceladiis, t 
With all his ihreat’miig hand of Typhon’s brood, 
Nor great Alcides, ; nor the god of war. 

Shall sci/e this prey out of his father’s hands. 
What, what, ye sanguine, shullow-heaited bovs! 
Ye white-lmi’d walls! ye alehouse panned 
Signs! 

Coal bl.\ck IS better than another hue, 

III that It scoriis to beat iinoiiier line: 

For all the watei m the ocean 

Can never tuin a swan's black legs to while. 

Although she lave them boiiilj iii the flood. 

Tell the empiess fiom me, 1 am of age 
To Keep mine own ; e\cuse it how she can. 
Dem, Wilt thou hctiay thy noble inistiess thus ? 
Aar. My mistiess is my nustress ; this inj- 
self ; 

The vigour and the picture of my youth : 

This, before all the world, do 1 prefer; 

This iiiangrej al! the world, will 1 keep safe. 

Or some of you shall smoke for it iii Home. 
Don. By this oiii inuther is for evei sham’d. 
Chi. Rome will despise her for this foul escape 
Nur. The emperor, in Ins rage, will doom ncr 
death. 

Chi. I blush to Ihiiik upon tins ignoniy, |] 

Aar. Why, theie’s the piivilegc your beauty 
bears : 

Tie, treacherous hue ! that will betray with blush- 
ing 

The close enacts and counsels of the heart ! 
Heie's a young lad fram’d of auvilher leei 
Look, how the black slave smiles upon the fa- 
ther ; 

who should say, Old lad, I am thine oicn. 
He is your biothei, lords; sensibly fed 
Of that self-blood that first gave life to you ; 
And, from Unit womb where yon imprison’d were. 
He IS enfiaiicliised and come to light : 

Nay, he’s your bioihei by the surer side, 
Although niy seal be stamped iii Ins face. 

Nur. Aaioii, what shall I say unto the cnipiesv? 


• Spit- + A pient, tlie ion of Tlfsn nml Tirm. 
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Dem. Advise thee, Aaran^ what is to be doue. 
And we will all subscribe to tliy advice : 

Save tbou the child, so we may all 1 m safe. 

Aar, Then sit we down, and let us all con- 
sult. 

My son and 1 will have the wind of yon : 

Keep tbere : Now talk at pleasure of your safety. 

\They sit on tJte Ground. 
Dem, How many women saw this cliild of his 1 
Aar. Why, so, brave lords : When we all join 
in league, 

1 am a lamb : but if you brave the Moor, 

The chafed boar, the iiiountaiii lioness. 

The ocean swells not so as Aaron storms. — 

But, say again, how many saw the child ? 

Nur, Cornelia the midwife, and m>self. 

And no one else, but the delivered empress. 

Aar. The emperes5,the midwife, and >ourself : 
Two may keep counsel, Avhen the third’s away : 
Go to the empress ; tell hei', this I said : — 

^Stubbing her, 

Weke, weke ! — so cries a pig prepar’d to the spit. 
Dem. What mean’s! thou, Aaron 'I Wheiefore 
didst thou this i 

Aar. O lord. Sir, ’tis a deed of polic> : 

Shall she live to betra} this guilt of unrsf 
A loiig-tongu’d babbling gossip? no, lords, no. 
And now 1 m U known to yon my full intent. 

Not far, one Muliteus lives, my countryman. 

His wife but yesternight was brought to bed. 

His child is like to her, fair as you are : 

Go pack * witli him, and givM the mother gold. 
And tell tliem both the circumstance of all ; 

And how by this their child shall be advanc’d 
And be received fur the emperor’s heir. 

And substituted iii tlie place of mine. 

To calm tins tempest whirling in the court ; 

And let the emperor dandle him for Ins owii^ 
Hark >e, lords, ye see, that I have given her 
physic, [Pointing to the Nurse. 

And you must needs bestow her funeral ; 

The tields are near and you are gallant grooms: 
This done, sec that you take no longer days. 

But send the midwife presently to me. 

The midwife, and the nurse, well made away. 
Then let the ladies tattle what they please. 

Chi. Aaron, I see, thou wilt not trust the air 
^Vith secrets. 

Dem. For this care of'Tamora, 

Herself, and her’s, are highly bound to thee. 

[Exeunt Dual, and Chi. bearing off the 
Nurse. 

Aar. Now to the Goths, as swift as sw'allow 
flies ; 

There to dispose this treasure in mine arms. 

And secretly to greet the empress’ friends. — 
Come on, you thick-hpp’d slave. I’ll bear you 
hence ; i 

For it is yon that puts us to our shifts : 
i’ll make you feed on berries, and on roots. 

And feed on curds and wbey , and suck the goat. 
And cabin in a cave; and bring you up , 

To l>e a warrior, and command a camp. [Exit. 

SCENE HI,— The same. — A Public Place. 

Enter Titus, bearing arrows, with litters, 
at the ends of them ; with him Marcus, I 
young Lucius, and other Gentlemen with \ 

bous, ’ 

Tit. Come, Marcus, come ; Kinsmen, this is 
tlie way : — 

Sir boy, now let me see your archcry r 
Look ye draw home enonj^, and 'tis there straight: 
Terras Astraa reliquit : 
l^e you remember'd, Marcus, slic’s gone, she’s 
^ fled. 

6fr, take you to your tools. You, cousins, shall 
Go sound the ocean, and cast your nets ; 

Happily you may And her in the sea ; 

Yet there’s as little justice as at land : — 

No t Publius and Sempronius, you must do ft ; 
^is you must dig with mattock, and with spade, 

* Bsrfalu wth. 


And pierce die inmost centre of the eartli : 

Then, when you come to Pluto’s region, 

1 pray you, deliver Jiiin this |>etitioii : 

Tell htm, it is for justice and for aid. 

And that it conies from old Aiidronicus, 

Shaken with sorrows in niigrateful Rome. — 

Ah ! Rome ! — Well, well ; 1 made thee miserable 
What tune 1 threw the people’s siitf rages 
Oil him that thus dotii tyraiuiise o’ei iiio. — 

Go, get you gone ; and pray be carelul all. 

And leave yon not a man of war uiisraieli’d ; 
'J'his wicked einperoi may have shi|»p'd her beiice. 
And, kinsmen, then we may go pipe for justice. 

Mar. O Publuis, is not this a iieavy case. 

To see tliv nolde iiiiclc thus distract t 
Pub. Theietbie, iny lord, it highly us con- 
cerns. 

By day and night to attend him carefully ; 

And feed bis humour kindly as we may. 

Till time beget some careful leinedv. 

Mar. Kinsmen, liis soiiows aic past remedy. 
Join wall the Golbs ; and with revengeful war 
Take wreak on Rome lor this ingratitude, 

And vengeance on tlie traitor Saiurtiiiie. 

7Vr. Publius, how now? how nuw', my mas 
ters I U hat. 

Have you met with her? 

Pub. No, my good lord ; but Pintos sends you 
word. 

If you will have revenge fiom hell, you shall : 
Many, for Justice, she is so employ’d, [else. 
He thinks, with Jove in heaven, oi soinevvheie 
So that perforce you must needs stay a time. 

Tit. He doth me wrong, to feed me with dr- 
I’ll dive into the biuniiig lake lielovv, 

And pull her out ot Aclieion ny tin; heels. — 
Marcus, we arc hut shiubs, no cedais we ; 

No big-bon'd men, fram’d of the Cyclop's si'e r 
But metal, Marcus, steel to the very hack ; 

Yet vviuiig* with vviongs, mure than uiir back^ 
can bear : 

And sith t there is no justice in earth nor hell, 
We will solicit heaven ; and move the gods 
To send down justice lot to W’reakt oiii wiongs ; 
Come, to this gear. ^ You aie a good aicherj 
Marcus, [//e gives than the arrou'\. 
Adjnieni, that’s for you. — Hue, ad Apotti- 
Ad Martem, that's lor myself; — [wt/n.— 

Here, boy, to Pallas : Heie, to Mercuiy : 

To Saturn, Cams, not to Saturnine, — 

You were as good to shoot against the waid. — 
To it, boy. Marcus, loose vvhi'ii 1 bid ; 

O' iiiy word, I have wiitten to eflect ; 

There's not a god left unsolicited. 

Mar. Kinsmen, shoot all your shafts into llic 
court : 

We will afllict the emperor in his pride. 

Tit. Now, masters, draw. [They o/.oef.] O, 
well said, Lucius 1 

Good boy, iii \'irgo’s lap ; give it Fallas. 

Mar. My lord, 1 aim a mile beyond the moon ; 
Yoiii letter is with Jupiter by this. 

Tit. Ha! Publius, Publius what hast thoii 
done ! 

See, see, thou hast shot olf one of Taurus’ horns. 
Mar, This was the Bi>ort, my lord : when 
Publius shot. 

The bull being gall’d, gave Aries such a knock 
That down fell both the laiii’s horns in the 
court; [villain I 

And who should And them but the empress’ 
She laugh’d, and told the Moor, he should not 
choose 

But give them to his master for a present. 

Tit, W'hy, there it goes : God give your lord- 
ship joy. 

Enter a Clow n, with a basket and ttco pigeons. 
News, news fiom heaven i Marcus, the i>ost is 
come. 

Sirrah, what tidings? have you any Jetteis? 

Shall 1 iiave juktice ? what says Jupiter ? 

* Stratsad. t Smre. t Revengo 
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Clo, Ho I the gibbet maker 7 be says that he 
hatli taken them down again, for the man must 
not lie hanged till the next week. 

Tit, But what says Jupiter, 1 ask thee? 
iUo, Alas, Sir, 1 know not Jupiter ; 1 never 
drank with him in all my life. 

Tit. Why, villain, art not thou the carrier 7 
Clo. Ay, of my pigeons, Sir ; nothing else. 

Tit. Why, didst thou not come from heaven f 
Clo. From iieaveii 7 alas. Sir, 1 never came 
there : God forbid 1 should be so bold to press 
to heaven in my young days. Why, 1 am going 
with my pigeons to the tribunal plebs, * to take 
up a matter of brawl betwixt my uncle and one 
ot the cmperiaFs men. 

A/ar. Why, Sir, that is as At as can be, to 
serve lor your oration ; and la him deliver the 
pigeons to the emperor from you. 

Tit. Tell me, can you deliver an oration to 
the emperor with a grace 7 
Clo. Nay, truly. Sir, 1 could never say giace 
ill all my life. 

7W. Sirrah, come hither : make no more ado. 
But give your pigeons to the emperor : 

By me thou shalt have justice at liis hands. 

Hold, hold— mean while, here‘s money for thy 
charges. 

Give me a pen and ink.— [tioii 7 

Sirrah, cun you witii a grace deliver a snppnca- 
Clo. Ay, Sir. 

7'it, Then here is a supplication for you. And 
when you come to him, at the tirst approach, you 
must kneel ; then kiss his foot; thou deliver up 
your pi»;eous , and then look for your reward; 
I’ll be at haiui, Sir : see you do it bravely. j 
C/o. I warrant you. Sir ; let me alone. 

Tit. Sirrah, hast thou a knife 7 Come, let me 
Here, Marcus, luld it in the oration ; [see it. 
Fui thou iiu>t made it like an humble &up|)4i< 
aiit 

And when thou hast given it to tlie emperor. 
Knock at niy door, and tell me what tie says. 
Clo. God be with yon, Sir; I will. 

Tit. Come, Marcus, let's go ;— Publius, fol- 
^ low me, [Lxeuiit. 

SCESE IV.— The same.— Before the Palace. 

Enter Satlrninus, Tvmora, Chiron. Deme- 
trius, Lukus, and others : Sa'i urmnu^ with 
the arrows %n his hand, that Titus shot. 
Sat. Why, lords, what wrongs ai« these 7 Was 
ever seen 

An emperor of Rome thus overborne. 

Troubled, confioiited thus ; and, for the extent 
Of egalt justice, us’d in such contempt 1 
My lords, you know, as do the iiiightful gods. 
However these distiirliers of our |>eace 
Buz 111 the people's cars, there nought hath 
pass'd, 

But even with law, against the wilful sons 
Of old Aiidronirus. And what an if 
His sorrows have so overwhelm’d his wits. 

Shall we be thus afflicted in his wreaks. 

His Ats, his freiixy, and his biterness 7 
And now he writes to heaven for his rcdiess : 

See, here’s to Jove, and this to Mercury ; 

This to Apollo ; this to the god of war : 

Sweet scrolls to Ay about the streets of Rome I 
‘What’s this, but libelling against the senate. 

And blazoning our injustice every* where 7 
A goodly btimoui , is it not, my lords 7 
As wlio would say, in Rome no Justice were. 

But, if I live, bis feigned ecstacies 
Shall be no shelter to these outrages i 
But he and his shall know that Jiiaice lives 
In Sattiminus* health ; whom, if she sleep. 

He’ll so awake, as she in fury shall 
Cut off the proud’st conspirator that lives. 

Tam. My gracious lord, my lovely Saturnine, 
Lord of my life, commander of my thoughts. 
Calm thee, and bear the faults of Titus' age, 

•Th« Clown means to say plebeian fr^nc, i.e. tri- 
bune of the people, t EqnnI. 


The effects of sorrow for bis valiant sons. 

Whose loss hath pierc’d him deep, and scarr’d 
his heart; 

And rather comfort his distressed plight. 

Than prosecute the meanest, or the best, 

For these contempts. Why, thus it shall become 
High-witted Tamora to gloze • with all : 

[Aside. 

But Titus, 1 have touch’d thee to the quick. 

Thy life-blood out : if Aaron now be wise. 

Then is all safe, the anchor’s in the port.— 

Enter Clown. 

How now, good fellow 7 would'st thou speak with 
us 7 

Clo, Yes, forsooth, an yoiw m'lstership be im- 
perial. 

Tam. Empress 1 am, but yonder sits the em- 
peror. 

Clo. 'Tis he. — God and saint btephen gheyou 
good den ;— 1 have brought you a letter, and a 
couple of pigeons here. 

[Saturninus reads the Letter. 
Sat. Go, take liipi away, and hang him pre- 
sently. 

Clo. How much money must I have 7 
7'am. Come, Sin all, you must be hang'd. 

C’fo. Hang'd ! by’r lady, then I have brought 
up a neck to a fair end. [£a'ft guarded. 

Sat. Despiteful and intolerable wrongs ! 

Shall 1 endure this monstrous viUany 
I know fioin whence this same device proceeds : 
May this be boine7— as if his traitorous sous. 
That died by law for murder of our brother. 
Have by my means been butcher’d vvrongtully .— 
Go, drag the vilUiiu hither by the hair ; 

Nor age, nor honour, shall shape privilege : — 

For this pioud mock, 1*11 be tliy slaughieinran ; 
Sly fi antic wretch, that holp'st to make me gteat 
ill hope thyself should goveru Rome and uie. 

Enter iEMiLius. 

What news with thee, ;Emilius7 
jEmil. Arm, aim, my lord ; Rome never had 
mote cause 1 

The Goths liave gather’d Iiead ; and with a power 
Of high-iesulved men, bent to the spoil. 

They hither inaich amain, nndei the conduct 
Of Lucins, son to old Andronicus ; 

Who Till eats, in course ol this revenge, to do 
As much as ever Coiiolanns did. 

Sat. Is warlike Lucius general of the Goths t 
These tidiugs mp me ; and 1 hang the head 
As Aovveis wiih fiost, or grass beat down witt 
storms. 

Ay, now begin our sorrows to approach : 

'Tis lie the common people love so much ; 

Myself hath often over-heard them say, 

(When I have walked like a private man,) 

That Lucius' banishment w'as wrongfully, 

And they liave w ish'd that Lucius were their em- 
peror. 

Tam. Why should you fear? is not your city- 
strong 7 

Sat. Ay, but the citizen^ favour Lucius ; 

And will revolt from me, to succour him. 

7'am. King, be thy thoughts imperious, f like 
thy name. 

Is the siiii dimm’d, that gnats do Ay in itT 
The eagle suffers little birds to sing. 

And is not careful what they mean thereby ; 
Knowing that with the shadow of his vvmgs» 

He can at pleasure stint J; their melody : 

Even so may'st thon the giddy men of Rome. 
Then cheer thy spiiit : for know thou, cinpeior 
I will enchant the old Andronicus 
With words more sweet, and yet more duigerousy 
Than baits to Ash, or honey-stalks $ to sheep ; 
When as the one is wounded with the bait. 

The other rotted with delicious feed. 

Sat. But he will not entreat his son for ns. 
Tam. If Tamora entreat him, then he will : 

• Flatter, - ^ t Imperial. j Stop, 

f CloTer-doweva. 
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For I can smooth, and fill his aged ear 
M’ith gulden protniaes ; that were hi> tieait 
Almost iiipregnable, hl^ old ears deaf. 

Yet should hotli eai and heart obey my Umguc. — 
Go thou before, be our ambassador ; 

[7W iilMiLius. 

Say, that Uie empeior requests a pailev 
Of warlike Lucius, and appoint the meeting 
Even at his father's house, the old Aiidruiiicus’. 

Sat, ^milius, do this message honourably : 
And if he stand on hostage for ins safety, 

Bid him demand what pledge will please him best. 
jEmil. Your bidding shall 1 do ellectually. 

iEMlLlL’S. 

Tam, Now' will I to that old Andronlcus ; 

And temper him, with all the art I have, 

To pluck proud Lucius Irom the warlike Gotiis. 
And now, sweet emperor, he blithe again. 

And bury all thy fear in my devices. 

Sat, Then go siiccesst Lilly, and plead to him. 

[Eivunt, 


ACT V. 

SCEME I, — Plains near Rome, 

Enter Lucius and Goths, uith drum and 
colours, 

Luc, Approved waniors, and my faitlifid 
friends, 

I have received letters fiom great Rome, 

Which signify, what hate they he.^r their eni- 
Atid how desirous of our sieht they are. [pcroi, 
Therefoie, great lords, be, as your titles iMtiiess, 
Imperious, and impatient of your wrongs ; 

And, wherein Koine hath done you any scath,* 
Let him make tiehle satUfuctioii. 

1 Goth, Brave slip, sprung from the gie.it 4n- 

droinciis, ifnt. 

Whose name w.- ' once our terror, now our coni- 
hose high exploits, and hoiionrahle dmls, 
Iiigrateful Rome requites with foul contempt, 

Be^ bold ni iis ; we’ll follow wli**re thou lead’st,— 
Like stinging trees in hottest suiiniiei’s dav, 

Led by their master to the flower’d fields, — 

And be aveng’d on cursed Tamofa. 

Goths. And, as he suilh, so say wc all with 
him. 

Luc. 1 huniblv thank him, and I thank you 
all. 

But who comes here, led hy a lusty Goth? 

Enter a Coin, Lending A^ron, with his child 
in his arms. 

2 Goth. Renowned Luems, fiom our troops I 

stray’d. 

To gaze upon a ruinous monastery ; 

And as I earnestly did fix mine eye 
Upon the wasted building, suddenly 
I heard a child cry uiidenicatli a wall : 

1 made unto the iioive ; ulieii soon I heard 
The crying babe Loutroll d with this discourse: 
Peace, taumy slate , halj me, and half thy 
dam ! 

Did not thy hue heuray whose brat thou art. 
Had nature lent thee bat thy mother’s look. 
Villain, thou might* st have been an emperor; 
Rut where the bull and tow are both milk- 
white. 

They never do beget a coal-black calf. 

Peace, villain, yeacc .'—even thus he rates the 
babe, — . ^ ^ 

For I must bear thee to a trusty Goth ; 
ho, when he knows thou art the empress* 
babe. 

Will hold thee dearly for thy mother* s sake. 
Witli tins my weapon drawn, 1 rush’d upon him. 
Surpris’d him suddenly, and brought him hi- 
ther, 

To ose as you tliink needful of the man. 


Ad V. 

Luc. O worthy Goth! this is tlje iiiLarnalo 
devil 

That robb’d Andronicus of liis good hand*. 

This IS the peail tiial pleas'd yoiii tiiipic'-i'’ 
e> e ; • 

And here’s the base fiuit of liis buinmg lu'^t. — 
Sa>, wall-ey’d slave, wliithei wouhi’^l iliou luii- 
vey 

Till'S growing image of thy fieiid-like lace ? 

WJiy dost not speak ? What 1 deal I No , not a 
Word ? 

A halter, soldiers ; hang him on this li»e. 

And hy lll^ side his fmit of basLiidy. 

Aar. Touch not the boy, he is ol loyal blood 
Luc, Too like the siie lor ever hemg good.— 
First hang the child, that he may see it ^jti.iul 
A sight to vex the father’s soul withal. 

Get me a laddei . 

[A ladder brought, which Aaron ts 
obliged to ascend. 

Aar. Lucius, save the child ; 

Ami bear it from me to the empeiess. 

If thou do this. I’ll show thee wundioii^ things. 
That highly may advantage thee to he.i> : 

If thou will not, befall what may het.ill, 

ITI speak no iiioie— But vengeance loi v»>u all 
Luc. Say on ; and, if it please me which il.nu 
s|>eak*st. 

Thy child shall live, and 1 will see it nourish’d. 
Aar. An if it please thee t why, .issuic thei 
Lmms, 

’Twill xe\ thy soul to hea»- what I sliall -^piMk ; 
For 1 iniist talk of muideis, rapes, and mas- 
sacres. 

Acts of black night, ahominablc deeds, 

Coinplots of niischiet, tieasoii , villanied 
Ruthful to hear, yet piteou'^lv perioim’d ; 

And this sliall all he leiiied by my death, 

Unless thou sweivr to me, mv child shall live. 
Luc. Tell oil thy mmd . 1 say, thy diild >.ha!l 
live. 

Aar. .Swear tli.it he shall, and tliiii 1 will 
begin. 

Luc. Who should I swear hv ? thou believ'st 
no god : 

That gianled, how ranst tlioii lelieve an oatht 
Aar. WTiat it 1 do not ? as indeed, 1 dv) noi * 
Y'et, — (or 1 know thou ait i elisions, 

And hast a thing within thee, called con^elc‘nce, 
W ith twenty popish tricks and ceremoines. 

Which I have seen thee rarelul to obstive,— 
Therefore 1 urge thy oath ; — lor that, 1 know. 
All idiot holds his bauble lor a god. 

And keeps the oath, whirli hy that god he swears ; 
To that I’ll urge him Thereioie, tiiou shall 
vow 

By that same god, what god soe’er it he, 

That thou ador’st and hast m revert nee, — 

To save iny Iroy, to iioiiiish, and hung him up , 
Ur else 1 will discovei nought to tiiee. 

JjUc. Even hy mv ko^l, 1 swear to thee, I will. 
Aar. First, know thou, 1 begot him on the 
empress. 

Luc. O most insatiate, luMirious t woman ! 
Aar. Tut, Lucius I tins was but a deed of 
. charity. 

To that which ihoii shall hear of me anon. 
’Tvva.s her two sons that inuiddM bas.si.mii.- : 
They cut thy sister’s tongue and ravisliM lier, 
And cut her hands, and trinaii’d hei as thou 
saw’st. 

Luc. O detestable villain I call'st thou that 
triiiiiniMg ? 

Aar. Why, she was wash’d, and cut, and 
tnmni’d ; and ’twas 

Trim spoil for them lliut had the doing of it. 
Lut. O haiharous, beastly \ill'dins, like thy- 
self ! 

Anr. Indeed, 1 was their tutor to mstiuct 
them ; 

That codding spirit had lliey from their mo'lui. 
As sure a card as ever won the set. 

• Alluiliiig to the proverb, “ A tdlvcU man is a prarl la 
afairwumau’e eye.*’ t Lanivioui, 


TITUS ANURONTCUS. 


• Harm 
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AV - IL TITUS ANDRONICUS. 


That t ! .u J y MinJ, I think, tney lemii’d of me, 
A? true .1 tiog as ever tinr^lit iit liead. — 

Will, let my deeds he witness ot my worth. 

1 ti, lin'd thy hiethrcii to that guileful hole, 

W here the dead corpse of h.issianiis lay : 

1 uiote the letter that thy father found. 

And hid the gold within the letter mention'd, 
tJonfedeiate with the queen, and her two sons; 
And what not done, that thou hast cause to rue, 
Whcinn I had no stroke of mischief in it? 

I (day’d the cheate. lor thy father's hand ; 

And, w leii I had it, diew iny^df apart. 

And almost bioke my li.ait with eureme laugh 
tei. 

1 pry’d me through the crcxicc of a wall, 

Wlien, loj Lis hand, he had his two sons' heads ; 
Ifeheld his ttais, and laugh’d so heartily, 

That both mine cyC" weie ramy like to his ; 

And when I told the empress of this sport. 

She sw'ounded almost at my pleasing tale. 

And, for iin tidings, ga\e me twenty kisses. 

Coth. What! caiist thou say all this, and never 
blush ? 

A(ir. Ay, like a black dog, as the saying i*?. 
J^uc. Art thou not suiiy lor these iieitious 
deeds ? 

Aar. Ay, that I had not done a lhou«;aiul more. 
K\en now 1 cnise the day, (and yet 1 think 
Few come within Uie eomiiass ot my cuise,) 

^'| iierein 1 did not some notorious ill *. 

As kill a man, oi else deMse his death ; 

Itavish a maid, or plot the way to do it; 

Acfise some mnaceiit, and forswear myself; 

.S'J deadly emiiity between tw'o Iriciuis ; 

Make poor imui’s cattle bieak their necks ; 
het tiie on b.tius and hay -stacks in the night, 

And bid the owners quencli them with their tears. 
Oit hi\e 1 dug'd up dead men fium their gra\e<^, 
Vnd set tlicm upright at then dear friends’ doors, 
i.\en wh' n tlicii soiiows almost weie forgot, 
t!i(l on their skii.', as on the bark of trees, 
liave with my knite cuived in Tlomati letter^, 

JjCt not yam sorrow da, though 1 am dead. 
'I'ut, I have done a thousand dreadful things, 

As willniglv as one would kill a Hy ; 

Ind iiotlimg grieves me lieaitily indeed, 

Hut that I camiot do tini thousand more. 

Luc. Hiiug down the devil ; iui he iiiiist not 
(lie 

So sweet a death as hanging presently. 

Aar. If there he devils, 'would 1 wereadevil. 
To live and burn m everlasting lire ; 

So 1 might have your tompany iii hell. 

Blit to torment you with my bitter longue ! 

Luc. Sirs, stop hib mouth, and lot him speak 
uo more. j 

Enter a Goth. 

Goth. My lord, there is a messenger from 
Rome, 

Desires to be admitted to your presence. 

Luc, Let him come near.— 

Enter JEmilius. 

Welcome .llmilius, what’s the news from Rome ? 
dUmil. Lord Lucius, and you princes of the | 
Goths, 

The Roman emperor greets you all by me : 

And, tor he uiidei stands you are in arms. 

He craves a pai ley at your father’s house. 

Willing you to demand your hostages, 

.\nd they shall be immediately deliver'd. 

1 Goth. What says our general? 

Luc. ^milius, let the emperor give his pledges, 
Unto my father and my uncle Marcus, 

And we will come. — March away. • [Exeunt. 

SCEXE II.— Rome.— Before Titus' House. 

Enter Tamor^, Chiron, and Demetrius, 
disguised, 

Tam. Thus, in this strange and sad hetbiliment, 

] will cucountcT with Andionicus; 

• Pcrhttpi tins is h stage direction, crept into the text. 


I And say, I am Revenge, sent from below, 

'io jom with him, and nght ins heinous wrongs, 
knock at bis study, where, they say, he keeps'*, 
I’o riirmiiate strange plots of dire leveiigc ; 

Tell him. Revenge is come to join with him. 
And work confusion on his enemies. 

[They knock. 

Enter Titus, above. 

Tit. \\ ho doth molest my contemplation ? 

Is It your ti ick to make me ope the duui , 

That so iny sad decrees may tly away. 

And all my study be to no etlect I 
You are deceiv'd : lor what 1 mean to do, 

See here, m bloody lines I have set down ; 

And what is Wjitten shall be executed. 

Tam. Titus, 1 am come to talk with thee. 

Tit. No; not a word: How can I giace my 
Wanting a hand to give it action ? [talk, 

Thou hast the odds of m ;, therefore no more. 
Tam. 11 thou didst know me, thou would'sl 
talk w’liu me. 

Tit. 1 am not mad ; I know thee well enough : 
Witness this wretched stuiiip, these ciiinsou lines ; 
W'ltness these trenches, made by grief and caie ; 
Mituess the tiling day, and heavy night; 

Witness all sorrow, that I know thee well 
For our pioud enijnebs, mighty Tamora : 
la not thy coming loi uiy other baud ? 

Tam. Know thou, sad man, 1 am not Ta- 
She IS ihy enemy, and I thy fiieiid : [moia ; 

1 am Revenge, sent from the infernal kingdom. 
To case the gnawing vultuic of lliy mind, 

By Working wrcakful vengeance on thy toes. 
Come down, and welcome me to this woild's 
light ; 

Conftr witii me of murder and of death, 

There's not a hollow cave, or Inikiug-placc ; 

No vast obscuiity, or misty vale, 

Where Moody murder, oi detested rape, 

Can couch lor fear, but I will iiiid them out ; 
And 111 their ears tell them my dreadful name. 
Revenge, which makes the foul oflender quake. 

Tit. Art thou Revenge ? and art thou sent lo 
To be a torment to mine enemies ? [mr, 

Tam. 1 am: theietoie come down, and wel- 
come me. 

Tit. Dome boine service, ere I come to thee. 
Lo, by tliv side wheie Rape and Murder stand , 
Now give some 'suraiice that thou ait Revenge . 
Stab them, or tear them on thy chariot wheels ; 
And then I'll come, and be thy waggoner. 

And whirl along with thee about the globes. 
Piovide thee proper palfries, black as jet. 

To hale thy vengeful waggon swiit away, 

And Hud out murderers in their guilty caves . 
And, when thy car is loaden with then heads, 

I will dismount, and by the waggon wheel 
Trot, like a servile footman, all day long I 
E'en from Hypei ion's rising in the east, 

C/ntil his very downfai in the sea. 

And day by day I'll do this heavy task. 

So thou destroy Rapine and Murder there. 

Tam, These aie my ministers, and come with 
me. 

Tit. Are they thy ministers ? what are they 
call'd ? 

Tam. Rapine and Murder ; therefore called so, 
'Cause they take vengeance of such kind of men. 
Ttt. Good lord, how like the empress’ sons 
they are ! 

And yon the empress ! But we w^orldly men 
Have miserable, mad, mistaking eyes. 

0 sweet Revenge, now do 1 come to thee : 

And, if one arm's embracement will content Uice, 

1 will embrace thee m it by and by. 

[Extt Titvs from above, 
Tam. This closing with him Hts his lunacy : 
What'er 1 forge, to teed his biain-sick fits. 

Do you uphold and maintain in your speeches. 
For now lie firmly takes me for Revenge ; 

And being credulous iii this mad thought. 

I’ll inuAe him send for Lucius, bis son ; 

And, whilst 1 at a banquet hold him suie, 
i’ll (hid some ciiiiumg practice out of hand, 

H 
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To scatter and disperse the giddy Goths, 

Or, at the least, make them his enemies. 

See, here be comes, and 1 must ply my theme. 

Enter Titus. 

Tit, Long have 1 been forlorn, and all for 
thee : 

Welcome, dread fnry, to -my woful house ; — 
Rapine, and Murder, you are welcome too 
How like the empress and her sons you aie! 

Well are you fitted, had you but a Moor ; — 

Could not all bell alford }ou such a devil? — 

For, well I wot, the empress never wags. 

But in her company there is a Moor ; 

And, would you represent our queen aright. 

It were convenient you had such a devil : 

But welcome, as you are. What shall we do? 
Tam. W'hat would’st thou have us do, An- 
droiiiciis ? I 

Dem. Show me a murderer, IMl deal with him. 
Chi. Show me a villain, that hath done a rape. 
And I am sent to be revengM on him. 

Tam. Show me a thousand that hath done 
And I will be revenged on them all. [thee wrong. 
Tit. Look round about the wicked streets of 
Rome, 

And when thou flnd^st a man that’s like thvself, 
Good Murder, stab him : he’s a murderer. — 

Go thou with him ; and when it is thy bap. 

To fiud another that is like to thee. 

Good Rapine, stab him 1 he is a rav ishcr. — 

Go thou with them ! and, in the emperor’s court. 
There is a queen, attended by a Moor ; 

Well ma>’st thou know her by thy own pro- 
portion, 

For up and down she doth resemble thee : 

1 pray tliee, do on them some violent death, 

They have been violent to me and mine. 

Tam, Well hast thou lesson’d us ; this shall 
we do. 

But would it please thee, good Andronicus, 

To send for Lucius, thy thrice valiant sou. 

Who leads towards Rome a band of warlike Goths, 
And bid him come and banquet at thy house : 
When he is here, even at thy solemn feast, 

1 w'lll bring in the empress and her sons. 

The emperor himself, and all thy foes, 

And at thy mercy shall they stoop and kneel. 

And on them shalt thou ease thy angry heait. 
What says Andronicus to this device? 

Tit. Marcus, my brother ! — 'Us sad Titus calls. 

Enter M a sc us 

Go, gentle Marcus, to tliy nephew Lucios ! 

Thou shalt inquire him out among the Goths : 

Bid him repair to me, and bring with him 
Some of the cbiefest princes of the Goths : 

Bid him encamp bis soldiers where they arc : 

Tell him, the emperor and the empress too 
Ft'ast at iny bonse : and he shall feast with them, 
'ihis do thou for my love ; and so let him, 

As be regards bis ^ed father’s life. 

Mar. This will 1 do, and soon return again. 

Tam. Now will I hence about thy business. 

And take my ministers along with me. 

T%t. Nay, nay, let Rape and Murder stay with 
Or else I’ll call my brother back again, [me ; 
And cleave to no revenge but Lucius. 

Tam. What say you, boys? will yon abide 
W hiles I go tell my lord the emperor, [with biui. 
How 1 have govern’d our determin’d jest ? 

Yield to his humour, smooth and spe^ him fair, 

IJLside. 

And tarry with him, till 1 come again. 

Tit. 1 know them all, though they suppose 
me mad. 

And will o’er- reach them in their own devices ; 

A pair of cursed hell-hottnds, and their dam. 

[^Aside. 

Dem. Madam, depart at pleasure, leave us 
here. & 

Tam, Farewell, Aiidronlcns : Revenge n^ goes 
To lay a complot to betray thy foes. 

[Exit Tam ORA. 


Acl V 

Tit. I know thou dost ; and, sweet Revenge, 
farewell. 

Chi. Tell us, old man, how shall we be em- 
ploy’d. 

Tit. Tut, 1 have work enough for you to do.— 
Publius, come hither. Cams, and Valeiitiue I 

Enter Publius, and others. 

Pub. What’s your will ? 

Tit. Know you these two ? 

Pub. Th* empress’ sons, 

1 take them, Chiron and Demetniis. 

Tit. Fie, Publius, tic I thou art too much de- 
ceiv’d ; 

The one is Mtii'der, Rape is the other’s, name : 
And therefore bind them, gentle Piibliiia ; 

Cains and Valentine, lay hands on them : 

Oft have you heard me wish for such au hour. 
And now 1 tind it : therefore bind them sure ; 
And stop their mouths, if they begiu to cry. 

[iiait Til us.— P ublius, 4'C‘* lay hold on 
Chiron and Deultrius. 

Chi. A'iilains,torbear : we are the empress’ soii'i. 
Pub. And therefore do uc what we are com. 
manded. — [woid: 

Slop close their mouths, let them not speak a 
I Is he sure bound 7 look that you bind them fast. 

lieitnter Titus Andronicus, tilth Lavimi j 
she bearing a basing and he a knij'c. 

Tit. Come, come. Lav luia I look, thy foes are 
bound ; — 

Sirs, stop then mouths, let them not speak to me ; 
But let them hear what fearttil woid& 1 utter.— 
O villains, Chiron and Dcmetiiiis! 

Here stands the spring whom you have stam'd 
with mud ; 

This goodly siiirimer with your winter iiiiv’d. 
You kill'd her husband ; and, for that vile taiilt, 
Two of her brothers were condemn’d to ileaili , 
My hand cut utl, and made a uieriy jest ; 

Both her sweet iiauds, her tongue, and tbntp 
more dear 

Than bands or tongue, her spotless cliastity. 
Inhuman traitors, you coiistruiii’d and toit’d. 

I What would you say, if 1 should let you speak? 
Villains, for shame you could not beg foi grace. 
Hark, wretches, how I mean tn martyr you. 

Tins one hand yet is left to cut youi ihioats ; 
Whilst that Laviina ’tween her stumps doth hold 
The basin that receives your guilty blood. 

You know your mother means to feast with me. 
And calls herself Revenge, and thinks me mad,— 
Hark, villains ; 1 will grind your bones to dust. 
And with your blood and it. I'll make a paste ; 
And of the paste a cotnii * 1 will rear. 

And make two pasties of yourshamelul heads; 
And bid that strumpet, your niiliallow'd dam. 
Like to the earth, swallow her own iiiciease. 

Tills is the feast that I have bid her to. 

And this the banquet she shall surfeit on ; 

For worse than Philomel you us’d my daughter 
And worse than Progue I will be leveiig’d : 

And now prepare your throats, — Laviiila, come, 
[He cuts their Throats. 
Receive the blood, and, when that they are dead. 
Let me go grind their bones to powder small. 
And with this hateful liquor temper it ; 

And in this paste let tbcir vile heads be bak’d. 
Come, come, be every one otiicious 
To make this banquet ; which 1 wish may prove 
More stem and bloody than the Centaur’s feast. 
So, now bring them in, for 1 will play the cook. 
And she them ready ’gainst tbeir mother coii'es. 

[Exeunt t bearing tite dead bodies. 

SCENE III.— The same.-^A Pavilion, with 
Tables, 4^. 

Enter Lucius, Marcus, and Goths, with 
Aaron, prisotier. 

Imc. Uncle Marcus, since ’tis my father’s mind 
That 1 repair to Rome, 1 am content. 

* Crust a raised pyc. 
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l Gotii, And onr’s, with thine, befail what j Sat» Go, fetch them hither to us presently, 
fortune will. Tit. Why, there they are both baked m that 


Luc. Good uncle take you in this barbarous 
Moor, 

This ravenous tiger, this accursed devil ; 

Let him receive no sustenance, fetter him. 

Till he be brought unto the empress* face. 

Fur testimony of her foul proceedings : 

And see the ambush of oui friends be strong : 

1 fear the emperor means no good to us. 

Aar. Some devil ivhisper curses in mine ear. 
And prompt me, that uiy tongue may utter forth 
The venomous malice of my swelling heart I 
Luc. Away, inhuman dog ! unhallowed slave !— 
Sirs, help our uncle to convey him in. — 

[Exeunt Goths, with Aaron. Flourish. 
The trumpets show, the emperor is at hand. 

Enter Saturninus and Tavora, with Tri- 
bunest iSenatorSf and others. 

Sat. What, hath the firmament more suns 
than one? 

Luc. What boots • it thee, to call thyself a 
sun ? 

Mar. Rome’s emperor, and nephew, break f 
the parle; 

These quarrels must be quietly debated. 

The feast is ready which the careful Titus 
Hath ordain’d to au honourable end. 

For peace, for lo\c, for league, and good to 
Rome : 

Please you, therefore, draw nigh, and take your ! 
places. 

Sat. Marcus, we will. 

[Hautboys sound. The Company sit down 
at table. 

E/>tcr Titus, dressed like a cook, Lavima, 
icilcdj youn% Luciu**, and others. Titos 
plates the dishes on the table. 

Tit. ^^elc()me, my gracious lord: welcome, 
diead queen : 

Welcome, >e warlike Goths : welcome, Lucius : 
And u'(‘lcome, all : although the cheer be poor, 
’Twill nil your stomachs ; please you eat ot it. 
Sat. U liy art thou thus attir’d, Androuicus 1 
Tit. Because I would be sure to have all well, 
To entertain your highness and your empress. 
Tam. We are beholden to you, good An- 
dromeus. 

Tit. An if your highness knew my heart, 
you were. 

My lord the emperor, resolve me this ; 

Was it well done of fa?h Virginius, 

To slay ins daughter with ins own right hand. 
Because she was enlurc’d, stain’d, and dc- 
llower’d ? 

Sat. It was, Andronicus. 

7'/t. Your leasoii, mighty lord I 
Sat. Because the giil should not survive hcr 
shame, 

And by hei presence still renew bis sorrows. 

Tit. A reason mighty , strong, and effectual ; 

A pattern, precedent, and lively warrant, . 

For me, most wretched to perform the like : — 
Die, die, Lavinia, and tliy shame with thee ; 

[He kills Lavinia. 

And, with thy shame, thy father’s sorrow die i 
Sat. What hast thou done, unuatural, and 
unkind ? 

Tit. Kill’d her, for whom ray tears have made 
I am as wofiil as Virginius was : [me blind. 

And have a thousand times more cause than be 
To do this outrage ; and it is now done. 

Sat. What, was she ravish’d ? tell, who did 
the deed. 

Tit. Will’t please you eat ? will’t please -your 
highness feed ? 

Tam. Why hast thou slain Hune only daughter 
thus ? 

Tit. Not 1, ’twas ChifbH |l|d fifemetrius : 

They raviali’d her, and ^ away her tongue, 

And they, ’twas they, Ul|t did her all tius wrong. 


pye. 

Whereof their mother daintily bath fed. 

Eating the flesh that she herself hath bred. 

’Tis true, ’tis true ; witness my knite’s sharp 
poiut. [Killing Tamora. 

Sat. Die, frantic wretch, for this accursed 
de^. [Killing Titus 

Vue. Can the son’s eye behold his father 
bleed? 

There’s meed for meed, death for a deadly deed. 
[Kills Saturninus. A great tumult. The 
People in confusion disperse. M^Rcus, 
Luci us, and their Partisans, ascend the 
steps before Titus’ house. 

Mar. You sad-fac’d men, people and sons of 
Rome, 

By uproar sever’d, like a flight of fowl 
Scatter’d by winds and high tempestuous gusts, 

O let me teach you how to knit agaiu 
This scatter’d corn into one mutu^ sheaf. 

These broken limbs again iuto one body . 

Sen. Lest Rome herself be bane unto her- 
self: 

And she, whom mighty kingdoms curt’sy to, 

Like a forlorn and desperate cast-away. 

Do shameful execution on herself. 

But if iny frosty signs and chaps of age. 

Grave witnesses of true experience, 

Cannot induce you to attend my words, — 

Speak, Rome’s dear friend; [To Lucius.] as erst 
our ancestor, 

When with his solemn tongue he did discourse 
To love-sick Dido’s sad attending ear. 

The story of that baleful burning night. 

When subtle Greeks surpris’d king Priam’s 
Troy; 

Toll us, what Sinon hath bewitch’d our eai s, 

Or who hath brought the fatal engine iii, 

That gives our Troy, our Rome, the ci\il 
wound.— 

My heart is not compact of flint nor steel ; 

Nor can I utter all our bitter grief. 

But floods of tears will drowm my oratory'. 

And break my very utterance : even i’the tiine 
When it should move you to attend me most. 
Lending your kiud commiseration : 

Here is a captain, let him tell the tale ; 

Your hearts will throb aud weep to hear him 
speak. 

Luc. Then, noble auditory, be it known to you. 
That cursed Chiron and Demetrius 
W'ere they that murdered our emperor's brother ; 
And they it were that ravished our sistei : 

For their fell faults our brothers W'ere beheaded ; 
Onr father’s tears despis'd ; and * basely cozen'd 
Of that true hand, that fought Rome’s quarrel 
out. 

And sent her enemies unto the grave. 

Lastly, myself unkindly banished. 

The gates shut on me, aud turn’d weeping out. 

To beg relief among Rome’s enemies ; 

Who drown’d their enmity in ray true tears. 

And op'd tJieir arms to embrace me as a friend : 
And I am the turn'd-fortli, be it known to you. 
That have preserv’d her welfare in my blood ; 
And from her bosom took the enemy’s point, 
Sheathing the steel in my advent’rous body. 

Alas ; you know, I am no vaunter, I ; 

My scars can witness, dumb although they are. 
That my report is just, and full of truth. 

But, soft : methiiiks I do digress too much. 

Citing my worthless praise : 0 pardon me ; 

For when no friends aie by, men praise them- 
selves. 

Mar. Now is my turn to speik : Behold this 
child, 

[Pointing to the child in the arms of an 
attendant. 

Of this was Tamora delivered ; 

The issue of an irreligious Moor, 

Chief architect f^d plotter of these woes ; • 


* Beuefltii 


t Begin the p^.lley. 


* Read lie. 
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Tlie villain is ali^e In Titus’ house, 

DinuiM as he is, to ujtiiess this is true. 

Now judge, what cause had Titus to rt.\(‘iisc 
These wrongs, uiispeakble, past patience. 

Or more than any living man could liear. 

Nikw }un have heard the truth, wlut say \ou 
Homans t 

Have we done aught amiss? Show us wherein, 
And, from the place where you hehoid us iiou, 
(The poor remainder of Andronici) 

We’ll li.iiid ill hand, all headlong east us down. 
And on the ragged stones beat forth oiii brains, i 
And make a mutual closure of our house. 

Spt-ak, Homans, speak ; and, if >011 say wc 
shall, 

Lo, hand in hand, Lucius and I will fall. 
j£mil. Come, come, thou re\erend man of 
Home, 

And bring our emperor gently in thy hand : 
Lucius our emperor ; for, well I know 
The common voice do ci>, it shall be so. 

Horn. \^Scveral syeak.] Lucius, all hail ; 
Home's ro}al emperor! 

Li'cius, S,c. descend. 

Mar. Go, go into old Titus* sorrowful house; 

{To an Attendant. 

And hither hale that misbelieving Moor, 

To be adjudg'd some direful slaughtering death. 
As punishment for his most wicked life. 

Rom. fpeoAr.] Lucius, all hail ; 

Rome's gracious governor ! 

Luc. Thanks, gentle Homans ; Ma> I govern 
so, 

To heal Rome’s harms, and wipe awav her woe! 
Bi't, gentle people, give me aim awhile, — 

Vot natiiie puts me to a heavv task ; — 

Stand all aloof but, uncle, draw >011 near, 

To shed obsequious tears upon this timik 
O take this warm kiss on jiiv pale cold lips, 

[A'/fSCA 'J'iJl’S. 

These sonowful drops upon thv blood-staiiiM 
faev. 

The last true dmies of lliy nolde son 1 
Afar. Teal lor tear, and loving kiss for k.ss, 
lliv iMother Maicas tenders on thv lips: 

Oil I were the bum of these th.it i bhuiild pay 
Countless and iiilinite, vet would I pay them ! 
I4UC. Come bithei, buy; come, cuinc, and 
Jeaiii of us 

To melt 111 showers: Thy grandaiie lov’d thee 
■tell: 


Many a tune he danc’d thee 011 his knee, 

Sung thee asleep, his loving biiM»t tiiv p How ; 
Maiiv a matter hath lie told to thee, 

Meet, and agreeing with thine iiiiaiiev ; 

111 that lespect then, like a loving lIiiIi!, 

Shed vet some small drops fioiii iliv iMulcr 
) spnng, 

; Because kind nature doth reqiiiie it so : [\n i- : 

bTiauds shuiild assouaie fneiiiU in giiet a. id 
Bid him faiewell; commit him to ilic giave ; 

Do liini that kindness, and take leavi oi iiim. 
Boy. O grandsiie, graiidsiie ! even wiili .lil iivy 
heart 

Would 1 weie de..d, so von did live ag.uii !— 

0 lord, I cannot Sfu'ik to bini foi weeping ; 

My tears will choke me, if 1 ope mv moiuli. 

Enter Attendants, u dh Aaron. 

1 Rom. Yon sad Aiidionici, have done w.rh 
woes ; 

Give sentence on this CNecrabic wret. b, 

That hath been breeder of these due eve'it". 
Lac. Set bim breast-deep iu eaiib, ami fa- 
mish hull ; 

Tlieie let him stand, and rave and cij foi fui. I ; 
If ttiiv one relieves or pities him. 

Fur the oilence he dies. This is our doom : 
Some slay, to see liim fasten’d in the eaitb. 
Aar. 6hl why should wrath be mule, ami fi iv 
dumb ? ’ 

1 am 110 baby, I that, with base praver*^, 

1 should repent the evils 1 have done : 

Ten thousand worse that ever yet 1 did 
^^ou!d 1 perform, if 1 might have my wiil ; 

If one good deed in all my life 1 did, 

1 do repent it trom mv very soul. 

Luc. SoMie loving liieiitU convey tl'c ciiipC'' r 
I heiicc, 

And give him .‘uiiial in ins fathci’s gnve : 

I My father, and Luvinia, shall toiihwitli 
Be closed in onr hoii>-t hold’s mouiiiiieiit 
As for tii.it liemoiis tigei, 'lumoia, 

No fiineial rite, nor man in inoiiiiiful wet d'-. 

No mournful hell shall ring her biiiiul ; 

But thiow her foitli to hea'-ts and birds of picy 
Her life was beast-like, and devoid of pitv , 

And, being so, sbull bave like want of pity. 

See justice done to Aaion, that damn’d Mour, 

By whom oiii heavy li..p<) bad tin 11 beginning: 
Then, afteiwaids, to tiuli r well ihe •‘f.ite ; 

That like tvei'is may ue’ci it riiiiiale. 


[£.'.rr j/4i 



TROILUS AND CRESSIDA 


LirERiRY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

THIS tr.ipcily wnuen about the >far 1602, and &ti.ikspearc la siipposcd to tiave taki‘ii the greatest pin of ]t3 
m itcrul* from the Troye Zlokv oT Ljdgate, uii author tvho dented many of bis particulars from a History uf 
1 rot, III Latin, lit GjuIo ofCoIunipiia. Chaucer li.iJ previously telcbrated the loves of Troilut and Crcssiiia, 
III n traiiilatioii from a Latin poem of one Loliius, an old Lumhard author. The characters in this piav 
(ttlnch was not originally divided into acts) are strikingly assimilated to the portraits w liitli bistor/ has pre- 
served of them— the agtd loquacity of Neitur — the insinuating eloquence of L1>ssls— the boasting coiifideuce 
of A|*tX"-t]ie siilleii self importance of Achilles— the conscious dignity of Agamemnon, and the sneaking in- 
sigiii6cBnre of the cuckold Menelaus, are excellently displaced in the development of the piece ; whilst tlia 
siiirrile malignity of The vsiies most humorously ai.d ingeniously advances its interest throiighuiit. The 
• mode of llectuv'g death is, however, nc tariaiiLe with historical rccoril, and was probably actoinpanied with 
such baseness on the part of Aihillcs, to perfect the amiable attributes :u wliiib the poet chose to invest the 
character of hii Trojan oppcneiit. 1 roil us, the hero of the pla3', has little to recommend him beyond per- 
sniut iiitrep'.d't) , and the sincerity of a youthful attachment— some authors rank him among the elder of 
Triam’s tons - others (and among them Virgil, who describes in the Ist book of the £ncid, line 474, the manner 
Ilf his death by the hand ol Achilles) call iiiiii the jouiigest. Anachronisms arc of frequent occiirreiice in 
thm play : such as Hector’s t itiug Aristotle, and Ulvsses alluding to the *' buU-beanng Mile,” who did not 
live till many vears after the I'rojan war. It must, nevertheless, be remembered, that the greater part of 
Miakspearc't librarv consisted of ancient romances; and nothing could he less correct than their computation 
of daltw. The language of tne piece is greatl) tinctured with the peculiarities of the age in which he lived , 
nnd although Dr. Johnson considers it more correctly written than many of its companions, he exempts it 
from any extent of view or elevation of fancy. **The vicious characters (saj’S that discriminating critic, 
sunctimev disgust, but (.iiiiiot corrupt , for both Cressida and raiidarus are detested and condemned. Tlie 
comic tharatters seem to have been th* favourites of the writer : they arc of the superficia! kind, andrs- 
Iiibit mure of manners than nature ; bu; they are copiously filled, and powerfully- impressed.” 


DRA.M.ATiS PERSO.N.T. 


IMim'T, Khtc; flf Tro'i. 

fli.( lOR. Trioii-is, Paris, 1 rr . c-.,..- 

UMPMOBCS, Hh.EM,S, 1 

H Nf.As, A^T^.^ou, J'mjan Vominande) s. 
C'u.cHAS, a Trojan Pi test, taking j/art with 
the Giecks. 

P^NTitiii's, Uncle to Cressida. 

M iKi. Aiti.i.uN, a bastard Son of Priam. 

Ai, AMiiMNON, the Griciun General. 

Mt.NE LAI'S, his Brothtr. 

AciiiLLLs, Ajax, Ulyvses, 

NhsTOIl, Dio.MEDESj 

Patuocles, 




Grecian Com- 
manders. 


Tmersites, a deformed and scurrilous Gre- 
cian. 

Alexander, Servant to Cressida. 

Servant to Troilus. — Servant to Paris.— -Ser- 
vant to Diomedcs, 

Helen, Wife to Menelaus. 

Andromache, Wtje to Hector. 

Cassa.ndra, Daughter to Priam; a Pro- 
phetess. 

Cressida, Daughter to Calchas. 

Trojan and Greek Soldiers, and Attendants. 


Scene : Tro}, and the Grecian Camp before it. 


PROLOGUE. 


lx Tio> theie 'ties the scene. From isles of 
Greece. 

The pi luces oi unions, * their high blood chaPd, 
Have to the port of Athens sent their ships, 1 
Fi aught Aviih the ministers and instriinieiits 
Of niiel war: Si\t> and nine, that woie 
Then ciow'iicts regal, from the Atheiiuii bay 
Put foiih toward Phr>gia: and then vow Is 
made, 

To lansack Troy; within whose strong iininiires 
The ravish’d Helen, Menelaus’ queen, 

Miih w anion Pans sleeps: And that’s the 
quunel. 

To Teiicdos they come ; 

And the deep-drawing barks do there disgoige 
Their warlike fraughtage ; f Now on Oaidan 
plains 

The fresh and }et iinhruised Greeks do pitch 

* Proud, dUdainful ^ Ficight. 


Their brave pavilions: Piiam’s siv-gated city, 
iOardan, and Tytnbria, llias, ChetTs, Tiojau, 

And Aiitenorides, ivith inassv staples, 

And corresponsive and fulliHiiig bolts, 

Speir* up the sons of Troy. 

I Now expectation, tickling skittish spirits. 

On one and other side, Tiojitn and Greek, 

I Sets all on hazard : — And hither din 1 come 
A prologue arm’d, — hut not in confidence 
Of author’s pen, or actoi's voice ; but biuted 
111 like conditions as our argnment, — 

To tell you, fair beholders, that our play 
Leaps o’er the vaunt f and fusttiugs of those 
liroils, 

’Ginning in the middle; starting thence an ay 
1 'o what mu} l>e digested in a play 
Like, oi tind fault; do as your pleasures arc ; 
Now good, or bud, ’its but’ the chance or war. 

• Shut. t Avxui.t what went before. 
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ACT 1. 

SOS'S E /. — Troy. — Before Priam’s Palace. 
Enter Troilus arnVd, and Pandarus. 
Tro. Call here iny varlet, • 1*11 miarni again ; 
Why should 1 war without the walls of Tro}, 
That find such crnel battle here within ? 

Each Trojan that is master of his heart. 

Let him to field : Trioliis, alas ! hath none. 

Pan. Will this geer ne’er l>e mended ? 

Tro. The Greeks are strong, and skilful to 
their streiiiith. 

Fierce to their skill, apd to their fierceness va- 
liant ; 

Bnt I am weaker than a woman’s tear. 

Tamer than sleep, fonder + than igiionince ; 

Less ^'aliant than the \irgin in the night. 

And skilless as uiipractis’d infancy. 

Pan. W ell, I have told you enough of this ; 
for my part. I’ll not meddle nor make no further. 
He that will have a cake out of the wheat must 
tarrv the grinding. 

Tro. Ha\e I not tarried ? 

Pan. A>, the grinding; but you must tarry 
the bolting. 

Tro. Have I not tarried ? 

Pan. Ay, the bolting ; but >ou must tariy the 
leavening. 

Tro. Still have I tarried. 

Pan. Ay, to the leavening; but here’s jet, in 
the word, hereafter, the kneading, the making 
of the cake, (the heatiug of the o\en, and the 
baking : nay, jou must stay the cooling too, or 
you ma> chance to burn jour lips. 

Tro. Patience herself, (uhat goddess e’er 
she be) 

Doth lesser blench * at sufterauce than I do 
At Priam's royal table do 1 sit, 

And when fair Cressid comes into ni> tiiouglits, — 

fio, traitor !— when she comes ! hen is she 

thence ' 

Pan. W’ell, she looked jesternight fairer than 
€\er 1 saw her look, or aiiv noiiiaii else. 

Tro. I was about to tell thee,— W'heii my 
heart. 

As wedged with a sigh, would rive $ in twain. 
Lest Hector or mj father should perceive me, 

1 have (as when the sun doth light a storm,) 
Buried this sigh in wrinkle of a smile : 
lint sorrow that is couch’d in seeming glad- 
ness, 

Is like that mirth fate turns to sudden sadness. 

Pan . An her hair were not somewhat darker 
than Helen’s, (well, go to,) there were no more 
Comparison between Uie women, — But, for my 
part, she is inj kinswoman : I would not, as tbej 
term it, praise lier,— But 1 would somebody bad 
heard her talk yesterday, as 1 did. 1 will uot 
dispraise jour sister Cassandra’s wit; hut — 

Tro. O Pandarus ! I tell thee, Paiidanis,— 
When I do tell thee, there my hopes lie drown’d. 
Reply not in how many fathoms deep 
They lie iiidreiich’d. 1 tell thee, 1 am mad 
In Cressid’s lo\e: Thou aiiswcr’st, she is fair; 
Pour’st in the open ulcer of my heart 
Her eyes, her hair, her cheek, her gait, her voice ; 
Handiest in thy discourse, oh ' that her band, 

{ In whose comparison all whites are ink, 

• Writing their own reproach; To whose eoft 
s ecur e 

I The cygnet’s down is harsh, and spirit of sense 
Hard as the palm of ploughmen 1 This thou 
tell’st me. 

As true tlioii lell’st me, when I say— I love her; 
Bnt, saying thus, instead of oil and balm. 

Thou lay ’St in every gash that love bath given me 
The knife that made It. 

Pan. 1 speak no more than tmtb. 

7Vo. Thou dost not speak so much. 

Pan. 'Faith, i’ll not meddle in’t. Let her be 
as ike' is : if she be fair, 'tis the better for her ; 

• A lemot as a Icnight, t More feelUh. 

I Shrink f 


an she be not, she has the mends in her own 
hands. 

Tro. Good Pandarus! How' now, Pandaiusf 
Pan. 1 have had my Idhoui lor m> iia\el ; ill- 
thoiiglit on of hei, and ill-th«)iigiit on of you : 
gone between and between, but small thanks lor 
iu> labour. 

Tro. What, art thou angry, Paiularus? whal 
w nil me I 

Pan. Because she is kin to me, tlieiefcire, 
she’s not so fair as Helen : an she weie not kin 
to me, she would be as fair on Friday, as lldeu 
is on Sunday. But what caie 1 care imi, 
an she were a hlack-a-moor ; ’tis all one to me. 
Tro. Say I, she is not fair? 

Pan. I do not care whether you do or no. 
She’s a fool to stay behind her father ; let hei to 
the Greeks ; and so I’ll tell her the iie\t nine 1 
see her: for iiiy part, 1*11 meddle nor make iie 
’ more in the matter. 

I Tro. Pandarus — 

Pan. Not 1. 

Tro. Sw'ect Pandarus, — 

Pan. I’ray you, speak no more to me ; 1 win 
leave all aa i found it, and there an end. 

[A'ltf Pandarus. An Alarum. 
Tro. Peace, you ungracious clamours ! pcaicv 
rude sounds ! 

Fools on both sides ! Helen must iiced^ l>e fair. 
When with youi blood yon daily paint lier thu^. 

1 cannot fight upon this aigiimeiit ; 

It is too siar\’d a subject for iny sword. 

1 But Pandarus— O gods, bow do you plague me I 
I cannot come to Cressid, hut by Puiidiii ; 

I And he’s as tetchy to he woo’d to w«io. 

As she IS stuhboru-cba«>te against all suit. \ 
Tell me, Apollo, for thy Daphne’s Jove, 

What Ciessid !<<, what Paiidar, and what we 
Her bed is India ; there she lies, a pearl : 
Between our Ilium and where she resides 
Let It be call’d the wild and waiub-ring fiood , 
Ourself, the merchant ; and this sailing i’.m- 
dai. 

Our doubtful hope, our coir.oy, and oui baik. 
Alarum. Enter /Lneas. 

JEnc. How’ now, prince Troilus? wlierefon 
not afield 1 

Tro. Because not there. This womaii’s an- 
swer sorts * 

For w'omanish it is to be from thence. 

What new’s, iEneas, fiom the field to-day ? 
jtlne. That Pans is returned borne, and hurt. 
Tro. By whom, JEiieas T 
JLne. Troilus, by Mcnelaus. 

Tro. Let Pans bleed : ’lis but a scar to 
scorn ; 

Paris is gor’d with Meiielaiis’ born. [Alarum. 
jEhc. Hark! what good sport is out ol town 
to-day ! 

Tro. Better at home, if iiould I might, were 
may. — [ther ? 

But to the spoil abroad ; — Are you bound ihi- 
fSne. Ill all swift haste. 

Tro. Come, go we then together. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II.— The same.— A Street. 
Enter Cbessida and Alkxandrr. 

Ores. Who were those went by? 

Alex. Queen Hecuba, and Helen. 

Ores. And whither go they ? 

Alex, Dp to the eastern tower. 

Whose height commands as subject all the val» 
To see the battle. Hector, whose patience 
Is as a virtue fix’d, to-day was mov’d : 

He chid Andromache, and struck his armourer ; 
And, like as there were husbandry in war. 

Before the sun rose lie was harness’d light. 

And to the field gi»e8 he ; where every flower 
Did as a prophet weep what it foresaw 
In Hector’s wrath. 

Ores. What was his cause of auger t 

*,!• becoBiiiix. 



Scene II. 

Alex. The noise goes, this : There is among 
the Greeks 

A loid of Trojan blood, nephew to Hector ; 

They call hjiii, Ajax. 

Crcs. Good ; And what of him f 

Alex. They say lie is a verj man per se, • 

And stands alone. 

Cres. So do all men ; unless they are drunk, | 
sick, or have no legs. 

Alex. Till') man, lady, hath robbed many beasts 
of their particular additions : t he is as valiant 
as the lion, churlish as the bear, slow as the e)e> 
phiiiit : a man into whom nature hath so crouded 
humours, that his valour is crushed t into folly, 
his folly sauceu with discretion : there is no man 
hath a lirtue that he hath nut a glimpse of ; nor 
aM> man an attaint, but he carries some stain of 
it : he is melancholy without cause, and merry 
against the hair : § He hath the joints of evei^ 
thing ; hut eHVty thing so out of joint, that he is 
a gouty Briareus, many hands and no use : or 
purblind Argus, all eyes and no sight. 

Cres. But how should this mau, that makes 
me smile, make Hector angry ? 

Alex. They ba>, he )esterday coped Hector in 
the battle, and struck him down ; the disdain and 
shame whereof hath ever since kept Hector fast- 
ing and waluug. 

Enter PaNDARUS. 

Crrs. ^V lio comes here ? 

AIcjl. Madam, vour uncle Pandarus. 
f'n s. Hector’s a gallant man. 

A In. A> iiia> be lu tlie world, ladj. 

Eun. \\ hat’s tbail what’s thatl 
(’n 1. (Jood iTioiiow, uncle Paudariis. 

Pan. Good imurow, cousin Cressui ; What do 
you talk of?~(;ood morrow, Alexander. — How 
do you, cousin ? VVnen were }uu at Ilium I 
f'tes. This iiiorniiig, uncle. 

Ean. What were you talking of when I canieT 
Was Hector armed, and gone, ere ye came to 
lliiiml Helen was not up, was shet 
C/fs. Hectoi wab gone ; but Helen was not up. 
Ean. E’en so ; Hector was stirring early. 

Cm. That were wc talking of, and of his 
aiii.') T 

Ean. W as he angry ? 

Crcs. So he says here. 

E(/n. 'I'rne, he was so ; I know the cause too ; 
he’ll lay about him to-day, I can tell them that: 
and there is Tioiius will not come far behind 
him ; let them take heed of Troiius ; 1 can tell 
them that too. 

C/es. Wliat, is he angry too? 

Who, Troilusl Troiius is the better man 
of the two. 

Cres. O Jupiter I there’s no comparison. 

Pari. What, not between Troiius and Hector? 
Do you kuow a man If you see liiin ? 

Cres. Ay ; if ever 1 saw him before, and knew 
him. 

Pan. Well, 1 say, Troiius is Troiius. 

Crcs. Then you say as 1 say ; for I arn sure 
he IS not Hectoi. 

7^an. No, nor Hector is not Troiius, in some 
degrees. 

Cres. ’Tis just to each of them ; he is himself. 
Pan. Himself? Alas, poor Troiius ! 1 would, 

he were, 

Cres. So he is. 

Pan. ’Condition, I have gone barefoot to 

India. 

Cres. He is not Hector. 

Pan. Himself? no, he's not himself. — 'Would 
a were himself I Well, the gods are above ; 
Time must friend, or end : Well, Troiius, well, 
—I would my heart were in her body !~No, 
Hector IS not a better man than Ttoilus. 

Cres. Excuse me. 

Pan. He is elder. 

Cres. Pardon me, pardon me 

* By himself. t Characters. } Mingled with. 
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Pan. The other’s not come to't; you shall tell 
me another tale, when the otbei’s come to't. 
Hector shall not have his wit this year. 

Cres. He shall not need it, if he have his own. 

Pan. Nor his qualities , 

Cres. No matter. 

Pan. Nor his beauty. 

Cres. 'Twould not become him, his owu’s 
better. 

Pan. Yon have no judgment, niece : Helen 
herself swore the other day, that Troiius, for 
a brown favour, (for go 'tis, 1 must coufess,)— 
NorKToTWnMher. 

Cres. No, but brow'n. 

Pan. 'Faith, to say truth, brown and not 
brown. 

Cres. To say the truth, true and not true. 

Pan. She prais’d his complexion above Pans 

Cres. Why, Pans hath colour enough. 

Pan. So he has. 

Cres. Then, Troiius should have too much : 
if she praised him above, his complexion is 
higher than bis ; be ha\ mg colour enough, and 
the other higher, is too darning a praise for a 
good complexion. I had as lief Helen's golden 
tongue had commended Troiius for a copper 
nose. 

Pan, I swear to you, I think Helen loves him 
better than Pans. 

Cres. Then she's a merry Greek, indeed. 

Pnn. Nay, I am sure she does. She came to 
him the other day into a compassed window,* 
— and, you know, he has not past three or four 
hairs on liis chin. 

Crcs. Indeed, a tapster's arithmetic may soon 
bring bis particulars therein to a total. 

Pan. Why, he is very young : and yet will he, 
within three pound, lift as much as his brother 
Hector. 

Cres. Is he so young a man, and so old a 
lifter ? t 

Pan, But, to prove to you tliat Helen lo\e3 
him she, came, and puts me her white baud 
to his cloven chin, 

Cres. Juno liave mercy I — How came it clo- 
ven t 

Pan. Why, you know, 'tis dimpled : I think, 
ills smiling becomes him better than any mail in 
'.ill Phrygia. 

Crcs. Oh ! he smiles valiantly. 

Pan. Does he not I 

Cres. O yes, an 'twere a cloud in autumn. 

Pan. Why, go to then : — But to prove to you 
that Helen loves Troiius, 

Cres. Troiius will staud to the proof, if you’ll 
prove it so. 

Pan. Troiius? why, be esteems her no more 
than I esteem an addle egg. 

Cres. If you lovfr'an addle egg as well as you 
love an idle bead, you would eat chickens I’the 
shell. 

Pan. 1 cannot choose but laugh, to think how 
she tickled his chin Indeed, she has a mar- 
vellous white hand, I must needs confess. 

Cres. Without the rack. 

Pan. And she takes upon her to spy a white 
hair on his chin. 

Cres, Alas, poor chin I many a wart is richer. 

Pan. But there was such laughing ; — Queen 
Hecuba laughed, that her eyes ran o'er. 

Cres. With mill-stones. J 

Pan. And Cassandra laughed. 

Cres. But there was a more temperate fire 
under the pot of her eyes Did her eyes ruu 
o'er too? 

Pan. And Hector laughed. 

Cres. At what was all this laughing? 

Pan. Marry, at the white hair that Helen spied 
on Troiius' chin. 

Cres. An't had been a green hair, 1 should 
have laughed too. 

Pan. They laughed not so much at the .hair, 
as at his pretty answer. 
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Crcs. What was liis answer ? 

Quoth she, 2lerc*s hut one and Jifty 
hairs on your chin, and one of them is iihitc. 

Cres. This is her question. 

JPan. Tbikt's true ; inAe no question of that. 
One and Jitty hairs, quoth he, and one vhitc: 
Thatu'hite hair is myjuther, and all the rest 
are his sons, Jupiter 1 quoth she, iihtck oj 
these hairs is Pans my hu \band ^ The Jot ked 
one, quoUi he ; pluck it out and giie it him. 
But, there was such lau^hiii; ! auU Helen so 
blushed, and Pans so chaled, and all tlie lest so 
laughed, that it passed.* 

Cres. So Jet it now ; for it Jias been a great 
while going by. 

Pan. Well, cousin, I told jou a thing yester- 
day ; think on’t. 

Cres. So 1 do. 

Pan. I’ll be sworn, 'tis true; he will weep 
you, an ’twore+ a man hoin in April. 

Cres. And I'll spiing up lu his tears, an 
'twere a nettle against Ai.n . 

[A Retreat ssi.nded. 

Pan. Hark, they arc coining from the ii»*!d : 
Shall we stand up heie, and see them as they 
pass toward lliuiii 1 good niece, do ; sweet niece 
Cressida. 

Cns. At your pleasure. 

Pan. Here, here, here’s an excellent place ; 
liere we may see most bravely : I'll tell you them 
all by their names as they pass by : hut hiark 
Tioilus abotc the rest. 

JEkexs passes over the stage. 

Cres, Speak not so loud. 

Pan. That’s £neas ; Is not that a hrave man ? 
he’s one of the dowers of Troy, I can tell you ; 
But mark Troilus ; you shall see anon. 

Cres, Who’s that? 

An'T£nor passes our. 

Pan, That’s Ai. tenor ; be has a shrewd wit, 
I can tell you; and he’s a man good enough; 
he’s one o’the soundest jiidgiiicnts iii Tn»y, 
w!iosoe\er, and a proper man of person , — 
When comes Troilus ?— 1*11 'STiow 'you Troilus 
anon : if be see me, you shall see him nod at 
me. 

Cres. Will be give you the nod ? 

Pan. You shall see. 

Cres. If he do, the rich shall have more. 

Hector parses oier. 

Pan, That’s Hector, that, that, l«K>k you, that ; 
There’s a fellow !— Go thy way. Hector ;— There’s 
a brave man, niece. — O brave Hector ?— Look, 
how he looks 1 there’s a couiitenaiue : Is’t not a 
brave man ? 

Cres. Oh I a brave man I 

Pan, Is a not ? It does a man’s heart good — 
Look you what hacks are on bis helmet ? look 
you yonder, do you sec? look you there ! There's 
no jesting : there’s laying on ; take’t otf who 
vv'll, as tliey say : there lie hacks 1 

Cres. Be those with swords ? 

Paris passes oicr. 

Pan. Swords ? any thing, he. cares not : an 
(he devil come to him, it’s all one : By god’s 
lid, It does one's heart good : — Yonder comes 
Pans, yonder comes Pans : look ye yonder, 
ine/’e ; Is't not a gallant man too, is't not ?~ 
Way, this is brave now. — W'bo said he came 
hurt home to-day ? he’s not hurt : why this will 
do Helen’s heart good now. Ha 1 ’would L 
could see Troilus now 1— you shall see Troilus 
anon. 

Cres. Who’s that? 

Hlllmjs passes over, 

Hcleiius,— I marvel, where Troi- 
lu^ |b; — H elenus ; — 1 think he went not 
lorthftO'da^^ Thai’s Helcmis. 


Cres. Can Helciius fight, uiiclc ? 

Pan Helemib? no yes, he'll figlit mdiller 
ent well I marvel, whni Tioiliis l>> 1— H.iik 1 — 
do you not hear the people ciy, 'I'loilua i — He- 
leiiu> is a priest. 

Cres, What sneaking fellow tomes yonder T 
raoiLL's passis oi i r. 

Pan. Wheie? yonder? th.il’^ Deipliohns : 
’Tis Troilus! there’s a man, niece !— Hem !— 
Brave Troilus I the piiiicc of diivaliy I 

Cres. Peace, tor shiuue, peace ! 

Pan. Mark linn; lude Inm O hiavr Tioi 
Jus? — look well upon him, niece; look you, how 
Ills sword is h'oodied, and liia Inlin* iiion 
hack’d than Hector’s; And how he looks, and 
how he goes! — O ndiinrable yoiiili! he lu'ci saw 
three aud iwcniy. Go iliy way, Tioiln?, go 
thy way; had 1 a sister were a giace, oi a 
daughter a goddess, he should take hia choice. 

O admirable man I Pans ?— Paris is dm to him ; 
and I ivarraut, Helen, to change, would give an 
eye to bout. 

Porccs pass over the stage. 

Cres. Here come more. 

Pan. Asses, fools, dolls ! chaff and hraii, chaff 
and bran I potridge alter meat ! I could live jiul 
die I’liie eyes ul lioiliis. Ne’er look, in ’ti look ; 
the eagles are gone; ciows and daw-, crows and 
daw's! 1 had laiher be sneh a man as Troilii-, 
than Agamemnon .iiid all Greece. 

Cre-. There is among the Giecks, Achilles ; a 
better man tlian Truiliis. 

Pan. Achilles? a (liaymaii, a potter, a very 
camel. 

Cres. Well, well. 

Pan. Well, well? — W'hy, have yon anv oi-- 
cretioii? have yon any eyes I Do you know what 
a man is? Is not hiilli, beauty, good shape, di’*- 
conrse, manhood, hainuig, gentleness, viitue, 
youth, lihcraiity, and such like, the spice and t 
salt that season a man ? 

Ctes. Ay, a minced man : and then to he 
baked with no datcf in the pyc,— tui then the 
man’s date is out. 

Pan. You are siieii a wom.di ! one know- not 
at what ward ; you lie. 

Cres. Upon my back, to defend my belly , upon 
ray wit, to defend my wiles; upon my seiiecv, 
to defend mine honesty ; iiiy iirask, to dtitnd 
my beauty ; and you, to defend ail these : and 
at all these wards 1 lie, at a thousand watches. 

Pan. Sav one of yonr watches. 

Cres. Nay, I’ll wdlcli you foi that; and that’s 
one of the chiefest of them too : it 1 cannot 
ward what 1 would not have hit, 1 can watch you 
for telling how I took the blow; unless it swell 
past biding, and then it is past watching. 

Pan. You are such another ! 

Enter Troills’ Roy. 

Roy. Sir, my lord would instanlly speak with 
you. 

Pan. Where ? 

Jtoy. At your own house; thcie he uiianna 
him. 

Pan. Good boy, tell him 1 come: [ICiit 
Boy.] 1 doubt he be halt.— Faie ye well, good 
niece. 

Cres. Adieu, uncle. 

Pan. I’ll be with you, niece, by and by. 

Cres. To bring, uncle, 

Pan. Ay, a token Iroin Troilus. 

Cres. By the same token you are a bawd. 

[Exit Pamiarus. 
Words, vows, griefs, tears, aud love’s lull sa- 
crilice. 

He offers in another’s enterprise : 

But mure iii Troilus Ihuiisaiid fold I sec 
Thau in Uie glass of Pandar’s piaise may be; 

* Helmet. t Au ingre<1ient in til ancian: pastry, 
t A metaphor from the art ul daiauca. 
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Yet ho’.il I otr. Women me auKela, Avooing: 
Tliiiig-> iv<*n aie done, joy’t, boul he-» m the doui" : 
liiat bile tielov’d kiious iioiiglit, that knowii uut 
this, — 

Men |iri/(e tiie tluii*; ini^auiM more tlir.ii it is : 
Th.it -.he was never H'W ilul evn knew 
Lo\c "ol so sweet as when desire did sue: 
Theiel<»re tins in:i\iiii out ul luve 1 teach, — 
Achiexeiiunt is Loiiim.in l ; iingaiii’d heseech : 
Tiien tlioii'.di my le ait'a content linn love doth 
heal , 

N’oliiing ut tli.it sli.ill fioni iiiiiic e)cs appear. 

\Eiit, 

•SC USE III . — The Grecian Camp. — Jlefore 
ninon's 7c nt. 

Trum]nt<i. Enter Agamemnon, Nnsxon, 
t'LYsars, Mi.nllaus and others. 
Princes, 

♦ \\ lial "lid' hath set the jainidtcc on joiir choiks? 
Tlie ample proposition, tJint hope makes 
In nil de^i'^iis bec'iin on earth helow, 
r.iils 111 the jnomis'd laigeness ; checks and dis- 
asteib 

Crow in the veins of actions Imthest rear’d ; 

As Knots, In the coiil)u\ of iiieetiin' saji, 

Inti'ci the bound |)ine, and divert Ins I'laiii 
Toiinc and eiraiit* tioni ins couise of giuwth. 
Noi, princes, is it iii.iiier new to us, 

'] hat we come slioil of our siippo.'C so far, 

'I'hat, alter seven yeais’ siege, >et Tio> walls 
stand ; 

Sitli + eveiv action that hath gone hefoie, 
Whereot we liaxc reroid, tiiai did diaw 
Fnas and thwait, not ansxveiiiig the ami. 

And th.it imhodied ligiiie of liie tlionght 
'Iliat irav’t .siiimised shape. Wh) then, joii 
princes. 

Do von vxitli cliL'i'ks al)a'“hM behold onr woiks; 
And thing tin III shaiius, which are, indeed, 
nought ehe 

Put the pioti.u’iixe trials of gieat Jove, 
lo find iter-'istixe constancy in men I 
'Ihe iineiiC'S of winch metal is not found 
In loitiineS love; fui then, Uie bold and 
toward, 

The w'i«.i aiul tool, the artist and unread, 

'Ihf haul and sott, seem all aihiTd; and kin;; 
but, in tile wind and tempest of her liovvii, 
l)i"tiiiitioii, with a broad and jiovverfiil fan, 
PiiMiiig at all, winnows the light axv.i> ; 

And what hath mass or matter, bv itself 
Lies, ijLh 111 viitiie, and nnmingled. 

AtjL \Niih due obseivaiice of thy godlike 
seat, ^ 

Great Agameiimoii, Ncst*»r shall apply 
ill) latest vvoids. In the repioul of chance 
Lies the tine pioul of men : The sea being 
sinuoth 

lioxv man) sliallnw bauble boats dare sail 
t'pon her patient hreast, making then way 
With those of iiohle bulk, 
but let the iiilliaii Uoieas once enrage 
'I'he gentler Thetis, |1 and, anon, behold 
Ihe strong ii.ib’d bark thiough liquid monii- 
taiiis cut, 

bounding between the two moi.vt elements, 

LiKe Pei sens’ hoise; Wlicie’s tlieii the sancy 
boat. 

Whose weak iintimber’d sides but even now 
Co-Mval’d grratiiessl cither to liaibonr ikd. 

Or made a toast foi Neptune. Even so 
Doth valour’s show, and valour’s vvoith, rlivide. 
In storms of loiiime: Tui, in her lay and 
hiit’htness. 

The herd hath nioie annovance by the brize, "i 
Than by the tigei : hut when the spliUmg wind 
Makes lieMble llie knees of knottcu oaks, 

^id flies fled under shade, why, then tlie thing 
of coinage 

* TwoUf'd Mild rniiiMin;. 1 Since. 

X bvtiftiniiN. 5 Tli« tlirmic. 

i (auildeit of ikie ic.x. ni 1 lie g'sJ Hi . 


As rous'd With laae, with rage doth svuip.ul ize, 
And with an accent turn’d iii seli-saine kt ., 
Kelimib to chiding foittiiie. 

Ulyss. Againcniiioii,— 

Thou greiit commander, nerve, and buiie of 
Greece, 

Heart of our numbers, soul and only spirit 
111 whom the tempeis and the iiiiiida ut all 
Siiuiild be shut up, — hear what L'lysses speaks 
besides the applause and approbation 
The which,— most mighty lor thy place and 
sway,— [To Agamemnon. 

And thou most reverend for thy stieir ii’d-oii. 

life, — [7’o Ntaro/i. 

( give to both yonr speeches,— winch vveie such. 
As Agatneiniion and the hand of Greece 
Should hold lip high in In ass ; and such again, 
As xenerablc Nestor, liatch’d in silver, 

Should with a bond of air (strong as tiie axle- 
tiee 

On winch heaven rides,) knit all the Greekibh 
ears [both,— 

To Ins experienc’d tongue,— yet let it pli.ise 
Thou ureat, — and wise,- to liear Ulvboes sjieaK. 
Agam. Speak, piiiice ut Ithaca and be’t of 
less expect • 

That matter needless, of importless burden. 
Divide thy lips; than we are confident, 

Wheu rank Thersites opes his mabtiil jaws, 

AVc shall hear music, wit, and oiacle. 

(jiflss. Troy, yet upon his basis bad been 
down, [K r. 

And the gieat Hector's sword had lack’d a mas- 
But for these instances. 

The .speciality ot rule t hath been neglected ; 
And, look, bow many Grecian tents do stand 
Hollow upon this plain, so many hollow fac> 
tions. 

When that the general is not like the hix e. 

To whom the foiagers shall all repair, 

Mhat honey is expected? Degiee being viz- 
arded, ; 

The uimorthiest shows as fairly in the mask. 

The lieavens themselves, the' plaiiets, and this 
centre. 

Observe degree, priority, and place, 
liisisture, $ course, propoitioii, season, foim, 
Ollice, and custom, in all line of older: 

And tliereiore is the glorious planet, Sol, 

In noble eminence enthron’d and sphei’d 
Amidst the other ; whose med'cmable eye 
Coirects the ill aspects of planets evil, 

And posts, like the commandmeiit of a king, 
Sans (I cheek, to good and bad : But wheu tiie 
planets, 

lu evil mixture, to disorder wander, 

V^hat plagues, and what portents? what mutiny i 
Mliat raging of the sea? shaking of eaith t 
Commotion in the winds ? frights, changes, hor- 
rors. 

Divert and crack, lend and deracinate H 
riic unity and mairied calm of states 
Quite fioni their llxturc ? Oh I when degree is 
slink'd. 

Which is the ladder of all high desi.:u^. 

The ciiterprize is sick ! How could commu- 
nities, 

Degrees iii schools, and hi-othei hoods •' in cities 
Peaceful cuininiSrce fiom dividable it shrics. 

The pnmugeiiitive and due of birth. 

Prerogative oi age, ciowns, sceptics, laurels, 
but by degree, stand m authentic place ? 

I'ake hut clegiee away, untune that stiiiig. 

And, hai k, what discord follows ! each thing 
meets 

111 mere XI oppiignancy : The bounded waters 
Should lilt their bosoms liighei than the shores. 
And make a sop of all this solid glulie: 

Stiength should be loid of iiTibcM:ility, 

And the iiide son should strike his father 
dead : 

• ExpecMtioii. -f Rrglits of aupKine fliilhanty. 

t Aijsked. ( Coutiuii(.\. I \\ iihout. 

^ Tear up Iw tl’c roots. •• Corporatioo. 

tt DixiJed. tt Absolute 
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Force should be risht; or, rather, right and 
wrong, 

(Between whose endless jar justice resides,) 
Should lose their names, aud so should justice 
too. 

Then every thing includes itself in power. 

Power into will will into appetite ; 

And appetite, a universal wolf. 

So doubly seconded with will aud power. 

Must make perforce a universal piey. 

And, last, eat up himself. Great Agamemnon, 
This chaos, when degree Is sufl'oeate. 

Follows the choking. 

And this neglectiou of degree it is. 

That by a pace goes backward, with a purpose 
It hath to climb. The general's disdaiu'd 
By him one step below ; Ue, by the next ; 

That next, by bira beneath : so every step, 
Exampled b> the first pace that is sick 
Of his superior, grows to an envious fe\er 
Of pale and bloodless emulation : 

And 'tis this fever that keeps Troy on foot. 

Not her own sinews. To end a tale of length, 
Troy in our weakness stands, not in her 
strength. 

^est. Most wise]} hath Ulysses here dis- 
cover'd 

The fever whereof ali our power • is sick. 

Again. The nature of the sickness found. 
What 15. the remedy? [Uljsses, 

Vlyss. The great Achilles, — whom opinion 
crowns 

The sinew and the forehand of our host, — 
HaMUg his ear full of his airy fame. 

Grows dainty of his worth, and in his tent 
Lies mocking our designs : With him Patrodns, 
Upon a lazy bed the livelong day 
Breaks scurnl jests ; 

And with ridiculous and awkward action I 

(Which, slanderer, he imitation calls,) 

He pageants t ii<:- Sometime, great Agamemnon, 
Th> topless ; deputation he puts on ; 

And, like a strutting plaj er,— whose conceit 
Lies in his hamstring, and doth think it nch 
To hear the wooden dialogue and sound 
Twixt his stretch’d looting and the scaffold- 
age, 5 — 

.Such to-be-pitied and o'er-wrested I| seeuiiiig 
He acts thy greatness in : and v-hen he speaks, 
'Tis like a cbimc a mending ; with terms uii- 
squar'd,^'^ [dropp’d. 

Winch, from the tongue of roaring Typhon 
Would seem hyperboles. At this fu'jiy stufl'. 

The large Achilles, on his press’d bed lolling. 
From Lis deep chest laughs out a loud ap- 
plause ; 

Cnes — ^eellent ' — *tis Agamemnon just . — 
A'gw play me Nestor and stroke thy 

beard. 

As he, being dress’d to some oration. 

That’s done •'-as near as the extremest ends 
Of parallels ; as like as Vulcan aud his wife. 

Yet good Achilles still cries. Excellent ! 

*Tis Nestor right ! Now play him me, Patro- 
clus. 

Arming to an.iwer in a night alarm. j 

And then, forsooth, the faint defects of age i 
Mast be the scene of mirth ; to cough, and spit, ! 
And with a palsy-fumbling on his gorget. 

Shake in aud out the rivet and at this sport. 
Sir y^oor dies; cries, O!— enough, Patro- 
clus ; — 

Or give me ribs of steel ! / shall split all 
In pleasure of my spleen. And m this fashion. 
All our abilities, gifts, natures, shapes, 

Severals and generals of grace exact. 
Achievements, plots, orders, preventions, 
Excitements to the field, or speech for truce. 
Success, or loss, what is, or is not, serves 
As stuff for these two to make paradoxes. 

Nest. And in the imitation of these twain 
(Whom, as Ulysses says, opinion crowns 

* Arm). t Mimici ui. t Snprpme. 
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With an imperial voice,) many are infect. 

Ajax IS grown self>will’d ; aud bears his bead 
In such a reign, in full as proud a place 
As broad Achilles : keeps his tent like him ; 
Makes factious feasts ; rails on our state of war 
Bold as ail oracle : aud sets Thersitcs 
(A slave, whose gall coins slanders like a mintj 
To match us in comparisons with dirt ; 

To weaken and discredit our exposure, 

How rank soever rounded in with danger. 

Ulyss. They tax our policy, and call it cow- 
ardice ; 

Count wisdom as no member of the war ; 
Forestall prescience, and esteem no act 
But that of hand : the still and mental parts^ 
That do contrive how many hands shall stiiki. 
When fitness call them on ; and know, by mea- 
sure 

Of their observant toil, the enemies' weight, — 
Why, this hath not a finger’s dignity : 

They call this — bed-woik, mappery, closet-war : 
So that the ram, that butters down the wall. 

For the great swing and rudeness of liiii poise. 
They place before his band that made the en- 
gine ; 

Or those, that with the fineness of their souls 
By reason guide bis execution. 

Nest. Let this be granted, and Achilles’ 
horse 

Makes many Thetis’ sons. [Trumpet sounds. 
Again. What trumpet? look, Mciiclaus. 

Enter .£neas. 

Men. From Troj. 

Again. What would you 'fore our tent? 
jEne. Is this 

Gieat Agamemnon's tent, I pra> ? 

Again. Lven this, 

yEnc. May one, that is a herald and a pnnte. 
Do a fair message to his kingly ears ? 

Again. With surety stronger than Achilles’ arm, 
'Foie all the Grcekish heads, which with one 
voice 

Call Agamemnon brad and general. 

Jl'^ne. Fair leave, and large serurit}. How may 
A stranger to those most imperial looks 
Know them from eyes of other mortals! 

Agam. How? 

A^ne. Ay ; 

I ask, that 1 might waken reverence. 

And bid the cheek be ready with a blush 
Modest as moniing when she coldly eyes 
The youthful Pbetbus : 

W'bich is that god iii office, guiding men ? 

Which 18 the high and mighty Agamemnon ? 
Agam. This Trojan scorns us ; or the men of 
Troy, 

Are ceremonious courtiers. 

uEne. Courtiers as free, as debonair, unarm’d. 
As bending angels ; that’s their fame in peace : 
But when they would seem soldiers, they have 
galls. 

Good arms, strong joints, true sw’ords ; and, 
Jove’s accord. 

Nothing so full of heart. But peace, ,£iieas, 
Peace, Trojan ; lay thy finger on thy lips 1 
The worthiness of praise distains his worth. 

If that the prais’d himself bring the praise 
forth : 

But what the repining enemy commends. 

That breath fame follows ; that praise, sole pure, 
transcends. 

Agam. Sir, you of Troy, call you yourself 
iEneas 7 

JEnc. Ay, Greek, that is my name. 

Agam. What’s your affair, 1 pray you ? 

Ailne. Sir, pardon ; 'tis for Agamemnon’s 
ears. 

Agam. He bears nought privately, tuat comes 
fiODi Troy. 

Alne. Nor I from Troy come not to whisper 
him : 

1 bring a trumpet to awake bis ear ; 

To set bis sense on the attentive bent. 

And then to speak. . 



Scene III, 

Agam^ Speak frankly * a» the wind ; 

It is not As^meuinon'g sleeping hour : 

That thou shalt kiioiv, Tjojan, he is awake, 
lie tellb thee so himself. 

j^Jne. Trumpet blow loud, 

Send thy biass voice through all these lazy 
tents ; — 

And c\cry Greek of mettle, let him know. 

What Troy means fairly shall be spoke aloud. 

{Trumpet sounds. 

W'e have, great Agamemnon, here in Troy, 

A prince call'd Hk'toi, (Priain is his father) 
Who ill this dull and long-continued truce 
Is rusty grout! ; he bade me take a trumpet, 

AnJ to this purpose speak. Kings, princes, 
lords i 

If there he one among the fair’st of Greece, 

That holds his honour higher than his case ; 
That seeks his praise more than he fears his 
peril ; 

That knowb his valour, and knows not to fear ; 
That loves his mistress more than in confession, 
(With truant vows to her onii lips he loves,) 

And tlare avow her beauty and her worth, 

111 other arms tbau hers, — to him this chal- 
lenge. 

Hector, ill view of Trojans and of Greeks, 

Shall make it good, or do his best to do it 
He hath a lady, niser, fairer, truer. 

Than ever Greek did compass in his arms ; 

And will to-morrow with his trumpet 
Mid-w.i> between )our tents and walls of Troy, 
To ron-jc a Grecian that is true in lo\e : 

If .iii> come, Hector shall honour him ; 

It none, he’ll sav in Troy, when he retires, 

'i'iit Giecian dames are suu-burtiM, and not 
W 01 til 

'llii' spliiuei ot a l.u'cc. Even so much : 

A nun. I'liia shall be told our lovers, lord 
.Kneas ; 

If none of them have soul in such a kind, 

We lelt them all at home. But wc arc sol- 
dicis ; 

And may that soldier a mere recreant prove. 

That means not, hath not, or is not in love ! 

It then one is, or bath, or means to be. 

That one meets Hector ; if none else, I am he. 
Nest, Tell him of Nestor, one that was a 
roan 

When Hector’s grandsire suck’d ; be Is old now ; 
But if there be not in our Grecian host 
One noble man, that bath one spark of lire 
To answer for his love, tell him from me, — 

I’ll bide my silver beard in a gold beaver. 

And in my vantbracet put this wither’d brawn; 
And meeting him, will tell him, That my lady 
Was fairer than bis grandanie, and as chaste 
Ao may be iii the world : His youth in flood. 

I’ll prove tills truth with my three drops of 
blood 

^nc. Now heavens forbid such scarcity of 
youth ! 

Ulyss. Amen ! 

Again, Fair lord Aliieas, let me touch your 
hand ; 

To our pavilion shall I lead yon, Sir. 

Achilles shall have word of this intent : 

So shall each lord of Greece, from tent to tent : 
Yourself shall feast with us before you go. 

And And the welcome of a noble foe. 

{Exeunt all but 1/lyss£s and Nestor, j 

Ulyss. Nestoi , 

Nest. What says Ulysses ? 

Ulyss. 1 have a young conception in my 
brain. 

Be you my time to bring it to some shape. 

Nest. What is’t 1 
Ulyss. This ’tis : 

Blunt wedges rive hard knots : The seeded pride 
That hath to this maturity blown up 
In rank Achilles, must or now be cropp’d. 

Or, shedding, breed a nursery of like evil. 

To overbulk us all. 
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Nest. Well, and howt 

Ulyss. This challenge that the gallant Hector 
sends. 

However it is spread in general name. 

Relates in purpose only to Achilles. 

Nest. The purpose is perspicuous even as sub- 
stance. 

Whose grossness little characters sum np : 

I And, 111 the publication, make no strain, * 

But that Achilles, were his brain as barren 
I As banks of Libya, — though, Apollo knows, 

’Tis dry enough,— will, with what great speed of 
I judgment. 

Ay, with celerity, find Hector’s purpose 
Pointing on him. 

Ulyss. And wake to the answer, think 
you ? 

Nest. Yes, 

It IS most meet ; Whom may you else oppose. 
That can from Hector bring those honours ofi'^ 

It not Achilles 7 Though’! be a sportful combat. 
Yet 111 the trial much opinion dwells ; 

For here the Trojans taste our dear’sl repute 
With tlieir fiu’st palate ; And trust to me, 
Ulysses, 

Our imputation shall be oddly pois’d 
111 this wild action : for the success. 

Although particular, shall give a scantling t 
Of good or bad into the general ; 

And in such indexes, although small pricks X 
To tlieir subsequent volumes, there is seen 
The baby figure of the giant mass 
Of things to come at large. It is suppos’d, 

He, that meets Hector, issues fioiii our choice : 
And choice, being mutual, act of ail our souls. 
Makes merit her election ; and doth boil. 

As ’twere from forth us all, a man distili’d 
Out of our virtues ; W ho miscarrying, 

What heart receives from hence a conquering 
part. 

To steel a strong opinion to themselves ? 

Which entertain’d, limbs are his instrunieiits. 

In no less working, than are swords and bows 
Directive by the limbs. 

Ulyss. Give pardon to my speech 
Therefore ’iis meet, Achilles meet not Hector. 

! Let us, like merchants, show our foulest wares, 

I And think, perchance, they'll sell : if not. 

The lustre ot the better shall exceed. 

By showing the worse first. Do not consent, 

That evej Hector and Achilles meet; 

For both our lionoiir and our shame, in this, 

Aie dogg’d with two strange followers. 

Nest. 1 see them not with my old eyes ; what 
are they 7 

Ulyss. What glory our Achilles shares from 
Hector, 

Were he not proud, we all should share with him : 
But he already is too insoleut ; 

And wc were better parch in Afric sun, 

Thau ill the pride am’ salt scorn of his eyes. 
Should he ’scape Hector fair : If he were 
foil’d. 

Why, then we did our main opinion $ crush 
111 taint of oiir best man. No, make a lottery , 
And, by device, let blockish Ajax draw 
The sort || to fight with Hector : Among our 
selves. 

Give him allowance for the better man, 
i For that will physic the great Myrnndun, 

^ Who broils In loud applause ; and make him fall 
iHis crest, that prouder than blue Ins bends. 

If the dull brainless Ajax come safe off, 

We’il dress him up in voices : If he fail. 

Yet go we under our opinion still 

That we have better men. But, hit or miss. 

Our project’s life this shape of sense assumes-^ 
Ajax, employ’d, plucks down Achilles* plumes. 
Nest. Ulysses, 

Now 1 begin to relish thy advice ; 

And 1 will give a taste of it forthwith 
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To Agamemnon : go we to him straight. Achil. So I ilo ; hat’s tlie inaltcj \ 

Tw'o curs shall tame each olhei ; Pride .done T^nct . N.i\, hut regard him well. 

Must tarre • the mastllfs on, as 'twere their lunie. Achil. Well, why I do so. 

{theuHt, Ther. Uiit >et you look not well upon him : for 
whosoever yon take him to he, he is Ajax. 

Achil. 1 Know that, fool. 

Thcr. Ay, but that fool knows not himself. 
ACT II. Amx. Therefore 1 beat thee. 

7wfr. Lo, lo, lo, lo, what inodicinn-i of wit 
SCENE I. — Another part of the Grecian he titters! his evtisions ha\e ears thus long. 1 

Camp. have bobbed his brain, nioie than he has luat 


Enter Ajax and THEnsirns. 

Ajax. Thersites, 

Ther. Aganieiiiiion— how if he had huils ? fii»- 
all over, generally ? 

Ajax, Therbites, * I 

Ther. And those boils did run ’—Say so, — did 
not the general run then 1 weie not tiiai .i ootcli> 
core? 

Ajax. Dog, 

Ther. Then would come some matter from 
hull ; I see none non. 

Ajax. Ihou bitcii-wolf’s sou, canst thou not 
hear? Feel then. [AVriAc.? him. 

Thcr. The plague of Greece upon ihie, thou 
mongrel beef-witted loid ! 

Ajax. Speak then, thou nnsalted Katen ! ^peaK : 

I will beat thee into haiidsoiiienHss. 

Ther. 1 shall sooner rail thee into wit and ho- 
liness : but 1 think thy horse will sooner con an 
oration, than thou learn a p^a^er without book. 
Tboii canst strike, cans! thou I a red inuiraiii 
o' thy jade's tricks ! 

Ajax. Toads-stool, learn me the procbmiation. 
Thcr. Dost thou think I have iio sense, thou 
strikest me thus 1 
Ajax. The proclamation, — 

'J'/ier. Thou art proc'auned a fool, 1 think. 
Ajax. Do not, porcupine, do not ; my lingers 
itch. 

Ther. I would thou didst itch fiom head to 
foot, and 1 had the scratching of thee ; 1 would 
make thee the lo.athsomest scab in Greece. \\ hen 
thou art foith iii the incursions, thou stnkcct as 
slow as anotlier. 

Ajax. I say, the proclamation, 

7 her. Thou gruinhiest and raihst every hour 
on Achilles ; and thou art as full ot envy at his 
greatneas as Cerberus is at Proseipiua’s beauty; 
ay, that thou barkest at him. 

Ajax. Mistress Thersile^ 1 
7’her. Thou shouldest strike him. 

Ajax. Cobloafit 

Thcr. He would pun t thee into sbners with 
his fist, as a sailor breaks a bi^iCuit. 

Ajax. You whoreson cur ! {Biutlns him. 
7'Jier. Do, do. 

Ajax. Thou stool for a witch I 
TVier. Ay, do, do ; thou sodden-wiltcd lord I 
thou hast no more brain than I have iii mine 
elbows ; an assinego ^ may tutor tJiee : Tliuii 
scurvy valiant ass; thou ait here put to thrash 
Trojans ; and thou art bought and sold among 
those of any wit, like a Uarliaiiaii slave. If tiioii 
usei| to .beat me, I will begin at thy heel, and 
tell what thou art by inches, thou thing of no 
bowels, thou ! 

Ajax. You dog! 

7Vier. You scurvy lord ! 

Ajax. You curi [Beating him. 

Ther. Mars bis idiot, do ! rudeness ; do, camel ; 
do, do. 

Enter Achilles attd Patuoclus. 

Achil. ^Vhy, how now, Ajax ? wherefore do 
yon thus ? 

Howr now, Thersites ? what’s the matter, man % 
Ther. You see him there, do you ? 

Achil. Ay ; what’s the matter ? 
jTAer. ^'ay, look upon him. 

• PnHroke. ' -f A rrnaty uneven loaf. 

X Pouua { A cant term for a fculisb fellow. 
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my bones: 1 will bii> nine spaiiows fur a pLiiuy 
and bis pia mater* is not wortli the iiinih pait 
of a sparrow. This lord, Aclullc«, Ajax, — who 
'Weais Ins wit in his belly, and his guts ni his 
head,— I’ll tell you what 1 say of him. 

Achil. What? 

T/ier. I say tliis, Ajax 

Achil. Nay, good Aja\. 

[Ajax of 'ers to stiike hiiiif Aciiim.fs 
iritcri>o^cs. 

Thcr. Has not so iiiucli wit 

Achil. Nay, I must hold you. 

'Thcr. As will Mop the eye of llclcii';j m e He, 
for whom he comes to fight. 

Achil. Peace, fool ! 

Ther. 1 would have peace and qi. let ness, 
hilt the fool will not : he there ; that he, look 
yon there. 

Ajax. O thoii damned ciir ! 1 shall 

Achil. Will you set your wit to a fool’s? 

Ther. No, 1 wuri'ant you ; lor a lool’j w.:i 
shame it. 

Patr. Good words, Thersites. 

Achil. hat’s the quarrid i 
Ajax. I bade the vile owl go learn mo l’.“ 
teiiour of the proclamation, and he rails upon me. 
7'her. I serve thee not. 

Ajaj. Well, go to, go to. 

7Vier. 1 serve heie voluntary, f 
Achil. Youi last senice was sufTeranre, 'twas 
not Voluntary; no man is beaten volimtaiv ; 
Ajax was heie the voluntaiy, and you as niKicr 
an iinpicss. 

, Ther. Even so?— a gicat deal of your wt too 
I lies 111 yoiir sinews, or else tlieic be liars. Hector 
shall have a gieai catch, it he knock out eiiht i 
of your brains ; a’ were as good ci.ick a lusty nut 
with no kernel. 

Achil. What w'lth me too, Thersites ? 

Thcr. There’s Illy sscs, and old Ncstor, — whose 
I wit was mouldy ere youi graiidsircs had nails on 
their toes, — yoke you like draught oxen, and 
make yon plough up the uais. 

Achil. ^Miat, what? 

Ther. Yes, good sooth ; To, Achilles ! to 
Ajax 1 to ! 

I Ajax. I shall cut out voiir tongue. 

I Ther. ’Tis ii(» inatU'r; 1 shall iipiak as mncli 
as thou afterwards. 

•Patr. No more words, Ther«iltes ; peace. 
Ther. I will hold iny peace ivhen Achilles* 
brach % bids me, shall 1 T 
Achil. There's for you, Patroclns. 

7'her. I will see you hanged, like clotpolcs 
ere I come any more to your iciils ; 1 will l.ceji 
where tJicre is wit stirring, and leave the tai iioii 
ol tmds. [Exit. 

Patr. A good liddance. 

Achil. M.irry, this. Sir, is proclaim’d ibrongh 
all our host : 

That Hector, by the first hour of the sun. 

Will, with a trumpet, ’iwixt our tents and Troy, 
To-morrow morning call some knight to arms. 
That hath a stomach ; and such a one, that dare 
Maintain — I know not what; ’tis tiasb : Faic- 
well. „ 

Ajar. Farewell. WMio shall answer him? 
Achil. I know not it is put to loUeiy ; other- 
He knew his man. [wise, 

Ajax. Oh! nieaning you I’ll go karii more 
of It. [Exeunt. 


• Tbe racmlirane that protcctftlie brain 
t Voluntarily. X Biicli. 
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SCENE II . -Troy. —A Boom in Priam’s 
Palace. 

Enter Priam, Hector, Troilus, Paris, and 
Hrllkus. 

Pri, After so many hours, lives, speeches 
spent. 

Thus once a«.un sa\s Nestor from the Gieeks: 
J)€ liter Helen f and all (famtr^e else — 

As honour f loss of timCt travel, eipence, 
jyounds, Jr lends, oud vUat else dear that is 
consum’d 

In hot digestion of this cormorant war , — 
Shall he struck ojj -—Hector, what say you 
to’t ? 

lltct. TIi(»U!;1i no iiran lesser fears the Giceks 
than 1, 

\s tar a*, louchctli iin pailicnlar, >ef, 

1)1 ead PruiM, 

Theie i-. no ladj of more sotlei boueis, 

Moic spiini:/ U) "lick 111 the sense of tear, 

Moie read) to ciy out — IHiO knows what fol- 
lows * 

Tliaii Hector I'j : The wound of peace is siiiel}, 
Suiet> secure ; hut inode<>t (^uht is call’d 
The heacoii of the wise, the tent that s<*aichps 

10 the hotloin ot the noisi. Let Helen go : 
Since the lust suotd was diawii about tins 

question, 

Lvei\ lithe soul, ’nioiigst nianj thousand tlisiues,* 
Hath Ijcen as dear as Helen : 1 mean, of onrs : 

11 we have lost so many tenths of ours. 

To guaid a thing not uiiis; not worth to us. 

Had It our name, the \alue of one ttii ; 

Wli.it iiKTits III tn.it leasoii, winch denies 
'J’lii* \ieJ(ling of her up ? 

Tto. i-ie, lie, my brothei ! 
t^el'Jll you the uoitli and honour of a king, 

So gri'.ii as oui dread lalhei, in a scale 
t'i loiiimoii uuiiu's 1 will you with cuunteis smii 
'1 tie past-|i}<»porti(iii of Ins nitiinte 1 
And hiickel'iii a waist must taihoiiilcss, 

Uitli .spans and inches so dmnniitne 
.\s le.iis and leasons? fie, foi godly sliunie! 

Hit. No iminci, though you bile so sbaip at 
reasons, 

^oti aie so empty of them. Should not oui 
fatliei [soils, 

lh.il tlie gie.it ‘•wav »»f his affairs with lea 
111 ' liii-e >o:n speech hat.'i none, lliat tells hiiii so ? 
Tio. You aie loi dieaius and slunibeis, bio- 
thei pi lest, 

'loll fur youi gknes wiili leason. Hcie arc 
your leasoii" : 

'^011 Know, .111 eiieiev intends you h.'iim; 

on know, a swoid ein|)loyM is perilous. 

And ie.isuii dies the object of all harm : 

Ulio marvels then, when Heleiius beholds 
A (necran and his swuid, if he do set 
The veil wings of leasoii to Ins heels; 

And il» like ehiddeii Mercury from Jove, 

Oi like a -Mr disoih’d f— Nay, if we talk of rea- 
son, [honour 

Let’s shut our gates, and sleep: Manhood and 
MiuuUI liaic hare heaits, would they but fat 
their thoughts 

With this ei.imm’d leasoii; reason and respeett 
Make li\ers pale, and liistihood deject. 

Jhet. Itiolliei, she IS nut wculli what she 
doth cost 
The holding. 

Tro. What is aught, but as ’tis valued? 
licet. Uiit vaiue dwells nut in particular will ; 
It holds hid estimate and dignity 
As well wherein *tis precious of itself 
As in the prirer : ’tis mad idolatry, 

To make the service greater than the god ; ' 

And the will dotes, that is attributive 
To what iiifeclioiisly itself aflects, 

Without some image of the all'eclcd merit. 

Tio. I take to-day a wife, and my election 
Is led on in Hie conduct of my will ; 

Aly will enkindled by iiniie eyes and ears, 

t Caution. 


Two traded pilots ’twi\t the dangerous shores 
Of will and judgment : How may 1 avoid, 
Althougli my will di'staste what it elected. 

The wife I chose ? there can be no ei'asioii 
To blench* from tins, and to stand Him by ho- 
nour : 

We turn not back the silks upon the merchant 
When we lia\e soil’d them ; nor tlie temaincler 
viands 

We do not throw in unrespcctive sieve, + 

Because we now' aie tull. It w.is thouLdit meet. 
Pans should do some vengeance on the Greeks : 
Your breath with lull coir-eiit bellied liis sails ; 
The seas and winds (old wranglers) took a tiutc. 
And did him seiucc : be touch’d the ports de- 
sir'd ; [captive. 

And, for an old aunt; whom the Greeks held 
He brought a Gieciaii'*qiieeii, whose voiith -and 
ircshnesa 

Wi inkles Apollo's, and makes pa^e the nimning. 
Why keep we her? the Gteci.iiis keep our aunt: 
Is she worth keeping? why, she is a peail 
Mhose price hath lauuch’d above a thousaiul 
ships, 

And turn'd crown’d kiii'is to merchants. 

If you’ll avouch ’twas wisdom Pans went, 

(As you must needs, for you all cried— Go, go,) 
If you’ll confess, he brought Imme noble piue, 
(As you must needs, fur yon all clapp’d your 
hands. 

And cried — hiestimahle ') why do you now 
llie issue of your proper wisrdoius rate; 

Viitl do a deed th.at foitiiiie never did, 

Beggar the eslimalion which you priz’d 
Iliclier llr.111 sc.i ami Kind? o’tlielt most base ; 
'that we have stolen wh.it we do fear to keep I 
But, thieves, unworthy of a thing so stolen. 

That in their countiy did them that disgrace, 

AAe feai to warrant in our native place I 
Cas. [M Uhin.] Crv, Trojan-, ciy I 
Pri. What noise 1 wh.it shriek is this ? 

Tro. ’Tis OUI mad sistei, 1 do know her 
voice. 

('as. {Within.] Ciy, Trojans I 
JIut. It is Cassaiiclin. 

Enter Cassandra, rating. 

Cas. Cry, Tiojans, cry! lend me ten thousand 
eyes, 

And 1 will fill them with prophetic te.ars. 

Meet. Peace, sister, peace. 

('as. Virgins and boys, mid-age and wrinkled 
ciders, 

Soft infancy, that nothing canst bi.t cry, 

Add to my clamours! let us pay betimes 
A moiety of that mass of moan to come. 

Cry, Titijans, cry I practise your eyes with tears I 
Troy must not be, nor goodly llioii stand ; 

Our fire-brand brother, P.iris, j burns ns all. 
Ciy, Trojans, ciy I a Helen, and a woe : 

Cry, cry 1 Troy burns, or else let Heleu go. 

[^r/7. 

Ilect. Now youthful Troilus, do not these high 
strains 

Of divination in our sifter work 

Some touches of remorse? or is your blood 

So madly hot, that no discourse of reason. 

Nor fear of bad success in a bad cause. 

Can qualify the same ! 

7Vo. Why, brotlier Hector, 

We may not think the justness of each act 
Such and no other than event doth foiin it 
Nor once deject the courage of oiir niinds. 
Because Cassandr.i’s mad : her biaiii-sick rap- 
tures 

Cannot distaste || the goodness of a quarrel. 
Which hath our sevcr.d honours all engag'd 
To make it gracious. ^ For my private parr, 

1 am no more touch’d tha:i all Piiam’s sons : 
And Jove foibid, there should be dune amongst 
us 

•.Shrink. t Ke. ■ com in on voider. 
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Such things as might offend the Yttikesi ^leen 
lo fight for and maintain ! 

Par. Else might the world convince * of levity 
Ai well my Rndertakings, aa your counsels : 

But 1 attest the gods, your full consent 
Gave wings to my propension, and cut off 
All fears attending on so dire a project. 

For what, alas, can these my single arms ! 

What propngnation t is in one man’s valour. 

To stand the push and enmity of those 
This quarrel would excite 1 Yet, I protest. 

Were 1 alone to pass the difficulues, 

And had as ample power as 1 have will. 

Pans should ne’er retract what be hath done, 
Kor faint in the pursuit. 

Pri. Pans, you speak 
Like one besotted on your sweet delights : 

You have the honey still, but these the gall ; 

So to be valiant, is no praise at all. 

Par, Sir, 1 propose not merely to myself 
The pleasures such a beauty brings with it ; 

But 1 would have the soil of her fair rape 
Wip’d off ill honourable keeping her. 

What tieason were it to the ransack’d queen, 
Disgrace to your great worths, and shame to me. 
Now to deli>er her possession up, 

On terms of base compulsion 7 Can it be. 

That so degenerate a strain as this [soms ? 
Should once set footing lu your generous bo- 
There’s not the meanest spirit on our party, 
Without a heart to dare, or sword to diaw, 

W heu Helen is defended ; nor none so noble, 
AVhose life were ill bestow’d, or death iiiitam’d, 
AMiere Helen is the subject ; then, 1 say. 

Well may we fight for her, whom, we Know well. 
The world’s large spaces cannot parallel. 

Ilect. Pans aud Troilus, you have both s:ud 
well : 

And on the cause and question now in hand 
Have gloz’d, — but superficially ; ; not mucli 
Unlike young men, whom Aristotle thought 
Unfit to bear moral philosophy : 

The reasons you allege, do more conduce 
To the hot passion of distemper’d blood. 

Than to make up a free determination 
'Twixt right aud wrong ; For pleasure aud re- 
venge 

Have hears more deaf than adders to the loice 
Of any true decision. Natuie craves 
All dues be render’d to tlieir owners : Now 
W'bat nearer debt in all humanity, 

Tlidii wife IS to the husband 1 if this law 
Oi nature be corrupted tiirough affection ; 

Aud that great minds, of § partial indulgence 
To their benumbed l| wills, resist the same ; 
There is a law in each well-order’d nation. 

To curb those raging appetites that are 
Most disobedient aud refractory. 

If Helen then be wife to Sparta’s King 
As It IS known she is, — these moral laws 
Of nature, and of nations, speak aloud 
To have her back return’d : Thus to persist 
In doing wrong, extenuates not wrong. 

But makes it much mofe heavy. Hector’s opi- 
nion 

Is this in way of truth : yet iie’ertbeless. 

My spritely brethren, 1 propend to you 
In resolution to keep Helen still ; 

For ’tis a cause that hath no mean dependence 
Cpon our joint and several dignities. 

TYo. Why, there you touch’d the life of our 
design ; 

Were it not glory that we more affected 
Than the performance of onr heaving spleens, 

I would not wish a drop of Trojan blood 
Spent more in her defence. But, worthy Hcc- 

She If Ai theme of bononr and renown ; 

A spur to valiant and magnanimous deeds ; 
Whose present courage may beat down our foes. 
And fame, iu time to come, canonize us ; 

* Con\ict. t Force, 
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For, I presume, brave Hwtor would not lose 
So rich adrautage of a promis'd glory. 

As smiles upon the forehead of this action. 

For the wide world’s revenue. 

Jlect. I am yours. 

You valiant offspring of great Priamus. 

I have a roistling * challenge sent amongst 
The dull and factious nobles of the Greeks, 

Will strike amazement to their drowsy spirits : 

I was advertised their great general slept. 

Whilst emulation i in the army crept ; 

This, 1 presume, will wake him. [Eieunf, 

SCE^E UL—TIte Grecian Camp.— Before 
Achilles* TVnf. 

Enter Thersites. 

Ther. How now, Tliersites T what, lost iu the 
labyrinth of thy fury? Shull the elephant Ajax 
carry it thus ? he beats me, and 1 rail at him : 
O worthy satisfaction ! ’would it were otherwise ; 
that I could beat him whilst he niiled at me : 
’Sfoot, I’ll learn to coiijiiie and raise devils, but 
I’ll see some issue of my spiteful execrations. 
Then there’s AcbillM,— a lare engineer. If Troy 
be not ta^kcii till tnese ti^o uiidermiue it, the 
walls will stand till they fail of themselves. O 
thou great thiiiider-dartei of Olvmpns, forget that 
thou art Jove the king of gods , and, Meiciirv', 
lose all Uie scrpeiiline craft of thy (’aduaui ji 
if ye take not that little little less-than-little uit 
from them that they have I which shoit-uriiied 
Ignorance itself knows is so abundant scarce, it 
vvill not HI ciicumvention deliver a fiy from a 
spidei, without drawiug their inassv nous, and 
cutting the web. After this, the vengeautc on 
the whole camp' or, rather, the bone-ache ! tor 
that, methiuks, is the curse dependent on those 
that war for a placket, i have said ni> prayers; 
and devil, envy, say Amen. What, hoi iny lord 
Achilles 1 

Enter Patroclus. 

Pair, Who’s there t Thersites ? Good Tliersites, 
come 111 and rail. 

Pher. If I could have remembered a gilt 
counterfeit, thou wouldest not have slipped out 
of my contemplation : but it is uu matter : Thy- 
self upon thyself! The common cuise of niaii- 
kiiid, folly and ignorance, be tbiiie iii gre.^t re- 
venue 1 heaven bless thee from a tutor, and disci- 
pline come not near thee 1 Let Uiy blood ^ be 
thy direction till tJiy death 1 then if she, that 
lays Uice out, says — thou art a fair coise, I’Jl 
be sworn and sworn upoii’t, she never shrouded 
any but lazars. |1 Amen.— Where’s Achilles? 

Pair. What, art thou devout? wast thuu in 
prayer ? 

T/tcr. Ay ; The heavens bear me 1 
Enter Achilles. 

Achil. Who’s there? 

Pair. Thersites, my lord. 

Achil. Where, where?— Art thou come? Why, 
my cheese, my digestion, why hast thou not 
served thyself in to my table so many meals ? 
Come ; what's Agamemnon ? 

Ther. Thy connnander, Achilles :— Then tell 
me, Patroclus, what’s Achilles ? 

Pair. Thy lord, Thersites ; Then tell me, I 
pray thee, what’s thyself? 

Ther. Thy knower, Patroclus ; Then tell me 
Patroclus, what art Uiou ? 

Pair. Thou mayest tell, that knowest. 

Achil. Oh r tell, tell. ' 

Ther. I’ll decline the whole question. Aga- 
memnon commands Achilles ; Achilles is my 
lord; I am Patroclus’ knower; aud Patioclus i 
a fool. 

Patr. You rascal 1 

Ther. Peace, fool ; I have not done. 

• Bluvcring. + Lnvy, 
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Achil. He is a privileged man.— Proceed, 
Tbersites. 

Ther, Agamemnon is a fool : Achilles is a fool ; 
Thersites is a fool ; and, as aforesaid, Patroclus 
is a fool. 

AchlU Derive this ; come. 

Ther, Agamemnon is a fool to offer to com- 
mand Achilles; Achilles is a fool to be com- 
manded of Agamemnon : Thersites is a fool to 
serve such a fool ; and Patroclus is a fool po- 
sitive. 

Patr Why am 1 a fool ? 

Ther. Make tliat demand of the prover.— It 
suffices me, thou art. Look you, who conies 
here ! 

Enter Agamemnon, Ulysses, Nestor, 

Diombdes, aric/ Ajax. 

Achil. Patroclus, 1*11 speak with nobody:— 
Come in with me, Thersites. {Exitt 

Ther. Here is such patchery, such juggling, 
and such knavery ! all the argument is, a cnckold 
and a uhore; A good quarrel to draw emulous* 
faclions, and bleed to death upon ! Now the 
dry serpigo f on the subject ! and H'ar and le- 
cliery confound all I lExit* 

Again. Where is Achilles t 

Patr. Within his tent ; but ill dispos’d, my 
loid. 

Again. Let it be known to him that we are 
here. 

He shentt our messengers ; and we lay by 
Our appeiiainineiits, ^ Msitiug of bim : 

Let him be told so ; lest, perchance, he think 
\\ c dare not move the question of our place. 

Or know not what we arc. 

Patr. 1 shall say so to him. [Exit. 

(Jlyss. We saw him at the opening of bia 
tent : He is not sick. 

Ajax. Yes, lion-sick, sick of proud heart: you 
iiia\ call It inHaiicholy, if )ou will fa^our the 
iTiau , but, by my bead, *tia pride : But why, 
why? let him show us a cause.— A word, my 
lord. [Takes Agamemnon aside. 

West. What move's Ajax thus to bay at him ? 

Uhjss. \chiliea luUi iuveiglcd bis fool from 
him. 

Nest. Who? Thersites? 

Vhjss. Ho. 

Nest. Then will Ajax lack matter, if he have 
4>st his arguineiit. II 

I'luss. No you see, he is his argument, that 
has his areiiment ; Achilles. 

Nest. All the belter ; then fr.ictioii is more our 
wish, than their taction : But it was a strong coui- 
liosuie, a tool could disunite. 

l/iys'>. The amity that wisdom knits not, folly 
may easily untie. Heie comes Patroclus. 

Re-enter Patroclus. 

Iscst. No Achilles with him. 

Ulyss. The elephant hath joints, but none for 
courtesy : bis legs are legs for necessity, not for 
flCMire. 

Patr. Achilles bids me say— he is much 
sorry, 

If any thing more tlian your sport and pleasure 
Did move your greatness, and this noble state, 

I'o call upon him : he hopes, it is no other. 

But for your health and your digestion sake. 

And arter>dinner*8 breath. ^ 

Again. Hear you, Patroclus 
We aie too well acquainted with these answers : 
Rut his evasion, wing’d thus swift with scorn. 
Cannot outfly our apprehensions. 

Much attribute he hath ; and much the reason 
Why we ascribe it to him : yet all his virtues, — 
Not viituously on his own part beheld,— 

Do, in our eyes, begin to lose their gloss ; 

Yea, like fair fruit in an unwholesome dish. 

Are like to rot untasted. Go and tell him, 

• Envfoui. + Tetter, icab. t Rebukcl. 
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We Goriie to speak with him : And you shall not 
sin. 

If yon do say— we think him over-proud. 

And under-hionest ; in self-assumption greater, 
Thau in the note of judgment ; and worthier 
than himself 

Here tend * the savage strangeness t he puts on ; 
Disguise the holy strength of their command, 
And underwrite ^ in an observing kind 
His humourons predontinance ; yea, watch 
His pettish lunes, $ bis ebbs, his flows, as if 
The passage and whole carriage of this action 
Rode on Ins tide. Go, tell bim this ; and add. 
That, if he overbold his price so mneh. 

We’ll none of him ; but let him, like an engine 
Not portable, lie under this report — 

Bring action hither, this cannot go to war : 

A stirring dwarf we*do allowance || give 
Before a sleeping giant :— Tell him so. 

Patr. I shall; and bring his answer presently. 

[Exit, 

Agam. In second voice we’ll not be satisfied. 
We come to speak with him. — Ulysses, enter. 

[Ent Ulyssls, 

Ajax. What is he more than another ? 

Agam. No more than what he thinks he is. 
Ajax, Is he so much ? Do you uot tbiuk, he 
thinks himself a better man thun I am ? 

Again. No question. 

Ajax. Will you subscribe his thought, and say 
— he IS? 

Again. No, noble Ajax ; you are as strong, 
as valiant, as wise, no less noble, much more 
gentle, aud altogether more tractable. 

Ajax. Why should a man be proud ? How doth 
pride grow ? 1 know not what pride is. 

Agam. Your mind's the clearer, Ajax, and 
vour virtues the fairer. He that is proud, eats 
up himself: pride is his own glass, his own 
trumpet, his own chronicle ; and whatever praises 
itself but m the deed, devours the deed in the 
praise. 

Ajax, I do hate a proud man, as I hate the 
engendering of toads. 

Nest. And yet he loves himself: Is it not 
strange ? [Aside. 

Re-enter Ulysses. 

Ulyss. Achilles will uot to the field to-mor- 
row'. 

Agam. What's his excuse ? 

Ulyss. He doth j ely on none ; 

But carries on the stie im of liis dispose, 

U ithout observance oi respect of any, 
lu will pecidiar and in self-admission. 

Agam. Why will he not, upon our fdir re- 
quest. 

Untent his person, and share the air with us 1 
L'lyss. Things small as uoihnig, for request's 
sake only, [greatness ; 

He makes impoitant: Possess'd he is with 
And speaks not to liiiiiself, but with a pride 
That quarrels at self-breath : imagin'd wo.-th 
Holds 111 his blood such swolu aud hot dis- 
course. 

That, 'twixt his mental and his active parts, 
Kingdom'd Achilles in commoiion rages, 

And batters down himself : What should I say ? 
He is so plaguy proud, that the death tokens of it 
Cry- Ao recovery. 

Agam. Let Ajax go to him. — 

Dear lord, go you aud greet him in his tent : 

Tis said he holds you well : and will be led. 

At your request, a little from himself. 

Ulyss, O Agamemnon, let it not be so * 

We'll consecrate the steps that Ajax makes 
When tliey go from Achilles : shall the proud 
lord. 

That bastes his arrogance with bis own seam, % 
And never suffers matter of the world 
Enter his thoughts,— save such as do revolve 
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Aud lummate himself,— shall he be woishipp’d 
of that we hold an idol more than he ? 

No, this, thrice worthy and right ^allallt loid 
Mubt luit so stale his palm, nobly acipm'd, 

Noi, Id my will, assiibjugate his merit, 

As amply utled as Achillea is, 

Ky going to Achilles : 

'I’hat were to eulaid his fat-alread> pride ; 

And add more coals to Cancer, * when lie burns 
With entertaining great Hyperion. 

This lord go to him ! Jupiter forbid ; 

And say in thnndei— Ac/ii//( 5, go to him, 

Aest. Oh ! this is well ; he rubs the vein of 
him. {Ai,ide. 

Dio, And how his silence drinks up this ap- 
plause I [Asr/r/c. 

Ajax, If 1 go to him, with niy arm'd fist I’ll 
pash t him 
Over the face. 

Agani. Oh ! no, you shall not go. 

Ajuj.. An he be’piuiid with me. I’ll pheeae^ 
his pride: 

Let me go to him. 

C Not for the worth that hangs upon our 
quarrel. 

-d^Via'. A paltry, insolent fellow, 

\€st. How he describes 
Himself! 

Ajax. Can he not be sociable ? 

Ciys'^. The raven 
Chides blackness. 

Ajm. 1 will let Ills humours blood. 

Again. He’ll be ph)sician, that should be the 
patieuu [Aside, 

Ajav. An all men 
dVeic o’ my mind,— 

I'l'fss. Vvit would be out of fasbioii. [Aside. 
Ajtu . He should not hear it so, 
llc'abould eat swords hist: Shall pride carry 

It 1 

.Vest. An ’twould, you’d carry half, [.isidc. 
Ul.,\s. He'd have ten shares. [Asidt. 

Ajdx. I’ll knead him, 1 will make him sup- 
pie : 

Nest. He’s not yet thorough waim; forces 
him with prataes : 

I’oiir in, pour in ; his ambition is dry. [Asir/e. 

L Ijss. My lord, you feed too much on th:s 
dislike. [To Agamemnon. 

.A’ t/. O noble general, do not do so. 

JJiK You must prepare to right without 
Achilles 

Uljsi. Why, ’tis this naming of him does 
him harm. 

Here is a man— But ’tis before his face ; 

I will he silent. 

Vest. Wherefore should you so ? 

He i!> not emulous II as Achilles is. 

Ulyss. Know the whole woild, he is as va- 
liant. 

Ajax. A whoreson dog, that shall palter f thus 
thusl 

won d he were a Trojan 1 
Nest. W’hat a vice 

Were it in Ajax now 

IJlyss. If he were proud 1 
Dio. Or covetous of praise 1 
Ulyss. Ay, or surly borne? 

J}jo, Or strange, or self-aflVctcd 1 
Ulyss. Thank the heavens, lord, thou ait of 
sweet composure ; 

^ Praise him that got thee, she that gave thee 

‘ Fam’d be thy’ tutor, and thy parts of nature 
Thrice-fam’d beyond all erudition : 

But he that disciplin’d thy arms to fight. 

Let Mars divide eternity in twain. 

And give him half: and, for thy vigour, 
Bull-tiearing Milo his addition ** yield 
To sinewy Ajax. I will not praise thy wisdom. 
Which, like a bourn, tt a pale, a shore, confines 


[A^'ide. 
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Thy spacious and dilated parts: Hclt‘'^ Noioi,— 
Instructed iiy the antiquary times, 

He imist, he is, he citiiiiot but be wise ; — 

But pardon, father Nestor, were voui days 
As green as Ajax’, and your hraiii so temper'd 
A'ou should not have the eminence of him. 

But be as Ajax. 

‘ Ajm. Shall I call you fatlici 1 
At St. Ay, my good son. 

Iho. Be rul’d by him, lord Ajax. 

Uly^\. There is no tairyiug here; the hart 
Achilles 

Keeps thicket. Please it our gicat geiieia! 

To call together alt liis state ot war ; 

Fresh kings are come to Troy : To-morrow, 

W'e must with all our mam of powir rtaiid 
List : 

And here’s a lord,— come Knights from tast to 
west. 

And cull their flower, Ajax shall cope the best. 

Agani. Go wc to luimcil. Let Adiilles sle(>p . 
Light boats sail swilt, ihuiigli gi eater hulks dr.iw 
deep. [Lxcuitt. 


ACT lil. 

SCEV^E I . — Troy. — A Hoorn in Priam’s 
Ealacc. 

Enter Panuarls and a Servant. 

Pan. Fiietid! you! pray\oii, a word : 
you follow the yoiiiig lord Pans I 

Sere. Ay, Sir, wlicu he goe< hefoie me. 

Pan. A'oti do depend upon him, 1 i.naii ? 

Serf. Sir, 1 do depend upon tlic loul. 

Pan. You do depend upon a noble gdille- 
niaii ; 1 must needs prai>-e liiiii. 

Sen . The lord be praised I 

Pan, You know me, do yon not ? 

Sere. 'Faith, Sir, superhually . 

Pan. Friend, know me bcttei ; 1 am tlio hnd 
Pandariis. 

Sere. 1 hope, I shall know vo.ir huiio.ii b i- 

ter. 

Pan. I do desire it. 

Sere, You aie in the state of grace. 

[A//M;r uUhin. 

Pan. Grace I not so, friend ; hoiiom andloid- 
ship are iny titles : — What iiiiimc is this ? 

^Serv. 1 do but partly know, Sit ; it is musi.. 
In parts. 

Pan, Know yon the musicians? 

Sen. Wholly, Sir. 
j Pan. Who play they to ? 

Sere. To the hearers, Sir. 

I Pan. At whose pleasure, trieiid ? 

Sere. At mine, Sir, and their’s that lir.c 
music. 

Pan. Command, I mean, friend. 

Sen. Who shall I command, Sn ? 

Pan. Friend, we iiiiderstaiid not one another ; 
I am too courtly, and thou art too ciiiimng : At 
whose request do these men play? 

Sere. That's to’t, indeed, Sir: Marry, Sir at 
the request of Paris my lord, who is iliere i>i 
person ; with him, the mortal Venus, the hi.iit- 
blood of beauty, love's invisible soul, 

Pan. Who, my coiisiu Cressida f 

Sere. No, Sir, Helen ; Could you not find oiit 
that by her attributes ? 

Pan. It should seem, fellow, that llioii hast 
not seen the lady Ciessida. 1 come to speak with 
Paris from the prince- 'Froilus : I will make a 
coriiplimental assault upon him, for my bus in ess 

Serii. Sodden business I there’s a stewed phiasej 
indeed 1 

Enter Paris and Helen, attended. 

Pan. Fair be to you, my lord, and to all this 
fair company 1 fair desires, In ail lair iiieuiUie, 
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faiily guide them! especially to yon, fair queen I | 
fair ihoiiglits he >oiir fair pillow I 

Helen. Dear lord, you are full of fair words. 

Pun. You speak your tair pleasure, sw'eet 
queen. — 

Fair priiicc, here i'l good broken music. 

Par. You have bioke it, cousin ; and, by my 
life, you shall make it wiiole again : you shall 
piece It out with a piece of your performance. — 
Nell, he is full of harmony. 

Pan. I'nily, lady, no. 

Helen. O Sir, 

Pan. Rude, ill sooth ; in good sooth, very rude. 

Par. Well said, my lord ! well, you say so in 
/its. * 

Pan. 1 have business to my loid, dear 
queen : — ^ 

yiy lord, uill yon vouchsale me a word? 

Helen. N.iy', this shall not hedge us out ; we'il 
Jirai you sing, certainly. 

Pan. Uell, sweet queen, you are pleasant with 
me. — But (marry) thus, my lord, — My dear 
lord, and most esteemed friend, your brother 
Troiliis — 

Helen. My lord Paiularua ; honey-sweet 
Joid,— 

Pan. Go to, sweet queen, go to comiiiendfi 
himself most afleciionately to you. 

Helen. You shall not bob us out of our me- 
lody ; li you do, our melancholy upon \our 
iiead I 

Pan. Sweet (pieen, sweet queen; that's a 
‘^wept queen, I'failh. I 

Jielen. And to make a sweet lady sad, is a 
sour oheiice. 

Pa7i. Nay, that shall nut serve your turn ; 
that shall it not, in truth, la. Nay, 1 care not 
tor such wolds; no, no. — And, my lord, he de- 
siies you, that, if the king call tor him at sup- 
per, you will make his excuse. 

Hi ten. My lord Paiidarus, 

Pan. Wliat says my sweet queen,— niy veiy 
very sweet ipieeii 7 

Par. >\hut exploit’s in hand? whore sups he 
to-iiight ? 

JirliH. Nav, hut niy lord, — 

Pan. \MiaL says my sweet queen? — My cousin 
will tall out with you. You must not know wheie 
he sups. 

Par. I’ll lav niy life, with my disposer Cres- 
Eida. 

Pan. No, no, no such matter, you are wide;f 
roine, your disposer is sitk. 

Par. Moll, ril Diakc excuse. 

Pun. Ay, good iiiy lord. Why should you say 
— Cressida ? no, your poor disposer’s sick. 

Par. I spy. 

Pan. You spv 1 what do you spy ? — Come, 
give me an iiistriimcnt. — Now, sweet queen. 

Helen. Why, this is Kindly done. 

Pan. My niece is horribly in love with a thing 
you have, stveit queen. 

Helen. She shall have it, my lord, if it be not 
■my lord Pans. 

Part, lie I no, she’ll none of thini ; they two 
aie twain. 

Helen. Falling in, after falling out, may make 
tliein three. 

Pan. Come, come. I’ll hear no more of this ; 
I’ll sing you a song now. 

Helen. Ay, ay, pr’ythee now. By niy troth, 
sweet lord, tliou hast a fine forehead. 

Pan, Ay, you may, you may. 

Helen. Let thy song lie love : this love will 
undo us all. O Cupid, Cupid, Cupid 1 

Pan. Love I ay, that it shall, I’taith. 

Pur. Ay, good now, love, love, nothing but 
love. 

l^an. In good troth, it begins so : 

Love^ lovCf nothing but love, still more ! 
Foi't oh I love*s bow ] 

Shoots buck and doe : 

* fits. t Wide of jouT mark. I 


The shaft confounds. 

Not that it wounds^ 

Hut tickles still the sore. 

These lovers cry— Oh ! oh ' they die ' 
Yet that which seems the wound to kill 
Doth turn oh ! oh ! to ha • ha! he ! 

So dying love lives still: 

Oh! oh ! a while, but ha ' ha ! ha ' 

Oh i oh ! groans out for ha ’ ha ! ha f 

Hey bo ! 

Heleri. In love, i’faitb, to the very tip of the 
nose 

Par. He eats nothing but doves, love ; and 
that breeds hot blood, and hot blood begets hot 
tlionghts, and but thoughts beget hot deeds, and 
hot deeds is love. 

Pan. Is tins the generation of love ? hot blood, 
I hot thoughts, and hot deeds? — Why, they are \i- 
I pers : Is love a generation of vipers ? Sweet lord, 
who’s a-fieJd to-day ? 

Par. Hector, Deiphobiis, Hclcniis, Antenor, and 
all the gallantry of Troy : 1 would tain have arm- 
ed to-night, but my Nell would not have it so. — 
How chance luy brother Troilus went not ? 

Helen. He hangs the lip at sonieihing ; — you 
know all, lord Paudarus. 

Pan. Not I, honey-sweet qnecn,— I long to 
bear bow they sped to-day. — Y'ou'li remenibci 
your brother’s excuse ? 

Par. To a hair. 

Pan. Farewell, sweet queen. 

Helen. Commend me to your niece. 

Pan. 1 will, sweet queen. [But. 

[yl Retreat soundm. 
Pur. They aie come from field: ht us to 
Priam’s hall, 

To greet the wairiors. Sucet Helen, I must woo 
you 

To help unarm our Hector : his stubborn buc- 
kles. 

With these your white enchanting lingers touch’d 
Shall more obey, tluii to the edge ot steel. 

Or force of Greekish smews; you sliall do inoic 
Than all the island kings, disarm great Hectoi. 
Helen. ’Twill make us proud to be Ins sli- 
vanl, Pans : 

Yea, what he shall leccivc of ns in duty. 

Give us more palm iii beauty than we have ; 
Yea, O': ei shines ourself. 

Put . Sweet, above thought I love the,e. 

\E\eunt. 

SCENE II.— The same. Pan darus’ Orchai d. 
Enter Pandarus and a Serva.nt, meeting. 
Pan. How now? wbeie's thy mastei 1 at ni> 
cousin Cressida’s ? 

Serv. No, Sir; he stays for you to coiidiiet 
him thither. 

Enter Troilus. 

Pan. Oh I here he comes. — How now, how 
now? 

TYo. Sirrah, walk off. lExit. Servant. 
Pan. Have you seen my cousiii? 

Tro. No, Pandarus : 1 slalk about her door. 
Like a strange soul upon the Stygian hanks 
Staying for wattage. Oh be thou my Chuiuii, 
And give me swift trausportauce to those fields. 
Where 1 may wallow m the hly beds. 

Propos’d for the deserver 1 O gentle Pandarus, 
From Cupid’s shoulder pluck his painted wings. 
And fly with me to Cressid 1 
Pa?.. Walk here i'thc orchard ; I’ll bring her 
straight. \Exit P.vnuakus. 

7Yo. 1 am giddy: expectation wbiils me 
The imaginary relish is so sweet [round. 

That it enchants my sense ; What will it he 
When that the watery palate tastes indeed 
Love’s thrice-reputed nectar ? death, I fear me ; 
Swooning destruction ; or some joy too fine. 

Too subtle-potent, tun’d too sharp in sweeUiesSf 
For the capacity of my ruder powers : 
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1 fear it much ; and I do fear besides. 

That I shall lose distinction in my joys ; 

As doth a battle, when they charge on heaps 
The enemy flying. 

Be-enter Panda aus, 

Paiu She*s making her ready, she’ll come 
straight : you must be witty now* She does so 
blush, and fetches her wind so short, as if she 
were frayed with a sprite : I’ll fetch her. It Is 
the prettiest villain she fetches her breath as 
short as a new-ta’en sparrow. 

Pandabds. 

Tro, Even such a passion doth embrace my 
bosom : 

My heart beats thicker than a fevorous pulse ; 
And all my powers do their bestowing lose. 

Like vassalage at unawares encoimt’riiig 
The eye of majesty. 

Enter Pandarus and Crbssida. 

Pan. Come, come, what need you blush? 
shame’s a bab>.— Here she is now : swear the 
oaths now to her, that jou have sworn to me. 
— What are you gone again 7 you must be watch- 
ed ere yon be made tame, must you ? Come your 
ways, come your wavs : an you draw backward, 
we’ll put yoii i’the fills.* — Why do you not speak 
to her ? — Come, draw tbis curtain, and let’s see 
your picture. Alas the day, how loath you are 
to offend daylight ! an ’twere daik, you’d close 
sooner. So, so ; rub on, and kiss the mistress.^ 
How now, a kiss in fee-farm ! build tiiere, car- 
penter ; the air is sweet. Nay, yon shall tight 
your hearts otit, ere I part you. The falcon as 
the tercel, * for all the ducks I’the river : go to, 
go to. 

Tro, You have bereft me of all w'ords, lady. 

Pan. W ords pay no debts, give her deeds : but 
she’ll bereave you of the deeds too, if she tall 
your activity in question. W'hat, billing again t 
Here’s— //t uitness u hereof the varties inter- 
changeably — Co.ne :n come in ; I’ll go get a fire. 

Exit Pandarl’s. 

Cres, Will you walk in, my lord ? 

TYo. O Cressida, how often have I wished me 
thus ? 

Cres. Wished my lord ?— The gods grant 1—0 
my lord I 

Tro. What should they grant? what makes 
tins pretty abruption? What too curious dieg 
espies my sweet lady in the fountain of our 
love ? 

Cres. More dregs than water if my fears have 
eyes. 

Tro. Fears make devils cherubius ; they never 
see truly. 

Cres. Blind fear, that seeing reason leads, 
finds safer footing than blind reason stumbling 
without fear : To fear the worst, oft cures the 
worst. 

Tro. Oh I let my lady apprehend no fear : in 
all Cupid’s pageant there is presented no mon- 
ster. 

Cres. Nor nothing monstrous neither ? 

Tro. Nothing but our undertakings ; when we 
TOW to weep seas, live in fire, eat rocks, tame 
tigers ; thinking it harder for our mistress to de- 
vise imposition enough, than for us to undergo 
any difficulty imposed. TbiA is the monstruosi- 
ty in love, lady,— that tbe^i||l is infinite, and 
the execution confined ; tUHnie desire is bonnd- 
less, and the act a slave tol[pit. 

Cre.t. They, say, all lovcrt swear more ipr- 
formance than they are able, and yet reserve an 
ability that they never perform ; vowing more 
than the p^ection of ten, and discharging less 
than the tenth part of one. They that have the 
voice of lions, and the act of hares, are they not 
monsters ? 

* I. e. In the •haftg. <|||£|||jla allosion to bowling ; 
what i> uow called the ffm/Ufma formerly tcrined tne 
misticM. t The terdO^e mole and the fnlcoo 
the female hawk. i 


Act. 11. 

Tro. Are there such 7 such are not we t 
Praise us as we are tasted, allow us as we prove ; 
our head shall go bare, till merit crown it: uo 
perfection in reversion shall have a praise i» 
preseut: we will not name desert, before bis 
birth ; and, being boru, his addiliori * shall be 
humble. Few words to fair tiutb: Troilus 
shall be such to Cressid, as what envy can, 
say worst, shall be a mock for his truth ; and 
what truth can speak truest, uot truer than 
Troilus. 

Cres. Will you walk in, my lord ? 

Me-enter Pandarus. 

Pan. What, blushing still? have you not done 
talking yet ? 

Cres. Well, uncle, wfhat /oily 1 commit, 1 de- 
dicate to > 011 . 

Pan. I thank you for that : if my lord get a 
boy of you, you’ll gi\e him me : Be true to my 
lord : if he llincb, chide me for it. 

Tro. You know now your hostages : your un- 
cle’s word, and my firm faith. 

Pan. Nay, I’ll give uiy word for her too; 
our kindred, though they be long ere they are 
wooed, tliey are constant, being non : they aie 
burs, 1 can tell you ; they’ll stick where they are 
thrown. 

Cres. Boldness comes to me now, and bungs 
me heart : 

Prince Troilus, 1 have lov’d you night and day 
For many weary months. 

Tro. Why was my Cressid then so hard to 
will ? 

Ci’cs. Hard to seem won ; but 1 was won, my 
lord. 

With the first glance that ever— Pardon me ; 

If 1 confess much, you will play Die tyrant. 

1 love you now; but not, till now, so much 
But 1 might master it : — m faith, 1 lie ; 

My thoughts were like unbiidled children, grown 
Too headstrong lor their motliei : See, we 
fools ! 

Why have 1 blabh’d? who shall he true tons, 
Wheu we are so iiuseciet to ourselves? 

Blit though I lov’d you well, 1 woo’d you not ; 
And yet, good faith, 1 wish'd mystif a man ; 

Or that we women had mtn's privilege 
Of speaking tii st. Sweet, hid me hold my tongiu ; 
For, in this ruptuit, 1 shall surely speak 
The thing 1 shall repent. See, see, your si- 
lence, 

Cunning in dumbuess, from my weiiKi)c<;s druw» 
My very soul of counsel : Stop my mouth. 

Tro. And shall, albeit sweet music issues 
thence. 

Pan. Pretty, I’faitb. 

Cres. My lord, I do beseech you, pardon me ; 
’Twas not my purpose, thus to beg a kisa : 

I am asham’d ;— O heavens ! what have 1 done 7— 
For this time will I lake niy leave, my lord. 

Tro. Your leave, sweet Cressid ? 

Pan. Leave ? an you take leave till to-morrow 
morning, 

Cres. Pray you, content you. 

Tro. What ofiends you, lady ? 

Cres. Sir, mine own company. 

9^0. You cannot shun 
Yourselft 

C’rev. Let me go and try : 

1 have a kind of self resides with you ; 

But ail unkind self, that itself will leave. 

To be another’s fool. I would be gone : 

Where is my wit ? 1 know not wliat 1 speak. 

Tro. Well know they what they speak, that 
speak so wisely. 

Cres, Perchance my lord, I show more cralt 
than love ; 

And fell so roundly to a large confession. 

To angle for your thoughts : But you are wise ; 

Or else you love not ; For to be wise, and love. 
Exceeds man’s might; that dwells with gods 
above* 
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Tro, Oh 1 that 1 thought it couM be in a 
Vfoman, 

(As, if it can, I will presume in you,) 

To feed for aye • her lamp and dames of Jove ; 
I'o keep her constancy in plight and youth, 
Outliving beauty’s outward, with a mind 
That doth renew swifter than blood decays ! 

Oi, that persuasion could but thus convince 
That luy integrity and truth to you 
Might be affronted f with the match and weight 
Of such a winnow’d purity iu love : 

How were 1 then uplifted ! but, alas, 

1 am as true as truth’s simplicit>'» 

And biinpler than the infancy ol truth. 

(Yes, In that 1*11 war with you. 

Tro, O virtuous light. 

When light with right wars who shall be most 
right I 

True swains in love, shall in the world to come. 
Approve their truths by Troilus: wbeu their 
rhymes. 

Full of piotest, of oath, and big compare,! 

Want similes, truth tir’d with iteration, — 

As true as steel, as plantdge to the moon. 

As sun to day, as turtle to her mate, 

iron to aduijnant, as earth to the centre, — 
Y».t, atter all coinparisoiis of truth, 
li util's aiitlieiiliL author to be cited. 

As true as Troilus shall crown up § the verse, 
Aiiri sanctify the number:,. 

Trev. Piophet may you be ! 

If I be false, or swerve a hair from' truth, 

\V hen time is old and hath forgot itself, 

Wheu waterdrops have worn the stones of 
Troy, 

And blind oblivion swallow’d cities up. 

And mighty states characterless are grated 
To dusty nothing; yet let memory. 

From false to false, among false uiaids in love. 
Upbraid my falsehood ! when they have said— 
as false 

As air, ns water, wind, or sandy earth, 

As lox to lamb, as wolf to heifer’s calf. 

Paid to the hiiul, Ol stepdanie to her son ; 

1 ea, let tnem say , to stick the heart of falsehood. 
As false as Cressid. 

Pan. Go to, a baigain made : seat it, seal it; 
I'll be the witness. — Heie I hold your hand ; 
heie, my cousin's. If ever you prove false one 
(u uiiutber, since I iiave taken such pains to 
bring you together, let all pitiful goers-between 
be called to the world’s end after my name, call 
them all— Paiidars ; let all constant men be 
Tioiluses, all false women Cressids, and all 
brokers-betwecii Pandars! say, amen. 

Tro. Amen. 

Cres, Amen. 

Pan. Amen. Whereupon I will show you a 
chamber and a bed ; which bed, because it shall 
not speak of youi pretty encounters, press it to 
iloath : away. 

And Cupid grant all tongue-tied maidens here, 
Ecil, chamber, Paudar to provide this geer I 

[Lxeuni. 

SCENE III.— Tic. Grecian Camp. 

Enter Agamemnon, Ulysses, Diomedes, Nes- 
tor, Ajax, Menelaus, and Calcuas. 

Cal. Now, princes, for the service 1 have done 
you 

T!:c advantage of the time prompts me aloud 
To call for recompense. Appear it to your mind. 
That, Ihiough the sight I bear in things, to 
Jove 

I have abandon’d Troy, left my possession, 
Incurr’d a traitor’s name ; expos’d myself. 

From ceitain and possess’d conveniences, 

I'o doubtful fortunes ; s^quesPring from me all 
That time, acquaintance, custom, and condition. 
Made tame and most familiar to my nature,; 

And here, to do yon service, am become 

•Ever. t Met with anil matcheJ. 

;t CouipiTlion. J Conclude lU 


As new into the world, strange, unacquainted : 

I do beseech you, as: in way of taste. 

To give me now a little benefit. 

Out of tliose many register’d in promise. 

Which, you say, live to come iu my behalf. 
Agam. What woulds’t thou of us, Trojan! 
make demand. 

Cal, You have a Trojan prisoner, call’d An- 
te nor. 

Yesterday took ; Troy holds him very dear. 

Oft have you, (often have you thanks there- 
fore,) 

Desir’d my Cressid in right great exchange, 
Whom Troy hath still denied : But tins An- 
tenor, 

I know, is such a wrest * in their afiairs 
That their negotiations all must slack, 

Wanting his manage ; and they will almost 
Give us a prince of blood, a son of Priam, 

111 change of him : let him be sent, great princes, 
And he shall buy my daughter ; and her pre- 
sence 

Shall quite strike off all service 1 have done. 

In most accepted pain. 

Agam, Let Diomedes hear him. 

And bring us Cressid hither ; Calclias shall liave 
What he requests of us.— Good Diomed, 

Furnish you fairly for this interchange : 

Withal, bring word — if Hector will to-morrow 
Be answer’d in his challenge ; AjaX is readj . 

Dio, This shall 1 undertake ; and *tis a burden 
Which 1 am proud to bear. 

[Exeunt Diomedes and Calcuas. 

Enter Achilles and Patroclds, before 
their Tent. 

Ulyss. Achilles stands i'tbe entrance of bis 
lent : — 

Please it our general to pass strangely t by biiii, 
As if he w'ere forgot ; and, princes ail, 

Lay negligent and loose regard upon him : 

1 will come last : ’Tis like, he’ll question me, 
Why such iinplausive eyes are bent, why tiiiii'd 
on him : 

If so, 1 have derision mcd’cinable, 

To use between your strangeness and his pride, 
Which his own will shall have desiic lo dunk ; 

It may be good : pride bath no other glass 
To show' itself, but pride ; for supple knees 
Feed arrogance, and are the proud man’s fees. 
Agam. We'll execute your piuposc, and 
put on 

A form of strangeness as we pass along ; — 

So do each lord ; and either greet him not, 

Or else disdainfully, which shall shake him 
more 

Than if not look’d on. 1 will lead the way. 
Achil. What, comes the general to speak 
with me ? 

Yon know my mind. I’ll fight no more ’gainst 
Troy. 

Agam, What says Achilles? would he ought 
with nsT 

Nest. Would you, my lord, aught with the 
general ? 

Achil, No. 

Nest, Nothing, my lord. 

Agam, The better. 

[Exeunt Agamemnon and Nestor. 
Achil. Good day, good day. 

Men. How do you i how do you ? 

[Exit Menelaus. 

Achil, What, does tlie cuckold scorn me ? 
Ajax. How now, Patroclus ? 

Achil. Good monow, Ajax. 

Ajax. Ha? 

Achil. Good morrow. 

Ajax. Ay. and good next day too. 

[Exit Ajax. 

Achil. What mean these fellows ? Know they 
not Achilles ? 

Patr. They pass by strangely : they were us’d 
to bend, 

• An iiistrnment rortnning harpi, &c. t Sbyljr 
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To send their smiles bi'fore iliem to Arliilles ; 
To come as huiub), as Uiey UA*d to creep 
To holy altars. 

Ackil» tMiat, am 1 poor of late? 

^3 certain, greatuess, once fallen cut ivitli 
fui’time. 

Must fall out witli men too : What the declin'd 
He &lull as soon read in the e>es of others, 

As icel ill bis own fall : tor men, like butter* 
tkes, [uier ; 

Me'^w not their mealy iviiigs, but to the siiin- 
Aud not a man, lor beinv simply man, 

H.ith any honour ; but honour lor those honours 
That aie nithout him, as place, riches, favour, 
rii/es of accident as oft as merit : 

Whltb when they fall, as beiii|; slippery staiideis, 
'i'he love that leaiiM on them as slippery too, 

Ho one pluck donii another, and together 
-1 e 111 the fall. But Tis nut so with me : 
i'^rtiine and I are friends ; 1 do enjoy 
At ain]de uotirt all that 1 did possess, 
ha\e these men's looks; oho do, inethinks, 
find out 

.Somethin? nut north in me such rich beholding 
As they ha\e often given. Here is t'lysses ; 
ril interrupt his reading. — 

Hon now, Ulysses? 

L'tyss. Now great Tbeti-j* son ? 

.4c/*if. What are >ou reading f 
I lyss, A strange fellow here 
Writes me. That man— how dearly evei parted, • 
Hoiv much iu having, or without, or in, — 
Cannot make boast to have that which he hath, 
Nor l\iels not what he owes, but by reflection ; 

As when his virtues shiniiig uf>on others 
Hrat them, and they rcioit that heat again 
To the tlrsl giver. 

AchiL Tins i? not stiaiige, Ulyssev. 

The beauty that is borne heie in the face 
The hearer knows not, liiii commends itself 
'i o others* eyes : nor doth the eye its»elf 
( That most pure spirit of sense,) heboid itself. 
Not going irom itself ; but eve to eyl* oppos’d 
.Salutes each other with each other’s form. 

For speculation turns not to itself, 
hit it hath travcll’d, and is inariied the*e 
Where It may see itself: this is not siraiige 
ut all. 

f 7yrs. f do not strain at the ivositioii ; 

It IS iainiiiar ; but a! the author's drift : 
sV ho, III his circumstance, t rvpresoly pioves — 

'1 hat no man is the lord of auy thing, 

( riiou;;h in and of him there be much con- 
sisting,) 

Till he communicate his paits to others: 

Nor doth be of hinisclf know them for airtht 
'I 111 be behold them rorm’d in the applaii-** 
w here the) are extended ; which, like an arch, 
rev erberates 

The voice again : or like a gate of steel 
frtmiing the sun, receives and renders back 
His fl'.'ure and his heat. I was much rapt in 
\iid appieheuded here immediately [this ; 

The iinkiiowu Ajax. 

Hcavriis, what a man is t.'iere ! a very horse ; 
That has be knows not what. Nature, what 
things there are, 

Mo«.t abject in regard, and dear in use ! 

)V hat tilings again most dear in the esteem, 

And poor in worth! Now shall we see to-mor- 
row. 

An act that very chance doth throw upon him, 
Ajax reuow'd. O heavens, what some men do. 
While some men l^ve to do ! 

How some men creep lii skittish fortune’s hall, 
W'hilcs others play the Idiott in her eyes I 
How one man eats into another's pride. 

Whiles pride is his.wantonnesB ! 

To see these Grecim lords !— why, eved already 
They clap the lubln r Ajax on the shoulder ; 

As* if his foot were oft iirave Hector's breast, 

And great Troy shrinking. 


Achil, 1 do believe it ; for they pass’d by me, 
As misers do by beggars : iieithei gave to me 
Good word nor look : What, aie iny deeds forgot 1 
L/ly&s, Time bath, mv lord, a wallet ui his hack, 
Wbeiein he puts alms tor oblivion, 

A greai-siaed monster of ingratitudes ; 

Tiiuse scraps aie good deeds past: which aie 
devour'd 

As fast as they are made, forgot as siMin 
As done: Fei severance, dear iu> lord. 

Keeps lionoiii bright : To have done, is to hang 
Quite out of fasbiuii, like a riisty mail 
111 inouimieiital mocker). Take the instant wav : 
For honour travels in a strait so nuriow. 

Where one hut goes abreast : keep the the pulli ; 
Fur cmiiiatiuu hath a thoiisaud soik*., 

That one h) one pursue : If you give way. 

Or hedge aside from the direct forthright. 

Like to an enter’d tide they all rush h) , 

And leave you hindmost 

Or, like a gallant horse fallen in Uist rank, 

Lie there for pavement to the ubjerl tear, 
0'er-ri*n aud tramided on : Tht ii what they do 
in present. 

Though less than voiir’s in past, lllu^t u'criop 
For time is like a f;^hioiiable host, [vour’s : 
I'hat slightly shakes his paiiing guest by the 
hau'j, 

Aud with his arms out-strelch’d, as he would flv 
(•raspH-iii Uie comei : Welcome evtr Miiiie?, 

And farewell goes out sighing. Oh ! let nut 
j virtue seek 

I Remuneralion for the thing it was; 

For beaut), wit, 

Hisih birth, vigour of l►olle, de^erl in sirvxc, 
I.ove, friendship, charily, ate siibjecls ad 
To envtuns and lalnmniaiiiig time. 

One touch ol lutuie makes the wholt woild 
km,— [gand», • 

That ail, with one con'>ent, piaise iiewdioii* 
Though they are made .ind inoiild'’tl ol ihin;;a 
pa*^t ; 

And give to tiiiot. that is a Imic gill, 

Moie land than »ill o'tr-dn*ied. 

The present eve praises the priscnt ohjeti : 
loen marvel not, Ihoii cie.»l .uid t'6iiiplr t*- m 'li, 
That all the Greiko hi urn to worship Ajax , 

Niuce things m motion MMUier catch the eve. 

Than what not sins. 'I he cry went once on the* , 
And still It might ; and yet it inav ugaiii. 

If thou w'ould’st not entoinh thyself alivi , 

And case thy reputation in thy tent ; 

Whose glorious deeds, but m these lielcla of lati‘, 
Made etiiiilons missions t ’iiioiigHt the goil^ tliem- 
And drave great Mars lo faction. [win 

Aihil. Of this my piivacy 
I have «irmnr reasons. 

lyiyss. Blit 'gainst your privacy 
The reasons are more potent and hcioic il : 

'I'ls known, Achilles, that you are in love 
With one of Priam's daiighn i>. J 
Achil. Ha I known t 
Ulyss. Is that a wonder ? 

The providence llial’s lii a watchful slate, 

Knows almost every grain of Piiitiis' gold ; 

Finds bottom in the iJULompreheiisive deeps ; 
Keeps place with Uiuiight, aud almost, like tlie 
gods, 

Does thoughts unveil in their dumb ciadles. 
There is a mystery (with whom relatmii 
Durst never meddle) in the soul of stale. 

Which bath an operation mote divme. 

Than lireath, or pen, can give expresAiire to : 

All the commerce that you have had with Troy» 
As perfectly Is oiir's, as yonr’s my lord ; 

And better would it lit Achilles moeb. 

To throw down Hector, than Polyxena ; 

But it must grieve young Pyrrhos now at liome. 
When fame shall in our Islands sound her 
trump. 

And all the Grecklsh girls shall tripping sing,— 


• liw» 
1 


It nMTcr «ndowwl. 
pf crsimaMt. 


I • N«Mf rndkloiwit toyi. t Caii»irtf the it'd! 

‘ theaiiclten tu viiliM untnnc the roiiibfitaiaB. 

1 t PolyxcB*. 



Scene III TROILUS AN 

Great Hector's sister did Achilles win ; 

But our great Ajax braeely beat down him. 
Farewell, my lord : 1 at your kiver * i»pcak ; 

The fool &lide& o’er tlie ice Uiat you should break. 

[Exit. 

Pair. To tbis elTcct, Achilles, have | mov'd 
A woman iitpitdenc and inatmisb grown [yon : 
Is not more loath'd than an efleminate man 
In tunc of action. 1 stand cotideinu'd for this : 
They think my hirle stomach to the war. 

And your great love to me, restraius you tbns ; 
Sweet, rouse yonrself ; and the weak wanton 
Cupid 

Shall from your neck nnloosc his amorous fold. 
And, like a dew-drop from the lion's inaue. 

Be shook to air. 

AehiL Shall A^ax flglit with Hector T 

Pair. Ay, and, perhaps, receive much honour 
by him. 

Achll. 1 sec iny reputation Is at stake ; 

M’. tame IS shrewdly gor’d. 

Patr. Oh 1 then beware ; 

Those wounds heal ill, that men do give them- 
Ouuasiou to do what is necessary [selves : 

Seals n comnilssloii to a blank of danger ; 

And ilaiigei, like an ague, subtly taints 
Kvrii ilu-ii when we sit idly in the sun. 

Achll. Go rail Thersites hither, sweet Patro- 
cltis : 

I’ll send the Ton! to Ajax, and de«tre him 
To inxile the 'rroj.ttt loids, alter the conihat. 

To see us here uuaim’d : 1 have a woman's 
An appetite that I am sick withal, Ll<''tgmg, 
To see gn at Hector in liis weeds of peace ; 

To talk with him, and to behold tiis xiMge, 

Even to iny full oi view. A laliour sav’d ! 

Enter TiirRMiKS. 

Thrr. A wonder ! 

AchH. Wlutl 

Thcr. Ajax goes tip and down the Held, ask- 
ing for liimsetf. 

Arhtl. How so T 

'J'her, He must light singly to-morrow* with 
Hector ; and is so pinphetically proud of au 
heroical cudgelling, that he raves iii saying no- 
ilnng. 

Achll, How can that bet 

'I her, 'Miy, be stalks up and down like a pea- 
cock, u stride, and a stand : ruuuiiutes, like an 
hostess, that hath no aiiihiiietit. but her Uiaiii to 
set down her reckoning: bites liis lip w-itb a 
poliilr rcgaid, as who should say— there were wit 
111 this head, an ’iwould out ; and so there is ; 
but It lies a« coldly in bun as lire in a flint, 
which will lint show without knocking. The 
mail’s undone for ever ; for ll Hector break not 
Ins neck rtlie combat, he’ll break it himself iii 
v,i ’ll -glory . He knows not me: 1 said, Good- 
f orron , tjax ; and he replies. Thanks, Agaiiiem- 
iiori. What think you of this man, that takes 
me for the general 7 He is grown a very laiid- 
fi'-li, langii ageless, a monster. A plague of 
opinion I a man may wear ii oil both sides, like 
a Ic.ither jerkin. 

Achll. I'hou must be my ambassador to him, 
Thersites. 

Thcr. Who, 1 T why, he'll answer nobody ; 
he professes not aiiswcritig ; speaking is tor 
lK’gg*ars ; he wears bis tongue in his arms. I 
will put on Ills presence; let PatrocUis make 
demands to me, you shall see the pageant of 
Ajax. 

Achll. To him, Patroclus ; Tell him,— I hnro- 
hly desire the valiant Ajax, lo invite tlie must 
valorous Hector to come unarm’d to oty tent; 
and to procure safe conduct for bis person, of 
the inagnaiiimoiis and most illustrious si\-or- 
sevcn-times-hoUMured captain general of the 
Grecian army, Againenuioii. Do this. 

Patr* Jove bless great Ajax. 

/'her. Huin|>h I 

Patr I come from the wortliy Achilles, 
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Ther. Hal 

Patr. Who most humbly desires you, to in- 
vite Hector to hui tcnl 1 

Ther. Humph : 

Patr* And to procure safe conduct from 
Agamemnon T 

Ther* Agaunemnonf 

Patr. Ay, niy lord, 

7'her. Hal 

Patr. What say you to’t t 

Ther. God be wi’ you, with all my heart. 

Patr* Your answer, Sir. 

Titer* If to-morrow lie a fair day, by eleven 
o'clock it will go one way or other ; howsoever, 
he shall pay for me ere he has me. 

Patr* Your answer, Sir. 

Ther* Fare you well, with all my heart. 

Achll* Why, but be is not iu this tune, is he 7 

Ther* No, Put he’s out o’tune thus. Wlni 
music will be in him when Hector has knocked 
out bis brains, 1 know not : But, 1 am sure, none ; 
imlet the fiddler Apollo get ins smews to nuke 
catlings* on. 

Achil. Come, thou shall bear a letter to him 
straight. 

7'her. Let me bear another to his horse ; for 
Uiat’s the mure callable t creature. 

Achll. M> miud is tioiibled, like a fountain 
stirr’d ; 

And I myself see not the bottom of it. 

{Ezeunt AcHrcLEs and Patrocll:*. 

Ther. ’Would the louuiaiu of your iinnd weie 
clear again, that 1 inicht water an ass at ii I 1 had 
rather be a tick m a sheep, than suc:i a va- 
liant Ignorance. {Lzit. 


ACT IV. 

SCEXE I.—Troy.^A Street. 

Enter, at one side, JEstas and Sfrvvxt, 
trif/i a torch ; at the other, Paris, Df^pho- 
uus, A.stl.sor, Diomcues, and othtrs,u ith 
torches . 

Par. See, bo ! who's that tiuref 
JJei. 'Tis the lord .Eneas. 

.Euc. Is the prince there in person 7— 

Had I so good occasion to lie lung. 

As you, prince Paris, nothing but heavenly 
business 

Should rob uiy bed-mate of my company. 

J}io. That’s my mind too. — Good iiioi row, l. rd 
A:iieas. 

Par. A valiant Greek, /F.neas ; take his hand : 
Witiieas the piocess ol your speech, wherein 
You tuld — bow Dioiiied, a whole week by day-. 
Did hannt you iu the field. 

jEne. Hi^tb to you, valiant Sir, 

During all question X of the gentle truce : 

Blit when I meet you aim’d, as black defiance 
As heart can think, or courage execute. 

IJw. The one and other Dioiiied embraces. 
Our bloods are now lu calm ; and, so long, 
health : 

But when cooteution and occasion meet, 

By Jove, Pil play the hunter for thy life. 

With all my force, pursuit, and policy. 

jJSne* And thou shalt hunt a lion, tiiat will fly 
With bis face backward.— In humane genllt.- 

WelcoQie to Troy ! now, by Anchiscs' life. 
Welcome iiidted! By Venus' hand I swear. 

No mao alive can love, in such a sort, 

I’he thing he means to kilt more excellently. 

jDIo. We syiiipatblxe Jove, let JEneas live. 
If to iny sword his fate be not the glory, 

A thousand complete courses of the sun t 
But, iu mine emulous honour, let him die, 

With every joint a wound ; *<uid that to-mor- 
row 1 


* Lutc-«triugA road» of cotjrnt. 

I CoovorMtioP. 


• rrlcnil. 


t InttflliCCBt. 
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JSln€* Vie know each other well. 
jPio. We do ; and Ions know each other 
worse. 

Par, This is the most despiteful gentle greet* 
iug. 

The noblest hateful love, that e’er 1 ^eard of.— 
What btibiiiess, lord, so early ? 
jEne, 1 was sent for to the king ; but why, I 
know not. 

Par, Ills purpose meets jou ; *Twas to bring 
this Greek 

To Calchas* bouse ; aud there to render him, 
for the enflreed Anteiior, the fair Cressid : 

Let’s have your company ; or, if you please. 
Haste there before ii> : 1 constantly do think, 

Or, rather, call my thought a certain koow-i 
ledge,) 

My brother Troilus lodges there to-night ; 

Rouse him, aud give him note of our approach. 
With the whole quality wherefore : 1 fear. 

We shall be much unwelcome. 

yEne. That I assure you ; 

Troilus had rather Tiny wrre borne to Greece, 
Than Cressul borne iVoiii Troy. 

Par. There is no help ; 

The bitter disposition of the time 
Will have ii so. On, lord ; we'll follow you. 
uEne. Good morrow, all. [£at/. 

Par, And tell me, noble Diomed ; 'faith, tell 
me true. 

Even In the soul of sound good-fellowship. — 
Who, in your thoughts, met us fair Helen best. 
Myself, or Meuclaiis? 

Dio. Both alike : 

He merits well to ha\e her, that doth seek her 
(Not making auy scruple of her soilure,) 

With sucli a hell of paiu, and world of chaste; 
And you as well to keep her, that defend her 
(Not painting the taste of her dishonour,) 

W itb such a costly loss of wealth aud ineiids : 
He, like a puling cuckold, would drink up 
The lees and dregs of a Hat tamed piece ; 

You, like a lecher, out of whorish loins 
Are pleas’d to breed out your inheritors : 

Both merits pois’d, each weighs uur less nor 
mure ; 

But he as he, the heavier for a whore. 

Par. You are too bitter to your countrywo- 
man. 

Dio. She’s bitter to her country : Hear me, 
Paris, — 

For every fal&e drop In her bawdy veins 
A Grecian’s life hath sunk ; for every scruple 
Of her contaniiDaied carrion weight, 

A Trojan hath been slam ; since she could 
speak. 

She bath not given so many good words breath. 

As for her Greeks and Trojans suffer’d death. 

Par. Fair Diomed, you do as chapmen do. 
Dispraise the thmg that you desire to buy : 

But we in silence hold this virtne well. — 

We’ll not commend what we intend to sell. 

Here lies our way. [Ejcfunt. 


SCDXE II, — TViC mme. — Court before (he 
House of pANDauus. 

Enter Tkoilds and Crusida. 

Tro, Dear, trouble not yourself the morn is 
cold. 

Cres. Then, sweet my lord. I'll call mine 
uncle down ; 

He shall unbolt the gates. 

Tro. Trouble hun not ; 

To bed, to bed : Sleep kill those pretty eyes. 

And give as soft attachment to tby senses. 

As infants’ empty of all thonght I 
Cres. Good morrow then. 

Tro. 'Pr’ythee now, to bed. 

Cres, Are you aweary of me T 
Tro, O Cressida I but that the bitty day, ! 
Wak'd by the lark, bath rous'd the ribald* 
enms. 


And dreaming night will hide our joys no longer, 
1 would not Iroiii ibee. 

Cres. Nigbt hath been too brief. 

IVo. Beshrew the witch 1 with venomous 
wights she stays. 

As tediously as bell ; but files the grasps of love, 
With wiugs more momentary-swift than thought, 
k oil will catch cold, and curse me. 

Cres. Pr’ythee tarry 
You men will never tarry. 

0 foolish Cressid ! — I ought have still held off. 
Aud then you would have taincd. Hark! iheio’s 

one up. 

Pan. {Wlthin.l What, are all the doors open 
here ? 

7V*£>. It is your uucle. 

*■ 

Enter Paxdarus. 

Cres. A pestilence on liiui ! now will he be 
mocking : 

1 shall have such a life,— 

Pan. How now, how now? bow go maiden- 
heads? — Here, you maid I wheie’s iiiy coiimu 
C re«sid t 

Cres. Go hang yourself, you uaughiy mocking 
ancle ! 

You bnng me to do, * and then you flout me too. 

Pan. To do whai 1 to do what 1— let her aav 
what: what have I brought you to do? 

Cres. Come, tome; beshrew t your heait ! 
you’ll ne’er he good, 

Nor suffer others. 

Pan. Ha, hat Alas, poor wretch 1 a poor 
capocchia ’ x— hast not slept to-ttighl 1 would he 
not, a naughty man, let it sleep? a buglusi lake 
him! [KnocknifL. 

Cres, Did 1 not tell yon ?— 'wonJd he wtie 
knock’d o'the head !— 

Who’s Uiat at door? good uncle, go and see.-— 

My lord, come you again into my ch.iiiiher • 

You smile, aiid moik me, as if 1 meant 
naughtily. 

Tro. Ha, ha ' 

Cris. Come, you m* deceiv'd, I thing of no 
such ihiiig. — [Knock m.,. 

How earnestly they kuock !— pray you, tome m , 

I would not lor half Tiov bavt vuu seen heie. 

[F.ieunt TnoiLts and Ciitssiuv. 
Pan.[Coing to the door.) V\ Iio’t. ilien* f 
wliat’9 the matter 1 will you beat down the door f 
How now ? what’s the matter ? 

Enter JEfiKAS. 

.jEnc. Good morrow, lord, good morrow. 

Pan. ^\ bo’s there? my lord .'l.nrast By m> 
troth, I knew you not; what news with you so 
early i 

^Ene. Is not ?irioce Troilus here t 
Pan. Here ! what sboiild lie do here 
jEne. Come, he li here, my loid, do not deny 
him ; 

It doth import him much, to speak with me. 
Pan. Is he here, say you T 'tis more than I 
know. 

I'll he sworn For my own part, 1 came in 
What should he do here? {laii : 

vii’/if. Who !— nay, then 

Come, come, you’ll do him wroBg ere you are 
'ware ; 

You'll be so true to him, to be false to him : 

Do not yon know of him, yet go fetch him hither* 
Go. 

As PSNDABUS is going out, enter TBOix.ua. 
Tro. How now 1 what’s the nutter t 
y£ne. My lord, I scarce bsve leisure to sa- 
lute you. 

My matter is so rash : $ There Is at band 
Pans your brother, and Dciphobus, 

The Grecian Diomed, and our Autenor 
Deliver’d to i» : and for him forthwith. 

Ere tlie tirst sacrifice, within this hour. 


• Lewd nolay, 


* A wanton intinuation. t 111 betide. 

t All italiau wont for poor fool. I Uaaty. 
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We must give up to Diomedes' band I 

The lady Creuida. 

Tro. is it BO concluded T j 

jEne. By Pham, and tbe general state of 
Troy : 

They are at band, and ready to elTect It. 

TYo. Hovr my achievements mock me ! 

I will go meet them : and, my lord ^neas. 

We met by chance ; yon did not find me here. 
uEne. Good, good, my lord: the secrets of 
iiatuic 

Have not more gift in taciturnity. 

[Ei funt Tkoilus and JEnsks. 
Pan. Is't possible ? no sooner got, but lost t 
The devil take Anterior I ttie young pnnce will 
go mad. A plajtuc upon Aiiteuor, i would, they i 
bad broke's nec)^ ! 

Enter Cressioa. 

Cres. How now 1 What is the matter 7 Who 
was here 7 
Pan. Ah I ah ! 

Crfs. Why sigh yon so profoundly 7 where's 
my lord gone 7 

Tell me, sweet uncle, what's the matter 1 
Pan. 'Would I were as deep under the earth 
'IS 1 am above I 

Cres. O the gods !— What's the matter 7 
Pan. Pr’ythee, get thee in ; 'Would thou 
had’st ne'er been born ! I knew, thou wontd'st be 
bis death O poor gcnileman ( — A plague upon 
An tenor I 

('res. Good uncle, I Iteseech you on iny knees, 

I Ireseecli sou, what's the niattei 7 
Pan. 'I'hoii must he gone, wench, thou must 
tie gone . thou art changed for Antcuor ; thou 
inu!>t to th) father, and bt;gone from Troiliis ; 
'rw'ill be bis death ; 'twill be bis bane ; he can- 
not bear it. 

Cres. O you immortal gods !— -I will not go. 
Pan. Thou must. 

Cres. I will not, uncle : 1 ha\e forgot my 
father : 

know no touch * of consanguinity ; 

No km, no love, no blood, no soul so near me. 
Ah the sweet Troilui,— O you gods divine ! 

Make Cressid’s name the very crown of false- 
hood, 

If ever “he leaveTroilus I Time, force, and death, 
1)0 to this biH]> wh.it extremes you ran ; 

But the btintig base and biiildinc of mj love 
Js as the very centre of tlie earth, 

Drawing all things to it. — I’ll go in, and 
weep ; — 

Pan. Do, do. 

Cm. Tear iny bright hair, and scratch my 
praised cheeks. 

Crack my clear voice with sobs, and break my 
hrai t 

W I'b sounding Troilus. I will not go from Troy. 

[Ej.eu7ie. 

•SCENE 111, — The smne.— Before Panuaris' 
House. 

Enter Paris, Troilus, jEneas, Dbiphobus, 
Antenor, atid Diomeues. 

Par. It is great morning ; and the hour pre- 
fix'd 

Of her delivery to this valiant Greek 
Comes fast upon : — Good my brother Troilus, 

Tell you the lady what she is to do. 

And haste her to the purpose. 

Tro. Walk in to her hoiue ; 
i'll bring her to the Grecian presently: 

And to his hand when I deliver her. 

Think it an altar ; and thy brother Troilus 
A priest, there otferiog to it bis own heart. 

[Exit, 

Par. t know what *tis to lore ; 

And 'would, as I shall pity, I could help !>- 
Pleis<r you, walk in, my lords. [Exeunt. 


SCENE JV,—The tame. —•A Boom in Pahda- 
Rus* House. 

Enter Pakdarus and Cbbssida. 

Pan. Be moderate, be moderate. 

Cres. Why tell you me ot moderation 1 
The grief is fine, full, perfect, that 1 taste. 

And violenteth in a sense as btroiig 
As that which causetb it : Huw can I moderate 
If I could temporize with my affection, [it i 
Or brew It to a weak and colder palate. 

The like allayment could I give my grief : 

My love admits no qualifying dross ; 

No more my grief, in such a precioas loss. 

Enter Troilus. 

Pan. Here, here, here he comes.— Ah I sweet 
ducks 1 

Cres, O Troll ns I Troilns i 

[Embracing him. 
Pan. What a pair of spectacles is here 1 Let 
me embrace too : O heart,^z& the goodly say- 
ing IS, 

O heart, O heavy heart. 

Why sigfCst thou without breaking ? 

where he answers again. 

Because thou catist not case thy smart. 
By friendship, nor by speaking. 

There never was a truer rhyme. Let us cast 
away nothing, for w'c ma> live to have need of 
such a verse ; we see it, we see it.— How now, 
lambs 7 

Tro. Cressid, 1 love thee in so strain'd a 
purity. 

That tbe bless'd gods — as angrv' with my fanev. 
More bright in zeal than the devotion winch 
Cold lips blow to their deities, — take, thee fioiu 
me. 

Cres. Have tbe gods envy 7 
Pan. Ay, ay, ay, ay ; 'tis too plain a case. 
Cres. And is it true, that 1 must go from 
Trov 7 

Tro. A hatcfnl truth. 

{Yes. W hat, and from Troilns too f 
Tro. From Troy and Troilus. 

(Jres. Is it possible 7 

7Yo. And suddenly ; where iiijurv’ of cliance 
Puts back leave -talking, jostles loughiy by 
All time of pause, rudelj beguiles our lips 
Of all rejoiiidure, forcibly prevents 
Oui lock'd embrasures, strangles our dear vows 
Even in the birth of our own labouring breath : 
We two, tliat with so many thousand sighs 
Did buy each other, must poorly sell ourselves 
With tlie rude brevity and discharge of one. 
Injurious time now, ’with a roblier's baste, 

Crams bis rich thievery up, be knows not how : 
As many farewells as be stars in heaven. 

With distinct breath and consign'd * kisses to 
He fumbles up into a loose adien ; [them. 

And scants u<( with a single famish'd kiss. 
Distasted with tbe salt of broken t tears. 
jEne. [Within,] My lord i is the lady ready? 
Tro. Hark ! yon are call'd : Some say, the 
Genius so 

Cries, Come I to bun that instantly must die. — 
Bid them have patience ; she shall come anon. 

Pan, Where are iny tears 7 nun, to lay this 
wind, or my heart will be blown up by the root I 
[Exit Pandarus, 
Cres. I must then to tbe Greeks 7 
TVo. No remedy. 

Cres. A woeful Cressid 'mongst tbe merry 
When shall we see again? [Greeks I 

Tro, Hear me, my love : Be tbon but true of 
heart, 

Cres, 1 true I bow now t what wicked deem t 
is this 7 

Tro. Nay, we must use expestulution kindly. 
For it is parting from us : 

1 speak not, be thou true, as fearing thee ; 


V Bf'i'so or fooling of rclntionthip. 


Sealed. 


1 lattmptod. 


S Sunnise, 
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For 1 will throw my glove to death liimbelf. 

That tliere's bo maculution* in thy heart: 

But be tiutu truff say I, to fasliion in 
My sequent t protestation ; be thou true. 

And I will see thee. 

Ores. Oil! you shall be e\|A>s’d, my lord, to 
dangers 

As iiiflnite as imminent I but, 1*11 be true. 

J’ro, And I'll grow friend with danger. Wear 
this sleeve. 

Ci-es, And you this glove. When shall 1 see 
you * 

Tro, 1 will rorrapt tlie Grecian sentinels, 

To gUe thee nightly \isiUiUou. 
but yet, be true. 

Cres. O heavens I — be tme again t 
7'ro. Hear why I speak it, love : 

The Grecuiii youths are full of quality; t 
They're loving, well compos'd, with gitts of iia> 
til re flowing. 

And swelling o’er with arts and exercise ; 

How iio\elty may move, and ports with peison, 

Alas, a kiud of godly jealousy 

(W'hich I beseech you, call a virtoons sin,) 

Makes me afeard. 

(Yes. O heavens I yon love me not. 

TVv. Bk I a villain then I 
In this I do not call your faith in question, i 
So mainly as my merit : I cannot sing. 

Nor heel the high lavolt,$ nor sweeten talk. 

Nor play at suUle ga^es; fair virtues all, 

To which the Grecians are most prompt and 
pregnant : 

But 1 cau tell, that In each grace of these 
Tliere lurks a still and dunib-discoursive devil, 
Ihat tempts most ciiumn,"r • but be not tempt- 
ed. 

Cres, Do you think 1 will! 

7ro. No. 

Bi<t boiiiethiiig may be done, .>i we will not : 
And suineiiiiies we arc devils to ourselves, 

When we will tempt the frailty of our powers. 
Presuming on their changeful potency. I 

u^ne. [U ttbin,] Naj, good iny lord, 

7'ro. Come, kiss ; and let us part. { 

[If'ithiu.] broiber Troilus I j 

7'ro, Good brother, come you hither ; 

A ltd bring i£ueas and, the Grecian, with you. 
('rti. My lord, will you be true 7 
7'ro. Who, 1 1 alas, it is my vice, my fault : 
While others fish with craft for great opinion, 

1 «i:h great truth catch mere simplicity ; 

Whilst some with cunning gild their copper 
crowus, 

With tiulh and plainness I do wear mine bare. 
Fear not my iriitii ; the moral of my wit 
Is— plain and tnir, -chere’s ail the reach ot it. 

Li/Ucr J:n£A5, Paris, Antcnos, Dairuoats, 
and Dioji£1)Ca. 

W'elcome, Sir Diomed I here is the lady. 

Which lot Aiitciior we deliver you : 

At the pf>rt, j lord. I’ll give her to thy hand ; 
And, by the way, possess^ thee what site is, 
Kiitrcat her fair; and, by my soul, fair Greek, 

It fc’er thou stand at mercy of my swonl, 

Name Cressid, and thy life shall be as safe 
Pnain is in lUotu 
IJio. Fair lady Cressid, 

So please you, save the thanks this prince ex- 
pects : 

The lustre in your eye, heaven in your check. 
Pleads your fair usage ; and to Diomed 
Ton snail lie mistress and command him wholly. 
7'ro. Gi^iaii, tbon dost hot tise me courtc- 

To shanieHlw'zeQl of my petition to tbef. 

In praising her : I tell tbee, lord of Greece, 

She is as tar higli-suarmg o'er thy praises, 

As thou unworthy to he call'd her servant. 

I charge thee, itie her well, even fur my charge ; 
For' by the dreadful Pluto, if thou dust uol, 

• f FaIIowior. t Highly scecnTpInhwl. 

^ A^dauce, i T liUons. 
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Though the great bulk Achilles be thy guard. 

I'll cut thy (hniat. 

J}io. Oh I be nut mov'd, prince Troilus : 

Let me be privileg'd by my place and message. 
To be a spMker free; W’lieti I am hl‘l•(e, 

I’ll answer to my iusi : * And know you, lord, 
ril uotbiug do oil charge : To her own uuith 
She shall he priPd ; but tliut yon say— lie’i ^o, 
I'll speak It In tny spirit and iionoiir,— no. 

Tro, Come, to the port.— I’ll tell tbee, Dio- 
nied, [htad.- 

Tliis brave shall oft make thee to hnlr iliy 
Litd), give me your hand ; and, as we walk, 
lu our own selves bend we our needful t.ilk. 
[Ejieuut Troilus, Crkssiua. and Diumlu. 

I'/rumyet htard. 
Par. Hark 1 Hector's triiiii|»et. 
jEue. How have we hjient this morning ! 

The pi nice must think me tardy and reitiis». 
That fiwoie to ride liefore linn to the told. 

Par. *Tis Troilus’ fault; Come, conic, to field 
with him. 

JJr/. Let us make ready straight. 

^'mc. Yea, with a hiidegioom's fresh alauity. 
Let us address to tend on Hector's heels : 

The glory of uiir Troy doth this day lie. 

On his fair worth and single chivalry. 

[Aaciin/. 

SCk'SE r. — TYic Grecian Camp.^Lists ut 
out. 

Enter Ajax, armed ; Acauevinon, Achili i 
Pairucll’s, Mlnllals, tLVsai:», NA^roH, 
and others . 

Agam. Here art thou in appointment « ficsh 
and fair. 

Auticipatnig time Witli starting courage. 

Give with ihy trumpet a loud note to liov, 

Thou dreadful Ajax ; that (iie appalled an 
May pierce the head of the great couiiMtaiii, 

And hale him thither. 

\jai. Thou, triim|»et, there's in> piir»e. 

Now crack ihy lungs, and tpiu thy hiazcn piiw : 
Blow, villain, till thv sphered bias chi (A 
Uiit-sweli the colic ot puli' ’d Aipnlon . 

Come, stretch thy die si, and lit thy eyes >poiil 
liiood ; 

Tboii blow'st for Hector. [Tiumpit sounds, 
l/lifss. No tiuiui>et answers. 

Ac/iti. 'Tis but early days. 

Agam, Is not you Diomed, with Calclus' 
daughter 7 

Vlyss. Tis lie, 1 ken the niauner of his gait; 
He rises on the to<> : that spirit ol his 
111 aspiration lifts linn iroiij the earth. 

Enter Diousn, u4tU Cressida. 

Agam. Is this Uie lady Cressid 1 
ViO» Even she. 

Agam. Muvt dearly welcome to the Gicckp, 
sweet lady. 

A>rf. Our general doth salute you with a ki«. 
I'lyss, Yet is the kindness but i^rticnlar; 
Tweie better sbe vveie kiss'd lii general, 

A'es/. And very courtly couusel : I’ll begiu.— 
So much for Nestor. 

Adiil. I'll take that wiutcr from your lip?, 
fair lady : 

Achilles bids you welcome. 

Men* 1 had good argument for kissing once. 
Patr. But that's no argument for kissing now 
For thus popp'd Paris in his hardimeiit ; 

And pasted thus you and your argument. 
i/lyss, O deadly gall, aad theme of all oar 
scorns! 

For whicli we lose our beads to gild his horns. 

Patr. The that vias Meodaus' kiss;— ibb 
Patrocliis kisses you. [nnue. 

Men* I this Is trim I 
Patr. Paris, and 1, kiss evermore tor him. 
J/eu. f'll have my kiss. Sir ljuiy, by yonr 
leave. 


TROILUS AN 11 CRESSIDA. 


* I’icsturc, will. 


t rrepArat on. 
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Crrs, In kUsinj do you render or receive ? 

Patr Botli take and give. 

ever, ril make ray match to live. 

The kiss you take U tMlter than you give : 
riierefore no kiss. 

Men. I'll give you boot, J'il give you tbree 
for one. 

ever. You're an odd man ; give even or give 
none. 

Men. All odd man, lady? every man is odd 
f Ver. No, Parts is not ; for, you know 'Us 
true. 

That you are odd, and he is even with you, 

Men. You flllit> me o'the head* 
f'res. No, I'll lie sworn. 

Utyss. It were uo irutch, you nail against his 
horn. — 

May 1, sweet lady, beg a kiss of you t i 

fVer. You may. 

(/ly.ss. 1 do desire It. 

Ctes, NMiy, beg then. 

I'tyss. ^\'hy then, for Venus* sake, give me 
a kiss, 

Mheii Helen is a maid again, and his* 
f'rcr. 1 am your debtor, claim it when 'tis due. 
Llyss. Never’s my day, aud then a kiss of 
^ yon. 

Dm. L.id^, a word I’ll bring )ou to your 
lather. [Diomlu leads oul Ckessiua* 
AVr/, A wuiiian of quick <>cnse. 

( lysx. I'ie, fle npiiii her ! 

There's language in her c)e, her cheek, her li|i; 
Na>, her foot s)»eaks ; her wanton spirits look 
At ever) joint and moti\e * oi her bod>. [out 
Uh ! these eiicuunterer-, so glib of tuugue, 

That gi>e a eouKling welcome ere it comes, 

And wide unclasp the tables of their thoughts 
'lo cseiy ticklisli reader! set tUciii down 
For sluttish spoils ul oppurtuiiui , 

And danghteis of the v;a<ne. ['I rumpet uitUin. 
All. I lie Tiojan's triiinpet* 

Azam. A under comes the troop. I 

I'.nter Hector, armed; .€n£As, Troilus, 
and other I'rojanSt uith AtUtidants. 
^line. Hail, all the stale of Greece ! what shall 
he done lp<^ise, 

To him that victory commands? Or do von pur- 
A victor shall be kuouij t will )oii, the knights 
.'iliail to the edge of all extremit) 

Pnisue each other; or shall ihev lie divided 
ll> an> voice or order oi the held { 

Hector bade ask. 

Agoi/i. ^^hlcll way would Hector have itf 
yhiif. He cares not, he’ll obe> conditions. 
Acliil. Tis dune like Hector; but securely 
done. 

A Idle proudly, aiiU great deal misprising 
The knight oppos'd. 

w£/ir. If not Achilles, Sir, 

What is your name ? 

Achtl. Jl not Achilles, nothing. 

^£'n€. Ihereforc Achilles: Out, whate'er, 
know this 

In the extremity of great and little, 

Valour and piide excel themselves iii Hector ; 
The one almost as iutinitc as all, 

The other blank as nothing. Weigh him well. 
And that, which looks like pride, is courtesy. 

This Ajax is half made of Hector's Idood : 

In love whereof, half Hector stays at home ; 

Half heal t, half hand, half Hector comes to seek 
This blended kiiigbt, halt Tiojaii, and half 
Greek. 

Achit. A maiden battle then f—Oh 1 1 perceive 
you* 

Re-enter Diombd. 

Agam. Here is Sir Dioined :~Go, gentle 
knight, 

Stand by our Ajax : ns you and lord iFneas 
Consent upon the order of their tight. 

So be it ; cither to the uttermost, 

• Molion. 


Or else a breath ; • the combatants being km. 
Half stints t their slriie before their sirukes 
begin. 

[Ajax and Hector enter the lists 
Ulyss. They are oppos’d already. 

Again. What Trojan is that same that looks 
so heavy? 

Ulyss. the youngest sou of Priam, a true 
knight ; 

Not yet mature, yet matchless; firm <if word ; 
hpeakiug ra deeds and deedless ; in his tongue ; 
Not soon provok'd, uor, bemg piovuk'd, soon 
calm'd : 

His heart and hand both open, and both free ; 
For what he has, be gives, what tliiuks, he 
shows ; 

Yet gives he not till judgment guide bis bounty. 
Nor dignifies an impair y thought with breath : 
Mauly as Hector, but more dangerous ; 

For Hector, iu his blaze of wrath, subscribes !| 

To tender objects ; but he, lu heat ol acuon. 

Is more viiidicatne than jealous love : 

They call hmi Troilns ; and on him erect 
A second hope as lairly built as Hector. 

Thus says £ueas ; one that knows the youth 
Even to bis inches, and, with private soul. 

Did m great llioii thus translate % him to me. 

[Alarum. Hector and Ajax yifgAf. 
A gam. They are in action. 

Nest. Now, Ajax, hold tbiiie owu ! 

Tro. Hector, thou slecp'st ; 

Awake thcel 

A gam. His blows are well dispos’d there, 
Ajax ! 

I Dio* Y'ou must no more* [Trumpets caisc. 
JEiu. Pi luces, enough, so please you. 

Ajas. 1 mil not warm yei, let us light akain. 
1)10. A« Hector pleases. 

JUet. Why then will 1 no more 
Thou art, great loid, niy father's ststei’s son, 

A cousiu-gerinan to great Priam’s seed ; 

'I'he obligation of our blood forbids 
A gory emulalioii 'iwixt us twain : 

Were they couimixtioii Gieek and Tri>jan so, 
lhat thou cuuld'st say — This hand is Cmian 
And this is Trojan ; the sineus oj this leg julL 
All Greek, and this all Troy ; my mother’s 
blood 

Buns on the Hester ii check, aud this siuistcriz 
JioundS’in my Jathn 's ; by Jove mulUpoteiit, 
Tbou Bboiiid’st nut bear Horn me a Greekish 
member 

U herein my sword had not impressure made 
Of our rank feud : But the just gods caiiisay , 
Than any drop thou borrow ’st fioiu thy mother 
My sacrcu aunt, should by my mortal swoid 
Be drain’d ! Let me embrace thee, Ajax : 

By him that tJiunders, Uiou hast lusty aims ; 
Hector would have them fall upon hiu) thus : 
Cousin, all honour to thee I 
Ajax. 1 thank thee, Uertor : 

Tliou art too gentle, aud too free a man ; 

I came to kill thee, cousin, and bear hence 
A great addition earned in thy death. 

Meet. Not Neuptolcnius UK so admirable 
(Oil whose bright crest Fame wuh her loud’^t O 
yes I 

Cries, Tkis is he,) could promise to himself 
A thought of added honour toi u fioni Hector. 

jEne. There is expectance here fiom both the 
What further you will do. [sides, 

liict. We'll answer it : 

The issue is eiiibracemeut :-»Aja\, farewell. 

Ajax. If 1 might in entreaties find success 
(As seldVIT 1 have the chance,) 1 would desire 
My famous cousin to our Grecian tents. 

Dio. 'Ti 6 Agamemnon's wish: aud great 
Achilles 

Doth long to see unarm'd the valiant Hector. 
Jlect. £ueas, call my bruthef Troilus to me ; 


* Orrlie mcrclrfor excrdic. t Stop*, 

t No bonairr. I Gntuituble to hit churNcccr. 

I I Yicldi. *1 Explitin hit choTtcicr. 

** Bk^y. Riklit. it Left. 

I H TiBfl. I! Achtlirt. YY Selavoi. 
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Aud sifnify this loving interview 
To the expecters of our Tiojan part ; [sin ; 
Desire them home.— Give me thy band. m> cou- 
1 Hill go eat with thee, aud aee your kuiglits. 
JJax. Great AgauieiniioQ comes to meet us 
here. 

Jlect. The worthiest of them tell me name by 
name ; 

But for Achilles, my own srarching eyes 
tiud him by his large aud ^Hirtly size. 
Agam. Worthy of amis 1 as welcome ais to one 
That would be rid of sucIi an enemy ; 

But tliat*s no welcome : L'ndersund more clear. 
What's past and what's to come, is stew'd with 
And formless ruin of oblivion ; [husks. 

But ill this extant niomeiit. faith and troth. 
Strain'd purely from all hollow bias-drawing. 
Bids thee, with most divine integrity. 

From heart of every heart, great Hector, wel- 
come. 

HceU 1 tliauk thee, most imperious* Aga- 
memnon. 

Agam. My well fam'd lord of Troy, no less to 
you. \To TROIL.LS. 

Men. Let me confirm my princely brother's 
greeting ; — 

You brace of warlike brothers, welcome hither. 
Ifect. W horn must we answer t 
Men. The noble Menelaus. 

Ih'ct. O you. ray lord! by Mars his gaonUet. 
thaiiks I 

Mock not. that 1 aflect the iintraded I oath ; 

Your quondam\ wife swears still by Venus' 
glove : 

She's well, but bade me not commend her to you. 
Jfe/t, Name her nut now. 5ir ; she’a a deadly 
theme. 

I/ect. Oh i pardon ; I offend. 

.Vest. 1 liaie, thou gallant Trojan, seen thee 
Labouring for destiny, make cruel way [oft. 
Through rauks of Greekish youth : and I ha\e 
seen thee, 

As hot as Perseus, spur thy Phrygian steed. 
Despising many forfeits and siibdiiements. 

W ben thou hast bung thy advanced sword 
rthe air, 

Not letting it decline on the declin’d ; i 
That I have said to some my stauders-by 
/.o, Jupiter ts yonder^ dealing life ' 

.tnd I ha>e seen' thee pause, and take thy breath. 
When that a iing of Greeks liaie bemra’d 
thee in, 

l.ike an Olympian wrestling : This have I seen ; 
But this thy countenance, still lock’d in steel. 

1 never saw till now. 1 knew thy graiidsire. If 
And once fought with him : he wa» a soldier 
good ; 

Bi:t. by great Mars, the captain of ns all. 

-Never like thee: Let an old man embrace thee ; 
And, worthy warrior, welcome to our tents. 
^Lne. 'Tis the old Nestor. 

Jleet. Let me embrace tbee, good old chro- 
nicle, [lime 

Thon bast so long walk’d hand in band with 
Most reverend Nestor. 1 am glad to clasp thee. 
A'est. 1 would luy arms could match thee in 
contention, 

As they contend with ibee In courtesy. 

Meet, 1 would they conld. 

Nest. Ha ! [row. 

By this white beard. I'd light with thee to-roow- 
Well. weJoime, welcome f 1 have seen the 

fJlyss. 1 wonder Jtm bow yonder city stands, 
w hen we have here her base and pillar by ns. 

Meet. 1 know your favour, lord Ulysses, well. 
Ah ! Sir, there's many a Greek and Trojan dead. 
Since first 1 saw yourself and Diomed 
In llion, on your GreekUb embassy. 

Cy/jfss. Sir. I foretold you then what wonld 
ensue : 

My propbeQr is bnt half bis Joomey yet; 

* Imiperidk * Singuler, not common. t Former, 

i Fallen. Leoacdoa. 


I For yonder walls, that perily ft-ont your town, 
'Yon towers, whose wanton tops do buss tho 
clouds. 

Must kiss their own feet* 

Meet. I must not believe you : 

There they stand yet ; and modestly I think. 

The fall of every Phrygian stom* will cost 
A drop of Grecian blood : Tbe end rrowus all ; 
And that old common arbitrator, time, 
w ill one day end it. 

Ulyss. So to him we leave it. 

Most gentle, and most valiant Hector, welcome. 
After the general. 1 beseech yon next 
To feast w ith m^. and sec me at iiiy tent. 

Achtl. I shall forestall thee, lord Ulysses, 
Uiou I — 

Now, Hector, I have fed mine eyes on thee ; 

I have with exact view perus'd thee. Hector, 

Aud quoted * joint by joint. 

M*ct. Is this Achilles ? 

Ac/iil. 1 am Achilles. 

Mict. Stand fair. 1 piay tbee: let me look on 
thee. 

Achil. behold thy fill. 

Meet. Nay. 1 have done already. 

Achil. Thou art loo brief; I will the second 
time. 

As I would buy thee, view tliee limb by linh. 
Mtct. Oh ! like a book of sport tboii’ll read me 
o’er ; 

But there's more in me than thou nnderstaud’^t. 
Why do>t thou so oppress me with tliiiie evet 
Achil. Tell lue. you bcavciis.in which part of 
bis bf)dy [theie ! 

Shall I destroy him I whether there, there, m 
That I niiiv give the local wound a irautr ; 

And make distinct the very hi each w hereout 
Het lot’s great spirit Hew : Answer me. heavens! 
Mtcl. It would disciedit tbe hicss'd gods, proud 
man. 

To answer such a question : Stand again : 
ThrakNt thou to catch my life so ph.t3aiitU. 

As to preiioramate i in nice conjecture. 

Where thou wilt bit me dead i 
Achil. I tell thee, )ca. 

' Meet. Wert tiiou au oracle to tell me so. 

I’d not believe thee. Hencefortii guard thee 
1 well ; 

For I'll not kill tbee there, nor there, nor there, 

I But, by the forge that stiUiied % Mars bis helm. 
I'll kill tbee every where, yea, o'er aud o’er.— 
You wisest Grecians, pardon me this brag. 

His insolence draws folly from my lips ; 

I But ril endeavour deeds to match these worth. 

Or may I never 

Ajax. Do not chafe thee, consin 
And you, Achilles, let these threats alone 
Till accident or purpose bring you to’t: 

You way have every day eriougli of Hector. 

If you have stomach ; § the general state, I feai 
Can scarce entreat you to be odd with him. 

Meet. 1 pray you, let ns sec you in the field ; 
We have bad pelting | wars, since you refus'd 
The Grecians' cause. 

Achil. Dost thou entreat me, Hector ? 
To-morrow do 1 meet thee, iell as death ; 
To-night all friends. 

Meet. Thy hand upon that match. 

Agam. First, all you peers of Greece go to my 
tent; 

i There In tbe fall convive we: afterwards. 

As Hector's leisure and your bounties shall 
Concur together, severally entreat biro. — 

Beat loud tbe tabourines, ** let tbe trumpets 
blow. 

I That this great soldier may bis welcome know. 

[Exeunt all but Tnoinos and UnYSSSs. 

' Tro. ify lord Ulysses, tell me, I beseech you 
In what place of the field doth Calcbas keep Y 
Ulyss. At Meneians' tent, most princely TroU 
lus: 

• OfaMrrtd. t FvTtutuw. 

t Stithy, a smith's shop. I liicliiiailoa. 

I Petty. Y Feast. ** Small drums. 
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There Diomed doth feast with him to-nifht ; 
Who neither looks upon the heaven, nor earth. 
But t^ives all gaze and bent of atiiorons view 
On the fair Cressid. 

Tro. Shall I, sweet lord, be bound to you so 
much, 

After we part from Agamemnon’s tent. 

To bring me thither T 

Vlyss. Yon shall command me, Sir. 

As gentle tell me, of what honour was 
This Cressida in Troy? Hud she no lover 
there 

That wails her absence Y 
Tro. o Sir, to such as .boasting show their 
scars, 

A mock IS due. Will you walk on, m> lord ? 
She was belov'd, she lov’d ; she is, and doth i 
But, still, sweet love is food for fortune’s tooth. 

[^Exeunt. 


ACT V. 

SCENE J.—Tlie Grtcian Camp.^Bffore 
Achilles’ Tent. 

Enter Achilles a7id Patroglus. 

Achil. I’ll heat his blood with Greckish wine 
to-ni<;ht. 

Which witli iiiy scimitar I’ll cool to-morrow. — 
Patroclus, let us leas! liiiii to the height. 

Pair. Here comes Thersilcs. 

l.nter Thersites. 

Achil. How now, thou coie of en\y1 
riinii crusty batch of nature, what’s ihe news? 

Thcr. Why, thou picture of wliut Uiou seem- 
est, and idol' of idiot-worshippers, lieie’s a letter 
for thee. 

Achil. From whence, fragment? 

Ther. Whj, thou full disli of fool, from Troy. 

Patr. Who keeps the tent now? 

TVier. The surseoii's box, or the patient’s 
wound, 

Patr. Well said. Adversity and what need 
these trick'' ? 

Ther, Pr'jthee be .silent, boy ; I profit not by 
thy talk : thou art thought to be Achilles' male 
%arlet. 

J*atr. Male varlet, you rogne ! what’t. that? 

Thcr. IVhy, his masculine whore. Now the 
rotten diseases of the south, the guts-griping, 
ruptuies, catarrhs, loads o'gravel Tihe back, 
lethargies, cold palsies, raw c>es, dirt-rotten 
livers, wheezing lungs, bladders full of impos- 
thuiiie, sciaticas, limekilns i’the palm, inenra- 
ble bone-aebe, and the ri\elled fee-sunple of the 
tetter ; take and take again sucJi preposterous 
discoveries ! 

Pa/r, Why thou damnable box of envy, thon, 
what meanest thou to curse thus ? 

T/ier. Do 1 curse thee ? 

Patr. Why, no, yon niinoQs butt; you whore- 
son indistinguishabie cur, no. 

I'her. No? why art thou then exasperate, thon 
idle immaterial skein of sleive t silk, thon green 
sarcenet flap for a sore eye, thou tassel of a 
prodigal’s purse, thou ? Ah 1 bow the poor world 
IS pestered witli such water-flies ; diminutives of 
nature 1 

Patr. Out, gall ! 

Ther. Finch egg ! 

Achil. My sweet Patroclus, I am thwarted 
quite 

From my great purpose in to-morrow’s battle. 
Here is a letter from queen Hecubn : 

A token flrom her dau^ter, my fliir love ; 

Doth taxing me, and gaging me to keep 
An oath that I have sworn. I will not break it : 
Fall, Greeks; fail, fame; honour, or go, or 
stay; 

My m^)or vow lies here, this I’ll obey. 

t Coarse, vnwtmigbt. 


Come, come, Thersites, help to trim my tent. 
This night in banqueting must all be spent. 
Away, Patroclns. 

[Exeunt Achilles and Patroclus. 
Ther. With too much blood, and too litiic 
Ibraiii, these two may ran mad ; but if with tou 
iniicb brain, and too little blood, they do, I'il 
be a ciirer of madmen. Here’s Agamemnon, — 
an honest fellow enough, and one that loves 
quails ; * but he has not so much brain as car- 
ivax : And the goodly transformation of Jupiter 
there, his brother, the bull,— the primitive statue 
and oblique memorial of cuckolds ; -i a thriU} 
sboeing-hom in a chain, banging at bis brothers 
leg,— to what foim, but that be is, should 
larded with malice, and malice forced ^ with wit 
turn him to? To an ass, were nothing ; he u 
both ass and ox : to an ox were nothing ; be is 
both ox and ass. To be a dog, a mule, a cat, a 
fitchew, j a toad, a lizard, ou owl, a puttock, or 
a herring without a row, i would not care : hut 
to be Menclaus, — 1 would conspire against des- 
tiny. Ask me not what I would be, if J were 
not Thersites ; for I care not to be the loose of 
a lazar, ]| so I were not Menelaus.— Hey-duy ! 
spirits aud fires ! 

Enter Hector, Troilus, Ajax, Agamewnon, 
Ulysses, Nestor, Menelaus, and Dioxill, 
uith Lights. 

Agam. We go wrong, we go wrong. 

Ajax. No, \onder ’tis ; 

There, where we see the lights. 

ILtt. 1 trouble >oii. 

AJrx. No, not a whit. 

L Here comes himself to guide sou. 

Enter ACHILLES. 

Achil. Welcome, brave Hector ; wcicoir.f', 
princes all. 

Kganu So now, lair prince of Troy, I bid nood 
Aja\ commands the guard to ti ltd on yoi;. [night. 
IliCt. Thanks, and good night to the Greeks’ 
eeiicnil. 

Men. Good iiisht, niv lord. 

JItct. G(M)d night, sweet Menehiiis. 

Ther, Sweet draught : ^ Sweet, quoth 'a? 
sweet sink, sweet sewer. 

Achtl. GcKtd iiisht. 

And w'clcoine, both to those that go, or tany. 
Again, Good night. 

[Exeunt Ag-'MEsinon and Menelaus. 
Achil. Old Nestor tames ; and you too, Dio- 
Keep Hector company an hour or two. [med, 
Dio. I cannot, lord ; I have important busi- 
ness. [Hector. 

The tide whereof is now,— Good night, great 
Ht ct. Give me your hand. 

Ulyss, Follow his torch, he goes 
To C'alchas’ tent ; I’ll keep you company. 

[Ajide to Troilus 
TVo. Sweet Sir, yon honour me. 

Ilcct. And so good mghu 

[Exit Diomed ; Ultssss and Troilus 
follouAng. 

Achil. Come, come, enter roy tent. 

[£;irHn? Achilles, Hector, Ajax, and 
Nestor. 

Ther, That same Diomed’s a false-hearted 
rogue, a most unjust knave ; I will no more 
trust him wheu he leers, than I will a serpent 
when he hisses : he will spend his month, and 
promise, like Brablcr the bound ; but wh^ he 
perfonns, astronomers foretel it; it is prodi- 
gious, ** there will come some change ; the sun 
borrows of the moon, when Diomed keeps his 
word. I will rather leave to see Hector, than 
not to dog him : they say, he keeps a Trojan 
drab, and nses the traitor Calcins’ lent; I’ll 
alter.— Nothing but lechery! all iacontineiit 
varlets I 

* fUrInt*. t Menelnii. t Stnffrd. 

( r«lecat. I A dueoMd lirggav. T Prtrf 
** Oaimotts. 


Coutnrlvtf 
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SC£iyE JOfiie.— J?r/f»re Calciias* 

Enter Oiombdes. 

JDio Wbat 1 m vou up here, lio 1 spenk, 

VaL imthin.} Who calls T 
IHo, Diouted.— Calclias,! think.— Where's your 
isiighter T 

Cat* [irUhiH.] She conics to you. 

Enter Tboii.us and Ui.ysscs, at a distauce , 
ajter them Thcrsitls. 

Vljfss. Stand where the torch may not dis- 
cover us. 

Enter CRESSIU4. 

7Vp. Cressid come forth to him ! 

D\o* How now, iny charge t 
Cres. Now, my sweet guardian '—Hark ! a 
word with you. [Ii'iiis}n.rs, 

T*'o. Yea, so familiar .' 

Ulyss. She wiU sing any man at Arst sight* 
Titer. And aii) man sing hei, il he can 
take her dirt';* she’s noted. 

Dio. ill you remember { 

Cres. Remember T yes. 

Dio. Nay, but do then ; 

And let your iniiid Ik coupled with your Ho:ds. 
Tro. What should she reiiieiiiber f 
Vlyat. List! 

Cres* Sweet honey Greek, tempt me no more 
to folly. 

Ther. Roguery ! 

Jho. Nay, tlieii, — 

Cres* ril tell you uhat : 

Dio, Pho ! pho 1 come, tell a pin : You are 
forsworn.— 

Cres. Ill faith, 1 cannot: uhatuoild you lia\c 
me do 7 

Ther. A juggling trick, to be — secretly open. 
Dto. W|i< oiu you swear you would bc»iow 
on me 7 

Cres, I pr'ytbee, do not hold me to mine 
rath ; 

Bid me do any thing but that, sweet Greek. 

Dto. Good night. 

TYo. Hold, patience ! 

(HtfS'i. How now, Trojan! 
f'res. Dioined, 

Dto. Do, no, good night : I’ll be your fool no 
, more. 

Tro, Thy better iiiiisl. 

Cres. Hark! one word in your car. 

T'ro. U plague and madness I 
L'lifss. Yoii.are mov’d, prince; let us depart, | 
1 pray you, I 

Lest your displeasure should enlarge itself 
To wrathful Urriiis; lliid place is dangcroiin ; 

The time right deadly : 1 beseech you, go. 

T'ro. Kehifld, I pray you ! 

Ulyss. Now, good my lord, go off : 

Yon flow to great destruction ; come, tiiy lord. 
Tro, 1 pr'ytliee, stay- 
lUysi. You liave not patience ; conic. 

TVo. 1 pray you, stay : by hell, and all bell’s 
torments, 

1 will not speak a word. 

Dto, Anil so, good night. 

Cret, Nay, but yon part in anger. 

Tro. Doth tliat grieve thee f 

0 wither'd truth 1 

Ulyss. Why how now, bird ? 

7’ro. By Jovt 

1 will lie patien.. 

fyres. Ouardiaii !— wby, Creek I 
Dio. Pho, pho I adieu ; you palter. ♦ 

Cres III faith, 1 do not ; come hither once 
again. 

Ulyss. Yiui shake, my lord, at Mmething ; will 
^ you go! f 

Tott will break out. 

Tro, She strokes his cheek I 
VlfO*. Come, come. 


. Tro. Nay, stay ; by Jove, I will not sfica’ii a 
Word : 

There is between my will and all ofleiices 
A guard of patience stay a little while. 

Ther, liowthe devil luxury, with Ins l«it riniip 
and potaiue Unger, tickles these together 1 Fry, 
lechery, fry I 
Dio. But will yon then f 
Vrts. Ill faith, 1 will, la ; never trust me else. 
Dio. Give me some token lor the surety oi it. 
tires. I’ll fetch you one. '{EsU, 

Ulyss, You have sworn patience. 

7Vo. Fear me n«l, my lord ; 

I will not he myself, nor have cogiilUoii * 

Of what 1 feel : I aui all patience. 

Re-enter Cremiua. 

Ther, Now the pledge ; now, now, now I 
Cres. Here, Diomed, keep this sle<‘vc. 

Tro. O iM'siity ! where’s iliy faith t 
Ulyss. My lord, 

Tro. 1 will be patient: outwardly I will. 

Cres. You look iipou that sleeve ; Biliold il 
well. — 

He loved me — O false wcm.U!— Civ’t me again. 
Dio. ho was’! 7 

Cres. No matter, now I liav’t again, 
f will not meet with von to inornov night: 

1 pi ’y thee Diuiiied, vi&it me no mote. 

Thtr. Now she sUaryiciis W ell said, whet 
stone. 

Dio. I shall have it. 

Cres. What, this I 
Dio. Ay, that. 

(Tfj. Oh! all you gods !— O pretty pretty 
pledge I 

Tliy master now lies lliinking in his bed 
<11 thee and me ; and sighs and lakts my glove, 
liid gives iiiemoiial dainty kisses to it. 

A« I kiss thee.— Nay, do not sii.itch it from me ; 
He that takes tliut.’imist take my lieait withal. 
Dio. I had yuiir heart betoie, this follows it. 
Tro. I did swear iKitieiice. 

Cres. You shall not have il, Dioincd ; 'laitb 
you shall not : 
rtl give you soinethuig else, 

Dto. I will have tins; Whose was it 7 
Cres. 'Tis no matter. 

Dto. Come, tell me whose it was. 

Cres. 'Tvras one’s that loved me tlu:i 

you will. 

; But now you have it, take it. 

Dio. Whose w-as it f 

Cres. By all Diana’s waiting-women vomit r,f 
And hy herself, I will not tell yon whose. 

Dio. To morrow will 1 wear it on my helm ; 
And grieve Ids spirit that dates not f.ii.il!enge ii. 

Tro. Wert Uiuii the devil, and woi'si on thy 
It should be challengt^d. [tioni. 

Ores. W’ell, well, *tis done, *tis past And yet 
it is not ; 

I will not keep my word. 

Dw. W'by then, farewell; 

Thou never sbalt mock Dtonied again. 

Cres. You shall not go One cannot speak a 
word. 

But it straight starts yon. 

Dio. 1 do not like this fooling. 

Ther. Nor I, by Pluto : but that that likes not 
yon, pleases me liest. 

Dio. What, shall 1 come f the hour t 
('res. Ay, come O Jove ! — 

Do come I shall be plagu'd. 

Dio. Farewell till tlieii. 

Cres. Good night. 1 pr’ythee, come.— 

[Exit Diourbea. 

Troilfis, farewell ! one eye yet looks on iLce ; 

But with iny iieart tJie oUicr eye doth sec. 

Ah ! |»oor onr sex ! this fault in ns 1 And, 

The error of our eye directs onr ntlud ; 

Wli.it error leads, must err; o then, roncliule. 
Minds, sway’d by eyes, are full of turpitude. 

[Esit CuKssioju 
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Thcr. A proof of &tieiii(th &iie could nut pul»> 
lisli more. 

Unless site My niiiid ij now tuni'd whore. 
IjIi/ss. All’s (loiitff uiy lord. 

Tro. It IS, 

(/h/w. Why stay we then t 
Tro, To make a recorUaiiuii * to my soul 
Of ever) si>lhil)le tbai litre was spoke. 

Blit, if I tell Jiuw these two did co-atc 
Miatl 1 not lie in piihlishiiix a truth 1 
&iili t vi't there is a iredeiite t in in> hcatt. 

And espeiancc^ so obstinately stioii!*, 

Thai doll) invert the attest |i of eyes and cats; 

Ab if those or’^aus hud deceptions lunetious. 
Created only to caliiiuutate. 

W as Crcsbid here 1 • 

f iv^s. 1 cannot conjure, Trojan. 

Tro. She was not sure* 

VlifAs. Most sure she was. 

Tro. Why, iny iiegutiou? hath no taste of 
madness. 

Vlys*. Nor mine, my lord: Crcssid was here 
hilt now. 

7Vo. Let It not lie believ’d for womanhood !** 
Think, we liad mothers ; do not give advantage 
To stiibboiii critics tl— apt, without a theme, 
tor depravation,— to square the general 8C\ I 
By Cresbid’s rule : rather ibiiik this not Cressid. 
Ulyss. What hath she done, prince, that can I 
soil our iiiotliers 7 ' 

Tro. NoUiiug at all, unless that this were 
she. 

Thcr. Will he swagger himself out on’s own 
eyes ? 

Tro. ’tills she? no, this is Diomed’s Cressida : 
iK'anty have a soul, tins u not she ; 

If souls guide vow-., if vows be sancUinoiiv, 

If .siiicuiitoiiy he the gods’ delight, 

If iheic he rule iii iiiiiiy itself, 

Tins vva'' uut she. O madness of discourse, 

'Jliat cause Mis up with and itgaiust itself! 

Ibtold niithoiity! wlieie reason can revolt 
Uitlioiu peiditioM, and loss u.^suine all roson 
iihoiit re\(ilt , this is, and is uut, Cressid ! 
Within 111 ) soul there doth commence a tight 
this .Grange iiainre, that a thing inseparate 
Dividf's tiioie wulelv than (he skv and eaitli; 

.til l vet ilie siKicious hienth of this division 
Idimto no oiiiice for a point at subtle 
As is \ia( hue's broken woof, to enter. 

Inslaiur, i) iiistuiici* ! strong us Pinto’s gates; 
i ies»i<l I- iiiiiie, lied With (lie bonds of heaven: 
iii^taiiu, (> iU'<tance ! strong as heaven itself; 
i he bonds of heaven arc slipp'd, dissolv'd, and 
loos’d ; 

And with nnoihfr knot, flve-ftiiger tied, 

’I he fractions of her laiih, oits of her love, 

Thi. fragments, sciaps, the bits, and greasy re* 
liqiies 

Of her o’er-eateii faith, arc bound to Diomed. 

Liyss. M:iy worthy 'rroiliis be half attach'd 
With that winch here his passion doth expiess? 

Tro. Ay, Greek; and (hat shall be divulged 
in characters as red as Mars liis heart [well 
luilam’d with Venus: never did young man 
fancy tt 

ith so eteriiul and so tlxM a soul. 

Haik, (#rt-t‘k As much as 1 do Cressid love. 

So much liy weight hate I her Diomed : 

That sleeve is iiiine, that he’ll bear on bis helm ; 
Were it a aisque^p compos’d by Vulcan’s skill. 
My sword should bite it : not Uie dreadful spout, 
Inch shipnieii do the hurricauo call, 

Cmislring’d Ulj in mass by the almighty sun, 

Nhall dizzy with more clamour Neptune’s ear 
In his descent, than shall my prompted sword 
Palling on Diomed. 

Thcr. He'll tickle It for hia oonenpy. ITT 
Tra. o Cressid ! u false Cressid I false, fiilse, 
false 1 

* Renicmbrancs. t Since. S Belief 
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Ut all untruths stand by tljy stained name. 

And they'll seem glunuus. 

Ulyss. Oil I cuiiiain youiself; 

Your passion diaws eais liuhci. 

Enter JB.ke.as. 

yEne. I have lieeii seeking you this hour, toy 
lord : 

Hector, by this, Is aiming him in Troy ; 

I Ajav, your giiaid, stays to conduct you home. 

• Tro. Have with you, prince My courteous 
lord, adieu : 

Faiewell, revolted fair!— and, Diomed, 

Stand last, and wear a castle on thy head ! 
Ulyss. I’ll bring yon to the gates. 

Tro. Accept distracted tlianks. 

{Exeunt Thoill's, £nlvs, and 17ly.ssi.s. 
Thtr. ’Would 1 could meet that rog.i** Dio- 
med! I would croak like a laven ; 1 would boot-, 
I would iHKie. Patroctns will give me auy iliiiig 
for the intelligence of this whore: the parrot wt:l 
not do more fur an almond, than he for a com- 
modious drab. Lechery, lechery ; still, wars and 
lechery ; nothing else holds fashion : A buniiiig 
devil take them I 

{Exit 

SCENE Ilt.—Troy.—UcSere Pitiau’s 
• Palace. 

Enter Hlctor and Amiroviachl. 

And. ^\ben was my lord so much uiigeiitly 
temper’d, 

To stop his ears against admonishment f 
Unarm, unurni, and do nut light to-day . 

Hect. Yuli train me looflendyoii ; gel you in : 
By all the everlasting gods, I’ll go. 

And. Mv dreams will, suie, prove ominous to 
the day. 

Hect. So more I say. 

Enter Cas.sanlra. 

Cas. Where is iny brother Hector? 

And. Hcie, sister ; armM, and bloody in in- 
tent : 

CoiiMtrt with me in loud and ilenr petition, 
riiiMie we him on knees ; tor 1 have di earn'd 
IX bloody till bull nee, and tins whole night 
H.aii nothing been but shapes and lurms of 
slaiigbtei. 

Cas. Oh ! It IS true. 

Hcrf. Ho ! bid my tnimpet sound ! 

Cas. No notes of sally, fur the heavens, sweet 
brother. 

J/cct. Begone, 1 say : the gods have heard me 
swear. 

(’as. The gods are deaf to hot and peevi.-h* 
vows; 

They are polluted olferings, more abhorr’J 
Than spotted livtrs m the saciitice. 

And. Oil ! he persuaded : Do not count it 
holy 

To hint by being just : it is as lawful, 

I'or we would give imicfi, to use violent tbens 
And lob in the Uchalf ot chanty. 

Cas. It is the purpose that makes strong the 
vow ; 

But vows, to every purpose, must not hold : 
Uiianii, sweet Hector. 

Hect. Hold yon sliH, 1 say; 

Mine honour keeps the weather of roy fate : 

Life every man holds dear ; but the deai man 
Holds honour far moie precious-dear t than 
life.— 

Enter Troilus. 

How now, young man 7 mcan’st thou to fight to- 
day? 

And. Cassandra, call my fattier to persuade. 

[£rf( Cassanura. 
Hect. No, */hith, young Tioilns; defi'; tby 
hainess, youth, 

I am to-day i’the vein of chivalry : 

* Foolish. t Voloablo. t Put eff, 
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L«t grow thy sinews uVi their knots be strong. 
And tempt not yet the brushes of the war. 
Unarm thee, go'; and doubt thou uot, brave boy, 
ril stand, to-day, for thee, and me, and Troy . 

Tro. Brother, you have a vice of mercy in you. 
Which better fits a lion than a man. 

Jffect. What vice is that, good Troilust chide 
me for it. 

Tro. When many times the captive Grecians 
fall. 

Even in the flin and wind of your fair su’ord. 
You bid them rise, and live. 

Hect. Oh ! His fair play. 

IVo, Foors play, by heaven, Hector. 

Jiect. How now t bow now ! 

Tro. For the love of all the gods. 

Let's leave the hermit pity with our mother ; 

And when we have our armours buckled on. 

The venom'd vengeance ride upon our swoids; 
Spur them to ruUiful* work, rein tlieiii from 
mUi.t 

Hect. Fie, sa^-age, fie 1 
Tro. Hector, then His wais. 

Hect. Troilus, 1 would not have you fight 
to-day. 

TYo. Who should withhold me ? 

\ot fate, obedience, nor the hand of Mars 
Beckoning with fiery truncheon my retire ; 

Not Pnamns and Hecuba on knees, 

Their eyes o'ergalled with recourse of tears ; 

Nor you, my brother, with your tiue sword 
drawn. 

Oppos'd to hinder me, should stop my way. 

But by my min. 

Re-enter Cassandra, ivith Pnuu. 

Cos. Lay hold upon him, Priam, hold him 
fast : 

He is tliy crutch ; now if thou lose thy stay. 
Thou on him leaning, and all Troy on thee. 

Fall altogether. 

Pri. Come, Hector, come, go back : 

Thy wife bath dream'd ; thy mother bath bad 
visions ; 

Cassandra doth foresee ; and I myself 
Am like a prophet suddenly eiirapt, 

To tell thee — that this day is omiuous : 

Ttierefore, come back. 

Hect. .Eneas is a-field ; 

And I do stand engag'd to i^any Greeks, 

Even ill the faith of valour, to appear 
Ihis morning to them. 

Pri. But thou shalt not go. 
licet. 1 must not hieak my faith. 

You know me dutiful ; therefore, dear Sir, 

Let me not shame re>pcct ; but give me leave 
To take that course by y<iur consent and xokre, 
Wiiich you do here forbid me, royal Priuiii. 

(^as. O. Priam, yield not to him. 

And, Do not, dear father. 

Hect. Andromache, 1 am offended witli you : 
l oon the love you bear me, get yon in. 

{Exit .Androhacha. 
Tro. This foolish, dreaming, sujierstitious girl 
Makes alt these bodements. 

Cas. O farewell, dear Hector* 

Look, now thou diest 1 look, how thy eye turns 
pale I 

Look, how thy wounds do bleed at many vents 1 
Hark, bow Troy roars I iiov^ Hecuba cries out I 
How poor Andromache dirills her dolours 
forth I 

Behold, destmddiHi, frenzy, and amazement, 

Like Witless antics, one another meet. 

And all erw— Hector I Hector's dead ! o Hec- 
toi^ 

Tro. Away 1— A way I 

Cos, Farewell. — Yet, soft: — Hector, I lake my 
leave ; 

Tbou dost thyself and all our Troy deceive. 

[Ejrit, 

Meet, You are amaz'd, my liege, at her ex- 
claim ; 


Go in, and cheer Uie town: well forth, and 
fight; [night. 

Do deeds worth praise, and tell yon them at 
Pri. Farewell : the gods with safety stand 
about thee 1 

[jExeunt severally Priaai and Heevon. 
Alarums, 

TVo. They are at It ; hark I Proud Diomed, 
believe, 

1 come to lose my arm, or win my sleeve. 

As Troilus is going out, enter, fivm the 
other side, Pa.nuarus. 

Pan. Do yon hear, my lord ? do you hi'ar T 
Ti'o. What Bowt 

mPan. Here'^ a letter from yon’ pooi pul. 

Tro. I.et me read. 

Pan. A whoreson ptisick, a whoreson nisi .ill v 
ptisick so troubles me, and the fooliHh loitun** 
of this girl : and what one thing, wli.a another, 
that 1 shall leave you one oHhese day>. Ami I 
have a rheum in mine eyes too ; and sinii .ui 
ache in niv Imnes, that, unless a imui uere cursi d, 
I cannot tell what to think ou’t.~\Vhat says ^li(‘ 
there ! 

Tro. Words, words, mere words, no nuitter 
from the heart; [Tearing tlu lettiv. 
The effect doth operate another way. — 

Go, wind, to wind, there tuiu and change toge- 
ther. — 

My love with words and errors still she feeds ; 
But edifies another with her deeds. 

[Eieunt snvraiJ.'. 

SevyE IF. — Retucen Troy and the (irtcta^i 
Camp. 

Alarums: Excursions. Enter Tiilrsitis, 
Ther. Now they are clapper-clawing one rb- 
other ; I’ll go look uii. This (l)«MiutjItag abo- 
minable varlet, Diomed, has got that Iramc senr, y 
doiip;' foolish young knave'!' sleeve of Tioy 
there, m his helm . I would fain see them meet', 
that that same young Trojan ass, that Jove-< tin* 
whore there, might seud that Creekisb whme- 
masterly villain with the .^leev’e, back to the di'^- 
siniibliiig luMirioti'* diab, on a sleeveless tmiiui. 
O' the other '•iile, I he policy ot lho>^e cialty 
swearing ra»t.i!5,—ihal stale old mouM -tauu di> 
cheese, Nestor ; and that same dog-fox, I i\-scs, 
— IS not proved worth a blackberry Iin\ ‘■ei 
me up, III policy, lluit mongrel cm, Ajax, a, .ini'll, 
that dog of as had a kind, Achilbs and now i . 
the cur Ajax prouder than the ciir Aihilb ", .md 
will not arm to-day; whereupon the (iieuaiib 
begin to proclaim barbarism, and polity gtow^. 
into an ill opmioii. Sotit here come sltcse, 
and t’other. 

Enter Diusici ls, Troilus J'ollou ing. 

Tro, Fly not ; for, sbould’st thou take t!:e 
liver Styx, 

I would swim after. 

JJto. Thou dost miscal retire : 

1 do not fly ; but advantageous rare 
Withdrew me from the odds of multitude : 

Have at thee I 

Ther. Hold thy whore, Grecian !— now for 
thy whore, Trojau !— now the blcevc, now tiic 
sleeve I 

{Exeunt Troilus and 'Dni^hvs.s,jighting. 
Enter Hector. 

Hect. What ait thou, Greek? art tbou fur 
Hector's match ? 

Art tbou of blood, and honour? 

Ther. No, no : I am a rascal ; a scurvy rail, 
iug knave ; a very filtbv rogue. 

Hect, I do believe thee ;— livtr. [Eiit, 

T/ter. God-a-mercy, that thou wilt believe me ; 
But a plague break tby neck, for frighting me r 
What's become of the wencbiog rogues? 1 tlimk 
they have swallowed one auothei : 1 woifitt laugh 
at that miracle. Yet, in a sort, lechery eats It- 
self. i’ll seek them. [Exit, 


* Raeful, wcvfnU 
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SCENE V.—T%e same. 

Enter Diomedcb and a Sbrtakt. 

Vio. Go, go, my servant, take thou Troiius* 
horse ; 

rrescnt the fair steed to my lady Cressid : 

Fellow, commend my service to her beauty ; 

Tell her, I have chastis'd the amorous Trojan, 
Aud am her knight by proof. 

Scrv. I go, my lord. [fxf/ Sertant. 

Enter Agamemnon. 

Agam. Renew, renew ! The fierce Polydamus 
Hath )>cat dowu Mcuon : bastard Margarelou 
Hath Dureus pi isoner : 

And stands coloss ns- wise, waving hU beam,* 
L'poii the pashed i corses of the kings 
Kpistrophns and Cedius : Poluencs is slain ; 
AniphiJirachus, and Thoas, deadly hurt ; 

Patroclns ta'cu, or slain ; and Palamedes 
Sore hurt and bruised : the dreadful Sagittary 
Appals our numbers : haste we, Diomed, 

To reinforcement, or we perish all. 

Enter Nestor. 

Nest. Go, bear Patroclus' body to Achilles ; 
Aud bid the snail-pac'd Ajax arm for shame. — 
There is a thousand Hectors in the field : 

Now here he tights on Galathe hts hOrse, 

And there lacks work ; anon, he’s there afoot, 
And there they fly, or die, like scaled sculls ^ 
lie foie tiie bclrhiug whale ; then is he yonder. 
And iheie the strawy Greeks, ripe for his edge, 1 
1 all down before hiiii, like the mower’s swath: 
lleie, tlure, and oery where, he leaves, .iiid 
Dextcuiy ijo obejing appetite, [hikes; 

'Jhat whai he will he does ; and docs so much, 
That proof is call'd impossibility. 

Enter Ulysses. 

I hjss. Oh ! courage, courage, princes ! creat 
Arhilles 

Is arming, weeping, cursing, vowing vengeance : 
I'atrorlus’ wounds have rous’d hts drowsy blood, 
Togtthei with his in.iiigled .Myniiidoiis, 

*ihut noseless, liiiudless, hack'd and chipp’d, come 
to llllll, 

Ciyiiig on Hector. Ajax hath lost a friend, 

Aiyl loams at iiiDuih, and he is arm’d, aud at 
it» 

l.oaiiiig for I'roi I us ; who hath done to-day 
'dad .iiid Taiitastic execution; 
i iig.igiijg and ledeemmg of him.«eir, 
itli such a careless force, and forceless care, 

A*, if tiiat luck, m very spite of cunning, 
hade him win all. 

Enter Ajax. 

Ajnx, Troiius! thou coward Troilus I 
Pti‘. Ay, tliere, there. 

Nest, bo, so, we draw together. 

Enter Achilles. 

Achil. Wheie is this Hector? 

Come, come, thou hoy-queller, $ show thy face ; 
Khow what it is to meet Achilles angry. 

Hector 1 where’s Hector 1 1 will none hut Hec- 
tor. [iSreunf. 

SCENE VI. ^Another part of the Field. 
Enter Ajax. 

Ajax. Troilus, thou cowurd Troilus, show' thy 
hcadl 

Enter Diomedes. 

Dio- Troilus, I say I where’s Troilus ? 

Ajai. What would'st thou ? 
l)io, [ would correct him. 

Ajax. Were 1 the general thou shonld'st 
have my oftice, [Troilus I 

Ero that correction -.—Troilus, 1 say! what. 


• I BnMed, cruahcd. 
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Enter Troilus. 

Tro* O traitor Diomed ! — turn thy false face, 
thou traitor. 

And pay thy life thou ow’st me for my horse ! 
Dio. Ha 1 art thou there ? 

Ajax, ril fight With him alone : stand, Dio- 
med. 

DU>. He is my prize, 1 will not look upon. * 
Tro. Come both, you cogging t Greeks; have 
at you both. [Exeunt /fghting. 

Enter Hector. 

Hcct. Yea, Troilus ? Oh 1 well fought my 
youngest brother! 

Enter Achilles. 

Achil. Now do 1 see thee: Hal— Have at 
thee. Hector. 

Hcct. Pause, if thou wilt. 

Achil. 1 do disdaiu thy courtesy, proud Tr(>- 
jaii. 

Be happy, that my arms are out of use : 

.My rest and uegligeuce befriend thee now'. 

But thou anon shall hear of me agam ; 

Till when go seek thy fortune. {Ezit. 

Hcct. Fare thee well : — 

1 would have been much more a fresher man. 
Had 1 expected thee. — How now, my brother? 

Re-enter Troilcs. 

Tro. Ajax h.sth U'en Aliieas ; Shall it be ? 

No, by the flame of yoedei clonous heaven. 

He shall not carry X him ; I’ll be t'akeii too. 

Or bring him off Fate, bear me what 1 sa\ ! 

1 reck$ not though 1 end my life to-day. [Lii!. 

Enter one in sumptuous Armour. 

Jlict. Stand, stand, thou Gictk; thou an a 
goodly mark 

Vo? wilt thou not?— I like thv armour well ; 
ril frusfa}! It, aud unlock tiu rivets all, 

But ril be master of it W ilt tbou not, beast, 
abide ? 

Why, then, fly on, I'll hunt thee for thy hide. 

lEzi'un:. 

SCENE VII.-^Thc same. 

Enter Achilles, uith Myrmidons. 

Achil. Come here about me, you my Myr- 
midons ; 

Maik what 1 tay.— Attend me where I wheel : 
Stiike hot a stroke, but keep yourselves in 
breath ; 

And when 1 have the bloody Hector found. 
Empale him with your weapons round about; 

III fellest maimer executed your arm.-. 

Follow me. Sirs, and my proceedings eye : 

It is decreed — Hector the great must die. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE Vlll. — The same. 

Enter Menaelaus and PsuiSt Jighting : then 
Tuersites. 

Ther. The cuckold, acd the cuckold -maker are 
at it ; Now, bull ! now, dog 1 'Loo, Paris, 'loo ! now 
my douhle-heimed sparrow 1 *loo, Pans, Moo 1 The 
bull has the game 'ware horns, ho 1 

[Exeunt Paris and Menelacs. 

Enter Margarelon. 

ATar. Turn, slave, and fight. 

Thcr. W’hat art thou ? 

Aftir. A bastard son of Priam’s. 

Ther. 1 am a bastard too ; I love bastards : 1 
am a bastard begot, bastard instructed, bastard 
in mind, bastard in valour, in every thing ille- 
gitimate. One bear will not bite anoUier, and 
wherefore should one bastard ? Take heed, the 
quarrel’s most ominous to us : if the son of* a 

* Not be a looken-on. t Tyinft- 

' j Prevail pvat. I Cara. | Burti. ^ Employ# 
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whore fight fora lOiore, he tempts Jiidguieiit : 
Farenetl, hastJnl. 

3Iar. The devil take thee, couaid ! 

[Kifunt. 

SCEXE IX. — Another part of the Jield. 
Enter Hkctor. 

Hect. Most pntnfied core, so fair without, 

Th> ^oodl) arnwiir thus iiath cost thv lite. 

Now IS my da>'s woik done I Tit take uuod breath: 
Uest, sword ; thou hast thy fill ul blood and 
deatJ ; 

[PutJ Ojf his helmet f and hangs his shield 
behind him. 

Enter Achilles and Mynnidoiis. 

Achil. Look, Hector, how the sun begins to 
set ; 

How ugly night comes breathing at hi$ heels : 
K^eu with the veil and dark'iiing of the sun. 

To close the day up Hector’s liie is done. 
fleet. I am unarm’d ; forego tins vantage, * 
Greek. 

Achil. .Strike, fellows, strike ; this is the man 
I seek, [Hector / o/Lr. 

So, llioii, tdll thou iiK\t ! now, Troi,sj.iik down ; 
Here lies thy heart, ihy sinews, and thy bone.— 
On, Mvnnidtins : and cr> }oii all amain, 

Achilles hath the mighty Hector stain. 

[A Retreat sounded. 
Hark ! a retreat upon our Grecian part. 

Myr. The Trojan trumpets sound the like, 
iny lord. 

Achil. The dragon wing of night o’erspreads 
the earth. 

And, stickler 4 Uke, the armies separates. 

My lulf'supp'd sword, that fnuikl> ; would 
have fed, 

Pleas’d with this damt) hit, thus goes to bed.— 

' [Sheaths his suord. 
Come, tie ‘rs bod) to my horse’s tail ; 

Moiig iht. field I will the Tiojan trail. [Exeunt. 

SCEXE X.—The same. 

Entti Ac^MEVixoN, Ajsx, Menclus, Nes- 
tor, Diovedi's, amt othns marihing. 
Shouts iiithin. 

Azam. Hark ! hark ! what shout is that I 
Nest. Peace, drums. 

[IViihin] Achilles! 

AchiMes 1 Hector’s .'lain ! Achilles ! 

flio. 'Wat bniii) is — Hicloi’s slam and b) 
Achilles. 

Ajax. If it lie so, vet bragless let it Ire; 

Great Hector was as good a man as be. 

Agam. March patiently along Let one he 
sent 

To pray Achilles see tis at oor tent.— 

If ill hi3 death the gods have ns befriended, 

Great Troy is our’s, and oiir sharp wars arc 
ended. [Exeunt, marching. 

SCEXE XI. — Another part of the field. 

Enter JEhzas and Trojans. 
jEnc. Stand, hoi yet arc we masters of the 
field: 

N'ever go home : bel^ starv'e we out the night. 

* Take not this ailvantajra. 

1 All arbitrator tt Athletic came*. } Fatcfniag. 
Jjydue, tumonr. 


Enter Thoilus. 

Tro. Hector is sKiin. 

Alt. Hector ?— The gods forbid 1 

7s 0 . He’s dead ; and at the murderer’s horse’s 

tall, (Ibid 

In beastl) sort, dingg’d thioiigli the shaineiul 
Frown on, joii heavens, ctfeci your r.ige with 
sp«^ 1 

Sit, gods, upon your thrones, and smile at Troy ! 
1 say, nl once let >oiir brief plagues be meit>, 
And linger not our sure destructions on ! 

Alne. My lord, you do discomiurt all the host. 
7Vo. You understand me not, that tell me so ; 
1 do not fipesk of night, of fear, ol death ; 

But dare all imminence, that gods and men. 
Address their dangers in. H*t.tur is gone ! 

Who shall tell Priam so, or Hecuba 1 
Let him that will a screech-owl a>e * be call’ 1. 
Go in to Troy, and say there — Hectoi’s dead 
There is a word will Pnam turn to stone ; 

Make wells and Niobes of the maids and wim-. 
Cold statues of tne }outh ; and, in a word. 

Scare 'I'roy out of itrelf. Bui, march, siwa> : 
Hector lA dead ; there is no more to say . 

Stay vet You vile abuiiiiiiahle tents. 

Ihiis proudly pighti ii|H>n our Phrygian plum.'*. 
Let Titan rise as earl) as he d.ire, 
ril through and through you l*-Aiid thou great- 
sia'd coward ! 

No space of earth shall ftinder oni ju«< h.ites 
ril haunt thee like a wicked conscience siili. 
That niouldeth gnbliiis swiit as trenr) thon^tiis.-- 
Strike a liee m.ircb to Tioy !— with (ointoit s/" 
Hope of revenge shall bide our iiiwaid uoe. 

Exeunt Ac.si vs and Tkujans. 

As Troili’s is going out, enter from the otht r 

Sidt , Pv.MiVltL’S. 

Pan. Blit bear you, bear yon I 

Hence, broker Uckey ! igno:ny ; .I'ul 
shame 

Pursue til) life, and live aye) with thy iiaiuc I 
Exit Troili s. 

Pan. A goodly iiied'cine for rny at liinir 
bones !—0 wui Id ' world! world! thus is the 
poor agent de>|)i<-ed ! O Iraitois and Iv.iwdn, 
bow eiincstly ,uv von set a’ woik, ami how ill 
reipiited ! ^Miy should oui emit a\ our be so 
loved, and tiie pi lurmaure so lojibed f what 
verse lor it 7 what insUnce for it l.et im. 
see : — 

Full iiierrriy the hiimble-lu'e doth sing, 
lill he hath lost In'! honey and liis snug : 

And iieiiig once subdued m armed rail, 

Sweet honey and sweet notes together fad.— 
Good traders in the flesh, set this iii your painted 
cloths, ji 

As many as be here of iHnider’s hall, 

Your eyes, half out, weep out at Pamtai's tall : 
Or, if you cannot weep, yet give some groans, 
Though not for me, yet tor your aching Iwm^. 
Brethren and sisters of the hold -door trade. 
Some two mouths hence my will shall here 
made ; 

It should be now, hut that my fear Is tills, — 
Some galled goose of Wincliester would hiss : 
Till then I'll sweat, and seek about for eases ; 
And, at that time, bequeath you my diseases. 

[Exit. 

* F.ver. t Pitched* t l|nomlny. § Ever. 
I Ceiives lianfinge for roamt piiusrd tvilh ainhleBi 

UmI DIOtIO*. 



TIMON OF ATHENS 


LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

TIIIH play. \%hi<.h rontainc majiy perDicxeili obtcure, aud corrupt p.uiagcct ivai written nbout the jeer " <1 

w«i prob.ihiv b) u paeugc in IMutarch'i Life of AnioiiVi wherein the latter profes»e8 to imitate ti j 

lundnrt uf rirnon, by reiinn);to the wood*, and inietghing afuintt the ingratitode of hit friendi. The finu 
of huldrit gold, (ii.« Att IV.) wai au incident borrowed from a MS. nla» apparently transcribed atjoutt!. MC.n: 
1600, and at one tunc in the pussesiion uf Mr. Strutt the antiquary. A building yet rcniaiits near Atr-eun, 

called Tlwoii’i Tbteer. Phniiu, one of the coiirtezana whom Timon rerilei to outrageously, was that ex- 

quisitely beautiful /'Anne, who, when the Athentao Judges were about to condemn her for enorniocx oflence«, 
bt' the tight of her hosum dit.’inncd the court of ita aevcnty, and secured her life Iroiu the sentence of the law. 
Aic:b:aile<, known as h hero who, to the priuclpletof a debauchee added the sagacity of a statesman, the in- 
trepidity of a general, and the humanity of a philosopher, ts reduced to comparuiue insigiuficauee in the 
present production. l*s relatire merits, as to action and constri’ctioii, ere succinctly pointed ont by Johnson. 
Ho describes It as "a domestic tragedy , which strongly fastens on the attention of the reader. In the plan, 
there is not much art , but the incidents are natural, and the characters xariout and exact. The catastrophe 
affords a very powerful waruing against the usteiitatioai liberality, which scatters bounty, bnt conrers nc 
benefits, aud buy s flattery but not frieiidsbip." 


DRAMATIS PERSON.E. 


I’lAiON, a nolle Athnuan, 

Lccn.Lrs. I l^r,h,and Flctterers of 
s, j limon, 

N riLii’s, i>y/i of' Titfuni*^ fohe Friends, 
‘Vri-MANTL'-x, a ihurb^h Philastypher, 

Ai.ci HI Aiii.‘ , an {thin'ian (Irneval. 

1 i.w II iSteuurd to Timon, 

ri.wiNii’s, ^ 

f.i'cn.irs, > Ttiiioii's Mtriaofs. 

Sl Kt I I.IL.A, J 

PHii-orr.., / Seri'iitf^ fo T'lKoids fVt'rfi- 

Tiris, > fi-M. 

Lidts V 

II01.1 c.vsii J 


Two Seetants of Varro, fljifZ tJie Servant 
0/ IMLORE ; tu'o of Timon’s ( re 
dt/ors. 

Copiii, and Maskers. 

Three Strangers. 

Poet, Painter, Jew'elllr and Merchant. 
An old .41 hen IAN. 

4 Pace. 

A Tool. 

TnuN^DiiA I Alcihiades, 

Oiler Lords, Senators, Officers, Soldiers, 
Tuities, and AtUndants, 


Scene; Athens ; and the Woods adjoining. 


ACI* 1 

•SCENE /.— Jf/ifwt.— A Hall in Tivon's 
Jiousr. 

Enter Poet, Paikter, Jeweller, Merchant, 
and othei i, at stt cral Poors. 

Poet. Good day, Sir. 

Pain, 1 .i.'Ti glad joii are well. 

Poet. I have not ‘sfcn }«’i long. How goes 
the World Y 

Pain. It wears, Sir, as it grows. 

Poet, Ay, that’s well known : 

Itut what particular nuily? what strange, 
uhich irr.iniftdd record not matches? See, 

'Magic of hoiiiity 1 all these spirit!) thy power 
H.itii conjni’d to attend. I Know the meicliant. 
Pain. I know them both ; I’oihei’s a jcwellei. 
Mcr. Oh! ti« n worthv lord. 

Jew, Nay, tlial’s most lix’d. 

Mtr, A mo'^l incomparable man ; breath’d,* 
as it were, 

'I'm an untlrahlc and conlinuate goodness . 

He p.issps. + 

Jew. 1 have a jewel here. 


I .Ifcr. O pray let’s sce’t; For the lord Timon, 
Sir? 

Jen . If he would touch the estimate ; Bat. for 
that 

Poet. ffVicn ue for recompense haie prais'd 
the vile, 

Jt stains the glorii in that happy ^.erse 
Which aptly sings the good. 

Mcr. ’Tis a good form. 

[Ijwking at the Jetvcl, 
Jetc, And rich : here is a water, look >ou. 
Pain. Tom are rapt, Sir, in some woik, sojue 
dedication 
To the great lord. 

Poet. A thing slipp’d idly from me. 

Our poesy is as a gum, winch ooze 
From whence 'tis iiuiin.'lied : The file i'tbc flint 
Shows not, till it be stiiick ; our gentle flame 
Provokes itself, and, like the cuiieiit, flies 
Each bound it chales. \Miat have, you there? 

! Pain. A picture, Sir.— Aud when comes 5 out 
book forth ? 

Poet. Upon tlie heels of ni> presentment • Sir. 
Lct’i) see >onr piece. 

Pain. *ris a gtKid piece. [lent. 

Poet, So ’ll!) : this comes off well aud excel- 

• As Fcoii as my book hui been prescuicd to I'lmcn. 


loured. 


? G'lri bcyonJ lomoion bouiiJi. 
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Pain, IndifTerent. 

Poet, Admirable : How ttaii grace 
Speaks his ouu standiug 1 what a mental power 
This eye shouts forth I how big iinauiiMtioii 
Moves in this lip 1 to the dumbness of the gesture 
One might interpret. 

Pain. It is a pretty mocldns of the life, 

Bert 15 a touch ; U*t good ? 

Poet. I’ll say of it, 

It tutors nature : artifici?! strife * 

Lives in these touches, livelier tlinii life. 

Enter certain Senators, and pass oicr. 
Pain, How this lord's follow’d ! 

Poet. The senators of Atheua : — Happ> men ! 
Pain, Look, more 1 

Poet. You see this confluence, this great flood 
of visitors. 

I have. 111 this rough work, shap’d out a man, j 
Whom this beneath world doth embrace and I 
hug I 

With amplest entertainment: My flree diitlt 
Halts not particularly, t but moves itself 
ill a wide sea of wax : no levell'd malice 
lufects one coniiua in the course 1 hold ; 

But dies an eagle flight, bold, and forth uu, 
Leaviug no tract behind. 

Pain. How shall I understand you { 

Poet. rU unbolt; to )ou. 

You see how all couditious, how all minds, 

(As well of glib and slippery creatures, a** 

Of grave and austere ipialit},) tender down 
Their services to lord Tiinon : liis large fortune, 
Upon his good and gracious nature hanging. 
Subdues and properties to his love and tend- 
aiice 

All sorts of hearts ; >ea, foom the glass-fac’d 
flatterer j 

To Apeuiantiis, that few things loves bettef 
Thau to abhor himself : even he drops down 
The knee bef >re him, and returns in peace 
Most rich in limoii’s nod. 

Pain. I saw tliem speak together. 

Poet. Sir, 1 have upon a high aud pleasant 
bill. 

Feign’d Fortune to be thron’d : The base o’the 
mount 

Is rank’d with all deserts, all kind of natures. 
That latjQur on the bosom of this sphere 
To propagate their states ;!1 amougst them all. 
Whose ejes are on this sovereign lady fl\'d, 

Une do I personate of lord Timoii’s frame, 

Whom lortuiie with her ivory hand watts to 
her ; [vants 

Whose present grace to present slaves and scr- 
Translates ins rivals. 

Pain. 'Tis conceiv'd to scope. [thinks, 

This throne, this Foitune, and this hill, me- 
With one man beckon’d from the rest below. 
Bowing his bead against the steep) mount 
To climb bis happiness would be well express’d 
In our condition. 

Poet. Nay, Sir, but hear me on : 

All tbo->e which were his fellows but of late, 
(Some better than bis value,) on the moment 
Follow Ins strides, his lobbies till with tendance 
Rain sacrifleial whis|>erin"s ^ in hU ear. 

Make sacred oven his stirrup, and through him 
Drink the free air. 

Pain, Ay, many, what of these? 

Poet. When Foitune in her shift and change 
of mood, ^ [ants. 

Spurns down her late belov’d, all his depend- 
Which labour’d after him to the mouutaiji’s top. 
Even on their knees and bands, let him slip 
down, 

Not one accompanying his declining foot. 

Pam. 'Tis coininoD ; 

A thousand moral paintiogs I can show 

*The roBtest of art with natirre. 
t My poem doc« not allude to any partirnlar character, 
t Explbio. ) .Sbewiog, ee a glaea duea by rellecttoa* 
the look* ofhit patron. f To adtanci thew oon- 

Uitioas of life. ^ Whi«pcrinf(t of offlcioa* •errillty. 
»• luhoio. 


That eball demonstrate these quick blows of for- 
tune 

More pregnantly than words. Vet )ou do well. 
To show lord Tiuioii, Uiat mean eves* have 
I The foot above the head [been 

Trumpets sotuui. ifnterTiHUN,arrr/fifCf/; the 
Skkvant q;'VRNTiDius talking nith Juin, 
Tun. Imprison'd is he, say vou 1 
yen, Sert. Av, my g(M>d lord: five talents ib 
bis debt ; 

His means most short, his creditors most «irnii: 
Your honourable Icttei he desires iiiim, 

To those have shut him up ; which failiii;; to 
Periods his comfort. 

Tim. Noble VeniiUiu.* I Well ; 

I am not of that fctither to shake off [liiut 

My friend when he iiiiibt need me. 1 do know 
A gciitleiiiaii that well dt serves a help, 

Which he shall have : I’ll pay the debt, lud free 
him. 

Ven. Sen. Your lordship ever binds him. 
Tsm. Coiiiiiu tid me to tiiui : 1 will send li:s 
raiisoni ; 

And, being eufianchis’d, bid him to cuiiie t‘. 
me : — 

’Tis not enough to help the feeble up. 

But to sitp|>ort biiu alter.— Fart jou wril. 

Ven. .Virr. All happiness to vour honour I 


Enter an old Athenian. 

Old Ath. Lord riinoti, hear me speuK 
Tim. Fteolv, good latiicr. 

Old Ath. Thou hast a servant nam'd Lii* 

Cltlll*'. 

Ttm. 1 have : \\ hat of hmi I 
Old Ath, Mo^t noble Tiuioii, C..1J the man 
belore thee. 

Ttm, AUeiuh he hue, or no 1— Lwciliu<i i 
Enter Llcilil's. 

Luc. Hire, at voiii lordship’s H-rvice. 

Old Ath. 1 his lellow here, lord linioii, Uiis 
thv ciciiiufi-, 

Bv night treiiiienta luv house. I am a man 
That from iiiv fir»t have hern im lin’d to thittt , 
Aud my estale iicsuvrs an heir uioie lat-'ii, 
Than one which liolds a trencher 
'J'lm. Will ; what lurtinu { 

Old Ath. Oue onl> daughter have I, no km 
else, 

On whom 1 may confer what 1 have got : 

I’he maid is fair, o’lhe voiiir;est lor a hiiil '. 

And I have bled her at inv dtaiest 

111 qualities of the t>< st. ) his man oi liunc 

Attempts hei love: 1 pr’)thee, noble loul. 

Join with me to foibiU liiui hei iisoit ; 

Myself have ‘poke in vaiii. 

' Tun. The mail is honest. 

I Old Ath. Therefore he will he, Tiinoii: 

His honesty rrwaids him in itself, 

> It must not hear my daughter. 

Tim. Does she love him 1 
Old Ath. She is young, and apt: 

Onr own precedent passions do iiistnict us 
What levity’s in youili. 

Tim. {To Lucilius.] LdVe you the maul f 
Luc. Ay, my good lord, aud she aecepls 
of It. 

Old Ath. IT ill her marriage my eonsciit he 
missing, 

I call the gods to witness, 1 will choose 
Mine heir from forth the beggars of the world, 

I Aud dispossess her all. 

I Tim, How shall she be endow’d, 

> If she be mated with an equal husband t 

Old Ath. Three talents, on the present ; m 
future, all. 

Tim. This gentleman of mine hath serv’d ma 
long : 

To build hiB fortune, 1 will strain a little 
For ’Its a bond in men. Give him thy daughter, t 

* lafcrior fpcctstar*. 



Scene I, 

IVhat yoa bestow, in him IMI counterpoise, 

And make liiiii weigh with her. 

Old Ath. M«ist noble lord, 

Pstwn me to this your honour, she is his. 

Tim. My hand to thee ; mine honour on my 
promise. 

Luc. liiiiubly 1 thank your lordship : Never 
may 

That state or fortune fall into iny keeping. 

Which IK not ow'd :o you ! 

{fueunt Lucn.it's anti old Athenian. 
Poet. V^uichsafe my labonr, and long live 
voui lordship i 

Tim. 1 thank you ; you shall hear from me 
anon : 

Go not away. — What have you there, my fnendt 
Pain. A piece of painting, which 1 do l*e- 
V»uir lordstiip to accept. fseech 

Tim. Painting is welcome. 

Tiic painiing is aliimst the natural man ; 

>iir since dishonour traffics witii mail's nature. 
He IS but outside: These pencil’d fivtiie*. are 
Even such as they give out. * 1 like jour 

work ; 

And you shall find, I like it : wait attendance 
Till you heal further from me. 

Pain. 'I'lu* gods preserve you ! 

Tun. Well fare you, gciitiemcn : Give me 
your hand ; 

W'e iiniKt neerifs tune together. — Sir, your jewel 
Hath MitlVr’d under prai»e. 

J(w. What, my loid f dispiaise T 
I'lm. A mere satiety of commendationfi. 

If 1 should pay you foi't as 'Us evloll'd. 

It WiMild unelew ♦ me quite. 

Jeu' My lend, 'Us lated [know, 

As those, which sell, would give: But yon well 
'Hungs of like v-nlue, differing in the owners, 

Are pn/,ed h\ tin ir masters : belies e't, dear lord, 
You mend the jewel by wearing ii. 

J'nn. Well nioik'd. 

Met. No, my giunl loni ; be siuaks the coiii- 
nuiii tongue, 

W hich all men speak with him. 

Tim. Look, who comes here. Will you be 
chid T 

Enter Ai'kwantus. 

Jcu. W'e will b**ar with your lordship. 

J)fi t . He'll .>.pare none. 

Tim. Goiui iiiortow to thee, gentle Apemau- 

tiis ! 

A //cm, lill I be gentle, stay for tliy good nior- 
low ; [honest. 

When thou art Timon’s dog, and these knaves 
T/m. Why dost thou call them knaves? thou 
kiiow'st them not. 

Aj/cm. Ale they not Athenians'* i 

7'’ih. Yes. I 

Apem. Then I repent not. 

Jt w. Yitii know me, Apeinaiitns. 

A pern. '1 lion know'bt 1 do ; 1 call’d thee by 
thy n;une. 

Tim. Ihnu art proud, Apemaiitus. 

Apem. of nothing so luucb, as tliat I am not 
iihe [’imon. 

Tim. W' hither art going? 

Apem. To knock out an honest Athenian’s 
brains. 

Tim. That’s a dml tlion'lt die fqr. 

Ajum. Kiglit, if doing iioUiing be death by 
the law. 

7'im. How likest thou this picture, Apemantns 1 
Apem. The best, for the innocence. 

Tim. Wrought he not well, that painted it? 
Apem. He wrought better, that made the pain- 
ter ; and yet he's but ii filthy piece of work. 

Pain. Von arc a dog. 

Apem. Thy iiiolher’sof my generation : What’s 
she if 1 he a dog ? 

Tim. Wilt dme with me, Apemantus? 

Apem. No ; 1 cat not loids. 

• "What thef jvrofcM to be. 

t I>rAw uut ttiB whola mass of my fortuuin. 
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Tim. An thou should’st, tliou’dst anger 
ladies. 

Apem. Oh I they eat lords ; so they come by 
great bellies. 

Tim. Thai’s a lascivious apprehension. 

Apem. So thou apprehend' st it : Take it for 
thy lalNJur. 

Tim. How dost thon like this jew’el, Ape- 
maiitiis I 

Apem. Not so well as plain-dealing,* which 
will not cost a man a duit. 

Tim. What do!»t tlion think 'tis worth? 

Apem. Not worth my thinking. — How now, 
poet T 

Poet. How now, philosopher ? 

Apem. Thou liest. 

Poet. Art not one ? 

Apem. Yes. 

Poet. Then I he not. 

Apem. Art not a poet 7 
Poit. Y'es. 

Apem. Iheii thon iiest : look m thy last 
work, where thou hast feign'd him a worthy 
fellow'. 

Poet. That's not feign’d, he is so. 

Apem. Y'es, he i-> worthy of thee, and to pay 
thee for Iby latiour ; He iliat loves to be flat- 
tered, IS worth) o'lhe flatterer. Heavens, that 1 
were a lord ! 

Tim. What wouid’st do then, Apen.antus T 
Apem. Even as Apemantus docs now, hate a 
lord with my heart. 

Tim. What, thy self? 

Aptm. Ay. 

Tim. Wherefore? 

Apem. That I had no angry witto be a lord.— 
Art not thoii a iiiercbant 7 
Mtr. Av, Apemantns. 

Apem. Iraific confotiiid thee, if the gods w'lll 
not I 

Met. If traffic do it, the cods do it. 

.ipem. Traffic's thy god, and thy god confoond 
thee ! 

Trumpets sound. Enter a SEnvA>T. 
7’iw. Wb'it liuiiipet's that'^ 

A'trr. 'I'ls Alcihiades, and 
Some twenty horse, all of companionship. 

'Tim. Tray, emertaiii them ; give them guide 
to us. — [Exeunt some Attendants. 

You must needs dme with me Go noi you 
lienee, [done. 

Till 1 have thank'd you; and, when dinuci's 
Nhow me this piece. — 1 am joyful of your 
sights.— 

Enter Alcihiades, uith his Company. 

Most welcome, Sir I [7'hey salute. 

Apem. So, so ; there! — 

Aches contract and siane your supple joints ! — 
rbat there sboiild be small love 'mougst these 
sweet knaves, [out 

And all this court’s) 1 The strain of mail's bred 
Into baboon and monkey, f 
Alcih. Sir, you have sav'd my longing, and f 
Mon buiiciily on your sight. [teed 

Tim. Right welcome, Sir : 

Ere we depait, we'll share a bounteous time 
111 dilVereiit pleasures. Pray you, let us lu. 

[Exeunt all but Afemantus. 

Enter treo Lords. 

1 J,ord. What time a day is't, Apemantns ? 
Apem. Time to he honest. 

1 Lord. That time serves still. 

Apem. The most accursed thon, that still 
uniit'st it. 

tt I^ord. Thou art going to lord Timon's feast. 
Apem, Ay ; to see meat fill knaves, and wine 
heat fools. 

2 Lord. Faie thee well, fare thee well. 

• Alluding to the proveib t pltdn-coalvnc is a jewel, 
but thrv vtho UM it uecKan. 
t His liuengc dfgenervtvU into a monkey. 
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Aptm* Then art a fool, to bid me farewell 
twice. 

3 Lord. Why, Apemantus ? 

Apem, Shouldst have kept one to th>self, for 
1 mean to give thee none. 

1 Lord. Hang thylelf. 

Aj^cm. No, 1 will' do nothing at thy bidding: 
make thy reqiiestb to thy friend. j 

2 Lord, Away, unpeaceable do?, or I’ll spurn 
thee hence. 

Apem. I will fly, like a dog, the heels of the 
ass. * [Lit:/. 

1 Lord. He’s opposite to iiiimaiiit}. Come, 

shall uc in, 

And taste lord Tiinon’s bounty ? be outgoes | 
The very heart of Kindness. 

2 Lord. He pours it out : Pltitus, the god of 

gold , j 

Is but his steward : no meed • but he repays 
Sevenfold aho\e itsell : no g:tlt to him. 

Rut bree<ls the giver a return cvceedmg 
All ii<-e of quittance, f 

1 I.ord. Tire noblest mind he carries 
TJiat ever govern'd mau. 

2 Lord. Long may he live in fortunes ! Shall 

we in I 

1 Ijord. rU keep you companv. lExeunt. 


SCEXL U. — Tkc same. — A R»om of State in 
Timor's House, 


Hautboys playing loud tnusic, A great ban- 
quet served in, Flsvivs and others attend- 
ing ; then enter Timon, Alcibiaues, Lu- 
cit.s, Lucullcs, Sempho.mus, and other 
Athenian Senators^ tvith Vkktipics, and 
Attendants. Then comes, dropping after 
elt, Apemantcs, discontentedly. 


Ten. Most honour'd Timou, 't hath pleas’d the 
gods remember 

My father's ugc, aud call him to long peace. 

He is gone nappy , and has left me rich : 

Then, as in grateful virtue 1 am botind 
To yoiii free heart, I do return those ulents, 
Duulilcd, with thanks and sen ice, ft om whose 
help 

I deriv’d liberty. 

Tim . Oil ! bv no means, 

H<>f:e!)t Ventidius : you mistake iny l<ne ; 

I cave It freelv ever ; and there’s none 
Can truly say be gives, if be receives : 

It our betters play at that game, we must not 
dare 

To Imitate them : Faults that are rich, are fair. 
Ten. A noble spirit. j 

[ They all stand ceremoniously looking on \ 
TlMO^'. I 

Tim. Nay, my lords, ceremony 
V’.is but devis’d at first, to set a gloss ' 

On faint deeds, hollow welcomes, 

Iteranting giKMlness, sorry ere 'tis shown ; j 

But where there is true friendship, there needs j 
none* I 

Tray, sit ; more welcome arc ye to my fui tunes, I 
Ihan my fortunes to me. I 


[They sit. 

1 lAird, My lord, we always have coulc&s'd 
it. 

Apem. Ob, bo, confess’d it t bang’d it, have 
ycni not? 

Tim. O ^pemantns I— you are welcome. 


Ayem. NA 

Y.,u shall \im make me welcome ; 
i to have thee thorst me tint of doors. 

'Inn. lie, then art a churl; you have got a 
humour there 

Ti.ies not heeome a man, 'tis mudi to blame : 
Thy say, my lords, that tra furor brevis ese,X 
But yotid' man’s ever angry. 

Co, let him have a table hy himself; 

For h ‘ dots neither afleci company, 

Nor 18 he fit for it, indeed. 

• Nod^errS. t All rn*toinaff retarBsfor 

r .1 A Abort wad nest. | 


Apem. Let me stay at Untie own peril, Ti- 
moii ; 

I come to obM*rve ; 1 cive thee warning oii’t. 

Tim. 1 take no heed «t thee ; thou art 'an 
Athenian ; therefore W'elcome : I myself wtund 
have no power: pr’ythee, let my meat tiiuKe tlue 
silent. 

Apem. I scorn thy meat ; 'twoiild rlioke me 
for I shoiilu 

Ne’er flatter thee. — O you gods ! what a mimber 
Of men eat Tiiuoii, and lie sec.s them not I 
It grieves me, to see so many dip their mt'at 
In one man’s blood ; and all the madness i>. 

He cheers them up too. * 

I wonder men dare tiust themselves wuh men : 
Methiiiks they should invite them vviibuiit kiiiveb ; 
0*M>d lor their meal, and safer for their lives. 
There’s much evainple for’t ; the fellow that 
Sits next hull now, parib biiad with him, uiul 
pledges 

The breath of him in a divided dranglit. 

Is the readiest man to kill him : it has l>een 
If I ptov'd. 

Wvie a huge man, 1 should fear to Uiiuk at 
uieaU ; 

Lest they should spy my windpi{>e’s dangerous 
notes ; 

Great men should drink with hanu'Sf on tluir 
throats. 

Tim. My loid, in heait ;; and let the bialth 
go round. 

2 Lord. Let it flow this way, my good )>od. 
Apem. Flow this way ! Imon 

A brave fellow !— In* keeps hi* tiile‘« well. 'li. 
Tlio&e hiakhs will make thee and Ibv .*utc look. 
111 . 

Here’s that which i* too weak to be a vmucr. 
Honest water, ubieb ne’i r h it n.aii I'tlie mire: 
Ibu and iiiy food, .iie equ.ih ; tlirie’s no odds 
Feasts are too proud to give lliauki to Die gods. 

Afema.ntis’ Giuce. 

Immortal ^.ods, I crate no pdf ; 

J puiu for no man, hut niyseit : 

(i rant 7 may neitr prou sojond,i 
To tru\t man on his outu or bond ; 

Or a harlot, for her uieping. 

Or a ling, that stems a slieping ; 

(tr a All per with my Jrndotn , 

Or my Jricndi^ if' J should, lutd *im. 
Auitn, Su Jail to’t : 

/itch men sin, and / eat root. 

[Eats and drinks. 

Much good dich tliv good heart, Apemaiitiis I 
Ton. Captum A Ici blades, your heari’s m ibi. 
field now*. 

Alcib. My heart iv ever at your service, my 
lord. 

Tim. You had rather be at a breakfast of cue 
mips, than a dinner ot ft lends. 

Aleih- So they were bleeding new, my lord, 
there's no meat like Ibcin : 1 could wish ii>> best 
fiiend at such a feast. 

! Apem. ’Would all those flatterers were thine 
I enemies then ; that then thou inlghl’st kill ’em, 
and bid me to 'cm. 

1 Lord. Might wp but have that happinet^c, 

I my lord, that yon would once oiir hearts, 
whereby we might express wjuie part of our 
I reals, we should think ourselves for ever per- 
fect. H 

Tim. O no doubt, my good fi lends, but the 
gods themselves have provided that I shall have 
much help from you : How bad yon been my 
friends else ? why have yon that charitable ^ title 
from thousands, did yon not chiefly belong to my 
heart? 1 have told more of you to myself, than 
you can with modesty speak In your own behalf; 
and thus far 1 contiiiu you. O you gods, think 


• Alladina; to lipiindA winch Arc truneil to punnit bv 
the blood oi ilie ttuiuial wiiKli they kill t Armour 
X lu •iHCorMy. i Fooinh. 

I At the rumont ol happiofst. II Ludcariiif 
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ij Mljat need we have any fneiuh, if we &bi)i;ld 
never have need ol ihe:n ? the) weie Ihe most 
iieedte^s cieatures ltvm«, should we ne'er have 
use for them ; and would most resemble sweet 
instruments hung up lu cases, that keep tbeir 
sounds to tlieiiisehcs. U'hy, I have often wish- 
ed inyselt poorer, that I mi‘>hi come nearer to 
you. V\e aie iiorii to do l>eiiellts ; and what bet- 
ter or pioperer cau we call our own, than the 
ruhes ol our fru’iids 1 Oh ! what a precious com- 
fort 'tw, to have so many, like brothers, coin- 
inandiug one another's lortuucs ! O joy, e’en 
made away ere it c.tn be born ! Mine eves can- 
not hold out water, iiitlhinks: to iorget their 
faiilU, 1 drink to you. 

Apem, 'Ihou neepest to make them drink, 
Timuii. 

'1 Lord. Joy had the like conception m oui 
eyes, 

And, at that instant, like a babe spnmg up. 
Apim. Hoi ho! 1 laugh to think that babe a 
bastard. 

3 Lord. 1 promise you, my loid, yon mov'd 
me much. 

Apfin. Much I {Tucket sounded, 

7'un. What means that trump ?— How now I 

Enttr a Slrvaxt. 

Serr. Please you, my lord, there are ceitaiii 
ladies uio^t devious ot admiitame. 

7'iin. Ladiis { what are tiieir wills? 

*ycer. 'I here comes with iheni a lorernniier, 
/ny lord, which bears that otlice, to siguiiy their 
pleasures. 

T\m, 1 pray, let them be admitted. 

Enter Ccrii). 

Cup, Hail to Hue, wuilby Timon and to 
all 

That of ill** l>ounties taste !— Ibe five best seu'.es 
Acknowledge tine tlieir patron; and come 
fieely 

To ctalulate iliv plenteous bosom : The car. 
Taste touch, mjoII, all pleas'd from thy table 
rise ; 

They only now come but to feast thine eyes. 
Ttm. They arc welcome all, let lliem have 
kind adiiiittaiue. 

Music, make their welcome. [F.xit Cl fid. 

1 Jjord. You sec, my lord, how ample you are 
belov 'd. 

ATiisic.—Ilc-t Titir CuiMD, uith a masque of 
Lauhs u\ Amuzon\^ uith lutes in their 
hands, dam mg, and playing,. 

Apem. Hey day, what a sweep of vanity 
comes this way ! 

They dance 1 they aie road women. 

Like madness is the dory of this life. 

As this pomp shows to a little oil, and root. 

Vic make ourselves fools, to diS)ioit omseivcs; 
And spend out llatteiies, to dunk those men. 
Upon whose H?e we void It up asam, 

^Vith |)oisouous spite and envy. \V!io lives, 
thut'.H not 

Depraved, or depraves T who dies, tliat bears 
Not one spurn to their graves of their fiieiids’ 
gift ? 

1 should fear, those that dance before me now. 
Would one day stamp upon me. It lias been 
done ; 

Bleu shut tiieir doors agrainst a setting sun. 

T/ie Lords r ire from table, with much adoring 
of Tihok; and, to sheiv their lores, each 
sinclcs out an A»i<r:oft, and dll dance, men 
fpilh women, a lofty strain or tiio to ihe 
hautboys, and cease, 

Thm, You have done onr pleasnrei much grace, 
fair ladies, 

Set a fair fashion on our entertainment. 

Which was not half so beantifnl and kind; 

You have added worth uiito’t, and lively lustre, 
And entertain'd me with mine own device ; 

1 am to thank you for it. 


1 Lady. My lord, you take us even at the 
best. 

Aprm. 'Faith, for the worst is filthy ; and wouia 
not hold taking, 1 doubt me. 

Tun. Ladies, there is an idle banquet 
Attends you : Please you lo dispose yourselves. 
All Lad. Most thankfully, my lord. 

iLucuiH Ctp'iD, and LADii.s. 

Tim. Flavius, 

Elav. My lord. 

7'/m. The little casket bring me hither. 

Flav. Yes, my lord.— More jewels yet ! 

There is no crossing him lu bis humour ; 

[A stfle. 

Else 1 should tell him, — Uell,— i'faith, I siioiild 
When all's spent, he'd, be cross'd* then, au lie 
could. 

'Tis pity, boiintv had not eyes behind ; i 
That man might ne'er he wretched for his 
mind, j 

[Exit, and returns uith the casket. 

1 Lord. Where be our men ? 

Sen. Here, my lord, m readiness. 

2 Lord. Our horses. 

'Tun. O my fiiciids, 1 have one word 
To say to you: — Look you, my good lord, I 
must 

Entreat you, hononr me so nuicb, as to 
Advauce this jewel ; 

Accept and wear it, kind niy lord. 

1 Lord, 1 am so far already lu your gifts, — 
All. So arc we all. 

Enter a Scuvant. 

Serv, My lord, there are ceitaiii nobles of the 
senate 

Newly alizhted, and come to visit you. 

7'//m. lUey are taiily welcome. 

Flav. I beseech your honour. 

Vouchsafe me a word; it does concern you near. 

Ttm. Near? why then another umt I’ll hear 
I pr'vihee, let us be provided [thee : 

To shew them entertainment. 

Elav, 1 scarce know how. {Aside, 

Enter Another Servant. 

^ Sen. May It please vour honour, the lord 
Lucius,* 

Out of bis free love, hath presented to you 
Four niilk-vvhite horses, ti-app’d in silver. 

Tun. 1 shall accept them fairly : let the pre- 
gents 

Enter a third Servant. 

Be worthily entertain'd.— How now, what news? 

3 Serv. Please yon, my lord, that honourable 
qeiitlcmaii, Lord Liiciillus, entreaisyour company 
to-morrow to hunt with him ; and has scut your 
honour two brace of greyhounds. 

Tun. i’ll hunt with him; And let them be 
receiv'd. 

Not without fair reward. 

Flat. What will this come to? 

He commands us to provide, and give great gifts. 
And all out of an empty coffer. — 

.Nor will he know his purse ; or yield me this. 
To shew him what a beggar l.is heart is, 

Being of no power to niake Ins wishes good ; 

His promlscF fly so beyond Ins state, 

That what he speaks is all m debt, he owes 
For every word ; he is so kind, that he now 
Pays interest foi't; his land’s pm to theii books. 
Well 'would 1 were gently put out of ollice, 
Betoic 1 were forc'd out ! 

Happier is he that has no friend to feed. 

Than such as do even enemies exceed. 

1 bleed inwardly for my lord. 

Tim. You do yourselves 

Much wrong, you bate too much of yonr ovn 
merits 

Hcic, my lord, a trifle of our love. 

• A pUy on the word cronr from the picee of mom\v 
railed o cross. i To see the miseries that viU 

lollow t For his generosity ut uiiiui. 
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2 Ijord, With more than common thanks 1 

will receive it. 

3 Lord. Oh ! he is the very soul of boant> ' 
Tim. And now I remember me, mv lord, >uu 

gave 

Good words the other day of a l)a> courser 
1 rode on : it is yours, because >ou lik’d it. 

2 Lord. 1 beseech you, pardon me, my lord, 
in that. 

Ttm. You may take my word, my lord ; 1 
know, no man 

Can justly praise but what be dors aflect : 

I wei({h my friend’s aflectiou with mine own ; 
ril tell you true. 1*11 call on >ou. 

AU Lords- None so welcome. 

Tim. 1 take all and your several visitations 
^<o kind to heart, ’tis not eiion"h to pive ; 
Methiuks, I could deal kingdoms to m> friends. 
And ne’er be wearv. — Alcibiades, I 

Thou art a soldier, therefore seldom rich, I 

It comes in charity to thee : tor all thy liv ing 
Is ’mougst the dead ; and all the lands thou hast 
Lie in a pitch’d field. 

Alcib. Ay, detiled laud, my lord. 

1 Lord. We are so virtuously bound, 

Tim. And so 

Am 1 to yon. 

2 Lord. So infinitely endear’d, 

71i». All to you. •—Lights, more lights. 

1 Ijyrd. The best of happiness, 

Honour, and fortunes, keep with you, lord 
Timon 1 

Tim. Ready for his friends. 

[Ereutit .Alcibiades, Lords, .Sc.\ 
Ajtem. What a coil’s here I 
Serving of becks, f aud jtittiri; out of hums ' 

I doubt whether their legs be worth the sums 
That are iven for ’em. Fiicudship’s full <»r 
dregs : riec-». 

Mettaloke, false hearts should never have sound 
ThQS honest fools lay out their wealth on 
court'sies. 

Tim. Now .Apcmaiitiis if thou wert not sullen, 
I’d be good to thee. 

Ayrm. No, I'll nothing : for, [left 

If 1 should be brib’d too, there would be none 
To rati upon thee : and then tboii wouldest s’li 
the faster. 

Thou giv'st so long, Timon, t fear me, thou 
Wilt give away thyself in pa|*er t shortly ; 

What need these leasts, pomps, and vain glories? 
Tim. Nay, 

Ad you begin to rail on society once, 

1 am sworn, not to give regard to you. 

Farewell ; and come with belter music. [Exit- 
Apem. So ; — 

Tbon’lt not hear me now,— thou shall not tiien. 
I’ll lock 

Thy heaven $ from thee. Oh ! that men’s ears 
should be 

To connsel deaf, but not to flattery ! [Elxit- 


ACT II. j 

SCENE I.— The same.— A Room in a ! 
Senator’s Ilotise. 

Enter a Senator, with payers in his hand. 
Sen And late ^v e thousand to Varro ; and to 

laidore^ 

He owes nine thousand ; besides my former sum. 
Which makes it live and twenty.— Still in motion 
Of raging waste f It cannot hold ; it will not. 

If I want gold, steal hot a beggar’s dog. 

And give It Timon, wdiy, the dog coins gold : 

If 1 would sell my hone, and buy twenty mm’e 
Better than be, why, give n«y horse to Timoo* 
Ask nothing, give it him, it foals me, straight, j 
And able horses : No porter at his ; 

Bit rather one that smiles, and stilT Invites 

e An hMppiasn to you f Offkriw oslatatioM 

] £i bonds. ' She. gMd avict. 


All that pass by. It cannot hold ; no reason 
Can found his state in safely. * CaphU, ho I 
Caphis, I say ! 

Enter Cap ms. 

Caph. Here, Sir ; What is your pbrasurc ? 

Sen. Get on yonr cloak, aud haste you to Icrd 
Timon ; 

lnip6rtiine him for my monies; be not ceas'd t 
Witii slight denial ; nor then silenc’d, when — 
Commend to your master — and the c.i|» 
Plays ill the right baud, thus :— but tell him. 
Sirrah, 

My uses cry to me, I must sen’c my turn 
Out of mine own ; liU da^s and times arc 
And my reliances on bis iructed dates 
Have sinit my credit: I lo\e and honour him ; 
But must not break m> back, to heal Iih linger : 
ImiiK'diate are niy needs ; and my relit i 
Must not be toss’d and turn’d to me in wonU, 
But find supply immediate. Get you gout : 

Put oil a most iiiiiuiituiiate a«>pect, 

A visage of demand ; for 1 do fear, 

WbcMi every featber sticks in his own wing. 

Lord Timon will be left a naked gull. 

Which flashes now a pbtenhE. Get you gone. 
Ctrph. 1 go, Sir. 

AV«. I go, Sir t— take the bonds along with you 
And have the dates in coiiipt. 

Caph. I will. Sir. 

Sin. Go. [Exeunt 

SCENE JI.—Thc same.— A Hall in 
JIou c. 

Enter F/.vvils, ntlh manj bills in his hand, 
rial . No care, iio stop ! so seiiselcxs of ex- 
lUMise, 

That )i« will neither know how to iiiuintnin P, 
Nor Cl ase bio flow ol riot : 1 ukes iiu ulcoijiU 
How tLiiigv go from him ; ri«o levumes no care 
of what Is to ciMitiiiue , .Never mind 
Wav to be so unwise, to be si> kind. 

What shall be done r He wilt not hear, till feel 
1 must tie round with hbii now he coiuc'^ tiom 
luiiitmg. 

Fie, fie, fie, lie ! 

Enter Cafhis, and thi SF.RrA.NT5 oj Imdorb 
and \ AHKU. 

Caph. Goc>d even, Vario: \Miat, 

You come for money ? 

Var. Sere. Js'l not your business tem? 

I'oph. It is , — And yours too, IsiiloieT 
Jsid. Si rt . It 15 so. 

Caph. 'Would we were all discharg’d 1 
Var. Sen . I fear it. 

Caph. Here comes the lord. 

Enter Timon, Alcibiades, and Lords, 4c. 
Ttm. So soon as dinner’s done, we’ll forth 
again. 

My Alcibiades.— With me? What’s yonr will? 
Caph. My lord, here is a note of certain dnei. 
Tim. Dues? Whence are you? 

Caph. Of Athens here, my lord. 

Thn. Go to my steward. 

Caph. Please It your lordship, he hath put me 
off 

To the snccession of new days this month : 

My roaster is awak’d by great occasion, 

To call upon his own ; and humbly prays you. 
That with your other noble parts yon'U suit. 

In giving him bis right. 

Tim. Mine honest fnend, 

I pr’ytbee, but repair to me next morning. 

Caph. Nay, good iny lord, 

Tim. Contain thyself, good friend. 

Far. Serv. One Varro’s servant, my good 
lord, — 

Isid. Serv. From Isidore ; 

He humbly pmys yonr speedy payment, 

• By BO srgment can bfl bs proved law sMvsntsuiVk 
t R«pttto«d. 
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Capita If you did know, my lord, my master's 
wants, 

Var. Serv. 'Twas due ou forfeiture, my lord, 
bix weeks. 

And past, 

Jsid. Serv. Your steward puts me ofT, my 
lord ; 

And I am seut expressly to your lordsiiip. 

Ttin. Give me breath : 

1 do iK'seech you, g.iod my lords, keep mi ; 

Alcibiaubs aud Lords. 
1 11 wait upou you instantly. — Come bitlier, pray 
you. [To Flavius. 

How goes the world, that I am thus eucouii- 
ter*d 

'NVitti clamourous demands of date-broke bonds, 
Aud the detention of long- since- due debts, 
Against my honour i 

. Please you, gentlemen, 

Tiie time is uniigreeable to this basincss : 

Vour imiiortiinacy cease, till after dinner ; 

That 1 may make his lordsiiip uuderstaiid 
tVherefore you are not paid. 

7'im. Do so, my triouds: 

See them well eutertaiu’d. [£Lri/ Tiuon. 

Flat/. I pray, draw near. 

[£!rif Flavius. 

Enter Aprm\ntus and a Tool. 

Caph. Stay, ^ta>, here cornea the fool with 
Apemaiitiis ; let's have sume spurt with 'em. 
Far. Serv. Hang him, he'll atiuse us. 

JsuL St rt . A plague upon htui, dog 1 
Far. Svri’. How dost, tool I 
Ajfe///. Dost ilialugae with thy shadow? 
f ar. Sen . 1 speak not to thee. 

Apem. No ; 'li» to thyself,— Come away 

[y’o the Fool. 

f^id. Svrv. [To Var. Skrv.] There’s the tool 
hangs on your hack ahead). 

Aptm. No, thou '>laiid'st single, thou art not 
on him ytT. 

(\tph. \\ here’s the fool uow ? 

Apitn. He hi"! asked the ipiestion. — Poor 
rugiKs, uud tisuiers' men I bawds between gold 
and want \ 

All Sin . What are wo, Apcniamus 1 
Apem. Asses. 

All Sen . Why ? 

Apem. That you xsk me what you aie, and do 
not know yourselves. — Speak to 'em, tool. 

Foot, liuw do you, geutiemen i 
All Svrt . Gramercies, good fool : How dues 
yoin unstress 1 

Fool. Sue’s e’eu setting on water to scald such 
chickens aa you are. ’Would, we could see you 
at Corinth. 

Apem, Good I gramcrcy. 

Enter Page. 

Fool. Look you, here comes niy mistress* 
page. 

Page. [7’r» the Fool.] Why, how now, cap- 
tain f what do you in this wise company f — 
How dost ttiou, Apemantusl 
A'pem. 'Would I bad a rod iu my mouth, that 
1 niigbt answer thee profitably. 

Page. Pi’ythee, Apemantus, read me the 
superscription of these letters ; 1 know not whi Ji 
ks which. 

Apem. Canst not read 1 
Page. No. 

Apem. Tltere will little Icarnhig die then, that 
day thou art banged. This is to lord Tinum ; 
this to Alcibiades. Go ; thou wast bom a bas- 
tard, aud thou'lt die a Inwd. 

Page. Thou wast whelped a dt^; and thou 
ahalt famish, a dog’s death. Answer not, l am 
gone. tExit Pass. 

Apem. Even so lliou out-nin'st grace. Fool, 
1 will go with you to lord Tiiuon's. 

Foot. Will you leave me there f 
Apem. If Timon stay at home.— You three 
serve three ittuierst 
All Sen* Ay, *iroiild they served os I 


Apem. So would I,— as good a trick as ever 
hangman served thief. 

Fool. Are you three usurers* men ? 

All Serv. Ay, fool. 

Foot, I think, no usurer but has a fool to his 
servant : My mistress is one, and 1 am her fool. 
When men come to borrow of your masters, they 
approach sadly, aud go away 'merry' ; but they 
enter my mistress’ house merrily, and go away 
sadly : The reason of this ? 

Var. Serv. I could render <me. 

Apem. Do it then, that we may account thee a 
whorernaster and a knave ; which, nutwithstdiid- 
lug, tliou shalt he no less esteemed. 

Var. Serv. What is a whorernaster,- fool ? 
Fool. A fool ill good' clothes, and something 
like thee. 'Tis a spirit: sometime, it appears 
like a lord : sometime, like a lawyer; souieLiiiie, 
like a philosopher, with two stones more than hU 
artiticial one : He is very often like a knight ; 
and, generally in all shapes, that man goea up 
and down in, from fonrscore to thirteen, thia 
spirit walks in. 

Var. Sen . Thou art not altogetlier a fool. 
Fool. Nor thou altogether a wise man ; as 
miicli foolery as I have, so much wit thou 
lackest. 

Apem. That answer might have become Ape- 
mantus. 

All Sen. Aside, aside; here comes lord Ti- 
moii. 

Re-enter Timon and Flavius. 

Apem. C»»uir with me, fool, come. 

Fool. I do not always follow lover, elder bro- 
ther, and woman ; sometime, the philosopher. 

Apemantus and Foul. 
Flat ’Pray you, walk near; I’ll speak with 
you an<»u. Slav. 

Tim. Toil make me marvel: Wherefore, ere 
this tune. 

Had you not lully laid my state before me ; 

That 'l might so have rated my expense, 

A.S 1 had leave oi nlea^^ ? 

Flat. You would not hear me. 

At many leisures 1 piopos’d. 

Tim. Go to : 

Peichance, »ome siiieic vantages you took 
\^iieii my indisposiuon put you hack ; 

And that unaptlItS’^ made your uunister. 

Thus to excuse yourself. 

Flat . O my govid lord ! 

.At many times I brought in my accounts. 

Laid them before you ; you would throw them 
off, 

.And .say , you found them in mine honesty, 
^faeii, for some tridiug present, you have bid 
me 

lletiirn so much, * I bare shook my head, and 
wept : . . 

Yea, 'gainst the authority of manners, prayrd 
j oil • 

To bold your hand more close ; I did endure 
Not seldom, nor so slight checks; when I have 
Prompted you, in the ebb of your estate, 

.And your great flow of debts. My dear-lov’d lord. 
Though you hear now, (too late !) yet now's a 
time. 

The greatest of yonr having lacks a half 
To pay your present debts. 

Tim. Let all my land be sold. 

Flat. ’Tis all engag'd, sonic forfeited and 
gone ; 

And what remains will hardly stop the mouth 
Of present dues ; the future comes apace ; 

\\ hat shall defend the interim ? and at length 
How goes our reckoning t 
Tim. To Laccdiemon did my land extend. 
Flav. O my good lord, the woild li but 
word ; 

Were it all your's, to give it in a breath. 

How quickly were it gone t 
Tun. You tell me tme. 


• Lo, % cvrtAin snin. 
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h'lar. If >011 siisppct in> husbandry, or TiNi'- 
Call me boiorc the evucteat auditoio/ [hoou. 
And me on (he |>root'. So the ;;(»ds hle^sint , 
When all our oflices • have been oppros'^’ii 
WiUi riotous leeders ; when our '-aults ha\e 
wept 

With drimkeii spUth of wine; when oxery rof ni 
Hath blaz’d \i;th lights, uud bravM mih min- 
strelsy ; 

I have retir’d me to a wasteful cock, t 
And set mine eyes at iIoh. 

Ton. Pr’ythee, no more. 

Flav. Heavens, baxe 1 said, the bounty of 
this lopJ ! [sHnt«, 

Hoxv many prodigal hits have slaxes and pea- 
fhis night' englutted 1 ^Vho is not Tinum’s'f 
What heart, head, sxxord, force, means, but is 
lord Tinion’s? 

Great Tinion, noble, xxortlix, royal Tiinon ? 

Ah! when the means aie gout, that buy this 
praise. 

The breath is gone whereof this praise is made : 
Feast-won, fast-lu^t ; one cloud of muter 
showers, 

These flies are couch’d 
Ton. Come, sermon me no further : 

No \illanou9 bounty yet bath pass’d my heart; 
Unxxiseix, not igiiuhlx, have I given. 

Why dost thou weep 1 Caust thou the conscience 
lack, 

To think I shall lack friends 1 Secure thy heart : 
If 1 xvould bro.ich the vessels of mx love. 

And try the argumeut ; of hearts by burrow- 
ing. 

Men, and men’s fortunes, could I frankly use, 

As 1 can bid thee speak. 

J'lui . \s«nrance bless your thoughts! 

'Ton. And, in some sort, iliese wants of mine 
are cr<j wil’d j 

That I account them blessings; for by these 
Shall 1 try fneiids : Aou shall peiceixc, how 
you 

Mistake lux fortunes ; I am wealthy in my friends. 
Within there, bo ! — Flaruinms ! Servilius I 

£nter rLivi.MUS, Sertihus, and other 
Servants. 

Sen. My lord, iny lord, 

Tim. i will di .-patch you severally. — You to 
lord Lucius, — 

To lord Lucullus you: 1 hunted with his 
Hoiiuiir to-day ;--You, to Seiuproiiius ; 

Commend me to their loves ; and, 1 am proud, 
say 

That my occasions have found time, to usc them 
Toxiard a supply of money . let the request 
Be Ofty talents. 

Flam. As you have said, mx lord 
Flat, Lord Lucius, and Lord Lucullus 7 

bunipb f {Aside. 

71m, Go you. Sir, [To another Sekv.j to the 
senators, ♦ 

(Of wboTii, even to the date’s best health, 1 
have 

Deserv’d tins bearing,) bid 'cm send o’lhe Instant 
A tlionsand talents to me. 

Flav. I have been bold, 

(For that I knew it the most general way,) 

To Uiem to use your signet, and your name : 

But they do shake their heads, and 1 am here 
No richer in return. 

Tinu Is’t true T can it be 7 
Flav. They answer, in a joint and corporate 
voice. 

That now they are at fallj want treasure, can- 
not 

Do xxi-at they would; are sorry— you are Iwa- 
ouratile, — 

But yet they could have wish'd— they know 
not- -but 

**Tbe apartnienti allotted to cwllnary efllees, 8tc. 

•f A pipe with B turoiitc etoppU ruiuiinft to wamo. 
t If I weuM, (MyiTimon,) Ojr borrowuig, try of what 
taoa'M heart* are cooipoacd, what (bey hava lo tbaa«fcc. 

I iNf nifted | At aw ebb* 


Soinerbiii^ hath bi-ni .i noide nitiiir 

iMax ealch a wieucii — xxuiiid .ill wcit- xxcll — 'li- 
pity — 

And 60 iiitt'udiiig * ollu r toriou'< iiiatu':-. 

Alter di.->iasteful looks, and llicsc haul n .i 
lions, t 

Witb certain half-cap**, t and cold inoxiu;' nod-, 
Tliex fioze me into mIciiiv*. 

7’wi toil gods, reward (hem!— 
i pr’vthee man, look cbeerly ; TIum- old bi- 

lows 

Have their ingraiittide in them heiedilai) ; 

Their bloml is cak’d, *li- cold, it >>c‘ldiMii llo« - , 
'lis lark of kindly waiiiiilt, tliex not kind , 
And nature as it grovxs again loi\.ird e.uili. 

Is fasliiou'd tor the joiiniey, dull, and hraxy. 

Go to Veiitidms,— ^ /># a .Sehv.j Pi’xihee, [/'«> 
Klwiu.s,] be not i>ad, 

Tboii art Hue, andliotnsi ; m!:(‘iiioii*‘l) ) l -.prak. 
No blame Moniis to thee [7t» .Sknv.j >eiui- 
d^l^ lut<Jy 

Buried bi!> lather by 'ahi»c dcilh, he’s <>(epp'd 
Into a great estate: when be wa- |Mior, 
Imprison’d, and in scaicity o: 

I clear’d him witli live talem> ; r,ie<i him from 
Bid him suppose, .-ome go.nl nt‘(i.^siix [iiii‘ , 
Touches Ills friend, which crwve.s to Im* ic 
nieiiibfT'd 

With those tixe t.d>iit<: — that bad, — 'f'o Flxv. 
give It the-e lellow- 

To whom ’L:s int^tant due. Ne'er -peak, m 
think, [r»mk. 

That Tiinon'.- foaunes 'iiioiig hi- Itietid- * an 
Flav. 1 would, 1 could not lliiiik it, lhat 
thought Is boniiix ’» foe , 

Being free iiself, it thinks all ctheis s'l. 

'^Eieuut. 


ACi III. 

SCLN E J. -'The - i . — -1 Iloom in Ll ^ l lll * ' 
House. 

rLAxiiN’it.s Enter a. Servant to hon. 

Strr. I have t(dd iny loid of you, be i- (.rul- 
ing down to you. 

Flam. 1 thank yon. Sir. 

Enter Li ti 1.L06. 

Sen. Here’s rn> loid. 

IjUcuI. [/>A/d( .] One of Lord Tiinon’.- men ? a 
gift, I warrant. Why, Ibis bits riuht ; 1 dreamt 
of a silver ba.sin and ewer to-niglit. Flaiiiiimi-, 
honest i'lammiiis ; you are v.-ry r* spectixelv ^ 
welcome, Mr. — Fill me some wilie. — if .Ser- 
vant.] And bow does that honourable, complete, 
free-hearted gentleman of Athens, thy veiy Imiuu- 
tiful good lord and master i 

Flam. His Jieallli is well. Sir. 

Lurnl. I am ll•'hlclad that his healtli is well, 
Sir : And what hast thou there uudi r thy cloak, 
pretty rianiinius \ 

Flam. 'Faith, nothing but an empty bov, Sii ; 
which in iny lord’s btdiuit, 1 (.onic to entreat 
your honour to supply; who, li.ixmg great and 
instant occasion to use titiy taleiiG, hath sr nt to 
your lordship to tnriiish him ; iiotliing doubting 
your present assistance therein. 

Isuvul. La, la, la, la,— iiothiug douhtiug, says 
be? alas. gcM)d lord I a noble geiillunun ’ii-, if 
be would nut keep so goc^d a house. Many :i 
time and often 1 haxe dined wiUi bun, and told 
liini on’t : and come ag:iiii to supper to him, oi 
purpose to have him sfumd less ; and yet he 
would embrace no counsel, take no warning by 
my coming. Exeiv man has bis f.iult, and ho- 
nesty** IS his ; I haxe told bimoii’t but I could 
never get him froru It. 

* RrnanliMK. h Abrupt r«tnarkv. 

X A r«p •liglitly moved, lou put oil 
t for inrcuuuukly. I t.ibcral. 

Y For ropcctiull). ** Ilouettv noauiug liberality , 



Scene III, 

lU'-cntcr SERVANT, uitk uinc, 

.V(Ti’, Plr.i^e >nnr loMlalnp, Lfie is the wine. 

tAicul. Muunuius, I iiA\c uutcd Liite ah^.ivb 
llere*s tu tlie**. 

I'lam, Your lurti^liip sprjks your pleasure. 

LuchI. 1 have observed Ihei* uhva}S lor a to- 
I'aidly pioitjpt spirit, — u*'** thy due, — ami 
one that knows uliut heloit^is to reason : and 
eiiisi tite the tune well, if the time use thee 
well; uood pait> in th«e.— Get you gone, Sir- 
ralj.— [7o tiu' Si.ii\ a.nt, uho f:ih r om/.]— D iaw 
nt-art r, liom'->t Flaniinius. Tii> lord's a bunii. 
iitul iteiitleniuu : Inil thou art w'isc ; aud thou 
kiiowesc well ciiougli, althuiigii tliou coinest to 
me, that ihi^ is no time to lend money ; es|»eci' 
aliv ijjMm haie fnemhhip, Uiihoiit security. 
lleieN three solulaies • lor thee; good hoy, 
wink at me, and .‘■ay tlioti saw'st me nut. Fate 
ilice well. 

Flam. Is’t possible, the woild should so much 
(liller : [ness. 

And we .ili\e, that Ii\’d?+ Fly, damned hase- 
I'o hiiu tiiat woisliips thee. 

[’J'hroTt Inq tac monrji auay. 

latcul. Ha ! Now 1 see thou art a tool, and tit 
for thy mallei. [F^il Lvcvli.vs. 

I'lam. May these add to the nuiiibur that may 
sralU thee 1 

I ct molten com he thy damnation, 

I'lioii disease ol a irteiid, and not hiin.self ! 

Has liieiidNhip such a fami and iiulky hiart. 

It turu» 111 lc\-s than two iiu'lil*' I O you yod.s, 

I feel my ina>>ters (iiis*-ioii ! ; 1 his slase ' 

Htito Ills honour, has itiy lotd's meat iii him : 
\Mi> slioiiid It tlinvc, ami tiiin tu nitiriineitt, : 
Uhtui b(‘ IS tiiiii’d tu poison I 
Oh! may dise.i'ves only woik iipon't ! j 

Ami, when he is siik to death, let not that part' 
of iiatiiie I 

Whirli n)> loid jiaid for, be of an\ power ' 

lo e\pel MC'kiicss, but piuluiig hia hour ! || 

[Flit. 

//. — 77ir same. — A public place. 

Kattr Lvcics, ulth three STRANULns. 

l.ur. Mho, the lord TimJiif he is iiiy >ciy 
good linn. I, and an hoiioiirahlt' i;eiiilenian. 

1 .Straa. \\v know >' Inin tor no less, thou:;li 
we are b it sti angers to him. But 1 can tell yon 
one thing, III} lord, and ssliich I hear fiom «.uni- 
tiioii riiiiiours ; now lord 'liuionS happ\ hours 
aiedoiie*’ and past, aud his estate nhimks from 
him. 

JLur. Fie iio, do not believe it ; he cannot want 
lor inonev. 

‘a Sirau. But believe you tins, my lord, that, 
not loijg ago, one ot hi" nieu was with the U>rd 
Fueijllu*), to tuurou so many talent"; nay, urg- 
ed e\treiml\ toi't, and showed what necessity 
belonged to't, and yet was denied. 

JjUc. How ? 

2 St rail. 1 tell you deincd, iny lord. 

fjtic. \Miat a strange case was that? now, 
befoie tin* I'od", 1 uni ashani’d on't. Henicd 
liiut honoiiiab'e maul there wras very lille ho- 
nour show'd iii’t. Foi my own pait, i must needs 
Confess, 1 have received some su..ill kindnesses 
trum him, as inoiiey, plate, jewels, and such like 
trifles, noihim: coiiiparni!; to his; yet, had he 
mistook linn, and tent to me, 1 should ne'er 
have denied his occasion so many talents. j 

Eater Skrvilios. 

Her. .See, by ^lod bap, yonder’s my lord ; 1 
have sweat to see Ins honour. — .\ly lioiionieil 
lord,— [YbLicus. 

Iaic. Servilius! you are kindly met, Sn. 
Fare thee well .— Coiiiiiieiid me to thy lioiiom- 
able-Mituuiis loid, my very exquisite I'liciid. 

* A piece ofStinkspeare’e coining 
■f Ami Mc vtho were uloe tlieiii eloc now. 

J Swfrermg. D Acknuw ledge. 

^ C’untuioeo. { 
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Scr. May it please your honour, r.iy lord h:.'li 
sent 

iAic. Ha! what lias he sent? I am ‘o c.nch 
endeaied to that loid, lieS cvei senddig : Ho.v 
shall I thank him, thinke-t ihoii { airl ulial Jius 
In* sent now ? 

Str, Ho has only , sent Insy r. "Cht ocea-iov 
now, my loid , leiinostmg )oi4i luiddup v,up. 
ply his in-taiit use with so many talent-. 

y^ur. 1 know; Ills iuiilship i-t hi.i mciry with 
me ; 

He c.'ninot want fifty-five hundred talent*.. 

Scr. Lilt in tlie mean tune he wauls ies-:, my 
If his occasion were not virtuous, ♦ [loru, 

1 should not nige it so half faithfully. 

Ettc. Dost thou spiuk seriously, Soivihus? 
Sir. L'lnni my soul, ^tis line, Sir. 

Ear. M hdt a wicked bea-jl was I, to di"iur- 
nisli iii>"cll against such a good time, wiieii I 
might have shown myself hotiuiirahic ? Imw «iii. 
luckily It happened, that 1 should purchase- the 
day before loi a little part, and undo a guat 
deal of honour? — Servilliiis, now heiorc the god>, 
I am not able to do't ; the more beast, I say ; — 
J was sending lo iise loid Timon myself these 
gentlemen can witness; hut 1 would not, for the 
wealth ot Athens^ 1 had done it now. Coiinnend 
me bountifully to his good lordship ; and 1 hope 
his lioiioni will conceive the faiiest of me, be- 
cause I have no power to be kind . And tell 
him this liom me, 1 count it one ot my gieatest 
afBictioii-, say, that 1 cannot pleasure such an 
honourable gentleman. Good ServiUus, Vkill 
you befiiend me so tar as to use mine own words 
to him ' 

! Scr. Y'e^, Sir, I shall. 

1 Ehc. I will look you out a good turn, Seni- 
lius. — [Aaif Slum Lies. 

Trite, as you said, Timon is shrunk, imbed : 

.Vnd he, that’a once dented, will haidly .^iK-ed. 

I [La iir Licit s. 

1 1 St ran. Do you observe this, Hostilius f 

2 Siran. .A\, too well. 

1 Stran, Why this 

Is the woild’s soul ; and just of the s.mic piece 
i** every llatterei’s spun. Who cmm call hmi 
' His fiieiid, th.it digs m the same di>li I loi, lu 
.My Knowing, liiiioii iiaiii been this iuid’s latiier. 
And kept Ills Cl edit witii Ins piii"e ; 

Supported his estate ; nay, 'rmioii’s inonev 
Has paid his men then wages: Ho ne’er drinks. 
But Tiiiion’s "ilvei iieai's upon his lip ; 

And yet, (oli ! see the inonsiiouMiea** of ii.au 
When he looks out in an imgratclul shape !; 

He does deny him, m lespect ot ins, 

What ehanuible men atloiU to beggais. 

3 Stran. Keltgton groans at it. 

I Stran. lor iinne own part, 

I never tasted Tniion m my iwe. 

Nor came any of ins bomnies ovei me, 

Tuinaik me loi liis liieml , yet, 1 piotist, 

For ills light noble mind, liiustiioLs vniue, 

\nd bonoiiiahle caiiiage. 

Had Ins necessity made use of me, 

I would have put my wealtli into donation + 

.And the be-t Iralf sliould have return’d lo him. 
So much 1 love hiv lieait : Ibii 1 i»erccivip. 

Men must leain now with piry to dispense: 

For policy sits above conscience. [/-Aiunt, 

SCENE III. — The same. — A Hoorn in Sem- 
nio.MLs’ House. 

Eater S£Mfkoml'8, and a Serva.m' q/*Ti- 

KO.N’S. 

Sem, .Mn«!thc needs froiihle me iii*t? Humph ! 
'Bove all others ? 

He might have fried lord Lucius, or LucuUiis ; 
.And now VeiiUdiii.s i.s fveuiihy too, 

W’hom he ledt'cni'd from prison : All these three 
I Owe then estates unto him. 

Set V. O my lord, 

* ** If h« did wot wont it for a good uie.*' 

t it At o duQAUua. 
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They have all iieeii toach'd,* and found base 
metal ; for 

They have atl denied him 1 
AVm. How I have they denied him T 
Has VeiitiUlus and LucuUus denied liim 1 
And does he send to mef Thiec? liuinph ! — 

It shows but little love or judgiiteuc in liun. 

Must 1 be his last refuge f His friends, like 
physicians. 

Thrive, give him over; Must 1 take Uie cure 
upon me Y [him. 

He has luiicb disgracM me iu't ; 1 am angry at 
Tbat might have known my place : 1 see no 
sense for’t. 

But bis occasions might lia\e wooM me fii-st ; 

For, in- iiiy conscience, 1 was the first man 
That e’er receiv’d girt from iiiiii : 

And does be think so backwardly of me now. 
That i'll requite it lust ? No : So it may pru«e 
Au argiiiiiciit of laughter to the rest. 

And 1 amongst the lords be thought a fool. 

1 had ratiier tJian the worth of thrice the sum. 

He had sent to me first, but for iny mind's sake ; 

1 had such a courage t to do him good. But 
UdW return. 

And with their laiiit reply this answer join ; 

Who bates iiiine boiiour, shall not know my com. 

[fal/. 

Serf, Excellent 1 Your lordship’s a goodly 
villain. The devil knew not what he did, when 
he made man politic ; be cross'd himself by't : 
and 1 cannot think, but, in the end, tin.* villaiiies 
of man will set him clear. How fairly tins lord 
strives to appear foul I takes virtuous copies to 
be wicked : like those that, under hot ardeut zeal, 
would set whole realms on tiro. 

Of such a nature is his (Militic love. 

This was my lord’s liest h<t,te : now all aie lioci, 
Save the gods only : Now lus fNend*i aro dead. 
Doors, that weie ne'er ,i(.«iu.iinUd uitii ihoir 
wards 

Many a boiinteoii'! year, must lie employ’d 
Now to guard sure their master. 

And this IS all a liberal course allows : 

'C\ho cannot keep his wealth, must keep his 
bouse, t [Exif. 

SCENE IV. — The same. — A Hall in Tisiosi's 
House, 

Enter tuo Servants of Vakuo, and the Ser- 
zaut oj Li’cit's, i»ee/iwg Titus, Hokt£>sius, 
and other .Sen ants to TlMu^'s Creditors, 
u'uiting /iif coming out. 

Var.S'cri, Well met; good-morrow, Titus 
and Hortcnsins. 

Tit. The like to you, kind Varro. 
f/or. Lucius Y 

W hat, do we meet together Y 
Euc. Sen. Ay, and I think 
One bnsiness does command us all ; for mine 
Is money. 

Tit. So is theirs and ours. 

Enter PHiurrua. 

Euc. Scrv. And Sir 
Fhilotus too 1 
Ehi. Good day at once. 

Luc* Sere. Welcome, good ImtOier. 

'Wbat do you think the hour Y 
Phi. Labonring for nine. 

Luc. Serv. So much t 
Phi. Is not ray lord seen yet? 

Luc. Serv. Not yet. 

Phi. 1 wonder ou’t : he was wont to ibine at 
seven. 

Luc. Serv. Ay, but the days nre waxed 
shorter with him : 

Yon must consider, that a prodigal course 
Is like the sun's ; $ iRit not, like bis, reoovcraUe. 

I fear, 

'TIs' deepest winter in lord Timon's purse ; 

* Trird. + Rafer desire. 

t Tor irar of d«a*. I In bUsc and ■plcndoor. 
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That is, one may reach deep enough, and yet 
Find Imle. 

Phi. I am of your fear for that. 

Tit. ril show you how to observe a stiau^o 
event. 

Your lord sends now for money. 

Jfor. Most true, he doci. 

7'it. And he wears jewels now of Timon’s gift 
For which I wnit for money. 

/ior. It is against my heart. 

Luc. Serv. Mark, how strange it sliows, 

Tiiiioii ill tills should pay mure than lie owes ; 
And e’en as if your lord should wear rich jewels. 
And send for money for ’em. 

Jfor. 1 am weary of this charge, ♦ the gods 
can wiuiesM 

I know, my lord bath spent of Tiuion*» wealth. 
And now ingratitude makes it \voi»eUian stealth. 

1 Vftr. Sert. Yes, mine's thiee thuiiaaiid 
crowns : Wiiai's yours I 
Luc. Sere, five thous.inil in me. 

I Var. Sen. ’li' miicli deep: and it should 
seem by the sum, 

Your master’s coiilideiice was above iiime ; 

Lise, surely, his had equali’d. 

Enter rLssiiMus. 

Tit. One of loul Timou’s iiiea. 

J.uc. St re. Flaminius ! Sir, a word : ’Pray, 
iiiy lord ready to come iurih Y 
Flam. No, ludt^d, be U not, 

'J'tt. We attend his lordship ; pray, signify so 
much. 

Flam. I need not tell him tliat ; hr knows you 
are too diligent. [Kiit Flamimus. 

Enter Fla v its in a cioaf., nivJUd. 

Lite. Sen. Hal is nut that lii-; steward muf- 
Ik'd so f 

lie goes away in a cloud : call him, call him. 

Tit. Du you heai, hu ? 

1 Vat. St/i. by yuiii leave, Sir, 

Fiav. What do yon a-k ol im*, my friend I 
'Fit. We w.iit lor certain inoiity heie, hii. 
Fiat. Ay, 

If money were as certain as vnnr waiting, 

'Fwere suie entnigh. Why then jnelcn'd vou 
not [i.ii 

Your sums and hills, when youi lalsr ma’^ifis 
Uf niy luid’s meal 1 Then tiny could smile, 
and fawn 

Upon his dehtH, and Lake down the interest 
Into their gliitionous maws. loti do yuiii'irlves 
but wiuiig, 

To «tir me up; let me pass quietly : 

Believ’t, my lord and 1 have made an end ; 

1 have no inoic to reckon, be to K|>eiul. 

Luc. Serv. Ay, hut Um answer wUl not serve. 
Flav. It 'twill not, 

Tis uot »<» base as you : for you serve knaves. 

[Knit. 

1 Var. Serf. Howl what does his casUiei’d 
worship mutter t 

2 Var. Sere. No matter wbat ; he’s jimir, and 
that's revenge enough. Who can speak bioader 
than he tbat has no house to put Ins bead lu t 
such may rail against great buildings. 

Enter Sxrtilius. 

Tit, Ob 1 here’s Servilius ; now we shall know 
Some answer. 

Ser. If 1 might beseech you, gentlemen. 

To repair some other hour, 1 should iiiiich 
Derive from it : for, take it on my soul. 

My lord leans wood’rously to dWcouteut. 

His comfortable temper Ims forsook him ; 

He IS mneh out of hinilth, and keeps his cham- 
ber. 

Luc. Serv. Many do beep their chambers, arc 
not sick : 

And, If It be so far beyond hb health, 

Metbmks, he should the sooner pay his debU* 

And make a clear way to the gods. 

• CcmaiiMiM. 



Scene V, 

Ser. Good Rods 1 

We cannot take this for an answer. Sir. 
Flam. [ i'Fithin.'] Servilias, help !— my lord I 
my lord I— 

Enter Tixoir, in a rage ; following. 

Ttm. What, arc my doors oppos’d against my 
passage. 

Have I been ever fr^^e, and must my bouse 
Be my retentive enemy, my jail : 

The place which 1 have feasted, does it now. 
Like all mankind, show me an iron heart? 

IjUC. Serv. Put it now, Titus. 

Tit. My lord, here is my bill. 

Euc. Serv. Here’s mine. 

Ilor. Serv. And mine, iny lord. 

Both Var. Serr. And ours, my lord. 

Phi. All our bills. 

Ttm. Knock me down with 'em : * cleave me 
to the girdle. 

Euc. Sen . Alas 1 my lord, 

Tim. Cut ni> heart in sums. 

TU. Mine, til'ty talents. 

Ttm. Tell out iny blood. 

Euc. Serv. Five thousand crowns, my lord. 
Ttm. Fi\e thousand drops pays that 
What yours I— and yours ? 

1 Var. Serv. My lord, 

2 Var. Sen . My lord, 

Ttm. Tear me, take me, and the god? fall 
upon \ou i [/'ll if. 

Ilor. ’Faiili, 1 perceive onr masters may throw 
Uitir raps at tbcir money ; these debts may well 
f»e called desnerate ones, for a madman owes 
'em. {Exeunt. 

Jlc-ehtcr Timon and Flsvius. 

Tim. Tlu'\ iia\e e’en put uiy breath from me, 
the >1.1. e>; 

Crolitors ’ — dc\ils. 

Fiat . My dear lord, 

Ttm. Wliat it should be so ? 

Plat . M\ loid, 

Tim. ril h'.i>e it m) My steward ! 

I'liii. Hcie, iijy lord.* 

Ttm. So tulv ? *G<i, bid .lU ray friends again, 
Luciiih, Liicnllu^, and Seiiiproiiius ; all : 
ril once more fea^t the rascals. 

Flav. O niy lord, 

You only "[H'ak iruiii your distracted soul ; 

There l^ not so iiiiuh left, to funiiah out 
A moderate laid - . 

Tim. Bc’t not in tin care ; go. 

I charge thee; imite them all; let in the tide 
Of knaves once mure; my cook and TU [iroiide. 

{Eieunt. 

SVENE V. — The same. — The Senatc-Honxe. 

TTu: Senate sitting. Enter ALCiBiaui:s, at- 
tended. 

1 Sen. My lord, you have ray voice to it ; the 

fault’s 

Bloody ; 'tis necessary he should die : 

Nothing eiiitiolileus sin so much as mercy. 

2 Sen. Most true : the law shall bruise him. 
AUib. Honour, health, and compassion to the 

senate I 

1 Sen. Now, captain ? 

Alcib, I am an humble suitor to your virtues ; 
For pity is Uie virtue of the law. 

And none but tyrants use it cruelly. 

It pleases time, and fortune, to lie heavy 
Upon a friend of mine, who in hot blood. 

Hath stepp’d into the law, which is past depth 
To those that, without heed, do plunge into iu 
He is a man, setting bis fate aside, t 
Of comely virtues : 

Nor did he soil the fact with cowardice ; 

(An honour in him which bnys out his fiuilt,) 

Bat, with a noble fury, and fair spirit. 

• A bill wmi alto a battlc-aM^-Tiaoa, tlwnrfbra, 
plays upon tbs word, 
t Wiih tha oxcaption of this one act 
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fleeing his reputation touch'd to death, 
lie did oppose his foe : 

And with such sober and unnoted passion * 

He did behave t bis anaer, ere ’twas spent. 

As if he had but prov’d 'an argument. 

1 Sen. You undergo Uk) stiict a |»aradox, i 
Striving to make an ugly deed look fair 
Your words have took such pains, as if they 
labour’d 

To bring manslaughter into form, set qimrclling 
Upon the head of valour ; which, indeed, 

Is valour misb''got, and came into the world 
When sects and factions w'cre newly Iwrn : 

He's tiuty valiant, that can wisely sutfer. 

The worst that man can breathe ; ana make his 
wrongs [leb.sly; 

Hifl outsides ; wear them like bis raiment, care- 
Aiid ne’ei prefer his injuries to his heart. 

To bring it into danger 

If wrongs be evils, and enforce us kill, 

MThat folly 'ti>, lo hazard life for ill ? 

Alcib. My lord. 

1 Sen. Yon cannot make gross sins look clear ; 
To revt nge is no valour, but to bear. 

Alcib. My lords, then, under favour, pardon 
me. 

If I speak like a captain. — 

Why do fond men expose themselves to battle. 
And not endure all thleat’nlng^ ? sleep upon it, 
\Md let the foes quietly cut their throats 
U ithout repugn-ancy ? but if there be 
Such valour m the bearing, what make we 
Abroad? ^ why then, women are more %ali'aut. 
That stay at home, if hearing carry it ; 

\nd th’ a*>s, more captain than the lion ; tliefeioi^ 
Loadeii with non?, wiser than the judge, 

If wi>doiii be III Mitrering. O my lords, 

A« you are great, be piiilullv good: 

Wbo cniinut ((»!i<lemn rashness m cold blood? 

To kill, I grant, 'in's e\treme^l gust ;}| 

But, in detence, by merc\, 'lis laoit jiut. ^ 

To be 111 anger, i/impieti ; 

But who la man, that i? not angry ? 

Weigh but Ike crime with this. 

•2 Sen. ^lm breathe iii %'.iin. 

Alcib. In vain? hi? senice done 
At Luced*a;m(>ii and Byzantium, 

Were a suffu ient biiber for Ins life. 

1 Stn. Mbat'^ that ? 

Alcib. Whv, 1 !»ay, my lords, h’as done fair 
servue, 

And slain in light many of your enemies : 

How' full of v'zlour did he bear himself 

111 the last coiitlict, and made plenteous wounds ? 

2 Sen. He has made too ninch plenty with 

'em, he 

Is a sworn i ioter : h'as a sin that often 
Drowns him, uud takes his valour prisoner : 

If there wore no foes, that were enough aluue 
To overcome him : in that beastly fury 
He has been known to commit outrages. 

And cherish fariions : 'Tis iiiferr'd to us. 

His days arc foul, and his drink dangerous. 

1 Sen. He dies. 

Alcib. Hard fate! he might have died in ivar. 
My lords, if not for any parts in him, 

(Though Ills right arm nnglil purchase bis own 
time, 

And be In debt to none,) yet, more to move yon. 
Take niy deserts to his, and join them tioth : 

And, for 1 know, your reverend ages love 
.Security, I’ll pawn my victories, all 
My honour to lou, upon his good returns. 

If by this Clime he oives the law his life, 

Why, let the war rccciv’t in valiant gore ; 

For law Js strict, ami war is nothing more. 

1 Sen. We are for laiv, he dies ; urge it no 
more, [then 

On height of our displeasure : Friend, or bro- 
He forfeits his own blood, that spills another. 

* Patsioii fo moderated that no one could note its 
operation. t Manage. t You un iercake .k 

paradox too hard. b Why do take the held ? 

II iUahiieaa. T I call «Mrc|r to witnesj, that da- 

IbnuT* Tiolenca isjuii. 
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Atcih. Must it he sot it must not he. M) 
I beseccli you, know me. • 

2 St n. How ? 

AlciO. C.>li me to your ronicmbraiices. 

3 .v</i. \\int f 

AU'ih. 1 cauhot llii.nk, but }uur luis fot"ot 
me ; 

It could not i-Ue be, I should pro\c so base, • 

To sue and be denied such comuion sracc : 

Mn wounds ache at you. 

1 Sen. Do you d.^io oiir aiii^er ? 

H'lh in lew word**, but specious tii rfTccl— 

\tc b.inish thee lor e\ei. 

Aicib, Baiu^h me ! 

Bauish yoiii dotage ; baiiisli usury. 

That makes the senate u^ly. 

1 Sen. If, after two days’ shine, Athens rou- 
taiu thee. 

Attend our wcii^htier Jud^mcMt. And, not !<• 
swell our spun, t 
He shall be e\ociited presently. 

[Lifiin/ Skmtors. 
Alcib. Vow the cod** keep you old euou^'h , 
that you may Inc 

Only in h«iue, that none nia\ hwk on you f 
I .*1111 worse than mad : 1 ha\e kept bauk thru 
foe', 

AVhile they have told their money, and let out 
Their com upon lariie interest ; 1 myself. 

Rich only 111 lar^e hurts ; — All iho**c, for this ! 

Is this the balsam, that the usuriui; senate 
Pours into captains’ wounds ? ha ! haiiishmciit T 
It comes not ill ; 1 hate not to be banish’d ; 

It is a cause w'ortby my spleen and fury. 

That 1 may strike at Athens. I’ll cheer up 
My discontented troops, and lay for heat is, ; 

•Tis honour, with most lands to be at «ulds ; 
Soldiers should brook as little wroiigs as goth. 

' Aail. 

SCEXE VI . — A mas^nificent Room iwTiMosS 
Home, 

Music, Tables set out : attend inz 

Enter dlters Lonos at'seaial doors. 

1 Ijord. The uood time of 'I.\y to you. Sir. 

2 J.ord. 1 aho wish it to you. 1 tliiuk, this 
honourable lord did but try* us this other day. 

1 I^ord, Upon that were my Uioui'his tiriiig, 
when ive encorntered ; 1 hope, it is iit»t so low 
*.vitli him, as he made it »eein iii the trial of his 
several friends. 

2 Lord. It should not be, by the persuasion of 
his new fea'tiiie. 

1 J^rd. 1 should think so : He hath sent me 
an earnest luvitin!!, which many iny near i»cca> 
Sions dill iiige me to put off ; hut he liuth con- 
jured me beyond Itieiii, and 1 must needs ap 
pear. 

2 I^rd. In like manner was I in debt to iiiy 
importunate bnsiues.*-, but he would not hear my 
excuse. I am sorry, when lie sent to liorrow of 
me, that iny provision w.is out. 

1 i^rd. 1 am sick of that grief too, as 1 im- 
derstand how all things go. 

2 Ijord, Every man here's so. What would 
be have borrowed of you 7 

1 Lord, A thousand pieces. 

2 Jjord. A thousand pieces ! 

1 tjATd, What of vou7 

3 Lord. He sent to me. Sir.— Here he comes. 

Enter Tiuo.n, and Attendants, 

Tim, With all my heart, gentlemen both;— 
And how fare you 7 

1 /^rd. Ever at the hest^Jiearittg well of your 
lordship. 

2 Lord, The swallow follows not summer more 
willing, than we yonr lordship. 

Tim. [Aside,'] Nor more willingly leaves win- 
ter ; such summer-birds are men. — Gentlemen, 

' * So disbononred. t Not to pat ennrivea fn a 

tl l-oy oat for bent*, or, for iho alTectioii* 
%I the pooplo I Were idly ooiployed. 
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our dinner will not rccomptu^e this long stay : 
leatt vnut cars with the mubic awliilu; h ii/rv 
will ijie **0 harshly on the trum|>el's sound: w'e 
sli.ill tu’t prejsciitly. 

2 Lord. ] hope it remains not iiuki'idly with 
your lordship, that 1 rtTiiiiu-d you mi 'empty 
uu*ss€iiger. 

Tim. oSii, let it not trouble you. 

2 Lord, My noble lout, 

Tim. Ah! my gmid fnciiil ! what cheer? 

[The banquit brought in. 

2 Lord. My most honoiirnble tuid, I am e’en 
silk of shame, that wlieii your loiiiohip this 
other day sent to me, 1 was so unfortunate a 
bcggai . 

7/m. Think not on’t, Sir. 

2 Lord. If you had sent but two bonis be- 
fore, — 

Ttm. Let it not riiiiilnr your bettei remem- 
brauce. • Come, bring iii all to^iihei. 

2 Jjitid. All eovei'd dishes! 

1 J.ord, Koyal eheer, 1 wariaut you. 

2 lA)rd. Doubt not ihat, if iiioiiey and the 
season tan yield it. 

1 J.ord. How do yon T what’s the new.s? 

2 jAnd. Alcibiadts is baui'hed : Heai vou 
of It l 

1^2 lAird. Alcibi.AdeH bani^^lied ! 

3 iMrd. ’Tis so, he -urc of ii. 

1 J.ord. How ? how 7 

2 fAtrd. 1 pray you, upon what? 

7’/«j. My worthy frieiul-*, will mui draw near ? 

.3 J.ord. I'll tell you iiioie jikmi. Ilert’j a 
iiotde least toward. * 

2 J.ord. This i» the old man -iill. 

3 J.ord. Will’t hold ? viill't i)o!il ? 

2 Jjord. It does : hut lime will— and so— 

3 J.ord. i do conceive. 

Ttm. Lach man to his stool with that .spin as 
he would to the lip of Ins inislieos ' vour dirt 
shall l>e III all pl.iees alike. Make imi a citv 
feast of it, to kt the meal cool n.- we t.iu agree 
upon the isrst plate : Sit, sit. Ihc gods lupi.ie 
our thanks. 

You great bene/artorA, symikle our siictfft/ 
tnth thankjulinss. For rtotn onn c}lts,make 
voursctu A j>rai M'd : but u nrie still to gi*t, 
test your deities be desyis>d. /.end to lOiA 
man enough, that one nr id not t* nd to the 
other: Jor, urre your godheads to bonotr oj 
men, men ivould forsake the god\. Make 
the meat be beloicd, more than the man 
that giies it. J.et 7w assembi;/ of tuenty hr 
utthvut a score of villains: If the/ e sit in the 
women at the table, let a dozen of thiin he- 
at they arc.—The rest of your fees, O gods , — 
the senators of Athens, togtther uith the 
common lag I of yroylc, — what amtss in 

them, yon god\ make suitable j or destrui tion. 
For these my jiresent friends, — as tiny aie tn 
be nothing, so in nothing bliss them, and to 
nothing they are udiomc. 

Uncover, dogs, and lap. 

[7’hc dishes uncot I red are full of ztann 
water. 

Some syeak, What does his lordshijt mean ? 

Some otlur. 1 know not. 

Tim, May you a better least never behold. 

You Knot of moiith-fnciKis ! smoke, and InKe- 
wanii water 

Is your perlcctioii. This is Timon’s last ; 

Who stuck and spangled you with flatteries, 
Washes It ofl', and spi inkles in your faces 

f7yir#»/ei«ir water in their faces. 
Your reeking villany. Live loath’d, and long. 
Most smiling, smooth, detested parasites. 
Courteous destroyers, aflfablc wolves, meek bears. 
You fools of fortune, trcnclier-frieiids, time’s 
flies, $ 

* Your good oiemorr. t i. e. In ■ ■ot« ol 

rradtnoH. S The faf-entl of a pteco of cloth, i.t 

the lor h Filet of m teuon. 
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and knee blavr^j vapours, and minute* 
jacks !* 

t)f man, and ben«t, the inflnitc malady f 
Cru»t you quite o'er I— VVliat, dost thou ^o 7 
Soli, take thy phjsic lirsi— thou loo,— and 
ihoii 

\Thrttu V the dishes at them^ and drives 
them out. 

Slav, I will lend thee mone>, Iwriovv none.— 
VMi.it, :i!l 111 iiiotioii 1 Henceforth be no feast, 
Wheuat a viUaiirii not a welcome guest, 
lltiin, house; >iuk, Athens! henceforth hated he 
Of Tiinon, iii.'in, nnd all hninauil} ? {ExU, 

Jlt^enUr the Lor»‘', n-ith other Loans and 
St N \TOKS. 

I jA>rd. IIow noiv, iny lords ? 

‘2 J.ord, Kiunv }uj tlie quality of lord Tiniou's 
fur\ I 

3 Lord. Piih ! did )ou see rny cap? 
d Lo}d. 1 li.i\e 10*^1 mv gown. 

J Loid. He's but a mad lord, and noui'ht but 
liuniour sVia^'> liiiii. He ga\e me a jeutl the 
other dav, and now he ha-' beat it out of ni> 
li.il ‘—Did you see my jewel / 

A f^trd. Did yon see iiiy cap? 

3 Lord. Here 'ns. 

4 JiOrd. Heie lies my gown. 

1 f.oid. la-iS make iio m.i; . 

*2 Lord. Ia>rd Timon’s mad. 

3 J^ird* I fe»*l*t n|Kin my lione'i. 

4 Lord. One day he <!:\ed us diamond^i, iieM 

day stone',’ {Lxcnut. 


ACT IV. 

Sl'RXE A— If Ithvut the tialls of Athens* 
Enter Timon. 

T.m, Lit me Unik liack npx»a thee, O thou 
wall. 

That girdlest in tlio«;e wolvei I Dive in the earth, 
And It me nut Atln ns I Matrons, turn iiicon- 
ttneut I 

olicdience fail in children ! shnes and fools 
Pluck the e:ave wrinkled senate from the 
bench, 

Vnd iniiji'fer in tlieir su^ads! to general filths; 
I'lOixeri ohlie instant, green virginity! 

T>f>’t ill your parents’ e^es I bankrupts, hold fast: 
K.i'diei than render back, out with your knives. 
And cut yoiir trn-ieis* throats! bound servants, 
steal ! 

Lnrge handed robbers your grave masters arc. 
And pill by law! maid, to tliy muster’s bed ; 

'I'hy inistn'ss is o’lfae brothel I son of sixteei!. 
Pluck the lin’d crutch from the old Uinping 
sire, 

AViih it b(‘at out his hrains I piety, and fear, 
Heligion to the gods, peace, justice, truth. 
Domestic awe, night-rest, and neighbourhood, 
2n«iruction, manners, mysteries, and trades. 
Degrees, observances, rust* ms, and law*-. 

Decline to your conlonnding coiitraries, ^ 

And yet confusion live !— Plagues, incident to 
li.eu, 

Your potent and infectious fevers heap 
Oil Athens, ripe for stioke! tlinii cold sciatica, 
Cri|>ple our seuaiois, that their limbs may bait 
\s lamely a<i their manners ! lust and lilnTty |l 
Creeji in the minds and marrows of our youth ; 
That 'gainst tlie stream of virtue they may 
strive, 

And drown themselves in riot I itches, blain<;, 
Sow all the Atlieiiiaii bosoms ; and their crop 
Ri* genera! leprosy ! breath infect breath ; 

That Uieir society, as their friendship, may 
Re merely polsoii ! Nothing IMi bear from thee, 

* Jackt of the rto(k; like thr«e at St. Dunsten*e 
« bur«'h, in rieet-Mrcci. + Eyerv kind of diaeaee. 

X Common fteyycrH. i Contrarfetie*, which wane 

cr deatroy each other. 3 Lihartiniam 


But nakedness, thou detestable town ! 

Take thou that loo, with inultiplving banns ! • 
Timon will to the woods ; where be shall lind 
The nukiodcst beast inoie Kinder than man 
kind. 

The gods confound fh»^ar ii;f=,yc good gods all,) 
The Aiheuiaiis both wi.liin auj o.n that wall ' 
And grant, as 1 irnon grows, bis bale may grow 
To the whole race of inaukind, high and low ! 
Amen. 

SCEXE II.— Athens . — 1 Room in Tijio.n’a 
House. 

Enter Tlavius, uUh tuo or tkrie Sirvam^. 
1 AVr. Hear you, master steward, wlieie’-j o.'r 
master ! 

All* we undone f ca'^t off? nothing reinainiiig ? 
Flat. Alack, ri,y telloivs, wliai tlionJ:! 1 s ;y 
to yon ? 

Let me be recorded by the righteous gn !s, 

1 :iirj as poor as you. 

1 Sen. Such u house biokc ! 

So noble a matter lalleii ! \ll gone ! and not 
one trii'iid, to take his lot tune f.y the 
And go .tioiig with bim 1 
•2 Ac? f . As we do turn our b.;cks 
From our companion, thrown into his giave ; 

.So ins faniiliar>> to his biiiiod fortunca 

Slink all away ; leave their false vows with hiiu 

Like empty purses pick'd ; and Lis poor si If, 

A dedicated beggar to the air, 

Wnh bis disease of all-sbunn’d poverty, 

Walks, like contempt, alone. — Moie ot our f« !- 
lows. 

Enter other Servants. 

Flni . All broktn impioments of c riii.i..‘d 
ho.ise. 

3 St/t. let do our hearts wiar Tiinou’s 
livery, 

That see I by our facc« ; we aie fellows still, 
S:Tviiig alike ii: soirou : Leak'd is uiii baik, 

And we, poor mates, stand on the dying tlevk 
Hea'ing ibe surges threat: we iniist all pait 
I Into Ibis sea of air. 

I7ai. Good fellows all, 

The latest of mv weallb I’ll share aiiioncst yon 
Wherevei we shall meet, for Timoii's sake, 

Let’s yet be fellows; let’s shake oui heads, likJ 
say, 

As 'twere a knell unto our marter’s fort'ines, 

H e hat c seen better days. Let e.ii h take some ; 

\Giiing them money. 
Nay, put out all your bauds. Not one word 
moie : 

Thus part we neb in sorrow, parting poor. 

Exeunt ScRv.iXTS. 
Oh ! the fierce t wretchedness that glory hniigs 
us! [cuipt. 

Who would not wish to be from wealth c\- 
Since Itches point to misery .'iiid contempt? 
Whu’d be so mock'd with glory, as to live 
But in a dream of Inendsliip 7 [pour.d.s 

To have his iKimp, and all what state coni- 
Rnt only painted like his vainish’d friends? 

I Poor honest lord, brought low by bis own 
heait ; 

Undone liy goodness I Strange unusual blood, + • 
When maii’a woist sin i>, he does too luncli 
good 1 

W’iio then dales to he li.ilf so kind again? 

For bounty that in.ikcs gods, docs still mar 
men. 

My dearest lord,— blcss’d. fo b‘> most acciirsM, 
llnb, only to be wretched .—thy gieat fortunes 
.Aie made tliy chief afinctions. Alas, kind 
lord ! 

He’s flung in rage fiom this ungrateful scat 
Ot monstrous friends ; nor has be with him to 
Supply bis life, or that which can command iu 
I’ll luNovv and inquire him out : 

* Accnnialated enrtet. 
t Qaick. J Propensity. 
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I U serve his muMl with my best will ; 

Whilst 1 have gold, 1*U be bis steward still. 

[Sri/. 


SCENE IIJ,—The iroods. 

Enter Tision. 

Ttm. O blessed breeding sun, draw from the 
eaith 

Rotten humidity ; below Uiy sister’s orb * 
lutect the air ! Tniuii’d hrothera of one womb, — 
Hliuse procreation, reMdeiice, and biith. 

Scarce is dt\idaiit,— touch Uiem with several 
fortunes ; 

The greater scorns the lesser : Not nature, 

Tu whom all sores lav siege, can bear great for- 
Rut bv t contempt of nature. [tune, 

Kttise me this Ix^gar, and denude that lord ; 

The senator shall bear conteuipt beiediurv. 

The bmsar native honour. 

It Is tliu pasture lards tbe brothel's sides. 

The uaiit that makes him lean. Who daies, 
who dares. 

In piiiitv ot manhood stand upright, 

And sav, 7V/1V man's a jtatttrfr if one he, j 
Si> arc iliev ail ; lor every grize ; of loitune 
1> Muoottii'd b) that iHdow : tbe learned pate i 
Diictks to the goideii tool : All is oblique ; { 

notbiiig level in our cursed natures, 

Riu direct villany. Therefore, bt abburi'd | 
All tcAsU, sicieiies, and throngs of men ! ' 

Hi- St iiiblaLile, )ea, himself, Tiinou disdains ! 
Destiuctum tang $ mauluud t — Eaith, >ieid me 
rov)ts I 

Who seeks for lictter of thee, sauce his palate 
iih tbv most operant poisoii 1 \S hat is here f 
Cold 7 > el low, glittering, precious gold? No, 
gods, [veils 1 

1 am no idle votarist. B Roots, you dear hea- 
Tiius much of this, will make black white ; foul, 
fair ; 

Wrong, right ; base, noble ; old, young ; coward, 
v'aiiaut. 

lia, vou godsl why this? \Vhzt this, you gods i 
W'by this 

Will lug your priests and servants from your: 
Sides ; 

Pliirk stout men's pillows from beiow their heads ; I 
Ti,i% vellow slave I 

W ill knit and break religions ; bless the ac- 
curs’d ; 

Make tbe boar leprosy ador'd ; place tiiieves. 

And give them Uiie, knee, aud approbation, 

W ith !>f natopv on tbe liench : this is it, 

1 hat makes the Happen'd % widow wed again ; 

Shi , wlium the spital-house, and ulcerous sores 
Would cast tbe gorge at, tbi;> embalms and 
spices 

To the April day again. •• Come, damned earth. 
Thou common whore of luaukiud, that put'st 
odds 

Among tiie rout of nations, 1 will make thee 
Do tby right nature. — [3farcA afar off.] — Ha 1 
a drum?— ITiou'rt quick. 

But yet I'll bury thee : Thoii’U go, strong tliief. 
When gouty keepers of thee cannot stand : — 

Nay, stay thou oat for earueat. 

[Keeping some gold. 

Enter Alcibiades, ti ith drum and Jife^ in uar.^ 
like manner ; Phrtma and Tijianoba. 
Alcib, What art thou there? 

Speak. 

Ttm, A beast, as thou art. The canker knaw 
thy heart, 

For showing me again the eyes of man 1 
Alcib. What is tliy name? Is man so hateful 
to thee. 

That art thyself a man ? 

Tim. I am rnisanthropos, eowhzie mankind. 


• T e. ThenooB’s. t W thout. 
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For thy part, 1 do wish thon W'ert a dog. 

That 1 might love ihee sometbiug. 

Alctb, 1 know thee well ; 

But iu thy fortunes am unleani’d and strange. 
Tun. 1 know thee too ; amd more, than tliat I 
know thee, 

I not desire to know. Follow thy drum ; 

With mail's blood iiaiiit tbe ground, gules, 
gules : 

Religious canons, civil laws are cruel ; 

Then what should war be ? Tins fell wboie of 
thine 

Hath ill her more destruction than thy sword. 
For all her cherubm look. 

Phr. Thy lips rot oft 1 

Ttm. 1 will not kiss thee; then the rot returns 
To thme own lips again. 

Alctb. How came the noble Tiinon to this 
change 7 [give : 

Ttm. As the moon does by waniiu^ ligiii to 
But tbeu leiii’w I could uot like Ibe moon ; 
There were no suns to borrow of. 

Alctb. \ohle 'Imiuii, 

What Jrieiidhbip may 1 do thee ? 

Tim. None, but to 
Maintain niv opiiiuiu. 
jiictn. Wbat is it, Tiinoii ? 

Tun. PioiniM* me tiieiuUliip, but peifunn 
none : If 

Thou will nut promise, tbe gods plague thee : lo; 
Thou ait a man t it tliou dust ;>erluim, confound 
thee, 

Fur UiouTt <1 man ! 

Alctb. 1 have beard in some guiloi th> 
ene-r. 

Ttm. 'liion saw’st them, when 1 bad pjuv. 
peritv. 

Alc'b. 1 see Ibcm now ; tin ii m. 1‘» a hle.-'.vJ 
tune. 

Ttm. As iliine is now, held wiUi a brace of 
harlots. 

Tumut. Is this tbe Albcuiaii unuiun, whom 
the world 

Voic'd so regardluiiv 1 
2’im* Art thou ‘iiiiiainlia 7 
'J'tHutu, Yes. 

'J’tm, Be a whore biill ! they love Uieeuot, i!ut 
use thee : 

Give Uieiii diseases, leaving with tJiee then Just. 
Make use of thy salt hours ; season the sluves 
For tubs, and baths; btiiig down rose-cbeeked 
To tbe tub-fast, and the diet. * [youth 

Timan. Hang thee, monster 1 
Alctb. Pardou him, sweet Timaiidra ; fur bii 
wiu 

Are drown'd and lost in bU calamities. — 

1 have but little gold of iate, brave ruiiou 
The want wbireof Uoib daily make revolt 
In uiv penurious band : 1 have heard aud 
griev’d, 

How cuistd Athens, mindless of thy worth, 
FoigctUng thy great deeds, when ncigbJtoiir states. 
But lor thy swoid and loriunc/tiud u|hiu tliem, — 
'Ttm. 1 pr'ytbee, beat Uif drum, and get iiiee 
gone. 

Alcib. 1 am Uiy friend, aud pity liiee, dear 
Timou. 

Tint. How dost thou pity him, vvbom tliou 
dost trouble t 
1 bad rather be alone. 

Alcib. Why, fare thee well: 

Here's some gold for thee. 

Tim. Keep't, 1 cuimol eat it. 

Alctb. When 1 have laid proud Athens on a 
heap, 

Tha. Warr'st tliod 'gainst Athens ? 

Alctb. Ay, Timou, aud have cause. 

'J\m. I'he gods confound them all i'tliy con- 
quest; and 

Thee aflei , when thou bast conquer'd I 
Alcib. WTiy me, Timon? 

7'im. That, 

By killing vUlaini, thou wast born to conquer 


• Csed In the cure of a peculiar dIflrMder. 
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My conutry. 

Put ii|> ihy gold. Go on,— here’s gold^— go on ; 
Be ad a planetary plague, when Jove 
Will o'er some bigb-vic’d city bang his petson 
in the sick air : Let not thy sword skip one ; 
IMty ijot liononr'd aeg,e for bis white beard, 
lie’s a iisnrer. Strike me the counterfeit matron ; 
It i.t her habit only that is honest, 
llerselPs a bawd. Lt‘t not the virgin's cheek 
Make soft thv trenchant * sword ; lor those milk- 
pa p«. 

That ttiroiigh the window-bars bore at men’s eyes. 
Are not within the leaf of piiy writ, 

Set them down hornbic traitors. Spare not the 
babe, [mercy ; 

Whose dimpled smiles from fools exhaust tbetr 
I'iiink It a bastard, t whom the oracle 
Hath doubttiilly prononne’d thy throat shall cat. 
And mince it sans remorse, x Swear against ou- 
jecls ; i 

Pul armour on thine ears, and on thine eyes ; 
Wiiose proof, nor yells of mothers, maids, nor 
babes, * 

Nor sight of priests in holy vestments bleeding. 
Shall pierce a jot. There’s gold to pay thy sol- 
diers ; 

Make large confusion : and, thy fury spent. 

Con foil iitled Ive thyself I Speak not, be gone. 
Alcib. Hast thou gold yet? I’ll take the gold 
thou giv’st me, 

N>'t all tin coinistl. 

T>in. Dost timii, or dost thou not, heaven’s 
enr-e ujMiii thee I 

Phr, A 'If man. Gi>e us some gold, good Ti- 
iiioii : Ha*>t itiou raoic? 

Tim. Enough to make a whore forswear her 
nude, [sluts, 

Ai.mI to make whores, a bawd. Hold up, you 
A tiur niomitant • Y«iu are not oathable, — 

Although, 1 know, you’ll swear, terribly swear, 
lut(» "irwu" shudders, and to heavenly agues, 

Ihe miiiKiiinl gods that hear you, — spare yoiti 
oaths, 

I'll trust to your conditions, (i Be whores still; 
And he whose pious breath seeks to convert you, 
lie strong in whore, allure him, bum him up ; 
i.a‘t your close tire predominate bis smoke. 

And he no tiiruiuuU: Yet may your pains, si\ 
months, [rtvoi's 

Up quite roiitrarv; And thatch your poor tliiii 
Uiiii hiiidens of' the dead; — some that were 
haiig'd, 

No matter • wear them, lictray with them : whore 
still ; I 

i’aiMt till a horse may mire upon your face; j 
A p«»v ot wnnkles I 

/*/ir. A Ttman* Well, more gold ; — What 
then 7 — 

lieliev’f, that we’ll do any thing for gold. 

TiH‘. Coii'iiiiiptioiis sow I 

In hollow' hone.s ot man ; strike their sharp slims,' 
And mar men’s spurring. Crack the lawyer’s 
voice, 

That he may never more false title plead, 

Nor sound Ins qiiiilets If <^l.rilh : hoar** the 
llaincu. 

That srolilv against the quality of flesh, j 

And not believes liimself : down with the nose, 
Down with it flat; uike Hie bridge quite away ' 
Ol him, that his particular to foresee, 

Smells train the genenil weal ; make curl’d-patc 
nifliuiis bald ; 

And let the uiiscarr’d braggarts of the war 
Derive some pain fiom yoii : Plague all ; j 

That your activity may defeat and quell 
The source of all erection.— There’s more gold ' 
Do you damn others, and let this damn yon. 

And ditches grave ++ you all ! 

P'lr. 4; Ttwav. More counsel with more money, 
bounteous Tiiiion. 

* Shnrp. t Alludinff to JocaHtQ, tlir wife of 

who mardereo her incestuous oHspnng. 
t Wiihuut pity. \ Against objects of compassion. 

B Vocations. T i>ub<dties. ** Giic kioi 

the hoarj' leprosy. tt Lntomb. 


Tim, More whore, more misefaief first ; 1 have 
given you earnest. 

Alcib. Strike up the drum towards Athens. 
Farewell, Timoii ; 

If 1 thrive well, I’ll visit thee again. 

Tim. If I hope well. I’ll never see thee more. 
Alcib. I never did thee baiin. 

Tim, Yes, thou spok’st well of me. 

Alcib. Cail'bt thou that harm 7 
Tim. Men daily find it such. Get thee away 
; And take thy beagles with thee. 

Alcib. We but ofTeiid him. — 

Strike. 

{Drum beats. Exeunt Alcibiaue:. 
Phrynia, and Timandra. 

Tim. That nature, being sick of oiau’s uukiiid- 
neab. 

Should yet be hungry 1 — Common mother, thou, 

{Dizginfi. 

hose womb umneasurable, and infliiite brea-^t, * 
7’eenib, aud feeds all ; whose self-same mettle, 
Whereof thy proud child, arrogant man, is 
puif ’d. 

Engenders ibe Mack toad, and adder blue, 

The gilded newt, and I'yeless venom’d worm, r 
\\ itii all the abhorred births below crisp J 
heaven 

Whereon Hyperion’s quickening fire doth shine ; 
Yield him, who all thy human sons doth bate, 
From forth thy plenteous bosom one ik>oi root ! 
Liisear thy fertile aud coiiceptious w^omb, 

Let It no more bring oat ingrateful iiiaii > 

Go great with iigeis, dragons, wolves, and b^ars 
Teem with iiewr monsters, whom thy upuaid 
face 

Hath to the marbled mansion all above 
Never presented !— Oli ! a root,— Dear thanks f 
Uiy up ibv marrows, vines, and plough-torn 
leas ; 

Whereof mgratefiil man, with liquorish diaughls 
And morsels unctiionc, gi eases bis pure mind. 
That from it all consideration slips ! 

Enter Apemantcs. 

More man 7 Plague ' plague ! 

Apem, i was directed hither ; Men report, 
Tliou dost aflectiny manners, aud dost use them. 
7 1/71. Tis then, because Uiou dost not keep a 
dog 

AMioni I w'ould imitate : Consumption catch thee ! 

A pern. This is iii thee a nature but ail'ected ! 

A p<M>r unmanly melancholy, spi mig 
From change of lot tune. Why this spade? this 
place 7 

This slave-like habit 7 aud these looks of care 7 
Tliy flatterers yet wear silk, drink wine, lie soft, 
Hug tbeir diseas’d pei fumes, $ and have foigot 
That ever Titnoii was. Shame not these woods. 
By putting on the cumiing of a carper, jf 
Be thou a llatteier now, and seek to thrive 
By that which has undone thee : hinge thy knee. 
And let his very breath, whom tliou’it observe. 
Blow off thy cap ; praise this most vicious strain. 
And call it excellent. Thou wast told thus: 
Thou gav’^t thiiic cars, like tapsteis, that biu 
welcome. 

To knaves, and all approacliers • ’Tis most just. 
That thou turn rascal ; bad’^t thou vveattli again, 
Udscals should hav’U Do not assume uiv liKe- 
ness. 

Tim. Were I like thee, I’d throw' away mj'- 
self. 

Apem. Thou hast cast aw'ay thyself, being like 
Uiyself ; 

A madman so long, now a fool : What thiuk’st 
That the bleak air, tliy boisterous chamberlain, 
Will put ibv shirt on warm? Will these muss’d 
tiees, 

That have outliv’d the eagle, page thy heels, 

Aud skip when thou point’st out? Will tlie cold 
' brook, 

Candied vvjlli ice, candle thy morning taste, 

* Uo'indleH surface. | Fhc aerpent called the 

blind worm. J Beat. ^ Ttieir 

perfuiued luistrcssus 1 Fiuding fault. 
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To cure thy o*er-nig]U’s surfeit? call ihe aea- 
tuics, — 

Whose naked ndltires Ihe in all the spite 
Of ureakiul beiiven ; whose b.tre unhuiiscd 
trunks, 

To t!ie (ontlictins; elements expos'd, 

Answer mere natui**. — bid them ilaiter thee. 

Oil ! thou Shalt find 

Tiiu. A fool of thee : Depart. 

A]‘Cin. I love thee better now than e*e» I did. 
Tim. I hate thee worse. 

Apem. Why f 

l\m. Thou liatler’st miser}. 

Apan* 1 Hatter not ; but suv thou art a cai- 
tiff. 

Tim. Wh> dost thou seek me out ? 

A pern. To vex thee. 

I'lrn. Alwa>s a vi'lain’s ollice, or a fool’s. 

Dost please tlnseli lu'l t 
A pern. Ay. ^ 

Tim. Wii’at ! a knave too ? 

Apt m. If tiioudidslp.it this s<iur cold liabit on ^ 
lo castigate thv pride, 'twcrc well : but thou 
Do^t k eiifurceJh ; thou’dst courtier Iw again, 
>Viit thou not heggar. Vtiliing miserv 
Oiiili\L> mcertain pomp, U ci own’d lH‘fore ;• 

Ibe one is filling still, ue^er couiplete ; 

The otiier, at high wish : Best state, coiitenticss. 
Hath a (ll^t^acted and most wretched being, 
Worse than the w'orst, content. 

Thou shoiild’st desiie to die, being miserable. ' 
Tim, Not h> bis breath, t that is more mise- 
rable.' 

Thou art a fcla'*c, whom rortune’s lender aim 
With favour never clasp’d ; but bred a dog. 
iiadsC tbou, like iis, from our first swath, 4 
proceeded 

The ^weet degrees that this brief world affords 
To as may the pa<‘Sive drugs of it 
Fieelj command, tliou would ’st iiave plung’d 
thv self 

In g^iH’ral rio» ; melted down thy youth 
111 dirteient iKth <.f lu®t ; and never leani’d 
The icv lirtcept'- of respect, $ but follow’d 
Till* sugar’d came befoie laee. But in} self. 

Who lu I the world as mv tonfoctioiiarv ; 

Ihe months, tiie tongiits, the e}es, and hearta 
ot iricu 

At duty, more than I could frame employment; 
'Ih.it nund>crle«s upon me stuck, as leaves 
Do (ill the oak, l.uvc with one winter’s brush 
F> 11 from then bt>uchs, and left me oiicn, bare 
for (veiv storm that blows. I, to bear this, 

'1 hat never Knew but belter, is some burden : 

’Iny naruro did commence 111 sulleiance, time 
Hath made thee bard lu’t. Wh} should'st thou 
hate Uitii t 

Thev never n.-itter'd thi.e : AMrat hast thou given? 
if tiio'.i wilt curse,— th} father, that poor rag, 
Musi lie thy subject; who, in spite, put stuff 
'I'o some siie beggar, and compounded thee 
Door logiie hereditar}. Hence! be gone !— 

If thou liadst not been bora the worst of imi#. 
1|ifm hadst bi en a knave and fiatterer. 

Art Ihoii proud yel ? 

* y (in. Ay, that 1 am not thee. 

Apart. I. that 1 was 
No prodleal. 

'J'tm. J, that I am one now ; 

AAere all the wraith 1 have, shot np in thee, 
rd give thee leave to Iiaiig it. Get thre gone. — 
That the whole life of Athcub were in this I 
Thus would 1 eai it. [Katlng a root. 

Apem. Here ; 1 will mend thy feast. 

f OJrerirtg him something. 
Tim. Fir'-t mend my company, take away thy- 
self. 

Apem. So I shall nirnd mine own, by the lack 
of thine. 

Tim. ’Tis not well mended io, it is but botch’d; 
If not, 1 would it were. , 

. Apem. What would'st thou have to Athens f 

* ArriTcn toanor at the completion of Ite niibes. 
t Hy hw •enience. t From infancy, 

y The cbld admooHiont of prvdtnco. 


'Ttm. llice iliither in a whirlwind. If tbon 
will. 

Tell them there 1 have gold: look, so I have. 
Apem. Here is no use lor gold. 

Ihm. The best and truest : 

For here it sleeps, and dors no lured harm. 
Avem. Where lirst o’night';, Tiiiioii r 
Tim. Under that's above me. 

Where ferd’st thou o’da)s, .Aprmantiis T 
Apem. Where my stomach finds inral ; f>r. 
rather, where 1 eat it. 

Tim. ’Would poison were oliedirnt, and kntiv 
my mind ! 

Apim. Where woiild’.*>t thou scud it I 
Tun. To taiice thy dishes. 

Apem. The middle of humanit) Lion ikmt 
kiicwe!>t, but the cvtrrimty oi both eiiiU : \\ iu-n 
thou wast in tli> gilt, and thv peiliiiue. Uoy 
mocked thee foi too innch curio»ii} , * in liiv 
rags thou kiiowrst none, but are dt■‘■pl•‘ed for il:e 
toiitrarv. '^he^e’^ a medlar lor thee, lai 11 . 
Tunl On what 1 hate, 1 feed iio;. 

A pun. Dost hate a iiiedlai { 

Tim. A}, though it look like thee. 

Aptm. All thou liad’si hated iiiedliTs '>uoiur, 
thou ^hollld’^t have loved th}seU Ik Uer now. 
AMiat man didst thou evn know uiilhiiii, mat 
w-as beloved after bis iiu'aiis T 

Tun. Who, W'Uhuul tlio-c means thou t.ilke>t 
of, didst thou ever know beloved t 
Apem. Myself. 

Ttm. 1 underst.ind thn ; ili .u had-t *< me 
means to ke<'p a dog. 

Apem. What things in the woild caii'i tlxu 
nearest cvunpare to thy fiaiierers 1 

Tun. Atoineii iiiaiest; hut mm, mm an ti.** 
things thens'>el\cs. What uouid’st Utoii do 
with the world, Ai>emamu.s, if it lav in thv 
power? 

Apan. Givb it the bea>t<, to Ic’ rid oi the 
men. 

Tun. AVofild’st tbou have thyself tall in the 
confiiMOu of men, and remain a husi wiiu the 
beasts ! 

Avem. Ay, Timon. 

Tun. A lH*asll> ambUion, whisli the god>cr.i.!t 
thee to att.'iiii to 1 If thou wert the bun, the lex 
would begiulc thee : if thou wdt the tamh, tiie 
fox would eat thee: if ihoii weit Ihe lox, iht 
lion would siis|R'ci thie, when, pei adventure, 
tbou wert accused in the ass : ii thou wen tin, 
ass, thy diiliie‘>s would toimeiit thee ; and '‘till 
thou livedst but a:> a bieakfast 10 the v.oli . if 
thou wert the wolf, thy giecdini'>s wo., Id atliut 
thee, and oft thou shonldst hazard thy ijte lor 
thy dinner : wert thou the uuirorn, piide aiirl 
wrath Would conroiind thee, and nr.iKr thine own 
self the conquest of thy fury : wen thou a bear, 
tbou wou'.d'st be killed by the hoise ; wert ilnai 
a horse, thou woulrt’st Ire seized by the leopard , 
wert thou a leopard, thou wert gerinan to tin* 
lion, and the spots of tliv kindred weic Juiois on 
I thy life ; all thy safety were remotioii ; t and tJiy 
defcDce, absence. W bat beast coiild’)>i Uieii be, 
that were not subjeit to a b(a<^t? and what <\ 
beast art tbou alie.idy, that Ke^t not tii> lo^s m 
transformation T 

Apem. If tbou coiiId's*t please me with spiak- 
ing to me, thou inigli’t-t have hit upon it neri : 
The commonwealth of Athens is hecoiiu* a tore^l 
of Iveasts. 

Tim. How has the ass broke the wall, that 
tbou art out of the city ? 

Apem. Yonder comes a poet, and a painter : 
The plague of company light upon tJjec 1 I mil 
fear to catch it, and give way : When 1 kuownot 
what else to do, I’ll sec thee again. 

Tim. When there is iiutbiiig living but thee, 
thou Shalt be welcome. 1 had ratlici he a beg'^^ai ’« 
dog, than Apemantus. 

Apem. Tbou art the capt of all the fooh 
alive. 

* For too moch fiaical ctclarary. 
i l.e. Id bring placeil at a distania from (he ben. 

2 Ihc top. 



Scene nr. 

Tim. 'Uould thou vo rt dean eiioii"h to spit 
upon. 

Apetn. A pla^fue on thvc, thou art D )0 bad to 
curse. 

Tun. Aii villains that do stand by thee> arc 
pure. 

Apem. Theie is no leprosy but what thou 
speak'st. j 

Tim. If I name thee. — 
ril heat thee, — hut 1 should infect niy hands. 
Apcni. 1 uould iny tongue could rot them oflT! 
Tim. Away, thou issue of a mangy dog ! 
r'ltoler doth kill me that thou uit ali\e ; 

I swoon to see thee. 

Apam. 'Would thou would'st huist! 

Tim. Away, 

Thou tedious rogue ! 1 am sorry I shall lose 
A stone hy thee. ['Throus a stone at him. 
Apem. Beast I 
Tim. Slave f 
Avitn. Toad! 

Tun. Kogue, rogue, rogue ! 

[Aim mantos retreats backuards, ^iotng. 

1 am Mck of this false world ; and will love 
nought 

But even the mere iicrcs^ities upon it. 

Then, Tiinun, presently piepare thy grave ; 

J.ii‘ wlieie the light foam of the sea iiia> heat 
Tiiy grave-stone daily : make thiiie epitaph, 

That death in me at c thers’ lives may laugh. 

O thou sweet king killer, and dear divorce 

[lAHtkiiig OH the gold. 
'Twist natnril son and Mre ! thou hiighi dcfiter 
<M iivinen’> purest bed! thou valiant Mais ! | 

'Ihou ever voting, fre>'h, lov'd, and delicate 
wooer, 

>\h«ise blush doth thaw the coiiserrattd snow 
'i'hai Ill's on Dlaii's Up! thou visible goo, 

'lhat Mdder’st close iiupossibili^, ! 

And inak'st them klkS L tint slkwest with every 
tongue, . 

To every pni|H)*.c ! O thda tbttelt* of hearts ! 
liitiik, ihy slave man rebels; end by thy virtue 
S't ilieni into coiUoimditig otlda ; that beans 
Mav have the world lu ciiiptie ! 

Aptm. 'Would 'iwrie so; — 

J’.ut not till 1 ;uii dead !— I'll sa>, thou ha*t gold : 
'Jhoii wilt l»e throng’d to shoitly. 

'Tun. Ihiong'd to T 
.‘Ipnu. Av. 

'J'im. Til) back, ! pi 'y thee, 

A;'ei;j. Live, and love thy misery ! 

Long live so, and so die I— I am quit. — 

[Kult Al*L3|ANTt7S. 

;»Iorc things like men ?— Eat, Tiuioii, and abhor 
them. 

Enter Thievls. 

1 Thief. W here should he Uav e this gold ? It 

is ^oiiie poor tragmeiit, some slender ort of bis 
reiiiaiiidcr ; The uicie want of gold, and the 
falling'fioni of his friends, drove him into tins 
melancholy. « 

2 'Thief. It IS noised, he hath a mass of trea- 
sure. ' * 

a Thief. Let ns make the assay upon him : if 
he care not for’t, he will supply us easily ; If he 
rr.vetoiisly reserve It, how sliall's get It? 

2 Thiej. Tine ; for he bears it not about him 
'tis hid. 

1 Thief. Is not this be ? 

Thieves. Wheic? 

2 Thief. 'Tis his description. 

3 Thi^. He ; 1 know him. 

Thieves. Save thee, Tiinon. 

T'im. Now thieves 7 
Thieves. Soldiers, not thieves* 

Tim. Both too ; aud vvomen’s sons. 

Thieves. We are not thieves, but men that 

much do want. 

Tun. Your greatest want is, you vvant^ miicli 
of meat, froots ; 

Why should you want? Behold, tJie earth bath 

• For touchstone. 
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Within this nulc break forth a bniidred springs 
The oaks beai mast, the briais scailct hips ; * 
The bounteous housewife, nature, on each bush 
Lays her full mess bciure you. Want? why 
want ? 

Thief. We cannot live on grass, on beriio. 
As beasts, and birds, and flsbes. [water' 

Ttm. Nor on the beasts ilieuiselves, the buds, 
and lisLes ; fcon. 

You must eat men. Yet thanks 1 must* you 
That you are thieves profess'd ; that you work 
Hot 

111 holier shapes : for there is boundless theft 
III limited * professions. ILiscal thieves, 

Here's gold : Go, seek the subtle blood of tl.e 
grape, 

Till the high tever seeth your blood to froth. 

And so 'scape hanging : trust not the physician ; 
His antidotes are poison, and he slays [getlier ; 
More than yoh^ rob : take wealth and lives lo- 
D/> villany, do, since you profess to do't. 

Like workmen. I'll example you with thievery : 
The sun's a thief, and with his great attraction 
Robs the vast sea : the moon's an arrant thief. 
And her pale fiie she snatches from the sun : 

The sea's a thief, whose liquid surge resolves 
The moon into salt tears : earth's a thief. 

That feeds and breeds by a compostiire t stolen 
I'lom general excrement : each thing's a thief : 
The laws, your curb aud whip, in tbcir rough 
power [away ; 

Have tnicbeck'd theft. Love not youi>el'.es : 
Rob one auoUier. There’s moic gold : Cue 
throats ; 

All that you meet arc thieves: To Athens, 

I'reak open shops ; nothing can you steal, 

But thieves do lose it : Steal not leas, lot tin.' 

1 give you ; and gold confound you howsoevu : 
Amen. [Timon retires to his Cate. 

3 Thief. He has almost charmed me froiu iiiy 
profession, by peisuadmg me to it. 

1 Thief, 'i'is 111 the malice of iiunkiiid, tliat 
be thus advises us; nut to have us thiive lu 
our inystct). 

2 Thief. I’ll helicvc him as an encinv, ai.d 
give o'er my trade. 

1 Thiif. Let us liist sec pi‘acc iii Athei > ; 
Tbcie IS no time so mL'-eiable, hut a man may 
be true. [Zlirunf 'I uieves. 

Enter Flavu>. 

FUn. O you gods ! 

Is yon despis’d and ruinous man my lord T 
Fuil of decay aud lailiug ? O moiiuiiieut 
And wonder of good deeds evilly bestow'd ! 

What an alteration of honour * has 
Desperate waut made I 

What viler thing upon the earth, than friends, 
Ulio can bung noblest minds to basest eii>l» ! 
How rarely $ dues it meet with this time's 
guise, 

W hen man was vvfsh'd || to love his enemies : 
Grant, I may ever love, and rather woo [do ! 
Those that would mischief me, thau those thuc 
He has caught me in bU eye : 1 vv:ll picsent 
My honest grief nnto him ; and, as niv loiu, 

I Still serve him with my life.— My dcaiett 
i master ! * 

Tivion comes forward from hi< Cate. 

Tim. Away I what art tlion ? 

E'lav. Have you foigoi mo, Sii ? [men; 

Tim. Why dost ask that i 1 have forgot all 
Theii, if thou grant’st thou’itman, I have for- 
got thee. 

Flai\ All honest poor scrv.mt of yours. 

Tim. Then 

I know thee not ; 1 ne’er liad honest inau 
AlHuit me, 1: .ill that 1 kept were knaves. 

To scive in iiieat to villaiiis. 

Uav. The gods are witness, 


* Legal. t Mauiirr. 

} /. e. From an honourable state to one of iliegrare. 
f How happily. 1 Kccommeiidvd. 
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Wer did poor steward wear a truer grief 
For bis undone lord, tbun mine eyes for yon. 
Tiai. Wbat, dost tbou weep t— Come nearer ; 
— then 1 love thee, 

Becanse thon art a woman, and disclaim 'st 
Flinty mankind ; whose eyes do never Rtve, 

But thorough lost and laughter. Pity's sleep- 
ing : 

Stnnge times, that weep with laughing, not 
with weeping I 

Hav* 1 beg of you to know me good my 
lord, [last>. 

To accept iny grief, and whilst this poor wealth 
To entertain 'me as your steward still. 

Tim. Had I a steward so true, so just, and 
So conifortahle 7 It almost turns [now 

My dangerous nature wild. Let me behold 
Thy face.— Surely, this man was bora of wo- 
man.— 

Forgive my general and cxceptless rashness. 

Perpetual-sober gods 1 do proclaim 

One honest man, — mistake me not, — but one : 

Ko more, I pray,— and he is a steward.— 

HuW fjiu would 1 have hated all mankind. 

And thou redeeiii'st thyself : but idl save thee, 

I fell with curses. [wise, 

Melhiiiks, thou art more honest now, than 

For, by oppressing and betraying me, 

TIiou might'&r have sooner got another service . 
For many so arrive at second masters, 

UtKin their tirsi lord’s neck. But tell me true, 
(For 1 must c\er doubt, though ne’er so sure,; 

Is not thy kindtiess subtle, covetous, 

If not a usuiing kiuduess ; and us rich men deal 
glius. 

Expecting in return twenty for one 7 
Flat . No, my most wortiiy maiitcr, in whose 
breast 

Doubt and suspect, alas, are plac’d too late : 

Tou should have fear'd lalse times, when you 
did feast : 

Buspect still comes wh'^re an estate is least. 

That which 1 show, heaven knows, merely 
love, 

Duty and real to your unmatched mind, 

Care of your food and living : and, believe it. 

My most boiiour’<l lord, 

For any lieneht that points to me, 

Either in hope, or pie.'eiit, I’d oxchanse 
Per this one wish. That you bad power and 
weal 111 

To requiti- me, liy making rich yourself. 

Tun. L<Kjk thee, ’Its so!— Thou singly honest 
Here lake the gods out of my misery [man, 
Have sent llree treasure. Co, live ririi, and 
happy : [men ; • 

But tbiis condition'd ; Thou shall build from 
Hate ail, curse all : show charity to none ; 

But let the famish’d flesh slide from tlie bone. 
Ere thou relieve the beggar: give to dogs 
What thou deny’st to men; let prisons swallow 
them, 

Debts wither them : Be men like blasted woods. 
And may diseases lick up tlieir false bloods ! 

And so, farewell, and thrive. 

Flat'. O lei me stay. 

And comfort you, my master. 

Tim. If thou hat’st * 

Cu/aCS, stay not; fly, nhilst tbou'rt bless’d and 
free : 

iNe’er see thou man, and let roe ne’er see thee. 

[Exeunt AevtraUy. 


ACT V. 

SCENE I.— The i ^ Bhne . ^Before Timon's Cave. 

Enter Poet and Painter ; Timon behind, un^ 
. seen. 

Fain. As I took note of the placet it cannot 
ht lar where he abides. 


ATHENS. Act r. 

Poet. What's to be thought of himt Does 
the lutiiour hold for true, that he is so full of 
gold 7 

Pain. Certain : Alcihiades reports it ; Pbrynla 
and Tiinandra had gold of him : he likewise 
enriched poor straggling soldiers with great 
quantity : Tis said, he gave uiiiu bis steward a 
iiiigliiy sum. 

Poet. Then this breaking of his has been but a 
try for his friends. 

Pain. Nothing else: you shall sec him a palm 
ill Atliens again, and flourish with the highest. 
Thereibie, *ru not luniss, we lender mir loves lo 
him, ill this supposed distress of his : it will 
show hone&ily iii us ; and is very likely to lOiUS 
our purposes with what thev travel for, if it be n 
just and true re|>ort iliat goes of nis liavin;;. 

Poet. What have you now to present unto 
I him 1 

Pain. Nothing at this lime hut inv visitation ; 
only 1 will promise him an e\it'lleut piece. 

Poet, 1 iiiu*‘t serve bun so too: tell hiui of an 
intent that*» coming towaid bun. 

Patn. GiM>d as the best. Promising is the 
very air o’lhe lime : it opens the eyes of expec- 
tation ; piTtbriuaiice is ever the duller for hii 
act : and, but in the plainer and tiinpler kind of 
fveople, the deed of saying * is quite out of use. 
1«» ptomise Is most courtly and fa^hiunaidc : per- 
lonnance is a kind of will and teslaiiu iit, which 
argues a great sicAuess in Ins jttdgment that 
makes it. 

Vim. Excellent workman ! Thou canst n(*t 
paint a m.iii so h.id as i.s thvself. 

Poet. 1 am tniiikim' what I »hal) <-:iv I have 
provided for him; It mii"! lie a |»« i -imaiing of 
hitnM*lt : a satire agaiii't the of pros- 

perity , with a dl^covel> ol the uitiiiitc tlatleries 
that follow youth and opulemv. 

Tun. Must thou neert.v 'innd for a villain m 
thine own work? Wilt thoii wl.ip thine owu 
faults in other men 7 Du to, i have gul.i lor 
thee. 

Port, Xay, let’? icek liini : 

Then do we -in aiiamsi onr own esbiu , 

>' hen we niav prulii meet, and come too late. 
Poh(. True ; 

\Mieu the day serves, ledoic black-cornei’d 
night, 

Find what Ukmi want’st by free and ofler’d Irjtlit. 
Ctuuc. 

7 tm. I’ll meet yon at the turn. What a god’r 
gold, 

Tliat he I- worshipp'd in a haaer temple, 
lhan where swint leidl 

'Tis Uiuii that rii,g’sl the bark, and plough’st llij 
foam ; 

Settlest admired reverence in a slave : 

To thee be worship ! and thy s.uiits for aye 
Be crown’d w itb plagues, that thee alone uhev ! 
Tit 1 do meet them. [Adiancuig, 

Poet. Hail, worthy Timou ! 

Pain.> Our late noble master. 

Tim. Have 1 ouce liv'd to see two honest 
iflea 7 
Poet. Sir, 

Having often of your open liounty tasted. 
Hearing you were rein'd, your friends fall’n of^ 
Wbo^c thankless natures — O aolioned spirits! 
Not all the whips of heaven ate laige enough— 
W bat ! to you I 

Whose Btfir-like nohlene'ss gave life and Influence 
To their whole being 1 I’m rapt and cannot 
cover 

The monstrous bulk of this ingratitsde 
With any size of words. 

7'im. Let it go uaJ^, men may seet the 
bfctler : 

You, that arc lionest, by being what yon arc. 
Make tliem l)e,>>i seen, and known. 

Pain. He, and myself. 

Have travell'd in the great shower of yoor gifts 
And sweetly felt it. 


* Awsf frsas tae aboAsa al aitn* 


Tha doiag of what wo havo taU wa weald do. 



Scene II. 

Tim. Ay, yon are honest men* 

Pam. We arc hither come to offer you our 
aerx ice. 

Tim. Most honest meoJ Why, how shall 1 re- 
quit you 7 

Can you eat routs, and driok cold water? no. 
Jioth. What we can do, we’ll do, to do you 
service. 

Tim. You are honest men ; You have heard 
that 1 have gold ; 

1 am sure you have : speak truth : yon aie honest 
men. 

Pain, So It is said, my noble lord : but tbere- 
Caine not iii) friend, nor I [fore 

Ttm. Good honest men 1— Thon draw’st a 
counterfeit • 

Best in all Athens : thou art, indeed, the best ; 
Thou counierfeit’st most lively. 

Pain. So, so, my lord. 

Ttm. Even so. Sir, as I say And, for thy 
fiction, {7'o the Poet. 

W'hy thv verse swells with stufl so flue and 
smooth, 

That thou art even natural in thine art. — 

But, for all this, my honest-natur’d friends, 

I must needs say, you have a ittUe fault : 

Mart), ’tis not monstrous in you ; neither svish I, 
You take mucti pains to mend. 

Beseech >o«r honour. 

To make it known to us. 

Tim. You’ll take it ill. 

Jioth. Most thaukfiillv, m> lord. 

7'im. ill >ou, indeed 7 
Jioth. Iioulti It Mot, worthy lord. 

J'tm. 1 here's ne’er a one of vou but trusts a 
That mightily deceives vou. [knave 

Iloth. Do vTi , III) lout ? 

7'tt'i. Av, and you heai him cog, sec him dis- 
si iiiMe, 

Knou 111 *, gro^!, patchery, love him, feed him. 
Keep III >oui ho?oin : jet remain assur’d, 
fii.it he’f a made-up villain, f 
J^ain. 1 know nouc such, my lord. 

J*oft. Nor 1. 

Ti/n. Look you, I love yon well ; I’ll give you 

{.'old, 

Hid me ih<'kc villain., from jour companies: 
Hang ilieiii, or slab them, diowu them in a 
(iiaiight, ; 

Confound them hy some course, and come to me, 
rii give juii gold eiioiigii. 

Jioth. Name them, mv lord, let’s know them. 
'J'tm. *^00 that way, and you tins, hut two in 
coiiip’diiv 

Earl] man ajiait, all single and alone, 

Y'et an aich villain keep*, him company. 

If, wheic thou ait, two villains shall not be. 

[To the Painter. 
Come not near him. — If thou would’st not reside 
[7’o the Poet. 

But where one villain is, then him abandon. — 
lienee ! pack I there’s gold, yc came for gold, ye 
slaves: [Hence/ 

You have done work for me, there’s pa jment : 
You are an alchvmist, make gold of that: — 

Out, rascal dogs 1 

[Exit, beating and driving them out. 
SCENE II.~~The same. 

Enter Flavius, and two Ssnators. 
Flav. It Is in vain that you would speak with 
For he is set so only to himself, [Ttmon ; 

That nothing but himself, which looks ilke man. 
Is frhndly with him. 

1 6en. Bring us to his cave; 

It is our part and promise to the Athenians, 
lo speak with Tmion. 

2 Sen. At all times alike 

Men are not still the same : *Twa8 time, and 
Itriefs 

That fVaui’d him thus: time, with his fairer band, 

• As • portrait was then called, 
f A erapleto viilaiu. t Iti a jakes, or honae of ofllco. 
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Offering the fortunes of hlg fonner days. 

The former mau may make him : Bring ns to 
And chance it as it may. [him 

Pluv. Here is his cave * 

Peace and content be here I Lord Timon I Tlmon f 
Look out, and speak to friends; The Athe- 
nians, 

By two of their most reverend senate, greet 
Speak to them, noble Timon. [thee : 

Enter Tiuon. 

Tim. Thou snn, that comfort’st, bam l^Spcak, 
and be bang’d : 

For each true word, a blister! and each false 
Be as a caut’rizing to the root o’lhe longue. 
Consuming it with speaking 1 

1 Sen. Worthy Timon — 

Tim. Of none but such as yon, and you of 
Timon. 

2 Sen. The senators of Athens greet thee, Ti- 

mon. 

Tim. 1 thank (hem ; and would send them 
back the plague, 

Could I but catch it for them. 

1 Sen. Oh 1 forget 

What we aie sony for ourselves in thee. 

The senators, with one consent ot love,* 

Entreat thee back to Athens ; who have thought 
On sjvecial dignities, which vacant lie 
For thy best use and wear 

2 Sen. They confess. 

Toward thee, forgetfulness loo general, gross: 
Which now the public body, — which doth seldom 
Play the recanter, — feeling in ilself 
A lack of Timon's aid, hath sense withal 
Of Its own fall, restraining aid to Timon ; 

And send forth ns, to make their sorrowed 
render, t 

Together with a recompense more fruitful 
Than their odence can weigh down by the dram ; 
Ay, even such heaps and sums of love aud 
wealth, 

As shall to thee blot out what wrongs were 
theirs, 

And write in thee the figures of their love, 

I Ever to read them ibine. 

7'tm. You witch me tn it ; 

Surprise me to the very hnnk of tears : 

I Lend me a fool's he.iri, and a woman’s eyes, 

.\ud I’ll beweep these comforts, worthy sena- 
tors. 

1 Sen. Therefore, so please thee to return 
with us. 

And of our Athens (thine, and ours,) to take 
The captauisbip, thou shalt he met with thanks, 
.Allow’d $ with absolute power, and thy good 
name 

Live with authority: — so soon we shall drive back 
Of Aicibiades the approaches wild ; 

Who, like a boar too savage, doth root up 
I Ills country’s peace. 

I 2 Sen. Aud shakes his threat’niog sword 
Against the W’alls of Alliens. 

1 Sen. Therefore, Tiinou.,— 

Tim. Well, Sir, 1 will ; theiefore, I will. Sir-, 
Thus,— 

If Aicibiades kill my countrymen. 

Let Aicibiades know this of Timon^ [Athens, 
That — Tituou cares not. But if he sack fair 
And take our goodly aged men by the beaids. 
Giving our holy viigins to the stain 
Of coutiimehous, beastly, niad-brain'd war; 
Then, let him kuow,— aud tell him Timon speaks 
it. 

In pity of onr aged, and our youth, 

1 cannot chase but tell him, that — I care not, 
Aud let him tak’t at woise ; lurtbclr knives care 
not. 

While you have throats to answer ; for myself. 
There’s not a whittle § in the unruly camp. 

But I do prize it at niy love, before [yhu 

The revereud’st throat in Athens. So 1 leave 


* With mn united voles of affection, 
t CoafeniSD. t Lvccnaad. | A cUsp knife. 
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To the protect luo of the prosperous * 

As thieves to keep<;rs. 

Flat’. St»> not, all's in vain. 

Tim. Why, 1 was writing of my epitaph, 

It will be seen to-morrow ; My Jong sickness 
or htalth, t and Ihing, now begins to uiciid, 
And nothinx brings me all things. Go, live 
still ; 

tie Alcibiades your plague, you his, 
jAiid last so long enough 1 
1 Sen. We speak in vain. 

Tim. But yet 1 love uiy country : and am not 
One that rejoices iu the common wreck. 

As common bruit; doth put it. 

1 Sen. That's well spoke. 

Tim. Commend me to my loving country- 
men, — 

1 Sen. These words become your lips as they 

pass through them. 

2 Sen. And enter in oiu' cars like great trium- 

phers 

In their applauding gate^. 

7’im. Commend me to them ; 

And tell them, that, to ease them of their griefs. 
Their fears of hostile strokes, their aclies, losses. 
Their pangs of love, with other incident tliroes 
1 hat iiatnre's fragile ve.«sel doth sustain 
In life's uncertain voyage, I will some kindness do 
them : 

r:i teach them to prcicut wild Alcibiades* 
WTatli. 

2 Sen. I likb this well, he will return again. 
T/// 1 . I have a tree, which grows here tii my 
close, 

lli^ mine onu use invites me to cut «tn\rn. 

And shortly must I fell it ; Tell my ii iurJs, 

Tell Athens, in the sequence of degree, i 
From high to low throughout, that wboao please 
To stop affliction, let bun take his haste. 

Come hither, ere luy tree hath felt the axe. 

And hang himself:— I pray you Jo my greet- 


riai. Trouble him no fuiti-.i, ihirs you still 
shall fin I liiiii. 

Tim. Come not to me again : but say to 
Athens, 

Timon hath made hi« everlactiiig mansion 
L|Hiit the beached verge of the salt flood, 

^Vhirh once a day witJi bis embo&sed froth j. 

The turbulent sui^e shall cover ; thither come. 
And let my g^ave-^tone be your oracle, — 

Lips, let sour words go by, and language cud ; 
'Uhat is amirs, plague and infection mend ! 
Graves only be men’s works; and dc'atli, tin ir 
gain ! 

Sun, hide thy beams I Timon hath done his 
reign. [i'xlf TimO'.. 

1 Sen. His d|M^tints air unrernoveabh 
Coupled to 

2 Sen. C>j^Hfo{)e in him is dead : let i;x rc- 

Apd gtrain what other iTH'ans is left unto u^ 
dcarfT peril. 

3 Sen. It requires swift foot. [/-u nut. 


SCENE III. -The Trails vf Athens. 


Enter tuo Sejnatobs, and a MEssi.NCf.R. 


1 Sen. Thou hast painfully discovet'd ; are liis 

flies 

As full as thy 

Mesa. I bav4^^^B||e leiut : 

Be«tidcs, his expM^PI^omises 
Present approach. 

2 Sen. We stand much hazard, if they bring 


not Timon. 

Meas. I met a courier, one mine ancient 
friend ; — 

Whom, though in general part we were oppos'd. 
Yet our old love made a particular force. 


* The gstdn who e<prcie1l7 ditpenae proiperity. 
t The dieesM of hfe la drawing to • period. 

± Resort. 4 In <lur aucccaaicin from highott to 

JWUHii I SwoiUo truth. T l^esdflit. 


.\nd made us speak like friends tins man wsm 
riding 

From Alriabiadcs to Timon 's cave, 

Wuh letters of entreaty, w'hich itiiponed 
His fellowship i’thc cause against your city. 

In part for hb sake iuov‘'d. 

I Enter Srnators / roi/i Timox. 

1 Sen, Here come our brothers. 

2 ^e». No talk of Timoii, uulhiiig of him ex- 

pect.— ring. 

The enemies’ drum is heard, aud fearful scour- 
Doth choke the air with dust; in and prepare ; 
Our*s IS the fall, 1 fear ; our foes, the .snare. 

SCENE IV, — The TVoods. — Tiuon's Coir, 
and a Tombstone seen. 

Enter a Soldier, scckinj; Tino.v. 

Sal. By all description this should be Uie 
place. 

Who’s here! speak, hoi — No auswer f— *\\ list i*» 
this 1 

Timon is dead, who bath outstretch’d bis span : 
Some l»east rear’d lb^^ ; there does not live a man. 
Dead, sure ; aud this his grave. — 

Wh.a*s on this tomb 1 caiiiiut read ; the cbai^cur 
I'll take with wax. 

Our captain hath in every figure skill ; 

An ag’d interprcUT, though young in days : 
Before proud Aiheus he*» set down by tins. 
Whose fall the mark of his ambition is. 

[Ea,{. 


SCENE r.—Be/nrt the Wails of Athens. 

J’rum]>tts ioiincl. I.'ntii .Ilcihudls, anti 
Forces . 

Alcth. Sound tu this coward and lascivious town 
Our teirible approach. [A Parity sounded. 

Enter SiSATORs on the Walts. 

Till now you have gone on, and fill’d the time 
With all iiceniioiis measure, making your wills 
The scope of justice ; till now, myaeir, auc 
such 

As slept wilbm the shadow of your |M»wrr, 

Have wander’d witn o ir ii avert'd a.niis • au-l 
breath’d, 

Our sufferance vainly : Now- the tune is flush i 
Hhen crouching marrow, in the bearer I'liong, 
Cries, of iUelf, A'o viarc ; now breathless wrong. 
Shall sit and pant lu your grral chairs of tune ; 
And pursy iiisoleuce shall break his wind. 

With fear and horrid flight. 

1 Sen. Noble and young, 

When ihy first griefs were but a mere conceit. 
Ere thou hadst |jower, oi we iiad caiisi of fcai. 
We sent to thee ; to give Uiy rages balm, 

To wipe out our iiigralitiidL with loves 
Above their quuntily. 

2 Sen. .So did we woo 
Translorroed Timon to our iily’s love. 

By humble message, aud by promis’d meaii.s ; * 
We were not all unkind, nor all deserve 
The common stroke of war. 

1 Sen. These walls of ours 

Were not erected by their bands, from wliom 
Yon have receiv’d your griefs : nor aie thty Mich, 
Than these great towers, tiophies, and schools 
abonid fall 

For private faults in them. 

2 Sen. Nor arc they living. 

Who were the motives that yon first went out ; 
Shame, that they wanted cunning, in excess 
Hath broke their hearts. March, noble lord, 

I Into our city with thy banners spread ; 

By d^imatjon, and a tithed death, 

' (If thy revenges hunger for that food. 

Which ualuie loaUis,) take thou thq destin'd 
I tenth ; 

* Annt rsvera'd. t Msenn. 

t f. t. liy promisiDg him a cnxniretem subtutaiBea* 
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And by the hazard of the spotted die:, 

Let die the spotted, 

1 Sen, All have not offended ; 

For those that were, it is not square, * to take. 
On those that are, revenges : crimes like lands. 
Are not inhetited. Then, dear countryman. 
Bring iu thy ranks, but leave without thy rage : 
Spare thy Athenian cradle, and those kin. 

Which, in the bluster of thy wrath, must fall. 
With those that have offended : Lkc a shepherd. 
Approach the fold, and cuU the infected forth. 
But kill not aUogether. 

*i Sen, What thou wilt. 

Thou rather shalt enforce it with thy smile. 

Than hew to't with thy sword. 

1 Sen. Set but thy foot 

Against our rainpirM gates, and they shall o|ic : 
S<» tbon wilt send thy gentle heart belure, 

To say, thou'lt enter friendly. 

2 Sen, Throw thy glove. 

Or any token of thine honour else. 

That thou wilt use the wars as thy redress, 

And not as oiir confusion, all tliy powers 
Miall make their harbour in our'town, till we 
Have seal'd thy full desire. 

Alcih, Then there’s my glove ; 

Descend, and open your nncharged ports ;t 
I'liose enemies of Tiinon’s, and mine own, 
Whom }ou } ourselves shall set out for reproof, 
I'dll, and no more : and,— to atone your fears 
With my more noble meaning,— not a man 
Shall pass his quaner, or offend the stream 
Of regular justice in your city’s bouiid«, 

But shall he remedied, to your public Liui 
At heaviest answer. 


Both. H'is most nobly spoken. 

Ale^, Descend, and keep your words. 

The Senatoua descend, and open ttte Gates, 
Enter a Soldier. 

Sold, My noble general, Timon U dead ; 
Entomb'd upon tbe very taem o’thc sea : 

And oil bit gravC'Stooe, this insculpture ; whiclk ' 
With wax I brought away, whose soft iiiipressioti 
luterprets for my poor iguorance. 

Alclb. [Reads.] ffere lies a ur etched car sc t 
of wretched soul bereft! 

Seek not my name : A plague consume you 
wicked caitiffs left! 

Here lie I Timon y who, alive, all living men 
did J^e: 

Pass by, and curse thy fill ; but pass, and 
stay not here thy gait. 

These well express in thee thy latter spirits : 
Though thon abhorr’dst in us cur liuoiaii giu^fs, 
Scorn’dst our brain’s flow, * and those oui drop 
lets which 

From niegard nature fall, yet rich conceit 
'l>ught Uiee to make vast Neptune weep lor aye 
On thy low grave, on faidts forgiven. Dead 
Is noble Timon ; ot whose memory 
Hereafter more. — Bring me into your city 
And I will use the olive with niy sword : 

Make war breed peace ; make peace stmt t war , 
make each 

Prescribe to other, as each other’s leech, t 
Let our drums strike. [^eunt 


* Not rcrtilir, noi cquiublc. 
t UaiUficked t Rcoonole* 


t Stop. 


t Pbj »’C..in 
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LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

t'** •■tliowbip of which hu been tnucb ditputed, wu probablr writttn aboat the jrmr 1G06. Pnp-j 
vanka it among ** the wretched piecea,*' which canoot be attributed to Sbahapeare •, but Malone, who dn tiled tt 
lato accDct, considen the loteroa] evideoce* C>uch at the congenial aontimeutt, the cituatino of the pertom, 
the colour of the title, and the aimihluile of itt expretiiout, to paiaagetio hit uudttputed dramat) tuAiif 
eatl} decisive at to hit having writteo the latt three acts, and occasioual portiont of the preceding ►»©. liuU cd, 
uolevs II be rousnlLreJ as ibe production of some inferior playwright, amended by Shnkspeare, an earlier date 
mutt be assigned co its production, than acknowledged aothonties will warrant . for uo play m the lluglith 
language is to mcorreit as this~>tbe metre it seldom attended to— verso is frequently priiiiod as prose — and 
the grossest errort appear througbont. W ith all the»e faults, howeier, it it nirutiuord at a »ery popular per-* 
formauee , and may Mill be read with pleaaaro ; fur ii abounds with situations of difficulty and danger, it (ull 
ofbuitle Slid vivacity, the latcrett never lags, and the results are all gratilyuig. Soma of the dialogues era 
nevertheless gross and rionsensiral—thpaa which take place lo the hrolhel arc superlatively diiguKting, nor 
can they be excnseJbs the moral inteuded to bo drawn from them. Steevens, upon this portion, has judiciously 
remarked, tuai Marina, who it designed for a eharseter of juvenile innocence, appears much loo ktinwiuK m 
the impuniiet ol a brothel , nor are her exprestions more ibastised thun her ideas. Tho uiiitict r>i lime 'ind 
place are equally outraged : the action of the piece i< alternately occurring at Antioeb iii Mria--'l i rc in 
Phmnicia-— Tir^us iii C ilicia— Mitylene in the island of I.csl)os— and Enhesut the rapiial ol Ionia. The flory 
on which the pm is founded, is of great antiqn.tv ; but the dr-imiic hero bears no rttemynnee to hit (.rest 
Athenian namesake. It it taken from the hivtors oi Appolomus, king o/Tt/rf, in the fieti.i lYonianon in, a very 
old boon ; which is alto related by Gower, in his Coiifessio Aminti,, a puira. Mam lucideiics cf the j 1 iv may 
be found ;n the latter work, and esen a few of iti particular cxprtsviont , and, ihirrfore, at Gower^^imtelf is 
introoucad, (like the chorus of old} it it reasonable to suppose that SlialLipeiiri, chicUj tollowcd the work of 
that poet. 


DRAMATIS PERSOX.t. 


A'TTiocncs, King of Anticch. 

Pfrui-ls, Prt/tie of I'l/re. 

E I T-a-, Lords of T.jrr. 
•SiMOMurs, A'twjf of Pentapohs. 

Ci.r.ON, Governor if TharsuK, 

LiMMACHks, Gottrrior of Mitylene, 
Clrivon, a Lijrd of Pphesus, 

Thalurd, a Lord't'J A/Utoch. 

Philemo>, Sertant to Certinon. 

Leom.ne, Hen ant to Dionyza, — Marsh si.. 

A PASDARt and /its Mif*. — Boult, thitr Ser- 
vant. 


Gower, as CUont^. 

The Daughter of Antiochus. 

Dio.ny/a, ft fe to ( ( ton , 

Tiiaisa, iJaughtd to Snnonuhs. 

.Marlha, DauchUr to Penvles and TKaisc. 
Lychokjua, Nurse to Mat ina, 

1 ) 1 A.\A. 

Lords, Ladtfs, Knights, Gentlemen, Sai> 
lors, Phates, 1 is/tenncn, and J/cy ten- 
der, 4 c. 


Sc£^'E, dispersed!) in varioas countries. 


ACT I. 

Enter Gower. 

SefojffJhe Palace of Antioch. 

& of old • was sung, 

ancient Gower is come ; 
AMtnm^nian's AIIArniities, 

-Wjgfcd your ear^id ptease your eyes. 

It hath been snag Jit festivals, 

On ember-ev«, Alid holy ales ; f 
And lords and ladies of their lives 
Have read it for restorativn : 

PurjMise to make men glorious ; 

Lot untUjuim, to metluf 

t born In these latter tines, 
r wit's mt*re npe, accept my thymes, 
r ^ • *‘*'*‘»^ an old man sing, 
^.pjour wishes pleasure bring, 

* T. #. flat of old. + Whiuaii^los, fce. 


1 life would wish and that F might, 

Waste it for you, like lapi^i. light 

This city then, Aiitiocli the great 
Built up for his chiefest seat 
The fairest in all Syria ; 

(I tell you what mine authors say 
This king unto him took a pheere, * 
Who died and left a female heir, 

So buxom, blithe, and full of face, 

As heaven had lent her all his grace. 
With whom the father liking took. 

And her to Incest did provoke : 

Bad father I to entice bis own 
To evil, should be done by none. 

By custom, what they did begin, 

JVas, with long use, account t no ain* 
The beauty of this sinful dame 
Hade many princes thither frame, 

* Wif«, th« waH tleBlSM • mate or aaapaulun. 
t Accoaaiad. 
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To seek her as a bed'fcllow. 

In marriage iileasures play fellow j 
Which to prevent, he mads a law, 

(To keep her still, and men in awe,) 

That wbuso ask’d her for his wife, 

Ills riddle told not, lost bl>) life : 

So for her many a wight did die. 

As yon gnm looks do testify. * 

What now ensues, to Ibe Jadgment of 
year eve 

I give, my cause who best can 

SCENE J.—Aniioeh,—A Room in tlte Palace, 
Enter Antioch cs, Pericles, ortd Attendants, 
Ant, Young prince of Tyre, you have at large 
receiv'd 

The danger of <he task you nndertake. 

Per. 1 have, Aiitiochiis ; and with a soul 
Embolden’d with the glory of her praise. 

Think death no hajcaid, in this enterprise. 

[Afusic. 

Ant. Dring in our daughter clothed like a 
hnde, 

Far the eiiibi acements even of Jove himself; 

At whose coiiceptioii, (Ull Luciiia reign’d,) 

Naluie tins dowry gave, to glad her presence, 

1 he M'liate-hoiise of planets all did sit. 

To knit iu her their best perfections. 

Enter the Daughter of AxTiornrs. 

Pi r. hee where she conics, apparcll’d like the 

spiin^, 

Craces her silfejects, and her thoughts the king 
Of eveuy viiiue ♦ gnes renown lo luni 1 
Her face, Iht IxhiK of praises, ulure is read 
^othlrtf hut curious pleasures, as tioni thctice 
Sorrow were ever ra/'d, ami testy wrath 
Could never be her miWl compamon. 

Ye gods that made me man, and swjv iu love. 
That luu* Inflam'd desire wiihm niv brt-ast; 

To la>te the irnit of \on ceteslial tree. 

Or (In in tli^ .i(l\entnre,— he ni> helps. 

As r am son .iiid servant to your will. 

To ( onipass such a hoiinJIess happiness { 

Ant. Piiiire Pericles, 

Per. That would be son to great Antiochus. 
Ant. Bemre thec stands tins fair He-'peride.*;, 
With go!i!''ii iriat, but dangerous to l>e louch’d ; 
lor d<"ath-like dragons here airiight tJiec haid : 
H«m face, like heaven, eiiticelh thee to view 
A countless glory, which desert must gam: 

And which, without desert, because thine eye 
Presumes to reach, all thy whole heap must die. 
'^on’ sometime famous princes, like thyself. 
Drawn by report, adveiit'ious by desire, 
led thec with speechless tongues, and semblance 
pale. 

That, witlioat covering, save yon’ field of stars. 
They heie st.ind mnityrs, sluiii in Cupid's wars : 
And w’lih dead checks advise thee to desist. 

For going on death’s net, whom none resist. 

Per. Aiitioclius, I thank thee, who hast taught 
My frail inoitality to know itself. 

And by those tearful objects to prepare 
Tlii'« body, like to Uiem, to what 1 must; 

For death remember’d, should be like a mirror, 
W ho tells IIS life’s but breath ; to trust it, error. 
I’ll make my will then ; and as sick men do. 
Who know the world, see licaveo, but feeling 
woe, 

Oripe not at earthly joys, as erst they did: 

So 1 bequeath a happy peace to you. 

And all good men, as every prince sbenld do ; 
My riches to (be earth from whence they came; 
But my unspotted* fire of love to yon. 

[7\» the Dsuchter of Antiochus. 
Thus ready for the way of life or death, 

1 wait the sharpest blow, Antiochus, 
ficorninz advice. 

* Point! nf to tho tecne of Cho pnliwo foto nt Antioch, 
on which CM hcadt of theta uafonnnato wighti wero 
lUedi. t Vital ftveik 


Ant, Read the conclusion then ; 

Which read, and not expounded, ’tis decreed. 

As tliese before thee, thou thyself sbalt bleed. 
Daugh, In ail, save that, may's! thou prove 
prosperous 1 

Per, Like a bold champion, I asiiime the 
lists. 

Nor ask advice of any ether thought 
But fiidthftihiesa, and courage. 

[He reads the Riddle.] 

7 am no viper, yet I feed 

On mothepe Jiesh, unieh did me breed .• 

7 sought a husband, ifi which labour, 

7 found that kindness in a father, 
lie's father, son, and husband mild, 

7 mother, wife, and yet his child. 

How they may be, and yet in two. 

As you will live, resolve it you. 

Sharp physic is the last : but, O you powers ! 
That give heaven countless eyes to view men's 
acts. 

Why cloud they not their sights periietnally. 

If this be true, which makes me pale to read it f 
Fair glass of light, 1 lov'd you, and could still, 
[7(24;es hold of the hand of the princess. 
Were not this glorious cuhket stor'd wiUi ill : 

But 1 must tell you,— now , my thoughts revolt ; 
For he’s no man on whom perfections wait. 

That knowing sin within, will touch the gate. 
You’re a fait viul, and your sense the strings ; 

U ho, finger'd to make man his lawful music, 
Would draw heaven down, and all the gads to 
hearken ; 

But, being play'd upon before your time. 

Hell only danceth at so harsh a chime : 

Good sooth, I care not for yon. 

Ant. Prince Pericles, touch not, upon tbyliic. 
For that’s an ariicle wiihin oiir law, 

As Uaiigentus a<> the rest, 'kuur time's expir’d : 
Eiibei expound now, or receive your senieuce. 
Ptr. Great king. 

Few love to hear the sins they Iov*e to act: 
'Twould 'braid youiself too near for me to 
teil it. 

Who has a book of all that monarebs do. 

He’s nune secure to keep it shut, than shown; 
For vice repealed, l*. like the wand’ring wind. 
Blows dust in ntbers' eyes, to spread itself; 

And yet rhe end of alt is bought thus dear, 

I'he breath is gone, and the sore eyes see clear : 
To slop the air would hurt them. The blind 
mole casts 

Copp’d * bills towards heaven, to tell the earth 
is wrong’d [die for’t. 

By man’s oppression ; and the poor worm doth 
Kings are earth’s gods: in vice their law's 
their will ; 

And if Jove stray, who dares say, Jove doth iU I 
It is enough you know ; and it is fit. 

What, being more known, grows worse, to 
smother it. 

All love the womb that their first beings bred. 
Then give my tongue like leave to love my 
bead. 

Ant, Heaven, that I bad thy head ; He haa 
found the meaning: — 

But I win gloxe t with him. [Ariife.] Youug priaen 
of Ty re. 

Though by the tenour of our strict edict. 

Your exposition misinterpreting, 

We might proceed to cancel of your daya ; X 
Yet hope, succeeding from so fair a tree 
As your fair self, doth tune ns otherwise i 
Forty days longer we do respite you ; 

If by wbkh time our secret be undone. 

This mercy shows, we'll joy in sncli a sob ; 

And, until then, your entertain shaH be. 

As doth befit oar honour, and your woith. 

[£;x'evnf Antiochus, hia Daughter, omi 
Attendants, 

^ •• • t®p ®V hmd. 

. t Or, phur falMljr (vtth hiai. t To nki awsy jou lift. 
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Prr. Hotv courtesy would seem to cover siul ! Yet neitlier pleasure's art can joy ray rpiiits, 

L*Koim wliof lA el/vanas tc IftLas 


When what is done is ULe an hypocrite. 

The which is good in nothfaif but In sight. 

If it be ti ue that 1 interpret ihlse. 

Then were it certain yon were not so bad. 

As with foul iucest to abuse your soul : 

Where * now you're both a father and a sou. 

By your untimely claspings with your child, 
(Which pleasure fits an husband, not a father;) 
Aud she an eater of her mother's flesh. 

By the defiling of her parent's bed ; 


1 Nor yet the other's dutaiice comfort me. 
f Then it is thus : the passions of the uiitid, 

I That have their first conception by mis*diead, 

I Have uflei-iiourishnieut aud Ufe by care ; 

' Aud what was first but tear what might te 
done, 

, Grows elder now, and cares ft be not done. * 

• And so with me :--^e great Aiiliochus 
I ('Gainst whom I am too little to contend, 

I Since he's so great, can make his will his act,) 


And both like serpents are, who though they feed W ill think me speaking, though 1 swear to 
On sweetest fiowers, yet they polsuu breed. I silence ; 

Antioch, farewell 1 for wisdom sees, those men Nor boots u me to say, I lionnur him. 

Blush not in actions blacker than the night, | If he sus[>ect 1 may dishonour bun : 

Will shun no course to keep them uom the} And what may make him blush in tieing kno^^^, 


light : 

One sin, 1 know, another doth provoke ; 
Murder's as near to lust, as fiame to smoke : 
Poison and treason are the hands of siii. 

Ay, aud th# targets, to put off the shame : — 


‘ He'll stop the course by which it might be 
known : 

W'ith hostile forces he'll o'erspread the land, 

. And with the osteut of wwr will look so huge, 

I Amazement shall dri\e courage from the state ; 


Then, lest my life be cropp'd to keep yon clear, > Our men be vauiinlsh'd, ere they do resist , 

By flight rU shun the danger which 1 fear. Aud subjtxu punisli'd, that ne’er thought of. 

l£uU. I fence : 

_ , W’hich care of them, not pity of myself, 

Re’tnttr antiochcs. )(\Vho am no more but as the tops of ircex, 

An/. He bath foimdthe meaning, fur the which , Which fence the roots they grow hy, and tlefi'iid 


Re-tnttr Antiochcs. 


we mean 
To have his bead* 

He must not live to trumpet forth my Infamy, 
Nor tell the word, Antiochus doth siu 
III such a loathed manner : 

Aud therefore instantly, this prince must die ; 
For by bis fall my honour must keep high. 
Who attends on cs there t 

Enter Tualisrd. 

Thai, Doth your highness call T 


them,) 

I Makes both niy body pine, and soul to langiii*-!), 
j And punish that before, that be would puiiish. 

^ 1 lAtrd, Joy and all coiiilurt in your sacud 

! breast 1 

2 lAtrd, And keep your niiiid, till yon tciurn 
Peaceful and comfortable ! [to o , 

Hit. Peace, peace, luy lord:*, aaf gi«c evpe. 
neuce tongue. 

They do abuse the king, that flatter him 
For flattery is llie bellows biou^ up sin ; 


AnU Tbaliard, you're of our chamber, aud our 'flic tliiiig the which is flaltn’d, but a spark, 

mind To which that breath gives heal aud stronger 

Partakes her private actions to your secrecy ; glowing : 

And fur your faithfulness we will advance you. t reproeff, obedient and in order, 

Ihaiiard, behold, here's poison, and here's gold: ' Fits Kings, as they are men, fur they may err. 
Wo bate the prince of Tyre, aud thou must kill ' When sigumr Sooth here does proclaim a peace, 
him. He flatters you, makes wrar u|iou your lile : 

It fits thee not to ask the reason why, Pniire, pardon me, or strike me, if you please ; 

Because we bid it. Say, is it done t caiuiui bo much lower than uiy knees. 

77ial. My lord, i'cT. All leave us else: but let your cares 

'Tis done. , o’erlook 

. W'.'it «hipping aud winl lading's in our haven, 
Enter a JIlsschcck. , ^uU Lulu leiurn to us. [Kitunt Luaus.] Ucli- 

An/. Enough: * caiius, thou 

Lest your breath cool yourself, telling your baste. , Hast moved us: w'bat seest thou In our looks T 
Mess. My lord, priuce Pericles is fled. j -liei. An aogry brow, dread lord. 

[Eiit McssencKn. ’ Eer. If there bo such a dart iu piinies* 

Ant. As thou * frowns, 

Wilt live, fly after : and, as an arrow, shot , Howr durst thy tongue move anger to our facer 


From a well' experienced archer, bits the mark t JIcl. How dare ihe plants lorrk up to heaven, 
Hi» eye doth level at, so ne'er return, [ fioiu whence 

L'ltless thou say, Priuce Pencks is dead. ; They have their nourishment T 

Thai. My lord, if 1 Per. Thou know 'si I ha'^e power 

Can get him once within ray pistol's length. To take thy life. 

I'll make him sure : so larcwell to your highness. Hcl. [Kneeling.'] I have ground the axe my. 

\ExU. Do you but strike the blow. [M^lfi 

Ant. Tbaliard, adieu I till Pericles be dead. Per. Rise, pr'ylbee rise; 

My heart con kud no succour to my head. Sit down, sit down ; thou art no flatterer ; 

[Exit. I thank thee for it ; and high heavt'ii forbid 


That kings should let their cars bear (heir faults 
SCEXE JI.—Turc.—A Room in the Palace. hid I 

. *’Flt counsellor and servant for a priuce, 

Enter PanicLCs, Hclicakus, and other |,y thy wisdom mak'st a prince thy servant 

Lords. What would'st thou have me do I 

Per. Lrt none disturb ns : Why this charge of Bel. With patience bear 

ll^li^lits T griefs as you do lay upon yourself. 

The sad fompanion, dnll-ey'd inelaucholy. Per. Tbon speak'st like a physkten, Helicanus i 

By me lir us'd a guest is, not an boor. Who minister'st a poiioii unto me. 

In the Jig’s glorious walk or peaceful night. That thou would'st tremble to receive tbysdf. 

(The tW^ where grief should steep,) can breed Attend me then : 1 went to Antioch. 

, ^wie quiet 1 Where, as thou know'st, against the race of deailv 

Here pteusures court mine eyes, and mine eyes I sought the purchase of a gtorioua beauty, 
r shun them, From whence an issue 1 might propagate, 

Ai^ danger, which 1 feared, is at Antioch, Bring arms to princes, and to sobjecls Joys. 

Whose ano seems far too short too hit me here : ; Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder ; 


• Whr-OM. 


• /. c. Tshet ms it he aol dOM. 
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Till* rest (hark in thine ear) as black as incest ; I His seal'd commission, left in trust with me, 


Which, by my knowleds'e found, the sinful 
father 

Seem'd not to strike, but smooth : but fhou 
know'st this, 

*ria time to fear, when tyrants seem to kiss. 
Which fear so grew in me, I hither fled. 

Under the covering of a careful night. 

Who seem'd my good protector ; and being here, 
bethought me what was past, what might sue* ; 
ceed. 

1 knew him tyrannous ; and tyrants* fears 
Decrease not, IhiI grow faster than their years : 
And should he doubt it, (as no doubt he doth) 
That 1 should open to the listening air 
How many worthy pniices* bloods were shed. 

To keep his bed of blackness nnlaid 0 |j«, — 

To lop that doubt, lie'll fill this land with arms. 
And make pretence of wrong that 1 have done 
him ; 

When all, fur mine. If 1 may caiit oflcnce. 


Doth speak suthcieuti> — be*s gone to travel. 

How I the king gone 1 [Aside, 

Hei. If further yet you will be satisfled, 

Why, as it were uiiliceus’d of your loves. 

He would depart. I'll give some light unto you. 
Being id Antioch 

Thai. What from Antioch f [AjzJr. 

Hal. Royal Antioehus (on what cause 1 know 
not,) 

Took some displeasure at him ; at lea&t he 
Judg'd so : 

And doubting lest that he had err'd or sinn'd, 

'1 o show his sorrow, would correct himself ; 

So pats himself unto tlie shipinaii's toil. 

With whom each minute threatens life or death. 

Thai. Well, 1 perceive [Astdt. 

I shall not he bang'd now, although I would : 
But since he's gone, the king it sure must 
please: 

' He scap'd the land, to perish on the seas, — 


Must led war's blow, who spares iiut iiino> ; Bat 1*11 present me. Peace to the ioids of 


cence : 

Which love to all (of which th>self art one, 

\Mif» now repiov’st luc lor it>- 
//«/. Alas, Sir! 

Ter. Drew sleep out of mine eyes, blood from 
my checks, 

Millings Into my mind ; a thousand doubts 
How I might stop this tempest, ere it came ; 
4ii(l, nndirig little comfort to relieve them, 

1 thought it princely charity to grieve them. 


Tyre I 

J/el. Lord Thaliard from Antiocbiis is weU 
come. 

Thai. From him I come 
With message unto princely Pericles ; 
but, Eiuce my landing, as i have understood. 
Your lord has ti.ok himself to unknown travels, 
My message must return from whence it came. 

Hcl. We have no reason to desire it, since 
Commended to our master not to ns : 


J/t/. Well, my lord, siuce jou have given me Yet, ere you shall depart, this we desire, — 


lea\e to speak. 

Freely |*|| spdak. Antioehus you fear ; 

And justly too, 1 think, you fear the tyrant, 

WliQ either liy public wai, or private treason, 

W ill take away your life. 

Therefore, my lord, go travel for a while. 

Till that Ills rage and anger be forgot, 

Dr De ’ll lilies do cut his thread of life. 

Your rule direct to any ; If to me, 

Day serves not light more faithful than I'll be. 

Prr. I do not doubt thy faith : 

But should he wrong my liberties in absence — 
HeS. Wc’il mingle bloods together iu the 
earth, 

From whence wc bad our being and our birth. 
/*cr. Tyre, 1 now loi>k from thee then, aud to 
Tharsus 

Intend my travel, where I’ll hearfhim thee 
And by whose letters I’ll dispose myself. 

The care 1 had aud have of subjects* good, 


i As friends to Antioch, we may feast m ’lyre. 

[Kteufti. 

SCE.V/S jy.—Tharsut. — A Room in thf fio- 
> icrnor’s Hotue* 

I 

I Enter Ci.B 05 , DiosiTza, and Attendants. 

Cle. My Diouyaai, shall we rest us here. 

And by relating tales of others' griefs, 

See if 'twill teach us to forget our own ? 

Htc. That were to blow at Ore, iii hope to 
quench it : 

For who digs bills because they do aspire — 
Throws dow'u ouc mountain, to cast up a higher. 
O niy distressed lord, even such onr griefs ; 

Here they're but felt, and seen with inistfu) 
, eyes, [use. 

; But like to groves, being topp’d, they higher 
(’le. O Dionyza, 

Who wantetb food, and will not say hr wants it. 


On thee 1 lay, whose wisdom’s strength can ' Or can conceal bis hunger till he laiii:'!i f 

bear it. I Our tongues and sorrows do sound utep our 

I’ll take thy woiJ for faith, not ask thine oath ; | woes 

Who shuns mot to break one, will sure crack) Into the air; our eyes do weep, till 

both : ; Fetch breath that may proclaim them loudei ; 

But in our orbs * wc'll live so round and safe. 


That time of both this trntli shall ne'er con- 
vince, t 

Thou show’d.st a Kubjecl's shine, I a trne 
prince. [£xeu/ff. 

SCENE IJI.—T'yrc. — An Ante-chamber in the 
palace. 

Enter Thaliard. 

Thai. So, this is Tyre, and this Is the couit. 


Here must I kill king Pericles ; and if 1 do not, 

1 am sure to be hanged at home ; 'tis danger- 
ous. — Well, I perceive Be was a wise fellow, and 
had good discretion, that being bid to ask what 
be Would of the king, desired be might know 
none of his secrets. Now do I see he had some 
reason fur it ; for if a king bid a man be a vU- 

Jain, lie is btinnd by the indenture of his oath to All poverty was scorn’d, and pride so great, 
be one.— Hush, here come the lords of Ty re. . The name of help grew odious to repeat. 

^ ^ ^ ^ I t)h ! 'Us too true. 

^/ifer Helioani's, Escanes, wnrfofAcr XKfrrfr. I what heaven can do! r.y this 

//(*/. You shall not need, my ' fellow peers ofs onr change, ' [air. 

Tyre, , These mouths whom but of late, earlli, sea, »ud 

Further to question of your king's departure. ; Mere all too little to content aud \\h\\>e. 


(hat. 

If heaven slumber while their creatures want. 
They may awake Uieir helps to comfort them. 

I'll then discourse our woes, felt several years, 
Aud waiitiug bieath to speak, Irolp me with 
tears. 

Dio. I'll do my best. Sir. 

Cle, This Tharsus, o'er which I have guvein- 
ment, 

(A city on whom plenty held full baud. 

For riches, strew'd herself even in the streets ;) 
Whose towers bore heads so Ligh, they kiss'd the 
clouds, 

And strangers ne'er beheld, but wouder’d at ; 
Whose men and dames so jetted • and adorn’d. 
Like one another’s glass to trim f them by : 
Their tables were stor’d full, to glad the sight. 
And not so much to feed on, as delight ; 


t Ovcrconiv. 


’ Tojef, to itrnt. 


In onr d>fli?rcnt spheres. 


t To ilrett thriD Ly. 
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AlUwoch tiiej save tlieir crvatures io abun- 
dance, I 

As booses are defiled for waat of nse ; 

Tliev are now starv'd for vant of exercise : 

Those palates, who not ytt too btimmers 
>uunser, 

Must have iuventions to deilsht the taste. 

Would now be glad of bread, and beg for it : 
Those iDothera who, to nousle * up their babes. 
Thought nought too curious, are ready now 
To eat those iiiUe darlings whom they lov'd : | 

So sharp are hunger's teeth, that man andi 
wife 

Draws lots who first shall die, to lengthen Ufe : | 
Here stands a lord, and there a lady weeping ; ' 

Here many sink, yet those which see them fall, • 
Have scarce strength kit to give them burial. ' 
Is not tins true f 

J^io. Our cheeks and hollow eyes do witness ; 

It. I 

CU. Oh ! let those cities, that of plenty's cup 
And bei prc.-pinties so laigely ta-te, ' 

^\ith tliti'^ $iipndunus riot?, hear these tears I I 
The misery ul Tuar^us may be tbei.’s. 

Lutcr a Lord. 

J^rd. Where's the lord govcinor? 

Vie, Here. [haste, 

Fjieak out thy sorrows which tbou briiig'at, in ' 
For ci>jiiiorl is too tar lor us to expect. 

JLord. \^e have descried, upon our neighbour- 
ing siioie 

A portly sail of ships make hitherward. 

Cle. 1 tlioiiRht as much. 

Oue sorrow U' vcr comes, hut brings an heir. 
That may succeed as his inheritor ; — 

And so III cur's: some nenilibounug nation, 
Taking advantage of our niisery, fpow^'r, 4 

Hath stutTM these hollow vessels with then ' 
To beat us down, the which are down already; 
And make a coiiqueat of unhappy me, 

\Micreas no glory's got to overcome. • 

Lord. 1 hat’s the least fear ; for, by the sem- 1 
hlance [peace, ' 

Of their white flags display'd, they bring usj 
And come to us as favourers, not as foes. ' 

Ch’. Thou speak'bt like him’s unlulor’d to. 
repeat; [deteit. | 

Who makes the fairest show, means niost , 
But bring they what they will, what need we [ 
fear ? [there. * 

The "round's the low'st, and we are half way* 
Go tell tlieir general, we attend him here, | 

To know for what he cumts, aud whence be| 
And what be ciaves. [comes,; 

Lord. I go, my lord. [AhiG 

C/e. Welcome is peace, if lie on peace coo- 
Kf wars we arc uuubie to resist. 

Enter Pcrici.£s uitU Attendants* 

Per. Lord governor, (fur so we hear you are) 
Let not our ships and iiuiober of orir men. 

Be, like a beacon fir’d, to amaze your eyv>. 

^Ve have beard your miseries as far as Tyre, 

Aud seen the desolation of your streets ; 

Nor a>me we to add sorrow to your tears. 

But to relieve them of their heavy 4oad ; 

A‘.J these onr ships (yon happily^ may think 
Are, like the Trojan horse, war-stuff 'd within, 
With bloody views, expecth^ overthrow) 

Are stor'd with com, to make yonr needy 
bread, 

A«| give thepi life, who are banfcr-slarv'd, 

half dopAr 

AlU The gods of Gieoee iwotect yon. 

Ai^ we’ll pray for yon. 

Per. Rise, i pray yon, rise s i 

We do not look for reveraice bat for lore, 
ited harbourage for ourself, onr ships, and men, 
CU. The which when any shall not gratify, j 
Or ^y yon with nnihatikfumess ha thought. 

Bo It onr wives, .pnr ohiUren, or onrselves. 



The curse of heaven and men snooced their 
evils ! r*een,/ 

Till when, (the which, I hope, shall ne'er be 
Your grace is welcome to our town and us. 

Per. t^'hich welcome we'll accept : feast hero 
a while, 

Until our stars, that frown, lend us a smile. 


ACT n. 

Enter Cow in. 

Geno* Here have you seen a mighty king 
His child, I wls, * to incest bring ; 

A better prince, and benign lord. 

Prove awtul both in dt'ed and word. 

Be quiet then, as men should be. 

Till be bath pa$is'd necessity. 

I'll show you tbo?e in tiouble's reign. 

Losing a mite, a mouutaiu gain. 

The good iii ronvTit>aiiuti t 
(To whom 1 give my betii/on,) * 

Is still at Tlursiis, where each man 
Thinks all is writ be spoken can : 

And, to remember what he does. 

Gild Ills statue gtorious : 

But tidings to the contrary 

Are brought your eyes ; what need speak 1 f 

Dumb aUotv. 

Enter at one door Pericles, talking nith 
Cleon ; all the tram uith (hem. Lrttir at 
another door^ a Glmlsman utth a Letter to 
Pericles ; Pericles a/iou* the letter to 
Cllon ; then f^ttes the MeAHnfitr areuard, 
and kntghts htm. EjlcuhI Pericles, Cleon, 
•ir. Aiierally. 

Gow. Good Ileticanc bath staid at home, 
Nut to cat honey , like a drone. 

From others* labours; luiih he strive 
To killen bad, keep good alive ; 

Aud to fulfil Ills prince' desire. 

Sends word ot all that haps in Tyre : 

How Thaiurd came lull bent with sin. 

And hid intent, to uiuider him ; 

And that in Ibarsus was not best 
Longer for him to make bis rest : 

He knowing so, put forth to seas. 

Where when men been, there's seldom case ; 
For now the wind begins to blow ; 

Thunder above, and deeps below. 

Make such unquiet, that the ship [»pht ; 
Should house him lufe, is wreck'd aud 
And he, good prince, having all lost. 

By waves from coast to roast Is tost : 

All perbben of man, of pelf, 

Ne aught escapen but hiinst If ; 

Till fortune, tir'd with doing bad, 

Threw him ashore, to give litm glad : 

And here he comes what shall be next. 
Pardon old Oower ; this 'longs the text. 

{Exit. 



Enter Pericles, wet. 

Per. Yet cease yonr Ire, >e angry stars of 
heaven J [man 

Wind, rain, and thunder, remmher, earthly 
Is but a substance that must yield m you ; 

And I, u fits my nature, do obey you. 

Alas I the sea bath cast mo on the rocks 
Wash'd me from shore to shore, and left me 
breath 

Nothing to think on, but ensuing death : 

Let it suffice the grotness of your powers, 

*]ivnpo«<r. t I- «. In behaviour. 

t Blcsting. i Atthoagb Pentapoltt it fomnd 
in nn nncicat nnp of the worlii. At. 6. In tbo Cotton li • 
brnvy, thit it ctuanitd nn iangluiftrjr nuna borrowod 
I llroaa tern* rnnutnec. 


4 Forces. 
I FVrbopfc 



Scene L 

To have beieft a prince of all hi» fortunet ; 

And banng tbrowii him from your u-at’ry 
Riave, 

Here to have death in peace, is all he*ll crave. 

Enter three fisHEBiiaN. 

1 Fish. What, ho, Pilche I 

2 Fish, Hu I cume aud bring away the nets. 

1 Ftsh. What Patch-breech 1 sayl 

3 Fish. What say )ou, master t 

1 Fish. Look how tbon siirrest now I come 
away, or IMI fetch thee with a wanuiuu. 

3 Fish. 'Paith, master, i am thinking of the 
pour men that were cast away belore us, even 
nuw. 

1 Fish. Alas, poor souls, it griev'd niy heart 
to liear what pitiml cries ihey made to us to 
help them, wheOf weli-a-day, we could scarce 
help ourselves. 

2 Ftsh. h’ay, master, said not 1 as much, 
when I saw the imrpus, bow he bounced and 
tumbled I they say, they are halt fish h:ilf desli : 
a plague on liiem, they ne'er come, but 1 look 
to be wash'd. Master, 1 marvel how the fishes 
live in (he sea. 

X \Miy as men do a-land ; the great 

ones eat up tiie little ones : 1 can compare our 
rich niiseis to nothing so filly as to a ulule; 'a 
I'lay^ and tumbles, diiving the tmor li> before 
him, and at devours them all at a mouth- 
Itil. hbch ulule> have I lieaid on a’lhe land, who 
never leave gaping, liH ib»\’ve swallow'd the 
whole paii-b, eburtb, steeple, bells, aud all. 

Frr. A pruiv nioial. 

3 I'lvJi. lint, nuotei, if I had been the sexton, 
1 would have been that day in the bellry. 

2 /'ish. Why, man f 

3 J'isft. Because be should have sw'allowM me 

too : and vtben i had t>een in his beltv, 1 would 
have kept sucli a jangling of the hells, that be 
should have uever have telt, till he cast belU, 
siecpie, church, and paiiah, up again. But ii 
the good king Simonides were of my mind 

Ftt . Simonides! 

3 Fish. We would purge the land of these 
drones that rob the iH'e of her honey. 

Fir, How fioin the liniiv subject of the sea 
These iihbefi tell the uifiimities of men ; 

Aud fi oin their wal'ry empire recollect 
All that may men approve, or men detect! 

Peace be at >oiir lalumr, honest itshermeii. 

2 Ftsh. Honest I good lellow, wbut's that? 
if It be a day tils you, sciatch it out of Uie caitu- 
dar, ami no body will look atier it. 

Fcr. Nay, see, the sea hath cast upon your 
coast — 

2 Fish. What a drunken knave was the sea, 
to cosi thee in our way ! 

Per. A man whom both the waters and the 
wind. 

In that vast lennis-couit, hath made the ball 
Por tbem to play upon, entreats you pity him : 
He asks of you, that uever us’d to beg. 

1 Fish. No, fneud, cannot you beg t here’s 
tbem in our country of Greece gets more with 
beggitig than we can do with working. 

2 Fish. Caiist thou catch any fishes then % 

Per, 1 never practis'd it. 

2 Fish, Nay, then thou wilt staire sure ; for 
here’s nothing to be got now-a-days, unless thou 
canst fish for’t. 

Per. What 1 have been, I have forgot to 
know ; 

But what 1 am, want teaches me to think on : 

A mao shrunk up with cold ; my veins are 
chill, 

And have no more of life than may solBce 
To give my tongue that heat, to ask your help ; 
'IVhich If you shall refuse, when I am dead. 

For [ am a man, pray see me buried. 

1 Fish. Die quoth-at Now gods forbid I 1 
have a gown here ; come, put it on ; keep thee 
warm. Now, afore me, a handsome fellow 1 
Come, thou shall go home, and we’ll bave fiesta 
for holidays, fish for fasting-days, and moreo’er 
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puddings and flap-jacks,* and tbon shall bo 
welcome. 

Per. 1 thank you. Sir. 

2 Fish. Hark you, my fneud, yon said you 
could not beg. 

Per, 1 did but crave. 

2 Fish, But crave t Then I’ll turn craver too, 
and so 1 shall ’scape whipping. [then f 

Per. Why, are all your beggars whipp’d 
2 Fish, Obi not all, my fiiend, not all: tor if 
all your beggars were whipp’d, 1 would wish no 
better oflice than to be beadle. But, master, I'l! 
go draw up the net. 

[Ereunt two of the Fishbrmeii. 
Per. How well this honest mirth becomes 
their labour ! 

I Fish. Hark you. Sir! do yon know where 
you are T 
Per. Not well. 

1 Fish. Why, I'll tell you : Ibis is called 
Peiitapolis, and our king, the good Simonides. 

Per, Ihc good king Shiiouides, do voii call 
him ? 

1 Fish. Ay, Sir, and he deserves to be so 
call'd, for his peaceable reign aud guod govem- 
ment. 

Per. He is a happy king, since fiom bis sub- 
J'^ 

He gains the name of pood, V>y his government. 
How far is his court distant from this shore 
1 Fifh Marry, Sir. half a day's journey , and 
ril tcdl you he hath a fair daughter, and to- 
morrow IS her birth-rtay ; and there are ^irince^ 
and kni,rhts come from all parts of the w'orld, 
to just and tourney * for her love. 

Fer. IJid but my fortunes equal my desires, 
TA wish to make one tnere 

1 Ft.h O Sir, thiiips must be as they may ; 
and what a man cannot get, he may lawfully 

I leal for— his wife's soul. 

I lie-enter the Tivo Fi>ncnMrjr, drainng up a 
I 7ict. 

2 Fish. Help, master, help; here’s a fish 
I hangs in the net, like a poor uiaii's i ight m the 

law; 'iwiii hardly come out. Ha! hots oii'r, 
'Us come at lost,' aud 'us turn'd to a rusty ar- 
I inoitr. 

I Per. An armour, friends ! I pray you, let me 
see It. 

'Thanks, loituiie, yet, lb.at after all my crosses, 
rhou siv'»i me somewhat to repair myself; 

Aud, though It was mme owu, partof lume heii- 
lage. 

Which my dead father did bequeath to me. 

With this strict charge, (even as he left his life,) 
Keep ttf mtf Pericles, tt hath been a shield 
^Tuixt me and death: (and pointed to this 
brace) { 

For that tt jae^’rfiwf, keep it ; in like necessity 
Hhich gods protiCt thee from! it tnaij defend 
thee. 

It kept where I kept, I so dearly lov’d it ; 

Till the rough seas, that spare not any man. 
Took it m r^e, though calm’d, they give't 
again 

I thank thee IbrT ; my shipwreck’s now no ill. 
Since I have here my father’s gift by will. 

1 Fish. What mean you. Sir ? 

Per. To beg of you, kind friends, this coat of 
worth. 

For it was sometime target to a king ; 

1 know it by this mark. He lov’d me dearly. 
And for bis sake 1 wish the having of it ; 

Aud that you’d quide me to your sover^gn’s 
court. 

Where with’t 1 may appear a gentleman ; 

And if that ever my low fortunes better, 
ril pay your bounties: till then, rest yoor 
debtor. 

1 Fish. Why, wilt thou touniey ftir the lady'f 
Per. I’ll tfaow the virtue 1 have borne in arma« 

t To tilt u oS • tounonool* 
t Araiour for tb« arm. 
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• ftoeakot. 
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Act IT, 


l Fish. Why, do ye take It, aud the gods give | Sim, Whkh shows that beanty hath his powei 
thee good oti't 1 mod will, 

a Fish, Ay, hot hark you, my friend ; *twa8 liich can as well Infltme, as It can kill 
we that made up this garment through the! [The Ji/th fCnifiht passes, 

rough ^eains of tiie waters : there are certain 7 %a 1. The Aftb, a hand environed with clouds * 
condolemenu, eertain veils. I hope. Sir, if Holding oat gold that's by the touchsiuiic tried: 
you thrive, yoa*U remember from whence you The motto thus. Sic spectanda Jldcs, 
had It. [^r sUth Knight passes. 

Per, Believe*!, I will. I Sim, And what's tm sixth and last, which the 


Now by your furtherance, 1 am cloth'd in steel ; 
And, spite of all the rapture of the sea. 

This jewel bolds bis biding * on oiy arm : 

Unto thy value will 1 mount myself 
Upon a courser, whose delightful steps 
Shall make the gazer joy to see him tread.*— 
Only, my friend, I yet am unprovided 
Of a pair of bases, f 

2 Fish, We'll sure provide : tbon sbalt have 
my best gown to make thee a pair ; and 1*11 bring 
thee to the court myself. 

Per, Then honour be but a goal to my will ; 
This day I'll rise, or else add ill to ill. 

[JSlCIIAf. 


knight himself 

Witli such a graceful courtesy deliver'd f 
Thai, He seems a stranger ; but his present it 
A wither'd branch, tliai's ouly green at tup : 

The motto, In hac spe vuo, 

SUn, A pretty moral ; 

From the dejected state wherein he is. 

He hopes by you his fortunes yet may flollli^h. 

1 lAfrd. He bad need meau better than his 
outsnrd show 

Can any way speak in his just commend : 

For, by bis rusty outside, he appears 
To have practis'd more the whipstock, * than the 
lanee. 

2 Lord. He welt may be a stranger, for he 

SCFVE JI. — The same. — A public Way, or\ conies 

Platform, leading to the Lists. A PatUion , To an honour'd trinmph strangely furnish'il. 
by the Side of it, for the reception of tite j 3 Lord, Aud onset purpose let his aiiuoiii rust 
King, Princess, Lords, | Until this day, to scour it in the dust. 

— ^ ^ ^ i Stm. Opinion’s but a fool, that makes ll^ scan 

£,./«• SiHOMD£5. 1 «*i«. LottO*. and The outward habit by the inward mau. 

donts. I |}||| knights arc couiiug ; uc’ll with* 

Are the knights ready to begin the tri* ‘ draw 

umpht I Into the gallery. [Ficunt. 

1 Lord. They are, my liege : J [6’reat shouts, and all cry. The tueuii kuii,l.tl 

And stay your coming to present themselves. 

Sim, Return them,; we aie ready; aud oar \ SCEIVE III.— The same. — A Hall of Stale. — 
daughter, | .1 lianquet prepared. 

In honour of whose birth these triumphs are, r* . « . - 

gits here, like beauty's child, whom nature gat , Simonides, Tiiaisi, Lords, Rnicht? 

For men to see, and seeing wonder at. | dnd AtUndants. 

{Exit a Lord*! Sim. Knights, 

Thai. It pleasctU yon, my father, to express To say you arc welcome, were super tluous. 

- To place upon the volume of your deeds. 


Hy commeudatious great, whose merit's less. 

Sim. 'Tis lit it should be so ; for princes are 
A model, which heaven makes like to itself : 

As jewels lose their glory, if neglected, 
go princes their renown, if not respected. 

'Tis cow your honour, daughter, to expiaiu 
The labour of each knight, lu his device, j 
Thai. Which, to preserve miue honour. I'll 
perform. 


As In a title-page, your worth m arms. 

Were more than you expect, or more than's 111, 
Since every worth in show commeads lueit. 
Prepare fur mirth, lor mirth btxomes a feast : 
You are my guests. 

Thai, But yon, my knight and guest : 

To whom this wreath of victory I give, 

I And crown you kiug of this day's happiness. 
Per. 'Iis more by fortune, lady, liiuii my 
merit. 

Stm, Call it by what you will, the day is 
I yours ; 

Sim, Who is the first tliat doth prefer |) bim-j And here, I hope. It none that envies tl. 

selfT I In fraiiilng artists, art hath thus decreed, 

Thai. A knight of Sparta, niy renowned fa* To make some good, iMit others to exceed; 

ther ; I And you’re her Ijlmur’d scholar. Come, quern 

And the device be bears upon his shield t o'tbe feast, [place : 

Is a black /Ltbiop, reaching at Uie sun : j (For, daughter, so you arc,) here take your 

Thf* word, ^ Lux tua vita mihi. ' Marshal the rest, as they deserve their giacc. 

Sim. He loves yoi^W'ell, that bol^ bis life of i Knights. We are buuoui’d much l>y good 


Enter a Knight; he passet oxer the Stage. ^ 
a. id hix Squire presents' his Shield to the 
Princess. 


you. {The second Knight passes. 

Who is the second, that preseuu himself f 
TUa. A prince of Macedon, my royal father; 
Aud th^device he bears upon bis shield 
Is an fUl’d knight, that's conquer’d by a Iddy : 
The latfp Urns, in Spanish, Piu per dulcura 
que per Jucrca. •• 

[TVic third Knight passes, 
Sbm. And what's the third ? 

Thai. The third, of Antioch ; 

And bis device, a wreath of chivalry : 

The word. Me pompee provexit apex. 

{The fourth Knight passes. 
Sim. What Is the fonrth f 


Simonides. 

Sim, Your presence glads our days; honour 
we love. 

For who bates honour, bates the gods above. 
Marsh, Sir, yond's yoor place. 

Per. Some other is more fit. 

1 Knight, Contend not, blr ; fur wc are gen- 
tlemen, 

7'bat neither iu our hearts, nor outward eyes, 
Lnvy the great, nor do the low despi'^e. 

Per, Yon are right courteous knights. 

Sim, Sit, sit. Sir ; sit. 

Per* By Jove, 1 wonder, that Is king of 
thoughts, 


Thdl. A burning torch, that's turned npsidc These cates resist me, t she not tlioaght upon. 


down : 

pie word, quod me alit, me extlngult. 




* The wu fmtenca tw • jewel, which the Me 
^ai lM«fv*Bov«a Iron tti iil«<.c. 4 A luod 

o f tj OSit^hWiecl^e. . t I. s. Tall tbam. 

^ Itm aa a •hifl4(f. | Oirer. 5 The aiMta. 
■** I, e. More by fwaeiBcat than I17 farce. 


Thai. By Juno, that Is queen 
Of marriage, all the viands Uiat I eat 
Do seem unsavoury, wishing him my meat : 
Sure he's a gallant gcntlcuiau. 

* Ileudle of a whip. 

t 1. 1 . ThcM dclicartrt go ageinat niy ■tomucb. 
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Sim. Ilf’d but 
A country geiitlciiian : 

lie has done no more than other knights ha%e 
Broken a stufT, or so : so let it pass. [done ; 
7'haU To me he seems like duinoiid to a glass. 
J*er. Yon* king's to me, like to my father's 
picture. 

Which tells me, in that glory once he was ; 

Had princes mi, like stars, about his throne. 

And he the sun, for them to reverence. 

None that beheld him, but, like lesser lights. 

Did veil * tlieii crown to Ins supremacy ; 

Where now bis son's a glow-worm in the night. 
The which hath lire in darkness, none in light ; 
Whereby I see that time's the king of men. 

For he's their parent, and be Is their grave. 

And gives them what be will, not what tlie> 
crave. 

.SVm. What, arc yon merry, knights ? 

1 Knighf. Who cun be other, in this royal 
presence T 

Sim, Here, with a cup that's stor'd unto the 
hnin, 

('As you do lo\e, fill to your mistress* lips,) 

W'e ilriiik this health to > 011 . 

Knights. We thank your grace. 

Sim. Yet pause a while : 

You Knight, inciliinks, doth sit too inclauchol}'. 

As if the entertainment in our court 
Had not a show might ctiutiter\all his woith. 
Note It not Miu, TliaUat 
Thai. liat is it 
To me, my tatliei 1 

Sim. Oh ! attend in> daughter ; 

PriiKi*', in till?, should live like gods alK>%t’, 
Who freely give t*) every one that cuuje> 
lo honour them : and pr.nces, not doing *>i>. 

Arc like to gnats, which makv a suriul, hut 
kill'd 

.\re woiidei'd at. 

'Ihercforc to make's entrance more swicr, here 
sav, 

Ue drink this standing howl of wine to Iiiia. 

7'hai. Ala*, my father, it betit^ not me 
Trito a stranger knight to be so bold ; 

He may uiy protfer take for an otfence. 

.'iince men lake women's gifts for iinpudev'T. 
Sun. How f 

I>'» as I !)ul yi»u, or you'll move me cUe. 

Thai. Now’, by the goih, he could not please 
me better. 

.Vf7n. And further tell hiiri, we desire to 
know , 

Of whom e he i*, his name and parentage, 

I'hut. The king iny fatini. Sir. has drunk to 
you. 

/'. r. I thank him. 

7V.r/;. Wt.-hiiig it fo much blood unto sour 
life. 

Pit. 1 thank both hha and you, and pledge 
him fieely. 

Thai. And further he desires to know of you. 
Of wiience you 'are, your iranie and parentage. 
Pir. A genllemaii of Tyre— (my uaiiic, Peri- 
cles ; 

:.Iv cdiiraiion heiiiK in arts and arras ;)— 

\N ho, looking li'i adventures m the world, 

AV:i 5 l>y tin.' rough seas reft of ships and men. 
And, ;tVui shipwreck, driven upon this shore. 
7hai. He thanks your grace; names himself 
Perirles', 

A gentleman of Tyic, who, only by 
Mislortunc of the seas, liiis been bciolt 
Of .ships and nieii, and i'.i.>it upon this shore. 
Sin>. Now, by the gods, 1 pity bis misfor- 
tune. 

And will awake him fioin his melancholy. 

Come, gciilleiiien, we sit too long on trlhes. 

And w’a‘>tc the Ume, which looks for other le- 
vels. 

Even III your armouis, as yon arc address'd, f 
Will very well become a soldier’s dance. 

I will not have excuse, with saying, this 

* Lo«r«r* 


Loud music is too harsh for ladies' bead> , 

Since they love men 111 arms, as well as beds. 

[7V^e Kkights dance. 
So, this was well ask'd, 'twas so well perform'd 
Come, Sir ; 

Here is a lady that wants breathing too ; 

And 1 have often beard, you knights of 'i'yre 
Arc excellent 111 making ladies trip ; 

And that their measures * are as evivllent. 

Per» 111 tJioae that practise them, they are inv 
lord. 

S:m. Oh ! that's as much as you would be 
dciiy'd 

[The Kkichts and Ladils damt. 
Of your fair courtesy. — I inclasp, unclasp : 
Thanks, gentlemcii, to all ; all have done well ; 
but you the best. [To Pekiclks.] Pages and 
lights, conduct [Sir, 

These knights unto their several lodgings ; Your 'a 
We have given order to be next our own. 

Per. I am at your grace's pleasure. 

Sim. Princes, it is too late to talk of lo\e. 

For that's the mark I know you Je>el at: 
Therefore each one hetakc him to his rest ; 
To-morrow, all lor speeding do their best. 

[Ejcunt, 

SCESE IV. — Tjrc. — A Room in the Goicr~ 
' nor*s House. 

Enter He L i CANES ayid Escanes. 

//<7. No, no, my Escanes : know this of me, — 
Antlochus troiu incest liv'd not free ; 

I'or winch, the inusl high guda nut rauidiiig 
loinier 

To withhold the vengeance that they had in stole, 
Due to this heinous c.<piial ollence, 

E\eii 111 the height and pnde of all his tlory. 
When he was seated, and liis daughter wiili bin!, 
In a chariot of inestimable value, 

A fire from heaven came, and shiivell'd i:p 
Their boilies, i\tu to loathing; lor uiey ao 
stunk, * 

That all those eyvs ador'd theiii,+ ere their f.il!, 
Scorn itow' their hand should giie (hem buiial. 
/.Vrr. 'Twas very strange. 

//i /. And yet but just ; for though 
This king were gnat, hl^ greatiiess was no L'liaid 
In bar beuter.’M shall, but sin had ins rew.nd. 
Esca. 'Tis \iry true. 

Enfi 7’ three. Lords. 

1 Lord. Sec, not a man m pri\ate conference, 
Or council, has respect with him but he. 
g Lvtd. It shall no longer gne\e w.'Jioai 
proof. 

3 Lord. And curs’d be he thu: will not s'- 
coiid it. 

1 Lord. Follow me, Uicn : Loid Ht'i.cane, a 
woid. 

IJtl. W'lth me? and welcome: H.ippy d.iy. 
Illy louls. 

I /.orif Know that our giiefs are risen to the 
top, 

And now at length they overflow their l-anks. 
JIcl. Your gnefs, tor what? wiong not the 
prince you Io\e. 

1 Lord, Wrong not youiself t’len, iioVIc Heli- 

cane ; 

But if Hie prince do live, let ns sali.te him, 

Or Know what ground’s made liapi>> by lua 
breath. 

If In the woild he li\e, we’l! seek Imn out ; 

If 111 Ins grave he rest, we’ll find him tlieie; 

And be resum'd,: he lives to govern us. 

Or dead, gives cause to iiiouiii his funeral. 

And leaves ns to our free election. 

2 Jmrd, W hose death's, indeed, the strongest 

ill our censure : § 

And knowing this kingdom, if without a head, 
(Like gCfOdly buildings left without a roof,) 

Will soon to null tall, your uubie self, 

* Dniicei. f Which adoved them. 

I Sacivfied. \ Most probable ia our opmiMW 


t Accoutre 
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Thst best know*st bow to nde, and bow to 
reign. 

We tbns siibmif onto, — onr sovereign. i 

All. Live, noble HeUcanel | 

Hei. Tr>’ honour’s cause, forbear your snf-l 
fi^s : 

If that you love ^nee Pericles, forbear. 

Take 1 your wish, 1 leap into tlie seas. 

Where’s hourly trouble for a minuteS ea«e. 

A twelvemonth longer, let me then entreat you 
To forbear choice I'tbe absence of your king ; 

If, in which time expir’d, he not return, 

1 shall with aged patience bear your yoke. 

But if 1 cannot win you to this love. . 

Go search like noblemen, like noble subjects. 

And in your search s^ud your adventurous 
worth ; 

Whom If you find, and win imto return. 

You shall like diamonds sit about bis crown. 

1 Lord. To wisdom he’s a fool that will not 
yield ; 

And, sincj lord Helicane enjoiiteth n«. 

We with our travels will endeavour it. 

7/tl. Then you love us, we you, and we’ll 
claop bands ; 

When peers thus kuit, a kingdom ever stands. 

[Lreun/. 


SCEXE V. — PentapoUs. — A Jlaom in the 
Palace. 


Enter Simonides, reading a Letter, the 
Knights meet him. 

1 Knight. Good morrow to the good Si- 

monides. 

Sim. Knights, from my daughter this 1 let you 
know, 

That, for this twelvemonth, she’ll not undertake 
A married life. 

Her reason to herself is only known, 

W'hich from herself hv no nicans can I get 

2 Kmaht, May we not get access to her, nn 

lord T 

Sim. ’Faith, by no means : she hath so strictly 
tied her 

To her chamber, that it is impossible. 

One twelve moons more she’ll wear Diana’s 
livery — 

This by the eye of CjTithia hath she row’d 
And on her virgin hononr will not break it. 

3 Knight. Tbongb loath to bid farewell, we 

take our leaves. [Eiemit. 

Sim. So 

They’re well despatcii’d ; now to my daughter’s 
letter : 

Sbe tells me here she’ll wed the stranger knight, 
Or never more to view nor day nor night. 
Mistress, ’tis well, your choice agrees with 
mine ; 

] like that well : — nav, bow absolute she’s in’t, 
\ot minding whether 1 dislike or no I 
Well, I commend her choice ; 

And will DO longer have it tie delay’d. 

Soft, here he comes .—1 must dissemble it. 

Enter Pericles. 


Per. All fortune to the good Simonides 1 
Sim. To yon as much. Sir I 1 am beholden 
to you, 

For your sweet music this last night : my ears, 

1 do protest, were never better fed 
With sneb delightful pleasing harmony. 

Per, It is your grace’s pleasure to commend ; 
Kot my dSMMrrt. 

Sim. yon are music’s mast^. 

Per. The worst of all her scholars, my good 
lord. 

Sint.' let me ask one ihhig. What do yon 
think, Sir, of ; 

Mj dtaghter ? I 

^r. As of a most vlrtuons princess. ^ 

And she fair too, is she notT 
As a fair day in summer ; wondroos fair. 
My daughter, 61r, Italnka Tcry weU a( 
>«> 


Ay, so well. Sir, that you must be her master, 
Atid she’ll your scholar be : therefore look to iC 
Per. Unworthy 1 to be her schoolmaster, 

Stm. She thioks not so; peruse this writina 
else. 

Per. What’s here 1 

A letter, that sbe loves the knight of Tyre f 
’fis the king’s aubtiity, to have iiiy liie. 

[A fide. 

Oh ! seek not to entrap, iny gracious lord, 

A stranger and distressed geutleiiiaii, 

That never aim’d so high to love your daiightei. 
But bent Ml ofhees to bouour ber. 

Si/u. Thou hast bewitch’d my daughter, and 
thou art 
A villain. 

Per. By the gods, I have not. Sir. 

Never did thought of mine le\y otleucc ; 

Nor never did my actions yet couiuieucc 
A deed might gaiu her love, or your displc.;- 
sure. 

Sim. Tiaitor, thou liest. 

Per. Traiior ! 

StM. Ay, traitor. Sir. 

Per. Lvt'ii m his throM, (unless it be tbi 
king,) 

That calls me traitor, I return the lie. 

Sim. Now, by the gods, 1 do applaud his 
couiage. 

Pt'r. My actions arc as noble as my thuughti>. 
riut never rehsli'd ot a ba^e descent. 

1 came unto your louit foi honour’s cause, 
tiid not to bt a rroel to her state ; 

And he that otherwite accounts oi me. 

This sword shall prove he’s honour's eiuinv 
St/n. No ! — 

Here come> my daughtv'r, she can witness it. 
Enter lUAisv. 

1 Per. Then, as yon .ire as virtuous as fair. 
Resolve your angry lather, if my tongue 
Old e’er solicit, or rny hand suhscntie 
lu any syllalde that made love to yout 
Thai. Wbv, Sir, say if you liad, 

Who takes otlence at that would uiake me glad % 
Sim. Yea, mistress, are you so peremptory 
I am glad of it with ail my heart, [.inde.] I’ll 
tame you ; 

ril bring you in subjection. — 

Will you, not having my coriM'nt, bentow 
Your love and your attection« on a stranger I 
(Who, tor ought 1 know to the contrury. 

Or Uiiuk, may he as gieal in blood us 1.) 

[A fide. 

Hear, therefore, mistress ; frame your will i 
III i lie,— 

\nd you, Sir, hear voii. — Either be rul’d by me. 
Or 1 will make you— man and wilt.— 

Nay, come ; your hands aud lips must seal it 

t'iO. — 

And, being join’d, I’ll thus your hopes di‘<;’roy ; 
And, fur a further grief,— God give you joy 
W hat, are you both fiicas’d 1 
That. Yes, If you love me, Sir. 

Pir. Even as my life, iiiy bbmd that fosters it. 
Stm. What, are you both agreed! 

Jiolh. Yes, ’please your majesty. 

Sim. It pleaseth me so well. I’ll see you wed; 
Then, with what haste you can, get you to bed. 

\^Ex€unL 


ACT in. 

Enter Gowin. 

Gnw. Now sleep yslaked * hath the fOut ; 
No dm but snores, the Imiise aliout. 

Made louder by tbe o’er-fed breast 
Of this most pompous marriage'feast. 

The cat, with eyne of buriiiiig coal. 

Now couches 'fore the mouse’s bole ; 

• Qaeuebedf 
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And crickets sln^ at th* •• oven’s mouth. 

As the blither for their drouth. 

Hymen hath brought the bride to bed, 

Where, by Utc )os»> of maidenhead, 

A babe is moulded.— Be attent, 

And time, that is so briefly spent. 

With }our flne fancies quaintly cebe :* 

What’s dumb iu show. I’ll plain with speech. 

Dumb slum'. 

Enter Pericles and Simomdes at one door^ 
ti'ith Attendants ; a Messenf^er meets them, 
kneels t and ^ncs PLRicLEsa letter. Peri- 
cles shores it to Sihomoes ; the Ijrrds 
kneel to the former. Then enter Tuaisa 
u’lth chUd, and Lychorida. Sivomdes 
shotis his daughter the letter ; she rejoices: 
she and Pericles take tcar-e of her father ^ 
and depart. Then Simonides, Ac. retire. 

Goiv. By many a dearn f and painful ]*erch : ; 
Of Pericles the careful search 
By the four opposiug coi^nes, $ 

W hich Uie world lo«^etlier joins. 

Is made, with all due diliseiice. 

That horse, and sail, and high expense. 

Can stead tue quest. || At last from T>tc 
(F ame answeiing Uie most strong inquire,) 

To the court of king Simonides 

Are letters hrouebt ; the tenoiir these : — 

Antiuolius and bis daughter’s dead : 

The men of Ijrus, on the head 

Of lithcaiius Would set on 

The croun ol lyre, but lie will none; 

The mutiny iherc he hastes t'appcase : 

Save to thrill, If king Pericles 
Come not, in twice six moons, home. 

He, ubuiidit to their doom, 

Will take the crown. Ihe sum of Uii^, 
Brought hiUier to Pentafiolis, 

Y-ravished the regioua loutid. 

And cvro' one, with claps, ’gan soond 
U ir heir apparent is u Auifi: 

Jl ho dn am*df u ho thought, oj' such a thing / 
Brief, he must hence depart to Tyre ; 

His queen, wiiti child, makes her desire 
(Which who i>hail cross?) along logo: 

i Ouiit we all then dole and wue) 

.ychorulu, her nnr»r, she lakes, 

' And so to *iea. 1 heii ve>M:l shake? 

<)u Neptune’s hiiiuw ; halt the flood 
Hath tlieir keel cut ’ but rorliiiic’s mood ^ 

\ aries again : the cn/vled noith 
iMsgorges *>i>ch a tempest forth, 

That as a duck for lile that dives, 

8o up and down the p(H>i ship diivr«. 

Tlo* ladv shileks, and, well-a-iiear ! •• 
iK th fall in travail with her fe.ir : 

And what endues In this fell storm, 

Sh'.'l\ I'or ilMell, itself peilorm. 

I nil I H relate ; action may 
Conveniently the re^t convey; 

AMiich might not what by me is told. 

In your iinaginatiou hold 

This stage, the ship, u|>on whose dech 

The sea-toss’d prince appear! to speak. 

SCENE I. 

Enter Pericles, on a ship at sea. 

Per. Tlion God of this great vast, ii rebuke 
these surges. 

Which wash both heaven and hell ; and thou, 
that hast 

Upon the winds command, bind them in brass. 
Having call’d them fiom the deep! ohl stHltby 
deaPiiing, [ble. 

Thy dreadful thunders ; gently quench thy uim- 
fiuiphureous flashes 1*-^ how, Lychorida, 

* Ek« out. t Lnnflly. t A measHre. 

I Corn«f». I Ai«l*t the search. T Diapoaition. 

•• An esrlamatiou cquirnlent to” Well-a-aajr." 
tt 1 shelL not. tt Tbit wide expanse. 


How does my qneeii ?— This storm, thou ? veno» 
mously * 

t\lU thou spit all thyself?— The seaman’s wliis- 
Is as a whisper in the ears of death, [tie 

Unheard.— Lycborida !— Lucina 1+0 
Diviuest patroness, and midwife, gentle 
To tliose that cry by night, convey thy deity 
Aboard our dancing boat ; make swift the 
pangs 

Of my queen’a travails !— Now, Lyebonda 

Enter Lychorida, u'ith an Infant. 

Lyc. Here is a thing 

Too young fur sudi a place, who, if it had 
Conceit, I would die as 1 am like to do. 

Take lu your arms this piece of your dead 
queen. 

Per, How ! how, Lychorida ! 

Lyc. Patience, good Sir: do nut assist the 
storm. 

Here’s all that Is left living of your queen, — 

A little daughter : for the sake of it, 

Be manly, and take comfort. 

Per. U you gods I 

Why do you make us love your goodly gifts, 

And snatch them stiaighc away? Ue, here 
below, 

Recall not wli.it we give, and therein may 
\ie honour } with yourselves. 

Lyc. Patience, good Sir, 

Even for this charge. 

Per. Now, mild may be thy life i 
For a more blusi’rous birth had never babe : 
Quiet and gentle thv coudiuoiis ! 
r<ir ihoii'it the rudehist wekom’d to this world, 
lhat e’er was piiuce’» child. Happy wha‘. 
lot lows ! 

Thou hast as chiding” a nativity. 

As fire, air, water, earih, and heaven can mak<’, 
To lieiaid thee Irom the womb : even at tnj 
nist, 

Thv los> Is more ibaii can thy portage qiiit,^ 

W itli all thou canst niiil here. — Now the good goilj 
'throw their best eyes upon it! 

Enter trio Bailors. 

1 Sail. What courage, Sir? Go<l s-ave you. 
Per. Courage enough : 1 qo not ft.ar the 
flaw ;•* 

It hath done to me the wor?t.”“ Yet, for the love 
ot tilts pour infaiil, ihis fresh-new sea-faiei, 

1 would, It wuiiltl he quiet. 

1 Sail. Slack Ihe holms tt there; thou wilt 
not, wilt thou? Blu'v, aiid split thyself. 

2 Sad. But «ea-i*>om, an the brine and cloudy 
billows kiss Ihe iiiouii, 1 care not. 

1 Sail. Sir, your qiieou must over boa nl : the 
sea works high', the wind is loud, and will nut 
lie, till the ship be cleared of the dead. 

Per. That’s your superstition. 

1 Sail. Paidon us. Sir; with us at sea it ctill 
hath been ohseived; and we aroslioug in tai- 
nest. Theretore Inielly yield hei ; for she must 
overboard straight. 

Pei . Be It as you think meet.— Host wretched 
queen I 

J^yc. Here she lies. Sir. 

Per. A terrible child-bed bast thou had, my 
deal ! 

No light, no fire : the unfriendly elements 
Forgot thee utterly ; nor have 1 time 
To give thee hallow’d to tliy grave, but straight 
Must cast thee, scarcely coftin’d, in the ooze ; 
Where, lor a monument upon thy bones. 

And ave-remainiiig It lamps, tlie belching whale. 
And biimmiiig water must o’erwhelni thy corpse. 
Lying will) simple shells. Lychorida, 

Bid Nestor bring me spices, mk, and paper. 

My casket and m> jewels; and hid Nicauder 
Bring me the sauu coffer : lay the habe 

* Malirtondy. t The Eoddet* of child*heani)|r. 

S Tti«iiKht. ( f'outend Atttb >ou in honour. 

I At nwisy a one. ^ 1 hnn thy entrance into life ran 

Toqaite, it Boielniet, rop.b oi the Mila. 

It Ever buruiug. 
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rpon the pillow ; hie thee, wliiles I say 
A prkiitly ir.rtuell to licr : suddenly, woman. 

[£Lt'i/ Lychokk a. 
2 SuU. Sir, we have a chest beneath the 
hatehi's, caulk'd mid bituined ready. 

I^er. 1 thank thee. Maimer, say, what coast 

1» tills t 

2 Sail. We are near Tharsns. 

Per, Thither, gentle maiiiier. 

Alter thy course tor Tyre. When caiist thou 
reach icT 

2 Sail. By break of day, if the wiud cea&e. 
Per, oh ! make for Thnrsus. 

There will ] Msit Cleon, for the balte 
Cannot hold out to Tyriis ; there I’ll leave it 
At caietul nuisiii;. Go thy ways, good mariner ; 
I'il briug the body preseuti). 

[£a*ruiir. . 

SCENE II. — Ephesus. — A Room in Czrimon’s 
House. 

Enter Cerimom, a Servant, .vome per- 
sons uho huic been shipwrecked. 

Cer. Philemou, ho 1 

Enter Philevon. 

Phil. Doth my lord call ? 

(\r. Gel lire and meat fur these poor men ; . 
It h:is been a turbulent and stonin iii<!ht. 

Sen . I have been in many ; but such a ni^ht 
.IS tbis, 

Ti’d now, 1 ne’er endur’d. 

lAr. Your master will be dead cie you rc- 
lurii ; 

There’s iinthiii" can be minister’d to nature, 
ihat am rccuyer bini. Give this to the ’potiie* 
And teii me how it works. [cary, 

{To Philemon. 
{Exeunt Philemon*, Ser>\nt, oz/rf those 
It ho had ban shtpuncked. 

Enter tuo Ci ntlev j n. 

1 Cent. Good morrow, Sir. 

2 Gent. Good morrow to your lordship. 
fVr. Gentlemen, 

Why do you &tjr sj carl) 1 * 

! Ccjtt. Sir, 

O'lr ludgiij!!;, standing bleak upon the sea. 

Shook, a> tiie ratlh did quake ; 

'I'he \tiy piiiicipals • did seem lo rend, 

Aul ii I to topple ;t pure sui prise *aiid tear 
Made me to quit the house. 

2 Gent. Hut is the cause we trouble you so 
*Ti« not our husbandry. ; [early i 

Cer. Oh ! you say svell. 

1 Cent. But 1 much marvel that your lordship, 
having 

Rich tire; atiuut yon, should at these early hoiiis 
Shake oir'ihe goideu slumber of tefruse. 

It is most strange. 

Nature sbonIJ l>e so conversant with pain. 

Belli:; thereto not coinpeli'd. 

Cer. 1 held it ever. 

Virtue and cunning |j were endowments greater 
Than nobleness and riches ; careless heirs 
May the two latter darken and expend ; 

But immortality attends the former, 

Mdkiiig a man a god. 'Tis known, I ever 
Have studied physic, through which secret art, 

Bv turning o’er authorities, I have 
rtogetber with my practice,) made faiuiliar 
To uie and to iiiy aid, the blest infusions 
That dwell iu vegetives, in metals, stones ; 

And 1 can speak of Uie disturbances 
'IMM natiiie works, and of her cures; whkb 
gives nic 

A more eoiilent in course of true delight 
Than to be thirsty after tottering honour. 

Or tic iny trca>)iire up in silken bags, 

T<t please tiic fool and death. 

• The irrindipol* arr the a^roBifett rafter* in ihe TO«f 

•f • baildtAjc. i 'I utnble. 1 i. e. Ecouomu’al 
t!»rijr liftiiis. ^ Attire. | Kuowie«i(e. 


‘let III 

I 2 Gent, Your honour has through h]ilieHU9 
liour’d forth 

! Your charity, and hundreds call themselves 
Your cieatiires, who by you lui\e been lestoi’d ; 
And not your knowledge, perwmal paiu, but eieu 
Y'oiir purse, still* open, hath built loid Ceuinou 
Such strong renown as time sliall iievei 

£>i/er two Servants uith a chest. 

Serv, So : lift there. 

Ctr, What U that ? 

Serv. Sir, even now 

Did the sea toss upon our sliore thU che**! . 

’I'ls of some wreck. 

Cer. Sel’t down, let’s look on it 
2 Cent. ’Tis like a cofUn, Sir, 

Cer. Whate’er it be, 

*Tis wondrous heavy. Wrench it open straight 
If the sea’s stomach he o’ercharg’d with gold, 

It IS a good constraint of fortune, Uiat 
It beldies upon us. 

2 Gent. ’Tis so, my lord. 

Cer. How close ’tis caulk'd and bitnin’d I - 
Did the sea cast it up T 
Serv, 1 never saw so huge a billow, Sii, 

.As toss’d it upon shoie. 

Cer. Come, wrench it open — 

Soft, soft t— It smells most sweetly in iiiy 8«'n>r. 
2 Gent. A delicate odour. 

CVr. As e\et hit iiiy nostril ; so, — up with ir. 
O you most potent god ! what’s here f a cuise ! 

1 Gent. Most strange ! 

Cer. Shrouded in cloth of slate ; balin’d uiiu 
eiitreasur’d 

W'ltb bags of spices full 2 A passp<Mt loo I 
A|H)lio, pcrftct me I’llie i haraeters .' 

[f '‘Jolds ti M roll. 

Here I git € to understand, [K'ads. 

( //Per ikes coj/in dnu u-tund, ) 

/, king PertcUs, hate to\t 

This quiCH, worth all our mundane * rei:. 

Ifho/uds her, gttje her buriftir^. 

She uas the daughter oj a Ainu : 

Resides this treasure jar aja. 

The gods requite las chartty I 

If thou liv'at, Pericle*., thou ha*'i a heart 
That even cracks loi woe !— Thi'i chant’! ru. 
iiighU 

2 Gent. Most likely, Nh. 

Cer. Nay, ceitainly tO'iiight ; 

For look, bow fresh she looks! — They wrie loo 
rough. 

That threw her in the sea. Make rue witluii ; 

I Fetch hither all the boxes iii my closet. 

Death may usurp uii nature many boms, 

And yet the tire of life kindle agsiiii 
I 'I he overpressed spirits. 1 have heard 
I of an Egyptian, bad nine bottrs lu i: drad. 

By good appliance was reowered. 

Enter a Serva.nt, with boxes, ruphius, a:'d 
Jin. 

Well said, well said ; the lire and tlic cloth ‘'.— 
The rough and wofiil music that we have, 

Cause it to stiuiid, ’beseech you. 

The vial once more — How thou stlri’sf, Uioii 
block !— 

The music there.— I piay you, give her air;~ 
Gentlemen, 

This queen wdl live : nature awake** ; a uaiiuMj 
Breathes out of lier ; stie liatli not bi i ii • u 
tranc’d 

Above five hours. Sec, how she 'giufi lo hiov. 
Into life’.v flower again I 
1 Gent. The heavens, bir. 

Through yon, increase our wonder, and set up 
Your fame for ever* 

I Cer, She’s alive — behold 
Her eyelids, cases to those heavenly jewels 
Which Pericles hath lost. 

Begin to part their fringes of bright gold 2 

• WorWW. 
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I'he diaiiKiiids of a most prabed water 
Appear, to make the woild twice rich. O live. 
And make us weep to hear your fate, fair crea- 
ture. 

Rare as >ou scein to be 1 {She motes, 

lliai, (> dear Diana, 

Ulitic am It Where’s my lord T W’ hat world 
is ihist 

•2 Cent. 1*. not Uii.> strange 1 

1 Gent. Most rare. 

fVr. Hush, gentle iietgbboars : 

Lend me vo.ir hands : to the ucKt chamber bear 
her. 

c;et linen ; now this matter must be look'd to, 
For iif'r relapse is mortal. Come, come, come ; 
And .^sculnpius guide us ! 

{/iieunt carry inff Thaisa au'ay. 

* 

SVEXE IJI.—Tharms.—A Room in Cleon’s 
House. 

Enter Pericles, Clron, Hionyea, Lycho- 
Rit)A, and Marina. 

Per. Mo't honour'd Clcou, I iiiiLst needs be 
gone ; 

M> twelve inonths arc expir’d, and Tyriis stands 
In a litigious peace. You, and your lady. 

Take fioin my heart all Ihankfuluess t The gods 
.Make up the rest upon yon ! 

Clc. Your bhai'ts of fortune, though they hurt 
you mortally. 

Yet glance full waiid'ringly on us. 

Dion. O your sweet qiiteii ! 

That the strict fates had plea-s'd you bad brought 
hei hither, 

To luue bless’d mine eyes! 

Per, We cannot but obey 
The powei» aliu\e ns. Could 1 rage and loar 
As doth the se.i she lies in, yet the end 
Mu»t he us 'tis. My bulie Marina (whom, 
i-ur she was born at sea, I have nam'd so) here 
I charge your chanty withal, and leave her 
The infant ot y<»ur care; beseeching you 
To gi\e her princely training, that she may Ik* 
Maniier’d as she is horn. 

Cle. I car not, iny lord : 

Yoiii grace, * that fed iny country with yoiii 
corn, 

(1 01 winch the people’s prayers still fail upon 
you,) [tioii 

Must ill your child he thought on. if iieglec- 
Should therein make me vile, the common 
body ; f 

By you reliev'd, w'oiikl force me to my duty : 
But' if to that my nature need a spur. 

The gods revenge it u|>oii me and mine. 

To the end of generatiou ! 

Per, I lielieve you ; 

Your iiononr and your goodness teach me credit. 
Without yoiir vows. Till she be married, 
madam. 

By bright Diana, whom we honour all, 

I iiscissar*d shall this hair of mine remain. 
Though I show will X in’t. So I tabs my leave, 
tiood iiiaduni, make me blessed in your care 
III hnngiiig up my child. 

Diun. I'have one myself, 

Who shall not be more dear to iny respect, 

Thau yoiir's, iny lord. 

Per. Madam, my thanks nud prayers. 

('Ic. We'll bring your grace even to the edge 
o'tlie shore ; 

Then give you up to the mask’d Neptune, $ and 
The gentlest winds of heaven. 

Per, I will embrace 

Your offer. Come, dear'st madam — O no tears, 
Lycborida, no tears : 

Look to your little mistress, on whose grace 
You may depend hereafter. Come, niy lord. 

[Exeunt. 


* Bounty. t Tlir com moii neopie. 

t Arpenr wilful nr perverte liy allowing le. 

I Intiuiout wo>vi that wcjr a treaclicroot aniile. 


SCEXE IV. — Ephe.su^.~A Room in Clri- 
310 n’s House. 

Enter Cerimon and Thaisa. 

CVr. Madam, this letter, and some ceilain 
Jewels, 

Lay with you ui your coffer : winch are non- 
At yonr command.^ Know you the character? 
Thai. It is my lord's. 

That 1 was shipp'd at sea, 1 well remember. 
Even on my yehmiiig^ time; but wheiltcr 
there 

Delivered or no, by the holy gods, 

I cannot rightly say : But since king Pericles, 
My wedded lord, 1 ne'er shall see again, 

A vestal livery will I take me to. 

And never rouie have joy. 

Cer. Madam, if this you purpose you 
speak, 

Diana's temple is not distant far. 

Where you may 'bide iiutil your date cxpiic. 
Moreover, if you please, a niece of mine 
Shall there attend voii. 

Thai. My recompen-e is thank-s ; that's all; 
Y’et my good will is great, though the gift Miialf. 

{E.icunt. 


ACT IV. 

Enter Gower. 

Gote. Imagine Pericles at Tyre, 

Welcom'd to his own desire. 

His woeful queen leave at Epbess, 

To Dian there a votaress. 

Now to Maruia bend your mind, 

Whom our fast growing scene must find 
At Tbarsus, and by Cleon train’d 
In mnsic, letters . who hath gam'd 
Of education all the grace, 

Which makes her both the heart and place 
Of general wonder. But, alack I 
That monster envy*, oft the wrack 
Of earned praise. Manna’s life 
Seeks to take off by treason's knife. 

And in this kind bath our Cleuii 
One daughter, and a wench full grown. 

Even ripe for marriage fight ; tins maid 
Hightt Pbiloteii : and it is said 
For certain in our siory, she 
Would ever with Manna be : 

Be't when she weav'd the sleidedt silk 
With lingers long, small, white as milk ; 

Or when she would with sharp neeld o wound 
The cambric, which she made more sound 
By hurting it ; or when to the lute 
She sung, and made the night-bird miitc. 

That still records || with moan T or when 

She would with rich and constant pen 

Veil to her mistress Dian ; slili 

This Philoteii contends in skill 

With absolute? Marina : so 

WiUi the dove of Paphos might the crow 

Vie feathers white. Marina gets 

All praises, which are paid as debts. 

And not as given. This so darks 
In Pbiloteu all graceful marks. 

That Cleon’s wife, with envy rare, 

A present murderer does prepare 
For good Marina, that her daughter 
Might stand peerless by tliis slaughter. 

The sooner her vile thoughts to stead ; 
Lychorida, our nurse, is dead ; 

And cursed Dioiiyza hath 
The pregnant ** insti iiment of wrath 
Prest tt for this blow. The unborn event 
I do commend to your content ; 

Only 1 carry winged time 

Post on tlie lame feet of my rliv me ; 

* (.roaning. t Called. t CnCwiitril. 

( Neeolr. I Siiist* ? AccuiapUfihed. 

•• Prrpar^. tt 
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Which never conld I so cottney, 

Unless >our thoushta went na my way.^ 
Dioii)za does appear. 

With Leouuie, a murderer* [Exit. 

SCENE J.—Tharsus.^An open Place near 
the sea^korem 

^tcr Diontxa and Lxohimx* 

Dion. Thy oath remember ; thou hast sworn 
to do it : 

Tis bat x blow, which never shall be known. 
Tlion canst not do a thing i*the world so soon. 
To yield thee so much profit. Let not con* 
science. 

Which is but cold, inflame love In bosom. 
Inflame too nicely ; nor let pity, which 
Even women have cast off, melt thee, but be 
A soldier to tUy purpose. 

Leon, ril do’t ; but yet she is a goodly crea- 
ture, 

Dion. The fitter then the gods should have her. 
Here 

Weeping she comes few her old nurse's death. 
Thou art resolv'd. 

Leon. 1 am resolv'd. 

Enter Marina, with a Basket of Flowers. 
Alar. \o, no, 1 will rob Tellus • of her weeds. 
To strew th> green with flowers : the yellows, 
blues. 

The purple violets, and mangolds. 

Shall, as a chaplet, hang upon thy grave. 

While surauier days do last. Ah me ! poor 
maul, 

Bom in a tempest, when my mother died, 

This world to me is like a lasting storm. 
Whirring me from my friends. 

Dion. How now. Manna! Why do you keep 
alone ? 

How chance my daughter is not with you ? Do 
not 

Consume your blood with sorrowring : yon have 
A nurse of me. Lord! how your favour's^ 
chang'd 

With this unprofitable wroe ! Come, come ; 

Give me yonr wreath of flowers. Ere the sea 
mar it. 

Walk forth with Leonine the air is quick there 
Piercing, and sharpens well the stomach. 
Come ; — 

Leonine, take her by the arm, walk with her. 

Mur. No, 1 pray you ; 

I'll not bereave you of your servant. 

Dion. Come, come ; 

1 love the king your father, and yomrself. 

With more than foreign heart. We every day 
Expect him here; when he shall come, and find 
Our paragon to ail reimrts, thus blasted. 

He will repent the breadth of bis great voyage ; 
Blame both my lord and roe, that we have Ui’tii 
No care to your best courses. Go, 1 pray yon. 
Walk, and he cheerful once again ; reserve 
7 hat excellent complexion, which did steal 
The eyes of young and old. Care not for me ; 

1 can go home alone. 

Mar. Welt, I will go; 

But yet I have no desire to it. 

Dion. Come, come, I know 'Us good for yon. 
W'alk half ati hour. Leonine, at the least : 
Remember what I have said. 

Leon, r warrant yon, madam. 

Dion. I'll leave yon, my sweet lady, for a 
while ; 

Pray yon walk softly, do not bfatt yonr blood : 
Miiat ! I mu'it have a care of you. 

Mar, Thanks, sweet madxm*^ 

[Exit moMTZA. 
Is this wind westerly that blows T 
Leon. South west. 

•Mar. W'hen I was born, the wind was 
Leon. Wastrsof 

* Tht e»rth. V CovtiieBsiMMi* 

t h €. Em the tomlof in «f ths Odt pMveot yon. 


Mar. My Affher, as nnrse said, did never 
fear, 

Bnt cry'd, good seamen ! to the sailors, galling 
His kingly hands with hauling of the ropes ; 
And, clasping to the mast, endur'd a sea 
That almost burst the deck, and from the ladder- 
tackle 

Wash'd off a canvas-climber Ha! says one. 
Wilt out r and, with a dropping industry. 

They skip from stem to stern : the boatswain 
whistles. 

The master coils, and trebles tbeir confusion 
Leon. And when was this t 
Afar. U was when 1 was bom : 

Never were waves nor wind more violent. 

Leon. Come, say your prayers speedily. 

Mar. W'bat mean you T 
Leon* If you require a little space for prayer, 
I grant ft : Pray ; but be not tedious. 

For the gods are quick of ear, and i am sworn 
To do my work with haste. 

Mar. iVhy, will \ou kill me? 

Leon. To satisfy my lady. 

Mar. Why would she have me kill'd? 

Now, as I can remember by my truth, 

1 never did her hurt in all my life ; 

1 never spake bad word, nor did ill turn 
To any living creature : believe me, la, 

I never kill'd a mouse, itur hurt .i fly : 

1 trod upon a worm against iny will. 

But 1 wept for it. How have I oflfndcd. 
Wherein my death might yield her profit, or 
My life imply her danger T 
Leon. M> commission 
Is not to reason of the deed, hnt do it. 

Mar. You will not do’t for all the world, I 
h<»pe. 

You are i»ell. favour'd, and your looks foreshow 
You have a gentle heart. 1 saw yon lately. 
When you caught hurt lu purling two that 
fought ; 

Good sooth, it show'll well in yon ; do so now : 
Your lady seeks my life : come yon between. 
And save poor me, the weaker. 

Jjctm, I am sworn. 

And Will despatch. 

Enter Pirates, whilst Marina is struggling. 

1 Pirate. Hold, villain I 

[Leonine runs atiay . 

2 Pirate. A prize ! a prize ! 

3 Pirate. Half-part, mates, half part. Come 
let's have her aboard suddenly. 

[Eicunt P1RAT2S with Marina. 

SCENE ri.^The same. 

Be-entcr Leoninx. 

Leon. These roving tliicvcs ser\c the great 
pirate Valdes ; 

And they have seiz'd Manna. l.et her go : 
There's no hope she’ll return. I'll swear she's 
deaii. 

And thrown into the sea. — But I'll see further : 
Ferfa.ips they will hot please themselves upon iier. 
Not cairy her alwarrt. If she remain. 

Whom they have ravish’d, must by me be slain. 

[Exit. 

SCENE III.—Mit}flene.—A Room in a 
Brothel. 

Enter Pander, Bawd, and Boolt. 
Pand. Boult. 

Boult. Sir. 

Pand. Search the market narrowly ; Mltylene 
is full of gullants. We lost too much money this 
mart, by being too wencliless* 

Bawd. Vie were never so much out of rrea- 
tiires. We have but poor three, and they can do 
no more than Uiey can do ; and with continual 
action are even as good as rotten. 

Pand. Therefore let's have fresh ones, wbat- 


N A sh>boy. 
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e'er we pay fur them. If tliere be mrt a consci- 
ence lo be us'd iu every trade, we stall never 
prosper. 

Bawd. Thou say'st true : 'Us not the hrioglnit 
ii|) of poor bustards, as I think 1 have brought 
np some eleven 

Boult. Ky, to etevi-u, and brought them down 
again. Bui shall I search the market 1 

Bawd. What else, maul The stuff we have, 
a strong aind wlU blow it to pieces, they are so 
pitifully sodden. 

Band, rbou say^st trne ; they are too unwhole- 
some o’conscieoce. The poor Trausilvanian is 
dead, that lay with the little baggage. 

Boult. Ay, she quickly poop'd him; she made 
him roast meat for worms : — but I'll go search 
tile market. [ExU Boult. 

Pand. Three or four thousand cbequlos were 
as pretty a pioiKirtion to live quietly, a^ so give 
over. 

Btnrd, Why, to give over, I pray you ? Is It 
a shame to get when we are old 7 

Band. Oh 1 our credit comes not in like the 
couimudity ; nor the commodity wages not with 
the (lancer : therefoie, if in our youths we could 
pick up some pretty estate, 'twere not amiss to 
keep our door hatch'd. * Besides, the sure terms 
we stand upon with the gods, will be strung 
with 115 for giving over. 

Ban d. Come, other sorts offend as well as we. 

Band. As well as we I ay, aud better too ; we 
ofTcnd worse. Neither is our profession any 
trade ; it's no caliiug : — but here comes Boult. 

Biitcr the Pirates, and Boult, drawing in 
Marina. 

Boult. Come yonr ways. [7b MAniNA.]-— My 
masters, you say she's a virgin \ 

1 Pirate. O Sir, we doubt it not. 

Boult. Master, 1 have gone thorough for this j 
piece, « you see : if you like her, so ; if not, 1 1 
have lost my earnest. 

Bawd. Boult, has she any qualities 7 

Boult. She has a good face, speaks well, and 
lias excellent giHid clothes ; there's no further 
necessity ot qua lilies can make her be refused. 

Baud. Wiiai'b her price, Boult 7 

Boult. I cannot be bated one doit of a tbon- 
aaiid pieces. 

Band. Well, follow me, my masters ; you shall 
have your money presenily. Wife, take ber in ; 
instinct her what she has to do, that she may j 
not he raw iii her enteiiaiumeiit. $ i 

{Exeunt Pander and Pirates. 

Bated. Boult, take you the marks of her ; the i 
colour of her hair, complexion, height, age, with 
warrant of her virginity ; aud cry. He that will 
gife most, shall hate her ,/irst. Such a 
niaideiiiiead were no cheap thing ; if men were 
as they iiave been. Get this done as I command 
you. 

Boult. Performance shall follow. 

[Exit Boolt. 

Mar, Alack, that Leonluc tvas so slack, so 
slow I 

IHe should have struck, not spoke;) or that 
these pirates 

(Not enough barbarons,) had not overboard 
Thiowii HIP, to seek my mother! 

Band. Why lament you, pretty onet 

Mar. That 1 am pretty. 

Bawd. Come, the gods' have done their part in 
you. 

Afar. I accuse them not. 

Bawd. You are lit into my bands, where you 
arc like to live. 

Mar. The more my fault, 

To 'scape bis hands, where I was like to die. 

Bawd, Ay, aud you shall live in pleasure. 

Mar, No. 

Bawd. Yes, indeed, shall yon, and taste gen- 
tlemen of all fashions. You shall fare well ; you 


* i) «, Hair open. t Bid • high prir« for her 
t UukiliU fa wbst sh* bu to do. 


shall have the d'lfference of all lanmplexions. 
What 1 do you stop your ears 7 
Mar. Are you a woman 7 
Bawd, What woidd you have me be, an I be 
not a woman 7 

Mar, An boneM: woman, or not a woman. 
Bawd. Marry, whip tbee, gosling : 1 think I 
shall have somelbiog to do with you. Come, you 
are a youug foolish sapling, aud must be bowed 
as I would have you. 

Mar. The gods defend me I 
Bawd. If it please the gods to defend you by 
men, then men must comfort you, men mast 
feed you, men must stir yon op. — Boult's re- 
turneri. 


Enter Boult. 

Now, Sir, bast thou cried her thnmgh the 
market ? 

Boult. I have cried her almost to the number 
of ber hairs ; I have drawn her picture with my 
voice. 

Baud. And I pr'ythee tell me, how dost thou 
find tbe incliuation of the people, especially of 
the younger «orl 7 

Boult. 'Faith, they listen*'! to me, as they 
would have hearkened to their father's testau 
inent. There was a Spaniard's mouth so wa- 
tered, that he went to bed to her very descrip- 
tion. 

Bawd. We shall have biin here to-morrow with 
his best ruff on. 

Boult. To-night, to-uiglit. But, mistress, do 
you know the French kuigbt that cowers * I’tbe 
hams ? 

Bawd. Who! Monsieur Veroles 7 

Boult. Ay ; he offered to cut a caper at tbe 
proclaiuation ; but be made a groan at it, aud 
swore he would see ber to-morrow. 

Baud. Well, well : as for him, he brought his 
disease hither : here he does but repair it. I 
know, be will come lu our sbadow, to scatter bis 
crowns iu the sun. 

Boult. Well, if we had of every nation a tra- 
veller, we should lodge them with this sign. 

Bawd, Pray you, come hither awhile. You 
have fortunes coming upon you. Mark me: yon 
must seem to do that tearfully, which you com- 
mit willingly; to despise profit, where you have 
most gain. To weep that you live as you do, 
makes' pity in your lovers : Seldom, but that pity 
begets you a good upiuiou, aud that opuuou a 
meret profit. 

Mar. I understand you not. 

Boult. O, take her home, mistress, take her 
home : these blushes of ber's must be quenched 
with some present practice. 

Bawd. Tbou say'st true,i'faith, so they must ; 
for yonr bride goes to that with shame, which is 
her way to go with warrant. 

Boult. 'Faith some do, and some do nou 
But, mistress, if 1 have bargained for the 
joint, 

Bawd, Thou may'st cot a morsel off the spit. 

Boult, 1 may so. 

Bawd. Who should deny it? Come, yroimg 
one, 1 like the manner of your garments well. 

Boult, Ay, by my faith, they shall not be 
changed yet. 

Bated, Boult, spend thou that In tbe town: 
report what a sojourner we have ; you'll lose no- 
thing by custom. W'hen nature framed this piece, 
she meant tbee a good turn ; therefore say what 
a paragon she is, and thou bast the tarvest out 
of thiiie own report. 

Boult. 1 warrant you, mistress, thunder shall 
not so awake the beds of eels, as my giving out 
her beauty stir up the lewdly-inclined. I'll bring 
home some to-nigbt. 

Bawd, Come your ways ; follow me* 

Mar, If fires be hot, knives sharp, or walecs 
Untied I still my virgin knot will keep, {deep* 
Diana, aid my purpose i 

• Beadfc 


t A certain profit. 
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Baiod. Wiiat have )ou to da with Diana! 
Pray you, will you so with us I 

{Excuni, 

SCEXE IF.—Tharsu.u-^A Room in CLBON*a 
Bouse. 

Enter Cleon and Oionyza. 

Why are you foolish! Can it be uii 
done! 

Cie. O Dioiiyza, snch a piece of slaughter 
Tlie sun and moon ue’cr look'd upon ) 
nUm. 1 think 
You'll turn a child again. 

Clc. Were 1 chief lord of all the spacious 
world. 

I'd give it to undo the deed. O lady. 

Much less in blood than virtue, yet a princess 
To equal any single crown o'the earth, 
rthe justice of compare! O villain Leonine, 
Whom thou hast poiaou'd too 1 
If thou badst druuk to biin, it bad been a kind 
iiess 

Jlocoming well tby feat ; * what canst thou sa> , 
When noble Pericles shall demand his child? 

Bion. That she is dead. Nurses are not the 
To foster it, nor ever to preserve. [fates 

She died by night ; Til say so. Who can cross 
it! 

Unless you play the impioas innocent, t 
And, for an honest attribute, cry out 
She died by foul ploy. 

Cl€. Oh ! go to. Well, well. 

Of alt the faults beneath the heavens, the gods 
Do like this worst. 

Dion. Be one of those, that think 
The petty wrens of Tharsus will fly hence. 

And open this to Pericles. I do shame 
To think of what a uoble strain you are, 

And of how cow'd a spirit. 

Cle. To such proceeding 
Who ever but his approbation added, 

Tbougli not his preconsetit, be did not How 
From honourable courses. 

/}fon. Be it so then ; 

Yet none docs know, but }ou, how she fame 
dead. 

Nor none can know. Leonine being gone. 

She did disdain my child, and stood hetweoi 
Her and her fortunes : None would look on 
Uer, 

But cast their gazes on Marina’s face ; 

Whilst oars was blurted at, and held a madkin,^ 
Nut worth the time of day. It pierc’d me 
thorough ; 

And though you call my course nnoaiuntl. 

You not your child well loving, yet I find, 

^ It greets me as an enterprise of kindness. 
Perform’d to your sole $ daughter. 

CU. Heavens forgive it ! 

J}ioM. And as for Pericles, 

What ihonld he say f We wept after her 
hearse, 

And even yet we mourn : her monument 
Is almost flnisb’d, and her epitaphs 
in giitteriag golden characters expiess 
A general praise to her, and care in tis 
AL whose expense *tis done. 

Cle. Tbon art like the harpy, 
w inch, to betray, doth wear an angePs face, 
heize with an ea^s tttoas. 

UUm. You are like one that siipersUtiously 
Doth swear to Ike gods, that winter kills the 
flies : 

But yet I know iMHIo as 1 advise. . 

{Exeunt, 

Enter Goweh, before the Monument, 
BUuins, at Tharsut. 

fJotp. Thus time we waste, and longest leagoes 
• make short; 

Sail seas In cockles ; have, and wish but for’t; 


• / 


f witli ilia rest of my cvplan. 
a appelUuaa far an idiot, 
aeiich. i Ottiy* 


I Making (to take your imagination,) 

I From bourn to bourn, * region to region. 

By yon being pudon’d, we commit no ciiiiie, 

To use one language, iii eacli several clime, 

H here our scenes seem to live. 1 do heseech 
you. 

To learn of me, who stand i’the ga;) to teach 
you. 

The stages of oar story. Pericles 
Is now again thwarting the wayward seas, 
(Attended on by many a lord and knight,) 

To see his daughter, all his life’s delight. 

Old Escanea, whom Uelicaiius late 
Advanc’d in time to great and high estate, 

Is left to govern. Bear you U in mind. 

Old Helicauus goes along behind. 

WelLsailittg ships, and bounteous witid;!, I:.ue 
brought 

This king to 'iliarsus, (think his pilot, thought ; 
So willi his steerage shall 3 our thoughts gro^v 
on,) 

To fetch his daughter home, u^o first i« gone. 
Like motes and sbadou^ see them muic .i- 
while ; 

Your ears unto your 1-3 es I’il reconcile. 

Dumb shotc. 

Enter at one door Pericles, u'lthhis Train ; 
Clcun, and DiONvaa at the other. Cllon 
s/tous Pericles the tomb of Marins ; 
whereat Pericles makes lamentation , puts 
on Sackcloth, and in a might y pa\sioK 
departs. Then Cleon and Diunyzi re- 
tire, 

Gow. See how belief may suflfer by foul «ho« ! 
This borruw'’d passion stands for true obi uoe ; 
And Pericles, in sorrow' alt devour’d, 

W ith sighs shot through, and biggest tears o’er- 
showr'd. 

Leaves Tharsus, and again embarks. He swear* 
Never to wash his face, nor cut bis hairs : 

He puts on sackcloth, and to sea. lie bears 
A tempest, which bis mortal vessel t tears, 

And yet be rides U out. Now please 30U wilf 
Tbe epitaph is for Marina writ 
By wicked Dionya. 

{Heads the inscription on Marina’s 
Monument. 

The fairest, sweeCst, and best, lies here, 

IVho uUher*d in her spring of year. 

She was of Tyrus, the king*s daught* r. 

On whom foul death hath made thir slaugh- 
ter ; 

Marina was she calVd ; and at her birth, 
Thetis, $ being proud, sivallote*d some pari 
o*the. earth : 

Therefore the earth, fearing to be o*crfion-*tl, 
Bath Thetis* birth'cUild on the tuattns 
bextou'*d ; 

Hlicrefore she does, (and swears she* It uer er 
stintfj H 

Make raging battery upon shores oj flint. 

No visor does liecome black viilany, 

Bo well as soft and tender flattery . 

Let Pericles beUeve his daughter’s dead, 

And bear bis courses to be ordered 
By lady Fortune ; while our scenes display 
His daughter’s woe and heavy well-a-day, 
lu her unholy service. I*atience then. 

And think you now are all in Mmicu. 

{Exit. 

SCBSE V.^MityUne.-^A Street btfort the 
Brothel, 

Enter, from the Brothel, two CaNTLESKs. 

1 Gent. Did yon ever hear the Mkc T 

2 Gent. No, nor never shall do in such a 
place as this, she being nnce gone. 

• TniTeltltig from coaniry lo couotrj^ 

! Hit body. 1 To know. | ikt wa. 

I NtvorcctM. 
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1 Gent, But to have divinity preached there ( 
Did yuii ever dream such a liiiug % 

2 Gent, \n, no. Cutne, 1 am Vor no more 
hawdy-houseb : ibaU we go iic.ir the vebtals 
ajugf 

1 Gent, ril do anything now that is virtuous ; 
bill 1 am out of the road of rutting, tor ever. 

lExeunt. 

SC EXE r/.— 7Vii» same. A Room in the 
. Brothel, 

Enter Pander, Bawd, and Boult. 

Pand, Well, 1 had rather than twice the worth 
of her, shj had ue*er come here. 

Bawd, Fie, fle upon her ; site is able to freeze 
the god Priapiis, and undo a whole generation. 
We must either get her ravish'd, or be rid of 
her, Wheu she should do for clieuts her fit- 
nieiit, and do me the kindness of our profession, 
she has me her quirks, her reasona^^lier mastei- 
rca^ons, tier prayers, her knees that she would 
iiiake a puritan of the devil, if he should cheapen 
u kiss or her. 

Boult. 'Faith I must ravish her, nr she'll dis- 
fiiriiisli us of ail our cavaliers, and make all our 
swearers priests. 

Pand, Now, the pox upon her green-sickness 
ft)r me I 

Bawd. 'Faith, there's uo way to be rid oti't, 
I'u: bv the way to the pox. Here comes the lord 
L} SI mat tins, disguised. 

Jinult. W'e should have both lord and lown, if 
the peevish baggage would hut give way to cus- 
lomeis. 

Enter Lrsi vacuus. 

L^f. How now t How * a dozen of viigi- 
uities T 

llawtl. N )W, the gods to-bicss your bon 
our 1 

tiouU, I am glad to see your honour in good 
health. 

Lift, Yon may so ; 'tis the belter for you that 
your resoriers siuud upon soun l legs. How now, 
whoirsoiiic iniquity f Have you that a nun may 
diMl withal, aud defy the surgeon t 

Bau d. We have heie one. Sir, If she would 

hut there never raiiie her like iu Mity- 

leiie. 

Jjffs. If she’d do the deeds of darkness, tiioii 
would'st say. 

Bawd. Your honour knows what 'tis to say, 
welt eiioiicti. 

Ljfs. Well ; call forth, call forth. 

Boult, Fur tlesh and blood. Sir, n bite and red, 
you cball see a rose; and she were a lose indeed, 

if she had but 

What, pr’ythecT 

Boult. U Sir, I can be modest. 

Ltfs, That dignifies the reuuwii of a bawd, no 
less than it gives a good report to a number to 
be chaste. 

Enter Marina. 

Bawd, Hcie comes that which grows to the 
stalk never plucked yet, i can assure you. Is 
she not a fair creature I 

Ayr. 'Faith, she would sen'e after a long 
voyage at sea. Well* there's lor you ; — leave 
us. 

Bawd. I beseech your bommr, give me leave ; 
a word, and I'll have done presently. 

Lyf, 1 beseech you, do. 

Bawd. First, 1 would have you note, this is 
an houourable man. 

[7h Marina, whom she takes aside. 

Afar, I desire to find him so, that 1 may wor- 
thily note him. 

Bawd, Next, he's the governor of this coun- 
try, and a man whom 1 am hound to. 

Mar, if be govern the country, you are bound 


to him indued ; but bow lueourablc be is in 
that, 1 kiioiv not. 

Bast'd. 'Pray you, vvitho ;t anv nioie viiomal 
ftnciug, wiU you use bini kiiidly''? He will liue 
your apron with gold. 

Afar. What he uiU do graeiuusly^ 1 will tbank- 
fuliy receive. 

Lys. Have you done ? 

Bawd, My lord, she’s not paced vet; yen 
must take some pains to work her to vour 
manage. Come, wc will leave his honour aud 
her together. 

[Elxeunt Bawd, Pander, uTLd 
Boult. 

Lys. Go thy ways. — Now, pretty one, how 
long have you been at this trade ? 

Aiar, What trade, Sir i 
Lys. What 1 cannot name, but 1 shall of- 
fend. 

Alar, I cannot be oflended with my trade. 
Please you to name it. 

Ly. How long have you been of this profes- 
sion ? 

Afar, Ever since 1 can remember. 

Ayr. Did you go to it so young f Were you a 
gamester * at five, or at seven ? 

Mar, Earlier too. Sir, if now 1 be one. 

Lys, Wby, tbe house you dwell in, proclaims 
you to be a creature of sale. 

Mar. Do you know this bouse to be a place of 
such resort, and will come into it! I hear say, 
you are of honourable parts, and are the governor 
of this place. 

Lys. Why, hath your principal made known 
unto you w iio 1 am 1 
Afar. Who is my principal T 
Lys. Wby, your herb woman : she that sets 
seeds and roots of shame and iniquity. Oh ! 
vou have hrard something of my power, and 
»o stand aloof for more serious wooing. But 1 
protect to thee, pretty one, niy authority sli.ill 
not see thee, or else look friendly upon Uiee. 
Ccmie, bring me to some private place. Come, 
come. 

Afar. If you were born to honour, show it 
now ; 

If put upon you, make the judgment good 
That thought you worthy ot it. 

Lys, How's this ? how's this ?— Some more ; 
— be sage. 

Afar. For me. 

That am a maid, though most ungentle fortune 
Hath plac’d me beie within this loathsome &iy. 
Where, since I came, diseases have been sold 
Dearer than pbyaic,— O that tbe good gods 
Would set roe free Jrom this uuliallow'd place. 
Though they did change me to the meanest bird 
That Hies Ttbe puier airl 
Lys. 1 did not think 

Thou couldst have spoke so well ; ne'er dream'd 
thou couldbt. 

Had I brought hither a coriiipted mind. 

Thy speech had alter'd it. Hole, here’s gold for 
thee : 

Persdver still in that clear way thou goest. 

And tbe gods strengthen thee I 
Mar. The goils preserve you I 
Lys. For me, be you thoughten 
That I came with no ill intent: for to me 
Tbe very doors aud windows savour vilely. 
Farewell. Thou art a piece of viitue, aud 
I doubt not but thy traiiiliig b.ith been noble. — 
Hold ; here's more gold for thee.— - 
A curse upon him, die be like a thief, 

That robs thee of thy goodness I If thou hear'st 
from me. 

It shall be for thy good. 

[Aa Lysimachus is putting uf his Purse, 
Boult enters, 

Boult, 1 beseech your houqnr, one piece for 
me. 

Lys. Avaunt, thou damped door-keeper t Your 
house. 


* llsw nurh shall I givs for? 
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But for this virgin that doUi prop H up. 

Would sink, aud overwbtdm you all. Away I 

[£ri/ Lysiuachus. 
Boult. Ilow*8 thist We must take another 
course with yon. If your peevish chastity, which 
b not worth a breakfast in the cheapest country 
under the cope, * shall undo a whole household, 
let me be gelded like a stiauiel. Come your 
ways. 

Mar. Wbbher would you have me t 
Bouii. 1 must have your maidenhead taken off, 
or the common hangman shall execute it. Come 
^urway. We*ll have no more geutlemeu dnvcn 
away. Come your ways, 1 say. 

Re-enter Bavtd. 

Bawd. How now I wbat*s the matter ? 

BoulU Worse aud worse, mistress: she has 
liere spoken holy words to the lord i.ysima- 
chus. 

Bait'd. Ob ! abominable I 
Boult. She makes onr profession as it were to 
stink arbre the face of the gods. 

Baud. Marry, hang her up for ever I 
Boult, fhe n«>bleman would have dealt with 
lier like a nobleman, and she sent him away as 
cold as a suiHvball ; saying his prayers too. 

Bait d. Bonit, take her away : use her at thy 
pleasure ; crack the glass of her virginity, aud 
make the rest malleable. 

Boult. An if she were a thornier piece of 
ground than she is, she shall be ploughed. 

Mar. Hark, bark, you goda i 
Bawd. She coujures : away with her. Would 
she bad never come within my doors ! Marry 
hang you I She's born to undo us. Will you not 
go the way of woroen-kiiid f Marry' come up, my 
dish of chastity with rosemary anil bays ! 

[fc’ait Bswd. 

Boult. Come, mistress ; come your way with 
me. 

Mar. BThitfier would you have me I 
Boult. To take from you the jewel you held 
80 dear. 

Mar. Pr*ytbee tell roc one thing first. 

Boult. Come now, your one thing. 

Mar. What canst thou wisli Uiiiie cnemv to 

he f 

Boult. Why, I conld wish him to be my mas- 
ler, or rather, my mistress. 

Mar. Neither of these are yet so hud as thou 
art 

Since they do better thee in tbeir comnumd. 
Thou hold's! a place, for which the pahicd'st 
ficud 

Of hell woul.! not in reputation change : 

ThoB*rt the damn'd door-keeper to every coy- 
strcl t 

That hither comes enquiring for hb tib ; 

To the choleric fisting of each n^ue thy ear 

Is liable ; Uiy very food is such 

As hath been belch'd on by infected longs. 

Boult. Wtmt would you have roe 1 go to the 
wars, would you 7 where a man may serve 
seven yean for the loss of a leg, and have not 
money enough in the end to bi^ him a wooden 
one 7 

Mar, 1>o any thing but tfab thou doeat. 
Empty 

Old rcceptadtes, common sewers, of filth ; 

Ser/e by indenture to tbe cosmoon hangman ; 
Any of these ways are better yet tban tSus : 

For that which timo professest, a iuboon. 

Could be hut qieak, would own a na me too 
dear. 

Oh ! that tbe gods would safely final this place 
Beliver me 1 Here, here is gold for fitoe. 

If tbat thy nmster wonid gfem anglit By me. 
Proclaim that 1 can sing, weave, tew, and 
dance, 

With other viitues, wbldi 1*11 ke^ from 
boast ; 

jUid I will undertake all these to teadi. 


I doubt not but this popuJous city will 
Yield many scholars. 

Boult. But can you teach all this yon speak 
oft 

Mar. Prove tbat 1 cannot, take me iiome 
again. 

And prostitute me to tbe basest groom 
lhat doth frequent your house. 

Boult, Well, 1 will see what I cau do for thee ; 
if i can place thee, 1 will. 

Mar. but, amongst honest women 7 

Boult. 'Filth, my acquaiiiutiice lies little 
amongst them. But sluce my niat>ter aud mis> 
tress have bought you, Uierc's no gouig but by 
their consent ; therefore I will make them a( - 
quainted with your pur|iosc, and I duiihl nut but 
1 shall find them tractable enough. Cuiue, I'ii 
do for thee what 1 can : come your wa>s. 

[Eitunt^ 


ACT V. 

Eater Go wan. 

Gou'. Marina thus the brothel 'scapes, and 
chances 

Into an honest boose, onr story says. 

She suigb like oue immortal, and Jhe dances 
As guddess-like to her admired lays : 

Deep clerks * she dumbs ; ami with her nee id 
composes 

Nature's own shape, of bud, bird, braueb, or 
berr) ; 

That e\'cn her art sisters the natural rcoes : 

Her inkle, silk, time uub the rubied cheir} : 
That pupils lacks she none of noble race. 

Who pour Uieir boiiut> on her ; aud her gain 
She gives tbe cursed bawd. Here we her 
place ; 

And to her father turn our tbonghts again. 

Hbeie we left him, on the sea. We there biro 
lost ; 

Whence, driven before the winds, be is arriv'd 
Here where hu daughter dwells ; aud on this 
coast 

Suppose him now at anchor. Tbe rity stnv'd 
God Neptune's annual feast to keep : froro 
whence 

Lysiinacbus our Tyrian ship espies, 

His banners sable, trimm'd with nch expense ; 
Aud to him ill his liarge with fervour hie:*. 

Ill your supposing once more put your sight; 
or heavy Pericles think this the bark ; 

Bbere, what is done In action, more, if might, 
Shall he discover'd ; please you, sit, and bark. 

{tUit. 

SCENE /. — On board PaaiCLES* Skip, o/f 
Mitylene. A clote Patilkm on deck, with 
a Curtain before U ; Pericles within it, 
reclined on a Couch. A Barge lying beside 
the Tyrian Vessel. 

Enter two Sailors, one helonMn^ to the Ty- 
rian Vessel, the other to the Barge ; to them 
Hrlicanus. 

TVr, Sail. Where's the lord Hdlcanusf he 
can resolve yon. 

£7b the Sailor of Mitylene. 
Ob f here be Is. 

Sir, there's a faaige pot off from Mttylenr. 

And In it is Lyslinachus tbe governor. 

Who craves to come aboard. What is yoai 
will ! 

Hel. Tbat be have his. Can «p tome gow 
tiemcn. 

Tyr. Sail. Ho, gentlemen 1 my lord calif* 
Enter two GcKTkasiER. 

1 Gent. Doth your lordship call t 


• Caaapy of bMvm. 


t Paltry fellaw. 


• LaaraaAi 
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Hel. Gentlemen, 

There is fonie of worth would come dbonnl : I 
pray you. 

To greet them fairly. 

{The Gsntlbmsk and the two Bailors 
descend and go on board the Barge* 

Enter, from thence, Lvsihacuos and Loros; 
the Tjfnan Grhtlkmrn, and the two Sai- 
lors. 

Tyr, Sail* Sir, 

This is the mau that can, In angbt yoa would. 
Resolve you. 

Ejfs. Hail, reverend Slrl the gods preserve 
>ou 1 

Ifel, And yon, Sir, to oat-live the age I am. 
And die as I wonid do. 

Lys. You wish me well. 

Being on shore, bonouiing of Neptone's tri- 
uinplis. 

Seeing this goodly vessel ride before ns, 

1 iiMke to it, to know of whence you are. 

Jlel. V’irst, Sir, what is your place t 
Lys. 1 am governor of this place you lie be- 
foie. 

Jhl. Sir, 

Our vessel is of Tyre, in it the king ; 

A mail, wiio for this three months hath not 
spoken 

To any one, nor taken sustenance. 

But to prorogue* his grief. 

J,ys, I' pull what ground is his distempera- 
tute 1 I 

JIt'l. Sir, It would lie too tedions to repeat ; 
But the iiiuiii griof of all, springs from the loss 
ot a iicloird dau' liter and a wife. 

Ma> wc not see him, theut 
J/t i. You may indeed. Sir 
But Imotless is your sight: be will not speak 
To ail). 

7.V.S. Yet, let me obtain my wlsli. 

Jit 1. Behold him, Sir : [Plkiclbs dUcovered.'] 
this was a goodly person, 

Till the disaster, that, ouc mortal t night, i 
Drove him to this. , i 

Jjyu Sii, king, all ball! the gods preserve; 
you ! Hail, | 

Hail, roval Sir ! j 

Jit i It is in vain : he will not ^eak to you. | 
1 Lord. Sir, we have a maid tu Mitylcne, I 
durst wager. 

Would win some words of bim. 

JLys. 'lis well bethought. 

She, i;uestioii!e«s, with her sweet harmony 
And other choice attractions, would allure. 

And make a battery through bis deafeu*d 
parts, X 

Which now are midway stopp'd : 

She, all a< happy as of all the fiiirest. 

Is, with b*er fellow-maidens, now within 
The leafy shelter that abuts against 
The island's side. 

Jle uhispers one of the attendant Lords, — 
Exit Lord, in the Bvrge of Lrai- 

MACHOS. 

Jlei* Sure, all's effectless ; yet notbiiig we’ll 
omit 

That bcais recovery's name. But, since your 
kindness 

We have stretch'd thus Ibr, let as beseech you 
fill tlier. 

That for our gold we may provision have. 
Wherein we arc not destitute for want. 

But weary for the staleueaa. 

Lyj. O Sir, a courtesy. 

Which if wc should deny, the most Jost God 
For every gratf would send a caterpillar. 

And so inflict our province.~YH once more 
Let me intreat to know at large the cause 
Of your king's sorrow. 

Hel, Sit, Sir, 1 will recount It 
But see, I am prevented. 

• To Btolong. ^ - t Dwirmfllvo!, 

^ RLe.EBfi 


Enter, from m Barge, Lord, Uarima, and 
a young Lady. 

Lfs, Ob 1 here Is 

The lady that I sent for. Welcome, foir one 1 
Is't not a goodly presence? 

Hel A gallant Uu^. 

Lys. She's such, that were I well assur’d sho 
came 

Of gentle kind, and noble stock, I'd wish 
No better choice, aid think me rarely wed. 

Fair one, all goodness that consists in bounty 
hxpect even here, where i!< a kingly patient 
If that thy prosperous-artitUial feat 
Can draw him but to aiswer thee in aogbt. 

Thy (acred physic shall receive such pay 
As thy desires can wish. 

Mar, Sir, I will use 
My utmost skill in his recovery. 

Provided none but I and my companion 
Be suffer'd to come near him. 

Lys. Come, let ns leave her. 

And the gods make her prosperons I 

[Marika ohtgs 

Lys. Mark'd he your music 7 
Mar. No, nor look'd on us. 

Lys. See, she will speak to him. 

Mar. Hail, Sir I my lord, leud ear >■ ■■ 

Per. Hum I ha 1 
Mar. I am a maid, 

My lord, that ne'er before invited eyes. 

But have been gaz'd on, couiet-iike : she 
speaks 

My lord, tliat, may be, hath endur’d a cnef 
Might equal >ours. If both were justly weigh'd. 
Though wayward fortune did iiialigu 'my state, 
My derivation was fioiii ancestors 
Uho stood equivalent with mtehly kings: 

But time liath rooted out my pareiitase. 

And to the world and awkward casualties 
Bound me in servitnde.^l will desist ; 

But there is something glows upon my cheek, 
And whispers in mine car, Go not UU he speak, 

[Aside. 

Per. My fortunes— parentage— gowl paren- 
tage— 

To equal mine 1— was it not tbust what say 
you t 

Mar. 1 said, my lord, if you did know my 
parentage. 

You would uot do me violence. 

Per. I do think so. 

I pray you, turn your eyes again upon me. — 

You are like something that— What count ry- 
wouian T 

Here of these shores T 
Mar. No, nor of any shores : 

Yet I was mortally brought forth, and am 
No other than 1 appear. 

Per, I am great with woe, and shall deliver 
weeping. 

My dearest wife was like Ibis maid, and snch a 
one 

My daughter might have been: my queen's 
square brows ; 

Her stature to an inch ; as wand-like straight ; 

As silver-voicM ; her eyes as jewel-like. 

And cas'd as richly : in pace auotiiei Juno ; 

Who starves ears she feeds, and makes them 
hungry. 

The more she gives them speech— Where do you 
live T 

Mar. Where 1 am but a stranger: from the 


deck 

Yon may discern the place. 

Per. Where were you bred 7 
And bow achiev’d you these endowmenta, 
which 

You make more rich to owe t * 

Mar. Should I tell my history. 

*Twould seem like Urs disdain’d In Che r^orU 
ing. 

Per. Pr*ytbee apeak i 

* PWMM. 
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Falseness cannot come from thee, for thou look st 
Modest as justice, and tlioii seem'st a palace 
kor the crown'd truth to dwell in : 1*11 believe 
thee, 

And make my senses credit thy relation, 

I'o points that seem impossible ; for thou 
look*st 

Like one 1 lov'd indeed. What were thy 
friends ? 

Dilst thou not say, when I did push thee back, 
(Which was w'hen 1 perceiv'd thee,) that thou 
catn*st 

From good descending T 
Mar, So indeed 1 did. 

Per. Report thy parentage. I think thou 
said’st 

Thou hadst been toss'd from wrong to iiyury, 
Aud tliat thoa thought's! tLjr griefs might equal 
mine. 

If lioth were open’d. 

J/<ir. Some such thing indeed 
I said, and said no more but what my thoughts 
Dal warrant me was likeh. 

Per. Tell thy story : 

If tiiirie, consider’d, prove the thousandth part 
Of my endurance, thou art a man, and I 
H'a\e sufTer’d like a girl : )ct thou dost look 
Like Patience, gazing on kings’ graves, and 
smiling 

Extremity out of act. What were thy friends T 
How lost thou them ? Thy name, m} most kind 
virgin ? 

Recount, I do beseech thee : come, sit by me. 
Mar. My name. Sir, is Marina. 

Per. Oh ! 1 am mock’d. 

And thou by some incensed god sent hither 
To make the world laugh at me. 

Mar, Patience, good Sir, 

Or here I'll cease. 

Per, Nay, I’ll be patient : 

Tbon little know'st how thou dost startle me. 

To call tb>S€lf Marina. 

Mar. The name, Marina, 

W'as given me by one that had some power ; 

My father, and a king. 

Per. How ! a king’s daughter ? 

Aud call’d Marina 7 

Mar. You said }oa would believe me ; 

But, not to be a tronbler of your peace, 

I will end here. 

Per. But are yon flesh and blood ? 

Have you a working pulse 1 and are no fairy T 
No motion?* — Well; speak on. W'here were 
you born T 

And wherefore call’d Marina? 

Mar. Call'd Marina, 

For 1 was bom at sea. 

Per. At sea ?— thy mother ? 

Mar. My mother was the daughter of a king ; 
W'ho died the very minute I was born. 

As my good unrse Lychorida bath oft 
Deliver'd weeping. 

Per. Oh 1 stop there a little f 
This is the rarest dream that e'er dull sleep 
Did mock sad fools withal : this caniiut be. 

My daughter’s buried. £A*We.] W'ell where 
were you bred f 

I'ii bear you more, to the bottom of your 
story. 

And never interrupt you. 

Mar. You’ll scarce believe me ; 'twerc best I 
did give o’er. 

Per. I will believe you hy the syllable + 
or wbat you shall deliver. Yet, give me 
leave : — 

How came you In these parts? Where were you 
bred? 

Mar. The king, my thtber, did in thams 
leave me ; 

Till cruel Cleon, with bis wicked wife, 
ffid seek to murder me : and having woo’d 
A %'fllalo to attempt it, who having drawn, 

• '* /. «. No pnppet ar«M«a ap to mS. 

i 1 will baiMvo over)' vrorS ywu np. 


A crew or pirates came and rescu’d mo ; 

Brought me to Mitvlene. But now, go<id Sir, 
Whither uiU yon have me I Why do you weep T 
It may be, 

Yon think me an impostor : no, good faith ; 

1 am ilie daughter to kiug Pendes, 

If good king Pericles be. 

Per. Ho, Helicauus ! 

Hei. Calls my gracious lord ? 

Per. Thou art a grave aud noble counsellor, 
M(»t wise in general : 'Fell me, if thou cau>«t. 
What this maid is, or wtuU is like to be, 

That thus bath made me weep ? 

Mel. I know not ; but 
Here is the regent, Sir, of Mityleue, 

Speaks nobly of her. 

L,ys. She would never tell 
Her parentage, being demanded that. 

She would sit still and weep. 

Per. O Helicaiiutt, strike me, honour’d Su , 
Give me a gash, put me to present pain ; 

Lest this great sea of )oys riuhing upou me. 
Overbear the shores ot my martality. 

And drown me with their sweeuiess. O come 
hither. 

Thou that beget’st him tliat did thee iM-gct ; 

Thou that wast born at sea, buricfl at lliantU", 
Aud foootfat sea agam ! O Helicauiis, 

Down on thy kuecs, thank the holy god^, 
loud 

As thunder threatens us : This is Manua.— 
What was thy' mother’s name? Tell uir b' i 
that. 

For truth can never be coiiiimi’d cnous;li. 

Though doubts did ever sleep. 

Mar. First, Sir, I pray. 

What is your tiile f 

Per. I am Pericles of Tyre : but tell luc now 
'(As m the rest thou bast bteii godlike pntVci,/ 
My drown’d queen’s name, thou an the luir ot 
kingdoms. 

And another life to Pericles tliy father. 

Mar. !s it no more to be your daughter, than 
To say, my mother’s name was Tbaisa 1 
Thais^was my mother, who did end 
The minute I began* 

Per. Now blessiug on Ibce, rise : thou art my 
child. 

Give me fresh garments. Mine own, llelK.iiiii'-, 
(Not dead at Tbarsiis, as she should have liieu. 
By savage Cleon,) she shall tell thee all ; 

When thou shall kueel and justify in know 
ledge. 

She is thy very princess. — Who is this ? 

Met. Sir, ’tis the governor of Mityiene, 

Who, bearing of your roelaucboly state. 

Did coroc to see yon. 

Per, I embrace you, Sir. 

Give me my roties — I am wild in niy beholding. 
O heavens bless my girl I But hark, what 
music t 

Tell HeUcaniis, my Marina, tell him 
O’er, point by point, for yet he seeiiis to doiiM, 
How sure yon are my daughter.— But wli.i: 
music T 

Mel. My lord, I bear none. 

Per. None? 

The music of the spheres : list, my Marina. 

L^s. It Is not good to cross him: gi\c him 
way. 

Per. Rarest sounds ! 

Do ye not bear T 
Jjys. Music? .My lord, I hear— 

Per. Most heavenly music : 

It nips me unto lUt’nIng, and thick slumber 
Hangs on mine eye-lids: let me rest. 

{He sleeps. 

Lys. A pillow for bis head ; 

{The Curtain be fore the Pavilion of 
PKRIc:.as is closed. 

flo leave him all,— Well, my companion-friends. 
If this but answer to my just belief. 

I’ll well remember yon. 

Exeunt Lysimachvs, IIclicanps, 
M Amin A, and attendant La&t* 
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SC7^\I1 II. — The same. — Pbkiclcs on 
l)i(k asleep: Diana appearing to klm as 
in a vision. 

Via. My temple stands in Ephesus ; hie thee 
thither. 

And do upon mine attar sacrifice. 

I'heie, wneii my maiden priests are met to> 
Sether, 

Before tlie people atl^ 

lleical how thou ut Sea didj4 lose thy wife : 

I'o mourn thy crosses, witli thy daughtei’s call, 
And uive them repetUlon to the life. 

Perform my inddiiis, or thon liv*st in woe : 

I>«'t, and be happy, by my silver bow. 

Awake, and tell thy dream. 

[Diana disappears. 
Per. Celestial Diau, gothless argentine, 

1 will obey thee !— Uelicanus 1 

Enter Lysivachds, Helicaxgs, and 
Mabina. 

licl. Sir. 

Per. My purpose was for Tbanus, there to 
strike 

The inhospitable Cleon ; but I am 
1-or i.ilier seivice firftt : toward Ephesus 
'I'lirn our blowu sails ; eftsoons * I'll tell thee 
why.— [Tls Helicanus. 

8haU wc refresh tis, Sir, upon your snore, 

And give >uu gold for such provision 
As our inteiiu will need t 
J.yt. With ail my heart, Sir; and, wiien you 
come ashore, 

1 have aiioihcr suit. 

Per. You shall prevail. 

Were it to woo my daughter ; for it seems 
You have been noble towards her. 

Jjin, Sir, lend your arm. 

Per. Come, my Marina. 

Enter Goweb, before the Temple of Diasa 
at Ephesus. 

Cfow. Now our sands are almost run ; 

Mure a little, and then done. 

This, as my last boon, give me, 

( For btich kiiiduess must relieve me,) 

That }ou aptly will suppose 

What paseautry, what feats, wiiat shows, 

w hdi iiniistrelsy, and pretty dm. 

The legc'iit made in Mityliii, 

To greet tlie king. So he has tliriv’d, 

I hat he is promis'd to be wiv’d 
To fair Manna ; but in no wise. 

Till het had done his sacriftt^, 

As I) Kill hade : whereto being bound. 

The interim, pray you, .all coiifoiiiul. X 
111 t«aiher’d hiiefncss sails are fill'd. 

And svishes fall out as they're will'd. 

At Ephesus, the temple sec, 
our king, and all his company. 

'I hai lie can hither come so soon. 

Is by your fancy's thankful boon. 

[Eiit. 

III.— The Temple o/’ Diana at Eph- 
I’CMv; Thaisv standing near the Altar, as 
high Priestess ; a number of Virgins on 
each side ; Ckrimon and other inhabitants 
of Ephesus attending. 

Enter Pericles, utth his Train; Lysi- 
MvcHLS, Hkmcanus, MABiKk, and a 
Lidx. 

Per. Hail Dian ! to perform thy just com- 
mand, 

I here coiiless myself the king of Tyre ; 

XMio, fi milted from iny cniiiitry, did wed 
The lair 1 liaisa, at Pciit«i|)olis. 

At sea in cliildbed died she, but brought forth 
A iiiaid-clilld call'd Marina ; who, O goddess, 

• Soon. + /. e. Ptencle*. 

S Coiiloaiid hers signitiL's to cuiitume. 


Wears yet thy silver livery. • She at Tharsim 
XVas nurs'd with Cleou ; whom at iuuiLcca 
years 

He sought to muider : but her better stars 
Brought her to Miiylene ; against whose shore 
Riding, her fortunes brought the maid aboard 
us. 

Where, by her own most clear remembrance, she 
Made known herself my daughter. 

Thai. Voice and favour ! — 

You are— you are— O royal Pericles I 

[JtAc faints 

Per. Whaf means the woman 1 she dies I heii> 
gentlemen i 
Cer. Noble Sir. 

If you have told Diana's altar true, 

This IS yoiir wife. 

Per. Reverend appearer, no : 

I threw her o'erboard wuh these very arms, 
fVr. Upon this coast, 1 warrant you. 

Per. 'Pis most certain. 

Cer. Look to the lady ; — Oh ! she's but o't r 
joy'd. 

Early, one blust'ring morn, this lady was 
I'hrown on this shore. I op'd the rotlin, and 
Found there rich jewels ; recover'd her, and 
plac'd her 

Here in Diana's temple. 

Per. May we see them t 
Cer. Great Sir, they shall be brought you to 
my house, 

XVhither I invite you. Look ! Tbaisa is 
Recover’d. 

Thau Oh 1 let me look I 
If he be none of mine, my sanctity 
Will to my sense t bend no licentious ear. 

But curb It, spile of seeing. O my lord, 

Are you not Pericles t Like him you speak. 

Like him you are : Did you not name a torn- 
pest, 

A birth, and death ? 

Per. The voice of dead Thaisa f 
Thai. That Thaisa am 1, siipiiosed dead. 

And drown'd.; 

Per. Immortal Dian ! 

Thai. Now I know yon better, — 

When we with tears parted Peiitapolis, 

The king, my father, gave you such a ring. 

a ring. 

Per. This, tliis : no more, you gt ds ! your 
present kindness 

Makes my past uiiseiies sport: Yon shall do 
well, 

That on the touching of her lips I may 
Melt, and no more be seen. O come, he 
buried 

A second time within these arms. 

Mar. My heart 

Leaps to be gone into my mother's bosom. 

t Kneels to Tuais>. 
lerel Flesii of thy 

flesh, Thaisa ; 

Thy burden at the seu, and call’d Marina, 

For she was yielded there. 

Thai. Bless'd and mine own ! 

Hel. Hail, madam, and my queen ! 

Thai. 1 know yon not. 

Per. You have heard me say, when I did fly 
from Tyre, 

1 left behind an ancient substitute : 

Can you remember what 1 call’d the man ? 

1 have nam'd him oft. 

Thai, 'Twas Heiicamis then. 

Per. Still confii iiiatiun : 

Embrace him, dear Thaisa : this is he. 

Now do 1 long to hear how you wfcre found ; 
How possibly preserv’d ; and whom to thank, 
Besides the gods, for this great mlmcle. 

Thai. Lord Cerimon, my lord ; this m-'ii 
Through whom tlie gods have shown their powet , 
tJiat can 

Frofh flrst to last resolve yon. 

• 7. e. Her white roVe of innocence. 

« SeniunI psMien. 7 Drowii'U here ineene ever 

nrhclaetl, nut eulfocetea. 
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Per, Reverend Sir, 

The gods can have no iMrtid oflicer 
More like a god than you. Will }oa deliver 
How this dead qaeen re4ivest 
Crr. 1 will, my lord. 

Beseech you, firet go with me to my bonse, 
Rheie shall be shown you all was found with 
her ; 

How she came placed here within the teazle ; 
No needful thing omitted. 

Per. Pure Diana! 

1 bless lliee for thy \ision, and will offer 
My night oblations to thee. Thaisa, 

This prince, the fair-beirothed of yonr daugh- 
ter. 

Shall marry her at Pentapolis. And now. 

This ornament * that makes me look so dismal, 
Will I, m> lov’d Marina, clip to form; 

And n hat this fourteen years no razor touchM, 

To mce thy marriage-iiay. Til beaotify. 

TiMi. Lord Ceruuou hath letters of good 
credit. 

Sir, that my father’s dead. 

Per. Heavens make a star of hhn ! Tot there, 
niy queen, 

We ll celebrate their nuptials, and onrseivea 
Will m that kingdom spend our following days ; . 
Cor son and daughter shall in Tyma reign. | 

• /.•..lUsbMrd. I 


Ltfrd Cerimon, we do onr lunging stay, 

To hear the rcA ontold.— Sir, lead the way. 

liueunt. 

Enter Gowiiu 

Gow. In Antioch, * and hii daughter, you 
have heard 

Of monstrous Inst the due and jnst reward : 

In Pericles, his queen and daughter, st^n 
(Although assail’d with fortune lietee and 
keen,) 

Virtue preserv’d from fell destrhetiou’s blast, 
Led on by heaven, and aown’d with joy at 
lasL 

In Helicanua may you well descry 
A figure of truth, of faith, of loyalty : 

In reverend Cerimon there well appears. 

The worth that learned diarlty aye wears. 

For wicked Cleon and his wife, when fame 
Had spread their cursed deed, and honour’d 
name 

Of Pericles, to rage the city tnm ; 

That him and bis they in his palace bum. 

The gods tor murder seemed so content 
To punish them ; although not done, but meant 
So on your patience ever more aitendln:;. 

New joy mt oayoui Here onr play ha< end- 
ing. [JSU'U Cow hu., 

V 

* J. e. Tb* kiai of AatiMb. 



HAMLET, PRINCE OF DENMARK. 


LITERARY AlTD HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

THIS cr«(cdf ffuppoted to liiTe been written in IB96. The principel mcideutt were probeblj dnwn from a 
dramatic piece by oneThomae Ryd, and from a Hutarie o/ HamhUtf in black let*ert adopted by Belleforest in 
ht« collection of noreli (publiehed U64) irom the uarratire of i»ano-Graianiaticni» tfae old Daiiith historian. 
The play baa loaf been accouMod a firct>rate dramatic production, for, with eomc etrrcgiona blunders, it con*' 
tains a variety of unparalleled baautioa. Aa originally ariUen, it coaaamed four hours in the representation , 
persons, in Sbakapearc't Cinie« visitinK the Ibeatre an early as four o’clock, aud regarding the qualttv less 
tnao the quantity obtained for their money i this will excuse some of those trifling inter] ocutions which ret 
remain. Perhaps none of oar poet^ umlertskings haie been subjected to so much erudite and ingenious cri- 
ticism as this I and none, certainly, after its most aevere exercise, have been left with so much to approve. 
Fur although it has bacn observed, with some appearance of justice, that tn the moiiageoaent of the piece, 
SbaLspeare has been rather anfortaBate, all its aioet striking circumstances arising so early ri. the formation, 
as *' not to leave him room for a conclusion suitab'c to thr importanre of ns beginning;” yet this defect is 
amply recompensed by tbe sublimity of conception, the didactic morality of sentiment, the pathetic inlcnse- 
iii'hf o( feeling, the power and comprehensiveness of dictiou, and the dclighliul diversicj of character, wbirb 
on displaj'ed in almost every scene. Indeed, were each drama of ShaWspeare to be characterized hv the par- 
ticular quality which distiagoishea it from tbe rest, the praise of vsrirtv must espeeiallv be given to the tro- 
grdv ul Hamlet ; ss it is interchangeably contrasted ** vr.ih merriment that inrludra judicious and instructive 
oiiiervatinns ; aud with tulenimry not strained by pictical violence above the natural sentiments of man.” To 
taose, however, who are mentally capable of appreciating its cxcellrnrcs as a plav, the charm of perusin;; it 
in the rlovM will probshly be greater than the delight of viitncssing us exhibition ; siucc it is rich m the 
trrjsani'it conleinplafive and philosophiral speculation , divested of the glare and battle which captivate 
or bewilder thr sruaes , whilst the principal character, though furnished with abundant materials, is almost 
the oiilv vmiport of the piece, snd seldom meets with a representative in whom the beauties of the original are 
cHirtivrlv rmUudird. Of (be plot it may be observed, that tt teems with slaughter, aud it justly obnoMousto 
criiicisiii III man> of us parts . bat the catastrophe a certainly its most disgusting festure, and can oi lv be to- 
lerated In the l-iiown portialitj of an F.iiglish audience for a multiphntv of deaths and bloodshed. “The 
raaniier of Maniict’s death (says Or. Johnson) is not very happily pranced i for the aaebange of weapons is 
rsihcr an cxpeuient of noecssitj, than a stroke of art.” 
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Scene, Elsinore. 


ACT I. 


SCESE 1.— Elsinore.^ A Platfonn Itrfare the 
Castle. 


Frvncisco oh his Post.—Enter to lUm 
Bernardo. 


Per. Who’s there T 

Fran. Nay, answer me : stand, and unfold 
Yourself. 

Per. Loll" live the king I 


Fran. Bernardo? 

Per. He. 

Fran. You come moit carefully upon your 
hour. 


Per. 'Tis now struck twelve ; gel ihce to bed, 
Francisco. 

Fran. For this relief, much thauKS : *U5 bii- 
ter cold, 

And I am sick at heart. 

Per. Have yon liad quiet guard t 
Fran. Not a mouse stiinng. 

Per. AVcII, pood nipht. 

If >011 do meet Horatio and Marcclhis, 

Tl^i>'al5 of my watch, bid them make haste. 

Enter Horatio and Marcellos. 

Fran. I tliinlui JuAT them.— ^tand. ho I AVho 
is thcfnl" 

Jlor. Friends to this ground. 
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Mur, And licseiuei| to the Done. 

Fran, Give )ou good uiglit. 

Mar. fjrewetl, ftouest soldier : 

Wbo liatb relieved t 
Fran. Bernard* tisUi my place. 

Give >ou coud night;. [£417 Prakcisco. 

Mar. Holla 1 Bernardo I 
Btr. Say. 

What, is Horatio there t 
Har. A |dece of him. 

Her. Welcome, Horatio ; welcome, good Mar- 
celliis. 

Hot, Wluit, has this thine appear'd again 
to-night t 

Ber, 1 have seen nothing. 

Mar. Horatio sa}s, *tis but oar fantasy ; 

And will not let belief take hold of him. 
Touching this dieaded sight, twice seen of us : 
Therefore 1 have entreated him, along 
With us to watch the minutes of ihu night. 
That, if again this apparition cojue, 

He may approve * our eyes, and speak to it. 
IJor. Tush ! tush ! 'twill not appear. 

Bcr. Sit down awhile ; 

And Jet us once again assail your ears. 

That are so fortided against our stor>, 

W hat we two nights have seen. 

Hor, Well, sit we‘ down. 

And let ns hear Bernardo speak of this. 

Her. Last night of all, ^ 

W ben yon same star, that's westward from the 
pole. 

Had made his conree to illume that part of heaven 
Where now it bams, Marcelliis, and myself. 

The bell then beating one, — 

Mar, Peace, break thee off— look, where it 
comes again 1 


Enter Gbost. 

Ber. In (be same figure like the king that's 
dead. 

Mar, Thou art a scholar, speak to It, Horatio. 
Ber, Looks it not like the king f mark it, 
Horatio, 

Jlor. Moat like it harrows me utUi fear, 
and wonder. 

Ber. It would be spoke to. 

Mjir. hpeak to it, lluratio. I 

Jlor. What art thou, that osnrp'st this time 
of night, ' 

Together with that fair and warlike form 
111 which the majmty of buried Denmark 
Did bonietinies march!— By heaven 1 charge 
thee^' s{^k ! 

Mar. It IS offended. 

Ber. See 1 it s>ulks away. 

Jlor. Stay ; speak : speak I charge thee, speak. 

[Erit Guu»t. 

Mar. 'Tis gone, and will not answer. 

Bcr. How now, Htuatio ! you tremble, aud 
look pale : 

Is not this something more than £iiita«r! 

VV bat think you of it T 

Hor. Before my God, I might not this believe. 
Without the sensible aud true avouch 
of mine own eyes. 

Mar. Is It not like the king t 
Hot. As tbott art to thyself : 

Such was the VC17 armoerr he bad on. 

When be the ambitious Norway combated : 

So frown'd he once, when, in angry parle, t 
lie smote the sledded l Polack $ on tJie ice. 

'i'is strange. 

-tfar. Thus, twice before, and jump fl at this 
dead hour, 

With martial stalk hath he gone by onr watch. 
Jlor. In what particular tbooght to work, 1 
know not ; 

But, in the gross and scope of mine oplnioo. 

This bodes some strange eruption to our stsdc. 
Mar. Good iww, sit down, aud tell miVbe: 
that knows, 

• Mak« fOo4 or ! Diqioto. 

Z ftsdg*. i An inbabii4nt oinPlolaCt!. | iwOt.\ 


Why tliis same strict and most ob»rrvaiii wab h 
So nightly lulls the sutdect of the laud ; 

And why such daily cest of brazen caniion, 

Aud foreign mart lor luipleuieiiis of war ; 

Why such impress of shipisTUbts, whose »<>;«; 
task 

Does not divide the S inday from the w eek : 
What might be toward, that this sweaty baste 
Doth make the night jjiut-labourex * with the 
day; 

n ho is't, that can Infonn meT 
Hor. .That can 1 ; 

At least, the whisper goes so. Our last king. 
Whose image even but uuw appear'd to us. 

Was, as you know, by Fortlnbns of Norway, 
Thereto prick'd on by a most emulate pride. 
Oar'd to the combat; in which our \aliaiit 
Hamlet [liiiii,) 

fFor so this side of our knowli world esteem'd 
Did slay this Fortinbras ; who, b) a scal’d coin- 
Well ratitled by law aud heraldry, [pkci. 

Did forfeit, with bis life, all those his lands 
Which he stood seu’d ol, to the conquerer : 
Agamst the which, a moiety competent 
Was gaged by our king ; which had returu'd 
To the inheritance ol Fortinbras, 

Had he been vanquisher ; as, by the .same co- 
mart,* 

And carriage of the artide design'd, t 
His fell to Hamlet: Now, Sir, young Forliii- 
Of unimproved mettle hot and full,: [bru-. 

Hath in the skirts of Norway, here and there. 
Shark'd ( up a list of landless resi>lutc<i. 

For food aiMl diet, to some enterprise 
That bath a stomach g lit't ; which is ii«> oiIut 
(A s it doth well aqipcar unto our stat*',; 

But to recover of us, by strong hand. 

And terms conipiiUatory', those 'foresaid lauds 
So by his father lost: And this, 1 take it. 

Is the mam motive of our preparations ; 

The source of this our watch ; aud the chief 
head 

Of this post-haste and rnmagr ^ 111 the land. 

[Ber. I think it be no other, but even so : . 
Well may it sort, •• that this portentous llgurek 
Comes armed through our watch ; so like the 
king 

That was, and Is, the question of these wars. 

Hor. A mole it is, to trouble the mind's eye. 
In the most high and palmy tt state of Rome, 

A little ere the mightiest Julios fell, fdt'jiJ 
The graves stood icnantless, and the sbciuJ 
Did squeak and giblier in the Roman strretb. 


A^ stars with traiui of lire and dews of bhtod. 
Dimlers in the sun ; and the moist star, ;; 
Upon whose inauenee Neptune's empire Maud-, 
Was sick almost to doomsday with eclipM*. 

And even the like precursc of flerce events, — 

As harbingers preceding still the fates. 

And prologue to the ooieu coming on. 

Have heaven and earth together demonstrated 
Unto onr climatnres and country men.—} 

Jlle-enfer Guosi. 

But, soft ; behold I lo, where it conies again f 
I'll cross It, though it blast mr.— Stay, i]lu. 
slon I 

If thou bast any aouad, or use of loice. 

Speak to me : ‘ 

If there he any good thing to be done. 

That may to thee -do ea.«c, and giace to me, 
toeak to me : 

If thou art privy to thy country's fate. 

Which happily foreknowing may a\oid, 

O speak I 

Or, if thou bast nphoarded In thy life 
Extorted treasure in the womb of earth. 

For which, they say, you spirits ott walk In dratli, 
[(Jock ci'ou s. 


* Joint bamtn. 

f Tlie eoTonnnt 10 couhrm thiit bargain. 
t Foil oT aplril w-Ultaut«xperivnre. \ Picked. 

S Resolution. ^ Nearih. ** Suii, 

tt ^ictonoua. It fbe muon. H Lvau*.. 
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Speak of it:— blay, aud bpeak.— Stop it, Mar- 
cel I us. 

Mar. Shall 1 strike at it with uiy pardzauf 
Hor. T>o, if it will uot stand. 

Bi r. *Ti« here ! 

Jior. 'Tis here I 

Mur. 'Tis none I [Kx’H Ghost. 

Wo do It wroun, beinj so iiiajettical, 

‘J'o udVr it the show of violence ; 
iMir it IS, as the air, invulneniblis 
And uiir vain blows malicious mockery. 

Jitr. It \vas abottt to speak, when tlie cock 
crew. 

//or. And then it started like a {piilty thing 
l^pou a fearful stramons. I have heard, 

Tlir cock, that Iif^c tnunpet of the morn, 

I>oih with his lofty and shrill-sounding tin oat 
Awake the god of day ; and, at his warnin'. 
Whither :u sea or Are, In eaitb or air. 

The extravagant and erring • spirit hies 
To his confine ; aud of the truth herein 
Tlii<i present object made probation, f 
Mar. It faded on the crowing of tiie cock. 
Some say, that ever 'gainst that season comes 
Wherein onr Saviour's birth is celebrated, 

This bird of dawning slngetb all night long ; 

And then they say no spirit dares stir abroad ; 
'I'he nights are wholesome; then no planets 
strike. 

No fairy takes, nor witch hath power to charm ; 
So hallow'd and so gracious is the time. 

So I have beard, and do In part believe 
it. 

lint )(»ok, tiie mom, in msaet mantle clad, 

Walks o'er the d<nv of yon high eastern hill : 
Itreuk we our watch up* ; and, hy my advice, 

La t IIS impart wbai we have seen tomigbt 
Unto toting Hamlet : for, upon ray life, 

Tbii) spirit, dumb to us, will speak to bun : 

Du ton consent we shall acquaint him with it, 
As ncediul in our loves, hUiug our duty 1 
Afar . Let's du't, I pray ; and 1 this morning 
Know 

V< iiere we bliJI And him most convenient. 

lEx€HUt. 

SrSXC IJ.--Thc same. —4 Boom of State in 
the samk^ 

Enter the KiNG,Qt;£CN, IUmx.kt, Poi.o.mus, 
Lashti.s, VuLTiMAND, COKns:Livs, LURUS, 
and Attendatits. 

King. Though yet of Hamlet our dear bro- 
ther’s death 

1 lie iiicuiory be green ; and that it us behtted 
To btai onr hearts in grief, aud our whole king- 
dom 

'I'o be contracted iii one brow of woe ; 

Yet so far hath discrcUoii fought lyich nature. 
That we with wisest sorrow think on him. 
Together with reiiiembrauce of ourselves. 
Therefore our sometime sister, now our queen, 

'i lie imperial jointress of this warlike state. 

Have we, u>» ’twere, with a defeated joy, — . 

W iTli one auspicious, and one dropping eye ; 
wall mirth in funeral, and with dirge in mar- 
riage, 

III equal scale w'eighing delight and dole,* 

Taken to wife : nor liave we lierciii barrid 
Your belter wisdoms, which have freely gone 
Wall tills affair along. — For all, our thanks. 

Now follows, that you know, young Foiliii- 
bras, — 

Holding a weak snpposal of our worth ; 

Or tliieking, hy our late dear brother’s death, 
Onr state to be disjoint and out of frame., 
Collcagucd with tins dream of his admntage, 
lie bath not fail’d to pester us with messaige. 
Importing our surrender of those lands 
Lost by his father, with all bands jS of law. 

To our most valiant brother.—^ much for 
him. 

• WiMidoijn". t P^of. I Griaf. 

\ BontI*. 


Now for onrHclf, and for this time of mcetin;. 
Thus much the business is : We liave here wiit 
To Norway, uncle of young Fortmbras,— 

Who, iiniKttent and bed-rid, scarcely hears 
Of this bis iiepliew’s purpose,— to suppress 
His further gait* herein ; in that the levies. 

The lists, Ibid full proportions, are all made 
Out of his subject and we here despatch 
You, good Coruilius, and you Voltiniaiid, 

Fur bearers of this greeting to old Norw-ay ; 
Giving to you no further personal power 
To business with the king, more than the scop** 
Of tbc.se dilated articles allow. [dau. 

Farewell; and let your baste commend yenr 
Vor, Vol. In that and all things will we sliuw 
our duty . 

We doubt it notbing; heartily fan - 
well. 

[Exeunt Voltixand and Coknemi : . 
And now, Laertes, what’s the news wall yt.n ' 
You told us of some suit ; What is’t, Laci to ' 
You cannot speak of reason to the Dane, 

And lose your voice : What would’&t thou b( s 
Laertes, 

That shall not he my offer, not thy asking ? 

The head is not mole native to the heart. 

The hand more instrumental to the month, 

Than is the throne of Denmark to thy tatlicr. 
What wouldst thou have, Laertes 1 
L.aer. My dread lord. 

Your leave and favour to return lo France ; 

From whence, though willingly, 1 came lo Den- 
mark, 

To show my duty in yonr coronation ; 

Yet now, I must coutess, that duty done. 

My thoughts and wishes bend agalu ton aid 
France, 

And bow them to your gracinns leave and pardon. 
King. Have yon your father’s leave? What 
says Polonius I 

Pol. He hatli, niy lord, [wrung from me nir 
slow leave. 

By labonrsomc petition ; and, at last, 

I’pnn his will I seal’d iny hard consent :] 

1 do beseech yon, give him leave to go. 

King. Take thy fair hour, Laertes ; Ume Ik' 
thine. 

And thy best graces ; spend it at Uiy will. — 

But now, my cousin Hamlet, aud my son, 

Bam. A iitlle more Iban kiu, aud less than 
kind, f [A.rzJe. 

King. How is it, (hat the clouds still hang on 
you T 

Ham. Not so, my lord, 1 am too much I’tbe 
sun. 

Queen. Good Hamlet, cast thy nighted colour 
ofl', 

.knd let thine eye look like a friend on Denmark. 
Do not, for ever, with thy veiled lids ; 

Seek for thy noble fathe? in the dust : 

Thou kuow’st ’tis common ; all th.it live iiiiist 
die ; 

Passing through nature to eternity. 

Ham. Ay, madam, it is common. 

Queen. If it be. 

Why seems it so particular with thee ? 
liam. Seems, madam ! nay, it is I know' net 
« seems. 

’Tis uot alone my Inky cloak, good mother. 

Nor customary suits of solemn black. 

Nor windy su’spiration of forc’d breath. 

No, nor the fruitful riv'cr in the eye, 

Nor the dejected haviour of the vis^agc. 

Together with all forms, modes, shows of grief. 
That can denote me truly ; These, indeed, 
teem, 

For they are actions that a man might play : 

But 1 have that within, which passeili show— 
These, but tiie trappings and tbe suits of woe. 
King. *Tl8 sweet and commendable in your 
nature, Hamlet, 

To give these mourning duties to your father :- 

* W’ay-path the Teutonick word Toi 

dttld. S Dejeeted cyot. 
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But, )o\i must know, your fkUier lost a fatlier ; 

That t'atlu i lost Ins ; and tlie survivor bound 

Id tilul ohlmauon, tor aame term 

To do obM’quioua sorrow : But to persever 

111 ob^lJnau‘ condoleneBV is a course 

Ot I III pious stubborBOess ; *tis unmanly grief : 

It ^hou5 a will most incorrect to heaven; 

A bt'aii uuiortlfked, or mind iinpatieut; 

An uiKlerstandtiig simple and unschoot'd ; 

For what we kuoir must be, and is as cons- 
moa 

As any the most vulgar thing to sense. 

Why should we, in our peevish opposition. 

Take it to heart 1 Fie! 'Tis a fault to heaven. 

A fault against the dead, a fault to nature. 

To reason most absurd ; whose common theme 
Is death of fathers, and who still hath cried, 
From the first corse, till he that died to-day. 
Tins must be so. We pray you, throw to earth 
Thi? iinprevailin* woe ; and thiuk of us 
As of A lather : for let the world take note. 

You are (he most immediate to our throne ; 
And, with no less nobility of love, 

Thau (hat which dearest father bears lus son. 

Do 1 impart toward you. For your intent 
III goiii" back m acboal in Wittenberg, 
it 14 most retrosrarie* to our desire ; 

And. We beseech you, bend vuu to remain 
Here, iii the cheer and comlort of our eye, 

Oiir chietest courtier, cousiu, and our sou. 
Qiuin. Let uot ttajr mother lose her prayers, 
Hamlet ; 

I i>rav thee, stay with ns; go not to Wittenberg. 
Jiam. 1 shall in all my best oliey you, ma- 
dam. 

King. W hy, 'tis a loving and a fair reply ; 

Be a^ ourself in Denmark. — Madam, come ; 
This gentle and unforced accord of Hamlet 
Sits siiiilijig to my heart : in grace whereof, 

Xo jocund health that Denmark drinks to day. 
But the great cannon to the clouds shall tell. 
And the king’s rouse t the lieaveo shall bruit; 
auaiJi, 

Be-spt'akmg earthly tbvnder. Come away. 

.^EJ^eunt Ki.NC, Quien, LttrdSf PoLo- 
Niirs, and LAfiRTC.s. 

TIam. Oh ! that this trui too solid flesh would 
'7 h.'.w, and resolve i itself into a dew I (melt, 
or that the Lverlas'ung had not fls’d [God! 
Hi> cjiioii ’! ’gainst self- slaughter '—O God I O 
How Hf'ary, stale, flat, and trfi[^oAtable 
bf tm to me all the uses of this world ! 

Fie on’t I O ftel ’Us an unweeded garden, 

That grows to seed ; things rank and gross in 
nature 

Possess it merely. T That It should come to this ! 
But (wo months dead ! — nay, uot so much, uot 
fvo excellent a king ; that was, to ibis, [two ; 
li^perioii to a satyr : so loving to my mother, 
'ihat he might iiot.b^eeiii tf the winds of hea- 
ven 

Visit her face too roughly. Heaven and earth 1 
Mu^t 1 remember t wby, she would bang on him. 
As if increase of appetite had grown 
f!7 what It fed on : And yet, within a month, — 
Let me not think on’t Fniiity, thy name is 
woman ! — 

A litlle month : or ere those shoes were old, 
ttiih which she follow’d my poor father’s tx^y, 
Like Niobe, all tears; — why -vhe, even she, — 
o heaven I a beast, that wants discourse of rea* 
son, 

w ould have momn'd longer,— married with my 
uncle. 

My father’s brother ; bat no more like my fa- 
ther, 

Than I to Hercnles : W’itbin a month, 

}et the salt of most iioilgbteiMis tears 
Had left the flushing in her ^led eyes, 

She [named ; — O roost wicked speed, to post 
With such dexterity to incestnous sheets! 


It is not, nor it cannot come to, good. — 

But break, my heart ; tor 1 must hold iny 
tongue 1 

Enter Horatio, Brrnardo, and Marcellus, 
Hot. Hail to your lordship ! 

Ham, 1 am glad to see you well : 

Horatio, — or I do forget luyselt. 

Har. The same, my lord, aud your poor ser- 
vant ever. 

Ham, Sir, my good friend ; I’ll change that 
name with you. [iio 'l~~ 

And what make you from Wittenberg, Hoia* 
Marccllus t 

Mar. My good lord,-— 

Ham. 1 am very ghid to sce^yon ; good even 
Sir.— 

But what, in faith, make yon flnom Wittenberg f 
Hor. A truant disposition, good my lord. 
Ham. I would not hear yom enemy say so ; 
Nor shall you do mine ear that v ioleuce, 

To make it tmster ot‘ yoar own report 
AgaiObt yourself : I know you are no truant. 

But what is your aflair in Elsinore f 
We’ll teach you to drink deep ere you depart 
Har, My lord, 1 came to see your father’s 
funeral. 

Ham, I pimy thee, do not mock me, fellow 
stndeot ; 

I think, ft was to see mjr mother’s wedding. 
Har, bideed, my lord, it follow’d bard upon. 
liuiu, 'rhrifi, tbriO, Horatio I the funeral bak’il 
meats * 

Did coldly fnmish forth the marriage tables. 
'Would 1 had met my dearest v foe m heaven 
t)r ever 1 bad seen that d.iy, Horatio 
My father,— Methinks, 1 see my father. 

Hor. Where, 

My lord f 

Ham. In my mind’s eye, Horatio. 

Hor. I saw him once, be w.iv a gfxidly km::. 
Ham. He w'as a man, take him for ail la ai!, 

I shall not look upon his like again. 

Har. My lord, I think 1 saw lum yrsKTui^;!):. 

Ham. Saw I who 1 

Hor. M> lord, the king your fatlier. 

Ham. The king my father ? 

Har. Season your admiration tor a uiulc 
With an altent; ear; till 1 may (iiliver, 

Upon the witness of these genUemcii, 

This marvel to you. 

J/am. For God’s love, let me bear. 

Hor. Two nights together had these geii tic- 
men, 

Mareellus and Bernardo, on their watch, 

In the dead waist and middle of the nicht. 

Been thus encounter’d. A figure like your father, 
Armed at point, exactly, cap-a-p^. 

Appears before them, and, with solemn march. 
Goes slow and stately by them : thrice he 
walk’d 

By ^beir oppress’d and fcor-surprizcd eyes. 

Within Ills truncheon's length ; whilst they, 
dIsUll’d 

Almost to jelly writb the act of fear, 

Stand dumb, and spirak not tohiiii. Ihis to ;ne 
111 dreadful secrecy impart they did ; 

And 1 with tbem, the third night, kept the 
watcb ; 

Where, as they had deliver’d, both in time, 

Fotm of the thing, each word made true and 
good, 

The apparition comes : 1 knew your fatlier ; 
These bands are not more. like. 

Ham. But where was thisY 
Hor. My lord, upon the platform where we 
watch'd. 

Ilam. Did yon not speak to it f 
Har. My lord, 1 did ; 

Hut answer made It none : yet once, metliought. 
It lifted up Its bead, and did address 


* Contrary, 
I Di»sobt. 

** Apollo. 


^ Dricglit. 
I Law. * 
it fiuffcr. 


t Beport. 
T Entirely 


* It WB« anriciitly tbs cvftooi Co givea cold entertaiu- 
me. lit of o riineril. 

t Chiefen. t 'ttifutivc. 
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Itsi'lf to motion, like as it would speak ; 

But, rvrti ilieii, the morning cock crew loud, 
And at the sound it shrunk in baste away. 

And vanish'd from our si^ht. 

Jluiu. Tis very strange. 

JJor. As I do live, my kononr'd lord, *ti8 
true ; 

And we did think it writ down in our duty, 

I'o (et )oii know of it. 

Ham. Indeed, indeed. Sirs, bat this troubles 
Httid >on the watch io>nightt [me. 

A 11. We do, my lord. 

Jfam. Arni'd, say you Y 
All. Arm'd, iny lord. 

Ham. From U»p to toe T 
All. My lord, from head to foot. 

Ham. Then saw you not 
fare. 

JJor, O yes, my lord ; he wore his beaver * 
«P* 

I/am. What, look'd he ftowningly ? 

J/or. A countenance more 
In sorrow tluin in anger. 

J/a/n. Pale, or red f 
/for Nay, very pale. 

Ham. And fix’d his eyes upon you ? 

Hor. Most constantly. 

Ham. 1 would I had been there. 

Hor. It would have much amaz'd you. 

Ham. V'ery like, 

Wry like : Stay'd it longf. 

JJor. While one with . moderate haste might 
tell a hundred. 

Afar. Her. Longer, longer. 

H a . Not when I «aw it. 

Ham, His beard was grizzl'd? not 
Ho) . It nas, as 1 have seen it in his life, 

A ^’.ilde silver'd. 

Ham. I will watch to-night : 
rerihanne, 'twill walk again. 

H a . 1 warrant it wili. 

Ha))\. It It assume my noble father's person, 
ril viH'ik to It, though hell itself should gape, 

A (III liul me hold iiiy peace. 1 pray you uJt, 

II \oii ha\e hitherto conceal’d Utt.i sight, 

J.i't It to- ini.ililt* ill yoitr silence still ; 

And wli,it<^<»<.\(T vise shall hap to-night, 
t>i\(' u .in nndi r<^tandina, but no tongue ; 

1 will ivriinte \our loves : So, fare you W'cM : 

I I'Mii tliv idallunn, 'twixt eleven and twelve, 

1 11 \lMt \0||. 

All <Mii (In tv to your honour. 

Ha n. '\oiir loves, as mine to }OU : Farewell. 
[/ ituut Horatio, Marckllus, atui Ban* 

N \ R DO. 

My r.iiiier's spirit in arms ! all is not well ; 

1 doi.L: some foul play : 'would, the night were 
roiiie 1 

Till Uirn -it «itill, my soul : Foul deeds will rise 
< I hough .ill the earth o’erwhelm them} to men's 
eves. 

Si' EXE ITT.— A Room in Polonius’ House, 
Enter LvKmcs and Ophelia. 
f.atr. AIv iiecessarie.s are embark'd ; farewell: 
\ikI, as the winds give heiietit, 

\iid c<>ii\n> IS a^^|st^^r, do not sleep, 

Bat Ivt me hear trom you. 

1)0 you doiiht that? 

I.afi. I oi Hamlet, and the trifling of bis fa- 
Hold It a I'asiiioii, and a toy in blood ; [vour, 
A viidet III the >outh of pririiy nature, 

Foiuan', Moi permanent, sweet, not lasting. 

Die p 'ltuiiic and siippliaiice of a luiiiiite ; 

No iiioie. 

()})lt. No nioic but soT 
Jmrr. Dunk it no more: 

For natuie, crescent, + does not grow alone 

III tliews, : and hulk ; but, as this temple waxes. 
Die inward service of the mind and soul 
Grows wide viithal. Perhaps, he loves you now; 

« This part of the helmet which mnv he lified up. 

1 1ncreasing. t Siuewe. 


And BOW no soil, nor cautcl, • doth besmircli + 
The virtue of hui will : but, you must fear, 

His greatness weigh'd, his will is not bis own ; 
For be himself is subject to his birth : 

He may not, as unvalued persons do. 

Carve for himself ; for on bis choice depends 
The safety and the health of the whole et ue ; 
And therefore must his choice be circmnscrib’d 
Unto the voice and' yielding of that lK>dy, 
Whereof be is the head : Then if he sa>s he 
loves you. 

It fits your wisdom ao far to believe it. 

As he in his particular act and place 
May give bis saying deed ; which is no farther. 
Than the main voice of Denmark goes withal. 
Then welsh what loss your honour fliay sus- 
tain. 

If with too credent t ear yon list § Ids songs ; 

Or lose your heart : or your chaste treasure op'n 
To bis niimaster'd Q importunity. 

Fear it, Ophelia, fear it, my dear sister ; 

And keep you in the rear of your afiectiou, 

Out of the shot and danger of desire. 

The chariest f maid is prodigal enough, 

If she unmask her beauty to the muoii : 

Virtue itself scapes not calumtiions strokes : 

The canker galls the infants of the spiing. 

Too oft before iheir buttons be disclos'd ; 

And in the morn and liquid dew of youth 
Contagious blastmeuis are most iinimnciit. 

Be wary then ; best safety lies in fear ; 

Youth to itself rebels, though none else near. 
Oph, I shall the effect of this good ie— r,u 
Keep, 

As watchman to my heart : But, good my brotbii , 
Do not, as some uugracious pastors do, 

Show me the steep and thorny way to he.ii cii ; 
Whilst, like a piirt''d and and reckless iibeitiiie, 
Himself the primrose path of dalliance tieaii-, 
And recks not Ins own lead.tt 
J^er. O fear roe not. 

I stay too long But here my father comes. 

Enter Polomus. 

A double blessing is a double grace ; 

Occasion smiles upon a second leave. 

Pol. Yet here, Laertes ! aboard, aboard, for 
shame ; 

The wind sits in the shoulder of your sail, 

And you are staid for : (n) There, — my blessing 
with you ; 

[latjfing A/.V Hand on Laertes' Head. 
And these few precepts in thy memory 
Look thou ebardeter. ;; Give thy thoughts no 
tongue. 

Nor any uiiproportion’d thonglit his act. 

Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar. 

The friends Uiou hast, and tiicir adoption fried. 
Grapple them to thy soul with hooks of steel ; 
But do not dull thy palm with entcitamiuent 
Of each new-hatoh’d, unfledg'd comrade. Be- 
ware 

Of entrance to a quarrel : bnt, being in, 

Bear it that the opposei may beuare of thee. 

Give every man thine eai. but few thy voice : 
Take each man's censure, [lU but reserve tliy 
judgment. 

Costly thy balm as thy purse can buy, 

But not express'd in fancy ; rich, not gaudj : 

For the apparel oft proclaims the man , 

And they m France, of the best rank and sta- 
tion, [that 

Are most select and generous, chief in 
Neither a borrower, nor ii lender be ; 

For loan oft loses both itself and friend ; 

And borrowing dulls the edge of husbandry, ttt 


• Subtlety, deceit. t Ditco.oar. 

J 1 Lieten to. | Licvtitioii*. 

^ XIoit cMHiioui. ** Carelei*. ReEanU not 

hi^ own lessons. tt Write. §§ Palm of nir huid. 

11 Ouinivu. m Noble. ••• ChietJv. 

tit Economy. 

(a' The lines following tbit are <isua1Iy omitted , hui 
they contain a compart richneM of instruction deseri* 
ing alteutlou id pubhct aud perusal in prirate* 
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Ttil* above all,— To llime ownself be true; 

And it mu^t lollow, a^^ie night tlie day. 

Thou caubt nut then be false to any m^. 
Farewell ; niv blessing season * this in thee ! 
Latr. ^lost humble do I take uiy leave, my 
lord. 

Pol. The time invites you ; go, your servants 
tend, t 

i.acr. Farewell, Oiiliciia ; and remember well 
hilt 1 have said to yon. 

Oph. 'Tis in memory lock'd. 

And you yourself shall keep the key of it. 

Ltuer, Farewell. Lvkbtes. 

Pol. What is't, Ophelia, he hath said to you ? 
Oph. So please yon, something touching the 
- ♦ lord Hamlet. 

Pdl.' Marr}', well bethought : 

'Tis told ny, he hath very oft of late 
f-’iicn priilte time to you ; and you yourself 
tla\e of your audience beeu most free and 
bounteous, 

ir It be so, (as so 'tis put on me. 

And that iu nay of caiitiou,) I must tell yon, 
yu'i do not iiuderstand yourself to clearly. 

It behove^ my daughter and your honour : i 

hat IS between yonT give me op the truth. ! 
Oph. He bath, my lord, of late, made many ^ 
oi' hib aflecliou to me. [tenders I 

Pol. Affection t pith ! von speak like a green ’ 
girl, 

I iisifted X in such perilous circumstance. | 

Do you believe his tenders, as you call themt 
Oph. I do not kuow, my lord, what I should 
think. 

Pol. Marry, Til teach you : think yourself a 
baby ; 

That you have ta’en these tenders for true pay. 
Which are not sterlmg. Tender yourself niore 
dearly ; 

4>r (lint to crack the wind of the poor phrase, 

W longiug It thus,) you'll tender me a fool. 

Oph. My lord be hutu imp6itun'd me with love, 
111 Ironounibic fashion. $ 

Pol. Ay, fasbiou you may call it; go to, go 
to. 


llor. Indeed 1 I heard it not ; it then dram 
near the season, 

W’hcreiu the spirit held is wont to walk. 

[A Ftimrish of TYvmpcts^ and Oninaiue 
shot off, tvUhlu. 

W'hnt does this mean, my lord f 
Jiam. The king doth wake to night, and Uki $ 
his ronse, * 

Keeps wassel.t and the swaggering upsprtng 
reels ;x 

And, as be drains his draughts of Rlictiish dow ti. 
The kettle-drum and trumpet tbu.s bruy out 
The triumph of bis pledge. 

Hor. Is it a cintom t ^ 

Ham. Ay, marry, is't : 

But to my mind, — though I am native here, 

And to the manner born,— it is a cnsuiin 
More honour'd in the breach, than the obsei- 
vauce. 

This heavy-beaded revel, ea^ and west. 

Makes us traduc'd, and tax'd of other nations : 
They cieM ^ us, drunkaids, and with swiuibh 
phrase 

Soil our »ldttion ; and, indeed it takes 
From our achievements, though perform'd at 
height. 

The pith and marrow of our attribute. 

So, oft it chances in particular men. 

That, for some vicions mode of nature in them. 
As, m their birth, (wherein they are not giuliy , 
Since nature cannot choose bis origin,) 

By the o'ergrowtli of some complexion, jj 
Oft breaking down the pales and forts of rea- 
son ; 

Or by some habit, that too much o'cr-leavcii^ 

The form of plaiisive manners that these 
men,— 

Carrying, I sav, the stamp of one defect ; 

Being nature 't> livery, or fortunes star,— 

Their virtues else (be they as pure as grace. 

As iufiuite as man may undergo,. 

Shall in the general censure take coiruptiun 
From that particular fault : The dram of hnop 
Doth all the noble substance often dout, *i 
To bis own scandal. 


OjU. And bath given countenance to his 
speech, my lord, 

W irh almost all the holy vows of heaven. 

Pol. Ay, springes to catch woodcocks. 1 do 
know', 

tvbi a the blood bums, bow prodigal the soul 
Lends the tougue vows : these blazes, daughter. 
Giving more light than heat,— extinct in both, 
Lven in their promise, as it is a making, — 

You must not take for fire. From this time, 

Be somewhat scantcr of your maiden presence ; 
Set your eiitreatinents || at a higher rate, 

Thau a command to parley. For lord Hamlet, 
Believe so much in him. That he is jouug ; 

And with 2 larger tether f may be walk. 

Then may be given you: In few, Ophelia, 

Do ttpt believe his vows ; for they are brokers, •* 
Not m that die which their investments show. 
Blit mere implorators ft of noboly suits. 
Breathing like sanctified and pious bonds, 
rbe lilttter to beguile. This is for all,— 

1 would not. In plain terms, from this time 
forth, 

Have you so slander any moment's leisure. 

As to give words or talk with the lord Hamlet. 
Look lo't, I cliarge you ; come your ways. 

Oph. I shall obey, my lord. [Exeunt. 

SCENE JV.^The Platform. 

Enter Haslet, Horatio, atid Maucullus. 
JJam. The air bites shrewdly ; It is very cold. 
Hor. It is a nipping and an eager 
Ham. What hour iiowf 
//or. 1 think it lacks of twelve. 

. JIfar. No, It is struck. 


j Enter Ghost. 

Hor. Look, my lord, it conies ! 

Ham. Angels and ministers of grace defend 
us I— 

Be thou a spirit of health, or goblin damn'd. 
Bring with thee airs from heaviu, ur blasts iioiii 
hell. 

Be thy intents wicked, or charitable. 

Thou com'st ill such a qaestioirable ** shape. 
That 1 will speak to thee : I’ll call ttr e, Hamlet, 
King, father, royal Dane : O answer me : 

Let me not burst iu ignorance ! but tell. 

Why tby canoniz'd bones, hearsed in death. 
Have burst their cerements ! wh) tiie sepulcbro, 
Wherein we saw thee quietly iii-iinrd, 

.Hath op'd bis ponderous and niarbie jaw:., 

!To cast thee np again 1 W'bat ina} tlii« mean, 
'That thou, dead corse, again, in complete steel, 
Revisit'st thus the glimpses of the muon, 

, Making night hideous *, and we fouls <if n.'ituie 
,So honidty to shake our disposiiioii, tt 
\ Witt thoughts beyond the rearhes of our souls ? 
Say, why is this 7 wherefore! what sliould wl 
dof 

Hor. It beckons yon to go awav with it. 

As If U some impartmeiit did desire 
To you alone. 

Mar. Look, with what ceurteous action 
It waves you to a more removed ;; ground : 

But do not go with it. 

Hor. No, by no means. 

Ham, It will not speak ; then I will folk w it. 

Hor. Do not, my lord. 

Ham, Why, what should be the fear T 
) I do not set my life at a pin's fee ; §) 


• Infix. ♦ Wnii. t UntemptM. | 

f Manner. | Company. H Lonrer iMie i ' 

• horse fastened by a string to a stake Is tttkgmi. ' 

tt Implorars amarp. 


* JoriM draneht* 
>Call. 

** CnuTcnabia. 


f Jollity. 
I Humour, 
ft Frame. 
U VaJoe. 


J A ilanre. 
^ Do out 
it llsuotoi 
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And, for ir.y soul, what can it|d9l*to that. 

Item" a thing Iniiiiortat as 

It waves me forth again ;~ril ^Uow it! 

Jlor. W'iiat if it tempt you toward the flood, 
niy lord, 

Or to the dreadful summit of the clilT, 

'I'iiat beetles * o'er bis base into the sea. 

And there assume some other horrible form. 
Which might depiive your sovereignty of rca> 
son. 

And draw yon into madness think of it; 

The very place puts loyst of de-»pcratiun, 

Without more motive, into every brain, 

'I'liat looks so many fathoms to the sea, 

And hc'ars it roar beneath. 

Ham. It waves me still : — 

Go on, i'll follow thee. 

Har, You shall not go, my lord. 

Ham. Hold ulf your hands. 

//or. Be rul'd, you shall not go. 

JIam. My fate cries out. 

And makes each petty artery in this body 
As hardy as the Ndmean liun's nerve. — 

[Ghost beckons. 

Still am I call'd ;'-unhand me, gentlemen 

\^Hr caking from them. 
By heaven, I’ll make a ghost of him that lets 


As meditation, or the thoughts of love. 

May sweep to niy revenge. 

Ghost. 1 find thee apt ; 

And dnllor sbouldst thou be than the fat weed 
That rots itself in ease on Lethe wharf, [hear : 
Wonldst thou not stir in this. Now ^aiulet, 
'TU given out, that, sleeping m mine orchard, * 
A serpent stung me ; so tlic whole ear of Den- 
is by a forged process of my death [mai k 

Rankly abus'd : but know, thou noble >outli. 

The serpent that did sting thy father's Life, 

Now wears his crown. 

^Ham. O my prophetic soul 1 my uncle ! 
Ghost. Ay, that incestuous, that adulterate 
beast. 

With witchcraft of his wit, with traitorous gifts, 
(0 wicked wit, and gifts, that have the power 
So to seduce \) won to his shameful lust 
The will of my most seeming virtuous queen : 

0 Hamlet, what a fallmg-ott* was there I * 

From me whose lose was of tiiat dignity. 

That it ivent hand in baud even with the vow 

1 made to her in marriage ; and to decline 
Upon a wretch, whose natural gifts were poor 
To those of mine ! 

But virtue, as it never will be mov'd. 

Though Icwduess court it ill a shape of heaven ; 


I say, away Go on, I’ll tollow thee, [me ; — So lust, though to a radiant angel link'd, 

[Exeunt Ghost and Hamlet. . Will siitef itself in a celestial bed, 

Hor. He waxes despenite with imaclnatioii. ! And prey on garbage. 


Afar. Let’s follow : 'tis not flt tiias to obey 
him. 

Hor. Have after : — To what issue will this 
come 7 

Afar. .Soiiietliing is rotten in the state 
Denmark. 

Hor. Heaven will direct it. 

Mar, Say, let’s follow him. 


of 


SCE.VE r.-.i 


more remote part 
Platform. 


Tie-rntcr Ghost and Hamlet. 

Iiiim. Wliitlier wilt tiioQ lead me.' Speak: 

I’ll go no further. 

Cho^t. Mark me. 

Jldin. I will. 

('•host. My hour IS almost conic, 

Mhcri 1 toMilphuious and touneiitiiig flames 
M.i.-t n uder up iinself. 

Haul. Alas, 


But, softl methiiiks I scent the moniiug air ; 
Brief let me be Sleeping within mine ur> 
My custom always of the afternoon, [chard. 
Upon my secure hour thy uncle stole. 

With juice of cuised bebeiion: in a vial, 

. And in the poiches of mine ears did pour 
■ The leperoiisi disulmcnt ; whose effect 
[Exeunt. . Holds such an enmity witii blood ul man, 

I That, swift as quicksilver, it courses through 
,tf tilt The natural gates and alleys of the body ; 

{ And, wTili a sudden vigour, it doth posset 
• 4iid curd, like eager droppings into milk, 

The thiu and wholesome blood : so did it mine . 
And a ino.>t instant tetter $ baik’d about. 

Most la/ar |i-like, with vile and loathsome crust, 
All my smooth body. 

Tims W.IS I, sleeping, hv a brother's hand, 

Of life, ot crown, ui qiimi, at unie des- 
patch’d : T 

Cut off eveu in blossoms of my sin, 

L'lihousel'd, * * unanomted, uiianel'd : -ft 


. ponr i;ho‘*l ! 

Ghost, i’liv me nut, but lend thy serious No reckoning made, but sent to my acwnint 
healing ! Mitli all my imperfections on my head : 

J'o what 1 shall unfold. 

JIam. Speak, I am bound to hear. 

(ihoit. So art thou to revenge, when thou 
shall lie.ir. 


O horrible 1 O horrible I most horrible I'.'i) 

If thou hast nature in thee, bear it not ; 

Let not the loyal bed of Denmark be 
A couch for luxury and damned incest. 

But, howsoev er thou pursn’st this act, 
i Taint not thy mind, nor let thy soul conrriie 
j Against thy mother aught ; leave her to heav'ii, 

' r\iid to tho^e thorns that in her bosom lodge. 

Fare thee well at 


Jfam. \Mjat7 

Ghost. 1 am thy father’s spirit; 

Doom'd for a certain term to walk the night ; 

An loi tin* tijy, coiWin’d t<i fast in tires, (yi) 

Till the foul crimes, dune in my days of nature. To prick and stiug her. 

Are burn’d and puig’d away. But that 1 am once I 

'1 o tell the sec i ets ot iiiy prison-house, [forbid The glow-worm shows the matin to be near, 

I (oiild a tab* unfold, whose lightest word ; And 'gins to pale his uneffectual hre : 

Mould h.ij row up thy soul; tlreeae thy young j Adieu, adieu, adieu I remember me. ^ [ExiG 
blocKi ; [spheres;] Hum. O all you host of heaven! O eaithl 

Make thy two eves like stars, start from their : What elsel 


1 b\ knotted .iiid comiiiiied locks to part. 

Like quills upon the fretful poicupme : 

But this eternal blaruii i) must not he 

'I'o ears ot ilesh and blood '.—List, list, oh ! list — 

It thou didst ever thy dear father love, 

Jiam. O heaven i 

Ghost. Revenge bis fonl and most unnatural 
iinircler. 

Ham. Murder? 

GhoKt. Murder most fonl, as in the licst it Is; 
But this mo*«t foul, strange, and unnatural. 
llttm. Haste me to know it; that I, with 
wings as swift 


• Ilnngs. 


t Iliiiden. 


And shall 1 couple hell ?— O lie !— Hold, hold, 
iny heart ; 

And you, my sinews, grow not instant old, 

But bear me stiffly up I— Remembor thee f 
Ay, thou poor ghost, while memory holds a 
seat 

In this distracted globe. ^ Kemcinher thee ! 
j Yea, from the table of my memory 
I IMl wipe away all trivial foud records, [past. 
All saws^$ of books, all loiiiis all furc^aures 

• OaTileu. t Satiate. t Ileub-ioe 

^ Sc.ib, MTurf. I I-.cpro\is, BerelL 

j ** Uitlutut having rrrciveU the tarnmoiu. 

-ft Mithoul evtrume unction. tt Heed. • 

I .S.i> nip, sentence*. 

(nl This line srrmi uiili most propriety to hclong to 


t Whiml. 

$ DiipUv* „ 

'n) Thi* I* a Rorniih purgvtorvi though Cho DWaoa H.inilet, and in all oiuderii represuntatious is spoken tiy 
Wi*ro then Pegam. ; hilU. 
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That youth and obsen’ation copied lliere ; 
it lid thy coinniaiulnieiit all alone sliall live 
W'jtliiii the book and volume of my brain, 
UuiiiixM uith baser matter: yes, by heav'u I 
<> most peiiiicious woman 1 

0 villai§, villain, smiling, damned villain ! 

My tables, ♦ — meet it is, 1 set it down. 

That one may smile, and smile, and be a villain ; 
At least, 1 am sure, it may be so in Denmark : 

{Writingt 

So, uncle, there vou are. Now to my word : 
it IS, Adieu, adieu ! remember me* 

1 have 6worii*U # 

y/nr. {Within.\ My lord, my lord, 

Mvr, {WithinA Lord Hamlet, 

llor. [ Within.\ Heaven secure him ! 
niim. So be it 1 

■lor. [Within,] Illo, ho, bo, my lord ! 

Siam, Hillo, ho, bo, boy 1 come, bird, come. 

Enter Horatio and Marcellus. 

Mar. How is't, my noble lord ? 
y/or. What news, my lord 1 
Hum, O wonderful ! 

Jlor. Good iny lord, tell it. 

Ham. No ; 

Toil will reveal it. 

Hor. Not I, my lord, by heaven. 

Mar, Nor I, iny lord. 

Earn. How say you then ; would heart of 
mauoiue think itl — 

But you’ll l>e secret, 

Hor. Mar. Ay, by heaven my loid. 

Ham. There’s ne’er a villain, dwelling in all 
Denmark, 

But he’s an arrant knave, 

Hor. There needs no ghost, my lord, come 
from the grave 
To tell us this. 

Ham, Why, right ; you are in the right ; 

And so, without more circumstance at all, 

I hold it fit, that we shake hands, and part : 
You, as your business, and desire, shall point 
you 

Fur every man hath business, and desire, 

Such as It IS, — and, for my own poor pait, 

Look you, 1 will go pray. 

Hor. These are but wild and whirling words, 
my lord. 

Ham, I am sorry they offend you, heartily; 
’Faith, heartily. [yes, 

Hor. There's no offence, my lord. 

Ham. Yes, by Saint Patrick, but there is, 
Horatio, [lieie, — 

And much offence too. Touching this vision 
It IS ail honest ghost, that let me tell you ; 

For yom desiie to know what is between us, 
O’er-niaster it as you may. And now, good 
friends. 

As you are friends, scholars, and soldiers. 

Give me one poor request. 

Hor. What U’t, my lord ? 

We will. 

Ham, Never make known what yon have 
seen to-iiiglit. 

Jlor. Mill . My lord, we will md. 

Ham. Nay, but swear’t. 

Hor. In faith, 

My lord, not I. 

Mar. Nor 1, my lord, in faith. 

Ham. Upon my sword. 

Mar. We have sworn, ray lord, already. 

Ham. Indeed, upon my sword, indeed. 

ChoH. [Beneath.] Swear. 

Ham, Ha, ha, boy I say’st thou so ? art thou 
there, true-pennyt [asCi— 

C(«me on —you bear this fellow In the cellar- 
Coiisent to sw'ear. 

Har. Propose the oath, my lord. 

Hum. Nevei to speak of this that you have 
Swear by iiiy sword. [seen. 

Ghost, [Beneath,] Swear. 


Ham. Hic et ubiqtie * tlieu we’ll shift our 
ground : — 

Come hither, gentlemen. 

And lay your hands again upon my sword : 
Swear by my sword. 

Never to speak of this that you have heard. 
Ghost. [Beneath.] Swear by his sword. 

Ham. Well said, old mole 1 caust woik i’iiie 
earth so fast f 

A worthy pioneer 1— Once more remove, good 
friends. 

Hor. O day and night, but this is wondrous 
strange I 

Ham. And therefore as a stranger give il 
welcome. 

There arc more things in heaven and earth, 
Horatio, 

Than are dreamt of in your philosi^iby. 

But come ; 

Here, as before, never, so help you mercy 1 
How strange or odd soe'er J bear niyself. 

As 1, perchance, hereafter shall think meet 
To put an antic disposition on, — 

That yon, at such times seeing me, uevtr shall, 
Witli arms eiiciiinberd thus, or tins head- 
shake. 

Or by pronouncing of sonic tloubtfid phrase, 

As, Well, ttell, tie know ; — or, f/V could, an 
if ue ti'ouldi — 01 , Ij' ue list to speak or. 
There be, and if they might , — 

Or .such ambiguous giving out to note 
That you know aught of me This do you 
swear, [you ! 

So grace and mercy at vour most need help 
Ghost. [Beneath.] Swear. 

Ham. Best, rest, peitiirbed spirit! So, gen- 
tlemen, 

With all my love 1 do commend me to you : 

And what so poor a man as Hamlet is 
May do, to express his love ami friending to 
you, [tlier ; 

God willing shall not lack. Let ns go m toge- 
And still youi fingers mi yom lips, 1 prav. 

The time is out of joint O cursed spile ! 

That ever 1 was born to set it light 1 

Nay, come, let's go together. [E.rCHi,t. 


ACT 11. 

SCEIVEI.—A Boom in Poi.oMrs’ House. 

Enter Pulomus and Riynaldo. 

Pot. Give him this money, and these notes, 
Keyiialclo. 

Bey. 1 will, 111 ) lord. 

Pol. You shall do marvellous wisely, good 
Ileynaldo, 

Before you visit him, to make iiiqiiiiy 

Of his behaviour. 

Bey. My loid, I did intend it. 

Pol. Marry, well said : very well said. Look 
you. Sir, 

Inquire me drst what Danskersi are in Pans ; 

And how, and who, what means, and wheie 
they keep. 

What company, at what expense ; and finding, 

By this eiicompassinent and drift of question. 

That they do’ Know my son, come you more 
nearer 

Than your particular demands will touch it : 

lake you, as ’twere, some distant knowledge of 
him ; 

As thus, — J know his father, and his friends. 

And, in part him : — Do you mark this, Rey- 
naldo 7 

Ay, very well, my lord. 

Pol. And, in part, him ; — but, yon may say, 
not u ell : 

But, ipt be he I mean, hc\s very wild ; 

Addicted so and so ; — and there put ou him 


Memorudum Baok. 


* Hero and eTcrr whert. 
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VVfaat forgeries you please ; marry, none so 
rank 

As limy dishonour him ; take heed of that ; 

But, Sir, such wanton, wild, and usual klii». 

As are companions noted and most kiiouru 
To youth and liberty. 

Key. As gaming, my lord, 

Pol. Ay, or drinking, fencing, swearing, 
quarrelling, 

Drahbiiig : — You may go so far. 

Hey. My lord, that would dishonour him. 
Pol. ^ Faith, no ; as you may season it in the 
charge. 

Yon must not put another scandal on him. 

That he is open to incontmeucy ; 

Thai's not my meaning : but breathe bis faults 
so quaintly, 

That they may seem the taints of liberty ; 

The flash and out-break of a Aery mind ; 

A savageness* in uiiieclaimed blood. 

Of general assault. 

Hcif. But, my good lord, 

Pol. Wherefore should yon do this ? 

Ret/. Ay, my lord, 

I would know' that. 

Poi. Marry, Sir, here's my drift ; 

And, I believe, it is a fetch of ivarraiit; 

You laying these slight sullies on my son. 

As 'twere a tiling a little soil'd I'the working, 
Mark you. 

Your party in converst*, him you would sound. 
Having evei seen in the prenomuiatet crimes. 
The >outli you breathe of guilty, tie assur’d. 

He clones with )ou in this consequence ; 

Good Sir, or so ; or Jriend, or ^entUtnau , — 
According to the plirase, or the addition. 

Of man, and coiiiitiy. 

Rev. Very good, my lord. 

Pol. And then, Sii, docs he this, — He does — 
Wliat w'as 1 about to say 1— By tlie mass, 1 
was al)out to say something '.—Where did 1 
leave 1 

Ret/. At closes in the consequence. 

Pol. At closes in the consequence, — Ay, 
marry : 

He closes wiiii you thus : — I Inow the ficntle- 
J sate him yesterday, or Vother day, [man ; 
Or then, or then; u/th such, or such; and, 
rtv von say, 

Thcjeieat he gaining; there o*€rtook in hts 
ran se ; 

There falling out at tennis: or •perchance, 

J salt him enter such a house of sale, 

( Videlicet, + a brothel,) or so forth. — 

See joii now : 

Your bait of lalseliood lakes this carp of tnith : 
And till”; do wc ot wisdom and of reach. 

With witidlaces, and with assays of bias. 

By iiidirectMiis And directions out ; 

So. by foi liter lecture and advice, 

Shall you, my son : Yon have me, have you not? 
fie?/. My lord, 1 have. 

Pol. God be wi' >oii ; fare 3011 well. 

Rey, Good my lord, 

Pol. Observe his inciination in yourself. 

Rey. I shall, my loid. 

Pol. And let him play his music. 

Rey. Well, in> lord. [/ii’i/, 

Enter Op helm. 

Pol. Farewell ! — How now, Ophelia ? what’s 
the matter ; 

Oph. O my lord, my lord, I have been so af- 
frighted I 

Pol. ith what, in the name of heaven T 
Pph, My lord, as I was sewing in my clo- 
set, 

Lord Hamlet, — with bis doublet all unbrac'd ; 

No hat upon his head ; his stockings foul'd, 
Hiigarter'd, and down-gyved 9 to his ankle ; 

Pale as his shut ; his knees Knocking each other ; 
And with a look so piteous in purport, 

• Wiltliieas. + Already named. 

.t Thu la to aay. » HangiDg down liko letioro, 


As if be had been loosed out of hell. 

To speak of horrors, — he comes liefore me. 

Pol. Mad for tliy love ? 

Oph , My lord, 1 do not know ; 

But, truly, I do fear it. 

Pol. What said he ? 

Oph . He took me by the wrist, and held me 
hard ; 

Then goes he to the length of all his arm ; 

And, with his' other hand thus o’er his brow. 

He falls to such perusal of my face. 

As he would draw it. Long stay’d he so ; 

At last,— a little shaking of mine arm, 

And thrice bis head thus waxing up and 
down, — 

He rais'd a sigh so piteous and profound. 

As it did seem to shatter all his bulk, * 

* That, done, he lets me go : 
Aiid^^Mi^PI head over his shoulder turn’d. 

He sHlwv'lo luid his way without his eyes ; 

For out o'doors he went without their help. 

And, to the last, bended their light on me. 

Pol. Come, go with me ; 1 will go seek the 
This is the very ecstas> of Jove ; [king. 

Whose violent property foredues f itself, 

And leads the will to desperate uiidertakings. 

As oft as any passion under heaven, 

That does afllict onr natures, i am sorry ; — 
What, have }ou given him any haid wuids of 
late t 

Oph. No, my good lord : but, as you did com- 
mand, 

I did repel bis letters, and denied 
His access to me. 

Pol. That hath made him mad. 

I am sorry tliat with better heed and judgment, 
1 had not quoted i hun ; 1 fear'd he dnl but 
trifle, [jealou 5 > ! 

Aud meant to wreck thee; but, bcsiuew iny 
It seems it is as pioper to onr age 
To cast beyond ourselves in onr opinions, 

.As it is common for the younger sort 
To lack discretion. Come, go we to the king ; 
This must be known ; which, beiug kept close, 
might move 

More grief to hide, than hate to utter lo\ e. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE II. — A Room in the Castle. 

Enter King, Queen, Rosencrantz, Guilden- 
STERN, and Attendants. 

King. Welcome, dear ftos«'iicrantz, and Guild- 
ensterii I 

Moreover tliat we much did long to see yon. 

The need, we have to use you did piovoke 
Our hasty sending. Soiiiethiiig have you heard 
Of Hamlet's traiisforinatioii ; so 1 call it. 

Since not the exterior nor the inward man 
Resenibies that it was : What it shtnild be. 

More than his father's death, that thus hath put 
him 

So much from the understanding of himself, 

1 cannot dream of : 1 entreat you both. 

That being of so young days biought up with 
him ; mour,— 

And, since, so neighbour'd to his yonlii and liii- 
That you vouchsafe your rest here in our 
court 

Some little time : so by your companies 
To draw him on to pleasures ; and to gather. 

So iiiiich as from occasion you may glean. 
Whether aught, to us unkiiowR, attiicis him thus. 
That, open’d, lies within our remedy. 

Queen. Good gentlemen, he bath much talk'd 
of ymi ; 

And sure 1 am, two men there are not living. 

To whom he 11101 e adheres. If it will please 
you 

To show 115 so much gentry $ and good-will. 

As to expend your time with us a while« 

For the supply and profit of our hope, 

.• Body* t Obaomd. 
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Your visitation shall receive such thanks 
As tits a king's riMiieiiibraiice. 

Ros. Roth your majesties 
Alight, h> the sovereigu power }oii have of ns. 
Put > our dread pleasures mure into coiiimaud 
Than to entreat}'. 

GvAl. But we both obe} ; 

And here give up ourselves, in the full bent,* 
To lay our service freel} at your feet. 

To be commanded. 

A'ing. Thanks, Rosencrautz, and gentle Gull- 
deusleni. 

Queen, Thanks, Guildensteni, aud gentle 
Rosencrautz : 

And 1 beseech }ou instantly to visit 
M} too much changed son. — Go, some of joii, 
Aud bring these gentlemen where Hamlet is. 
Guil, Heavens make our presetMK. ^d our 
practices >.< 

Pleasant and helpful to him ! 

Queen. Av, amen ! 

[tUeunt UOSENCRANTZ, GL'ILUENSTERN, 
aud some Attendants. 

Enter Poloxil's. 

Pol. The ambassadors Iroiu Norway, in} good 
lord. 

Are jo) fully return'd. 

King. Tlion otill hast been the father of good 
news. 

Pol. Have 1, my lordt Assure }ou, lU} good 
liege, 

1 hold my duty, as I hold niy soul, 

Both to my God, aud to iny gracious king : 

And 1 do think, (or else this brain of iiuiie 
Hunts not the trail i of policy so sure 
As It hath us'd to do,) that 1 have found 
The very cause of Hamlet’s Innac}. 

King. Oh 1 speak of that ; that 1 do long to 
hear. 

Pol. Give first admittance to the ambassadors ; 
My news shall be the fiuit^ to that great feast. 
King, Thyself do grace to them, and bring 
them in. iEj.it Pulomcs. 

He tells me, iii} dear Gertrude, he hath found 
The head and suuice of idl your sun’s distem* 
per. 

Queen. I doubt, it is no other but the main ; 
His father's death, and oui o’erbasty mariiage. 

Re-enter Poloxius, with Voltimaxu and 

COKXELlUS. 

King. Well, we shall sift him. — Welcome, iiiy 
good friends ! [way T 

Sav, Voltimand, what from onr brother Nor- 
Volt. Most fair return of greetings and desires. 
L'poii onr first, he sent out to suppress 
His iicpiieir*|L levies ; which to him appear'd 
To he a pie^ration 'gainst the Polack 
But, belter look'd into, he truly fuiiiid 
it was against your highness : Whereat griev'd, — 
That so his sickness, age, and impotence. 

Was falsely borne in hand, |i sends out anests 
On Fortinbras, which he, in brief, obey > ; 
Receives rebuke from Norway, and, in fine. 

Makes TOW before his uncle, never more 
To give tlie assay of arms against your majesty. 
Whereon old Norway, overcome With joy. 

Gives Inin three thousand ciowiis in annual fee; 
And his rommission to employ those soldiers. 

So levied as before, against the Polack ; 

With an entreaty, herein further shown, 

[Giver a Payer. 

That it might please you to give quiet pass 
Through your domioioiis for this eiiterpiise; 

On such legnrds of safety, and allowance. 

As therein are set down. 

King. It likes us well ; 

And, at our more consider’d time, well read, 
.Answer, and think upon this business. 

Meantime, we iliaiik you for your well-took 
labour : 


Go to your rest; at night we’ll least together: 
Most welcome home ! 

[Etennt VoLTiviyNu and Coum.lils. 
Pol. This business is well euded. 

My liege, and iiiadam, to expostulate * 

What majesiy should he, what duty is, 

W'hy day is day, night night, and time is lime 
Were nothing but to waste iiigiii, day, and 
time. 

Therefore, — since brevity Is the soul of wit. 

And tediousue.ss the limbs and oiitwaid fior:- 
rislies, — 

1 will be biief : Your noble son is' mad : 

Mad call 1 it: foi, to define tiiie madness. 

What is't, but lu be iiotliiiig else but mad : 

But let that go. 

Queen. Moie matter, ivitli less art. 

Pol. Madam, 1 swear 1 use no art at all. 

Thai he is mad, ’tis tine : ’tis tine, 'iis pity. 
And pity 'IIS, 'tis true : a foolish figure ; 

But larew'ell it, for I will use no art. 

Mad Jet us grant him then : and now- remains, 
I’liat we find out the cause of this effect ; 

Or, railiei say, the cause of this defect ; 

For this effect, defective, comes by cause : 

Thus it remains, and the remainder thus. 
Perpend. 

1 have a daughter ; have, while she is mine ; 
W’ho, ill her duty and oliedieiice, mark. 

Hath given me this : Now gather and surmise. 

— To the celestial t and in if soul’s idol, the 

most beautified Ojdielia, 

That's an ill phrase, a vile phrase ; beautified is 
a vile phrase ; hut you shall hear, — Thus : 

Jn her cjcellent uhite bosom, these, Ac. 
Queen. Came this fioiii Hamlet to her? 

Pol. Good madam, stay awhile; 1 will bo 
faithful. — 

Doubt thou the Starr are ^fire ; [Re-ads. 

Doubt that the sun doth more : 

Doubt truth to be a liar ; 

But never doubt J love. 

O dear Ophelia, I am ill at there numbers; 
I hate not art to reckon nnj gioanr, but 
that I love thee best, O most best, believe it. 
Adieu. 

Thine evermore, most dear lady, u'hilst 
this machine is to him, Hamlet. 

This, in obedience, hatli iny daughter sliowii me . 
And more above, hath his soliciliiigs, 

As they fell out hy time, hy means, and place 
All given lo mine ear. 

King. But liow halli she 
Receiv’d his love 7 
Pol. y\hat do yon think of me? 

King. As of a man faithful and iioiioui-uhle. 
Pol. I would fain prove so. But what might 
you think, 

W'hcn I had seen this hot love on the wing, 

(As I perceiv’d ii, I must lell you that. 

Before my daughter told me,) what might you, 

Or niy dear maiesty your queen here, think. 

If I had play’d the desk, oi lahie-houk, 

Or given my heart a winking, mule and diimh. 
Or look’d upon tliis love with idle sight : 

What might you tliiuk? no, 1 went luimdt'.o 
work. 

And uiy young mistiess thus did I bespeak ; 
lAird Hamlet is a prince out of thy sphere ; 
This must not be: and iJieii i precepts gave 
her. 

That she should lock herself from his resoii 
Admit no messengers, receive no tokens. 

Which done, she took the Iriiits of my advice ; 
And he, repulsed, (a short tale to make) 

Fell into a sadness ; then into a fast ; 

Thence to a watch; thence into a weakness; 
Thence to a lightness ; and, liy this declension, 
Into the madness wherein now he laves. 

And all we niutiru for. 


• Utmost exertion, 
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Xing. Do yon think, *tis this f 

Queen, It may be, very likely. 

Pol. Hath there been such a time, (Fd fhhi 
know that, 

That I have fiositively said, *Tis so. 

When it prov'd oUierwisc? 

King, Not that 1 knoir. 

Pol. Take this from this, if this be otherwise : 
[Pointing to his Head and Shoulder. 
If circamstances lead me, 1 will find 
Where truth is hid, though it were hid indeed 
Witbiii the centre. 

King. How may we try it further ? 

Pol. Yon know, sometimes he walks for hours 
together. 

Here in the lobby. 

Qufc/i. So be does, indeed. 

Pol. At such a time 1*11 loose my daughter to 
him : 

Be }ou and 1 behind an arras* then : 

Mark the encounter : if he love her not, 

And be not from his reason fallen thereon, 

Let me be no assistant for a state, 

Blit keep a farm, and carters. 

King. We will try it. 

Enter Hamlet, reading. 

Queen. But, look, where sadly the poor wretch 
comes reading. 

Pol. Auay, 1 do beseech joii, both away; 
ril board t him presently Ob 1 give me leave. — 
[Eiennt King, Queen, and Attendants^ 
How aoes iny good lord Hamlet ? 

Ham. Well, god’-a-mercy. 

Pol. Do y»in know me, iny lord 1 

Jlam. Evcellent well ; }o(i are u fishmonger. 

Pol. Not 1, iny lord. 

Ham. Then i would yon were so honest a 
man. 

Pol. Honest, iny lord? 

Hum. Ay, Sir; to be honest, as this world 
goes, IS to be one man picked out of ten thou- 
feaiid. 

Pol. That’s very true, my lord. 

Ham. For if the sun breed maggots in a dead 

dog, being a god-kissing carrion, Have you a 

daughter ? 

Pol. 1 have, my lord. 

Ham. Let her not walk i’the sun : coiiceptioot 
IS a blessing ; but as } our daughter may conceive, § 
—friend, Jook to't. 

Pol. How say you by that? [Aside.'] Still 
harping on my daughter yet he knew me not 
at flist; he said, I was a fishmonger: He is far 
gone, far gone ; and truly, in my youth, I suf- 
fered much extremity for love ; very near tins, 
ril speak to liiiii again.— What do you read, my 
lord? 

Ham. Words, words, woidsl 

Pol, M hat is the matter, my lord ? 

Ham, Between whom? 


1 1 will leave him, and suddenly contrive the 
I means of meeting between him and my daughter. 
—My honourable lord, 1 will most humbly take 
my leave of you. 

Ham, You cannot. Sir, take from me any 
thing, that 1 will more willingly part wiiliai ; ex- 
cept iny life, except iiiy life, except my life. 

Pol. Fare you well, my lord. 

Ham. These tedious old fools ! 

Enter Rosekcrantz and Guildenstern. 

Pol. You go to seek the lord Hamlet ; there 
be Is. 

' Ros. God save yon. Sir! [To Polonius. 

[Exit POLUMIUS. 

Guil, My honour’d lord !— 

Ros. My most dear lord 1 

Ham. My excellent good friends ! How dost 
thou, Guildenstern ? Ah 1 Kosencraiit^ 1 Good 
lads, bow do ye both ? 

Ros. As the indifferent children of the earth. 

Guil. Happy, in that we are not overliappy ; 
On fortune’s cap we are nut the very button. 

Ham. Nor the soles of her shoe ? 

Ros. Neither, my lord. 

Ham. Then you live about her waist, or in the 
middle of her favours ? 

Guil. ’Faith her privates we. 

Ham. In the secret parts of fortune ? Oh ! most 
true; she is a strumpet. What news? 

Ros. None, my lord ; but that the world is 
grown honest. 

Ham. Then is doomsday near: But your news 
' is nut true. Let me question more in particular : 
What have you, my good friends, deserved at the 
hands of fortune, that she sends you to prison 
hither ? 

Guil. Prison, my lord ! 

Hum, Denmark’s a piison. 

Ros, Then is the woi Id one. 

Ham, A goodly one ; in winch there arc mauy 
confines, wards, and dungeons ; Denmark being 
one of the worst. 

Ros, We think not so, my lord. 

Ham, W'hy, then ’(is none to yon ; for there is 
nothing either good or bad, but thinking makes 
it so: to me it is a prison. 

Ros. Why, then your amhitiun makes it one ; 
’tis too narrow for youi mind. 

Ham, O God I 1 could be bouiu'ed in a iint- 
sbell, and count myself a king of nifiiiite space ; 
were it not that 1 have bad dreams. 

Guil. Wliich dreams, indeed, are ambition; 
for the very substance of the ambitious is merely 
the shadow of a dream. 

. Ham. A dream itself is but a shadow. 

Ros. Truly, and 1 hold ambition of so airy 
and light a’ quality, that it is but a shadow’s 
shadow. « 

Ham. Then are our beggars. Bodies ; and our 
nioiiarchs and outstretch'd heroes the beggars’ 


Pol. 1 mean the matter that you read, my 
lord. 

Ham. Slanders, Sir: for the satirical rogue 
says here, that old men liave grey beards ; that 
their faces are wrinkled ; their eyes purging 
thick amber, and plum-tree gum ; and that 
they iiave a plentiful lack of wit, together with 
most weak hams : All of which. Sir, though 1 
most powerfully and potently believe, yet I 
hold it not honesty to have it thus set down ; 
for yourself. Sir, shall lie as old as 1 am, if, like 
a crab, yon could go backward. 

Pol. Tlioiigli this be madness, yet there’s 
method in it. [Aside.] Will you walk out of the 
air, my lord ? 

Ham. Into my grave ? 

Pol. Indeed, that is out o’tbe air.— How preg- 
nant ||^ sometimes his replies are I a bappWss 
that often madness bits on, whicii reason and 
•aiiityf could not so prosperously be delivered of. 

• • Tappitiy. , ^ t Acewe. 

t Uiidcritanding. i Be prcKnani. 

II Ready, apt. ^ Soundueaa of luind. 


shadows : Shall we to the court ? for, by my fay, 
1 cannot reason. 

Ros. Guil. We’ll wait upon you. 

Ham. No such matter: 1 will not soit yon with 
the rest of my servants ; for, to speak to you like 
an honest man, I am most dreadfully Attended. 
But, ill the beaten way of friendship, wliat make 
yon at Elsinore? 

Ros. To visit you, my lord ; no other occa- 
sion. 

Ham, Beggar that I am, I am even poor In 
thanks ; but 1 thank you : and sure, dear friends, 
my thanks arc too dear, a halfpenny. Weie yon 
not sent for ? Is it yunr own iiidinmg ? is it a 
free visitation ? Come, come : deal justly with 
me : come, rome ; nay , speak. 

Guil. What should we say, iny loni ? 

Ham. Any thing— but to the purpose. You 
were sent for; and tbeie is a kind of cuiifessioii 
ill your looks, which your nuMleslies have .not 
craft eiioiigli to colour : i know, the good £iug 
and qneen have sent for you. 

Ros. To what end, my lord ! 

Ham, That you must teach me. Bui let me 
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conjare you, by the rights of oar fellowship, by 
the coiisoiiaucy of onr youth, by the obligadoo of 
our ever-preserved love, and by what iwore dear 
abetter piopuser Goold charge you witinl, be 
even and diiect with me, whether yoa were aeut 
for or no ? 

Jtos, What say you } 

[7b 'Gdildkvstbkn. 

Ilam. Nay, then 1 have an eye of you ; lAside.\ 
—if you love me, hold not off. 

Gnil. My lord, we were sent for. 

Ham, 1 will tell you why ; so slMll my antici- 
pation prevent your discovery, and your secrecy 
to the king and queen moult uo feather. 1 ^ve 
ot late (but, whereture, 1 know not,) lost all my 
miith, forgone all custom of eaercises; and, 
indeed, it goes so heavily with my disposition, 
that this goodly frame, the earth, seems to me 
a steril promontory ; this most exceileut canopy, 
the air,— look you, this brave o'erhanging driua- 
meiit, this uiajestical roof fretted with golden 
fire,— why, it appears no other tiling to me, than 
a loul and pestilent congregation of vapours. 

hat a piece lof work is~ niau i How noble in 
reason 1 bow innnite in faculues I in form and 
moving, how e\press and admirable I in action, 
bow like an angel ! in apprefaeusioii, how like a 
god 1 the beauty of the world 1 the paragon of 
animals ! And yet, to me, what is this quintes- 
sence of duat 'l man delights not me, nor wo- 
man neither ; though, by your siuiliiig, you seem 
to say so. 

Ros. My lord, there is uo such stuff in my 
thoughts. 

Ham, Why did you laugh then, when 1 said, 
Man dr lights not me ? 

Ros, To think, my lord, if you delight not in 
man, what lenten * eutertalomeut the players 
shall receive from you : we coted f them ou tlie 
way ; aud hither are they coming, to oiler you 
senice. 

Ham, He that plays the king, shall be wel- 
come; his majesty shall have tribute of me: 
the adventurous knight shall use his foil, and 
target ; the lover shall not sigh gratis ; the hu- 
morous man shall end his part in peace ; the 
clown shall make those laugh, whose lungs are 
tickled oHhe sere f and the lady shall say her 
mind freely, or the blank verse shall halt for't, 
—What players are they f 

Ros, Even those you were wont to take such 
delight in, the tragedians of the city. ' 

Ham, How chances it, they travel % t their 
residence, both in reputation and profit, was 
better both ways. 

Ros. 1 think their inhibition comes by the 
means of the late luuovation. 

Ham, Do they hold the same estimation they 
did when I iras in (be city 7 Are they so fol- 
lowed 7 ^ 

Ros, No, indeed they are not. 

Ham. How comes it 7 Do they grow rusty 7 

Ros. Nay, their endeavour keeps in the won- 
ted pace : But there is, Sir, an aiery of chil- 
dren, little eyases, i that cry out on the top of 
question, |l aud are most ^raunically clapped 
forH : these are now the fasbioa ; and so be- 
lattle the common stages, (so tiiey call them) 
that many, wearing rapiers, are afraid of goose 
quills,^ and dare scarce come thither. 

Ham. What, are they children 7 who main- 
talus them 7 how are they escoted 7 IT Will they 
pursue the quality ** no longer than they can 
niig7 will they 'not say afterwards, if they 
should grow themselves to common players, 
(as it is most like, if their means are no better,) 
their writers do them wrong, to make than ex- 
j^laim againrt their own succession 7 
’ Ros. 'Faith, there has been much to do on 
both sides ; and the nation bolds it no sin, to 
tarre ft them on to controversy : there waa«^ for 

• foats. t Overtaiik. t Become etrollese* 

I Young neetlinge. | Dialo^e. ^ Pud 

** Profemion. tt Provoke. 


Act 11. 

a while, uo money bid for argument, unless 
the. poet aud the player went to culls in the 
question. 

Ham. Is it possible 7 

Gutl, Ob! there has been much throwing 
about of brains. 

Ham, Do the boys carry it away 7 
Ros, Ay, that they do, my lord ; Hercules 
and his 1^ tdo. * 

Ham, It is not very strange : for my uncle 
is king of Denmark, and those that would 
make mooths at him while my father lived 
give twenty, foity, fifty, a hundred ducats a-piece, 
for his picture iu lUtle.f 'Sbluod, there is aodic- 
ttaiHg in this more than natural, if philosophy 
could find It out. 

IFiourish of Trumpets wttkin. 
Guil. There are the players 
Ham. Gentlemen, you are welcome to Elsi- 
nore. Your hands. Come then : the apiirte- 
iiauce ot welcome is tashion and ceremony: 
let me comply % with you m this garb ; lest my 
extent to the players, which 1 tell you, must 
show fairly outward, should more appear like 
entertainment than yours. You are welcome : 
But my uncle-lather, aud aunt-mother, are de- 
ceived. 

Gutl. In what, my dear lord 7 
Ham. I am but mad north-north-west ; when 
the wind la southerly, 1 know a hawk trom .i 
band-saw. 

Enter Polokius. 

Pol, Well be with you, gentlemen 1 
Ham. Hark you, Guiideiistern, and you 
too at each ear a hearer : iliat great baby , 
you see there, is not yet out ot hia swadiiiiug- 
clouts. 

Ros. Happily, he's the second time come to 
them; tor, they say, an old man is twice a 
child. 

Ham, I will prophesy he comes to tell me ol 
the players: mark it.— You say right, Sir: 
o'Mouday morning ; 'twas then, indeed. 

Pol. My lord, 1 have news to tell you. 

Ham, My lord 1 have news to tell you ; 

When Roscius was an actor in Rome, 

Pol, The actors are come hither, my lord. 
Ham. Buz, buz 1 

Pol. Upon my honour, 

Ham. Then came each actor on his ass. 

Pol. The best actoisiu the world, either for 
tragedy, comedy, histoiy, pastoral, pastoial- 
comical, historical-pastoral, [tragical-hisioncal, 
tragical-comical-liistorical-pastoral,] scene ludi 
vidabie, or poem unlimited : Seneca cannot 
be two heavy, nor Plautus too light. For the 
law of writ,^ aud the liberty, these are the 
only men. 

Ham. O Jephthah, judge of Israel,— wlat a 
treasure liadst thou 1 
Pol. What a treasure had he, my lord 7 
Ham. Why — One fair daughter, aud no more. 
The which he loicd passing well. 

Pol. Still on my daughter. \_Aside. 

Ham, Am 1 not I'lhc right, old Jephthah 7 
Pol. If you call me Jephthah, my lord, 1 have 
a daughter, that 1 love passing well. 

Ham, Nay, that follows not. 

Pol. What follows then, my lord 7 
Ham. Why, As by lot, God wot, and tben, 
yon know, It came to pass. As most like tt 
was,— The hrst row of the pious chanson || will 
show you more; for, look, my abridgment 
comes. 

Enter Four or Five Platebs* 

You are welcome, masters ; welcome, all :— I 
am glad to see thee well welcome,^ good 
friends. — O old friend I Why, thy face is vaUn- 
ced f since I saw thee laak ; Corn's! thou to 

* I. e. The Globe, the eign of $bak»eare'f Theatre. 
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beard* me in Denmark?— what 1 my young WUk less remorse than Pyrrhus* bleeding 
lady and mistress 1 By-'r-lady, your ladyship swerd 

is nearer to heaven, than when I saw yon last, Now falls on Priam!— \gcds 

by the altitude of a chopine. t Pray (M, your Out, out, thou strumpet. Fortune ! All you 
voice, like a piece of uacnrreiit gold, be not In general synod, take away her power ; 

cracked within the ring.— Masters, you me all Break all the spokes and fellies from her 

welcome. We'll e'en to't like French falconers, wheel, 

fly at any thing we see : We'll have a speech And howl the round nave down the hill of 

straight ; Come, give iis a taste of your qual- heaven, 

ity ; ^ Come, a passionate speech. As low as to the fiends / 

1 Play, What speech, my lord ? Pol. This is too long. 

Ham. 1 heard thee speak me a speech once. Ham. It shall to the barber's, with your 
— but it was never acted ; or, if it was, not beard. — ^'r'yUiee, say on He's for a jig', or 
above once : for the play, 1 remember, pleased a tale bawdry, or he sleeps : — say on : come 
not the million ; 'twas caviare 9 to the eeiie- to Hecuba. 

ral : II but it was (as 1 received it, and others, 1 Play. But who, ah uoel had seen the 

whose judgments in such matters, cried in the mobled * queen 

top f of mine,) an excellent play ; well digested Ham. The mobled queen 1 

in the scenes, set down with as much modes- Pol. That's good ; mobled queen is good. 

ty as cunning. 1 remember, one said there 1 Play. Run barejoot up and doun, 

M'ere no sallads ii; the lines, to n.ake the matter threaVning thejiames 

savoury ; nor no matter in the phrase, that 1 With bisson f rheum ; a clout upon that 

oiight indite ** the author of affection : ft but j head, 

called It, an honest method, as wholesome as j Where late the diadem stood ; and, for a robe, 

sweet, and by very much more handsome than About her lank and all f/er-teemed loins, 
line. One speech in it I chiefly loved ; 'twas A blanket, in the alarm of fear caught up; 
^T.neas' tale to Dido ; and thereabout of it es- ff^’ho this had seen, uUh tongue in venom 
pecially, where he speaks of Priam's slaughter : steep'd. 

If It live in yonr memory, begin at this hue; * Gainst Fortune's state would treason have 
let me see, let me see ; — pronounc'd : 

The rugged Pyrrhus, like the Ifyrcanian But if the gods themselves did see her then, 
beast— 'ws not so ; it Wgiiis with Pyirhus. IThen she saw Pyrrhus make malicious sport 

The rugged Pyi rhus, — he, whose sable arms, 1 In fnincing u ith his suord her husband's 
Jilark as his purpose, did the night resemble , limbs ; 

When he lay coudted in the ominous horse, 1 The instant burst of clamour that she made. 
Hath now this dread and black complexion '( Gnless things mortal moic them not at all,) 
smear'd Would hate made milchl luc hurmug^ye of 

With heraldry more dismal ; head to foot And passion in the gods, [heaven. 

Now is he total gules horribly trick'd Pol. Look, whetlier he has not turn’d liis 

With blood oj fathers, mothers, daughters, colour, and has tears in’s eyes.— Pi > thee, 110 

sons ; more. 

* J. Bak'd and impasted with the parching streets, Ham. 'Tis well ; I'll have thee speak out tlie 
* lend a tyrannous and a damned hgkt of this soou.— Good my loid, will jcii see 

Tb thbir lord's murder: Roasted in wrath players well bestowed { Do you hear, Itt 


and fire, 

And thus o’er-sized iritk coagulate gore, 
With eyes like carbuncles, the hellish Pyr- 
rhus 

Old grandsire Priam seeks So proceed you. 

Pol. 'Fore God, my lord, well spoken; with 
good accent, and good discretion. 

1 Play. Anon he finds him 
Striking too short at Greeks ; his antique 
sword. 

Rebellious to his arm, lies where it falls, 
Rejwgnant to command : Unequal match'd, 
Pyrrhus at Priam drives; in rage, strikes 
wide ; 

But with the whiff' and wind of his fell sword 
The unnerved father Jails, Then senseless 
Ilium, 

Seeming to feel this blow, withfiaming top 
Stoops to his base ; and ii ith a hideous crash 
Takes prisoner Pyrrhus' ear : for, lo ! his 
sword. 

Which ivas declining on the milky head 
Of reverend Priam, seem'd i'the air to stick ; 
^ 0 , as a painted tyrant, Pyrrhus stood ; 

And, like a neutral to his ivill and matter. 
Hid nothing. 

But, as we often see, against some storm, 

A silence in the heavens, the rack UH stand 
still. 

The bold winds speechless, and the orb below 
As hush as death : anon the dreadful thunder 
Hath rend the region : So, after Pyrrhus* 
pause, 

A roused vengeance sets him new^-work ; 
And>never did the Cyclops' hammers fall 
On Mars' armour, forged for proof eterne TV 

• Defy. t . * Profession. 

{ An Italian dish made of the roes of fisbe*. 
Multitude. T Above. •• Convict. 


j them be well used; for they aie the abstiac: 
and biief chronicles of the time : After vour death 
I you were better have a bad epitaph, than then 
ill report while you live. 

Pol. My^ lord, I will use them according to 
tlicir desert. 

Ham. Odd's bodikin, man, much better; 
Use every man after his desert, and who i^hall 
scape whipping? Use them alter your own 
honour and dignity ; The less tliey desen-e, 
the more merit is in your bounty. Take them 
in. 

Pol. Come, Sirs. 

[Exit PoLOMUS, with some of the Pliyers. 

Ham. Follow' him, friends : wc’ll hear a play 
to-morrow.— Dost thou hear in#, old friend ; can 
you play the murder of Gonzago ? 

1 Play. Ay, my lord. 

Ham. We’ll have it to-morrow night. You 
could, for a need, study a speech of some dozen 
or sixteen lines, which 1 would set down, and 
insert in't? could you not? 

1 Play. Ay, my lord. 

Ham. Very well. — Follow' that lord ; and look 
you mock him not. [Exit Player.] My good 
friends, [To Ros. and Guil.] L’ll leave you till 
night : you are welcome to Elsinore. 

Ros. Good my lord 1 

[Exeunt Rosencrantz and Guildknstern. 

Ham. Ay, so, God be wi' you : — Now 1 am 
alone. 

Ob ! wbat a rogue and peasant slave am 1 1 
Is it not monstrous that this player here. 

But in a Action, in a dream of passion. 

Could force his soul so to his own conceit. 

That, from her working, all visage waun'd ; 
Tears in his eyes, distraction in's aspect, 

A broken voice, and his whole function suiting 
W'ith forms to his conceit ? And all for nothing t 
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For Heculin ! 

Whai'b Heciibn to liiin, or he to Heciiba, [do. 
That lie sho\il<l weep for her^ Whai would he 
Had he the iiiuiive aivd the cue for passion, 

That 1 h:(\e7 He would drown the stage with 
tears, 

And clea\e the general ear with horrid speech ; 
lUaKe Jiud the guilty, and appal tiie fiee, 
Coiifoiiiid the ignorant, and amaze, indeed. 

The \ery faculties of eyes and ears. 

Yet I, 

A dull and inudfly-inetUed rascal, peak. 

Like John a-dreams, iiupregiiant of m>; cause. 
And can say nothing ; no, not for a king, 

Upon whose property, and most dear life, 

A damn’d defeat * was made. Am 1 a coward ? 
Who calls me > illain f breaks my pate across ? 
Plucks off my tieard, and blows it in iny face ? 
Tweaks me by the nose ? gives me the lie I’the 
throat. 

As deep as to the lungs t Who does me tins 7 
Ha! 

AVJj\, I should take it; for it cannot he. 

But' I am pigeon-liver’d, and lack gall 
To make oppression bitter ; or, ere this, 

1 should have fatted all the region kites 
With this slave's otfal : Bloody, bawdy* vil- 
lain I 

Reinorseleas, treacherous, lecheropb^ kliidless, t 
villain ! 

Why, what an ass pm 17- This is' most brave; 
That I, the sou of a dear father murder'd, 
Prompted to iny revenge by lieaseii and belt. 
Must like a whore, unpack iny heart with words, 
And fall a cursing, like a very dial), 

A scullion ! 

Fie upoii't ! foh ! About my brains ! Humph ! 
1 linve heard. 

That guilty creatures, sitting at a pla>. 

Have by the very ciiiiuiug of tin? scene 
Been struck so to the soul, that pieseiitly 
They have proclaim'd iheir malefactions ; 

< For murder, though it have no tongue, will 
speak [pla>ers 

i With most miraculous organ. I'll have these 
Play something like the minder of in> father. 
Before mine uncle : I'll obsen'e bis looks ; 
ril tent him to the quick ;; if he do blench, ^ 

1 know ni> course. The spirit that 1 have seen, 
May he a devil : and the devil hath power 
To assume a pleasing shape ; yea, and, perhaps. 
Out of ipy weakness, and iny iiielaiichol>, 

(As he is very potent with such spirits,) 

Abuses me to damn me : I'll liave grounds 
More relative than this : The play’s the thing, 
Whereiu I’ll catch the conscience of the king. 


ACT III. 


Guil* But with uiucli foiciug of his di!:posi- 
nun. 

Jios. Niggard of question ; but, of our demands 
Most fiee in his reply. 

Queen. Did you assay him 
To any pastime f 

Bos. Madam, it so fell out, that certain players 
We o'er-raught ^ on the way : of ilje:>e we udd 
him; 

And there did seem in him a kind of joy 
To hear of it: They are about ibe couii ; 

And, as 1 Uiink, they have ulieaUy ordei 
This night to play before him. 
jpol. 'Tis most li ue : 

And he lieseech’d me to entreat your majesties. 
To hear and see the matiei. 

Jibing. With all my heart ; and it doth much 
content me 

To hear him so inclin'd. 

Good gentlemen, give him a further edge, 

And drive Ins pinpoSe on to these deli^iiis. 

/fos. We shall, my lord. 

[Areunl Kusenckvmz an/i Guilulnsilks*. 
Xing. Sweet Geilriide, leave us loo: 

For we have closely sent for Hamlet iiulier ; 

' That he, as 'iwere by accident, may beie 
Affioiitt Ophelia: 

‘Her kither, and myself (lawfirt espials, t) 

, Will so bestow ourselves, that, seeing. 

I We may of tlietf ^icoiiiiter frankly $ judi^c ; 

! And gather hy him, as he is behav'd, 
j IPt'be the atlliction of his love, or no, 

• That thus he siihers foi. 

' Queen. 1 shall obey von : 

' And, for your part, Ophelia, I do wish 
' That your good beauties lie the happy CiTiise 
Of Hamlet's wildness : so shall i hupc, your 
I virtues 

i Will bring him to bis wonted way again, 

1 To both your buiiours. 

Oph. Madam, 1 wish it may. 

I [/’a .7 Qulln. 

• Pol. Ophelia, walk yon here Giaciou'*, so 

j please you, 

j We will bestow Ij ourselves Read on tins hook ; 

[To OPllkLlA. 

ITiiat show of such an eveicise may colour 
I Your loneliness. — We aie oli to blame in this, — 
;'ris too much prov’(l,1I that, with devoiiun’s 
visage. 

And pious action, we do sugar o’er 
The devil himself. 

JQng. Oh i *tis too true: how smart 
A lirah that speech doth give luy conscience I 
The harlot's cheek, beaiilihed with plastering 
art. 

Is not more ugly to the thing that iielps it, 

Thau is iny deed to my most painted woid : 

O heavy burden I [Aside. 

Pol. I hear him coining; let’s withdraw, my 
loid. [Eieunt King and 1'ulumus. 


SC EXE /. — A Boom in the Castle* ^ 

Enter King, Queen, Poi.omus, Ophi lu, 
Kosencrantz, and Gui ldensi ehn. 

King. And can you, by no drift of confer- 
. eiice. 

Get from linn, why he puts on this confusion ; 
Grating so harshly all liis days of quiet 
With itirhiileut and dangerous lunacy 7 
Bos. He does confess, he feels himself dis- 
tracted ; 

But from w liat cause he will by no means sjieak. 
GeAl, Nor do we find him forward to he 
sounded ; 

But, with a ciafiy madness, keeps aloof, 

When w-e would bring him on to some c«Mifes- 
Of Ins true state. [siou 

Queen. Did he receive you well 7 
Bos. Most like a gentleman. 


Enter Hasilet. 

Ilam. To be, or not ^ to be, that is the ques- ' 
lion ; — 

Wliether 'iis nobler in the mind, to suffer 
The slings and arrows of outiageoiis foituiie ; 

Or to take arms against a sea of troubles. 

And, by opposing, end them 7 — To die— to 
sleep, — 

No more and, by a sleep, to say we end 
The beart-aclie, and the tliuiiLaiid natural 
shocks 

That flesh is heir to,— *tis a consummation 
Devoutly to be wish'd. To die— to sleep 
To sleep I perchance to dieaiii ay, iheie’s theK 
mb; [come, ' 

For in that sleep of death W’hat dreams may 
When we have sliiitBed of this mortal coil,** 

Must give us pause: Tlieie’s the respect tt 
That makes calamity of so long life ; 


* Dent met ion. 

t'fioarcb hm nuniitlf. 


t Uiinaiiiral. 
i Shrink or start. 


Overtook, t Meet. * Spies, 

reelv. I Place. T Too frequent. 

** Stir, buttle. 7t Cotisideratiuii* 



Scene 1. HAMLET, PRINCE OF DENMARK. 


185 


For who would bear the whips and scorns of t Get thee to a nunnery ; farewell : Or, If thou 

‘ wilt needs marry, marry a fool ; for wise men 
know well enough, what monsters you make of 
them. To a nunnery, go; and quickly too. 
Farewell. 

Oph. Heavenly powers, restore him ! 

Ham. I have heard of your paintings too, well 
enough ; God hath given you one face, and you 
make yourselves another : you jig, you amble, 
and you lisp, and nick-name God's creatures, 
and make your wantonness your ignorance : Go 
to : 1*11 no more of*t ; it bath made me mad. I 
say, we will have no more marriages : those 
that are married already, all but one, shall live ; 
the rest shall keep as they arc. To a nunnery, 
go. Hamlet. 

Oph. Oh! what a noble mind is |)ere o’er- 
! thrown 1 [suord : 

' The courtier's, soldier’s, scholar's, eye, tongue, 

[ The expectancy and rose of the fair state, 

' The glass of lasbion, and the mould * of form, 

, The observ'd of. ail obsefvers If quite, „quite 
j down 1 • . ’ 

• And I, of ladies most deject and wretched, 

’ That suck'd the honey of his music vows, 

. Now see that noble and most sovereign reason, 

' Like sweet bells jangled, out ot tune and harsh ; 
of! That Tuiiinatch'd form and feature of blown 


timei 

The oppressor's wrung, the proud man's con- 
tumely, • 

The pangs of despis’d love, the law's delay. 

The insolence of office, and the spurns 
That patient merit of the unworthy takes. 

When he himself might bis quietus t make 
With a bare l>odkiii?t who would fardels f 
bear. 

To groan and sweat under a weary life. 

But that the dread of something after death,— 
That iiiidiscover’d country, from whose bourn )| 
No traveller returns, — puzzles the will. 

And makes us rather bear those ills we have. 
Than fly to others that we know not of? 

Thus conscience does make cowards of us all ; 
And thus the natite line of resolution 
is sickbed o’er with tUmiale cast of thought; 
And enterprises of cre^ pith knd moineut. 


W'lth this regard, tbeii^iirients turn awry, * 

And lose the name of action.— Soft you, now! 
The fair Ophelia :—Nymllh, iij thy orisons V 
Be all my sms remember'd. 

Op/i. Good iny lord. 

How docs your honour for this many a day 1 
Ham. I humbly thank >ou ; well. 

Oph. My lord, 1 have remembrances 
your'a 

That I have longed long to re- deliver ; 

1 pray you, now receive them. 

Ham. No, not 1 ; 

1 never gave you aught. 

Oph. My honour'd lord, }oii know right well 
you did ; 

And, with them, words of so sweet breath com- 
pos’d [lost, 

As made the things more rich : their perfume ' 


youth. 

Blasted with ccstacy : f O woe is me! 

To have seen what 1 ha\e seen, see what 1 see. 

Re-enter King and Pulonius. 

King. Love ! his affections do not that way * 
tend ; 

Noi w'hat he spake, thouirh it lack’d form a little. 
Was not like madness, i here's something in Ins 
soul, 


Take these again : for to the iiohle mind, 

Kicli gifts wax poor, when givers prove unkind, 

There, my lord. 

Ham. Ha, ha! are you honest? 

(hdi. My lord ? 

Hii.n. Are >ou fair? 

Ovh. \Miat means >our lordship? , _ 

Ham. That if you be honest, and fair, you ; Haply, the seas, and countries ditl'ereut, 
should admit no discourse to your beauty. i With vaiiable objects, shall expel 
Oph. Could he.iut>, my lord, have better com- This somethiiig-settled matter in his licait; 
morre than with honesty ? , Whereon his brains still beating, puts hiiii tbiia 

H(f}n. Ay, truly ; for the poivcr of beauty will From fashion of himstif. What think you 


' O'er which his melancholy sits on brood ; 

I And, I do doubt, the hatch, and the disclose, 

. Will be some danger: Which tor to prevent, 

I I have, in quick detcrniinatioii, 

! Thus set It down ; He shall with speed to 
I England, 

For the demand of our neglected tribute : 


■sooner transform honesty liom wliat it latoai 
bawd, than the toice of honesty can translate; 


oii’t ! 

Pol. It shall do well ; 


But yet I do believe 


beauty into fais likeness: this was sometime a I The origin and cummeucement of liis giief 
paradox, but now the time gives it proof. X did • Spiuiig from neglected love.— How now, Ophe- 
love you once. j lia ? 

Oph. h'.deed, my lord, you made me believe ^ You need not tell us what lord Hamlet said ; 
to ' W’e heard it all.— My lord, do as you please ; 

Ham. You should not have believed roe; for, But, if you hold It tit, after tbe play, 
virtue cannot so inoculate our old stock, but we Let his qiieeu mother ail alone entreat him 
shall rcli^li of it : 1 loved you not. : Xo show his grief; let her be round; uiib him ; 

<fph. 1 was the more deceived. And I’ll be plac’d, so please you, m the ear 

JRnn. Get thee to a minnery ; Why wonldst of all their conference ; if she find him not, 
thou be a breeder of sinners ? I am myself in- To England send him ; or confiiie him, where 
(litfereiit honest ; but yet I could accuse me of Yoi|r wisdom best shall think, 
such things, that it weie better my mother had King. It shall he so : 


not borne me : I am very proud, revengeful, 
ambitious ; with more offences at my beck, ** 
lhaii I have thoughts to put them in, imagination 
to give thorn shape, or time to act them in ; 
What should such fellows as I do crawling be- 
tween earth and heaven I We are arrant knaves, 
all ; believe none of ns : Go thy ways to a nun- 
nery. Where’s your father? 

Oph. AC home, my lord. 

Bavi. Let the doors be sbnt upon faiin ; that 
«he may play the fool no where but in’s own 
' house. Farewell. 

Oph. O help him, you sweet heavens I 

Ham. If thou dost marry, I'Jl give thee this 
plague for thy dowry ; Be thou as chaste as ice, 
as pine as snow, thou shalt not escape calumny. 

• Riidenesii. ? AcquitUnc®. 

t The ancient term for a imnll damter. 
k Packs, burdens. I Boundary, hinitt. 

H Prayera. •• Call. 


' Madness in great ones must not unwatcli’d go. 

‘ lEj.eiiiit. 

SCENE ly.—A JIaU in the same. 

Enter Hamlet, and certain Players. 

Ham. Speak tlie speech, I pray you, as I 
pronounced it to you, trippingly on the tongue : 
but if you inuutli it, as many of our players do, 
I had as lief the towii-cricr spoke my lines. 
If or do not saw the air too much with your 
hand, thus; but use all gt'utly ; for in the veiy 
torrent, tempest, and (as I may say) whirlwind 
of your passion, you must acquire and beget a 
temperance, that may give it smoothness. O, 
it ofleiids me to the soul, to hear a robustious 

* The moderby whom all endeavoured to form them' 
selves. 1 Alienation of ininil. 

J Rcprimund him gith Irtedoin. 
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penwi^-pated fellow tear a passion to tatters, 
to very rags, to split the ears of the groiuid- 
lings : * who, for the most part, are capable of 
nothing hut inevplicable dumb show, and 
noise :"’l uould have such a fellow whipped for 
o’er-doing Termagant ; it out-herods Herod ; t 
Prav you, avoid it. 

1 'Play. I ivarrant your honour. 

Ham. Be not too tame neither, but let ymr 
own discretion be your tutor : suit the action 
to the word, the word to the action ; with 
this special observance, that )oa o’erstep not 
the modesty of nature ; for any thing so over- 
. done IS from the purpose of playing, whose 
cud both at the first and now, was and is, to 
hold, as 'twere, the mirror up to nature ; to 
show virtue her own feature, scorn her own 
iiiiage, and the very age and body of the time, 
his form and pressure. | Now, this, overdone, 
or come tardy off, though it make the noskil- 
ful laugh, cannot but make the judicious 
grieve ; the censure of which one must, iu 
your allowance, 5 o’crwcigh a whole theatre of 
others. Oh ! there be players, that 1 have seen 
play, — and heard others praise, and that high- 
ly — not to speak it profanely, that, neither 
having the accent of Christians, nor the g^t of 
Christian, Pagan, nor man, have so stiutted 
and bellowed, that 1 have thought some of iia- 
tiire’b journeymen had made men, and nut 
made tluMn well, they imilated humanity so 
abominably, 

1 Play. 1 hope we have reformed that indif- 
'ferently with us. 

Ham. O leform it altogether. And let tho«5e 
that play your clowns, speak no more than is 
set down for them : lor there be of them, that 
will themselves laugh, to set on some quantity 
* of barren spectators to laugh too ; though, in 
the raeantime, some necessary question || of the 
play he then to be considered : that’s villan- 
ous ; and shows a most pitiful ambition iu the 
fooi that Uses it. Go, make you ready. 

[Exeitnt Players. 

Enter Polonies, Rosencrvntz, and Guil* 

DtNSTERN. 

How now, mv lord ? will the king hear this 
piece of work ? 

Pol. And the queen too, and that presently. 

Ham, Bid the playeis make haste. — 

[Exit. Polonies. 
Will you two help to hasten them I 

Both. Ay, my )ord. 

{Exeunt Kosencrvntz and Gdill-lnstern. 

Ham. What, ho ; Horatio I 

Enter Horatio. 

Hor. Here, sweet lord, at your service. 

Ham. Horatio, then art e’en as jii.st a man 
As e’er my conversation cop’d withal. 

Hor. O my dear lord,—. — 

Ham. Nay, do not think I flatter: 

For what advancement may I hope from thM, 
That no revenue bast, but thy good spirits, 

To feed and clothe thee ? Why should the poor , 
be flatter’d 1 

No, let the candied tongue lick absurd pomp. 
And crook the pregnant ? hinges of the knee. 
Where thrift may follow fawning. Dost thou 
hear ? 

Since my dear soul livas mistress 'of her choice. 
And could of men distinguish her election. 

She hath seaPd thee for herself : for tbou hast 
been 

As one in suffenng all, that suffers nothing ; 

A man, that fc||mne'8 buiiiets and rewards 
Hast ta’eu wiffHqual thanks ; and bless’d are 
^ those7> [Diiii|l«d, 

Whose blood judgment are so welf co* 

• Thfl in*Mer people then leem to haeo nt In the pii. 
WeriMl'i character waa always vfolent. 

resemblance. $ Approbattmi. J 

I Conreiaatiott discourse. T Vwick* ivady. ] 


That they are not a pipe for fortune’s Anger 
To sound what stop she please : Give me that 
man [him 

That is not passion’s slave, and I will wear 
' In my heart’s core, ay, iu my heart of hearts, 

I As I do thee.— Something too much of tlii&. — 
There is a play to-night before the king ; 

One scene of it comes near the circuiii?taiicc. 
Which I have told thee of my father’s death. 

I pr'ythee, when thou seest that act afoot. 

Even with the very comment of thy soul 
Observe my uncle ; if his occulted • guilt 
Do not itself unkennel in one speech. 

It is a damned gliost that we have seen ; 

And my imaginetions are as fool 
As Vulcan’s stitby. -l- Give him heedful note : 

For 1 mine eyes will rivet to his face ; 

And, after, we will both -our judgments join 
111 censure t of bis seeming. 

Hor. Well, my lord [ing . 

If he steal aught, the whilst this play is play > 
And 'scape detecting, 1 will pay the theft. 

Ham. They are coiuhig to the play ; 1 niubt 
be iflle : 

Get you a phice. 

Danish March. ^ A Flourish. — Enter King. 

Queen, Polonies, Ophelia, Rosen- 

CRANTz, Guiluenstern, and others. 

King. How fares our cousin Hamlet ? 

Ham. Excellent, i’faith ; of the camelion's 
dish : 1 eat the air, promise-crammed : You 
cannot feed capons so. 

King. I have nothing with this answei, 
Hamlet : these words are not nime. 

Ham. No, nor mine. Now', my lord,— you 
pla>ed once in the universit}, >ou mv ? 

[To PoLO.Mirs. 

Pol. That did I, my lord ; and was account- 
ed a good actor. 

Ham. And what did you enact? 

Pol. 1 did enact Julius Cesar; I w'as killed 
I’the Capitol ; Brutus killed me. 

Ham. It was a brute parr of him, to kill so 
capital a calf there. — Be the players reac'j ’ 

Hos. Ay, my lord, they stay 5 upon yoor pa- 
tience. 

Queen, Come hither, my dcai Hamlet, sit tiv 
me. 

Ham. No, good motlier, here’s metal m »t 
attractive. 

Pol. O ho I do you mark that ? [To the Kim.. 

Ham. Lady, shall 1 he 111 your lap ? 

[Lying down at Ophelia’s Ftct. 

Oph. No, niy lord. 

Ham. I ineau, my head upon jour lap? 

i)ph. Ay, my lord. 

Ham. Do you thiuk, I meant eftuntrv mat- 
ters ? )j 

Oph. I think nothing, my lord. 

Ham. That’s a fail thought to lie between 
maid.'>’ legs. 

Oph, What is, my lord? 

Ham. Nothing. 

Oph. You are merry, my lord. 

Haan. Who, I ? 

Oph. Ay, my lord. 

Ham* O I yodr only jlg>maker. What should 
a man do, but be merry? for, look you, bow 
cheerfully my mother looks, and my father 
died within these two boors. 

Oph. Nay, ’tis twice two months, my lord. 

Ham. So long ? Nay, then let the devil wear 
black, for 1*11 have a suit of sables. IF O hea- 
vens I die two mouths ago, and not forgotten 
yet ? Then there’s hope a great man’s memory 
may outlive his life ha|f a year: But, by'r- 
lady, he must baild churches then : or else 
shsdl be suffer not thinking on, with the hobby- 
horse ; whose epitaph is, For, Q,foT, O, the 
hobby-horse^ie forgot. 

• Secret. ♦ Shop, etlthjr ie • emitii’e ahop. 

Opinion. Wnk. I An obaeeuc nlluuon 

V ffTbe rieliMtdnai. 
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Trumpets sound. The dumb Shaw follows. 

Enter a King and a Queen, very lovingly ; 
the Queen embracing him, and he her. She 
kneels, and makes show of protestaiion un- 
to him. He takes her up, and declines his 
head upon her neck : lays him down upon 
a bank of flowers ; she, seeing him asleep, 
leaves him. Anon comes in a fellow, takes 
off his crown, kisst r tt, and pours poison 
in the King's ears, and exit. The Queen 
returns ; finds the King dead, and makes 
passionate action. The poisoner, with 
some two or three Mutes, comes in again, 
seeming to lament with her. The dead bo- 
dy is carried away. The poisoner wooes the 
Queen with gifts; she seems loath and 
unwilling awhile, but, in the end, accepts 
his love, [Exeunt. 

Oph. What means thiSj my lord ? 

Ham. Marry, this is michiug mallccho ; * it 
means mischief. 

Oph. Belike, this show imports the argument 
of the play. 

Enter Prologue. 

Ham. We shall know by this fellow : the 
players cannot keep counsel ; the>Ml tell all. 

Oph. Will be tell us what this show meunt ? 
Ham. Aj, or any show that you'll show him : 
Be not you ushani'd to show, he’ll not shame to 
tell you what it means. 

Oph. Aon are uau«ht, you are naught; I’ll 
mark the play. 

Pro. For as, and for our tragedy, 

Ht re stooping to your clenn ucij, 
li e htg your hearing patiently. 

Ham. Is this a prologue, or the posy of a 
nns 

Oph. ’ ris brief, t my lord. 

Ham. As woman's love« 

Enter a Kino and a Queen, 

King. Full thirty times liath rhoehos’ 
carl: gone round 

Neptune’s suit wash, and Tellus' § oibed 
ground ; 

Ami Unity dozen moons, with borrow’d sheen, H 
Ahonl the world have times twelve thiities 
been ; [liaiids, 

Since love oiir hearts, and Hymen did out 
l/'iiile coiiiifiiitiial in must sacred bauds. 

P. Queen. So many jouiueys may the sun 
and* moon 

Make iis again count o’er, ere love be done ! 

But, woe is me, you are so sick of late. 

So lai fioin cheer, and from your former state. 
That 1 Jistrust you. Yel, though 1 distrust, 
Discomfoit you, my lord, it nothing must : 

For women fear too much, even as they love ; 
And women’s fear and love hold quantity ; 

In neither aught, or in extremity. (know ; 

Now, wliat my love is, proof hath made you 
And as my love is siz’d, ^ my fear is so. 

Where love is great, the liitiest doubts are 
fear ; [there. 

Where little fears grow great, great love grow's 
P. King. 'Faith, I must leave thee, love, and 
shortly too ; [do ; 

My operant** powers their functions leave to 
And thou shalt live in thU fair world- behind, 
Hoiioui’d, belov’d ; and, haply, oue as kind 
For husband shalt thou-*— 

P. Queen. 0 confuiiad the rest 1 
Such love must needs be treasim in my breast : 
In second husband let me be acemst I 
None wed the second, but who kill’d the first. 
Ham. That’s wormwood. 

P. Queen. The instances, -H that second mar- 
riage move. 

Are base respects of thrift, bat none oC love ; 

* SPLMt wickedncH. t Short. 

Cir, chariot I Th« airth. I ShiDing, laitre. 
Magnitude, proportion. ** Active. -ft Motives. 


A second time I kill my husband dead. 

When second husband kisses me in bed. 

P. King, I do believe, you think what now 
you speak ; 

But, what we do determine, oft we break. 
Purpose is but the slave to memory ; 

Of violent birth, but poor validity : 

Which now, like fruit unripe, sticks on the tree ; 
But fall, unshaken, when they mellow be. 

Most necessary ’tis, that we forget 

To pay ourselves what to ourselves is debt : 

What to ourselves m passion we propose, 

The passion eiiduig, doth the purpose lose. 

The violence of either grief or joy 
Their own enactures * with themselves destroy : 
Where joy most revels, grief doth most lament ; 
Grief joys, joy grieves, on slender accident. 

This world is not for aye ; t nor 'tis not strange. 
That even our loves should with our foiluiies 
For 'tis a question left us yet to prove, [change ; 
Whether love lead fortune, or else fortune love. 
The great man down, you mark his favourite 
flies ; 

The poor advanc’d makes friends of enemies. 
And hitherto doth love on fortune tend ; 

For who not needs, shall never Ju' k a friciid ; 
And who in want a hollow fiieud doth tiy. 
Directly seasons him his enemy. 

But, orderly to enu where I begun,— 

Our wilU, our fate‘s, do so coiitiary run, 

That our devicts still ase o\ei thrown ; 

Our tbonghta are uin’s, their ends none of our 
own : 

So think thou wilt no second busliaud wed ; 

But die thy ihoiights, when tiiy lust loul is 
dead. 

P. Queen. Nor earth to give me food, nor 
heaven light ! 

Sport and repose lock flora me, daj, and iii^lit! 
lo desperation turn my trust and hope I 
An anchors} cheer in prison be in> scope! 

Each opposite, that blanks the face ol joy, 

Meet what I would have well, and it destroy ! 
Both here and hence pursue me, lasting stiiie. 
If, once a widow, ever 1 be witc I 

Ham. If she should bieajt it now, 

[7b Ophelia. 

P, King. ’Tis deeply sworn. Sweet, leave 
me here a while ; 

My Spirits grow dull, and lain I would tiegiule 
The tedious day with sleep. [Sleeps. 

P. Qiuen. Sleep rock thy brain ; 

And never come iiiiscliauce between us twain ! 

[Exit. 

Ham. Madam, bow like you this playl 
Queen, The lady doth protest too much, me- 
thinks. 

Ham, Oh! but she’ll keep her woid. 

King. Have you heaid tiie argument? Is there 
no offence in’t ? 

Ham. No, no, they do but jest ; poison in jest ; 
no offence i’the world. 

Kiiifl. What do you call the play ? 

Ha^. The mouse-trap. § Marry, how ? Tro- 
pically. This play is the image of a murder 
done 111 Vienna : Gonzago is the duke's name ; 
his wife, Baptista: you shall see anon; ’tis a 
knavish piece of work : But what of that ? your 
majesty, and we that have free souls, it touches 
us not ; Let the galled jade wince, f our withers 
are uuwrung.^ 

Enter Ldciamvs. 

This is one Lucian ns, nephew' to the king. 

Oph, You are as good as a chonis, my lord. 
Ham, 1 could inteipret between you and yonr 
love, if f could see the puppets dating. 

Oph. You are keen, my lord, you are keen. 
Ham, It would cost yoaagroi^aga to take off 
my edge. 

* Determinations. f Ever. 2 Anchoret's 

~ I . thins, 

B which heqi catch th« consriencc of the kintf. 
t This IS a provorbial asymg. 
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Oph, Still better, and worse. 

Ham, So yon mistake your liitsbands.-'Begii)^ 
murderer leave tliy dainimble laces, and be* 

gill Come ; 

The croaking raven 

Doth bellow for revenge. 

Luc. Thoughts black, bauds apt, drugs fit, and 
tune agreeing ; 

Confederate season, dse no creature seeing ; 

Thou mixture rank, of midnight weeds collected. 
With Hecate’s ban* thrice blasted, thrice in- 
fected, 

Thy natural magic and dire property, ^ 

On wholesome life usurp immediately. 

{Pours the Poison into the SleepePs Ears. 

Ham. He poisons him i’tbe garden for his es- 
tate. His name’s Gonzago : the story is extant, 
and written in very choice Italian: You aball 
see aiion, how the murderer gets the love of 
Goiizago’s wife. 

Oph. The king rises. 

Ham. W^bat ! frighted with false fire ! 

Queen. How fares my lord f 

Pol. Give o’er the play. 

King. Give me some light away I 

All. Lights, lights, lights ! 

[Exeunt alt but Hamlet and Horatio. 

Ham. Wh), let the struckeu deer go weep. 

The halt ungalled play : 

For some must watch, while some must sleep; 

Thus runs the world away.— 

AVould not this. Sir, and a forest of feathers, i 
(if the rest of my fortunes turn Turk; with 
me,) with two Provencial roses <in tiiv razed $ 
shoes, get me a fellowship in a cry [[ of* players. 
Sir? 

Hor. Half a share. 

Ham. A whole one, I. 

Fur thou do.'t know, O Damon, dear. 

This realm dismantled was 
Of Jove himself ; and now reigns here 
A very, very— peacock. 

Hor. Yon might have rhymed. 

Ham. O goo<l Horatio, I’ll take the ghost’s word 
for a thousand pouud. Did'st perceive ? 

Hor, Very well, niy lord. 

Ham. Upon the talk of the poisoning, 

Hor. I did very well note him. 

Ham. Ah 1 ha !— Come, some music; come, 
the recorders, ir— 

For if the king like not the comedy. 

Why then, belike, — be likes it not, perdy. •• — 

E/itcr Rosencrantz and Guildcnstern. 
Come, some music. 

Guil. Good, my lord, vouchsafe me a woid 
with you. 

Ham. Sir, a whole history'. 

Guil. The king, Sir i 

Ham. Ay, Sir, what of him ? 

Guil. Is, in his retirement, marvellously dis- 
tempered. 

Ham. With drink, Sir? 

Guil. No, my lord, with choler. 

Hem. Your wisdom should show itself more 
richer, to signify this to the doctor ; for, for me 
to put him to bis purgation, would, perhaps, 
plunge him into more choler. 

Gail. Good my lord, put your discourse into 
some frame, and start not so wildly trom my 
aflinr* 

Hatm I am tame. Sir pronounce. 

Guil: The queen, your mother, in most great 
affliction of spirit, 1ia& tent me to you. 

Ham. You are icelcome. 

Gutl. Nay, good my lord, this courtevy Is 
not of the right breed. If it shall please you 
to make me a wholesome answer, 1 will do 
voiir mother’s commandment : if not, your par- 
don, and my return, shall be the end of my bu- 
sHiess. 

* CurOe. f For hU head, 

a ChaniKcoatmiout. ( Slashed.' | Pa<kcoiupaBy. 

^ Akiuitor iluU. ** for /)sni. 


Ham. Sir, 1 cannot. 

Guil. What, my lord ? 

Ham. Make you a wholesome answer ; my 
wit’s diseased : But, Sir, such answer as I can 
make, you shall command ; or rather, as you say, 
my mother : Uierelbre no more, but to the matter ; 
My mother, you say, 

Ros. Then thus slie says ; Your behaviour hath 
struck her into amazement and admiratiun. 

Ham. O woudertul sun, that can so astonish a 
mother !— But is there no sequel at the heels of 
this mother’s admiration ? impart. 

Ros. She desires to speak with you in her 
closet, ere you go to bed. 

Ham. Vit shall obey, were she ten times our 
mother. Have you any further trade * with us ? 

Ros. My lord, you once did love me. 

Ham. And do sbll, by these pickers ai>d 
stealers. t 

Ros. Good my lord, what is your cause of dis- 
temper? you do, surely, but bar the door iinuu 
your own liberty, if you deny your griefs to your 
friend. 

Ham. Sir, I Jack advancement. 

Ros. How can that be, when you ha^e the 
voice of the king himself fur your succession iii 
Denmark ? 

Hum. Ay, Sir, but, While the grass grous,— 
the proverb is oomeiliiug musty. 

Enter the Players, tvith Recorders. 

Oh ! the recorders let me see one.— To with- 
draw vvilli you : — Why do you co about l(> icci^ver 
the wind of me, as it you would diive me iiiiu a 
toil? 

Guil. Oh ! my lord, if my duty be too bold, 
my love is too umnaiiueily. 

1 do not well understand that. Will 
you play upon ibis pipe ? 

Guil. My lord, I cannot. 

Ham. I pray you. 

Guil, Believe me, 1 cannot. 

Ham. 1 do beseech you. 

Gutl. I know no touch of it, my lord. 

iiaiii. ’Tis as easy ns lying* govern these 
ventages $ with your fiiigcis and thumb, gi^e 
it breath with your inoiith, and it will discourse 
most eloquent music. Look you, these are the 
stops. 

Guil. But these cannot 1 command to any 
utterance ot haimony; 1 have nut the skill. 

IJem. Why, look you now, how unworthy a 
thing you make of me. You would play upon me ; 
you would seem to know my stops; you would 
pluck out the heart of my mystery; you would 
sound me from my lowest note to the top of my 
compass : and there is much music, excellei.t 
voice, in this little organ ; yet cannot you make 
it speak. ’Sblood, do you think 1 am easier to 
be played on than a pipe ? Call nic what iii- 
struruciit you will, though you can fret me, you 
cannot play upon me. 

Enter Polomus. 

God bless you, Sir. 

Pol. My lord, Uie queen would speak with yon, 
and presently. 

Ham. Do you see yonder cloud, that's almost 
in shape of a camel ? 

Pol. By the mass, and ’lis like a camel, in- 
deed. 

Ham. Methinks, it is like a weasel. 

Pol. It is backed like a weasel. 

Ham, Or, like a whale ? 

Pol. Very like a whale. 

Hartf,. Then will I come to my mother by and 
by.— They fool me to the top of niy bent, j— I 
will come by and by. 

Pol, I will say so. [Exit Polonius. 

Ham. By and by is easily 'said.*— Leave me, 
friends. [Exeunt Ros. Guil. Huh. Ac. 

'Tis now the very witching time of night ; 


* Boainaai 


4 Haiids. 
y Uimosi siretclu 
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When clMiich)nr(Is >awn, and hell itself hi eat lies 
uiii [lilood, 

Conta»ioii to this world : Now' could I drink hoi 
And do such hiisliiess as the bitter day 
Would quake to look on. Soft ; iioi? to iny 
mother 

0 heart, lose not thy nature ; let not evei 
The soul of Nero eiitei this linn bosom : 

Let me he cruel, not iiiiiiatiiial : 

1 will speak da^^'ers to her, but use none ; 

My tongue and soul in this he h>pocrites: 

How ill my words socvei she he sheiit,* 

To give them seals t iie\ei, my soul, consent I 

[Exit. 

SCENE HI.— A Room in the same. 

Enter Kino, Kosencra.ntz, and Guii.uln- 
sTKnn. 

Kinif. 1 like him not ; nor stands it safe with 
us, [you ; 

To let his madness range. Therefore, prepare 
1 your coiiiinission will forthwith despatch. 

And he to England shall along with >oii : 

The terms of oui estate may not endure 
Hazard so near us, as doth hourly glow 
Out of his limes. ; 

Guil. We will ourselves provide : 

Most holy and religious fear it is, 

To keep those iiuiiy bodies safe, 

That li\e and feed upon your majesty. 

Hos. The sinule and peculiar life is hound 
With all the sueiigth and armour of the miiid. 
To keep itself lioiii 'iioyance : hut much more 
That spirit, upon wlu»sc weal depend and rest 
The lives of many . I'lie cease ot majesty 
Dies not alone ; hut, like a gulf, doth diaw 
What's neai it, with it: it Is a massy whe<*I, 
Fix'd on the summit of the highest mount, 

To whose huge spokes leu thousand lesser 
things 

Arc mortis’d and adjoin'd ; which, when it falls. 
Each small anne\meiit, petty conseiiiieiice. 
Attends the hoisl'ioiis ruin. N'exei alone 
Did the king sigh, but with a geneial groan. 
Kin^. Alin you, 1 pray you, to this speedy 
voyage ; 

For w'e will fetters put upon this fear, 

Which now goes too free-footed. 

Ha'S. Gnil. We will haste us. 

[Exeunt KosL^CKA^Tz and Gl ilulnstern. 

Enter Poi.omus. 

Pol. My lord, he’s going to bis mothers 
closet : 

Beliiiid the arms) I'll convey myself. 

To hear the piocess; I'll wairaiii, slic’ll tav 
him home : 

And, as you said, and wisely w'as it said, 

*Tis meet, that some moie audience than a 
mother, [hear 

Since nature makes tlieni partial, should o’er- 
The speech, of vantage. Faie you well, my 
liege ; 

1*11 call upon you eie you go to bed, 

And tell you what 1 know. 

King. Thanks, dear my lord. 

[£'.r<7 Poi.OMcs. 

Oh I my ofTence is rank, it smells to heaven ; 

It hath the primal eldest curse iipoii'l : 

A brother’s murder !— Pj-ay can 1 not. 

Though inclination he as shaipas will ; 

My stionger guilt defeats my strong intent ; 

And, like a man to double business bound, 

I bland ill pause where 1 shall first begin. 

And l)Olh neglect. What, if this cursed hand 
Were thicker than itself with brothei’s blood. 

Is there nut niin enough m the sweet heavens. 
To wash it white as snow? Whereto serves 
mercy, 

nut to confront the visage of oflence ? 

And what's in prayer, but this twofold forcc,~ 

* Reproved. t Authority to put them in execution. 
t Lu aides. I Tapeicry. 


To be forestalled, ere we come to fall, 

Dr pardon’d, hemg down ? iheii I’ll look up ; 
My fault is past, hut oh ! what lorm of prayer 
Can serve iny turn ? Foigive me my foul mur- 
der ! — 

That cannot he ; since I am still possess’d 
Of those etfecis for which 1 did tlie murder— 

My crown, mine own anihitiou, and my (pieeii. 
May one he pardon'd, and letaiii the otl'eucc t 
111 the corrupted cun cuts of this world, 

Oflfence’s gilded hand may shove hy ju&ucc ; 

And oft ’Us seen, the wicked prize ibelf 
Buys out the law : But ’tis not so above : 

Theie is no shuffiiiig ; there the action lies 
In Ills true nature ; and we ourselves conipell’d. 
Even to the teeth and foieliead of our faults,' 

'Co give ill evidence. What then? what rests?* 
Try what repentance can : What can it nut i 
Yet what can it, when one can not repent ? 

O wretched slate I O bosom black as death I 
O limed * soul ! tJiat, struggling to lie free. 

Art more engag’d. Help, angels, make assay ! 
Bow, stuliborii knees I and heart, with strings of 
steel. 

Be soft as smews of the new'-horii babe ; 

All may be well I [Retires and kneels. 

Enter Hami.ct. 

Ham. Now might I do it pat, now he is pray- 
ing ; 

And now PH do’t ; and so he goes to heaven : 
And so am 1 reveng’d ? That would he 
scaiiii’d : f 

A villain kills iny father ; and, for that, 

I, his his sole X &<>»» do this same villain send 
To heaven. 

\Miy, this is hire and salary,) not revenge. 

He took my lather grossly, full of biead ; 

With all Ins crimes bioail blown, as Hush ns 
May; [heaven? 

And how his audit stands, who knows, save 
But, 111 our circiiiiistaiice and course of tlioiiglit, 
*Tis heavy with him : And am I then reveng’d. 
To t.ike him in the puigmg of bis soul, 

When he is dt and season'd for his passage ? 

No. 

Up, sword.; and Know thou a more hoind hent . j* 
When he is drunk, asleep, or iii his lage. 

Or 111 the incestuous pk-asuies of his bed ; 

At gaining, sweat mg, or about some act 
That has no relish of salvation iii’t : [ven. 

Then trip linn, ibat his lieels may kick at bea- 
Aiid that his soul may be as damn’d and black 
As hell, whereto it goes. My mother slays : 

This plivsic hut piolongs thy sickly days. 

[El it. 

The King rises and ad ranees. 

King. My words fly up, my thoughts icmam 
below ; 

Words, without ihoiiglits, never to heaven go. 

[EjiiC. 

SCENE JV.— Another Room in the sa7ne. 

Enter Qceln and Poi.ONius. 

Pol. He will come straight. Look you lay 
home to him : 

Tell him his ptaiiks have been (oobrtadto bear 
with ; 

And that your grace haili sci ceil’d and stood 
lieiween 

Much heat and him. PII silence me e’en here. 
Pray' you, he lomid with linn. 

Queen. I’ll waiiaiit you; 

Fear me not withdraw, I hear him coming. 

[PoLOMus hides himself. 

Enter Hasilet. 

Jlam. Now, mother ; what’s the mutter ? 

* CaiiLht OB viUli bird-linie. t Shniilil be cun- 

liderod. t Only. ( Reward. 

I Seize him at a more horrid time. 
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Queen, Hamlet, thou hast tby father inuch 
ofleuded. 

' Ilam. Mother, you have my father much of- 
fended. 

Queen. Come, come, yon answer with an idle 
tongue. 

Hanu Go, go, yon question with a Kicked 
tongue. 

Queen. Why, how now, Hamlet f 
liatn. What’s the matter now? 

Queen. Have you forgot me? 

Nam. No, by the rood, * nut so : 

I'ou are the queen, your husband’s brother’s 
wife ; 

And,— ’would it were not so !— you are my mo- 
ther. 

Queen. Nay, then I’ll set those to you that 
can speak. 

Ham. Come, come, and sit you down ; you 
shall not budge ; 

You go not, till 1 set you up a glass 
Where you may see tbe lumost part of you. 
Queen. What wilt thou do? thou wilt not 
murder me ? 

Help, help, ho I 

Pol. [Behind.] AVhat, ho! help! 

Ham. How now* a rat? [Draus. 

Dead, for a ducat, dead. 

[Hamlet makes a pass through the Arras. 
Pol. [Behind.] Ohl 1 am slam. 

[Falls and dies. 

Queen. O me, what bast thou done ? 

Ham. Nay, i know nut : 

Is it the king ? 

[LQ'ts up the Arras and draws forth 

POLONIOS. 

Queen. O what a rash and bloody deed is 
this 1 

Ham. A bloody deed almost as bad, good 
mother, 

As kill a king, and marry with his brother. 
Queen. As kill a king ! 

Ham. Ay, lady, ’twas uiy word. — 

Thou wretched, rash, intruding fool, farewell ! 

[7b POLONIUS. 

I took thee for tby better ; take thy fortune : 
Thou find’st, to be too busy is some danger.— 
Leave wringing of your hands : Peace ; sit you 
down. 

And let me wriug your heart ; for so I shall, j 
If It be made of penetrable stu/f; 

If damned custom have not braz’d it so. 

That it is proof and bulwark against sense. 
Queen. What have I done, that thou dar’st 
wag thy tongue 
In noise so rude against me ? 

Ham. Such an act, 

That blurs the grace and blush of modesty ; 

Calls virtue, hypocrite ; takes off tbe rose 
From tbe fair forehead of an innocent love. 

And sets a blister there ; makes marriage vows 
As false as dicers* oaths : Oh I such a deed 
As from the body of contraction t plucks 
The very soul ; and sweet religion makes 
A rhapsody of words : Heaven’s face doth glow ; 
Yea, this solidity and compound mass. 

With tristful t'Visage as against the doom. 

Is thought-!^ at the act. 

Queen. Ah ! me, wbat act. 

That roars so loud, and thunders in the index ?V 
Ham. Look here, upon this picture ; and oii 
this ; 

The counterfeit presentment of two brothers. 
See, what a grace was seated on this brow, 
Hyperion's II curls; the front of Jove himself ; 

All eye like Mars, to threaten and command ; 

A station IT like tbe herald Mercory, 

New-lighted on a heaven-kissing bill ; 

A combination and a form, ind^. 

Where every god did seem to set his seal. 

To give tbe world assurance of a man : 

• Cron. t Marnage contract. t Sonw^nl. 

S ladca sf cootenttBinfixcd to a booh. || Apollo’s* j 
1 The act of ■r*adiaa, I 


This was your husband.— Look yon now. what 
follows: 

Here is your husband ; like a mildew’d ear. 
Blasting his wholesome brother. Have you 
I eyes T 

Could you on this fair mountain leave to feed. 
And batten* ou this moor? Hal ha\e yon 
eyes? 

You cannot call it love ; for, at your age. 

The hey-day in the blo^ is tame, it’s humble. 
And waits upon the judgment ; And what judg- 
ment ^ 

Would step from this to this ? Sense, t sure, you 
have, [sense 

Else could you not have motion : But, sure, tliat 
Is apopiex’d : for madness would not err ; 

Nor sense to ecstasy ^ was ne'er so thrall'd, 

But it reserv’d some quantity of choice. 

To serve in such a difference. What devil 
was't. 

That thus hath cozen’d you at lioodmaii-bliud ? ^ 
Eyes w'lthoiit feeling, feeling without sight, 

Ears without bands or eyes, smelling saus || all. 
Or but a sickly part of one true sense 
Could not so mope. ^ 

O shame ! where is thy blush T Rebellions bell, 
if thou canst iniitine in a matron’s boues. 

To flaming youth let virtue lie as wa\. 

And melt in her own lire : proclaim no shame. 
When the compulsive ardour gives tbe charge ; 
Since frost itself as actively doth burn, 

And reason panders will. 

Queen. O Hamlet, speak no more : 

Thou tum’st mine eyes into iiiy very soul ; 

And there I see such black and grained .spots, 

As will not leave iheir tiiict. ** 

Ham. Nay, but to live 
III the rank sweat of an eiiseamed hed ; 

Stew’d in corruption ; honeying and making iove 

Over the nasty sty ; 

Queen. O speak to me no more ; 

These words, like daggers, enter in mine ears : 
No more, sweet Hamlet. 

Ham. A murderer, and a villain : 

A slave, that is not twentieth part the tythe 
Of your precedent lord a vice of kings : 

A ciitpurse of the empire and the rule ; 

That from a shelf the precious diadem stole. 
And put it 111 his pocket I 
Queen. No more. 

Enter Ghost. 

Ham. A king 
Of shreds and patches : — 

Save me, and hover o’er me with your wings, 
You heavenly guards 1 — What would you, graci- 
ous figure ? 

Queen. Alas I he’s mad. 

Ham. Do you not come your tardy son to 
chide, 

That, laps’d in time and passion, lets go by 
Hie important acting of your dread command ? 
O say ! 

Ghost. Do not forget : This visitation 
Is but to whet thy almost blunted purpose. 

But, look, amazement on thy mother sits : 

O step between her and her fighting soul ; 
Conceit ^ in weakest bodies strongest works ; 
Speak to her, Hamlet. 

Ham. How is It with you, lady ? 

Queen, Alas I bow is’t with you ? 

That yon do bend your eye on vacancy. 

And with the iiicorporal air do bold discourse ? 
Forth at your eyes your spirits wildly peep ; 
And, as the sleeping soldiers in the alarm. 

Your bedded hair, like life in excrements, ||1| 
Starts up, and stands on eud- O gentle sou, 
Upon the heat and flame of tby distemper 
Sprinkle coal patience. Whereon do you look f 

* To grow fat. 

Scntarioii. t Freaty. i BWnJnian’a baff. 

Without. ^ Be ao itopid. ** Colour, 

t Greaay. « Mimic. Imagiiiattou 

II Tbe hair of aaimals it aaeromcntUioot* that 
without Itfo or MDwtioo. 
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Ham, On him 1 on him 1- Look you, bow 
pale he glares I 

His form and cause conjoin'd, preaching to 
stones. 

Would make them capable. *— Do not look upon 
me; 

Lest with this piteous action, you convert 
My stern etfects : t then what 1 have to do 
Will want true colour; tears, perchance, t for 
blood. 

Queen, To whom do you speak tbist 
Ham. Do you see nothing there 1 . 

Queen. Nothing at all ; yet all, that is, I see. 
Ham. Nor did you nothing hear 7 
Queen. No, nothing, but ourselves. 

Ham. Why, look you there! look, how it 
steals away I 

My fatlier, in bis habit as he liv'd ! 

Look, where he goes, even now, out at the iKir- 
tal ! [Exit Ghost. 

Queen. This is the very coinage of your bram : 
This bodiless creation ecstasy § 

Is very cunning in. 

Ham. Ecstasy 1 

My pulse, as yours, doth temperately keep time. 
And makes as healthful music : It is not mad- 
ness. 

That I have utter'd : bring me to the test. 

And 1 the matter will re-word ; which madness 
Would gambol from. Mother, for love of grace. 
Lay not that flattering unction to your soul. 

That not your trespass but my madness speaks : 
It will but skiu and fllm the ulcerous place ; 
Whiles rank corruption, miuiiig ail within. 
Infects unseen. Confess yourself to heaven ; 
Repent what's past ; avoid what is to come ; 

And do not spread the compost IJ on the weeds. 
To make them ranker. Forgive me this my vir- 
tue : 

For in the fatness of these pursy times, 

Viitue Itself of vice must pardou beg; 

Yea, curb ^ and ivoo, for leave to do him good. 
Queen. O Hamlet 1 thou bast cleft my beait 
in twain. 

Ham. O throw away the worser part of it. 
And live the purer with the other half. 

Good night : but not to my uncle's bed ; 
Assume a viitue, if you have it not. 

That monster, custom, who all sense doth eat 
Of habit’s devil, is angel yet in this ; 

That to the use of actions fair and good 
He likewise gives a frock, or livery. 

That aptly is put on : Refrain to-night ; 

And that shall lend a kind of easiness 
To the next abstinence : the next more easy : 
For use almost can change the stamp of nature. 
And cither curb the devil, or throw him out 
With wondrous potency. Once more, good 
night ! 

And when you are desirous to be Mess’d, 

1*11 blessing beg of you.— For this same lord, 

[Pointir^ to Polonics. 
I do repent : But heaven hath pleas'd it so, — 

To punish me with this, and this with me, 

Thai I must be their scourge and Dodiiister. 

I will bestow him, and will answer well 

The death 1 gave him. So, again, good night ; — 

I must be cruel, only to be kind : 

Thus bad begms, and worse remMns behind.— 
But one word more, good lady. 

Queen. What shMl 1 do 7 
Ham. Not this, by no means, that 1 bid you 
do : 

Let the bloat king tempt yon again to bed : 
Pinch wanton on your cheek: call you. his 
moBse;** 

And let him, for a pair or reechy kisses. 

Or paddling in your neck with bis damn'd 
fingers. 

Make yon to ravel all this matter out. 

That 1 essentially am not in madness. 


But mad in craft. 'Twere good you let him 
know : 

For who, that's but a queen, fair, fober, wise. 
Would from a paddock, * from a bat, a gib, t 
Such dear concemings hide 7 who would do so ? 
No, in despite of sense and secrecy. 

Unpeg the basket on the house’s top, 

Let the birds fly ; and, like the famous ape. 

To try conclusions, ; in the basket creep, 

, And break your own neck down. 

Queen. ^ thou assur'd, if words be made of 
breath. 

And breath of life, 1 have no life to breathe 
What thou bast said to me. 

Ham. 1 must to England ; you know that 7 
Queen. Alack 1 

1 had forgot ; 'tis so concluded on. 

Ham. There's letters seal'd : and my two 
school-fellows, — 

Whom I will trust, as 1 will adders fang’d, §— 
They bear the mandate ; they must sweep my 
way. 

And marshal me to Knavery : Let it work ; 

For 'tis the sport, to have the engineer 
Hoist with his own petar : U and it shall go 
hard. 

But I will delve one yard below their mines. 

And blow them at the mouu : Oh 1 'tis most 
sw'eet, 

When in one line Uvo crafts directly meet.— 

This man shall set me packing. 

1*11 lug the guts into the neighbour room 
Mother, good night. — Indeed, this counsselloi* 

I Is now most still, most secret, and most grave 
I Who was 111 life a foolish prating knave. 

! Come, Sir, to draw toward an eud with you : — 
Good night, mother. 

[Exeunt seicially ; Hamlet dragging in 
Polo NIL'S. 


ACT IV. 

' SCENE I. — The same. 

Enter King, Queen, Rosencrantz, and 

GUlLDENSTEaN. 

King. There's matter in these sighs ; these 
profound heaves ; 

You must translate : 'tis fit we understand them : 
Where is your son 7 

Queen. Bestow this place on ns a little 
while. — 

[To Rosencrantz and Guildenstern, 
who go out. 

Ah ! my good lord, what have I seen to-night I * 
King. What, Gertrude 7 How does Hamlet f 
Queen. Mad as the sea, and wind, when both 
contend 

Which is the mightier : In his lawless fit. 

Behind the anas bearing something stir. 

Whips out Ins rapier, cries, A rat ! a rat f 
And, in his braiiiish apprehension, kills 
The unseen good old man. 

King, O heavy deed 1 

It had been so with us, bad we been there : 

His liberty is full of threats to all ; 

To you yourself, to us, to every one. 

Alas ! how shall this bloody deed be answer’d t 
It will be laid to us, whose providence 
Should have kept short, restrain’d, and out of 
haunt, V [love. 

This mad young man : but, so much was our 
We would not understand what wat< most fit ; 

But, like the owner of a foul disease, 

I To keep it from divulging, let it feed ’ 

Even on the pith of life. Where is he gmie T 
Queen. To draw apart the body he hath 

I kill'd : 

' O'er whom his very madness, like some ore, . 


Intelligent. t Actions. { Perhaps. 

I Manure. 1 Bend. 

•f endesment. , 1 1 Steaming with heat. 


- inteiii] 


* Toad. t Cat. 

‘ r tooth. 

T Company. 


S Having their teeth. | Blown vp with bia own 

bomb. “■ 
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Among a mineral • of metals base. 

Shoivs itself pore ; be weeps for what Is done. 

King. O Gertrude, come away ! 

The sim no sooner shall the uiouiitains toncli. 
Blit we will ship bira bence ; and this vile deed 
We must, with all our msjesty and skill, 

Botli countenance and excuse.-^Ho! Giiildeu- 
stern 1 

Enter Rosencrantz and Gimldenstern. 

Fi lends both, go join yon with some further 
aid : 

Hamlet in madness hath Polonius slain. 

And from bis mother's closet bath he dragg'd 
him : 

Go, seek him out; speak fair, and bring the body 
Into the chapel. I pray you, haste iu this. 

[£!reufif Ros. and Guil. 
Come, Gertrude, we'll call up our wisest friends ; 
And let them know, both what we mean to do. 
And what's untimely doue : so, haply, slan- 
der, — 

Whose whisper o’er the woild’s diameter. 

As level as the canuon to Itis blank, + 

Trausimrts his poison'd shot,— may miss onr 
name, 

And hit the wonndless ail .— O come awa} ! 

My soul is full of discord and dismay. 

{Excvnt. 

SCENE II.— Another Room in the same* 
Enter Hamlet. 

Ham. Safely stowed,— [Ros. within. 

Hamlet I lord Hamlet !] But soft!— what noise f 
who calls on Hamlet ? Oh ! here they come. 

Enter Rosencrantz and Guildenstern. 
Ros» What hai e yon doue, my lord, with the 
dead body ? 

Ham. Compounded it with dust, whereto 'tis 
Kill. 

Ros. Tell us where 'ti: ; that W'e may take it 
thence, 

Ami bear it to the chapel. 

Ham. Do not believe it. 

Ros. Believe what 1 

Ham. That 1 can keep your counsel, and not 
mine own. Besides, to he demanded of a 
sponge .'—what replication should be made b> the 
sou of a king ? 

Ros. Take yon me for a sponge, ray lord 7 
Ham. Ay, Sir ; that soaks up the king’s 
countenance, his rewards, his authorities. But 
such ofljcers do the king best service in the 
end : He keeps them, like an ape, in the corner 
sof his jaw ; hrst mouthed, to be last swallowed : 
When he needs what yon have gleaned, it is 
but squeezing >oii, and, sponge, you shall be dry 
again. 

Ros. 1 understand you not, my lord. 

Ham. 1 am glad of it: A knavish speech 
sleeps in a foolish ear. 

Ros. My lord, you mnst tell us where the body 
js, and go with us to the king. 

Ham. The body is with the king, but the king 

is not with Ibc body. The king is a thing 

Guil. A thing, my lord ? 

Ham. Of nothing : bring me to him. Hide 
fox, acd all after, i [Exeunt, 

SCENE III.— Another Room in the sqme. 

Ent& King, attended. 

King. I have ^nt to seek him, and to And 
the body. 

Hour dangerous is it, that this man goes loose 1 
Yet must ad|' we put the strong law on him : 
He’s lov'd of the distracted multitude, 

Who like not in their judgment, but their eyes ; 
And where 'tis so, the olfender’s scoarge is 
• weigh'd, 

•Mine. tMark. 

1 A sport amoDgchildren. 


Out never the odeuce. To bear all smooth and 
ever.. 

This sudden sending him away must seem 
Deliberate pause : Diseases, desperate grown. 

By desperate appliance are relie\’d, 

Enter Rosencrantz. 

Or not at all. — linw now? what hath befallen 7 
Ros. Where tlie dead body is besloi^M, my 

lord. 

We cannot get fl-om him. 

King. Blit where is be 7 
Ros, Without, my lord ; guarded to know ycur 
ple.'iBure. 

King. Bring liiin before us, 

Ros. Ho, Giiildenstcrn 7 bring in iny lord . 

Enter Hamlet and Cuilden stern. 
King. Now, Hamlet, where’s Polonius ? 

Ham. At supi>er. 

King. At supper 7 Where? 

Ham. Not where be eats, but where he is 
eaten : a certain convocation of politic worm? 
are e’en at him. Your worm is >oiir only eiii- 
|)eror for diet : we fat all creatures else, to lat 
us ; and we fat ourselves lor maggots : Yoiii 
fat king, and your lean beggar, is but variable 
service ; two dishes, but to one table ; that's the 
end. 

King. Alas, alas ! 

Ham. A man may flsh with the Worm iliat 
hath eat of a king ; and eat of the fish th.it luitii 
ted of that worm. 

King. What dost thou mean b\ this 7 
Ham. Nothing, but to show \uu how a king 
may go a progress through the guts ot a beggun 
King. Wbere is Puloiniib7 
Ham. Ill heaven ; send thither to see : if your 
messengei find him not there, seek liini I’tlie 
other place yourself. Rut, indeed, if >oii llnd 
him not within this month, yon shall iioxe him as 
you go up the stairs into the lobb} . 

King. Go seek him there. 

[To same Attendants. 
Ham. He will sta> till you come. 

[Exeunt Attendants. 
King. Hamlet, this deed, for thine especial 
safety, — 

Which we do tcndei, as w»* dearly crieve 
For that which thou hast done,— must send thee 
hence [selt ; 

With fiery quickness: Therefore, prepare liiv- 
Tbe bark is ready, aud the wind at help, ^ 

The associates teud, f aud eveiy ihiug is heiit 
For England. 

Ham. For England 7 
King. Ay, Hainlet. 

Ham. Go^. 

Ktf^. So is it, if thou knejv'st our purposes. 
Ham, I see a cherub, that secs them.- But, 
come ; for England !— Farewell, dear mother. 
A'ing. Thy loving father, Hamlet. 

Ham, My mother : Father and mother is man 
and wife ; man and wife is one flesh ; aud so, niy 
mother. Come, for England. [^it. 

King. Follow him at foot ; tempt him with 
speed aboard ; 

Delay it not. I’ll have him hence to-night : 

Away ; fur every thing is seal’d and done 
That else leans oii Uie affair : Pray you, make 
haste, [Exeunt Ros. and Guil. 

And, England, if my love thou hold’st at aught, 
(As my great power thereof may give thee 
sense ; 

Since yet thy cicatrice looks raw and red 
After the Danish sword, and tliv free awe 
Pays homage to us,) thou niay'st not coldly 
set; 

Our sovereign process ; which imports at full, 

By letters cdnjuriiig to that effect, 

The present death of Hamlet. Do it, England ; 
For like the hectic in my blood he rages, 

■ Bight, readr, 1 Atceod 

t etilnats. 
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And thou must cure me: Till 1 know 'tie done. 
Howe’er iny baps,* iny jo>s will ne’er begin. 

SCEME 11 .—1 Plain in Denmark, 

Enter Fortin bras, and Forces, marching. 
For. Go, captain, fiom me greet tbe Danish 
king ; 

Tell linn, that, by his licence, Fortinbras 
Craves the cuiivcyaiice of a promis’d march 
0\er his kingdom. You know the rendez- 
vous. 

If tliat his majesty would aught with us. 

We shall express our duty in his ejc. f 
And let him know so. 

Cap. I will do’t, my lord. 

For. Go softly on. 

[Exeunt Fortinbras and Forces, 

Enter H*ml£T, Rosencrantz, Gdilden- 

STERN, 4c. 

Ham. Good Sir, whose powers X are these ? 
Cap. They are of Norway, Sir, 

Ham. How purpos’d, Sir, 

1 pray }on 1 

Cap, Against some part of Poland. 

Ham. Who 
Commands them. Sir? 

Cap, I'lie iiepiiew to old Norway, Fortinbras. 
Ham. Goes it against the mam of Poland, Sir, 
Or for some frontier ? 

Cap. Truly to speak. Sir, and with no* addi- 
tion, 

We go to gam a little patch of ground,' 

That hath iii it no profit but the name. 

To pa> live ducats, live, 1 would not farm it ; 

Nor will it yield to Norway, or the Pole, 

A ranker rate, should it be sold in fee. 

Ham, Why, then the Polack $ never will de- 
fend it. 

Cap. Yes, ’tjs' already garrison’d. 

Ham. Two thousand souls, aud twenty thou- 
sand ducats, 

tv ill not debate the question of this straw : 

This IS the imposthume of much wealtli aud 
lieace ; 

That inward breaks, and shows no cause with- 
out 

Why the man dies.— -I humbly thank you. Sir. 
Cap. God be wi’ you, Sir. [Exit Captain. 
Ros, Will’t please you go, my lord? 

Ham. 1 will be with you straight. Go a little 
before. [Exeunt Ros. and Guil. 
How all occasions do inform against me. 

And spur my dull revenge I What is a man. 

If his chief good, and market || of his time. 

Be but to sleep and feed 7 a beast, no more. 

Sure be that made us with such large dis- 
course, II 

Looking before and after, gave us not 
That capability and godlike leasoii 
To fust •• in us unus’d. Now, whether it be 
Bestial oblivion, or some craven tt scruple 
Of thinking too precisely on tb** event, — 

A thought, which, quarter’d, hath but one pait 
wisdom. 

And, ever, three parts coward,— I do not know 
Why yet 1 live to say, This thing* s to do ; 

Sith Xt 1 have cause, and will, and strength, aud 
means. 

To do’t. Examples, gross as earth, exhort me : 
Witness, this army of such mass and^chai^e. 

Led by u delicate and tender prince 
Whose spirit with divine ambition pnfTd, 

Makes mouths at the invisible event ; 

Exposing what is mortal and unsure, 

To all that foitune, death, and danger dare, ' 
Even for an egg-shell. Rightly to be great. 

Is not to stir without great argument ; 

But greatly to find quarrel iu a straw, 

• Successes. + Presence. t Forces. 

i PnUiiaer 1 Profit 1 Power of comprehension. 

•* Grow mouldy. .ft Conarlily. tt Since. 


When honour’s at the stake. How stand 1 tlien. 
That have a father kill’d, a mother stain’d, 
Excitements of my reason and my biood. 

And let all sleep ? while, to my shame, I see 
Tbe imminent death of twenty tliousaiid men. 
That, for a fantasy, and trick of fame. 

Go to their graves like beds ; tight for a plot 
Whereon tbe numbers cannot try tbe cause. 
Which is not tomb enough, and continent. 

To hide the slain ?— Oh ! from tliisAinie torth 
My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth. 

[Exit. 

SCENE V, — Elsinore. — A Room in the 
Castle. 

Enter Qdeen aud Horatio. 

Queen. 1 will not speak with her. 

Hot. She is importunate ; indeed, distract ; 
Her mood will needs be pitied. 

Queen. What would she have? 

Hor. She speaks much of her father ; says, 
she hears, 

There’s tricks i’tbe world ; and hems, and beats 
her heart ; 

Spurns enviously at straws ; speaks things in 
doubt, [thing. 

That carry but half sense : her speech is no- 
Yet tbe unsliaped use of it doth move 
Tbe hearers to collection ; they aim * at it. 

And botch the words up fit to their own 
thoughts ; 

Which, as her winks, and nods, and gestures 
yield them, 

Indeed would make one think, there might be 
thought. 

Though nothing sure, yet much unhappily. 
Queen. 'Twere good she were spoken with ; 
for she may strew 

Dangerous conjectures in ill-breeding minds : 

Let her come in. [Exit Horatio. 

To my sick soul, as sin’s true nature is, 

Each toyt seems prologue to some great amiss : 
So full of artless Jealousy is guilt. 

It spills Itself in fearing to be spilt. 

Re-enter Horatio, u'ith Ophelia. 

Oph. Where is the beauteous majesty of Den- 
mark ? 

Queen. How now', Ophelia? 

Oph. How should I your true love knoto 
From another one I 
By his cockle hat and staff. 

And his sandal shoon 1 { [Singing. 

Queen. Alas, sweet lady, what imports this 
song 7 

Oph, Say you ? nay, pray you, mark. 

He is dead and gone, lady, [Sings. 

He is dead and gone ; 

At his head a grass-green turf. 

At his heels a stone. 

Oil ! ho ! 

Queen. Nay, but Ophelia, 

Oph, Pray you, mark. 

White his shroud as the mountain snotv, 
[Sings 

Enter King. 

Queen, Alas 1 look here, my lord. 

Oph, Larded $ all with sweet flowers ; 
Which bewept to the grave did go. 
With true-love showers. 

King, How do yon, pretty lady ? 

Oph, Well, God’ieldll you! They say, the 
owl was a baker’s daughter. Lord, we know 
what w'e are, but know not what we may be. 
God be at your table 1 
King, Conceit upon her father. 

• Gucm. t Trifie. t Sboet. 

t Garnithad. | Reward. 

O 
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Oph. Pnf, let as hive so words of this ; 
but when they at»k you whit it jBeaas, say you 
this : 

Good morron', •tis Mnt FaUnHm^s day, 
ALL in the TOomiHg betime. 

And / a maid at your window. 

To be your Valentine : 

Then up he rose, and don*d* his clothes, 
A mi dppp*d t the chamber door s 
Let in the maid, that out a maid 
JSicter departed more. 

King. Pretty Ophelia i 

Ojih. Indeed, without an oath, ru make an 
end ou't : 

£y Civ.t a«rf by Saint Guirity, 

Alack, and Jie for etmme ! 

Young men will do*t, if they come to*t ; 

By cock, they are to blame. 

Quoth she, before you tumbled me. 

You promised me to wed : 

[He answers.] 

So would I ha* done, by yonder sun. 

An thou hadst not come to my bed. 

King. How long bath she been thus t 
Ojfh. 1 ho|>e, all will be well. We mast be 
patient : but 1 cannot choose but weep, to think 
they should lay him i'lhe cold ground : My bro- 
ther shall know of it, and so I thank you for 
your good counsel. Come, my coach! Good 
night, ladies ; good night, sweet ladies : good 
night, good night. [Krtf. 

King. Follow her close : give her good watch, 
I pray you. [Exit Horatio. 

Oh I this IS the poison of deep grief ; it springs 
All from her father's death : And now behold, 

0 Gertrude, Gertrude, 

When sorrows come, tbey come not single spies. 
But in battalions I First, her father slain ; 

Next, your son gone ; aud the most violent au- 
thor 

Of bis own just remove : The people muddied. 
Thick and unwholesome in their thoughts and 
whispers, 

For good Poloiiius’ death ; and we have done 
but greenly, $ 

In hugger mugger || to inter Um : Poor Ophelia 
Divided from herself, and her fair judgment ; 
Without the which we are pictures, or mere 
beasts. 

Last, and as inncfa containing as all these. 

Her bruther is in secret come from France: 
Feeds 4iii his wonder, keeps himself in cioudSf 
And wants not burzers to infect bis ear 
With pebtilent speeches of his father's death ; 
Wherein necessity, of matter beggar'd. 

Will nothing stick our person to arraign 
In ear and ear. O my dear Gertrude, this, 

LiKe to a murdering piece, iu many places 
Ones me superfluous death! [A noise within. 
Queen. Alack 1 whal noise is this 7 

Enter a Gentleman. 

King. Attend. Tdoor: 

Where are my Switzers 7 ^ Let them guard the 
W bat is the matter 7 
Geir,. Save yourself, my lord ; 

Tlie ocean, overpeering of his list, *• 

Eats not the flats with more impetuous haste. 
Than young Laertes, in a riotous bead, 

O'et bears your officers 1 The rabble call him, 
lord ; 

And, as the world were now Ibutio begin, 
Anti(|uity forgot, custom not known. 

The ratiflers and props of every word, 

1 bey ( ry, ('hoose w>e ; Laertes shall be king! . 
Caps, hands, and tongues, airland it to the clowis, 
Laertes skull be king, Laertes king I 


• Do on, 4. 0 pnt oa. 

' t A COTTOptluil of Jttut. 

I Privately. Gawds. 


7 Do up. 

I Without jndyment, 
** Bounds* 


Queen. How cheerfully on the false trail * they 
cryi 

Oh! this IS counter, t yon false Danish dogs. 
King. The doors are broke. [Noise within. 

Enter Lairtbs, armed; Danes following, 
Laer. Where is this king 7— Sirs, stand you all 
without. 

Da7i. No, let's come in. 

Latr. 1 pray you, give me leave. 

Ban. We will, we will 

[They retire without the door. 
Laer. I thank you keep the door.— O thou 
vile king. 

Give me my father. 

Queen. Calmly, good Laertes. 

Laer. That drop of blood thafs calm, pro- 
claims me bastard ; 

Cries cuckold to my father ; brands the harlot 
Even here, between the chaste uusmirched : biow 
Of my true mother. 

King. What is the cause, Laertes, 

That thy rebellion looks so giant-like 7— 

Let him go, Gertrude ; do not fear our person ; 
There's such divinity doth hedge a king, 

That treason can but peep to what it would. 

Acts little of his will.— Tell me, Laertes, 

Why thou art thus incens’d Let him eo, Gcr- 
Speak, mail. [trude 

Laer. Where is my father 7 
King. Dead. 

Queen. But not by him. 

King. Let him demand his fill. 

Laer. How came he dead 7 I'll not he jug- 
gled with : 

To hell, allegiance 1 vows, to the blackest devil 1 
Conscience and grace to the profoiiiidest pit I 
1 dare damnation : To this point I stand,— 

That both the worlds I give to negligence. 

Let come what comes ; oiilv I’ll be reveng'd 
Most thoroughly for my father. 

King. Who shall stay you 7 . 

Laer. My will, not all the world’s : 

And, for my means. I'll husband them so well. 
They shall go far with little. 

King. Good Laertes, 

I If you desire to Know' the certainty 
Of your dear father’s death, is't writ in your 
revenge, 

That, sweepstake, you will draw' both fiiend 
and foe. 

Winner and loser 7 
Laer. None but his enemies. 

King, Will you know them then 7 
Laer. To his good friends thus wide I’ll oiij 
my arms ; 

And, like the kind life-rend*ring pelican,' 

Repast them with my blood. 

King. Why, now you speak 
Like a good child, and a true gentlman. 

That I a:n guiltless of your father’s death, 

And am most sensibly in grief for it. 

It shall as level to yonr judgment 'pear, $ 

As day does to yonr eye. 

Danes, [Within.'] Let her come in. 

Laer. How nowl what noise is thatf 

Enter Ovnui^ik, fantastically dressed with 
Straws and Flowers. 

O beat, dry np my brains 1 tears seven times 
salt. 

Bum out the sense and virtue of mine eye 1— 

By heaven, thy madness shall be paid by 
weight, 

Till our scale turn the beam. O rose of Msu 1 
Dear maid, kind sister, sweet Ophelia ! 
o heavens 1 is't possible, a young maid's wits 
Should be as mortal as an old man’s life 7 
Nature is fine U in love : and, Wbere 'tis fine. 


'* Serac. 

Ilouitdi run counter when they trace the scent 
kirardi. 


% CleUf nndefihd. 

I Artful. 


\ Appear. 
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It sends some preclom instance of itself 
Alter the tbing it loves. 

Oph. They bore him barefac*d tm the bier : 
Hey no nonny^ nanny hey nonny : . 
And in his grave rain'd many a tear ’ 

Fare you well, my dove I 
Laer. Hadst thou thy wits, and didst persuade 
revenee, 

It could not move thus. 

Oph. You must sing, Down-a-dmn^ an you 
call hiniy a-down-a. Oh! bow the wheel * be- 
comes it ! It is the false steward, that stole hta 
master'}) daughter. 

Jjaer. This nothing’s more than matter. 

Oph. There's rosemary, that’s for remem- 
braticc ; pray you, love, remember : and there is 
pansies, that’s for thoughts. 

Laer. A document m madness ; thoughts and 
remembrance fitted. 

Oph. There’s fennel for yon, and colum- 
bines there’s rue for you ; and here’s some 
for me :— we may call it, herb of grace o’Sun- 
days you may wear your rue with a differ- 
ence. t— There’s a daisy I would give you 
some violets ; but they withered all, when my 
fathci died They say, he made a good 
end, 

For bonny sweet Robin is all my joy , — 

[Sings. 

Laer. Thought t nnd affliction, passsion, heil 
itself, 

$bo turns to favour, and to prettiness. 

Oph. And will he not come again f [Sings. 
And will he not come again ? 

NOf no, lie is dead, 

Go to thy death-b^. 

He never will come again* 

Hi'S heard was as white as snow. 

All Jiaxen was his poll : 
lie is gone, he ts goi^, 

And we cast away moan, 

God *a mercy on his soul ! 

And of all Christian souls I I pray God. God 
be wi’ you I [Exit Ophelia. 

Laer. Do you see this, O God 1 
King. Laertes, I must conunnne with your 
crief, * 

Or >011 deny me right. Go but apart. 

Make choice of whom your wisest friends you will, 
And they shall hear and judge ’twixt you and 
11 by direct or by collateral hand [me : 

They find us touch’d, we will our kingdbfn 
give. 

Our crown, our life, and all that we call ours, 
To you ill satisfaction ; but, if not. 

Be >011 content to lend yoor patieuce to us, 

And we shall jointly labour with your soul 
To gi\<‘ U due content. 

jMcr. Let this be so ; 

His means of death, bis obscure funeral, — 

No trophy, sword, nor hatchment, o’er bis 
bones. 

No noble rite, nor formal ostentation,— 

Cry to be heard, as 'twere from heaven to -earth, 
That 1 must call’t in question. 

Kivs. So you shall ; 

And where the offence is, let the great axe fall. 

1 pray you, go with me. [Exeunt, 

SCENE VI.-^Another Room in the same. 
Enter Horatio, and a Sebtant. 

IToi . What are they, that would speak witlt 
me X 

Serv. Sailors, Sir : 

They say, they have letters for you. 

Hot. Let them come in. — [Exit Servaht.'^ 
1 do not know from what part of the world 
1 should be greeted, if not from lord Hamlet. 

• 'ThB burden. + i- «• By its Siusday name, 

*’berb of grace mine is merely rue, i «. sorrow. 
t Melancholy. 


Eater Sailors. 

1 Sail, God bless you, Sir. 

Hot. Let him bless thee too. 

1 Sail. He shall. Sir, an’t please him. There's 
a letter for you. Sir; it comes from the am has- 
sador that was bound for England ; if your name 
be Horatio, aa 1 am let to know it is. 

Hot. [Reads,] Horatio, wAera thou shalt have 
overlooked this, give these fellows some means 
to the king; they have letters for him. Ere 
we were two days old at sea, a pirate of 
very warlike appointment gave us chase: 
Finding ourselves too slow of sail, we put 
on a compelled valour : and in the grapple I 
boarded them : on the instant, they got clear 
of our ship; so J alone became their prisoner. 
They have dealt with me like thieves of 
foercy ; but they knew what they did ; I am 
to do a good turn for them. Let the king 
have the letters I have sent ; and repair thou 
to me with as much haste as thou wouldst fly 
death, I have words to speak in thine ear, 
will make thee dumb ; yet are they much too 
light for the bore of the matter. These good 
fellows will bring thee where I am. Rosen- 
crantz and Guild eastern hold their course for 
England : of them J have much to tell thee. 
Farewell. 

He that thou knowest thine, Hamlet. 
Come, 1 will give you -way for these >oiir 
letters ; 

And do’t the speedier, that you may direct me 
To him from whom you brought them. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE VII. — Another Room in the same. 
Enter King and Laertes. 

King. Now must your conscience my acquit- 
tance seal. 

And you must put me in your heart for friend ; 
Sith * you have beards and with a knowing eai. 
That he, which hath your noble father slain. 
Pursu’d my life. 

Laer. It well appears : — But tell me, 

Why you proceeded not against these feats,' 

So cnmeful amBso capital m nature. 

As by your safety, greatness, wisdom, all things 
else, 

You mainly were stirr’d up. 

King. Oh ! for two special reasons ; 

Which may to you, perhaps, seem much unsi> 
new'd, t 

But yet to me they are strong. The queen his 
mother, 

Lives almost by his looks ; and, for myself, 

(My virtue, or my plague, be it either which,) 
She IS so conjunctive to my life and soul. 

That, as the star moves not but in his sphere, 

I could not but by her. The other motive, 

Why to a public count t might not go, 

Is, the great love the general gender % bear him : 
Who. dipping all his fanlts in their affection. 
Would Jike spring § that turneth wood to 

* stone, ■ [arrows. 

Convert his gyves H to graces ; so that my 
Too slightly timber’d for so loud a wind. 

Would have reverted to my bow again, 

And not where I had aim’d them. 

Laer. And so have 1 a noble father lost ; 

A sister driven into desperate terms ; 

Whose worth, if praises may go back again. 
Stood challenger on mount of all the age 
For her perfections But my revenge will 
come. 

King. Break not your sleeps for that : you 
must not think. 

That we are made of stuff so flat and dull. 

That we can let our ^ard be shook with danger, 

' * Since. f Deprived of strength, 

t Common people. 

^Petrifying springs ore common in mxny pnrts of 



HAMLET, PRINCE OF DENMARK. Act IV. 


m 

And think it pastime. You shortly shall heai 
more : 

I loved your father, and we love ourself ; 

And that, 1 hope, will teach you to imagine,-^ 
flow nou ? what news 7 

Enter a Messenger. 
jfcss. Letters, my lord, from Hamlet : 

This to your majesty ; tliis to the queen. 

Etrifi, From Hamlet ! who brought them 7 
Mess. Sailors, my lord, they say : 1 saw them 
not: 

They were given me by Claudio, he received 
them 

Of him that brought them. 

King. Laertes, you shall hear them 
Lea%e us. [Exit Messenger. 

[Reads.] High and mighty, you shall know, 
i am set naked on your kingdom. To-morrow 
shall I be^ leave to see your kingly eyes ; when 
I shall, Jir St asking your pardon thereunto, 
recount the occasion of my sudden and more 
strange return, Hamlet. 

'What should this mean? Are all the rest come 
back! 

Or is it some abuse, and no such thing 7 
Eaer, Know you the hand 7 
King. Tis Hamlet’s character. Naked,— 
And in a postscript here, he says, alone : 

Can you advise me 7 

Laer. 1 am lost in it, my lord. But let him 
come ; 

It warms the very sickness in my heart. 

That 1 shall live and tell him to his teeth, 

Thus diddest thou. 

King. If it be so, Laertes, 

As how should it be so? how otherwise ? — 

Will you be rul’d by me 7 
Laer. Ay, my lord ; 

So you will not o’errule me to a piace. 

King. To thine own peace. If he be now* 
return’d, — 

As checking * at his vojage, and that he means 
No more to undertake it,— I will work him 
To an exploit, now ripe m my device, 

Under the which he shall not choose but fall : 
And for his death no wind of blame shall 
breathe : 

But even his mother shall unefaarge the practice. 
And call it, accident. 

Laer. My lord, 1 will be rul’d ; 

The rather, if you could devise it so. 

That I might be the organ. 

King. It falls right. 

You have been talk’d of since your travel much, 
And that in Hamlet’s bearing, for a quality 
Wherein, they say, you shine: your sum of 
parts 

Did not together pluck such envy from him. 

As did that one ; and that, in my regaid. 

Of the un worthiest siege, t 
Laer. What part is that, my lord 7 
King. A very ribband in the cap of youth. 

Yet needful too ; for youth no less becomes 
The light and careless livery that it wears, 

Thau settled age bis sables, and his weeds, 
Importing health and graveness. — Two months 
since. 

Here wps a gentleman of Normandy 
1 have seen myself, and serv’d against the French, 
And they can well on horseback : but this gal- 
lant 

Had witchcraft in't ; he grew into his seat ; 

And to such wondrous doing brongbt his horse. 
As he had been iucorps’d and demi^natar'd 
With the brave beast : so far be topp’d my 
-thought, 

That 1, in torgery of shapes and tricks. 

Come short of what he did. 

//flcr. A Norman, was’t? 

King. A Nuiman. 

Laer. Upon iny life, Lamord* 

\ PImo. 


King. The xery same. 

Laer. \ know him well, he is the brooch, * 
iiidi'ed, 

And gem of all the nation. 

King. He made coiifevsion of you : 

And gave you such a masterly report, 

For art and exercise in your deieiice, f 
And for your rapier most especial, 

That he cried out, ’iwould be a sight indeed, 

If one could match you : the scnmeis ; of tlitir 
nation. 

He swore had neither motion, guard, nor eye. 

If you oppos’d them.— Sir, this report of his 
Did Hauilct so envenom with ins envy. 

That he could nothing do, but wisb and beg. 
Your sudden coming o’er, to play with you. 

Now, out of this, 

Idler. H hat out of this, my lord 7 
King. Laertes, was your lather dear to you 7 
Or are you like the paiiiliiig of a sorrow, 

A face without a heart 7 
Laer. Why ask you this 7 
King. Not that I think, you did not love your 
fatiier ; 

But that I know, love is begun by time ; 

And that 1 see, in passages ot proof, ^ 

Tune qualifies the spark and lire of it. 

There lives witiiin the very flame of love 
A kind of wick, or siiulf, that will aliate it ; 

And nothing is at a like goodness still ; 

For goodness, growing to a pleurisy. 

Dies ill his own too-much : That we would do. 
We should do when we would ; fur this uoutd 
changes, 

And hath abatements and delays as many. 

As there are tongues, are bauds, are accidents ; 
And then this should is like a spendthrift sigh, 
'that hurts by easing. But, to the quick o’tlie 
ulcer : 

Hamlet comes back; AMiat would you unilei- 
tuke,>. 

To show yourself in deed your father’s sou 
More than in words 7 
Laer, To cut bis throat i’the church. 

King. No place, indeed, should tiiurdei sanr;- 
tiiarize ; 

Revenge should have no bounds. But, good 
Laertes, [ber : 

[Will you do this, keep close within your chain* 
Hamlet, return’d, shall know' you are come 
home : 

We’ll put on those shall praise your excellence. 
And set a double vaniish on the fame 
The Frenchman gave you ; bring you, in fine, 
together, 

And wager on your heads : he, being remiss. 
Most generous, and free from all contriviug, 

Will not peruse the foils ; so that, with ease. 

Or with a little shuffling, you may choose 
A sword unbated, (I and, in a pass of practice, 
Requite him for your father. 

Laer. I will do’t : 

And, for the purpose, I’ll anoint my sword. 

I bought an unction of a mountebank. 

So mortal, that but dip a knife in it. 

Where it draws blood, no cataplasm so rare. 
Collected from all simples that have virtue 
Under the moon, can save the thing from death. 
That is but scratch’d withal : I’il touch my 
point 

With this contagion ; that, if I gall him slightly. 
It may be death. 

King. Let’s further think of tins ; 

Weigh what convenience, both of time and 
means, 

May fit us to our shape : if this should fail, 

And that our drift look through our bad pei- 
formance, 

•Twere better not assay’d ; therefore this pio- 
ject 

Should have a back, or second, that might hold, 

• Ornament. i Scieiicr of defence, t. e. fencing. 

t Feucefi. 1 Daily experionce. 

I Not blHoted oi foila are. 11 hxttcuM, 


Objecting to. 



Scene VII. HAMLET, PRINCE 0F DENMARK. 197 


If tbi& should blast iii proof. * Soft Jet me 
see ; — 

WeMi make a solemn iva»er on your cun- 
nings, t— 

T ha’t : 

When in your motion you are hot and dry, 

(As make your bouts more viuleiit to that end,) 
And that he calls tor drink, L’li have preferred l 
him 

A chalice tor the nonce : § whereon but sipping, 
If he by chance escape your veiiom’d stuiK, " 
Our purpose m.iy hold there. But suy, what 
noise T 

Euter Queen. 

How now, sweet queen 1 
Queen. One woe doth tread upon another's 
heel, [Laeites, 

So fast they follow Your sister's drown'd, 
Jjair. Diown’d! Oh I wbete? 

Queen. There is a willow grows ascant the 
brook, 

That shows Ins hoar leaves in the glassy stream ; 
Yhereuitli fantastic garlands did she make 
Of cruw-fluwers, nettles, ddisies, and long 
IHiiples, IT 

That liberal ** shepherds give a grosser name. 
But our cold maids do dead men’s tiiigera call 
them : 

There on the pendent boughs her coronet weeds 
Clambeiiii" to hang, an envious sliver broke; 
When down her w^^edy trophies, and herself. 

Fell in the weeping brook. Her clothes spread 
wide ; 

And, mennaid-like, awhile they bore her up: 
Which time, she chauiited snatches ot old 
As one incapable tt of her owu di'itress, Cannes, 
Or like a creature native and indu’d. 

Unto that element : but Jong it could not be. 
Till that her garments, heavy with then drink. 
Pull’d the pool wretch fium her sielodious lay 
To iiiudd) death. 

£,aer. Alas then, she is drown’d'? 

Queen. Di own'd, drown’d. 

Eacr. Too much of water hast thou, poor 
Ophelia, 

And thcrelcre I forbid my tears : But yet 
ft is our trick ; iiutiiie her custom bolds. 

Let shame say what it will : when these are 
gone, 

The woman will be out. Adieu, my lord I 
1 have a speech of lire, that fain would blaze. 
But that this tolly drowns it. [^it. 

King. Let’s follow, Gei triide : 

How much 1 had to do to calm bis rage I 
Now fear 1, this will give it start again ; 
Therefore, let's follow. \Exeunt, 


ACT V. 

SCENE I. — A Church-Yard, 

Enter Two Clowns, with Spades, 4c, 

1 Clo. Is she tn be bui ied in Christian burial, 
that wilfully seeks her own salvation ? 

2 Clo. 1 tell thee, she is; therefore make her 
€rave straight : $$ the crowner bath set on her, 
and finds it Christian buiial. 

1 Clo. How can that be, tmless she drowned 
herself in her own deteiice ? 

2 Clo. Why 'tis found so. 

1 Clo, It must he se o£endendo ; it cannot be 
else. For here lies the point : If I drown my- 
self wittingly, it argues an act ; and an act 
hath three branches ; it is, to act, to do, and 
to perform ; argal, till she drowned herself wit- 
tingly. 

* As fire arms lometimes burst in provine tbeir 
Gtirngth. i Skill. } Presrnted. 

^ A Clip for thtt purpose. I Thrust. 

T Orckts mono mas. •* Licentious. 

ft Insensible. Tears will Ho v. 

H Immediately. ||]| A blunder forrrve. 


2 Clo. Nay, but hear >ou, good man delver. 

1 Clo. Give me lejve. Here lies the water i 
good : here suiids the man ; good : If the man 
go to this water, and drown hmiselt. It is, will 
he, iiiii he, be goes ; maik you that : but if tbe 
water come to him, and drown him, he diowiis 
not himself : argal, he, that i:, not guilty ol his 
own death, shortens not bis own life. 

2 Clo. But is this law ? 

1 Cio. Ay, marry is'i ;crowner's-q]iest law. 

2 Clo. Will you ha' the tiuth oii’t? If this bad 
not been a gentlewoman, she should have been 
buried out of Christian burial. 

1 Clo. Why, there tboii say’st: And tbe more 
pity ; that great folks shall have countenance in 
tnis world to drown or hang themselves, more 
than their even * Christian. Come, niy spade. 
There is no ancient geiitleinen but gurdcuers, 
ditchers, and grave-makers ; they hold up Adam’s 
profession. 

2 Clo, Was he a gentlemen 1 

1 Clo, He was the first that ever bore arms. 

2 Clo, Why, be had none. 

1 Clo, What, ait a heathen? How dost thou 
understand the scripture ? The scripture says, 
Adam digged ; Could he dig without arms '{ 
rii put another question to thee: It thou uii- 
swerest me not to the purpose, confess thy- 
self — 

2 Clo. Go to. 

1 Clo. W'hat IS he, that builds stronger than 
either the riusoii, the shipwright, or the car- 
penter ? 

2 Clo. The gallows maker ; for that frame 
oiit-lives a thuus.ind tenani&. 

1 Clo. 1 liKe tli> wit well, in good faith ; the 
gallows does well : But how dues it well ? it 
does well to those that do ill : now thou dost 
lit, to say the gallows is built stronger than 
the church ; argal, the gallows iiiay do' well to 
thee. To’t again ; come. 

2 Clo, Who builds stronger than a mason, a 
shipwright, or a carpenter ? 

1 Clo, Ay, -tell me that, and unyoke, f 

2 Clo. Marry, now 1 can tell. 

1 Clo. To't. 

2 (/lo. Mass, I cannot tell. 

Enter Hamlet and Horatio, at a distance 

1 Clo, Cudgel thy brains no more about it ; 
for your dull ass will not mend Ins pace with 
beating : and, when you are asked tins question 
next, say, a grave-maker ; the houses that he 
makes last till doomsday. Go, get thee to 
Yaugban, and fetch me a stoup ot liquor. 

ZExit 2 Clown. 

I Clown digs, and sings. 

In youth, tthen I did love, did loie,X 
' Methovght, it lery sweet. 

To contract, O, the tim£,Jor, ah, my behave 
O, methovght, there was nothing meet. 

Ham, Has this fellow no feeling of his busi- 
ness ? be sings at grave-making. 

Hot. Custom hath made it in him a property 
of easiness. 

Ham, 'Tis e'en so : the hand of little em- 
ployment hath the daintiei sense. 

1 Clo, But age, with his stealing steps. 
Hath clau*d me in his clutch. 
And hath shipped me into the land. 
As if 1 had never been such, 

[Throws up a SciTU* 

Ham, That scull had a tongue in it, and 
could sing once : How the knave jowls it to 
the ground, as if it were Caiu'« jaw,-i>one, that 
did tbe first iiiurdirl This might be the pate 
of a politician, which this ass now e'er-i caches : 
one that would ciicuuiveiit God, might it pot? 

• Fellow. f Give over. 

t The ■nng entire is printed in Percy’s Ruluiues of^u- 
cieiit English Poetry, Vol. 1. It was wntten by 
Lord Vjux 
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Jlor. It might, my lord. 

Ham. Or ol d courtier; which could say, 
Good-nwrrou't ^iveet lord! How dost tJwu, 
good lord ! This might be my lord such-a-oue, 
tliat praised iiiy lord soch-a-one's horse, wheu 
he iiieaut to beg it ; might it uotl 
Hor. Ay, my lord. 

Ham. V\ hy, e*eu so ; and now my lady 
tVorm's ; cha^ess, and knocked about the 
Rid/zard with a sexton's spade; Here's fine 
revolution, an we had the trick to see't. Did 
th“se bones cost no more the breeding, bnt to 
play at loggats * with them 1 mine ache to think 
on’t. 

1 Clo. A pick‘€txef and a spad^, a spade, [Sinp. 
For — a7td a shrouding sheet ; 

O, a pit clay for to be made 
For such a guest is meet, 

[Throws up a Scull. 
Ham. There’s another; Why may not that 
be the scull of a lawyer ? Where be his quid- 
dits i now, his quillets, i his cases, his tenures, 
and his tricks ? why does he suffer this rude 
knave now to knock him about the sconce § 
W'ltb a diity shovel, aud will not tell him of his 
action of battery t Humph 1 This fellow might 
be in's time a great buyei of land, witii his 
statutes, his recognizances, bis fines, his double 
vouchers, bis recoveries : Is this the fine of his 
lines, and the recovery of his recoveries, to 
Lave bis fine pate full of fine dirt? will bis 
vouchers vouch him no more of liis purchases, 
and double ones too, than the length and breadth 
of a pair of indentures t The very conveyances 
of his lands will hardly lie in this box ; and 
must the inheritor himself have no more ? ha ? 
Hor, Not a jot more, my lord. 

Ham. Is not parchment made of sheep-skins 7 
Hor. Ay, my lord, and of calves-skiiis too. 
Ham. They are sheep, and calves, which 
seek out assurance in that. 1 will speak to this 
fellow VMiose grave's this. Sirrah? 

1 Clo. Mine, Sir. — 

O, a pit of clay for to be made [Sings. 
For such a guest is meet. 

Ham. I think it be thine, indeed ; for thou 
liest in't. 

1 Clo. You lie out on't, Sir, and therefore it 
is not yours : for my part, I do not lie in't, yet 
it IS mine. 

Ham. Thou dost lie in't, to be in't and say it 
is tbine ; 'tis for the dead, not for the quick ; 
therefore thou liest. 

1 Cio. 'Tis a quick lie. Sir ; 'twill away again, 
from me to you. 

Ham. What man dost tbon dig it for ? 

1 Clo. For no man. Sir. 

Ham. What woman then? 

• 1 Clo. For none neither. 

Ham. Who is to be buried in't? 

1 Clo. One, that was a woman. Sir ; but. 
Test her sonl she's dead. 

Ham. How absolnte the knave is I we mast 
apeak by the card, )[ or equivocation will undo 
ns. By the Lord, Horatio, these three years 1 
have taken sole of it; the age is grown so 
picked, Y.that the toe of the peasant comes so 
near the heel of the courtier, he galls his 
kibe.— How long hast thou beeir a grave- 
maker ? 

•V 1 Clo. Of all the days i*the year, I came to’t 
l^^at day that our last king Hamlet overcame 
VPoitinbras. 

Ham. How long’s that since? 

1 Clo. Cannot you tell that? eoery fool can 
tell that : It was tlmt very day thid yoniq; H a m ^ 
lei was horn: he that is mod, and 


• Aaneicat faiae ployed aa omoiTf ese atpieieat. 
^ SaMItieo. t Privoloui distinctions. ) Ho m L 
tlBy the compass, nr clrort of dtrectioiio 
bpruce, oirected. 


Hafu. Ay, marry, why was he sent into Eng. 
land? 

1 Clo. Why, because he was mad : be shall 
recover his eits there: or, if he do noh ’tis no 
gieat matter there. 

Ham. Why ? 

1 Clo, 'Twill not be seen in him there ; there 
the men are as mad as be. 

Ham. How came he mad ? 

1 Clo. Very strangely, they say. 

Ham. How strangely ? 

1 Clo. 'Faith, e'en with losing his wits. 

Ham. Upon what ground ? 

1 Clo. Why, here in Denmark ^ I have been 
sexton here, man aud boy, thirty years. 

Ham. How long will a man lie I'the earth 
ere he rot? 

1 Clo, 'Faith, if he be not rotten before he 
die, (as we have many pocky coises iiou-a- 
days, that will scarce hold the laying iii,j he 
will last you some eight year, or iiiue year : a 
tanner will last you uinc >ear. 

Ham. Why he more than another ? 

1 Clo. Why, Sir, his hide is so tanned with 
bis trade, that he will keep out vratei a great 
while; and your water is a sore decayer ot 
your whoreson dead body. Here's a scull 
now hath lain you i'the earth, three-aud-tweuty 
years. 

Ham. Whose was it ? 

1 Clo. A whoresou mad fellow's it was. 

Whose do you think it was ? 

Ham. Nay, I know not. 

1 Clo. A pestilence on him for a mad rogue ! 
he )>oiired a flagon of Rhenish on my head 
once. This same scull. Sir, was Yoiick's scull, 
the king’s jester. 

Ham. This ? [Takes the Scull. 

1 Clo, E'en that* 

Ham. Alasl poor Yorick I— 1 knew him, 
Horatio ; a fellow of infinite jest, of must ex- 
cellent fancy : be liatb borne me on lus back a 
tbousaiid times ; and now, bow abhorred in iny 
imagination it is 1 iny gorge rises at it. Here 
hung those lips; that 1 have kissed I know not 
how oft. Where be >our gioes now? jour 
gambols ? youi songs ? jour Hashes of nierri 
meat, that were wont to set the table on a 
roar? Not one now, to mock, your own grin- 
ning ? quite chap-fallen ? Now get you to niy 
lady’s chamber, aud teii her, let her paiiil an 
inch thick, to this favour* she must come;, 
make her laugh at that. — Pr'ytbee, Horatio, 
tell me one thins. 

Hor. What's that, my lord 7 

Ham. Dost thou think, Alexander looked 
o'tbis fashion i'the earth? 

Hor. E'en so. 

Ham, And smelt so ? pah 1 

[Throws down the Scull, 

Hor. E'en so, my lord. 

Ham. To what base uses we may return, 
Horatio 1 why may not iuiagiuatiou trace the 
noble dust of Alexander, till be llud it stopping 
a biiugbole? 

Hor, 'Twere to consider too curiously, to 
consider so. 

Ham. No, faith, not a jot ; but to follow him 
thither with modesty enougk» and likelihood 
to lead it : As thus ; Alexander died, Alexander 
was buried, Alexander reiuruetb to dust; the 
dust is earth ; of earth we make loam : Aud 
why of that loam, whereto he was converted* 
might they not stop a beer-bat rel? 

Imperious t Cesar, dead, aud tomM.to clay. 

Might stop a hole to ke^ tlie wind' away : 

Ob 1 that that earth, wUch ket^t the world in 
awe, 

Sliould patch a wall to flODpel tte winters 
flaw It 

But soft I but soft 1 aside Here comes the 
king. 


Coiiat— PM, cmnplexion. 
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Fnter Priests, in Procession; the Corpse 
of Ophelia ; Laertes ; and Mourners 
following: Kino, Queen, their Trains, 

The queen, the courtiers : who is this they 
follow? [token. 

And with such maimed rites !* This doth he - 
The corse, they foliow, did with deapmte 
hand 

Fordo t its own life. ’Twas of some estate : t 
Couch we awhile, and mark. 

[Retiring wtth BomATio. 
Laer, What ceremony else? 

Ham, That is Laertes, 

A very noble youth : Mark. 

Laer. What ceremony else ? 

1 Priest, Her obsequies have been as iar en- 
larg’d 

As we have warranty : Her death was doubtful ; 
And, but that great command o'ersways the 
order. 

She .«%hould in ground uusanctided toive lodg’d. 
Till the last trumpet : for charitable prayers. 
Shards, $ flints, and pebbles, should be thrown 
on her : 

Yet here she is allow’d her virgin crants, || 

Her maiden strewments, and the bringiug home 
Of bell and burial. 

Laer, Must there no more be done ? 

1 Priest. No more be done ! 

We should profane the service of the dead, 

'I'o sing a requiem f and such rest to her 
As to peace-parted souls. 

Laer, Lay her i’the earth 
And from hCT fair and unpolluted flesh. 

May violets spi ing ! — I tell thee, churlish priest, 
A ininist’nng angel shall my sister be. 

When thou liest howliiiar. 

Ham, What, the fair Ophelia! 

Queen, Sweets to the sweet: Farewell ! 

[Scattering Flmeer^, 
1 hop’d, thnii shouldst have been my Hamlet’s 
wife : 

I thought thy bride-bed to have deck’d, sweet 
maid, 

And not have strew’d thy grave. 

Laer. O treble woe 

Fall ten times treble on that cursed head, 

W'bose wicked deed thy most ingenious sen^e 
Depriv’d thee of!— Hold otf the earth awhile. 
Till 1 have caught her once more in mine arms ; 

[Leaps into the Grave. 
Now pile your dust upon the quick** and dead ; 
Till of this flat a moiiiitaiii you have made 
To o’ertop old Pelioii, or the skyish bead 
Of -blue Olympus. 

Ham, [Advancing,'\ What is he, whose grief 
Bears such an empliasis ? whose phrase of sorrow 
Conjures the wand’ring stars, and makes them 
stand 

Like wonder- wonnded hearers ? this is I, 

Hamlet the Dane. [Leaps into the Grave, 
Laer, The devil take thy soul I 

[Grappling with him. 
Ham, Thou pray’st not well. 

1 pr’ythee, take thy Angers f^om my throat ; 

For, though 1 am not splenetive and rash. 

Yet have 1 in me something dangerous, 

Whkh let thy wisdom fear : Hold off thy band. 
King, Pluek tbeni asunder. 
ueen, Hmlet, Hamlet I 

ll. Genttemetib— - 

Hor, Good my lord, be quiet. 

[The Attendants part them, and they come 
out of the Grave, 

Ham, Why, 1 wtU fight witir him upon this 
theme. 

Until my eye-lids will no longer wag. 

Queen, O my son I what theme f 
Ham, 1 lov’d Ophelia : forty thonsaBd bro- 
thers 

• lmperf«at obtequles. , ^ Undo, destroy, 

J Hitfh rank. L*'***5® 

I A German tenn for gorland. 

IT A maM for the dead. •• Llvlnv- 


Could not, with all their quantity of love. 

Make up my sum.— what wilt thou do for her 7 
King, Oh I he is mad, Laertes. 

Queen, Per love of God, forbear him* 

Ham, 'Zoimdt, show me wliat ihou’ic do : 
Woul*t weep? woul’k fight ? woul’tfast? wouFt 
tear thyself T 

Wbul*t drink up Esil ? * eat a crocoilile ? 

I’ll do’t.— Dost thou come here to whine ? 

To outface me with leaping la her grave? 

Be buried quick with her, and so will 1 : 

And, if thou prate of mmiiitains, let them throw 
Millions of acres on ns; tilt our ground. 
Singeing his pate against the burning zone, 

Make Ossa like a wart I Nay, an tbou’lt mouth. 
I’ll rant as well as thou. 

Queen, This is mere madness : 

And thus awhile the fit will work on him ; 

Anon, as patient as the female dove, 

When that her golden couplets are disclos’d, t 
His silence will sit drooping. 

Bam, Hear you. Sir ; 

What is the reason that you use me thus ? 

1 lov’d you ever : But it ts no matter ; 

Let Hercules himseli' do what he may, 

The cat will mew, and dog will have hrs day. 

[Kxit, 

King. 1 pray thee, good Horatio, wait upon 
him. — [Ksit Horatio. 

Strengthen yonr patience in our last night’s 
speech; [To Laertes. 

We’ll put the matter to the present push. — 

Good Gertrude, set some watch over >our son. — 
Tins grave shall have a living moniiineiit : 

Ah hour of quiet shortly shall we see ; 

Till then, in patience uur proceeding be. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE Il,—A Hall in the Castle, 
Enter Hamlet and Horatio. 

Ham, So much for this, Sir : now shall you 
see the other ; — 

Yon do remember all the circumstance ? 

Hor, Remember it, my lord ! 

Ham, Sir, in my heart there was a kind of 
fighting. 

That would not let me sleep : metboiight, I lay 
Worse than the muiines X m the bilboes. $ 
Rashly, 

And prais'd be rashness for it, — Let os know. 
Our indiscretion sometimes serves ns wtll, 

When our deep plots do pall : |{ and that should 
teach us, 

Theie’s a divinity that shapes our ends. 
Rough-hew them how we will. 

Hor, That is most ccrtal'i. 

Ham. Up from my cabin. 

My sea-gown scarf’d alwiit me, in the dark 
Grop’d I to find out them ; had my desire ; 
Finger’d their packet ; and, in flue, withdrew 
To mine own room again ; making t-o bold. 

My fears forgetting manners, to unseal 
Their grand commission ; whqre i found, Ho- 
ratio, 

0 royal knavery ; an exact command,— 

Larded f with many several sorts of reasons. 
Importing Denmark’s health, and Eiiglaiid’s too. 
With, ho 1 such bugs ** and goblins in my 
life,— 

That, on the supervise, -ft no leisure bated. 

No, not to stay the grinding of the axe. 

My head should be struck off. 

Hor, Is’t possible ? 

Ham, Here’s the commission; read it at 
more leisiire. 

But wilt thou bear now how 1 did proceed t 
Hor, Ay, beseech you. 

Ham, Being thus benetted round with vfl- 
latns, 

• Shfl is vtnegBr ; lint Mv. Steerenv rnin»cliirei 
the word ffroutd be IfHtef, « river which fallr into the 
Baltic oceen. 1 Hatclted. { Miitmeera. 

i The ship Y prtsoa. I Fail. T GarnisheA 
•• Bugbeara. tt Lookiue oier. 
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Or * I could uiaKc a prologue to my brains, 
They had begun the play I sat me down ; 
Devis’d a new couiinission ; wrote it fair : 

I once did hold it, as out statists f do, 

A baseness to write fair, and labour’d much 
Hou to forget that learning ; but. Sir, now 
It did me yeoman’s service ; Wilt thou know 
The effect of what I wrote ? 

Hor, Ay, good my lord. 

Ham. Au earnest conjuration from the 
king,— 

As England was his faithful tributary ; 

As love between them like the palm might 
flourish ; 

As peace should still herwbeaten garland wear. 
And stand a comma i 'tween their amities ; 

And many such like as’s of great charge, — 

That, on the view and knowing of these con- 
tents. 

Without debatement further, more, or less. 

He should the bearers put to sudden death. 

Not shriving $ -lime allow’d. 

Hor. How was this seal’d 1 
Ham. Why, even in that was heaven ordi- 
nate ; 

1 had my father’s signet In my purse. 

Which was the model || of that Danish seal : 
Folded the writ up in form of the other ; 
Subscrib’d it ; gave’t the impression ; plac’d it 
safely. 

The changeling never known : Now, the next day 
Was our sea-fight ; and what to this was se- 
quent II 

Tboii know’st already. 

Hor. So Guildeustem and Rosencrantz go 
to’t. 

Ham. Why, man, they did make love to this 
employment ; 

They are not near my conscience ; their defeat 
Does by their own insinuation glow : 

'Tis dangerous, when the baser nature conies 
Between the pass and fell incensed points 
Of migbty opposites. 

Hor. Wby, what a king is this ! 

Ham. Does it not, think thee, stand me now 
upon 1 

He that hath kill'd niy king and whor’d my mother. 
Popp’d in between the election and my hopes ; 
Thrown wut bis angle for my proper life, 

And with such cozenage ; is’t not perfect con- 
science. 

To quit** him with this arm? and is’t not' to be 
damn’d. 

To let this canker of our nature come 
In further evil ? 

Hor. It must be shortly known to him from 
Eugland, 

What is tlie issue of the business there. 

Ham. It will be short ; the interim is mine ; 
And a man’s life no more tban to say, one. 

But I am very sorry, good Horatio, 

That to Laertes 1 forgot myself ; 

For, by the image of ro> cause, I see 
The portraiture of his : I’ll count tt his favours : 
But, sure, the b^very of his grief did put me 
Into a towering' passion. 

Hor. Peace ; who comes here ? 

Enter Osric. 

Osr. Your lordship is right welcome back to 
Denmark. 

Ham. I humbly thank you. Sir.— Dost know 
this waterfly ? tt 
Hofm No, my eood lord. 

Ham. Thy state is the more gracious ; for 
*tis inice to know him : He bath much land, 
and fertile : let a beast be lord of beasts, pd 
his crib shall sUlAd at the king’s mess : ’Tis a 
cboiigb, but, as I say, spacious in the possessiou 
of dirt. 


^ BvfoM. f Statesmen. J A note of connection, 
iij^itf'easing. | Copy. 1 Followinff. 

•♦.^quite. tor count aome Editors read 

tt W'olcr-Jiicj aro rnuts. 
fi A bird like a jackdavr. 


Osr. Sweet lord, if your lordship were at 
leisure, 1 should impart a thing to you from his 
majesty. 

Ham. I will receive it. Sir, with all diligence 
of spirit : Your bonnet to its light uoe ; ’tis foi 
the head. 

Osr. 1 thank your lordship, ’tis very hot. 
Ham. No, believe me, ’Us veiy cold ; the wind 
is northerly. 

Osr. It is indifferent cold, my lord, indeed. 
Ham. But yet, methiuks, it is very sultry and 

hot ; or my complexion 

Osr. Exceedingly, my lord ; it is very sul- 
try, — as ’twere,— 1 cannot tell how— My lord, liis 
m^esty bade me signify to you, that lie has laid 
a great wager oii your bead : Sir, this is the 
matter,— 

Ham. I beseech yon, remember 

[Hamlet niove.\ him to put on his Hat. 
Osr. Nay, good my lord ; for my ease, in 
good faith. * Sir, here is newly come to court, 
Laertes : believe me, an absolute gentleman, lull 
of most excellent differences, + of very solt so- 
ciety, and great showing : Indeed, to speak fiel- 
ingly of bun, he is the card i or calendar uf 
gentry, for you shall tiiid in him the continent $ 
of what part a gentleman would see. 

Ham. Sir, this defiiiemcnt suffers no perdition 
in you; — though, I know, to divide him inven- 
torlally, would dizzy the arithmetic of memory ; 
aud yet but raw neither, io respect of his quick 
sail. But, in the verity of evtoliiient, 1 take 
him to be a soul of great article ; aud bis In- 
fusion of such dearth and nirencas, ns, to make 
true diction of him, his semblahle is his mirror ; 
and, who else would trace him, his umbi-agc, 
nothing more. || 

Osr. Your lordship speaks most infallibly of 
him. 

Ham. The concemancy, Sir t why do we wrap 
tiie gentleman in our more rawer breath ? 

Osr. Sir! 

Hor. Is’t not possible to understand in ano- 
ther tongue ! You will do’t. Sir, really. 

Ham. What imports the nomination f of th's 
gentleman ! 

Osr. Of Laertes ? 

Hor. His purse is empty already ; all his gol- 
den words are spent. 

Ham. Of him. Sir. 

Osr. 1 know, you are not ignorant 

Ham. I would, you did. Sir ; yet, in faith, if 
you did, it would not much approve ** me 
Well, Sir. 

Osr. Y'ou are not ignorant of wiiat excellence 
Laertes is 

Ham. I dare not confess that, lest I should 
compare with him in excellence ; but, to know 
a man well, were to Know himself. 

Osr. I mean. Sir, for his weapon ; hut in the 
imputation laid on him by them, in liis meed tt 
he’s unfei lowed. 

Ham. What’s his weapon 7 
Osr, Rapier and dageer. 

Ham. That’s two of his weapons : but, well. 
Osr. The king. Sir, hath wagered with him 
six Barbary horses : against the which he has 
im|>awoed,tt I it, six Fiench rapiers and 
poniards, with their assigns, as girdle, hang- 
ers, $$ and so : Three of the carnages, in faith, 
arc very dear to fancy, very lesponsivc to the 
hilts, most delicate carriages, and of very liberal 
conceit. 

Ham, What call you the carnages! 

Hor, I knew, yoii must be edified by the 
maigent,|||I ere you had done. 

Osr. The carriages. Sir, are the bahgjfis. 

• The affected pbraae of the time, 
t Diatinfruish:iir exccllencicf. t Compaae or chart. 

§ The country and pattern for imitation. 

{ This speech is a ridicule of the court jargon of that 
time. Y Mentioning. .** Recommend, 

i t IVaisr. tt /mponed, put down, staked. 

H part of the belt bv which theaword was sus- 
pended. II Margin of a book which coataiua tx- 

piai.atoiv notes. 
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Ham. The phrase would be more tjcrmaii * 
tu the matter, if we could carry a cannon by 
our sides ; I would, it might be hangers till 
then. But, on : Siv Bariiaiy horses against six 
French swoids, their assigns, and three liberal 
conceited caniages ; that’s the French bet against 
the Danish : Why is this impawned, as you call 
it? 

Osr. The king, Sir, hath laid, that in a dozen 
pa.sses between yourself and him, be shall not 
exceed you three hits ; be hath laid, on twelve 
for nine ; and it would come to immediate 
trial, if )our lordship would vouchsafe the an- 
swer. 

JJam. How, if 1 answer, no ? 

Orr. I mean, my lord, the opposition of your 
person in trial. 

Ham. Sir, 1 will walk here in the hall i If it 
please his majesty, it is the breathing time of 
day with me : let the foils be lirought, the gen- 
tleman willing, and the king hold liis purpose, I 
will win for him, if 1 can ; if not, I will gam 
nothing hut my shame, and the odd hits. 

O^r. Shall 1 deliver yon so? 

Ham. To this effect. Sir ; after what flourish 
you I nature w ill. 

Osr. 1 conimeiid niy duty to your lordship. 

[Ei'it. 

Nam. Yours, jours.— He does well to com- 
mend it himself ; tliere aie no tongues else for's 
turn. 

Hor. This lapwing t runs away with the shell 
on his head. 

Ham. He did comply J with his dug, before 
he bUcked it. I'hiis has he (and many more of 
the same hieed, that, 1 know, the drossy $ age 
dotes on,) onl) got the tune of the time, and 
outward hahit of eiicountor ; a kind of yesty || 
collection, which carries them through and 
through the most fond f and winnowed opinions ; 
and do but blow them to tbeir trial, the bubbles 
are out. 


Enter a Loud. 

Lord. My lord, his majesty commended him 
to you by >oiing Osne, who brings back to 
him, that yoii attend him in the hail : He sends 
if yoiir pleasure hold tu play with 
Hes, or that >oii will take longer time. 

I am constant to my purposes, they 

hIow the king’s pleasure : if his fltiiess speaks, 
mine is ready ; now, or whensoever, provided I 
be 80 able as now. 

J^rd. The king, and queen, and all are com- 
ing down. 

Ham. In happy time. 

Lord. Tiie queen desires yon to use some 
gentle entei tuiiiiiient to Laertes, before you fall 
to play. 

Ham. She well instructs me. [Exit Lord. 

Hor. ^ou will lose this wager, my lord. 

Ham. I do not think so ; since he went into 
France, 1 ha\e been iq continual practice; I 
shall will at the odds. But thou w'ouldst not 
think, how ill all’s here about my heart : but it 
IS no matter. 

Ho^. Nay, good my lord, 

Ham. It is but foolery ; but it Is such a kind 
of gain-giving, ** as would, perhaps, trouble a 
wonian. 

Hor. If your mind dislike any thing, obey it: 

I will forestal ft their repair hither, and say, you 
are not fit. 

Ham. Not a whit, w'e defy augury ; there Is 
a special providence in the fall of a sparrow. If 
it be now, ’tis not to come ; if it be not to come, j 
it will lie now ; if it be not now ; yet It will 
come : the readiness is all : Since no man, of 
aught he leaves, knows wbat is*t to leave betimes 7 
Let be. 

• A kin. 7 A bird which runs abent iminediatcljr 
no u Id hauhed. t Compliment. 

^ IVortliledi. 3 Frothy, 

Misgiving. 


I Compliment. 

IT For/omi rca^/ananf. 
*t Prevent. 


Enter King, Queen, Laertes, Lords, Osric, 
and Attendants, with Foils, 4 f. 

King. Come, Hamlet, come, and lake this 
band from me. 

[TVie King puis the Hand of Laertes info 
that oj Hamlet. 

Ham. Give me your pardon. Sir : I have done 
you wrong; 

But pardon it, as yon are a gentleman. 

This presence* knows, and you must needs have 
beard. 

How I am punish’d with a sore distraction. 
What I have done, 

That might your nature, honour, and exception, 
Roughly awake, I here proclaim was madness. 
Was’t Hamlet wrong’d Laeites? Never, Ham- 
let : 

If Hamlet from himself be ta’en away. 

And, w'lieii he is not himself, does wrong La- 
ertes, 

Then Hamlet does it not, Hamlet denies it. 

Who does it then ? His madness ? If’t be so, 
Hamlet is of the faction that is wrong’d. 

His madness is poor Hamlet’s enemy. 

Sir, in this audience. 

Let my disclaiming from a purpos’d evil 
Free me so far in your most geiieioiis thoughts. 
That 1 have shot my arrow o’er the bouse. 

And hurt my brother. 

Laer. 1 am satisfied in natuie, 

Whose motive, in this case, should stir me 
most 

To my revenge : but in my terms of honour, 

1 stand aloof , and will no reconcilement. 

Till by some elder masters, of known honour, 

I have a voice and precedent of pence. 

To keep my name nugor’d : t But till that time 
I do receive joiir oft'er’d love like love, 

And will nut wrong it. 

Ham. 1 embrace it freely ; 

And will this bi other’s wager frankly play.- 
Give us the foils ; come on. 

Lacr. Come, one for me. 

Ham. I’ll be your foil, Laertes ; in mine ig- 
norance 

Your skill shall, like a star i’the darkest night. 
Stick fiery off, indeed. 

Laer. You mock me. Sir. 

Ham. No, by this hand. 

King. Give them the foils, young Osric. — 
Cousin Hamlet, 

You know the wagei 1 
Ham. Very well, my lord ; 

Your grace bath laid the odds o’the weaker side. 
King. 1 do not fear it: I have seen >oii 
both 

But since he’s better’d, we I'.ave therefore odds. 
iMcr. This is too heavy, let me see another. 
Ham. This likes me well : These foils have all 
a length ? {They prepare to play. 
Osr. Ay, niy good lord. 

Kifig. Set me the stoups t of wine upon that 
table 

If Hamlet give the first or second hit. 

Or quit in answer of the third exchange. 

Let all the liattlements their ordnance lire ; 

The King shall drink to Hamlet’s better breath ; 
And in tlic ciip an union § shall he throw. 

Richer than that which four succcssivt; kings 
In Denmark’s crown have worn ; Give me the 
cups ; 

And let tlie kettle to the trumpet speak. 

The trumpet to the Ciiniioneer without, 

The camions to the heayens, the heavens to 
earth, 

Now the King drinks to Hamlet.^Come, 
begin 

And yon, the judges, bear a wary eye. 

Ham. Come on, Sir. 

L(ter. Come, my lord. [They play. 

Ham. One. 

• The kinp «nd queen’s presence. + Unwounded. 
t Lerge jugs. ( A precioub pearl. 
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Laer, No. 

Ham. Judgment. 

Osr. A hit, a very palpable Lit. 

Laer, Well,— again. 

King, Stay, give me drink; this 

pearl is thine ; 

Here’s to iliv health.— Give him the cop. 

[Trumpets sound; and Cannon shot off 
u itkin. 

Ham. I’ll play this boot flrs^ set it by 
awhile. 

Come.— Another bit ; What say you T 

[They play, 

Laer. A touch, a touch, I do confess. 

King. Our son shall win. 

Queen. He*s fat, and scant o’breath. — 

Here, Hamlet, take my napkin, * rub thy brows : 
The queen carouses t to thy fortune, Hamlet. 

Ham. Good madam, 

King. Gertrude, do not drink. 

Queen. 1 will, my lord ; I pray yon, pardon 
me. 

Kittg. It is the poison'd enp ; it is too late. 

[Aside. 

Ham. I dare not dnnk yet, madam ; by and 
by. 

Queen. Come, let me wipe tby face, 
jAier. My lord, I’ll hit him now. 

King. I do not think it. 

Laer . And yet it is almost against my con- 
science. [Aride. 

Ham. Come, for the third, Laertes : You do 
but dally ; 

1 pray you, pass with your best violence ; 

1 am at'eard you make a wanton I of me. 

Laer. Say you so ? come on. i 

[TTiey play, 

O^r. Nothing neither way. 

. . Laer. Have at yon now. 

^ [Laertes uounds Hamlet ; then, hi scuf- 
Jling, they change Rapiers, and Hamlet 
uounds Laertes. 

King. Part them, they are incens'd. 

Ham. Nay, come again. [The Queen falls, 
Osr. Look to the qnecn there, ho I 
Hor. They bleed on both sides How is it, 
my lord ? 

O^r. How is't, Laertes? 

Laer. Why, as a woodcock to my own springe, 
Osric ; 

I am justly kill'd with mine own treachery. 
Ham. How does the queen ? 

Kmg. She swoons to see them bleed. 

Queen. No, no, the drink, the drink,— O my 
dear Hamlet ! 

The drink, the dnnk : I am poison'd ! [Dies. 
Ham. O \illany 1 — How? let the door be 
lock’d ; 

Treachery 1 seek it out. [Laertes falls. 

Laer. It is here, Hamlet : Hamlet, thon art 
slain ; 

No medicine in the world can do thee good. 

In tbee there is not half an hour of life; 

The treacherous instrnment is in thy hand, 
Lnbated$ and envenom’d: the foul practice 
Hath tam'd itself on me ; lo, here 1 he. 

Never to rise again t Thy mother's poison'd; 

I can no more ; the king, the king's to blame. 
Hanij. The point 

Envenom'd too 1— Then, venom, to thy work. 

[Stabs the King. 
Osr. 4: Lords. Treason ! treason I 
King. O yet defend me, friends, I am but 
’ hurt. 

Bam. Here, thou Incestuoas, mnrd'rous, 
damned Dane, 

Drink off this potion : — Is tby onion here T 
Follow my mother. [Kim dies, 

Laer. He is jusUy serv'd ; 

It is a poison temper'd i] by bimselT.— 

Exchange forgiveness widi me, noble BsoAtti 


* Hui>l]Mrcbier. f Drinkii i^ood luck to yoo. 

S aof. i The foil mthoot a bMOB, and Miaeaea 

pons. I Mixod. 


Mine and my father's death come not npou 
tbee ; 

Nor thine on me. [Dirt. 

Ham. Heaven make thee free of it ! 1 follow 
thee. 

I am dead, Horatio t-^Wretched qnecn, adieu 1- 
You that look pale and tremble at this chance^ 
That are but mutes or audience to this act, 

Had I but time, (as this fell sergeant, * death. 

Is strict in bis arrest,) oh 1 I could tell you,' 

But let it be Horatio, I am dead ; 

Thou liv'st ; report me ud my cause aright 
To the unsatisfied. 

Hor. Never believe it ; 

1 am more an antiqiie Roman than a Dane, 
Here's yet some liquor left. 

Ham. As thou'rt a man,— 

Give me the cup ; let go ; by heaven I'll have it.— 

0 God 1— Horatio, what a wounded name. 

Things standing thus uuknonn, shall lire be- 
hind me f 

If thon didht ever hold me in tliy heart. 

Absent the^fhom felicity awhile, 

And in this harsh world draw tby breath in pain, 
To tell my story. — 

[hfarch afar off, and Shot tvithin. 
What warlike noise is this ? 

On*. Young Fortiubras, with conquest come 
fiom Poland, 

To the ambassadors of England gives 
This warlike volley. 

Ham, O 1 die, Horatio; 

The potent poison quite o'er-crows t my spirit ; 

1 cannot live to hear the news fiom Euglaud; 

But 1 do prophesy the election lights 

On Fortinbras ; he has my dying voice ; 

So tell him, with the orcurrents j more or less. 
Which have solicited, The rest is silence. 

[Dies. 

Hor. Now cracks a noble heart Good night, 
sweet prince ; 

And flights of angels sing thee to thy rest !— 
Why does the drum come hither ? 

[March within. 

Enter Fortinbras, the English Ambas- 
sadors, and others. 

Fort. Where is this sight ? 

Hor. What is it, ye would see? 

If aught of woe, or wonder, cease your search. 
Fort. This quarry |j cries on havoc 1 — O proud 
death 1 

What feast is toward in thine eternal cell. 

That thou so many princes, at a shot. 

So bloodily bast struck? 

1 Amb. The sight is dismal : 

And our affairs from England come too late ; 
The ears are senseless, that should give us 
bearing, 

To tell him, his commandment is fulfllPd, 

That Rosencrantz and Guildenstern are dead : 
Where should we have our thanks ? 

Hot, Not from his mouth,** 

Had it the ability' of life to thank yon ; 

He never gave commandment for their death. 

I But since, so jump tt upon tliis bloody question, 
I You from the Polack tt stud you from 

I England, 

: Are here arriv'd ; give order that these bodies 
I High on a stage be placed to the vigw ; 

I And let me sp^k, to the yet unknowing world. 
How these things <»me about : So shall you hear 
Of carnal, bloody, and unnatural acts ; 

Of accidental judgments, casual slaughters ; 

Of deaths put on by cunning, and forc'd canse ; 
And, lo this upshot, purposes mistook 
Fall’n on the inventors' beads : all this can I 
Troly deliver. 

Fort. Let us baste to bear It, 

• A Mrgeut if ■ fheriff’t officer, _ 
t O’ereomet. t lucidfiitt. ^ Incited. 

I Heap of d«ad game. 

A word of eanearo wkon more game wae destroyed 
dian waa raaaoiiabla. r.l he king's. 

[ ■ft Bjr diaace. tt Poheh, 
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And call the noblest to the audience. 

For me, with sorrow I embrace my fortune ; . 

1 have some rights of memory in this kingdom. 
Which now to claim my vantage doth invite me. 

Hor. Of that I shall have also cause to speak. 
And from his mouth whose voice will draw on 
more : 

But let this same be presently perform’d 
Even while men's minds are wild; lest nose 
misdiance 

On plots and errors, happen. 

Fort. Let four captains 


Bear Hamlet, like a soldier, to the stage ; 

For he was likely, had he been put on. 

To have prov'd most royally : and, for his pas- 
sage. 

The soldier’s music, and the rites of war, 

Speak loudly for him.— 

Take up 4he bodies Such a sight as this 
Becomes tlie field, but here shows much amiss. 
Go, bid the soldiers shoot. [A dead march. 
[Exeunt, bearing off the dead Bodies, ajter 
which, a Peal of Ordnance ts shut off. 


In reply to an olqoetion which, iraa raaseA^ an eminent critic, and has been repeated with conaiderahle ja»> 
tice by all who have unce written on the idbidenu of thic play, viz. that there appears no adequate cante for 
the feigned madneu of Hamlet i aa he /oet finUuog which be might not have done uuh the reputation of sanity : 
playing the madman moat when he treata Ophdlia with so much mdeness, which seems to be useless and wanton 
cmelty,’' — the following novel and aatufactory opinion, condensed from the remarks of a most intelligent and 
prone-worthy commentator, may be advnntageonsly quoted Hamlet resolred to counterfeit madness that he 
might kill bis ancle without bcing^considered as a traitor and a marderer i thiaha mast have been, haring 
no proof against his father’s except whnt was said by the ghost to himself alone ; and oi Lourse it would 

have no weight with any other peiMn. Wishing for additional evidence, he had reronrsc to the play, which con- 
firming the story of tlie ghost, he would instantly have gratified his vengeance by killing bis uncle, but for the 
extraordinary circomstance of finding him on his knees at prayer ; and shortly afterwards he actually supposed he 
had done it, when he stabbed Polouius behind the arras, and, finding his mistake, solemnly conjured his mother 
to retain the secret of his madness being feigned. His treatment of “ the young, the heanuful, the harmless, and 
the pious Ophelia” may be explained in the aame way } for if he behaved in such a frantic manner to her, w ho was 
ihe object of hia tenderest regard, it is acertata conseqoence that not a doubt could be enurtained by ethers of 
llic VMlity of hM distraction | and tbui the delusion was complete.— Bowdier versus Muuaa. 



OTHELLO, THE MOOR OF VENICE 


LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

THE itorjr upon which thii beantifdl and Initnictive tragedy i* fonndod, wac taken, according to Mr. Popr, from 
Cynthio’t novels. It was probably written in the year 1611. Mustapha, Sclymus’s general, luvailcil C 3 prus 
In May 1570, and conquered it in the following year. His fleet first sailed towards that island ; but inimediatrly 
changing its course for Rhodes, formed a junction with another asMidron, and then returned to the attack of 
Cyprus t thus the actual historical periods of the performance an satisfactorily determined. In addition to 
the admirable lesson set forth in this impressive tragedy, so tfiill«al«mated to produce an excellent effrtt 
upon the human mind, by pourtrayiiig that baneful passion, i^dh, when once indulged, is the inevitable 
destroyer of conjugal happiness j it may justly be considered as one of tb« noblest eftorts of dramatic genius, 
that has appeared in any age, or in any language. ** The fiery openness of Othello, (says Dr. Johnson) mag- 
nanimous, artless, and credulous *. boundless in his confidence, ardeut in ^ aifection, inflexible in lus reso- 
lution, and obdurate in his revenge — the soft simplicity of Desdemona, coj^Ment of merit, and cousrious of 
innocence; her artless perseverance in her suit, and her slowness to Bfti||p[ that she can be susprited— the 
cool malignity of lago, silent in his resentment, subtle in his designs, and studious at once ot bis interest and 
his vengeance— are such proofs ofSbakspeare's skill in human nature, as I suppose it is iu vain *0 seek in anv* 
modern writer ; whilst even the inferior characters would be very cons^cuous in any other pirrr, not onlj for 
their justness, but their strength.'* In proportion to the cnomiity of such a crime as adulterj , should b« the 
caution with which a suspicion of it is permitted to be entertained ; and our great dramatic morabst was no 
doubt desirous of enforciug this maxim, when he made it, as he hM dene, the subject of 00 less than four of 
his most finished productions. 
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Othello, the Moor. 
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Bianca, a Courtetiun, Mistress to Cassio. 

Officers, Gentlemen, Messengers, Musician^, 
Sailors, Attendants, 4 c. 


Scene, for the first Act, in Venice ; during the rest of the Play, at a Sea-port in Cyprus. 


ACT I. 

SCENE J.—Vehice*--A Street. 

Enter Roderigo and Iaco. 

Rod* Tush, iierer tell me, 1 take it much un- 
kindly, 

That thou, lago,~who hast had my purse, 

As if the strings were thine,— shouldst know of 
this. 

logo* *Sblood, but you will not hear me : — 

If ever 1 did dream of such a maUer, 

Abhor me. 

Rod. Thou told’st me, tbon didst hold him in 
thy bate. 

/ago. . Despise me, if 1 do not. Three great 
ones of the city. 

In personal suit to make me fais lieutenant, j 
Oft capp'd • to him and, by the faith of man, 

1 know my price, I am worth no worse a place : 
But he, as loving his own pride and purposes. 
Evades tiiem, with a bombast circumstance, t 
Horribly stuff’d with epithets of war ; 

And, in conclusion, nonsuits 


My mediators ; for, certes, •says he, 

/ hate already chose my officer. 

And what was he ? 

Forsooth, a great arithmetician. 

One Michael Caasio, a Florentine, 

A fellow almost damn’d in a r.iii wife ; t 
That never set a squadron 111 the field, 

Nor the division of a battle ktioivs 
More than a spiuster ; unless the bookish the* 

! oric, t 

Wherein the toged consuls $ can propose 

I As masterly as be : mere piattle, without prac- 
I tice, [tioii : 

Is all bis soldiership. But he. Sir, had the elcc- 
And I,— of whom his eyes bad seen tlie pi oof. 

At Rhodes, at Cyprus, and on other grounds 
Christian and heathen,— must be be-lee’d and 
calm'd 

By debitor and creditor ; this counter-caster, U 
He, in good time, must his lieutenant be, 

* Certainly. 

t For some read li/>, supposing it to allude to the 
dennnnation in the Gospel. •* Woe unto you when all 
men shall »eak well of you." t Throrr. 

j Rulers or the stato. I It was anciently the 

practice to reckon up sums with counters. 


• Sainted- 


\ Circiinilocntion. 
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And ], (God bless live mark!) his Moorship*a au- ' 
cieiit. 

Jlod. By heaven, I rather would have been his 
hangman. 

lago. Biit'there’s no remedy ; *115 the curse of 
service ; 

■' Preferment goes by letter and atfectiori. 

Nut by the old gradation, wliere each second 
Stood heir to the first. Now, Sir, be judge 
‘ yourself. 

Whether 1 in any just Urm am aflin’d * 

To love the Moor. 

Jiod. I would not follow him then. 
lagu. O Sir, content you ; 

I tuliow him to serve niy turn upon him : 

We cannot all be masters, nor all masters 
Cannot l)e truly follow'd. You shall mark 
Many a duteous and knee-crooking knave. 

That, doting oil his own obsequious bondage. 
Wears out liis time, much like Ifip .master's ass. 
For nought but provender ; an^ wlM^e's old, 
cashier'd ; ^ 

Whip me such honest knaves : icMp ^cre are. 
Who, tiimin’d in forms and visages of duty. 

Keep yet their hearts utteiidiug on themselves ; 
And, thiowing but shows of service on their lords. 
Do well thrive h> them ; ajy , when they have 
lin'd their coats, 

Do themselves homage : thei^Sllows have some 
soul ; 

And sticli a one do I profess myself. 

For, Sir, •• 

It is as sure as you are Roderigo, 

Were 1 the Moor, 1 would not be lago : 

In following him, 1 follow but myself ; 

Heaven is iny judge, not 1 for love and duty. 

But seeming so, fur my peculiar end ; 

For when my outward action doth demonstrate 
The native act and figuie of my heart 
In cumpliineiit extern, 'tis not long after 
' Blit I will wear iiiy heart upon my sleeve 
i Fur daws to pock at : 1 am not what I am. 

Jiud. What a full fortune docs the thick-lips 
If lie can cairy’t thus 1 [owet 

/ago. Call up her father, 

Rousie him ; make after lum, poison his delight. 
Proclaim him in the streets ; incense her kins- 


Rod, My name is — Roderigo. 

Rra. I’lie worse welcome : 'doors ; 

I have charg'd thee, not to haunt abo‘ut my 
In honest plainness tliou hast lienrd me say 
My daughter is not lor thee ; and now, 111 mad- 
ness. 

Being full of supper and distempeiing draughts, 
Upon malicious bravery dost thou come 
To start ray quiet. 

Rod. Sir, Sir, Sir, Sir, 

Rra. But timu must needs be sure. 

My spirit and my place have in them power 
To make this bitter to thee. 

Rod. Patience, good Sir. 

Rra. What teli'st thou me of robbing 7 this is 
^ Venice ; 

My Itouse is not a grange. • 

Rod. Most grave Brabantio, 

In simple and pure soul I come to you. 

lago. 'Zounds, Sir, you are oue of these that 
will not serve God, if the devil bid you. Be- 
I cause we come to do you service, you tliiiik we 
I are ruffians : You'JI have your daughter covered 
I with a Barbary lioise ; you'll have your nephews f 
iieigif to you : you'Jl have courseis for cousins, 
I and gciiiiets X fur germans. 

Rra. What profane wretch art thou 7 
lago. I am one. Sir, that comts to tell you 
your daughter and the Moor are now making the 
beast with two backs. 

Rra. Thou ait a villain. 
lago. You are — a senator. 

Rra. This iboii shall aiisu'er : I know thee 
Rodeiigo. 

Rod. Sir, I will answer any thing. But I be- 
seech you, 

irt be your pleasure, and most wise consent, 

(As partly, 1 find, it is,) that your fair daughter. 
At this odd-even and dull watch o'the night. 
Transported— with no worse noi better guard. 
But with a knave of common hue, a gondolier, 

' To the gross clasps of a lascivious Moor,— 

If this be known to you, and your allowance, 

We then have done you bold and saucy wrongs: 

: But if you know not this, my manners tell me, 
We have your w'roiig rebuke. Do not believe 
That from the sense of all civility, [eiice : 


men. 

And, though he in a fertile climate dwell, 

Plague him with flies ; though that his joy be joy, 
Ytt throw such changes of vexation on't. 

Ah It may lose some colour. 

Rod. Here is her. father's house : I'll call 
aloud. 

lago. Do ; with like timorous accent, and dire 
yell. 

As when, by night and negligence, the fire 
Is spied in populous cities. 

Rod. What, ho ! Brabantio I signior Braban- 
tio, ho 1 

lago. Vwake I what, bo I Brabantio I tliieves 
thieves 1 thieves i [bags I 

Look to your house, your daughter, aud your 
Thieves ! tiiievcs I 

Brabantio, above, at a Window, 

Bra. What is the reason of this terrible snm- 
W'hat IS the matter there Y [mons 1 

Rod. Sigiiior, Is all your family within f 
lago. Are your doors luck'd 7 
Rra. Why? wherefore ask you thist 
lago. 'Zounds, Sir, you aie robb'd; for shame, 
put on your gown ; [soul ; 

Yonr heart is burst, you have lost half your 
Even now, very now, an old black ram ' 

Is tuppmg your white ewe. Arise, ariae ; 

Awake the siiui ling citizens with the bell^ 
cir else the devil will make a grandsire of you: 
Aiise, I sqy. . . 

lira, A\1^iat, have you lost your wits I 
Rod. Most reverend sigiiior, do you know my 
voice 7 

Rra. Not 1 ; What are you? 


I If thus would play diul tnlle with your revet - 
Your daughter,— if you have not given her 

I leave, — 

I I say again, bath made a gross revolt; 

i Tying her duty, beauiy, wit, and fortunes, 

; In an extravagant $ and wheeling stranger, [self ; 
j Of here and every wheie : Straight satisfy yuiu- 
If sl^ be in her chambei, or your house, 

Let loose on me the justice of the state 
Fur thus deluding you. 

Rra. Strike on the tinder, ho I 
Give me a taper call up all my people ; — 

TlKs accident is not unlike my dream. 

Belief of it oppresses me alieady : — 

Light, 1 sayl light 1 [Rxit/rom above. 

lago. Farewell ; for I must leave you : 

It seems not meet, nor wholesome to my place. 
To be produc'd (as, if I stay, 1 shall,) 

Against the Moor : For, 1 do know, the state, 
However tins may gall him with some check, 
Cannot with safety cast H him ; foi he’s embark'd 
With such loud reason to the Cyprus' wars, 
(Which even now stand in act,) that, for theii 
souls. 

Another of his fathom they have not. 

To lead their business; in winch icgard. 

Though I do hate him as 1 do hell pains, 

Yet, lor necessity of pieseiit life, 

1 must show out a liaeaiid sign of love, 

Which is indeed but sign. That you shail surely 
find him. 

Lead to the Sagittal y the rais'd search ; 

Aud there will 1 be with him. So, farewell. 

[txU, 

I • A lone farm house, i Nephews, here means priiiiA' 
j sons. i A bpaoish liurst. 

i •J VVaui!cri»e. II Dismiss. 


* RelateJ 
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Enter below. BnABKurio, ^ind Servants udth 4 logo. By Janus, 1 think no. 


1\>rckes, 

Bra. It is too true an evil : gone die la : 

And what’s to come of my desired time. 

Is nouglit but hitterness. — Now, Roderigo, 

IVliere didst tbou see herl — O unhappy girl! — 
With the IfooT, eay*st Ihou f — Who would be a' 
father T— 

How didst 'thou know 'twas ahe f O thou de-j 
ceiv*st me | 

Past thought !— What said she to you t--Get more 
tapers; 

Raise all my kindred.— Are tfac^ married think 
Jiod. Truly, 1 think, they are. 

Bra, O heaven 1— How got she out 1—0 trea- 
son of the blood I— ^ 

Fathers, from hence trnst not your dau^ten* 
minds 

By what you see them act.— Are there not chanm 
By which the property of youth and maidhood 
May be abus'd f Have yon not read, Roderigo, 

Of some such thing f 
Bod. Yes, Sir; I have indeed. 

Bra. Call up my brother.— O that yon had 
had hert — 

Some one way, some smother. — Do you know 
Where we may apprehend her and the Moor? 

Rod, I think, I can discover him, if you please 
To get good guard, and go along with me. 

Bra. Pray yon, lead on. At every honse 1*11 
call ; 

1 may command at most: — Get weapons, m ! 

And raise some special officers of night.— > 

On, good Roderigo I’ll deserve your pains. ^ 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE IL—^The ntme,^Anotker Street, 
Enter Othello, Iago, end Attendants, 
logo. Though in the trade of war 1 have slain 
men. 

Yet do I hold it very stuff o*the conscience. 

To do no contriv’d murder; 1 lack iniquity 
Sometimes, to me do service : Niue or ten times 
1 had thought to have yerk’d him here under the 
ribs. 

0th. ’Tis better as It is. 

Jago. Nay, but he prated. 

And spoke such scurvy and provoking terms 
Against your honour. 

That, with the little godliness I have, 

I (lid full hard forbear him. But, I pray. Sir, 

Are you fast married ? for be sure of this, — 

That the niagniflcent * is much beloved ; 

And hath, ill his effect, a voice potential 
As double as the duke’s ; he will divorce you ; 

Or put upon you what restraint and grievance 
The law (with ail bis might, to enforce it on,) 
Will give him cable. 

Oth. Let him do his spite : 

My services, which I have done fte slgnioiy. 

Shall out-tongue bis comptaints. ’Tis yet to 
know, ^ [our, 

(Which, when I know that ho^tting is an hon- 
I shall promulgate,) 1 fetch my life and being 
From men of royal siege, and my demerits % 
May speak, unbonnetted, to as proud a fortune 
As this th^ 1 have reach’d : For know, lago. 

But that I love the gentle Desdemona, 

1 would not my unhoused free condition 
Put into circumspection and confine 
For the sea’s worth. But, look 1 what lights come 
yonder t 

Enter Cassio, at u distance, and evrtain 
Oficers with Tot^s, 

Jago. These are the raised fyAka and his 
Yon were best to go in. ffirieiids : 

Oth. Not 1 : 1 must be found ; 

My parts, my title, and my perfect soul, 

^iill maiafest me rightly. Is it they 1 

• Tb« title of a ScBator. ^ Mon who hsve *«t 

upon royal thronet, } Ikments hu the aans 

■uraniof IB bhakspeare •> 


Oth. The servants of the duke, and my lieu- 
tenant. 

I The goodness of the night upon you, friends I 
What Is the Hews ? 

Cas. The duke does greet you, general ; 

And he requires your haste^iost-baste appearance^ 
Even on the instant. 

Oth, What is the matter, think you f 

Cas. Something from Cyprus, as 1 may divi:ie ; 

It is a business of some heat : The gallies 
Have sent a dozen sequent * messengers 
This very night at one another's heels ; 

And many of the consuls, rais’d, and met. 

Are at the dnke’s already: You have been hotly. » 
call’d for; 

When, being not at your lodging to be found. 

The senate bath sent about three several quests, 
To search yon out . 

Oth. *Tis well I am found by yon. 

1 will bflTspend a word here in the house. 

And go ittb ipu. 

Cas, Amdak, what makes me here ? 

Jage, ’Faith, be to-night hath boarded a land 
earaok, t 

if it prove lawful prize, he’s made for ever. 

Cas, I do not luiderstand. 

Jago, He’s mdRed. 

Cas, To who fP 

Re-enter Othello. 

Jago, Marry, to — Come, captain, will you go f 
Oth, Have with you. 

Cas. Here comes another troop to seek for }ou. 
Enter Brabantio, Roderigo, and Officers of 
Night with Torches and H'eajwns. 

Jago, It is Brabantio :— general, be advised ; 

He comes to bad intent. 

Oth. Holla 1 stand there! 

Rod, Signior, it is the Moor. 

Bra, Down with him, thief ! 

[They draw on both sides, 
Jago. You, Roderigo I come, Sir, I am for >ou, 
Oth. Keep up your bright swords, fui the dew 
will rust them.— [years. 

Good signior, yon shall more coniTnaiKi with 
Thau with your weapons. 

Bra. O tbou foul thief, where hast tbou stow’d 
my daughter? 

Damn’d as thou art, thou hast enchanted her : 

For ril refer me to all things of sense. 

If she in chains of magic were not bound. 

Whether a maid so tender, fair and liappv. 

So opposite to marriage, that sbe shuiin'd 
Tbe wealthy curled darlings of our nation. 

Would evei^piave, to incur a general mock. 

Run from her guardage to the sooty bosom 
Of such a thing as tbou ; to fear not to deligbL 
Judge me the world, if ’tis not gross in sense. 

That thou bast practis’d on her with foul charms ; 
Abus’d her delicate youth with drugs, or min- ; 

erals, ^ 

That w'aken motion : I’ll have It disputed on ; 

’Tis proliable, and palpable to thinking. 

I therefore apprehend and do attacb thee, 

For an abuser of the world, a practiser. 

Of arts inhibited and out of warrant :— 

Lay hold upon him ; if he do resist, 

Subdue him at bis peril. 

Oth. Hold your hands. 

Both you of my inclining, and the rest : 

Were it my cue to fight, 1 should have known it \ 
Without a prompter.- Where will you that 1 go 
To answer this year charge ? 

Bra. To prison : till fit time 
Of law, and course of direct session. 

Call thee to answer. 

Oth. What If I do obey?‘ 

How may the duke be therewith satisfied ; 

Whose messengers arc here about my sidcj 
Upon some present business of the state. 

To bring me to him ? 

•Following. t A rich vessel, 

t To terrify.. 
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Off. *Tis true, most worthy sicnior. 

The duke'6 jii couudl ; and your uoide Aelf> 

1 am sure, is sent for. 

Bra. How ! the duke in camicUi . 

Ill this time of tiie ni^t I— firing him wvsf : 
Mine's not an idle Ganse : the duke liiniMlf, 

Or any of my brothers of the state. 

Cannot but feel this wrong as 'twere liieirown : 
Foi if such actions may have passage free. 

Bond- slaves and pagans * shall our statesmefi be. 

{Exeuxi^ 

SCENE III.— Tlie same.— A Council Chamber, 
The Duk£ and sUting at a Table; 

Officers atteudiug. 

Duke. There is no composttlaii f in these 
That cives them credit. [news, 

1 Sen. Indeed, they are dlsproportion'd ; 

My letters say, a hundred and seven gallies. 

Duke. And mine, a hundred and forty. 

2 Sen. And mine two hundred : 

Blit though they jump not on a JiMt account, 

(As in these cases, where the aim reports, 

'Tis oft with dtlference,) yet do they all confirm 
A Turkish fleet, and bearing up to Cyprus. 

Duke. Nay, it is possible euoi^i to judg- 
ment ; 

I do not sc secure me in the error. 

But the main article 1 do appiove. 

In fearful sense. 

Sailor. [ fyuhin,] What ho 1 what ho ! what 
hoi 

Enter an Officer, with a Sailor. 

Off. A messenger from the gallies. 

Duke. Nowf the business f 
Sailor. The Turkish preparation makes for 
Rhodes ; 

So was 1 bid report here to the state. 

By signior Angelo. 

'Duke. How say yon by this change 7 
1 Sin. This cannot be, 
fiy no assay of reason ; 'tis pageant. 

To keep us 111 false gaze : When we consider 
Tiie impurtaiicy of Cyprus to the Turk; 

And let ourselves again but understand, 

Tliat, a** it more concerns the Turk than Rhodes, 
So may lie uith more facile question % bear it, 
Foi thill It stands not in such warlike brace, $ 

But altogether lacks the abilities 
That Rhodes is dress’d in if we make thought 
of this, 

We must not think the Turk is so unskilful, 

'i o leave that latest which concerns him first ; 
Neglecting an attempt of ease and gain. 

To w Jke ; and wage a danger proQUess. 

Duke. Nay, in all confidence, he’s not for 
Rhodes. 

Off. Here is more new's. 

Enter a Messengkr. 

ilfcjj. The Ottomites, reverend and gracious. 
Steering with due course toward the isle ,of 
Rhodes, 

Have there injoin ted them with ap after fleet. 

1 Sen. Ay, so 1 thought How many as .you 
guess 7 * 

. Mess. Of thirty sail : and now do they restem 
’^eir backward course, bearing with frank ap- 
pearance [tauo, 

heir purposes toward Cyprus.>-Sigiuor Mon- 
ipr trusty and most valiant servitor, 
kb his free duty recommends yoa thus, 

I prays you to believe him. 

\kc. ’Tis certain then for Cyprav— 
tes Lucches^, is he not in town t 
Xen. He’s now in Florence. 
ke. Write from us; with him poat-poat. 
haste : despatch. 

h. Here comes Brabantio, with the valiant 
I Moor. 

^^hOiir office! of atata wifi be filled by tbe pa- 
\ boud-alavea ofAfriea. t Concordaocy. 

poaitiou. § State of defbnea. 


J5>tferfiBABAnTIO, bxHELLO, IA00 ,RoI)EBIGO, # 
and Officer*. 

Ihtke. Valiant Othello, we must straight em- 
ploy yon 

Against the general enemy Ottoman. 

I did not see you ; welcome, gentle Signior ; 

[7b Brabvntio 
We lack’d your counsel and your help to-nuhi. 

Bra. So did I youi’s : Good >uur giace, paidon 
me ; 'ness 

Neither my idace, nor aught I heaid of 'biisi. 

Hath rais'd me from my bed ; nor doth the ge- 
neral care 

Take bold on me ; for ny particular grief 
Is of so flood-gate and oi'erbeariiig nature, , 

That it engluts and swallows other soirou's,'^ 

And it Is still itself. 

Duke. Why, what's the matter 7 
Bra. My daughter ! O my daughter 1 
Sen. Dead 7 
Bra. Ay, to me ; 

She is abus'd, stolen from me, and corrupted 
By spells aiiAmedicines bought of mountebanks ; 

For nature so preposterously to err. 

Being not deficient, blind, or lame of sense. 

Sans * witchcraft couldAm^iP 

Duke. Whoe'er he be, that an this foul pro- 
ceeding. 

Hath thus beguil'd your daughter of herself. 

And you of her, the bloody book of law 
You shaU yourself read m the bitter letter, 

After yofir own sense ; yea, though our proper 
son 

Stood in your action. ^ 

Bra. Humbly 1 thank your grace. 

Here is the man, thj»' Moor ; whom now it 
seems, 

Your special mandate, for the state affairs. 

Hath hither brought. 

Duke A Sen, We are very sorry for it. 

Duke. What, in your own part, can you say 
to this 7 [7V> Othello. 

Bra. Nothing but this is so. 

0th, Most potent, grave, and reverend sig- 
niors. 

My very noble and approv'd good masters, 

Ttot 1 have ta'en away this old man's daii^iiiter, 

It is most true ; true, 1 have mai ried hei ; 

The very bead and frout of my ofl'eiiding • 

Hath this extent, no more. Rude aui 'l in niy 
speech. 

And litfie bless'd with the set phrase of peace ; 

For since these arms of mine had seven ycais’ 
pith, ’[u^'(l 

Till now some nine moons wasted, they have 
Their dearest action t in the tented field ; 

And little of tills great world can I speak. 

More than pertains to feats of broil and battle ; 

And therefore little shall 1 grace my cause. 

In speaking for myself : Yet, by your gracious 
patience, 

I will a round unvarnisb'd tale deliver 
Of my whole course of love ; wliat drugs, vvnat 
charms. 

What conjuration, and what mighty magic, 

(For such proceeding 1 am charg'd withal,) 

1 won his daughter with. 

Bra. A maiden never bold ; 

Of spirit so still and quiet, that her motion • 
Blush'd at herself ; And she,— in spite of na- 
ture. 

Of years, of country, credit, every thing.— 

To fall in love w ith what she fear'd to look on 7 
It is a judgment maim'd and most imperteci, « 
That will confess— perfection sp could err 
Against all rules of nature ; and must be diiven 
To find out practices of cunning hell. 

Why this should be. I tberelbre vouch again. 

That with some mixtures powerful o’er thj 
blood, 

Or with some dram conjur'd to this effect. 

He wrought upon her. 

Dttke. To vouch this, is no proof; 

* Without. t Accucation. 
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1^'ithout more certain and more overt-test, * 

Than these thin habits, and |H>or likelihoods 
Of modern seeming, f do prefer against him. 

1 Sen. But, Othello, speak ; — 

Did yon by indirect and foicetl courses 
Subdue and poison this young maid’s affoc- 
tious ? 

Or came it by request, and such fair question 
As soul to soul affordeth t 
0th, 1 do beseecli you. 

Send for the lady to the Sagittary,t 
And let her speak of me before her father : 

If you do find me foul in her report. 

The trust, the office, I do hold of )oii. 

Not only take aivay, but Jet your sentence 
E>eii fall upon my life. 

Duke, Fetch Desdernotia hither. 

0th. Ancient, conduct them; you best knotf 
the place. — 

[Exeunt I ago and Attendants. 
And, till she come, as truly as to heaven 
1 do confess the vices of my blood. 

So justly to your grave ears IMI present 
Hoiv 1 did thrive in this fair lady’s love. 

And she in mine. 

Duke. Say it, Othello. 

Oth. Her father lov’d me ; oft invited me; 

Still question’d me the story of my life, ' 

Froiii year to year: the battles, sieges, fortunes,' 
That 1 have pass’d. v 

1 ran it tbroiigli, even from my boyish days. 

To the very moment that he bade me tell it. 
Wherein 1 spoke of most disastrous chances. 

Of moving accidents, by flood, and field ; 

Of hair-breadth scapes i’the imminent deadly 
Of being taken by tbe insolent foe, [breach ; 
And sold to slavery' ; of my redemption thence. 
And portaiice$ in my travel’s history: 

Wiierein of aiitres || vast, and desarts idle. 

Hough quarries, rocks, and hills whose heads 
touch heaven, 

It was my hint to speak, such was the process 
And of the Cannibals that each other eat, 

The Anthropophagi, and men uhose heads 
Do grow beneath their shoulders. 17 These tilings 
to bear. 

Would Desdemoira seriously incline : [thence ; 
but still tbe house aft'airs would draw her 
Winch ever as she could with haste despatch. 
She'd come again, and with a greedy ear 
Devour up my discourse : Which I observing. 
Took once a pliant hour, and found good 
means 

To draw fiom her a prayer of earnest heart. 

That 1 would all my pilgrimage dilate, 

Whereof by parcels she had someth iiig heard, 
but not iiitentlvcly : ** 1 did consent ; 

And often did beguile her of her tears, 

W hen 1 did speak of some distressful stroke. 
That my youth sufler’d. My story being done. 
She gave me for my pains a world of sighs ; 

She swore,— In faith, 'twas strange, 'twas pass- 
ing strange ; 

''Fwas pitiful, 'twas wondrous pitiful ; 

She wish'd she had not heard it; yet she 
wish'd 

That heaven had made her such a man; 6be> 
thank’d me ; 

And bade me if I had a friend that lov’d her, 

I should but teach him how to tell niy story. 
And that would woo her. Upon this hint, I 
She lov’d me for tbe dangers 1 had pass’d, [spake : 
.4nd 1 lov’d her that she did pity them. 

This only is the witchcraft I have ns’d ; 

Here comes the lady, let her witness it. 

Dnter Desdcuoka, Iago, and Attendants. 
Duke. I think this tale would win my daugh- 
ter too. — 


MOOR OF VENICE. Ad 1. 

Good Brabantio, 

Take up this mangled matter at the best : 

Men do their broken weapons rather use, \ 

Thau their bare hands. ' 

Bra. 1 pray you, hear her sp^ak ; 

If she confess that she was half the wooer. 
Destruction on my head, if my b.ul blame 
Light on the man !— Come lather, gentle mis- 
tress ; 

Do you perceive in all this noble company, 
Where most you owe obedience ? 

Des. My noble father, 

I do perceive here a divided duty : 

To you, 1 am bound for life and education ; 

My life and education both do leani me 
How to respect you : you are the lord of duty, 

I am liithcito your daughter: but lieie's my 
husband ; 

And so much duty as my mother show'd 
To you, preferring >oii befi»re her father. 

So much 1 challenge that 1 may profess 
Due to the Moor my lord. 

Bra, God be with you !— I have done : — 
Please it your grace, on to the state aflairs ; 

1 had rather to adopt a child, than get it.— 
Come hither, Moor : ‘ 

I here do give thee that with all my heart, 
Which, but thou bast alieady, with all mv 
heart [jewel, 

I would keep from thee.— For your sake, 
1 am clad at soul 1 have no other child ; 

For tliy escape would teach me tyranny. 

To hang clogs on them.— 1 have done, my loid. 
Duke. Let me speak like > ourself ; * and lay 
a sentence, [loveis 

Which as a grise, t or step, may help these 
Into your favours. 

When remedies are past, the griefs aie ended. 
By seeing the worst, winch late on hopes de- 
pended. 

To mourn a mischief that is past and gone, , 
is the next way to draw new miscbief on. f 
What cannot be preserv’d nhen fortune takes. 
Patience her injury a mockery makes. 

Tbe robb'd, that smiles, steals soinethnig from 
the thief ; 

He robs himself, that spends a bootless giief. 

Bra. So let the Turk of Cyprus us beguile ; 
We lose it not, so long as we tan smile. 

He bears tbe sentence well, that nothing bear^ 
But the tree comfoit which Irom theiite he 
hears : 

But he bears both tbe sentence and the soirou. 
That, to pay grief, must of poor patience bor- 
row. 

These sentences, to sugar, or to gall. 

Being strong on both sides, are equivocal : 

But words are words ; I iiev cr yet did iiear, 

That tbe bruis’d heart was pleiceil tliioiigli tlie 
ear. t 

I humbly beseech you, proceed to ilie alTairs of 
state. 

Duke. Tbe Turk with a nio^g||hty prepar- 
atio% makes for Cyprus : — forti- 
tude of the place is best : And 

though we have thereflBsubSHH^' most al- 
low'ed suflicieiicy, yet 9|miioii, Troveieign mis- 
tress of efl'ects, throws a more safer voice on 
you : you must therefore be content to slubber $ 
tbe gli^ of your new foiluiies with this more 
stublulP and boisterous expedition. ' 

Oth. The tyiant custom, most grave senators. 
Hath made the flinty and steel couch of war 
My ^fice-driveii bed of down : I do agnize U 
A iiSItiral and prompt alacrity, 

I find ill hardness ; and do undertake 
These present wars against the Ottoiiiites. 

Most humbly therefore bending to your state, 

I crave fit disposition for my wife. 

Due reference of place, and exhibition. 


- Tn * Proof. t We»k iibow. 

S Die kipu of tbe fictitloas crestuee »o called* 
f ftij liehaviour. B Cavee. T Mantioned 

by* Ma.idevillc, and nlto by Sir Walter Raleigh. 

** Attentively 


• At you voiirself would speak. t Cnte, <^pom degrcoe 

t i. c. That wounds of sorrow were tier lured by 
words of cousolation, 

I Obfiure. 1 AcknowIcdKo. 
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Witb such arcommodation and besort. 

As levels with her hreeduig. 

JJuke, If you please, 

Be*t at her fathei's. 

Bra. IMl not have it so. 

0th. Nor 1. 

Des. Nor I ; I would not there reside. 

To put my lather lu impatient thoughts. 

By beiug in his eye. Must gracious duke. 

To my unfolding lend a gracious ear ; 

And let me Imd a charter in your voice. 

To assist my simpleness. 

Duke. What would you, Desdemonat 
Des. That I did Jove the Moor to live witb 
him, 

My downright violence and storm of fortunes 
May tiumpei to the world; my heart's sub- 
dued 

Even to the very quality * of my lord : 

1 saw Othello's visage in liis mind ; 

And to his honours, and bis valiant parts. 

Did I my soul and fortunes consecrate. 

So that, dear lords, if 1 be left behind, 

A moth of peace, and he go to the war. 

The rights for winch I love him, are bereft me. 
And I a heavy interim shall support 
By his dear absence : Let me go with him. 

0th. Your voices, lords: — 'beseech you, let 
her will 
Have a free way. 

Vouch with me, heaven ; I therefore beg it not 
To please the palate of my appetite ; 

Nor to comply with heat, the young affects, 

111 my distinct and pro|ier satisfaction ; 

But to be free and bounteous to ber mind : 

And heaven defend t } our good souls, that you 
think 

I will your serious and great business scant, 
Fori she IS nith me: No, when light-wing'd 
toys 

Of feather’d Cupid seel $ with wanton dulness 
My speculative and active instruments, 

Tiiiit my dispuits corrupt and taint my business. 
Let huiiscwives make a skillet || ot my helm, IT 
And all indign and base adversities 
Make head against my estiinatioii 1 » 

Duke. Be It zs> you shall privately determine. 
Either for her stay or going : the affair cries, 
haste. 

And speed must answer it: you must hence 
to-night. 

De\. To-nigbt, my lord I 
Duke. This night. 

Oth. With all my heart. 

Duke. At nine i’the morning here we’ll meet 
again. 

Othello, leave some officer behind, 

And he shall our commission bring to }ou ; 

With such things else of quality and respect. 

As doth import you. 

Oth. Please }our grace, my ancient ; 

A man he is of honesty and trust : 

To his conveyance 1 assign my wife, Tthiiik 
W'lth what else needful your good grac^shall 
To be sent after me. 

Duke. Let it be so. — 

Good night to eveiy one.—And, noble Signior, 
[7b Bbabantio. 

If virtue no delighted beauty lack. 

Your son-in-law is for more foir than black. 

1 Sen. Adieu, brave Moor! use Desdeiiiona 
well. 

Bra. Look to ber. Moor ; have a quick eye to 
see ; 

She has deceiv'd her father, and may thee. 
[Exeunt Duke, Senators, Officbbs, i^c. 
Oth. My life upon her faith.— Honest lago, 

My Desdemona must I leave to thee ; 

I pr’ytliee, let thy wile s^ttend on her ; 

And bring them after in the best advantage.— 
Come, Desdemona ; 1 have but an hour 

• Ouohtv meAns profcHion ; i. e. the life of • Midler, 
t Forbid. t Bccauie. t Blind. 

I A Bmnll kettle. T Helmet. 


Of love, of worldly matters, an<l direction, 

To spend with thee, we must obey the time. 

[Eifunt Othello and Dbsubmona 
Bod. lago. 

logo. What say*Bt tbou, noble heart 7 
Bod» What will 1 do, thinkest thou 7 
/ago. Why, go to bed, and sleep. 

Bod. 1 will incontinently * drown myself. 
/ago. Well, if thou dost; I shall never love 
thee after it. Why, tbou silly gentleman I 
Bod. It is silliness to live, when to live is a 
torment : and then have we a prescription to 
die, when death is our physician. 

/ago. O villainous I I have looked upon the 
world for four limes seven years ; and since I 
could distinguish between a benefit and an in- 
jury, I never found a man that knew how to 
love himself. Ere I would say, 1 would drown 
myself for the love of a Guiiiea-bcn, t I would 
change my humanity with a baboon. 

Bod. What should I do? I confess it is my 
shame to be so fond ; but it is not in virtue to 
amend it. 

/ago. Virtue? a fig I 'tis in oui selves, that we 
are thus, or thus. Our bodies are our gardens ; 
to the which our wills are gardeners : so that 
if we will plant nettles, or sow lettuce ; sec 
hyssop, and weed up thyme : supply it with 
one gender of herbs, or distract it with many ; 
either to have steril with idleness, or man- 
ured with induMry ; why, the power and cor- 
rigible authority of this lies in our wills. If 
the balance of our lives had not one scale of 
teason to poise another of sensuality, the blood 
and baseness of our natures would conduct Ua 
to most preposterous conclusions : But we have 
reason to cool our raging motions, our caiiiai 
snugs, our unbitted It lusts : whereof 1 take this, 
that you call— love, to be a sect, $ or scion. 

Bod. It cannot be. 

/ago. It is merely a lust of the blood, and a 
permission of the will. Come, be a man ; 
Droun thyself? drown cats and blind puppies. 
1 have professed me thy friend, and I coulcss 
me knit to thy deserving with cables of per- 
durable toughness ; 1 could never better stead 
tbee than now. Put mouey in thy purse; b-l- 
low these wars ; ddeat thy favour with an 
usurped beard ; || I say, put money in thy 
purse. It cannot be, that Desdemona shoul:l 
long continue her love to the Moor,— put 
money in thy puise ; — nor be bis to ber: it was 
a violent commencement, and thou sbalt see 
an answerable sequestration put but money 
in thy purse. — These Moors are changeable in 
their wills;— fill thy purse with money: the 
food that to him now is as luscious as locusts, 
shall be to bim shortly as bitter as coloqumtid.i. 
She must change for youth : when she is s^ed 
with bis body, she will find the error of her 
choice.— She must have change, she must: 
therefore put money in thy puise.— If thou 
wilt needs damn thyself, do it a more delicate 
way than drowning. Make all the money thou 
can St : If sanctmioiiy and a frail vow, betwixt 
an erring % barbarian and a supersubtie Vene- 
tian, be not too hard for my wits, and all the tube 
of hell, thou sbalt enjoy ber ; therefore make 
money. A pox of drowning thyself I it is clean 
out of the way : seek thou rather to be hanged 
in compassing thy joy, thau to be drowned 
and go without her. 

Bod. Wilt thou be fast to my hopes. If 1 de- 
pend on the Issue t 

/ago. Thoii art sure of me;— Go, make 
money :— I have told thee often, and I re-tell 
thee again and again, I hate the Moor: My 
cause 18 hearted : . thiue hath no less reason : 
Let us be conjunctive in our revenge against 
bims if thou canst cuckold him, thou dost t.*iy- 

• iBiatsdiatel}*. ^ The canttem tor a proRtitute. 

1 L'libridled \ A sect la what the gardeurrs call a 
cutting. I L f. Alter jour eti'cmiiiate \isaga, by 

putting on a bearti. 1 Waoderiiij^ 



Act n. 


210 OTHELLO, MOOR OF VENICE. 


velf 1 plejsnre, Md me a epert. There are many 
. events in the womb of tniie^ ivbich will be de- 
livered. Traverse;* fo; profvhle thy money. 
We will have more t)S thU to-morrow. Adieu. 
Bod. Where shill ve meet TUie morning f 
Jago. At my lodttng. 

Bod. ril be with thee betimes. 

logo, Oo to ; fiuewell. l>o you hear, Rode- 

Tigot 

Bod. What say yon t 
Jego^Bo more of drowning, do you bear. 
Bod. I im changed. HI sell all m}' land. 
logo. Go to ; farewell : put money enough in 
your purse. {Exit Rocerioo. 

Thus do 1 ever make my fsol my purse : 

For 1 mine own gain’d knowledge should pro- 
fane. 

If I wonld time expend with such a snipe. 

But for my sport and profit. 1 bate the Moor ; 
/And it is thought abroad, that ’twixt iny sheets 
lie has done my office ; 1 know not iPt be true ; 
But 1, for mere suspicion in that kind. 

Will do, as if for surety. He holds f me wdl ; 
The better shall my purpose work on him. 
Cassio’s a proper man : Let me see now ; 

To get bis place, and to plume up my will ; 

In double knavery ,^How ? bowl— Let me 
see 

After some time, to abuse Othello’s ear, 

That be is too familiar with his wife : — 

He hath a person, and a smooth dispose. 

To be suspected ; fram’d to make woman false. 
The Moor is of a free and open nature, [so ; 
lliat thinks men honest, that but seem to be 
• Aud will as tenderly be led by the nose. 

As asses are. 

1 have’t ; — it is engender’d : — Hell and night 
Must bring this monstrous birth to the world’s 
light. [Exit. 


ACT II. 

SCENE I.^A Sea-port Town in Ctprus,— 
A Platform. 

Enter Montawo and Two Gentlemen. 
Mon. What from the cape can yon discern at 
sea % 

y 1 Gent. Nothing at all : it is a bigb-WTought 
flood ; 

1 cannot, ’twixt the heaven and the main, 
Descry a sail. 

Alon. Methinks, the wiud hath spoke aloud at 
land : 

A fuller blast ne’er shook onr battlements : 

IfAt bath rufliaii’d so npon the sea, 

I^at ribs of oak, when mountaius melt on them. 
Can bold the mortise f what shall we bear of 
this? 

2 Gent. A segregation t of the Turkish fleet : 
For do but stand upon the foaming shore, 

^ The chiding billow seems to pelt the cloiidk ; 
The wind-shak’d surge, with 4iigh and m<Hi- 
stroas main, 

Seems to cast vyater on the burning bear $ 

Aud qnetieb the guards of tbe ever-fixed pole : 

1 nearer did like molestation view 
On th’ encbafed flood. 

Mon. If that the Turkish fleet 
Be not insfaelter’d aud embay’d, they are 
drown’d ; 

It is impossible they bear it out. 

JBMer a thWd GkKTLKiCAif. 

3 Gent K^ws, Lords ! our wars are done ; 

The desp^MjAe tempest hath so bang’d the Tuxlrs, 
That thetf^esignment ^ts : a noble otUp of 

Venice. 

Hath seen a grievous wreck and sufferance 
On most part of their fleet. 

« A mtlttaTT word of eemoiaad. t Butaonis. 

Z Separation. | the oonittilatton Arotoptiylax. 


Mon. How 1 is this true f 
3 Gent. The ship is here put in, 

A Verouesd ; Michael Cassio, 

Lieuteuant to the warlike Moor, Othello, 

Is come on shore ; the Moor himscirs at sea. 
And is in full commission here for Cypnis. 

Mon. I un glad oo’t ; 'tis a wortliy govemoiv 
3 Gent. But this same Cassio, though he apeab 
of comfort. 

Touching the Turkish loss, yet be looks sadly. 
And prays the Moor be safe; for tliey were 
paited 

With foul aud violent tempest. 

ilfou. ’Pray heaven be be ; 

For 1 have serv’d him, and the man commands 
Like a full* soldier. Let’s to the sea-side, liol 
As wpll to see tbe vessel that’s come in, 

As throw out our eyes for brave OtbeHo ; 

Even till we make the main, and the aerial blue. 
An indistinct regard. 

3 Gent. Come, let’s do so ; 

For every minute is expectancy 
Of more arrivauce. 

Enter Cassio. 

Cas. Thanks to the valiant of this warlike 
isle, 

That BO approve the Moor ; O let the heavens 
Give bim defence against the elements, 

For 1 have lost him on a dangerous sea ! 

Mon. Is he well shipp’d 7 
Cas. His bark is stoutly timber’d, aud Ins 
pilot 

Of very expert and approv’d allowance ; ^ 
Therefore my hopes, not surfeited to death. 

Stand in bold cure. 

[Within.] A sail, a sail, a sail 1 

Enter another Gentleman. 

Cas. What noise 7 

4 Gent. The town is empty : on the brow o’tlie 

sea 

Stand ranks of people, and they cry— a sail. 

Cas. My hopes do shape bun tor tbe gover- 
nor. 

2 Gent.*T\xey do discharge their shot of cour 
tesy : [Gu»if heard 

Onr friends, at least. 

Cas. 1 pray you, Sir, go forth, 

And give us truth who ’us that is aniv’d. 

2 Gent. I shall. [Exit. 

Mon. But, good lieutenant, is your geiierai g 
wiv’d 7 

Cas. Most unfortunately : be |^th achiev’d a 
maid 

That paragons description and wild fame : ^ 

One that excels tbe quirka of blazoning pens, 

And in the essential vesture of creation, 

Does bear all excellency.— How now 7 who has 
put in % 

Re-enter second Gentleman. 

2 Gent. ’Tts one lago, ancient to tbe general. 
Cm He has had most favourable and happy 
speed : 

Tempests themselves, high seas, and houlmg 
winds, 

The gutter’d rocks, and congregated sands,— 
Traitors ensteep’d to clog the guiltless keel,— 

As having sense of beauty, do omit 
Their mortal t natures, letting go safely by 
Tbe divine Desdemona. 

Mon. What is she 7 

Cas. She that 1 spake of, our great captain’s 
captain. 

Left in the conduct of the bold lago ; 

Whose footing here anticipates our thoughts, 

A se’enight’s speed*— Great Jove, Othello gunrd. 
And swell bis sail with tbiue own poweilul 
breath ; 

That he may bless this bay with his tall ship, 

Make love’s quick pants in Desdemoua’s anus, 

* Complsto* t Allowed and approved export- 

MM. t Devtructhra. 
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Give renew'd Are to our extincted spirits, 

And bring all Cyprus comfort 1~0 bebold. 

Enter Desuemona, Emilia, Iago, Rodkrigo, 
and Attendants, 

The riches of the ship is come on shore f 
Ye men of Cyprus, let her have your knees ; — 
Hail to thee, lady I and the grace of heaven. 
Before, behind thee, and on every hand, 

Enwheel thee round- 
Des. 1 thank you, valiant Cassio. 

IVhat tidings can you tell me of my lord 1 
Cas. He is not yet arriv’d ; nor know I aught 
But that he's well, and will be shortly here. 

Des. O but 1 fear How lost you company t 
Cas, The great contention of the sea and 
skies 

Parted onr fellowship ; But, hark ! a sail. 

{Cry within, A sail, a sail I Tlyen Guns 
heard. 

2 Gent. They give their greeting to the citadel : 
This likewise is a friend. 

Cas. See for the news. {Erft Gentleman. 
Good ancient, yon are welcome Welcome, 
mistress [7b Emilia. 
Let it not gall your patience, good lago. 

That 1 extend my manners : 'tis my breeding 
That gives me this bold show of courtesy. 

[Jtissing her. 

Jago. Sir, would she give you so much of her 
lips. 

As of her tongue she oft bestows on me. 

You'd have enough. 

J}pK. Alas! she has no speech. 
fago. In faith, too much ; 

1 find it i^till, when I lii^e list* to sleep : 

Marry, before your ladyship, 1 grant 
She puts her tongue a little in her heart, 
yAiu\ eludes with thinking. 

^ JCmtl. You liave little canse to say so. 

logo. Come on, come on : you are pictures 
out of doors, 

I Bells 111 year parlours, wild cats in yonr kit- 
chens, 

j Saints in your injuries, devils being oifended. 
Players in your housewifery, and housewives in 
your beds. 

.Dr^. O tie upon tliee, slanderer I 
/ago. Nay, it is true, or else I am a Turk ; 
You rise to play, and go to bed to work. 

JJffii/. You shall not write my praise. 

/ago. No, let me not. 

.Der. What wonldst thou write of me, if thou 
sliuiildst praise me ? 

/ago. O gentle lady, do not put me to’t: 
yrFoi 1 am iibtliing, if not critical, t 

Des. Come oil, assay There’s one gone to 
the harbour. 
lugo. Ay, madam. 

Dc'i. I am not merry; but I do beguile 
The iiiing I am, by seeming otherw'ise.— 

Come, how woiildst thou praise me ? I 

lago. I am about it ; but, indeed, my inven- 
tion ^ [frize. 

Comes from my pate, as birdlime do« from 
It plucks out brains and all : But my muse la - 1 
hours. 

And thus she is deliver'd. 

If she be fair and wise,— fairness and wit, — 

The one’s for use, the other useth it. 

Des. Well prais'd I How if she be black and 
witty ? 

Jago. If she be black, and thereto have a 
wit, 

Sbe’M And a white that shall her bUtekness fit. 
Des. Worse and worse. 

Emil. How, if fair and foolish I 
Jago. Slie never yet was foolish ttiat was 
fair ; 

For even her folly help’d her to an hehr. 

Des. These are old fond J paradoxes, to make 
fools laugh I'the alehouse. What miserable 
praise hast thou for her that's foal and foolish f 

* PcEire. t Crusorioni. t Foolish. 


lago. There's none so foul, and foolish there- 

But does foal pranks which fair and wise ones. 

Des, O heavy ignorance ! — thou praisesl the 
worst best. But what praise couldst thou beslow 
on a deserving woman indeed I one, tliat, in the 
authority of her merit, did justly put on the 
vouch of very malice itself t 
Jago, She that was ever fair, and never 
proud; 

Had tongue at will, and yet was never loud ; 
Never lack'd gold, and yet went never gay ; 

Fled from her wish, and yet said,— now / may ; 
She that, being anger'd, her revenge being 
nigb. 

Bade her wrong stay, and her displeasure Ay ; 
She, that in wisdom never was so frail. 

To change the cod's head for the salmon’s tail ; 
She that could think, and ne'er disclose her 
mind. 

See suitors following, and not look behind ; 

She was a wight, — if ever such wight were,— 
Des, To do what ? 

Jago. To suckle fools, and chronicle small 
beer. 


Des. O most lame and impotent conclusion ! 
—Do not learn of him, Emilia, thoi;^h he be tliy 
husband. — How say you, Cassio t is be not a 
most profane and liberal counsellor ? 

Cas. He speaks borne, madam; you may re- 
lish him more in the soldier, than in the 
scholar. 

Jago. [Aiirfc.] He takes her by the palm : 
Ay, well said, whisper : vitJi as little a web as 
this, will 1 ensnare as great a Ay as Cassio. Ay, 
smile upon her, do ; 1 will gyve t thee m thifie 
own courtship. You say true ; 'Us so indeed : 
if such tricks as these strip you out of your 
lieiitenantry, it had been better you Inid not 
kissed your three Augers so oft, which nou again 
you are most apt to play the Sir in. { Very good , 
well kissed! an excellent courtesy! § 'tis so, in- 
deed. Yet again your Angers to your lips ? would 

they were clyster-pipes for your sake ? [7Vw;«- 

pet.] The Moor, 1 know his trumpet. 

Cas. Tis truly so* 

Des. Let’s meet him, and receive him. 

Cas. Lo, where he comes ! 


Enter Othello, and Attendants, 

0th. O my fair warrior I 
Des. My dear Othello ! 

0th. It gives me wonder great as my con- 
tent, 

To see you here before me. O my soul’s joy ! 
If after every tempest come such calms. 

May the winds blow till they have waken’d 
death ! 

And let the labouring bark climb hills of seas, 
Olympns-bigh, and dock again as low 
As hell’s from heaven! If it were now to die, 
'Twere now to be most happy ; for, I fear. 

My soul hath her content so absolute. 

That not another comfort like to this 
Succeeds in unknown fate. 

Des. The heavens forbid. 

But that our loves and comforts should increase. 
Even as our days do grow ! 

0th. Amen to that, sweet powers !— 

1 cannot speak enough of this content, 

.It stops me here ; it is too much of joy ; 

And this, and this, the greatest discords be, 

[EissUig her. 

Hiat e'er our hearts shall make f 
Jago. O you are well tim’d now ! 

But I'il set down the pegs that make thU music. 
As honest as I am. [AAtcie. 

Oth. Come, let's to the castle.— 

I News, friends : onr wars are done!, the Turks 
I are dro\m'd. 


* Gross and Ucentions. f Shackk. 

t To show' your ^oud breeding and jraUaittry. 

% Spoken wheu Caisio kisses lus baud, aud Dredo. 
mona eurtsiei. 
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Hovf do our old acquaintance's of this Isle 
Honey, you shall he well desir'd * in Cyprus, 

1 have found great lova amongst them. O my 
sweet, 

1 prattle out of fashion, f and I dote 

in mine own comforts.^! pr'ythee, good lago. 

Go to the bay, and disembark iny coffers : 

Bring thou the master to the citadel ; 

He IS a good one, and bis worthiness 
Does challenge much respect. — Come, Desde- 
Once more well met at Cyprus. [mona, 

[Exeunt Othello, Desuemona, and At- 
tendants, 

logo. Do thou meet me presently at the bar- 
houi. Come hither. If thou be'st valiant, — as 
(they say) base men, being iu love, have then a 
nobility in their natures more than is native to 
them,— list me. i The lieutenant to-night 
watches on the court of guard : $ First, 1 must 
tell thee this— Desdemoiia is directly iu love 
with him. 

Rod. With him? why, 'tis not possible. 

logo. Lay thy huger— thus, and let thy soul 
be instructed. Mark me with what violence she 
first loved the Moor, but for bragging, and tell- 
ing her fantastical lies : And will she love him still 
for prating? let not thv discieet heart think it. 
Her eye must be fed ; and what delight shall she 
have to look on the devil ? When the blood is 
made dull with the act of sport, there should be, 
—again to inflame it, and to give satiety a fresh 
appetite,— loveliness in favour ; sympathy in 
years, manners, and beauties ; all which the 
Moor is defective in : Now, for want of these 
required conveniences, her delicate tenderness 
Will find itself abused, begin to heave the gorge, 
disrelish and abhor the Moor ; very nature will 
instruct her in it, and compel her to some second 
choice. Now, Sir, this granted, (as it is a most 
pregnant and unforced position,) who stands so 
eminently in the degree of this fortune, as 
Cassio does ? a knave very voluble ; no further 
conscioiiable than in putting on the mere form 
of civil and humane seeming, for the better 
compassing of his salt and most hidden loose 
affection ? why, none ; why, none : A slippery 
and subtle knave ; a finder out of occasions ; 
that has an eye can stamp and counterfeit advan- 
tages, though true advantage never present itself : 
a devilish knave! Besides, the knave is hand- 
some, young, and hath all those requisites in 
him, that folly and green minds || look after; 
A pestilent complete knave : and the woman 
hath found him alread). 

Rod. 1 cannot believe that in her ; she is full 
of most blessed condition. IF 

logo. Blessed fig’s end ! the wine she drinks 
is made of grapes : if she bad been blessed, she 
would never have loved the Moor: Blessed pud- 
ding ! Didst thou not see her paddle with the 
palm of his hand ? didst not mark that ? 

Rod. Yes, that 1 did ; but that was but 
Courtesy. 

lago. Lechery, by this hand ; an index, and 
obscure prologue to the history of lust and foul 
thoughts. They met so near with their lips, 
that their breaths embraced together. Villain- 
ous thoughts, Roderigo, when these mutu- 
alities so marshal the way, hard at hand comes 
tlie blaster and main exercise, and incorporate 
conclusion : Pish I— But, Sir, be yon ruled by 
uuil: 1 have brought you from Venice. Watch 
Iryiii to-night ; for the command, I'll lay’t upon 
veu: Cassio knows you not;— I'll not be far 
from yon : tHo you find some occasion to. auger 
Cassio, either by speaking too loud, or tainting ** 
hts discipline ; or from what other course you 
please, which the time shall more favonrahly 
minuter. 

Rod. Well. 

logo. Sir, be is rash, and very sodden in 

* |Much ■olifited by ioTltation. ? Witbont method. 
S l.iiteu to me. 4 The place where the guaid 

mutter^. I Mindt uitnpe. ^ 

•* Throw* ug a slur upon hit ditclpliue. 


choler ; and, haply, * with bis truncheon may 
strike at you : Provoke him, that he may : foi’, 
even out of that, will I cause these of Cyprus 
to imitiii} ; whose qualification shall come into 
no true taste again, but by the displaiitiiig oi 
Cassio. So shall you have a shorter journey to 
your desires, by the moms I shall then have to 
prefer t them ; aud the impediment most piofit- 
ably removed, without the which there weie no 
expectation of our prosperity. 

Rod. 1 will do this, if 1 can bring it to any 
opportunity. 

Jaeo. I warrant thee. Meet me by and by at 
the citadel : 1 must fetch bis necessaries ashore. 
Farewell. 

Rod, Adieu. [£rif. 

lago. That Cassio loves her, I do well be* 
lleve it ; 

That she loves him, 'Us apt, and of great credit : 
The Moor— howheit that 1 endure him uot,— 

Is of a constant, loving, noble nature ; 

And, 1 dare think, he'll prove to Desdemoiia 
A most dear husband. Now 1 do love her too ; 
Not out of absolute lust, (though, peradveuture, 

1 stand accountant for as great a siu,) 

But partly led to diet iny revenge, s 
For that 1 do suspect the lusty Moor 
Hath leap'd into my scat ; the thought whereof 
Doth, like a poisonous mineral, gnaw iiiv in- 
wards ; 

And nothing can or shall content ray soul, 

Till 1 am even with him, wile for wife ; 

Or, failing so, yet that I put the Moor 
At least into a jealousy so strong 
That judgment cannot cure. Which thing to 
do, — 

If this poor trash of Venice, whom I trash ; 

For his quick hunting, stand the putting on, 
ril have our Michael Cassio on the hip ; 

Abuse bun to the Moor in the tank garb, 

(For 1 fear Cassio with my mght-cap too) 

Make the Moor thank me, love me, aud re- 
ward me, 

For making him egregiously an ass, 

And practising upon his peace aud quiet 
Even to madness. 'Tis here, but yet confusV. ; 
Kuaverj’s plain face is never seen, till us'd. 

SCENE II.-- A Street. 

Enter a Herald, uith a Proclamation i 
People Jollou'ing. 

Her. It is Othello's pleasure, our nolile and 
valiant general, that, upon certain tidings now 
arrived, importing the mere|| perdition of the 
Turkish fleet, every man put himself into 
triumph ; some to dance, some to make bon- 
fires, each man to what sport and revel his ad- 
diction leads him ; for, besides these beneticial 
news, it is the celebration of fais nuptials : So 
much was his pleasure should be proclaimed. 
All offices V are open ; and there is full liberty 
of feasting, from this present hour of live, till 
the bell bath told eleven. Heaven bless the isle 
of Cyprus, and our noble general, Othello ! 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE in.— A Hall in the Castle. 

Enter Othello, Desdeuona, Cassio, and 
Attendants, 

0th, Good Michael, look you to the guard 
to-night : 

Let's teach ourselves that honourable stop. 

Not to out'sport discretion. 

Cas. lago hath direction wha| to do ; 

But, notwithstanding, with my personal e}e 
Will 1 look to't. 

0th, lago is most bonest, 

• Pcrhapi. t To ■Jrance them. 

X To traih «Bi to puts stone on n hound’s neck o 
hiDdvrhim outitripping hit comp-iiiions. 

I lu the grbs9e«t nuitiiLr. 

II Entire. K Kouuu m the c;‘.stlr' 
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Ukbael, good night: To-morrow, with your 
earliest, # 

Let me have speech with you.— Come, my dear 
love. 

The purchase made, the fruits are to ensue ; 

[7b Desukmona. 

That profit's yet to come 'twixt me and you.— 
Good night. 

[Exeunt 0th. Des. and Attend, 
Enter Iaoo. 

Cos. Welcome, lago : We must to the watch. 
logo. Not this hour, lieutenant ; 'tis not yet 
ten o'clock : Our general cast * us thus early, 
for the love of his Desdemoiia ; whom let us 
not therefore blame ; he bath not yet made wan- 
ton the night with her ; and she is sport for 
Jove. 

Cas, She’s a most exquisite lady. 

Jago. And, I’ll warrant her, full of game. 

Cas, Indeed, she is a most fresh and delicate 
creature. 

Jago, What an eye she has ! methiiiks it sounds 
f a parley of piovocatioii. 

Cas. An inviting eye ; and yet, methinks, right 
modest. 

/ago. And, when she speaks, is it not an alarm 
to love? 

Cas. She is, indeed, perfection. 

Jago. Well, happiness to their sheets ! Come, 
lieutenant, I have a stoiip of wine ; and here 
without are a brace of Cyprus gallants, that would 
fain have a measure to the health of the black 
Othello. 

Cas. Not to-night, good tago ; 1 have very poor 
^ and unhappy brains for dnnking : I could well 
wish couitesy would iuveut some other custom 
of entertainment. 

Jago. O they are our friends ; but one cup ; 
I’ll drink for you. 

Cas. 1 have drunk but one cup to-night, and 
that was cratiily qualified f too, and behold what 
innovation it makes here : 1 am unfortunate in 
tlie iiiAruiity, and dare not task my weakness 
with any more. 

/ago. What, man ! *tis a night of revels ; the 
gallants desire it. 

Cav. Where are they T 

/ago. Here at the door ; I pray you, call 
them in. 

(Ws. i’ll do’t; but it dislikes me. 

[Edit Cassio. 

Jago. If I can fasten but one cup upon him. 
With that which he hath drunk to-night al- 
ready. 

He’ll be as full of quarrel and offence 
As 111) young mistress* dog. Now, my sick 
fool, Koderigo, 

Whom love has turn’d almost the wrong side 
outward. 

To Dcsdeiiiuiia hath to-night carous’d 
Potations pottle deep ; and he’s to watch : 

Three lads of Cyprus, — noble swelling spirits. 
That hold their lionoiirs in a wary distance. 

The very elements of this warlike isle. 

Have I to-night fluster'd with flowing cups. 

And they watch too. Now, ’mongst this flock of 
drunkards. 

Am I to put our Cassio in some action 

That may offend the isle But here they come : 

If consequence do but approve my dream, { 

^ My boat sails freely, both with wind and 
stream. 

Re-enter Cassio, with him Momtako and 
Gentlemen. 

Cas. ’Fore heaven, they have given me a ronse $ 
already. 

Mon. Good faith, a little one; not past a pint, 
as I am a soldier. 

* DiamiaRed. t Slily mixed with water. 

} Any icheine cxiiting only in the inn(inati«n may 
Lc called a dream. 

I More than enough. 


logo. Some wine, ho 1 

[Sings 

And let me the canakin clink clink , 

And let me the canakin clink : 

A teldier^s a man; 

A lifers but a span ; 

Why then, let a soldier drink. 

Some wine, boys I [ Wine brought in. 

Cas. ’Fore lieaven, an excellent song. 

Jago. I learned it in England, where, indeed, 
they are most potent in potting : your Dane, )our 
Gennan, and your swag-bellied Hollander,— 
Drink, hoi— are nothing to your English. 

Cas. Is your Englishman so expert in his 
drinking f 

Jago. Why, he drinks yon, with facility, your 
Dane dead drunk ; he sweats not to overthrow 
your Almaiii ; he gives your Hollander a vomit 
ere the next pottle can be filled. 

Cas. To the health of our general. 

Mon. I am for it, lieutenant ; and I’ll do you 
justice. * 

Jago. O sweet England I 

King Stephen was a u orthy peer, 

JJif breeches cost him but a crown ; 

He held them sixpence all too dear. 

With that he call'd the tailor^lown. 

He was a wight of high renown. 

And thou art but oj low degree : 

*Tis pride that pulls the country down. 
Then tak* thine auld cloak about thee, t 

Sonfe wine, ho ! 

Cas. Why, this is a more exquisite song than 
the other. 

Jago. Will you hear it again? 

Cas. No; for I hold him to be unworthy of his 
place, that does those things. — Well,— Heaven’s 
above all : and there be souls that must be auvid, 
and there be souls must not be saved. 

Jago. It’s true, good lieutenant. 

Cas. For mine own pait,— no offence to the 
general, or any mau of quality,— I hope to bs 
saved. ' 

Jago, And so do I too, lienlenaiit. 

Cas. Ay, but, by your leave, not before me ; 
tbe lieutenant is to be saved before the an- 
cient. Let’s have no more of this ; let’s to our 
affairs. — Forgive us our sms ! — Gentlemen, let’s 
look to our business. Do not think, gentleinen, 
1 am drunk : this is niy ancient this is my 
right hand, and this is my leit hand I am not 
drniik now ; I can stand well enough, and speak 
well enough. 

Alt. Excellent well. 

Cas, Why, very well, then : you must not think 
then that I am drunk. [Eut, 

Mon. To the platform, masters ; come, let’s 
set tbe watch. 

Jago, Yon see this fellow, that is gone be- 
fore 

He is a soldier, fit to stand by Cesar, 

And give direction : and do but see his vice ; 

’Tis to his virtue a just equinox, 

Tht one as long as the other : ’lis pity of him. 

1 fear, the trust Otliello puts him iii. 

On some odd time of bis infliTiiity 
Will shake this island. 

Mon, But is he often thus ? 

Jago. ’Tis evermore the prologue to bis sleep : 
He’ll watch the horologe a double set, J 
If drink rock not liis cradle. 

Mon. It were well, 

The geiieial were put in mind of it. 

Perhaps, be sees it nqt ; or his good nature 
Prizes tbe virtue that appears in Cassio, 

Aud looks not on his evils : Is not this true T 

* Drink as much as you do. 

f For the whole of this song, see Percy’s Rehrs of 
Aiicieiit Poetry. 

t While the clock strikes two rounds, i. c. four-uiiJ. 
twenty hours. 
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Enter Roderioo. 

/flce* How now, Roderigo t [Aside. 

I pray you, after the Uestewat ; go« . 

[Exit Roderigo. 
jifon. And *Us frett pity, that the noble 
Moor [coiid, 

Should hazard «udi a place, as his owu se- 
With one of an ingraft * infirmity : 

It were an honest action, to say 
So to the Moor. 

lago. Not I, for this fair island : 

I do love Cassio well ; and would do much 
To cure him of this evil. But hark ! what noise t 
[Cry witAinf—Help ! help I 

Re-enter Cassio, driving in Roderigo. 
Cas. You rogue ! you rascal ! 

Mon. What's the matter, lieutenant f 
Cas. A knave .'—teach me my duty f 
IMl beat the knave into a twiggen f bottle. 

Bod. Beat me I 

Cas. Dost thou prate, rogue t 

[Striking Roderigo. 
Mon. Nay, good lieutenant, [Staying him* 
1 pray )ou. Sir, hold your hand. 

Cas. Let me go, Sir, 

Or I'll knock you o'er the mazzard. 

Mon. Come, come, you’re drunk- 
Cas. Drunk! [Tliey^fight. 

logo. Away, I say ! go out, and cry — ^a mu- 
tiuy ! [Aside to Rod. wAo goes out. 
Kay, good Uentenaut,— alas, gentlemen, — 

Help, ho ! — Lieutenant, — Sir, — Montano, — 
Sir 

Help, masters !— Here’s a goodly watch, in- 
deed ! [Bell rings. 

Who’s that that rings the bell 7— Diablo, ho I 
The town will rise. God’s will, lieutenant 1 hold ; 
\ou will be sham’d for ever. 

Enter Othello, and Attendants, 

0th. W'hat IS the matter here 7 
Alon. 1 bleed still, lam hurt to the death 
he dies. 

0th. Hold, for your lives. 

Jago. Hold, hold, lieutenant, Sir, Montano,— 
gentlemen,— 

Have you forgot all sense of place and duty t 
Hold, hold ! the general speaks to you ; hold, 
for shame ! 

0th. Why, how now, ho 1 from whence ariseUi 
this? 

Are we turn’d Turks ; and to ourselves do that. 
Which heaven bath forbid the Ottomites 7 
For Christian shame, put by this barbarous 
brawl : 

He that stirs next to carve for his own rage. 
Holds his soul light ; he dies upon his motion.— 
Silence that dreadful bell, it frights the isle 
From her propriety. W'biU; is the matter, nus - 
ters 7— 

Honest lago, that look’st dead with grieving. 
Speak, who began this 7 on thy love, I charge 
thee. 

lago. 1 do not know ;-^rieiids all hot now, 
even now. 

In quarter, and in terms like bride and groom 
Devesting them for bed : and then, but now, 

(As if some planet had unwitted menj 
Swords out, and tilting one at other’s breast, 
opposition bloody. 1 cannot speak 
^y beginning to this peevish odds ; 
md ’would in action glononi 1 bad hmt 
XBfise legs, that bronj^t me to a part of HI 

How comes it, Michael, yon are thus idr- 
g6t$ 

Cas. 1 pray you, pardon me, 1 canawt speak- 
0th. Worthy Montano, yon we«a wont be 
civil; 

^^e gravity and stilness of yonr youth 
the world bath noted, and yonr name la great 

* Rooted. t Awteiar iotfMa 

1 From bor ngutor and proper 

I I. «.Yo« have tbos forgoCten yeuw lf . 


I In mouths of wisest censure : Wbafs the matter 
That you unlace yonr reputation thus. 

And spend yim rich opinion, for the name 
! Of a night-brawler 7 Give me answer to it. 

Mon. WorOiy Othello, I am hurt to danger ; 
i Your officer, lago, can inform yon— 

While 1 spare speech, which sometbiog now 
ottends me 

! Of all that I do know : nor know I aught 
; By me that’s said or done amiss this night ; 

Unless self-charity • be sometime a vice ; 

And to defend ourselves it be a sin. 

When violence assails us. 

OtA. Now, by heaven. 

My blood begins my safer guides to rule *, 

Aasays to lead the way : if once 1 stir t 
And passion, having my best judgment collicd. 

Or do but lift this arm, the best of you 
Shall siuk in my rebuke. Give me to know 
I How this foul rout began, who set it on ; 

And he that is approv’d i in this offence. 

Though he had twiiin'd with me, both at a 
birth. 

Shall lose me.— What 1 in a town of war. 

Yet wild, the people’s hearts brimful of fear. 

To manage private and domestic quarrel, 

In night, and on the court and guard of safety' ! 

’Tis monstrous. — lago, who began it 7 

If partially artiii’d, 5 or leagued in oftke, 
Thou dost deliver more or less than truth. 

Thou art no soldier. 

/ago. Touch me not so near: f 

I bad rather have this tongue cut from my 
mouth, 

Than it should do offence to Michael Ca^siu ; 

Yet, I persuade myself, to speak the truth 
Shall iiothiug wrong him. — Thus it is, general. 
Montano and myself being in speech, % 

Tl^re comes a fellow, crying out for help ; 

And! Cassio following him with Uetermii.’d 
I sword, 

To execute upon him : Sir, this gentleman 
tSteps in to Cassio, and entreats his pause ; 

Aiyself the crying fellow did pursue, 

LestJdy'hl^ clamour, (as it so fell out,) 

The town might fall in fright : be, swiff of foot, \ 
Outran my purpose ; and 1 return’d the lalhei 
For that 1 heard the clink and fall of swords. 

And Cassio high in oath ; which, till to-iiiglit, a 
I ne’er might say before : when I came hack, 

(For Ibis was brief,) I found them close together 
At blow and thrust ; even as again they were, 

When you yourself did pait them. 

More of this matter can I not report 

But men are men ; the best sometimes forget 

Though Cassio did some little wrong to him, — 

As men in rage strike those thait wish them 
best,— 

Yet surely Cassio, I believe, receiv’d, 

From him that fled, some strange indignity. 

Which patience could not pass. 

Ot/i. I know, lago. 

Thy honesty and love doth mince this matter, 
Making It li^t to Cmsio Cassio, I love tliee ; 

But never more be officer of mine. — 

Enter Dssdbvoua, attended. 

Look, if my gentle love be not rais’d up ;— 

I’ll make thee an example. 

J>et. What’s the matter, dear? 

OtA. All’s well now, sweedngj Come away 
to bed. 

Sir, for your diurts. 

Myself will be your snrgeim : Lead him off*. 

[7b Montano wAo is led off. 
lago, look with care about the town ; 

And silence those whom this vile biawl dis- 
tracted.— 

Come, Desdemona ; ’tis the soldier’s life, 

To have their baliny slnmbers wak’d with strife. 

[Exeunt all but Iaoo and Carsio. 
lago. What, are you hurt, lieutenant? 

* Cave of one’s self. i Davliened. 

t Ceavicted by pToof. i Related by aearneas of office. 
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Cos, Ay, past all anrsery. 

logo. Marry^ heaven forbid 1 

Cas, Reputation, reputation, repntatlon I O I 
have lost my reputaUon 1 1 have .lost the im 
mortal part, Sir, of mysdf ; and what remains is 
bestial«>-My reputatioBt laRo, my reputation. 

logo. As 1, am .an honest man, 1 thought you 
had received some bodily wound ; there is more 
offence in that, than in reputation. Reputation 
is an idle and most false imposition ; oft got 
without merit, and lust without deserving : You 
have lost no reputation at all, unless you repute 
yourself such a loser. What, maul there are 
ways to recover the general again : You are 
but now cast in his mood ; * a punishment more 
in policy than in malice ; even so as one would 
beat his offeiiceless dog, to affright an imperious 
lion : sue to him aggin, and he*s yours. 

Cas, I will rather sue to be despis'd, than to 
deceive so good a commander, with so slight, so 
drunken, and so indiscreet sm officer. Druuk ? 
and speak parrot t t and squabble 1 swagger ? 
swear? and discourse fustian with one’s own 
shadow?— O thou invisible spirit of wme, if 
« thou hast no nam e to be known by, let us call 
I thee — devil I 

Jago, What was he that you followed with your 
sword? What had he done to )ou? 

Cas. 1 know not. 

Jago. Is it possible ? 

Cas. 1 remember a mass of things, but nothing 
distinctly ; a quarrel, but nothing wherefore. — 
. O that men should put an enemy in their mouths, 
t to steal away their brains I that we should with 
joy, revel, pleasure, and applause, transform our- 
seUes into beasts 1 

la^io. Why, but you are now well enough : 
How came you thus recovered ? 

Cas. It bath pleased the devil, drunkenness, 
to give place to the devil, wrath : one uiiperfect- 
iiess shows me another, to make me frankly 
despise myself. 

Jago. Come, you are too severe a moraler : 
As the time, the place, and the condition of this 
country stands, 1 could heartily wish this had not 
bef.dlen ; but, since it is as U is mend it for 
your own good. 

Cas. 1 will a^k him for my place again ; he 
shall tell me, I am a drunkard I Had I as many 
mouths as Hydra, such an answer would stop 
them all. To be uow a sensible man, by and by 
R tool, and preseully a beast 1 O strange I— Every 
j/iordiiiate cup is unblessed, and the iugredient 
is u devil. 

Jago. Come, come, good wine is a good fami- 
liar creature, if it be w'ell used; exclaim no 
more against it. And, good lieutenant, I thiuk 
you tbiuk 1 love you. 

Cas. I have well approved it. Sir,— I drunk I 

Jago. You, or any man living, may be drunk 
at some time, man. I’ll tell you what you shall 
do. Our gciieial’s wife is now the geueral; — 1 
may say so iu this respect, for that he hath de- 
voted and giveu up bimselfto the contemplation, 
mark, and denotement of her parts and graces : 
—confess yourself freely to her ; importune her ; 
she'll help to put you in your place again : she is 
of so free, so kind, so apt, so blessed a disposition, 
that she holds it a vice In her goodness, not to do 
more than she is reqiKSted : Thh broken Joint 
f between you and her hnaband, entreat her to 
splinter; and, my fortunes agalmt any lay^ 
worth naming, this crack of yoinr love sh*" grow 
stronger than was before. 

Cas, .You advise me well. 

Jago, I protest in the sineertty ef love, and 
lionest kindness. 

Cas, I think it freely, and, bettaies in the 
morning, I will beseech the virtnons Ilesdeffiona 
to undertake for me : 1 am desperate of ny for- 
tunes, if they check me here. 

Jago. Yon are in the right Good nighi^ Hen- 
tenant ; I must to the watch. 

* DisBUiNd III anger. t Talk iMIsUy. t Bet. 


Cas. Good night honest lago. [Exit Cassio. 
logo. And what's be then, that says 1 play the 
yillaiu f 

When this advice is free 1 give, and honest, 
Probal to thinking, and (Indeed) the course 
To win the Moot agaiu ? For 'tis most easy 
The Inclining Desdemona to subdue 
In any honest suit ; she's fram’d as fruitful * 

As the free elemehts. And then lor her 
To win the Moor, were't to reiiouuce his bap- 
tism. 

All seals and symbols of redeemed sin, 

His son! is so enfetter'd to ber love. 

That she may make, unmake, do what she list. 
Even as her appetite shall play the god 
With his weak function. How am I theu a 
villain. 

To counsel Cassio to this parallel f course, 

' Directly to his good ? Divinity of hell 
I \\ hen devils will their blackest sins put on, 

; They do suggest i at first with heavenly shows, 

I As 1 do now : For while this honest fool 
' Plies Desdeuiona to repair bis fortunes, 

. And she for him pleads strongly to the Moor, 

' I'll pour this pestilence into bis ear,— 

That she repeals $ him for ber body’s lust ; 

And by how much she strives to do him good. 
She shall undo ber credit with the Moor. 

So will I turn her virtue into pitch ; 

And out of her own goodness make the net. 

That shall euriiesb them all.— How now, Ko- 
dengo. 

Enter Roderigo. 

Rod. I do follow here in the chase, not like a 
hound that hunts, but one that tills up tlie cr>. 
My money is almost spent ; I have been to-uight 
exceedingly well cudgelled ; aud, 1 thiuk, the 
issue will be — I shall have so much experience 
for my pains : and so, with no money at all, 
and a little more wit, return to Venice. 

Jago. How poor are they, that have not pa- 
tience I— • 

What wound did exer heal> but by degrees ? 

Tbou know'st we work by wit, aud not by 
witchcraft ; 

And wit depends on dilatory time. 

Does't not go well ? Cassio hatli beaten thee. 

And thou, by that small huit, hath cashier'd 
Cassio : 

Though otliei things grow fair against the sun. 
Yet fruits that blossom first, will hist be ripe : 
Content thyself awhile. — By the mass, 'tis 
moiniug ; 

Pleasure and action make the hours seem short. 
Retire thee ; go where thou ait billeted : 

Away, I say ; thou shall know morC*bereafter : 
Nay, get thee gone. [ExitRoo,'] Two things are 
to be doue, — ipF 

My wife must move for ti^o to her misliess ; 
I’ll set ber on ; 

Myself, the while, to draw the Moor apart. 

And nring him jump U when be may Cassio find 
Soliciting bis wife Ay, that’s the way ; 

Dull not device by coldness and delay. [Exit,. 


ACT 111. 

SCENE L^Before the Castle 
Enter Cassio, and some Musicians. 

Cas, Masters, play here, I wjB content your 
patos. 

Something that's brief ; and tilil^ood-raoiivir 
general. [Bfowic* 

Enter Cbswit. 

do. Why, masters, have your foatmenta 
been at Naples, tbat they speak I'Ute nose thus t 
1 Jdus. How, Sir, howt 


• Ubcnl. 
t RocaJiOi 


t Even. t Tempt. 
I Just dM tome. 
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Clo. An tiMse, I pny 7 oii« called wind Instni* 
meoiat 

1 Aftijr. Ay, many, are they. Sir. 

Clo, Ob I tbereby liaitgs a tail. 

1 Mus, Whenby hanft a tale. Sir t 
Clo. Marry, Sir, by many a wind instniinent 
that 1 know. But, makers, here's money for 
you : and the foieral no likes your mnslc, that 
be desires you, of all lores to make no more 
noise with It. 

1 Afua. Well, Sir, we will not 
Clo. If yon have any music that may not be 
heard, to*t again : but, asth^ say, to hear music, 
the general does not greatly care. 

1 Mus. Vie have none such. Sir. 

Clo. Then put up your pipes in yoor bag, fm^ 
I’ll away : Go ; vanish into air ; away. 

[Exrunt Mosiciaks* 
Coj. Dost thou bear, tny honest friend t 
Clo. No, 1 hear not your honest friend. 1 
hear you. 

Cfl*. Pr'ythee, keep np thy qnlllets.* There's 
a poor piece of gold for thee : if the fentlewo> 
mao that attends the general’s wife be stirring, 
tell her, there's one Cassio entreats her a little 
favour of speech : Wilt thou do this f 
Clo. She is stirring, Sir : if she will stir hither, 
1 shall seem to notify unto her. [Exit. ^ 

Enter Ugo. | 

Cos. Do, good my friend.— In happy time, 
lago. 

/ago. You hare not been a*bed then t 
Cos. Why, no ; the day had broke 
Before we parted. I have made bold, lago. 

To send in to yonr wife : My suit to her 
Is, that she will to virtuous Desdemona 
Procure me some access. 

Jafio. I'll send her to yon presently ; 

And I'll devise a mean to draw the Moor 
Out of the way, that your converse and bust' 
ness * 

May be more free. [Exit. 

Cas. I humbly thank you for*t. I never knew 
A Florentine more kind and honest. 

Enter Emilia. 

Emil. Good morrow, good lientenaut : I am 
sorry 

For your displeasure f t bat all will soon be well. 
The general and his wife are talking of It, 

And she speaks for you stoutly : The Moor re- 
plies. 

That he yon hurt is of great fame in Cyprus, 

And great afliuity ; and that, in wholesome wis- 
dom. 

He might not bnt refuse yon ; but, he protests 
be loves yon ; 

And needs no other suitor, bnt his likiags. 

To take the saf *st occasion by the front. 

To bring you in again. 

Cas. Yet, 1 beseech yon,— 

If >00 think fit, or that it may be done. 

Give me advantage of some brief disoourte 
With Desdemona alone. 

Emil. Pny yon, come in ; 

1 will beftow yon where yon shall have time ' 

To speak yniir bosom freely. ^ 

Cat. I aiB wmrb bound to yon. [Exeunt. 


SCENE n»m *n the Castle. 

Enter Otbkllo, Iaoo, mtd GuiTLSMEir. 
0th. Thes^^letten five, lagn, to the pilot ; 
And, by faim, do my dotin to die stale : 

That done, I will be walking on the works. 
Repair there to me. 
lago. Well, my good lord, 1*11 do^. 

0th. This fortification, gentlemen,— Shill we 
T 

Gent. We’ii wait upon yonr loffi^p. 

[Exeentt. 


SCENE III.— Before the Cattle. 

Enter Desokmona, Cassio. and Esiius. 
Bet. Be thou assur'd, good Cassio, I will do 
All my abilities in tby Mhalf. 

Endl, Good madam <h> 1 know It grieies 

ray husbaud. 

As if the case were his, 

Des* O that's an honest feHow.— Do not 
doubt, Cassio, 

But I will have my iord and yon again 
As friendly as you were. 

Cas. Bounteous madam. 

Whatever shall become of Michael Cassio, 

He's never any thing hot your true scriaiit. 

Bet. O Sir, 1 thank yon : You do love my 
lord : 

Yon have known him long; and be you well 
assur'd. 

He shall in strangeness stand no further off 
Than in n politic distance. 

Cas, Ay, but, lady. 

That policy may either last so long. 

Or feed upon such nice and waterisb diet. 

Or breed itself so out of circumstance. 

That, 1 being absent, and my place supplied. 

My general will forget my love and »er\‘ice. 

Bet, Do not doubt that; before Eniiliu lienv 
I give thee warrant of thy place : assure liiec. 

If I do vow a friendship, I’ll perform it 
To the last article : my lord shall never rest ; 

I'll watch him tame, * and talk him out ol 
tience ; 

His bed shall seem a school, bis boaid a slirilt ; 
I'll intermingle every thing he does 
W'ltb Cassio's suit: Therefore be merry, Cassio>; 
For thy sclidtor shall rather die, 
lhau give tliy cause awa>. 

Enter Othello, and Uco, at a distance. 
Emil. Madam, here comes 
My lord. 

Cat, Madam, I’ll take my leave. 

Bet. W'hy, suy, 

And bear me speak. 

Cas. Madam, not now ; I am very ill at ea^r. 
Unfit for mine own puriioses. 

Bes. Well, well. 

Do your discretion. [Exit Csssio. 

/ago. Ha I 1 like not that. 

Oth. What dost thou say T 
/ago. Nothing, my lord : or if— I know not 
what. 

Oth. Was not that Cassio, parted from my 
wifet 

/ago. CaMio, my lord T No, sure, 1 caniiol 
think it, 

That he would steal away so guilty-tlke. 

Seeing you coming. 

Oth. I do believe 'tuns be. 

Bes. How BOW, my lord t 
1 have been talking with a suitor here, 

A man that languishes In your displeasure. 

Oth, Who is’t >ou mean t 
Bet, Why, your lieutenant Cassio. Good iny 
lord, 

If I have any grace, or power to move you. 

His present reconciliation take ; t 
For, if be be not one that truly loves >on, 

That errs in Ignorance, and not in ciiiiniug, 

1 have no judgment In an honest face : 

1 pr'ythee, call him back. 

Oth. Went he hence now T 
Bet. Ay, sooth , so humbled. 

That be bath left part of Ills grief with me ; 

I tufkr with him. Good love, call him hack. 
Oth. Not now, sweet Desdemona ; some other 
time. 

Des. Bnt sball't be shortly T 
Oth, The sooner, sweet, lor you. 

Bet, Shall’t be to-night at supper ? 

Oth. No, not to-night. 

• llawkt are tamed by berpiwfr Ibei.. from ticep. 
i Accept ma tubniiaaioiw 
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Des, To-mortow dinner then f 
Oth, I fthall not dine at Itooie ; 

1 meet the captains at the diadel. 

Des, Why then, tu-inorfow night ; or Toeada) 
morn ; [mom 

Or Tuesday noon, or night; or Wednesday 
I pray thee, name the time ; but let it not 
Exceed three days ; In faith, be*s penitent ; 

And yet his trespass, in our common reason, 
(Save tliat, they say, the wars must make ex- 
amples 

Out of their best is not almost a fault 
To incur a private check: When shall he comet 
Tell me, Oiliellu. 1 wonder in niy soul. 

What yon could ask me, that I should deny. 

Or stand so mammeriug t on. What ! Michael 
Cassio, 

That came a woobig with yon ; and many a time. 
When 1 have spoke of you dispraisingly, 

Math ta'en your part ; to have so much to do 
To bring him in 1 Trust me, I could do much,- 
0th. Pr'ythee, no more: let him come when 
he will : 

1 will denv thee nothing. 

J)es. Why, this is not a boon ; 

*Tis as I should entreat you wear your gloves. 

Or feed on nourishing dishes, or keep yon 
warm ; 

Or sue to you to do peculiar profit 

To yoiir own person : Nay, when I have a suit. 

Wherein I mean to touch your love indeed. 

It shall be full of poize % and diiliculty. 

And fearful to be granted. 

Oth. 1 will deny thee nothing : 

Whereon, 1 do beseech thee, grant me this. 

To leave me but a little to myself. 

Vi's. Shall 1 deny you 1 no : Farewell, my 
lord. 

Oth. Farewell, iny Desdemona : I will come 
to thee straight. 

Vcs. Em lira, come Be it as your fancies 
teach you ; 

Wbate’er you be, 1 am obedient. 

[Kj.ttf with Emilia. 
Oth. Exceiloiit wretch 1 Perdition catch niy 
soni, 

But 1 do love thee ! and, when 1 love thee not. 
Chaos is come again. 

Jtrgo, My noble lord, — — 

Oth. What dost thou say, lagot 
lago. Did Michael Cassio, when yon woo'd 
my lady. 

Know of your love T 

Oth. He did, from first to last: Why dost 
thou ask I 

Jago. But for a satisfaction of my thought ; 

No riirtber barm. 

Oth. Why of thy thought, lagof 
lago. I did not think, he bad been acquainted 
with her. 

Oth. O yes ; and went between us very oft. 
logo. Indeed! 

Oth. Indeed 1 ay, indeed Discem'st thou 
aiieht 111 that t 
Is he not honest! 
logo. Honest, my lord ! 

Oth, Ay, honest. 

logo. My lord, for aught I know. 

Oth. What dost thou think { 
logo. Think, my lord ! 

Oth. Think, my lord I 
By heaven, he echoes me^ 

As If there were some monster In hla thought 
Too hideous to be shown. Thou dost mean 
something : 

I heard thee say but now,— Thon Uk’dat not that. 
When Cassio left my wife.— What didst not 
like! 

And, when I told thee he was of my eonnsel 
In iny whole course ol wooing, thon criedst. 
Indeed T 

And didst contract and purse thy brow together, 

• Best mvn. ^ ! HeaiMtiBg. 

I Weight, 


At if thon then had'st shut up in tliy brain 
Some horrible conceit : if thou dost love me, 

I Show me thy thought. 

/ago. My lord, you know l love you. 

I Oth, 1 think, thou dust ; 

And,— for 1 know thou art full of love and 
hone^. 

And welgh'st thy words before thou gi\'st them 
teeath/— [more : 

Therefore these stops of thine fright me the 
For such things. In a false disloyal knave. 

Are tricks of custom ; but, in a man Uiat’s just, 
They are close denotements, working troni the 
I heart, 

I That passion camnot rnle. 

I Jago. Fof Michael Cassio, — 

I dare be sworn, 1 think that he is honest. 

Oth. 1 think so too. 

Jago. Men should be what they seem ; 

Or, those that be cot, 'would they might seem 
none I 

Oth. Certain, men should be what they seem. 
Jago. Why, then, 

I think that Cassio is an honest man. 

Oth. Nay. yet there's more in this : 

I pray thee, speak to me as to thy thinkings. 

As thou dost ruminate ; and give thy worst of 
thoughts 

The worst of words. 

Jago. Good my lord, pardon me ; 

Though I am Imuiid to every act of diitv, 

I am not bound to that all slaves aic tree to. 

L'tter my thoughts ! Wh>, su>, the> are vile and 
false ; 

As where's that palace, whereinto foul things 
Sometimes intrude not ! who lias a breast so pure, 
But some uncleanly apprebensiuus 
Keep ieets * and law-da>s, and in session sit 
Witb meditations lawful ? 

Oth. Thou dost conspire against thy friend, 
logo. 

If thou but thiiik'st him wrong'd, and roak’si 
bis ear 

A stranger to thy thoughts. 

Jago. I do beseech you, — 

Though 1, perrhaiice, am vicious in my guess. 

As, 1 confess, it is my nature's plague 
To spy into abuses ; and, oft, luy jealousy 
Shapes faults that are not,— 1 entreat you then. 
From one that so imperfectly coiOects.t 
You'd take no notice; nor build yourself a liou> 
bJe 

Out of bis scattering and unsure observance : — 

It were not fur your quiet, nor your good, 

I Nor for my manhood, houesty, or wisdom. 

To let you know my Uiouglits. 

Oth. What dost thou mean ! 

Jago. Good name, in man and woman, dear 
my lord. 

Is the immediate jewel of their souls : 

Who steals my purse, steals trash : 'tis some- 
thing, iiotliing ; 

*Twas mine, 'tis his, and has been slave to 
thousands ; 

But be, that filches from me my good name, 

Robs me of that which not enriches hint. 

And makes me poor indeed. 

Oth. By heaven, ['ll know thy thought. 

/ago. You cannot, if my heart were m your 
hand ; 

Nor shall not, whilst tis in my custody. 

Oth. Hal 

Iagc» O beware, my lord, of jealousy ; 

It it the greep-ey'd monster, which doth mock 
The meat it feeds on : That cuckold lives in 
! bliss. 

Who, certain of bis fate, loves not bis wronger ; 
But oh 1 what damned minutes tells be o'er. 

Who dotes, yet doubts ; suspecU, yet atrongly , 
loves I 

Oth. O misery ! 

Jago. Poor, and content, is rich, and ricb i 
enough ; 

• Cowtto of Eagulry. t Conjectures. 
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Btit rich^, flnelesSf * is as poor as winter. 

To bim that ever fears be sbaB be poor:— 

Good heaven, the souls of lU iity tribe defend 
From jealou&y I 
Oth, Why t why is this? 

Tbink’st thou. Td make a life of jealousy. 

To follow still the cbaiif^es of the moon 
With fresh suspiaous t No : to be once in 
doubt, [eoat. 

Is— ouce to be Tesolv*d : Exchange me lor a 
M hen 1 sbali turn the business of iny soul 
To such exsuffiicate t and blown surmises. 
Matching thy inference. ^Tis not to wake me 
jealous. [liRHy* 

Tosa>— my wife is fair, feeds well, loves cow- 
ls free of speech, sings, pbys, and dwees well ; 
AV'hcre virtue is, these are more virtuous : 

Nor from mine own weak merits will I draw 
The siiiallest fear, ur doubt of her revolt ; 

For she had e>es, and cboi>e me: No, logo ; 

1*11 see, before 1 doubt ; when 1 doubt, prove ; 
And, on tlie proof, there is no more but this, — 
Awu} at once uitli love, or jealousy. 

Jiigo, 1 am glad of this, for now 1 shall have 
reason 

To show the love and duty that I bear you 
With I ranker spirit: therefore, as 1 aio bound. 
Receive it fjoni me :— I speak nut jet of proof. 
Look to vuiir wife ; observe her well with Cas- 


Wear jonr c>e thus, not jealous, nor secure : 

1 would not have jour free and noble nature. 
Out of self-bounty, lie abus’d ; look lo’t ; 

1 know our country diapositiun well ; 
in Venice thej do let heaven sec the pranks 
The) dare not show their husbands ; Uieir best 
conscience 

is — not to leave undone, but keep iiuknowii. 

(Hit. Dust thou say sot 
Jago, She did deceive her father, marrying 
vou ; 

And, when she seem’d to shake, and fear jour 
looks. 

She lovM them most. 

Oth. And so she did. 
logo. W h> , go to, then ; 

£be that, so joiiiig, could give out sneh a scem- 
*»S, I 

To seel ) her father’s eyes up, clusc as oak, — 

He thought 'twas Witchcraft : — But I am much 
to blame ; 

I humbly do beseech yon of jour pardon. 

Fur too much loving you. 

Oth. 1 am bound to tbee for ever. 

Jtigo. I see, this baih a UUle dash’d yonr 
spirits. 

Oth. Not a jot, not a joU 
logo. Trust me, I fear it has. 

I ho|^, jou will consider wbat is spbte 
Comes from my love ; — Bnt, 1 do see yoa are 
mov’d : — 

I am to pray you, not to strain my speech 
To grosser Issnes.y nor to larger reach. 

Than to suspicion. 

0£b. 1 wUl not. 

iago. Should yon do so, ray lord. 

My ipeeeb should fall into sneh vile swcee s s 
As ray thonghts ain not at* Garaio*i ray worthy 
friend 

My lord, I see ymi are mov'd. 

Oth. No, not ranch mov'd;— 

I do not think hot Desdemona's h o nert , 
logo. Long Mve ihe sol «nd long UveyiNi to 
thlnkiol 

Oth. And yet, imw artniw erring flem 
self,— 

Ay, there’b points A% inlttlMld 
s ^%ltb yoo, 

Not td^iilect many proposed mrtdfcfi. 

Of her own clime, complexion, ^ 

we see, iu aU tidiigs natran t ends s 

^•EuAlSis. ^iDcd.orttewn. { 


Fob 1 one may smell, in such, a will most rank. 
Foul disproportion, tboughto unnatural. — 

But pardon me ; I do not, in position. 

Distinctly speak of her ; though 1 may fear 
Her will, recoUiiig to her better judgment, 

May fall to matrti you with her country forms. 
And (happily) repent. 

Oth. Farewell, fkrewell : 

If more thou dost perceive, let me know more ; 
Set on thy wife to observe : Leave me, lago. 
Itigo. My lord, I take my leave. [Oaing. 

Oth. Why did I marry I — This houest crea- 
ture, doubtless, {folds. 

Sees and knows more, much more, than he nn- 
Jago, My lord, 1 would 1 might eiiircut jour 
honour 

To scan this thing no further : leave it to time : 
And tbongh it be fit that Cassto have his place, 
(For, sure, he fills it up with great ahilitj,) 

Yet if j(»u please b> bold him ofi* awhile. 

Yon shall by that perceive talni and his means : 
Note, if your lady strain bis euteitainment * 
With any strong or vchemeut opptirtuniiv ; 

Much will lie seen in that. In the ineanumc, 
Let me be thought too tmsy m my fears 
(As worthy cause 1 lave to fear 1 am,) 

And hold her free, I do beseech your honour. 

Oth. Fear not my government. 

^ Jhgo. 1 once more take iiiv leave. [E.iU. 

Oth. This fellow’s of exceeding honesty. 

And knows all (pialities, with a learned spirit. 
Of biiinaii dealings : If I do piuve her hagitaid,' 
Though liiat her jesses { weie iny deai iirait- 
strings. 

I’d whistle her off, and let her down the wind. 
To prey ut fortune. Haplj, for 1 am black, 

And have not those soft pails of coiiversaiioii 
That chainiterejs ^ have; — Ur, for 1 nm de- 
clin’d 

Into the vale of jears:— jet that’s not niiicli 
She’s g«nie ; 1 am abus’d ; and my relief 
Must be to loathe her. U curse of marriage. 
That we can call these delicate creatures uuis, 
Aud not Uieir appetites i I had rather be a 
toad, 

And live upon the vapour of a dungeon, 

Thau keep a corner in the thing I love. 

For others* uses. Yet, ’tis (lie plague of gieat 
ones ; 

Prerogativ’d are they less than the base ; 

'Tis destiiij uiisliuunable, like death ; 

Even then this forked plague is fated to ns. 

When vve do quicken. ^ Desdeiiioiia comes : 


Enter Desdemona, and Emilia. 

If she lie false, O then heaven mocks itself!— 
I’ll not believe it. 

Des, How now, my dear Othello ? 

Your dinner, and the geuerons i*stamlers. 

By j'ou invited, do attend your presence. 

Oth. 1 am to blame. 

Des. Why is your speech so faint f are you 
not well T 

Oth. 1 have a pain upon my forehead here. 
Des. Faith, that’s with watching ; 'twill away 
again : 

Let me but bind it hard, within this hour 
It will he well* 

Oth. Your napkin V Is too little; 

{He puts the hanketrchlef from him and it 
drops. 

Let It alone. Come, I'll go In witii you. 

Dee. 1 am veiy sorry that yon are not well. 

lExeusU Oth. and DM« 
Emil. 1 am glad I have fomid this napkin ; 
Hilt was ber lint rcmettbrance from the Moor : 
My wayward husband hath a hundred times 
Woo’d me to steal it; but she so' laves the 
token. 


* Pmm bald bU vntoratloa to« 

■t A tcroi of renroBi'b. . ^ 

t Straps sf leatbef by wMrb a bawk it halil on tba fist. 

I lutrigaen. I Wboti wo boson to live. 

T lii ibe norib ofEMbiiid and f« Scochnid Ibis term 
for n bauUkeNblef is sUH used 
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vFor he conjur’d her, she would ever keep it,) 
That she reserves it evennore about her. 

To kiss and talk to. 1*11 have the workta:*en out, 
And give it lago: 

What he’ll do with it, heaven knows, not 1 ; 

I nothing, but to please his faittasy. 

Enter Iago. 

Jago. How now I wbal do you here alone T 
Emu, Do not yon chtde ; 1 have a thing for 
yon. 

logo. A thing for me 7— It is a common 
thing, — 

Emil. Hal 

Jago. To have a foolish wife. 

EmtL O is that all t What will yon give me 
now 

For that same handkerchief t 
Jago. \\ bat handkerchief f 
Emil. What handkerchief t 
W'hy, that the Moor first gave to Desdemona ; 
That which >oii so often did bid me steal. 

Jago. Hast sttden it from her 1 
E/nil. Nu, faith ; she let it drop by uegli- 
pence ; 

And, to tile advantage, I being here, took’t up. 
Look, here it is. 

Jago. A pood wench : give it me. 

Emil. What will you do with it, that you have 
iieen so earnest 
To ha\c me tilch it? 

Jago. \Vb), what’s that to jou? 

[Xnaiehing it. 

Etntl. If it be not for some ptir|>ose of im- 
port, 

OiNO It me again : Poor lady ! she’ll run mad. 
When she shall lack it. 

Jago. Be not >ou known oft;* I have use 
fur it. 

C.n, leave me. [Exit Emilia. 

1 will 111 Cassio’s lodging lose this napkin, 

And ht him find it : Trifles, light as air, 

1 Ale, to the jealous, coollroiatiou strong 
As proofs of holy writ. This jna> do some- 
thing. 

The Moor already changes with my poison 
lianperous couceits are, in (heir natures, poi- 
sons, 

W hicti, at the first, are scarce found to distaste ; 
Bill, with a little act ut>uii the blood, 

Burti like the mines of sulphur. — I did my so : — 

Enter Othello. 

Look where he comes I Not poppy, nor man- 
dragora, f 

Nor nil the drowsy syTups of the worid, 

Shall e^er medicine thee to that sweet sleep 
Which thou ow’dstx yesterday. 

oth. lia 1 ha I false to me f 
To me? 

Jago. Why, bow now, general f no more of 
that. 

Oth. Avaunt I begone 1 Ihon hast set me on 
the rack:— 

I swear, *iis better to be mneb abas'd. 

Than but to know’t a littie. 

Jago. How now, my lord f 
Oth. W'hat sense had I of her stolen hours of 
Instt 

I saw it not; thonght It not, it harm'd not me : 

1 slept the neat night well, was foee and 
merry; 

I found not Cassio’s kisses on her lips ; 

He that is rohb’d, not waiitliic.whm Is stalei^ 
Let him not know it, and ha’s not robliM at mU, 
Jago. I sun sorry to hem this. 

Oth. 1 had l>een happy. If the g taraal emnp, 
Pioneers $ and all, had tasted her sweet body, 
8o I had nothing known : O now, for ever, 

• Sm w ir voa knew nWblns of tbn Mtter. 

1 The Bendrake, or BAndragon, wwan opune of the 
Bolt Bowefikt kind. . , ^ 

t PofteMedit. 

I Pioueon were gonenlljr degrMM eeldlen. 


Farewell the tranaull mind I farewell content I 
Farewell the plumed Uoop, and the big wars. 
That make ambition virtue I o farewell I 
Farewell the neighing steed, and the shrill 
traii^. 

The spirit-sbrrlng dram, the ear-piercing fife. 
The royal banner ; and all quality, ^war f 

Pride, pomp, and circumstance of glorious 
And, O you mortal engines, whose rude throats 
Ihe immortal Jove’s dre^ clamours counter- 
feit, 

nu'ewell I Othello’s occupation’s gone ! 

Jago. Is it possible !— My lord, 

Oth. Villain, be sure thou prove my love a 
whore ; 

Be sure of it ; give me the ocular proof ; 

[Taking Aim by the Throat. 
Or, by the worth of mine eternal soul, 

Thou hadst been better have been boro a dog, 
Thao answer my waL’d wrath. 

Jago. Is it come to this ? 

Oth. Make me to see it ; or (at the least) so 
prove it. 

That the probation bear no hinge, nor loop, 

; To hang a doubt on : or, woe upon thy life ! 

Jago. My noble lord, 

Oth. If thou dost slander her, and torture me, 
Never pray more : abandon all remorse ; * 

On horror’s head horrors accuuiulate : 

I Do deeds to make heaven weep, all earth 
amaz’d, 

For nothing canst thou to damnation add. 

Greater than that. 

Jago. O grace ! O heaven defend me! 

Are you a man? have you a soul, or sense ?— 
God be wi’ you : take mine ofbee. — 0 wretched 
fool. 

That liv’st to make thine honesty a vice !— 

0 monstrous world I Take note, take note, O 

world. 

To be direct and honest, is not safe.— 

1 thank you for this profit; and, from hence, 
rii love no friend, siucc love breeds such of- 
fence. 

Oth. Nay, stay Tbou shuuldst be honest. 
Jago. I should be wise ; fur houesiy’s a foul. 
And Joses that it works for. 

Oth. By the world, [uot, 

I think my wife bs honest, and tbiuk she i& 
I think Uiat thou are just, aud think thou ait 
1 uot ; [fresh 

I’ll have some proof : Her name, that wj«i as 
As Diau’s visage, is now begrim’d aud black 
As mine own face. — If there be cords, or 
knives. 

Poison, or tire, or suffocating streams, 
rii not endure it. — Would, I were satisfied ! 

Jago. I see. Sir, you are eaten up with pas- 
I do repent me that 1 put it to you. [siun ; 
You would be satisfied T 
Oth. Would ? nay, I will. 

Jago. And may : but, how ? bow satisfied, my 
lord? 

Would you, the supervisor, grossly gape ou 7 
Behold her tupp’d ? 

Oth. Death and damnation ! 0 1 
Jago. It were a tedious difficulty, I think. 

To bring them to that project : Damn them 
then. 

If ever mortal eyes do see them bolster, 

More than their own I What then t how then! 
What shall 1 say 7 Where’s satisfacUou 7 
It is imposible, yon should see this, 

I Were they as prime as goats, as hot as monkeys, f 
As salt as wolves in pride, and fools as gross 
As ignorance made drunk. But, yet, I say. 

If imputation and strong circuBistiuioes, 

Which lead directly to the door of mtU^ 

Will give you satialacUon, yon may have It. 


t It wcr« to bo wfsbed that 


All piw. 

(t tkwa 


nr oT the evr- 

, , hot the fecM 

which ofo wiilttred a« proof* of wtouery, ere aeceeserilj 
of each o natoee o esannot ha mpvoMcd iu temtof par- 
fm Jelicaqr. 
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(Mh, Give me a lii^Qg reason she*s dl»lo)al. 
iago, I do not like the offlce : 

But, sitb I am entered in this canse so far,— 
Pick'd to it tj foolish honesty and love,— 

1 will go on. 1 lay with Cassio lately ; 

And, being troubled with a raging tooth, 

1 could not sleep. 

There are a kind men so loose of soul, 

That in their sleeps will mutter their alTairs ; 
One of this kind is Cassio : 

In sleep I beard him say,— •f'nvef Desdemona^ 
Xef us be warjf, let us Aide our loves ! [hand. 
And then. Sir, would he gripe, aud wriug uiy 
Cry,— O sweet creature; aud then kiss me 
As if be pluck'd up kisses by the roots, [bard. 
That grew upon my lips : then laid his 
Over my thigh, aud sigh'd, and kiss'd ; and 
then [Moor ! 

Cried, — Cursed fate I that gave thee to the 
Oth. O monstrous ! monstrous I 
Jago. Nay, this was but his dream. 

Oth. But this denoted a foregone conclusion; 
'Tis a shrewd doubt, though it be but a dreain. 

Jago, And tlii.s may help to thicken other 
That do demonstrate thinly. (proofs, 

Oth. ril tear her all to pieces. 

Jago. Nay, but be wise : yet we see nothing 
done : 

She may be honest yet. Tell me but this,— 
Have yon not sometimes seen a handkerchief, 
Spotted with strawberries, iu your wife's hand? 
Oth. I gave her such a one ; ’twas my hist 
gift. 

logo. 1 know not that : but such a handker- 
chief, 

n am sure it wu yonr wife's,) did 1 to-day 
See Cassio wipe his beard with. 

Oth. If it be that,— 

Jago. If it be that, or any that w'as her's. 

It speaks against her with the other proofs. 

Oth. O that the slave bad forty thousand 
lives ; 

One is too poor, too weak for my revenge I 
Now do I sec 'Us true.— Look here, tago ; 

All my fond Jove thus I do blow to heaven : 

Tis gone. — 

Arise, black vengeance, from thy hollow cell I 
Yield up, O love, thy crown, and hearted 
throne ; [fraught. 

To tyrannous hate! swell, bosom, with thy 
Fur 'tis of aspic's tongues 1 
/ago. Pray, be conteuu 
Oth. O blood, lago, blood I 
/ago. Patience, 1 say ; your mind, perhaps, 
may change. 

Oth. Never, lago. Like to the Pontic sea, 
Whose icy current and compnlrive course 
Ne'er feels retiring ebb, hot keeps due on 
To the Propontic aud the Ueliespont ; 

L\en so my bloody thoughts, with violent 
pace, [love. 

Shall ne'er look back, ne'er ebb to bumble 
Till that a capable and wide revenge 
Swallow them up.— Now, by yond' marble 
heaven. 

In the due reverence of a sacred vow [Kneels. 

I here engage my words. 

Jago. Do not rise yet.— [Kneels. 

Witiieu, you ever-burning lights above I 
Y'ou elements tint clip * ui round about I 
W itness, that here lago doth give up 
The eieciittin of bis wit, bamto, heart. 

To wro^^ Othello's service 1 let him com-^ 

And to iS^ball be to me retnsfie, f 
What windy work soever. 

OUl f greet tby love, 

M with vain thanks, but witta aeceptsmce 
bounteous. 

And will upon the instant put thee to^t 
Withiu these three dkys let me bear thee say . 
That £^sio's not alive. 

t Ijipv bloody cocvcr tbo^t^ wUl 4« tt out of pity 
ibiioroo for bun. 


/ago. My friend is dead ; 'Us done, at yonr 
But let her live. [reqiieot t 

Oth, Damn her, lewd minx I O damn her 1 
Come, go with me apart; I wiil withdraw. 

To tunusb me wttb suiue swift means of deaili 
For the tolr devil. Now art thou my iieiitea- 
ant. 

Jago. I am yonr own for ever. [£cru»r. 

SCE.VB ir.-The same. 

Enter DasDaMons, Emilia, and Clown. 
J)es^ Do you know. Sirrah, where lieutenant 
Cassio lies t 

Clo. 1 dare not say, he lies any where. 

Des. Why, man t 

Clo. He is a soldier ; and Air me to say a 
soldier lies, is stabhiiig. 

JJes. Go to ; Wliert* lodges he t 
Clo. To tell you wheie be lodges. Is to tell 
yon where I lie. 

JJes. Can any thing be made of this T 
Clo. 1 know nut where he lodges; and for 
me to devise a lodging, and say, he lies heie, 
or be lies there, were u> lie in my own throat. 

Des. Can you inquire him out, aud be edi- 
fied by repiirtt 

Clo. 1 will catechise the world for him ; that 
is, make queslious, and by theiu aii»wer. 

Des. Seek him, bid him come hiiher : tell 
him 1 have moved my lord in bis behalf, aiiJ 
hope all will be well. 

Clo. To do this is within the compass of 
mau's wit; aud therefore 1 will aucmpi the 
doing it. [Alii/. 

Des, Where should 1 lose that haudkeichiei, 
Emilia 7 

JStnil, 1 know not, madam. 

JJts. Believe me, 1 had father have lust my 
purse 

Full of orusadocs. * And but my noble Moor 
Is true of mind, and made of no such hast ness 
As jealous creatures ate, it were enough 
To put him to ill'ihiuking. 

Emil. Is be not jealous 7 
Des. Who, be 1 I Uimk the sun where be 
was bum, 

Drew til such humours fioin him. 

Emil. Look, where be comes. 

Des. J will not leave bun now, till Cassio 
Be call'd to him. — How is’i willi you, iny lord ^ 

Enter Othello. 

I Oth, Well, my good lady.— [Aside.] O 
I hardness (o dissemble I — 

How do you do, Desdeiiionat 
Des, Well, niy good loid. 

Oth. Give me your hand ; This hand is moist, 
j my lady. 

I Des, It yet has felt no age, nor known no 
sorrow. 

Oth. This aignes fruitfulness, and liberal 
heait;— [quires 

Hot, hot, and moist: This baud of yours re- 
A sequester from liberty, fasting and prayer. 
Much casUgUiou, 7 exercise devout ; 

For here's a young and sweating devil here. 

That commonly rebels. 'Tis a guod hand, 

A frank one. 

Des. You may, indeed, say so ; 

For 'twas that baud that gave away my heart. 
Otlu A liberal baud : The btnrts of old gave 
hands ; 

Bat our new heraldry is — hands, not hearts. 

Des. I cannot speak of this. Come now, your 
promlse. 

Oth, What promise, chuck t 
Des. 1 have sent to bid Cassio come speak 
with you. 

Oth. 1 have a salt and suUch fbeum oOends 
Lend me thy liaudkei chief* Luie. 

Des. Here, niv' loi d. 

Oth. That which I gave you. 

• A Ponugu«M coin, Su ? Pensnee. diaciulin*. 
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Des. I have It not about me. 

Oth. Not? 

JJes, No, indeed, my lord. 

Oth. That is a fault : 

That handkerchief 

Did aa Egyptian to my mother give ; 

She was a charmer, * and could almost read 
The thoughts of people : she told her, while 
she kept U, [User 

n'woald make her amiable, and siibdne my fa- 
Entirely to her love ; but if she lost it. 

Or made a gift of it, my father's eye [hunt 
Should hold her loathly, and his spirits should 
After new fancies : She, dying, gave it me ; 

And bid me, when my fate wonld ha\e me 
wive, 

To give it her. 1 did so ; and take heed oPt, 
Make It a darling like your precious eye ; 

To lose or give*! away, were such perdition. 

As nothing else could match. 

JJes. Is it possible f 
Oth. 'lis true, there's magic in the web of ft : 
A sibyl, that had number'd in the world 
The sun to make two hundred compasses. 

In her prophetic fury sew'd the work ; 

The worms were hallow'd, that did breed, the 
silk ; 

And it was died In mnmmy, t which the skilful 
Conserv'd of maidens' hearts. 

De^. Indeed! is't truet 
Oth. Most \entahle ; therefore look to't well. 
JJes. Then 'would to heaven that 1 had never 
seen it. 

Oth. Ha I wherefore ? 

JJis. Why do yon speak so startingly and 
rash T 

Oth. Ib't lost? is’t gonct speak, is it out of 
the w-ay ? 

JJes. Heaven bless us I 
Oth. Say yout 

Des. It !*» not lost ; But what au if it were ? 
Oth. Ha 1 

JJrs. I say, it is not lost. 

Oth, Fetch't, let me see it. 

JJes. Why, so 1 can, Sir, but I will not now; 
This i» a trick, to put me from my suit> 

Ipnj, let Cassio be receiv'd again. 

Oth. Fetch me that handkerchief ; ray mind 
iiii<^gives. 

Des. Come, come ; 

You’ll never meet a more sufllciciit man, 

Oth. The handkerchief, 

JJes. t pray, talk me of Cassio. 

Oth, The haiidkerchief, 

JJes, A man that, all his time. 

Hath founded his good fortune on your love; 

Shar'd dangers with yon ; 

Oth, The handkerchief, 

Des. In sooth, 

Toil arc to blame. 

Oth. Away I [Exit Othello. 

Emtl. Is not this man jealous ? 

Des. 1 ne'er saw this before. 

Sure, there's some wonder in this handker- 
chief : 

] am most unhappy in the loss of it. 

Emil. *Tls not a year or two shows ns a mao : 
Tliey are all tnit stoinaebs, and we all but food ; 
They eat ns huugerly, and when they are full, 

1 hey belch us. Look you 1 Cassio, and my hus- 
band. 

JSntcr Uoo and Cassio. 

There is no other way ; *tis she must 
do't ; 

And, lo, the happiness 1 go, and impdrtune her. 
JJes, How nowr, good Cassio T Wnt'athe news 
with you t 

Cas. Madam, my fonner suit : 1 do beseech 
you, 

That, by your virtuous means, I may again 

* EnclmatreM. ' 

^ Tl.e liquor elTuMd from mammios, was^ 

ftiroikrly iumuui (W its snii-epilrptic qoankiosk 


logo. 


E%ist, and be a member of his love. 

Whom I, with all the duty of my heart, 

Entirely honour ; 1 would not he delav'd : 

If my offence be of such mortal kind,' 

That neither service past, nor present sorrov.s. 
Nor purpos'd merit in futurity. 

Can ransom me iuto his love again. 

But to know so must be my benefit ; 

5u shall 1 clothe me in a forc'd content. 

And shut myself up in some other cour&c. 

To fortune's alms. 

Des. Alas ! thrice-gentle Cassio, 

My advocation is not now in tune ; 

My lord is not my lord ; nor should 1 know him. 
Were be In favour, * as in humour, alter'd. 

So help me, every spirit sanctilted, 

As f have spoken for yon all my best ; 

And stood within the blank t of bis displeasure. 
For my free speech ! You must awhile be 
patient : 

What I can do, I will ; and more I will. 

Than for myself I dare : let that suffice you. 

Jago. Is Diy lord angry ? 

EjuH, He went hence but now. 

And certainly in strange niiquietuess. 
logo. Can he be angry 7 1 have seen the caii- 
uou. 

When it hath blown his ranks into the air. 

And, like the devil, from his very arm 
Puff'd his own brother And can he be an- 
gry ? 

Something of moment, then : I will go meet 
him ; 

There's matter in’t indeed, if he be angry. 

JJes, I pr'ythee, do so. — Something, sure, ol 
stale, — [Exit I ago. 

Either from \eiiice ; or some unhatcli'd prac- 
tice, t 

Made ddnionstrable here in Cyprus to him, — 

Hath puddled his clear spirit; and, in such 
cases. 

Men's natures wrangle with inferior tilings, 
I'hougli great ones are their object. 'Ti» even 
For let oiir linger ache, and it endues [so ; 
Our other healthful members ev'u to that 
sense 

Of pain: Nay, w'c must think, men aie not 
Nor of them look for such observances [gods ; 
As fit the bridal. Beshrew' me much, Emilia, 

I was (imbandsoiTie warrior ns I ain,J 
Arraigning bis unkiudness with niy soul ; 

Bot now i find, I had suborn'd the witness, 

And he’s indited falsely. 

Emil. Pray heaven, it be slate niattri?, as 
yon think ; 

And no conception, nor no jealous toy. 

Concerning you. 

Des. Alas, the day! I never gave him cause. 
Emil, Blit Jealous sonls will not be an- 
swered so; 

They are not ever jealous for the cause. 

But jealous for they are jealous z-'Us^ monster. 
Begot upon itself, born on itself. 

Des. Heaven keep that monstef iftom Othel- 
lo's niiud f 
Emil. Lady, amen. 

Des, 1 will go seek him.— Cassio walk here- 
about : 

If 1 do And him fit. I’ll move your suit, 

And seek to effect it to my uttermost. 

Cas, 1 humbly tbank your ladyship. 

[£retinf Desoemona and Emilia. 

JSntcr Bianca. 

*Bian, Save you, friend Cassio ! 

*Cas. What make you from home 7 
How is it with you, my most fair Bianca 7 
I'faith, sweet love, 1 was coming to your 
bouse. 

Jiian, And 1 was going to your lodging, 
Cassio. [nights f 

What! keep a week away 7 seven days and ' 


* Id conntcnanr*. 
y t Treatotk 


7 Withiu the allot orbit anger. 
I The nnptioi femst. 
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Eigiit score eight bornt and loven* absent 
honrs. 

More tedious Una the eicbt score times! 

0 weary reckoalDf I 

Cas. Pardon am, Bianca ; ' 

1 have this while with leaden thonghto been 

press'd; 

But 1 shall, hi a more eontiauate time,'* 

Strike off wU seore of abseiiee. Sweet Bianca, 
her DasuBnons's Hamdktrchief. 
Take me this work out. t 
Bian. O Cassio, whence came this ! 

This is some token from a newer friend. 

To the felt absence now 1 feel a cause : 

Is It come to this t Well, well. 

Cas. Woman, go to ! 

Throw your vile guesses in the devil's teeth, 
From whence you have them. Yon are jealous 
now, [brance : 

That this is from some mistress, some remem- 
No, ill good troth, Bianca. 

Bian. Why, whose is it T 
Cas. I know not, sweet : 1 found it in my 
chamber. 

1 like the work well ; ere it be demanded, 

(As like enough, it will,) I'd have it copied : 
Take it, and do'c ; and leave me for this time. 
Bian. Leave you ! wherefore t 
Cas. I do attend here on the general ; 

And think it no addiuon, nor my wish 
To have him see me womaii'd. 

Bian. Why, 1 pray you ! 

Cas. Not that 1 love you not. 

Bian. But that you do not love me. 

I pray yon, bring me on the way a )iUle, 

And say if I shall see yon soon at night. 

Cas. 'Tis but a little way that 1 can bring yon. 
For 1 attend here : but I’ll see you soon. 

Bian. Tis very good: 1 most be circum- 
stanc’d. i [Exeunt. 


ACT IV. 

SCENE I.—The same. 

Enter Otbbllo and laoo. 

Jago. Will yon think so T 
Oth. Think so, lago 7 
logo. What, 

To kiss ill private! 

Oth. An unautboriz’d kiss. 

Jago. Or to Ij€ naked with her friend abed. 

An honr, or more, not meaning any harm f 
Oth. Naked abed, lago, and not mean harmt 
It is hypocrisy against the devil : 

They that mean virtuously, and yet do so. 

The de\II their virtue tempts, and they tempt 
heaven. 

/ago. So they do nothing, 'tis a venial slip : 
But If 1 give my wife a handkerchief,—— 

Oth. What then 7 

/ago. Why then, 'tis her’s, my lord ; and be- 
ing hpris. 

She may, 1 tfaUik, bestow’t on any man. 

Oth. She is protectress of her honour too ; 
May she jrive that 7 

Jag/o. Her bonoar is an essence that's not 

TIiej^lErit Vejy oft, that have It not : 

But3br the handkerchief,— 

^ Oth. By heaven, I would most gladly have 
M forgot ft : — 

loon said’st,— O It comes o*er my memory, 

As doth the raven o'er the infected house. 

Boding to a11,$ he bad my handkerchief. 

> /ago. Ay, what of that 7 ^ 

Oth, That’s not so good, now. 


T • * interfnptrf. J The meaning Is 

nm, pick ont of the work, Iratcopf H la another band- 
***!.^"***» t Oirs way to circuoittaiices 

I Ike raven iraa ttioaRtit to be a eoMtant attendant on 
n homo inferted nitk the plagao. ji 


/ago. What, if 1 bad said, I had seen him do 
you wrong! 

Ot heard him say,— As knaves be such abroad 
Who having, by their own importunate suit. 

Or volniitaiy dotage of some mistress. 

Convinced or supi^ied * them, caunot choose 
But they mast Uab— 

Oth, Hath he said any thing t 
/a|go. He hath, my lord ; bat be you well 
assur'd. 

No more than beH miswear. 

OtA, What bath be said 7 
Jago. 'Faith, that he did,— 1 ktiuw not wbol 
he dUt. 

OtA. What! what! 

/ago. Lie— 

OtA. With her! 

Jago. With her, ou her ; what you will. 

Oth, Lie uilh her 1 lie on her 1— We sni , lie 
on her, when they belie her : Lie n ith ' her : 
that's fiilsouie. — Handkerchief, — c<mle$i>ioii^, — 
handkerchief.— To confess, and betiiii;»eii fur liis 
labour, t — First to be hanged, aud then to con- 
fess : — I tremble at it. Nature would not iiurst 
herself in such shadowing paAsion, wlihoiit some 
iastmctioii. It is luU words, that shake me thtt^ : 
— Pish I — Noses, ears, and lips : — l-^ it possible t 
— Confess 1— Handkerchief 1—0 devil !— 

[Faffs tn a Trance. 

/ago. Work on. 

My uiedictiie, work 1 Thus credulous fools arc 
caught ; 

And many worthy and chaste dames, eien thii-. 
All guiltless meet reproach. — Wlitat, liol iii> 
lordl 

Enter Cassio. 

My lord, I say I Othello 1— How now, Cassio 7 
Cat. What IS the matter 7 
/ago. M) lord is fallen into an epilepsv ; 

This IS his second fit; be had one >esti‘iilay. 

Ca.t. Rub him atiout the temples. 

/ago. No, forliear : 

The lethargy must have bis quiet conrse : 

If not, he foams at inoutli : and, by and by, 
Breiiks out to savage madness. Look, be ^tl^5 : 
Do you withdraw yourself a little while, 

He will recover straight ; when be is cone, 

I would ou great occasion .^peak wiili >ou.— 

[txit Casoio. 

How is It general? have you not hurt sour 
head 7 

OtA. Dost thou mock me ? 

/ago. I mock you f no, by heaven : 

'Would you would bear >our fortniies like a man. 
OtA. A homed man's a moiutei, and a bea-i. 
/ago. There’s many a beast then in a impu- 
loiis city, 

Aud many a civil monster. 

Oth. Did hr confess it? 

/ago. Good Sir, be a nunn ; 

Think every lieanled fellow, that’s but yok’d. 

May draw with you : tliere's millions now alive. 
That nightly lie In those unproper ; beds. 

Which they dare swear peculiar; youi case is 
better. 

O *t)s the spite of bell, the fiend’s arcb-inock. 

To lip a wanton In a secure conch. 

And to suppose her chaste ! No, let me know ; 
And, knowing what 1 am, I know what she 
shall be. 

OtA. o thou art wise ; ’tis certain. 

/ago. Stand you awhile apait ; 

Confine yourself but in a patient list, f 
Whilst you were here, ere while mad with 
yonr grief, 

(A passion most unsnitlng such a man.) 

Cassio came hither : I shifted him away. 

And laid good 'scuse upon yonr ecstasy ; 

Bade him anon return, and here speak with 
me; , 

Tlie which be promis’d. Do but cncavc jj your. 


f 


• OldupetllBfofsttPplvd. 
t A proverbial •SytoK' t Common. 

Withiii the bouuds oTjiatleore. I Hide, 
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acorns. 

That dwell in every region of his face : 

For I will make him tell the tale anew,^ 
Where, bow, how oft, how long ago, and iriien 
He hath, and is agafn to cope yonr wife ; 

I say, bat mark bis fmCnre. Marry, patience ; 
Or I shall say, yoo are all in all in spleen. 

And nothing of a num. 

OUt. Dost thou hear, lago? 

I will be found romt cunning hi my patience ; 
But (dost thou bear 1) most bloody. 

/ago. That's not amiss ; 

But yet keep time in all. Will yon witiidraw ; 

[Othello wUAdraivs. 
Now will 1 qpestion Cassio of Bianca, 

A housewife that, by selling her desires. 

Buys hersetr bread and clothes : it is a creatore, 
That dotes on Cassio,— as Tls the strumpet’s 
plague. 

To beguile many, and be beguiPd by one ; 

He, when be hears of her, cannot refrain 
From the excess of laughter Here he comes 

Re-enter Csssio. 

As he shall smile, Othello shall go mad ; 

And his unbookish * jealousy most construe 
Poor Cassio's smiles, gestures, and light be> 
haviour [lenaiit ? 

Quite ih the wrong. — How do you now, lieu- 
Ca\. The worser, that you give me the addi- 
Wboae want even kills me. [ttou t 

/ago. Ply Desdemona well, and you are 
sure of’t. 

Now, if this suit lay iu Bianca’s power, 

[Sneaking lower. 
How quickly should you speed t 
(\ix. Alas, [N>or caitiif I 
Otiu UHik, how he laughs already I [Aside. 
/ago. 1 i)c«er knew a woman love man so. 

Cas. Alas, |MMir rogue I 1 think Pfaith she 
lo\es me. [Aside. 

0th, Now he denies it faintly, and laughs it 
om. [Aside, 

/ago. Do you bear, Cassio f 
0th. Now he importunes bun 
To tell it o’er : Co to ; well said, well said. 

[Aside. 

/ago. She gives it out, that you shall marry 
Do you intend it ? [her : 

Cas. Ha, ba, ha I 

Oth. Do you triumph, Roman 1 do yon tri- 
uinpli 1 [A.tide. 

Ca.t. I marry her I — ithat 1 a customer 1 1 I 
pr'ythee bear some charity, to my wit ; do not 
think it so unwholesome. Ha, ba, ha J 
r Oth. So, so, so, so : They laugh that win. 

[Aside. 

logo. ’Faith, the cry goes that you shall 
marrj her. 

Cas. Pr'ythee say true. 

/ago. 1 am a very villain else. 

Oth. Have you scored met W’ell. [Aside. 
Cas. This IS the monkey's own giving out ; 
she is persuaded 1 will marry her, out of her 
own love and flattery, not out of my promise. 

Oth. logo beckons me; now he begins the 
story. [Aside, 

Cas. She was here even now; she haunts me 
in e\ery place. 1 was, the other day, talking on 
the sea-bank with certain Venetians ; and thither 
comes this banble ; by this band, she &lls thus i 
about my neck ; 

Oth. Crying, O dear Cassio 1 aa it were : his 
gesture imports it. [Aside, 

Cas. So bangs, and lolls, and weepe qpoo me ; 
so hales and pulls me ; ha, ha, ba I — 

Oth. Now be tells, how she pluck'd him to 
my chamber : O 1 see that nose, of yours, but 
Hot Uiat dog 1 shall throw it to. [Aside, 

Cas. Well, I must leave her compasy. 

* IfaoimiK. Title of lleutaBaat. 

j. A coumen woaisn. 
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lago. Before me ! look where she comes. 

JSnter Bukoa. 

Cas. 'Tis such another fitchew f* marry, a 
srfnmed one. — What do you mean by this 
junting of me T 
Bian. Let the devil and bis dam haunt yon t 
What did you mean by that same handkerchief 
yon fptve me even aowt i was a flue fool to 
take tt. 1 must take out the whole work t — a 
iUbeJy piece of work, that you should find it m 
your chamber, and not know who left it there ! 
'Iliis is some minx's token, and 1 must cake out 
the work ? There, — give it your bobby-borse 
wheresoever yon had it. I’ll take out no workou't. 

Cas. How now, my sweet Bianca? bow now? 
how now ? 

OtA, By heaven, that should be my bandker> 
chief I [Aside, 

Bian. And yon'll come to supper to-night, you 
may ; an yun will not, come when you are next 
prepared for. [£ui£. 

/ago. After her, after her. 

Cas, 'Faith 1 must, she’ll nil in the streets 
else. 

/ago. Will you sup there ? 

Cas. 'Faith, 1 intend so. 

/ago. Well, 1 may chance to see you ; for I 
would very fain speak with you. 

Cas. Pr'ythee, come; Will you? 

/ago. Go to : say no more. Cassio. 

Oth. How shall 1 murder him, lago ? 

/ago. Did you ;>erceive how he laughed at 
hU xice? 

Oth. O lago ! 

lago. And did yon see the handkerchief 7 
Oth. Was that mine? 

/ago. Yoiir's by this hand : and to see how lie 
prizes the iiMitish woman, your wife \ she gate 
It to him, aud he bath given it bis whore. 

Oth. 1 would have him nine years a kill* 
lug : — A flue woman I a fair woman ! a sweet 
woman ! 

lago. Nay, yon mast forget that. 

Oth. Ay,’ let her rot, and perish, and he 
damned to-nigfat ; for she shall not live : No, my 
heart is turned to stone ; 1 strike it, and it buns 
niy hand. O the world hath not a ^weete^ crea- 
ture ; she might lie by an emperor’s side, aud 
command him tasks. * 

lago. Nay, that's not your way. 

Oth. Hang her I 1 do but say what she is : — 

So delicate with her needle 1— An admirable 
musician 1 O she will sing the savageuess out \ 
of a bear! — Of so high and plenteous wit aud 
I invention I 

I lago. She’s the worse for all this. 

I Oth. O a thousand, a thousand times : — And 
then, of so gentle a condition ! t 
lago. Ay, too geutle. 

Oth, Nay, that’s certain ; But yet the pity of 
It, lago 1—0 lago, the pity of it, lago ! 

lago. If you are so loud over her iniquity; 
give her patent to oflend ; for, if it touch not you. 

It comes near nobody. 

Oth. 1 will chop her into messes Cuckold 
me 1 

lago. O 'tis foul in her. 

Oth, W'lth mine officer 1 
lago. That's fouler. 

Oth, Get me some poison, lago ; this night 
—I'll not expostulate with her, lest hei- body 
aud beauty unprovide my mind again : this nighty 
lago. 

logo. Do it not with poison, strangle her in 
her bed, even the bed she batii contaminated. 

Oth. Good, good : the justice of it pleases ; 
very good. 

logo. And for Cassio,— let me be his niider- 
taker : You shall hear more by midnight. 

[A Trumpet within,, 
Oth. Excellent good.— Wl\at trampet is that 
j same? 

I d A pok-cal. t so sweet a dispothiui* 
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from Venice, sure. *Tis 


logo. Something 
Lodovico, 

Come from the duke: and, see, your wife it 
with bliD* 

Enter Lodotico.Disdsmona, and Attendants. 
Lod. 'Save yoo, worthy general I 
Oth. With all my heart. Sir, 
iod. The duke and senators of Venice greet 
*you. [Gii>es him a Packet. 

Oth. 1 kiss the iostrumeut of their pleasures. 

[Opens the Packet and reads. 
Des. And what’s the news, good cousin Lo* 
dovico t 

logo. I am very glad to see you, signior ; 
Welcome to Cyprus. 

Led. 1 thank you : How does lieutenant 
Cassio 7 

Jago. Liws, Sir. 

Zfes. Cousin, there's fallen between him and 
my lord 

An unkind breach : but you shall make all well. 
Oth. Are you sure of that 7 
J7e^. My lord 7 

Oth. This fail gou not to do, as you will — 

[Reads. 

Z/cd. He did not call ; he’s busy in the paper, 
there divl^ion ’twi\t roy lord and Cassio f 
Dc& . A most unhappy one 1 1 would do much 
To atone * them, for the love I bear to Cassio. 
Oth. Fire and brimstune 1 
Des. My lord 7 
Oth. Are you wise 7 
Des. What, is be ampy 7 
Lod. May be, the letter mov’d him ; 

For, as I think, they do command him home. 
Deputing Casaio in bis govenimeiit. 

Des. By roy troth, 1 am glad ou’t. 

Oth. Indeed. 

Des. My lord 7 

Oth. 1 am glad to see yon mad. 

Des. How, sweet Othello 7 

Oth. Devil. [Striking her. 

Des. 1 have not desen-’d this. 

Lod. My lord, tbia would not be believ’d in 
Venice, 

Though 1 should swear I saw it : ’Tis very much; 
Make her amends, she weeps. 

Oth. O devil, devil I 

If that th^ earth could teem with woman’s tear^, 
lilacb drrp she falls would prove a crocodile 
Out of niy sight 1 

Des. I will not stay to offend you. [Coing. 
Lod. Truly, an obedient lady 
1 do beseech your lordship, cail her back. 

Oth. Mistress, 

Des. My lord 7 

Oth. H'hat w'ould yoo with her, Sir? 

Lod. Who, I, ray lord? 

Oth. Ay, you did wish, that I would make her 
turn : 

Sir, she can turn and turn, and yet go on. 

And turn again ; and she can weep. Sir, weep ; 
And she’s obedient, as yon say,— obedient, — 
Very obedient Proceed you in your teara^ 
Concerning this, Sir,— O well-painted pasaion I 
1 am eoiDmaiided borne Get you away ; 
nt send for yon anon.— Sir, 1 obey the man* 
date. 

And wfflTeiiim tD Venice Hence avaunt I 
[Erit Desdemoiia. 
Cassio, shall bavd my place. Aodr^Sir, to- 

1 do, entmt'lbat we may asp together. 

You are welcome. Sir, to Cyprus.— Ooata, and 
monkics I 

U this the noble Hoor whom our full 
senate , [tore 

. ill-in-all snflicleDtt— Hus the noble »a- 
Wbom passion could not shake 1 whose solid 
virtue 

t shot of accident, nor dart of cfaaoce^ 

^ neither grare nor pierce t 


logo. He Is much chang'd. 

Lod. Are his wits safe? is be not light of 
brain? 

/ago. He is tint he is ; I may not breathe ray 
censure. 

What be might foe. If what he might, be is not,— 
1 would to heaven, be were. 

Xod. What, strike bis wife ! 

/ago. 'Faith, that was not so well ; Yet ’uoiild 
That a^ke would prove the worst. [1 knew, 
Lod. Is it his use 7 
Or did the letters work npon bis blood, 

And new-create this fault 7 
logo. Alas, alas ! 

It is not honesty in me to speak 
What 1 have seim and known. You slall ub 
serve him; 

And his owu courses will denote him so, 

That 1 may save tuy speech : Do but go after, 
And mark bow be coutiunes. 

Lod. I am sorry' that 1 am deceiv’d in linn. 

[IJ^cn/it. 

SC£!>IE ir.—A Room in the Custl, . 
Enter Otbbllo and Emilia. 

Oth. You have seen nothing then 7 
Emil. Nor ever heard ; nor ever did sn.'ipi'Ct. 
Oth. Yes, you have seen Cositio and she L'- 
gether. 

EmU. But then 1 saw no harm, and thon I 
heard. [tlieui. 

Each syllable that breath made up betuecti 
Oth. What, did they never whiaiierl 
Emit. Never, my lord. 

Oth. Nor seud you out o’thc way J 
Emil. Never. 

Oth. To fetch her fan» her gloves, her raa^k, 
nor Dotbiiig 7 
’ ISmil. Never, my lord. 

Oth. That’s strange. 

Emil. 1 durst, m) lord, to wager she is ho- 
nest, [ofliei , 

Lay down my soul at stake: if vou think 
Remove your Uiougbt ; it doth abu^e >o.ii 
bosom. 

If any wretch bath put this in your bead, 

Let heaven requite it with the Sf rpem’s eui *(. ' 
For if she be not honest; chaste, and true. 
There’s no man happy ; the purest oi tin ii 
Is foul as slander. [wives 

Oth. Bid bet come hither go— 

[£!rlf F.vni.i.i. 

She says enough yet she’s a simple b.iwil, 

That cannot say as much. This is a sulith 
whore, 

A closet' lock-aiid' key of villanons secrets : 

And yet sbe'lj kneel and pray ; 1 have iiet'ii 
her lio’t. 

Re-enter Emilia with Dexobmona. 

Des. My lord, wbat is your will 7 
Oth. Pray, chuck, come hither. 

Des. What is your pleasure t 
Oth. Let roe see your eyes ; 

Look in my face. 

Des. What horrible fancy's this 7 
Oth. Some of yonx- function, mistress ; 

, [To Emihv 

Leave procKaots alone, and shut the door ; 
Cough, or cry hem, if any 1)t>dy come : 

Your mystery, your mystery nay, despatch. 

[Exit Kmiliv. 

Des. Upon my knees, wbat doth your siieecU 
import 7 

1 understand a fury in your words, 

But not the words. 

Oth. Why, wbat art thou? 

Des. Your wile, ray lord ; your true 
And loyal wife. 

O/h. Come, swear it, damn thyself ; 

Ust, being like one of heaven, the devils them 
selves 

Should fc-ar to seirc thee : therefore be double. 
Sweat thou art honest. idamn’d^ 
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V. Heaven doth truly know it. 

Oth. Heaven truly knows, that thou art false 
as hell. 

Des, To whom, my lord t with whom t How 
am 1 false f 

Oth, O Desdemona l^way I away I away I 
Ucs, Alas, the heavy day I— Why do y<m 
weep I 

Am I the occasion of these tears, my lord t 
If, haply, you my fhther do suspect. 

An instrument of this your calling back, 

l.av not your blame on me; if you have lost him. 

Win, I have lost him too. 

t)tU. Had It pleas’ll hea\en 
To try me with affliction ; had be rain’d 
All kinds of sores and shames on my bare 
head ; 

Steeji’d me in poverty to the very lips ; 

Given to captivity me and my utmost hopes ; 

1 should have found in some part of mv soul 
A drop of patience : but (alas I) to male me 
A Axed figure for the band of scorn 
To point his slow unmoving finger at,— 

O! o ! 

Yet could I bear that too ; well, very well : 

But there, where I have garner’d • up my heart. 
Where either 1 must live, or bear no life. 

The fountain from the which niy current runs. 
Or else dries up ; to be discarded thence I 
Or keep it as a cistern, for foul toads 
To knot and gender ui 1 — turn thy complexion 
there I 

Patience, thou young and roae-lipp'd cherubim ; 
Ay, there, look grim as hell I 
IJcs, 1 hope, tny noble lord esteems rue ho* 
nest. 

Oth. O ay ; as summer flies arc in the sham- 
ble’s, 

That quicken even with blowing. O thou weed. 
Who art so lovely fair, and stnell’st so sweet, 
That the sense aches at thee.— 'Would, thou 
had’st ne’er been born ! 

Dcs. Alas ! what i^morant sin have I coinmit- 
tc'd ? 

Oth, Was this fair paper, this most goodly 
book, 

Made to write whorr upon ? What committed 1 
Ciiiiiinitted 1—0 thou public commoner 1 
j 1 should make very forges of iny cheeks. 

That would to cinders burn up modesty, 

Did I but speak tby deeds.— What committed 1 
Ileavcu stops the uose at it, and the moon 
winks ; 

The bandy wind, that kisses all it meets, 

I', hush’d within the hollow mine of earth, 

Aud will not hear it: What committed 1— 
Impudent strumpet ! 

Des. By heaven, you do me wrong. 

Oth. Arc not you a fetriiinpetT 
Des. No, as I am a Christian : 

If to preserve this vessel for iny lord, 

I- rum any other foul unlawful touch. 

Be— not to be a strumpet, I am none. 

Oth. What, not a whore t 
J)fA. No, as I shall be saved. 

Oth. Is it possible 1 

Dev. o heaven, forgive us I 

Oth. I cry you mercy, then : 

I took you for that cunning whore of Venice, 
Tli.it married with Othello.— You, mistress. 

Re-enter Emilia. 

That have the office opposite to Saint Peter, 

And keep the gate of bell ; You I you 1 ay, you I 
We have done our course ; there’s money for 
y our paiiis ; 

1 pray y ou turu the key, and keep our counsel. 

Emil. Alas, what does this gentlemen con- 
ceive 1 

How do von, madam? how do you, my good 
lady } 

jDes, ’Faith, half asleep. 

• Tr^MuiiiI 'ip- 


Emit. Good madam, what’s the matter with 
iny lord 1 
Dea, With who? 

Enul. Why, with my lord, madam. 

J>€t. Who is thy lord ? 

EttUl, He that is your’s, sweet lady. 

X)es, 1 have none: Do nut talk to me. Emi- 
lia; 

1 1 cannot weep ; nor answer 1 have none. 

But what should go by water. Pi’ytbee, to- 
night 

Lay on my bed my wedding sheets,- remem- 
ber ;— 

And call tby husband hither. 

Emil, Here is a change, indeed I [E'l it. 
Des. *TiB meet 1 should be us’d so, vtry 
meet. 

How have I been behav’d, that be might stick 
The small’st opinion ou my greal'st abuse ? 

Re-tnter Emilia, with Iago. 
logo. What is your pleasure, madam ? How 
is it with you? 

Ees. I cannot tell. Those, that do tcjcli 
young babes. 

Do it with gentle means and easy tasks : 

He might have chid me so ; for, iii good faith, 

1 am a child to chiding. 

Iago. What’s the matter, lady ? 

Emil, Alas, Iago, my lord hath so bewLor’d 
her. 

Thrown such despite and heavy terms upon her. 
As true hearts cannot bear. 

Jhs. Am 1 that name, lago ? 

Jago. What name, fair lady? 
jDes. Such as, she says, my lord did say 1 
was. 

Emil. He call’d her, whore ; a beggar, in his 
drink, 

Could not have laid such terms upon hiscallet.* 
/ago. Why did be so ? 

J?€s. 1 do not know ; I am sure 1 am none 
such. 

/ago. Do uot weep, do not weep ; Alas, the 
day I 

Emil. Has she forsook so many noble matches. 
Her father, and her country, and her fiieiid-, 

To be call’d— whore? would it not make one 
weep ! 

! /}es. It is my wretched fortune. 

/ago. Besbrew him for it 1 
How comes this trick upon him ? 

I)es. Nay, heaven doth know. 

Emil. I will be bang’d, if some eternal villaiu. 
Some busy and insiiuiaUug rogue. 

Some cogging cozening slave, to get some of- 
fice, [else. 

Hath not devis’d this slander; I’ll be hae.g'd 
/ago. Fie, there is no such man : it is iiupus- 
sible. 

/}es. If any such there be, heaven pardon 
him 1 

Emil. A halter pardon hiiM and hell gnaw his 
bones I ^ 

Why should be call her, whore ? who keeps ho 
company t 

I What place ? what time ? what forui ? wh% 
likelihood? [knave, 

The Moor’s abus’d by some most viilauuus 
Some base notorious knave, some scuivy fel- 
low [unfold, 

O heaven, that such companions t thou’dst 
And put in every honest hand a whip. 

To lash the rascal naked through the world, 
Even from the east to the west I 
/ago. Speak within door. 

Emil. O fle upon him 1 some such squire he 
was. 

That turn’d your wit the seamy side X without. 
And made you to suspect me with tw Moor. 
/ago. You are a fool ; go to. ^ 

/Jes. O good Iago, 

What shall 1 do to win my lord again? 

! • His ilrftb, t Fellows, j Intido out. 

Q 
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Hood friend, go to Urn ; §at, bjr thU Uibt of 

heaven, 

1 know not how I lost him. Hera I kmel 
If e'er iiiy will did trespass *gaiint bis love. 
Either in discourse of thought, or actnal deed ; 
Or that mine eyts» mine ears, or any sense, 
Delischted tbem in any other lunn ; 

Or that 1 do not yet, and ever did, 

.And ever will,^hoii^ he do shake me off 
To beggarly divorcement,— love him dearly. 
Comfort forswear iiiel Unkindness may do 
much ; 

And his nnkiiidness may defeat my life. 

Bat never taint my love. 1 cannot say, wbme ; 
lldoes abhor me, now 1 speak the word ; 

To do the act that might the addition * earn. 

Not the world's mass of vanity could make me. 
lago, 1 pray you, be content : *tis but his bn- 
moiir ; 

The business of the state does him offence. 

And he does chide with you. 

J}es. If 'twere no other, — 

Jago. It is but £ 0 , I warrant you. 

Hark, bow these instruments summon to sup- 
per I 

And the great messengers of Venice stay : 
c>o in, aiid weep not ; all things shaB be well. 

[£reiffi/ Dbsoemona mmd Emilia. 

Enter RaozRioo. 

How now, Roderigo t 

Eod, 1 do not And that thoa deaPst justly with 
uic 1 

logo. What in the contrary t 
Nod. Every day thou dofTstf me with some 
device, lago : and rather (as it seems to me now) 
keep'st from me all convenieucy, than sup- 
pliest me with the least ad^anUige hope. I 
will, indeed, no longer endure it : Nor am I yet 
persuaded to put up in peace irhat already I baie 
foolishly suffered. 

Jago. Will yon bear me, Roderigo t 
Bod. 'Faith, 1 have beard too much ; for 
your words and performances are no kiii to- 
gether. 

Vtfgo. You charge me most mijustly. 

Bod. With nought but truth. 1 have wasted 
myself out of iny'nieans. The jewels you ba\e 
had from me, to deliver to Desdetnoua, would 
half ha\e corrupted a votarist: Yon have told 
me— she has received tbem, and returned me 
ex[>ectations and comforts of sudden respect and 
acquittance, t but I And none. 

Jago. Well ; ®o to ; very well. 

Bod. Very well f go to 1 I cannot go to man ; 
nor 'iis not very well : By this band, I say it 
IS \ery scurvy ; and begin to find myself fobbed 
lu It. 

logo. Very well. 

Bod. I tell yon, *lis not very well. I will 
make myse|f| knmpi to Desdeinona : If she 
will retncii^me up jewels, I will give over my 
suit, anff repent my unlawful solmtatlon; if 
not, assure yourself, 1 will seek salisfoctiou of 
you. 

/ago. Ton have said now. 

Bt}d. Ay, and 1 have said nothing, but what 1 
protest intendment of dplng. 

/ago. Why, now 1 see there's mettle in thee ; 
and even, from this instant, do build on thee a 
lietter opinion tbwi ever iwfore. Give me thy 
hand, Koderigo : Thou bast taken against me a 
most just cvcepthm ; but yet 1 protest I have 
dealt, most directly in tliy affAlr. 

Bod*, |t hath not appeared* 

grant indeed, it bath mrt appear^ ; 
and your su.<tpicion Is not wiUiout wit and judg- 
ment. But, Rodertgo, if thon hatt that wtebin 
thee Indeed, which I have grrater reason to 
believe now than ever,— 1 mean, intrpose, coufase, 
add valour,— this might show it: if thou the 
next night fotiuwmg enjoyest nut Oesdanona^ 

• Ttile. ♦ Put'ft mt tff. t Regot^u 


take me fiom this world with treacheiy* and de- 
vise engines for ray life. * 

Bod. Well, what is itt is it within reason, and 
compass f 

/ago. Sir, there is especial coramiaaioii come 
from Veuice, to depute Cassio in Othello's 
place. 

Bod. Is that trnef why, then Othello aud 
Dfsdemoiia return again to Venice. 

/ago. O no; he goes into Maaritania, and 
takes away with him the fair Desdeuioua, unless 
his abode be lingered here by some accident; 
wherein none can be so deteriuuiaie, as the 
, jceinov ins ot Cassio. 

Bod. How do yon mean— removing of him? 
/ago. Why, by making him incapable of 
Othello's place ; knocking out his hniiiis. 

Bod. And Uiat you would have me do ? 

/ago. Ay ; if you dare do yourself a proAt, 
and a light. He sups to-night witii a harlot, and 
thither fPl 1 go to bt«n he knows iiui yet of 
his honourable fortune : if you will watch lus 
going thence, (which i will Aishioii to tali out be- 
tween twelve and one.) you may take him at 
your pleasure: I will be near to secoud youi at- 
tempt, aud he shall fall between us. Come, 
stand not amazed at it, but go along with me; 
I will show you such a necessity in his death, 
that you shall think yourself bound to put it on 
him. It IS now high supper-tune, aud llie night 
grows to waste ; about it. 

Bod. I will bear furUier reason for this. 

Jago. Aud you shall be satished. [lu’eunt. 

SCE\E ///.—Another Bootn in the Castle. 

Enter Othello, Louorico, Desuemona, 
Emilia, and Attendants, 
hod. I do beseech you, Sir, trouble yourself 
no further. 

Oth. O pardon me ; 'tuiiJ do me good to 
I walk. 

Lod. Madam, good night ; I humbly Uiaiik 
your ladyship. 

J>€s. Your honour is mo<it welcome. 

Oth. Will you walk, Sir ?— 

Oh ! — Etesdriiioiia,— 

/Jes. My lord f 

Oth. Get yon to bed on the instant, I will 
be returned forthwith : dismiss your attendant 
there : look, it be done. 

Des. 1 will, iny lord. 

IKietint Othello, Louovico, and 
Attt ndants. 

Emil. How goes it now ? be looks gentler than 
he did. 

Des. He says, be will return Incontinent ; t 
He bath comiiiaiuled me to go to bed. 

And hade me to dismiss you. 

Emit. Dismiss niel 

Des. It was his bidding; therefore, good 
Emilia, 

Give me my nightly wearmg, and adieu : 

We must not now displease him. 

Emil. I would, you bad never seen him f 
Des. So would nut 1 : my love doth so approve 
him. [frowiu. — 

That even nis stubbornness, his checks, aud 
(Pr'ythee niipiu me)— have grace and favour in 
them. 

Emil. I have laid those sheets ycu bade me 
on the lied. 

Des. All's one; — Good father! bowfooli‘'hare 
our Jiilods ; — 

If I do die before tuee, pr'ythee shroud me 
In one of those same sheets. 

Emil. Come, come, you talk. 

Des, My mother had a maid called Barbara ; 
She was in love ; aud he she lov'd prov’d iiiacl, { 
And did forsake lier : she had a song of— willow. 
An old thing *twa 5 , but it express'd her for- 
tune, 

• Cttotrlve ntsns tv destroy me. 
t ItaacdiBieljr. 1 Iiiccniiaai. 
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And she died singing it : That song, to-niffat. 
Will not go from oiy mind ; 1 havi* much to (io« 
But to go hang my head all at one side. 

And sing it like poor Barbara. Pr^hee des- 
patch. 

Etnil. Shall I go fetch your nigtat-goWB 1 

JJes. No, unpin me here.— 

This Lodovico is a proper man. 

J-Jinii, A very handsome mao. 

JJfs. And be speaks well. 

L’nul. 1 know a lady in Venice, who WDidd 
have walked barefoot to Paiesttee, isr a touch of 
his ueilicr lip* 

I. 

J?es. poor tout sat sighing hg a sgca- 
more tree. 

Sing ail a green wiUote ; [Singing. 

JJcr hand on her bosom, her head on her 
knee, 

SiHg tdilow, wiHott, willote : 

The fresh streams ran bg her, and mstr- 
mur*d her moans; 

Stag willow, 4 c. 

Her suit tears fell from her, and softened 
the stones ; 

Lay by these ; 

Sing willow, willow, willow ; 

Pr’ytbee, hie thee ; he'll come anon.— 

Sing allagxeen willow must be my gar- 
land. 

II. 

Let nobody blame him, his ac o m / ap- 
prorc,— 

Nay, that’s not next.— Haikl who la it that 
knocks t 

JOmil. it IS the wind. 

J)es. I call'd my love, false love ; but what 
said he then f 

Sing iiillou', 4c. 

If I court tno * women, youUl couch with 
MO men. 

So, got tliee gone ; good night. Mine eyes do 
Dot b that bode weeping ? [itch; 

KniU. Tis neither here nor there. 

IJts. I liavc iMrard it said so. — O these men, 
these men 1 [lia, — 

Dost ihou in conscience think, — tell me, hini- 
'I'liat there be women who abuse their husbands 
In siu li grosa kind ? 

Etnil. There he some such, no question. 

Dcs. Woiildst thou do such a deed for all the 
world i 

Etnil. Why, would not you? 

Hes. No, by this heavenly light 1 

Emil. Nor I neither by this heavenly light ; 

1 niiglit do’t as well i’the dark. 

Uks. ttonhlst thou do such a deed for all the 
world ? 

r.mil. The world Is a huge thing : Tis a 
for a small Mce. [great price 

Des. Good troth, I think thou wouldst not. 

Emtl. Ry my troth, I think 1 should ; and 
iindo’t, when 1 had done. Marry , I would not 
do such a tiling for a joint-rmg ; nor for mca- 
stires of lawn ; nor for gowns, petticoats, nor 
cafib, nor any petty exhibition : but, for the 
whole World,— Why, who would not make her 
hii>>l)an(l a cuckold, to make him a mouardb? 1 
should >ciiture purgatory for’t. 

Dt T. Reshrew me, if 1 would do such a wrong 
foi the whole world. 

Emil. Why, the wrong Is but a wrong I’the 
world ; and, having the world for your labour, 
’tis a wrong in your own world, and you might 
quickly make it light. 

JJes. I do not think there is any such woman. 


Emil. Yes, a deaen ; and as fttay 
To the vantage, as would store the world they 
play’d for. 

But, 1 do think, it is their husbands' fhults. 

If wives do IkU: Say, that they jlack their 
duties. 

And pour our treasiwee Into foreign laps ; 

Or else break out in peevish jealousies. 

Throwing leatfatat upon ns ; or, say, fliey 
elriiie ns. 

Or •eiot onr former having * in despite : 

Why, we have galls ; and, though we have some 
grace. 

Yet we have some revenge. Letbutbands know, 
llKir wvven have senae? like them: they see, 
and smell. 

And have their palates both for sweet and sour. 
As husbands have. What is it that Unsy do 
When they change us fur others? Is it sport? 

I think it u ; And doth afiection breed it f 
1 think, it doth. ls*t frailty, that thus errs t 
It is so too : And have not we affections T 
Desires for sport? and frailty, as men have? 
Then, let them use ns well: else, let them 
know. 

The ills we do, their ills instract us to. 

J)es. Good night, good night : Heaven me «nch 
usage send, 

Not to pick bad from bad ; but, by bad, mend ! 

lExeunt. 


ACT V. 

SCENE I.--A Street. 

Enter Iago and Rodbrico. 
logo. Here, stand behind this bulk; straight 
will be come : 

W'ear thy good rapier bare, X nnd put it home ; 
Quick, quick ; fear nothing ; 1*11 be .it thy el- 
bow : 

It makes us, or it mans us ; thiak on that. 

And Ak most Arm thy resolution. 

Eod. Be near at hand ; 1 may miscarry in’t. 
logo. Here, at thy baud ; he hold, and take 
tJjy sword. 

[Retires to a little flistanec. 
Rod. I have no great devotion to the deed ; 

And yet be has given me sausfying reasons : — 
*Tis but a man gone forth, mj sword ; he dies. 

[Goes to his stand, 
logo. I have nibh’d this young quat almost to 
the sense, $ 

And he grows angry. Now, whether he kill Cas- 
Or Cassio him, or each do kill the other, [sio. 
Every way makes my gain : Live Rodengo, 

He calls me to a restitution large 

Of gold and jewels, that I bobb’d || from him. 

As gifts to Desdeiiiona ; 

It must not be. If Cassio do remain. 

He hath a daily beauty in his life. 

That makes me ngly ; and, besides, the Moor 
May unfold me to him ; there stand 1 in much 
peril : 

No, he must die But so, I hear him coming. 
Enter Cassio. 

Rod. I know bis gait, ’tis he Villain, thou 
diest. 

[Rushes from his post, and makes a pass 
at Cassio. 

Cas. That tlirust bad been mine enemy in- 
deed. 

But that my coat is better than thou tbink’st; 

I will make proof of thine. 

[Draws, and wounds Bodeuigo. 
Rod. O 1 am slain 1 

[Iaco rushes from his post, ctits Cassio 
behind in the Leg, T and exit. 

• Abrifige one pin*monpy in • nrt. ? Sen««iiloa» 

t Onslieathcdfe 1 To the quick. | Fished* 

Became h« hears him any he bat armeur under 
his coat. 


* Me for more. 
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Vmf, I am maim'd far ever Help, bo ! mur- 
der 1 murder I [Falis^ 

Enter ^iru^LLo, at a distance. 

Oth. Tbe irake of Cas&iot'-lago keeps biai 
word. 4 

Rod. O vUlaii tint I am ! 

Oth. Harbl w even so. 

Cas. O heipp bo I li^ht 1 a aurseoa! 

Oth. Tie he:— O brave lago, hottest, and just. 
That bast aufh noble sense of Uiy friend's 
wrong 1 

Tbou teachest me,— Minion, your dear lies dead. 
And your fate bten apace Struuipet, 1 come : 
I'ui ib, * of my heart those cliamis, thine eyes, 
are blotted ; 

Tby bed, lust-staiu’d, shall with last’s blood be 
spotted. {Exit Otukllo. 

Enter Loootico and Geatiano, at a 
distance. 

Cas. What, bo ! no watch t no passage ft mur- 
der ! murder ! 

Gra. *Tis some mischance; the cry is very 
direful. 

Cas. O help! 

Eod. Hark! 

Rod. o wretched viUain 1 
Lod. Two or three groans;— it is a heavy ^ 
uigbt : 

These may be coonterfeits ; let's tbinkt unsafe 
To come in to the cry, without more help. 

Rod. No body come f then shall 1 bleed to ! 
death. 

Enter Iaoo, uUh a Light. ^ 

Lod. Hark ! I 

Gra. Here’s one comes in his shirt, with light 
aiKl weapons. 

Jago. Who’s there f whose noise is tins, that 
cries oil murder f 
jA)d. We do not kuow. 

Jago. Did you not hear a cry t 
Cas. Here, here ; for heaven’s sake, help me. 
Jago. What’s the matter f 
Gra. This is Othello’s ancient, as I take it. 
Lod. Tbe same, indeed ; a very vaiiaut fel- 
low. 

Jago. JVbat are yon here that cry so giiev- 
utisly 

Cas. lago ? O I aon spoil'd, imdone by villaiiis 1 
Gne me some help. 

Jago. O me. lieuteuant t wbat villnlns have done 
this ? 

Cas. 1 think, that one of them b hereabont. 
And cannot make away. 

Jago. O trcacberons villains !— 

W hat are you there t come in, and give tome 
help. [7b Ludovico and Gbatiano. 
Rod. O help me here. 

Cas. Thai's one of them. 

Jago. O murderous slave 1 O vRIain 1 

[Iaoo ttaba Fodebico. 
Rod. O damn'd li^o ! O inhuman dog I — 

Oi 01 Of 

Jago. Kill men i'tbe dait t— Where be these 
idooily thieves ! 

How silettt is this luwil 1— Ho I murder f murderl 
Wbat^mny you lief are yon of good, or evilt 
lA>d. As yon shall prove as, praise os. 

Jago. Signior Lodovkot . 

J^d. He, Sir. 

Ja-o. I cry yon mercy ; Here^ Caislo hurt 
By villains. 

Gra. Cassiof 

Jago. How Is ft, bother 7 

Ca\. My leg cut in two. 

Jago. Marry, Iwaven forbid !— 

14ght, gentlemen ; 1*11 bbid it with my siiift» 

Enter BIahca# 

Sian. W’kat b tbe nintter, hot who 1st that 
cried f 

•Out. t KApatwntvM. t Thick* cloudr. 


/ago. Who is't that cried f 
Rmn. O my dear Cussiu I my sweet Cassio t 
O Cassio I Cassio 1 CaaiMO ! 

Jago. O notable strumpet l—Cassio, may you 
suspect 

Wlm they should be, that have thus matisledy out 
Cas. No. 

Gra. 1 am sorry to find you thus : 1 have been 
to seek you. 

Jago, Lend me a. garter : So.— O for a chair, 
To liear him easily hence 1 
I Bum. Alas, he faiuts:— O Cassio 1 Ca&siu' 
Cassio 1 - 

Jago. Gentlemen all, I do suspect this trash 
To lie a paity in thb injury.— 

Patience awhile, good Cassio. — Come, come ; 
Lend me a light.— Know we this face, or no i* 
Alasl my friend, and niy dear couutiynmn, 
Roderigof no:— Yes, sure: O heaven. Rod- 
erigo. 

Gra. What, of Venice f 

Jago. Even be. Sir ; did yon know him f 

Gra. Kuow him f ay. 

Jago. Signior Giatiaiio f I cry you gentle par- 
don ; [tiers. 

These bloody aocidenb mnst excuse my man- 
That so neglected you. 

Gra. I am glad to see you. 

Jago. How do you, Cassio ?— 0 a chair, a 
chair 1 

Gra. Roderlgo 1 

Jago. He, he, ’tis he :— O that’s well said 

tbe chair : — [A Chair brotight tn. 

Some good man bear him carefully from beiire ; 
ril fet^ the general’s surgeon. — For you, nii6- 
tress, [7b Bianca. 

Save you your labour. He that lies slam here, 
Cassio, 

Was my dear fYiend : i\hat malice was betweeu 
you! 

Cas. None in tbe world ; nor do 1 kuow tbe 
man. 

Jago. {To Bian.] Wbat, look you pale t— 

O bear him out o’tbc air. 

[Cab. and Rod. arc home oji. 
Stay yon, good geuUcuicn :— Look you pale, 
mistress t 

Do you perceive tbe gastness of her eye f— 

Nay, if yon stare, we shall bear more anon 
Behold her well ; I pray you, look upon her ; 

Do you see, gentlemen T nay, guiluticss iviir 
Though tongues were out of use. 

Enter Enilia. 

Emil. 'Las, whaPs the matter; what's tbr 
matter, husbaud f 

Jago. Cassio bath here been set on in ila- 
dark. 

By Roderigo, tnd fellows that are scap’d ; 

He's almost slain, and Roderlgo dead. 

Emil. Alas, good geuUeniaiil alas, good 
Cassio ! 

logo. This is the fruit of whoring.— Pr’ythei*, 
Emilia, 

Go know of Cassio where be supp’d tn- 

Digbt:— 

Wbat, do you shake at thatf 
Biam. He supp'd at my bouse, but 1 fbeie- 
fore shake not. 

/ago. 0 did be so? I charge you, go with ii.c. 
Emil. Fie, Be upon thee, strttiii|>ct ! 

Bian. I am no strumpet ; but of life as bouc&l. 
As yon that thus abuse me. 

Emil. Ab It fob I de upon thee I 
/ago. Kind gentlemen, let's go sec poor Csf- 
sio dress'd 

Come, mistress, you must tell ns another tale,— 
fiiiiiia, riiti you to the citadei,^ 

And tell my lord and lady what has happ'd, — 
Will you go on, I pray f— This is the iilvbt, 

[ A w«>. 

That either makes me, or fordoes • me oiiitr. 

[Eunnf. 

• UndoM. 
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SCENE II.— A Bedchamber: Dlsdbmoma in 
Bed asleep.— A Li^ht burning. 

Enter Othello. 

0th. It Is the cause, it is tlie cause, my 
soul, — 

Let me not name It to you, yon chaste stars I — 

It IS tile cause. Yet I'll not shed her blood ; 

Nor scar that whitor skin of iier*s than suow, 

And smooth as iiiunmiiemal alabaster, 

[Taku ojf his Suwrd. 

Yet she must die, else she'll betray more men. 
Put out the li;lit, and then put out the light : * 

It I quench thee, thou ftamlnc minister, 

1 can araui thy former light restore. 

Should I rofieiit me but once put out thine. 
Thou cuiiiiiiig’kt pattern of excelling nature, 

1 know not where is that Promethean heat. 

That can thy light relume. When 1 have 
pluck'd thy rose, 

I cannot give it vital life again, 

Jt needs must wither: I’ll smell it on the 
tree. — fEissing her. 

0 balmy breath, that dost almost persuade 
Justice to break her sword l>-Oiie moie, one 

more.— 

Be thus when thou art dead, and I will kill 
thee, 

And love thee after One more, and this the 
last : * 

So sweet was ne'er so fatal, f must weep. 

But they are cruel tears : Thu sorrow's hea- 
venly ; 

Jt strikes, where it doth love.— She wakes— 

De^. Who's there T Othello t 
0th. Ay, Desdenioiia. 

Des. Will you come to bed, my lord? 

Oth. Have you pray’d to-night, Desdemona t 
IJes. Ay, my lord. i 

Oth. If you bethink yourself of any crime, 
t'niecnncil’d as yet lo heaven and grace, j 

bolicit fur It straight. 

JJes. Ala», my lord, what may yon mean by 
that t 

Oth. Well, doit, and be brief; 1 will walk 
by: I 

1 would not kill thy unprepared spirit : 

>%),— Heaven fort'eiid 1 1 1 would not kill thy 
soul. 

DCS. Talk you of killing t 
Oth. Ay, 1 do. ^ 

/Jer. Then, heaven 
Have mercy on me I 
Oth. Amen, with all my heart I 
Des. If you say so, I hope you will not kill 
me. 

Oth. Humph ! 

Des. And yet I fear you : for yon arc Altai 
then, 

When your eyes roll so : Why 1 should fear, 1 
Know not, 

Since guiltiness I know not; but yet, 1 feel 
I fear. 

OttL. Think on thy sins. 

Des. They are loves I bear to you. 

Oth. Ay, and for that thon diest. 

Des. lhat death's unnatural, that kills for 
loving. — 

Alas, why gnaw you so your nether Up f 
Some bloody passion shakes your very frame : 
These are portenu ; but yet I nope, 1 hope, 

They do not point on me. 

< the Peace and be still I 
Des. I will so : What's the matter t 
Oth. That handkerchief, which 1 so loV*d, and 
gave thee, 

Thon gav'st to Casslo. 

Des. No, by my life and soul ; 

Send for Uie man, and ask him. 

Otk. Sweet soul, lake heed, [bed. 

Take heed of perjury ; ihou'rt on thy death- 
Des. Ay, but not yet to die. 

Oth. Yes, presently : 

• 1. «. T1i« liffbi ofltfe. t ForbM. 


Therefore confess tliee fieely of ihy sin ; 

I For to deny each article wuh ojitfc, [lion, 

Caiiiiut remove, nor cbokc, lUe strong concep 
That I do groan withal. T hou art to die. 

Des. Then, Lord have mercy on me ! 

Oth. 1 say, auieu. 

Des. And have you mercy too!— l never did 
I Offend you In my life ; never Idv'd Cassia, 

But with such general warranty , of heuven 
As 1 might love: 1 never gavewim token. 

Oth. By heaven, 1 saw my handkerchief in 
his baud. 

0 perjur'd woman ! thon dost stone my heart. 
And mah'ht me call, what I idteiid Co du, 

A murder which I tliought a idcrifice : * 

1 saw the handkerchief. 

Des. He foiiiid it then ; [ 

I never gave it him :— Send bun hitlier. 

And let him confess a truth. 

Otk. He bath confess'd. 

Des. What, my lord f 
Oth. That lie bath— us'd thee 
Des How t unlawfully t 
Oth. Ay. 

Des. He'll not say so. 

Oth. No, his month is stopp'd ; 

Honest lago hath ta'en order for't. f 
Des. My fear interprets tlien,— What, is he 
dead! 

Oth. Had all his hairs been lives, my great 
revenge 

Had stomach for them all. 

Des. Alas! be is betra}'d, and I undone. 

Oth. Out, strumpet! Weep'st thou for him 
to my face 1 

Des. O banish me, my lord, but kill me 
not. 

Oth. Down, strumpet ! 

Des. Kill me to-morrow, let me live to-night. 
Oth. Nay, if you strive,— 

Des. But half an hour. 

Oth. Being done. 

There is no pause. 

Des. But while I say one prayer. 

Oth, It is too late, j {He smothers her. 
EmU. {Within.] My lord, my lord! wbai, 
ho ! my lord I my lord ! 

OJA. What noise is this t-xNot dead! not yet 
quite dead f 

I, that am cruel, and yot merciful ; 

1 would not have thee linger iu thy pain.— 

So, SO.& 

Emil, [mthin.] What bo! my lord, niy 
lord I 

Oth. Who's there T . 

Emil. [Within.] O good my lord, 1 would 
speak a word with you. 

Otk. Yes 'Ua EmUia :— by and by.— She’s 
dead. 

'Tis like she comes to sgieak of Casslo's death : 
The noise was high.- Ha I no more moving ! 
Still as tlie grave. Shall she come in! Were'! 
good! 

1 think she stirs again :— No.— What's the 
best t 

If she come in, she’ll sure speak to my wife : 

Hy wife I my wife! what wife!— 1 have wo 
wife; 

I O insupportable 1 0 heavy hour ! 

Metbiuks it should ^ now a huge eclipse 
Of suit and moon ; and that the affrighted globe 
Should yawn at alteralwn. 


• A siirTiAr* atsuiiig Tot thy crime, 
t Hm tstten niMHirei. 

} 1b the old copiM, Bftsv this speoeb, there ta es invo- 
cation IroiH Drseemona, coiifistuif ouly of me eocRd 
name thrirc Tciteaied i eanittcd in coiucquefice of the 
Stat. S. James I. c. ti, inpbeing a penalty «a the profaue 
use of God's name in siaycptays. Sic. I » a paasage of 
aupereriigaiory horror, boioK ■tiored wkilaC sha u 
■truSRlixg w’lth death. 

\ It IS supposed that Some theatrieel dirretioB hee 
liean omittrif, and that vrhan Otbella sara, ** So, m.** he 
ibeB atabs her. After the repetition ol vrounds, Oavie- 
moaa mishi apeak nphl with propnety, and yet very 
soon expire 
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EM. finHift.] 1 d« beseech yea 1 may 
speak iiith ycm, 

O good my lord 1 

Oth. 1 had Jbrgot thee: O come ia, Emi- 
lia ; — 

Soft,— by and Let me the cnrtaios draw.— 

Where ait thoisi Wbai*B the mailer with thee 
BOW t > {Unlocks th£ door^ 

Evilu. 

EM. Offoodimy loid, yonder’s M marder I 

done. 

0<h. What t DOW 7 
Emil. But noo^ my lord. 

Oth. It is the diry etior o{ the mooB ; 

She comes more uear the earth thaa she was 
And makes men mad. [omit ; 

Emil. Caseio, toy lord, has kill’d a young 
Venetian,^ 

Call’d — Rodrrieo. 

OtJi. Kodengo kill’d ! 

And Cassio kill’d 1 
Emtl. No, Cassia b not killed. 

Oth. Not Cassia kill’d t Then numder'a out 
of tune. 

And sweet revenge.ftows harsh* 

Des. O falsely, ddsely Biiirder*dl 
Emil. Abs I what cry b that 1 
Oth. That t wfaatf 

£wi7. Out, and alas! that was my lady’s 
voit« : — 

Help ! help, ho ! bdp ! — O lady, speak again ! 
Sweet De^inoua 1 O sweet mbtrcH, speak J 
Ees. A guiUk‘S8 death 1 the. 

Emil. O who hath done 
This deed 7 

Ees. Nobody ; I myself ; farewell : { 

Commend me to my imd lord ; O farewell. 

{Dies, 

Oth. Why, how should she be morder’d 7 
Emil, Alas, who knows f 
Oth. Von be.ird her say hersdf, it was not I. 
Emil. She said so ; I must needs aepoil the 
truth. 

Oth. She’s like a liar, gone to homing beU ; 
'Twas 1 that kill’d her. 

Emii. O the more aogei she, 

And you the blacker deoil 7 
Oth. She turn’d to folly, and she was a 
whore. 

Emil, Thou dost hflle her, and thou act a 
derii. 

Oth. She was false as water. 

Emil. Thou art rash as fire to say 
That she was false ; O she was heavenly tme! 
Oth. Cassio did tup bet ; ask thy husband else. 

0 I were damn’d benealh all depth m hell, 

But that I did proceed mpoo just grounds 
To this extremity : Thy husband knew it all. 

Emil. My hosband I 
Oth. Tby basband* 

Emil. That she was ftdie to wediockt 
Oth. Ay, with Cassio. 

Nay, bad she been tme. 

If heaven would make me socli another woild 
Of one emiFe and perfect ‘chryioUlik * 

I’d Dpi bare sold her for h. 

Emil. My bnsbaud 7 

Oth. Ay, ’twas be tbat^lpM me Ant; 

An honest man be is, aadiaties the sUme 
That sticks on dUby deedk. * 

Emil. My husband 7 > 

Oth. Wbat needs itab Iterance,! woman? I 
i • say, tby boiliand* , 

Etiii. O mbtMM, vittihy hath made mocks 
with love I— 

My hnshind tKff M ihw^«aa ihite 7 
Oth. He, WQonn ; ^ 

1 my, thy hosband : OoMndemtand the wordi 
My friend, dry busband, honent lago. 

EmU. If he say so, may hit peroteioMi amri 
Motvhalf a grain a dayl he* Jim tn the heart; 
frhe was toe fond of har mart iMhy barirta* 

• A f (Mluu<i ston«. ^ Rtpethtefw 
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oth. Ha 1 

Emil. Do tby worst : 

This deed of thine is no more worthy heaveir. 
Than thou wast worthy her. 

Oth. Peace, yon were best 

Emil. Thou bast not half the power to do 
me barm, 

As 1 have to be hurt. O gull f O dolt I 
As ignorant as dlrti thou hast done a deed,— 

I care not for tby sword ; I’ll make thee 
known, 

Tbmigh 1 Joit twenty lives:- Help! help, ho/ 
belpl 

The Moor has kin*d my mistress; Murder I 
murder 1 

Enter Montano, Geatiano, and Uco. 

Afm. Wbat is the matter 7— How now, ge- 
neral? 

Emil. O are you come, lago 7 you have done 
well, 

That men must lay tbeir murders on your 
neck. 

Grn. What is me matter t 

Emil. Disprove this tillain, if thou bc’st a 
man : 

He says, thou told*st him that bis wife was 
false : 

I know thou did'st not, thon’rt not such a vil- 
Speak, for my heart is full. [lain ; 

Jagtt. 1 told him what I thought ; and told 
no more 

Than what he found himself was apt and true. 

Emil. But did you ever tell hmi, bhe was 
false 7 

logo. I did. 

Emil, kott told a he ; an odious, damned lie ; 
Upon my soul, a lie ; a wicked he : — 

She false with Cassio /—Did you sat, nitli 
Cassio 7 

/ago. With Cassio, mistress ; Go to, charm 
your tougue. 

Emil. 1 will not charm my tongue ; I am 
bound to speak ; 

My mislres» here lies murder’d in her bed. 

All. O bea\ea8 forfend ! * 

Emil. And your repoils have set the murder on. 

Oth. Nay, stare not, masteis ; it is true, in. 
deed. 

Gra. ''fis a strange troth. 

A/on. 0 iJioiist(mus act I 

Emil. Viliaiiy, vlllany, villauy I — 

I Ibiiik upon’i,— I think,—! smell’t O vil- 
lauy t 

I thongbt so then I’ll kill myself for grief.— 

0 villauy, villany ! 

/ago. Wbat, are you mad / 1 charge you, f • t 
you home. 

Emil. Good gentlemen, let me have leave to 
speak ; 

’Tis proper 1 obey him, but not now : — 
Perchance, lago, 1 will ne’er go home. 

Oth. O! 01 O ! [//anging oirr his uif?. 

Emil. Nay, lay thee down, and roar; 

For thou batt kill’d the sweetest iui.uceiit, 

That e’er did lift up eye. 

Oth. O slie was loull [liisbig. 

1 scarce did know you, uncle : there lies your 

niece, 

Whose breath, indeed, these bauds have new* 
ly stopp’d : 

1 know, this act shows horrible and grim. 

Ora. Poor Desdeinona 1 1 am glad thy faiher’b 
dead ; 

Thy match wa.s mortal to him, and puce grief 
Shore his old thread iti twarii : did he Jive now 
This sight would make him do a despeiace Un% 
Yea, curse his better aagei from bis side. 

And fall to reprobation. 

Oth. Tis pliiful : But yet lago knows, 
liiat she with Cassio bath the act ol' stnune 
A thousand times coiniuilted; Cassio con- 
fess’d it: 


• ForUd. 


t Freely. 
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And 6be did gratify hi> amorous works 
that recognizance and pledge of love 
Which 1 first gave her : I saw It in bis hand ; 

It was a handkerchief, an antique token 
Sly father gave my mother . 

£mil. O heaven I O heavenly powers ! 

Jago. Come, bold your peace. 

E/nil. 'Twill out, 'twill out I hold ny peace, 
Sirt no ; 

No, I will speak as liberal * as the air ; 

Let beaven, and men, and devils, let them all. 
All, all, cry shame against me, yet I'll qcah. 
Jago, He wise, and get yon hc^. 

Emil. 1 will not. 

[IsGO offers to jfffb hU Wife. 

Cra. Fie I 

Your sword upon a woman T 
i^niV. 0 thou dull Moor I that handherchlef 
thou speak'st of, 

I foniid by fortune, and did give my husband ; 
For often with a solemn earnestness, 

(More than indeed belong'd to such a trifle,) 

He begg’d of me to steal It. 

Jago. Villanous whore 1 
Etntl. She gave U Cassio I no, alas ; I foand it. 
And 1 did giv't iny husband. 

Jago. Filth, thou llest. 

Emil. By heaven, 1 do not ; 1 do not, gen- 
tlemen 

O murd’rous coxcomb ! what should such a 
fdOl 

Do with so go4)d a wrifet 

(Uflo slabs Ehiua, then runs out. 
0th. Are there no stones in liea\en 
But what sene for the thunder t — Precious 
\illalii ! 

Cra. llu* woman falls; sure, he has kill'd 
bis wife. 

Emtl. Ay, ay ; O lay me by my mistress' 
side ! 

Cra. He's gone, but his wife's kill'd. 

Mon. 'FIs a notorious vlUam. Take yon this 
weapon. 

Which 1 have here recover'd from the Moor: 
Come, ciiard the door w about ; let him not pass. 
But kill bull ralher ; I'll after that same villain. 
For 'tis a damned sia\Y. 

Montako and Gratiako. 
Oth. 1 am not \aliant neither. 

Rut every puny whipster gels my sword : — 
lint vliv should honour oiiUivo honesty f 
Let a tro all. 

Emii. WIrat did thy song bode, lady ? 

Hark, (.inst thou bear me 7 1 will play the 

swan, 

And die in music -.—Jf'iUou', tviUou'f nilloir , — 
Aloor, ‘“lie was chaste ; she lov’d thee, cruel 
Aloor ; 

8o come mi> soul to bliss, as I speak true ; 
bo speaking as 1 think, 1 die, 1 die. [Pies, 

Oth. 1 have another weapon in this chamber. 

It I*- a swoul of bjiain, the ice-brook’s tem- 
pi rt— 

0 here it is Uncle, 1 must come forth. 

Gra. [n'ltflin.] If thou attempt it, it will 

cost thee dear ; 

Thou hast no weapon, and perforce must suffer. 
Oth. Look in upon me then, and speak witb 
me. 

Or, naked as I am, I will assault tbcck 

lie ‘enter Gratia no. 

Cra. What’s the matter 7 
Oth. Behold I 1 have a weapon ; 

A better iie\er did itself sustain 

Upon a soldiei’s th^gh : 1 have <;efn the day. 

That with this little arm, and this good sword, 

1 have made my way through more impedi- 

ments 

Than twenty times your stop:— But, O vain 
boast I 

Who can coutrol his ftitc t 'tis not so now.— 

• Freely. t Steel ia htnleoed by being put red < 

hot into tiT} cold water 
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Be not afraid, though you do see me weapoii'd 
Here b my journey's end, here is my butt. 

And very sea-mark of ray utmost sail. 

Do you go back dismay'd 7 Bis a lost fear : 

Man but a rush against Oiheilo’s breast, 

And be retires Where shoold Othello go 7— 
Now, bow dost tbon look now! o ill-starrd 

WCBChl 

Pale as tby smock! when we shall meet at 
compt* [^en, 

Thu look of tbine will burl my sonl from heu- 
And fiends will watch at it. Cold, cold, uiy 
llrif 

Even like tby chastity^ 

O cursed, ctwsed slave I— Whip me ye devils, 
From the possession of tbb heavenly sight 1 
Blow me about in uluds I roast me lu sulphur I 
Wash roe in steep-down gulfs of liquid fire I— 

O Desdemona 1 Desdenooa I dead J 
Deatit 01 01 01 

Enter Looovico, Montano, Cassio, carried 
in a Chair, and Officers with Iaco prisoner. 
Lod. Where is tbb rash and most uufortuuate 
man f 

Oth. That's be, that was Otbtllo ; here I am. 
JLod. Where b that viper 1 bring the villain 
forth. 

Oth. 1 look down towards his feet ; f— but 
that's a fkble : 

If that thou be'st a devil, I cannot kill thee. 

[Otbklio uounds Iago. 
Lod. Wrench bis sword from him. 

Jago. 1 bleed, Sir; but not kill’d. 

Oth. I am not sorry ueilher ; I’d have thee 
live ; 

For, in my sense. Bis happiness to die. 

Jjid. O thou Othello, that uast once so good, 
Fall'll in the practice ; of a cursed slave. 

What shall be said to thee t 
Oth. Why, any thing. 

An honourable murderer, if you will ; 

For nought I did in hale, but ail in honour. 

Jjod, This wretch hath in part confess’d his 
villany : 

Did yon and be consent in Cassio's dealii 7 
Oth. Ay. 

Cas. Dear general, 1 never gave you cause. 
Oth. I do believe it, and I ask >our pardon. 
Will you, 1 pray >ou demand ibat deoii-de\il. 
Why he hath thus ensnar’d my soul and body 7 
Jago. Demand me iiolbiiig; bat you know, 
you know; 

From this time forth I never will speak word. 
Jyod. Whatl not to pray 7 
6Ya. Toiments will ope your lips. 

Oth. Well, tbon dost best. * 
leod. Sir, you shall understand what hath 
befall’n. 

Which, as 1 think, you know uot : Here is a 
letter. 

Found in the pocket of the slain lloderigo. 

And here, another : the cue of them imports 
The death of Cassio to be undeitook 
By Roderigo. 

Oth. O vUbinl 

Cas. Most heathenish, and most gross ! 

Jyod. Now here's another discontented paper. 
Found in his pocket too : and tins it seems, 
Roderigo meant to have sent this damned vil- 
lain ; 

But that belike, Iago in the interim 
Came in and satisfied him. 

Oth. O the peniicious caitiff!— 

How came you, Cassio, by that handkerchief 
That was my wife’s 7 
Cas. I found it in my chamber : 

And he himself confess’d, but even now 
That there be dropp’d it, for a special purpose 
Which wrought to his desire. 

Oth. O fool 1 fool I fool i 

Cas, There ifi, besides, in Roderigo's letter,-^ 

• Account. t To *ee trbu reel be c'oveu. 
t By the uraiaceiii 
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How he npbnids Uifo. that he made him 
Brave me on the watch ; wberetm it came 
That 1 HTLs cast ; and even but now be spake, 
Alter lone seeminc dead,— lago hurt him, 
lago set him on. 

Lod. Yon must forsake this room, and go 
with vs; 

Y'our power and your command is taken oflT, 
And Cassio rules in Cyprus. For this slave,— 
If there be any cunning cruelty, 

That can torment him much, and hold him 
long, 

It shall be fais : You shall close prisoner rest. 
Till that the nature of yuur fault be known 
To the Venetian sute Come, bring him 
away. 

0th. Soft yon ; a word or two, before yon go. 
1 hav,; done the state some service, and they 
know it ; 

No more of that 1 pray yon. In your letters. 
When you shall these unlucky deeds relate. 
Speak of me as 1 am ; iiolbiiig extenuate, 

Nor set down aught in malice : then must yon 
speak 

Of one that lov’d not wisely, but too well ; 

Of one, nut easily jealous, but, being wrought. 
Perplex'd in the extreme ; of one, whose band. 
Like the base Judean, threw a pearl away. 
Richer than all his tribe ; of one, whose subdu’d 
eyes, ' 

Albeit nnnsed to the melting mood. 

Drop tears as fast as the Arabian tiees 
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Their medicinal gum : Set you down this : 

And say, besides,— that in Aleppo once, 

Wliere a malignaut aud a tiirbau’d I'lirk 
Beat a Venetian, aud tradhe’d the state, 
i took by the throat the drcumcised dog. 

And smote hi m— that. [S/ahs /nut self. 

Jjdd. O bloody period 1 
Gtm. All, that's spoke, Is marr’d. 

Otk. 1 kiss'd thee, ere 1 kill’d thee No way 
hot this, 

{FatUnf' upon Dssdevona. 
Rilling myself, to die upon a kiss. 

lUifs 

Cas. This did 1 fear, bat thought be had no 
weapon ; 

For he was great of heart. 

Ijod. O Spartan dog, 

More fell than anguish, hunger, or the sea I 
Look on the tragic loading of this bed ; 

{To Iaco. 

This is thv work ; the object poisons sight 
Let it be hid.— Gratiano, keep the house. 

And seize upon the fbrtiines of the Moor, 

For they succeed to you.— To you, lord gover- 
nor, 

Rnnalns the censure * of this hellish villain ; 
The time, the place, the torture,— O enforce it I 
Myself will straight aboard ; aud, to the state, 
Ihis heavy aa with heavy heart relate. 

{Ej:cunt 

• Sentencp 


THC reader will rrequenitjr be at a Ims t« raeoacile tha aider and pasnr«* uf Oihetla, as givea la the prtseat 
editinn, with their accukiuoied deliver; ou the staga t but u m aansidwad a irifliDg facanvenirncc, when coun- 
teracted by the pieuure of pos«cniBf (a* nearl; aa tbemoM aathentic raoeareas can affard thaan,) the actual 
language and conitroction of the drama, us gtvea by bhakspeuro. Intbe antboraed copies of the prnmpicn' 
books, aud in rasnj editions repnntcd from fbcm, tbc besMjr of the ongiaal has bean soroewbat obscured by 
green-room critics, of conflicting taste, and obacqaions atanagers, more peony-wise than poetical. The scene 
with the musicians, which introduces Act 11. — that incengTaaus aaisaaee, the clown— and that equally trnublc- 
some cacresrcncc, Bianca the prostitute —are however, with real judgment, omitird in the representation i and 
maD> of the less important pasaages, such as occur in the scene before tbc senate — lu the soliloquies af lago— in 
the dialogues hetwtea Moaiane and a ircntleman of Cyprus, on the tempest af the preceding night, and between 
Desdemona and Emilia, on the temptations to adultery, an very ennsidenbiy abridged. I'he order of the scenes 
is else perpcluaify raned : each theatrical capaitoenhip retaining its peculiar programme of Richard or Othello, 
in common with its wardr^, thunder, sida-ac a nas, and manld-caodiea. 



ROMEO AND JULIET. 


LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

IN Mr. Arthur Bn»eke published m poem on **ThttTr»gic«ll Hiiftorie of Romeus and Juliett the nateriela 
lilt which he chicRy obtained froni a French trauclation (by Boitlean) of an Italian novel by da Porto, 
a Venetian gentleman, «rhe died in laS9. A prote traailation of Boiatean'i Horh waa also published 1576. b} 
Paistcr, in bis Palace^ Pleasurt, vol. 11. f and upon the incidents of these two works, especially of the poem, 
Malone decides that Shaktpeare constructed bis entertaining tragedy Johnson has declared this play to bo 
*' one of the roost pleasing of hhakspeare’s perloriuanccs t" hut it cMtaius some breaches of irrejiiilarity— 
many superfluities, tumid coiicciu, and bombastic ideas, lueacnsable even in a loser ; with a continued recur* 
reiirc of jingling periods and trifling quibbles, which obscure the sense, nrdisgnst the reader. Several of the 
characters are, however, charmingly designed, and uoc less happily exeented ; the catastrophe is iiiiciisely 
aflectiiig ; the iiiridants various and expressive ( aod as the passion which it delineates is one of universal ac* 
cepraiice in the calalngue of human wishes, the ttuder*liae character of the lady, and the notable constancy 
of the gentleman, are forgotten in the dangers and the calamities of both. The nuinurous rhy nies .• bicli occur, 
are prubabli seedliiigi from Arthur Brooke’s stock plant. **T1ie nurfe(says Dr. Johnson ) is one of the cliaracters 
in which Shakspeare delighted i be has, with great aubtilty of distinction, drawn her at once loquacious and 
secret, obsequious and insolent, trusty and diahonest.’* 


DRAMATIS 

Escai.L's, Prince of Verona. 

Paris, a t^oung SobUman, Klnsn^an to the 
Prince, 

Montag uit, \ Heads of two Houses at varp 
CAPULkT, I ance uUk each other. 

An Old Man, Uncle to (kipuht, 

Koubo, Son to Afontafiiie, 
llAHCUTio, A'insman to the Prinee^mnd Friend 
to Hotneo. 

Deny OLIO, Sephew to Montague, and FYlend 
to Romeo. 

Tybalt, Nephew to Ladp Capulet, 

Friar ttWRENCE, a Franciscan, 

Friar John, of the same Order* 

Baltiiaaar, Servant to Romeo. 

eVirJaV. •» Capulet. 

SccNK, duliue tbe freater part of tbe Play, I 


PERSON E. 

Abram, Servant to Montague. 

An Apothecary. 

Three Musicians. 

Chobus.^Bot, Page to Paris.— on 
OjFcer, 

Lady Montague, IVlfe to ATonfagite, 

Lady Capullt, If 1/e to Capulet. 

Juliet, Daughter to Capulet, 

Nurse to Juliet, 

Citizens of Verona; several 3fen and 
Women, relations to both Hou.tes r 
Maskers Guards, Watchmen, and At- 
tendants, 


Verona : once. In tbe fiftb Act, it Mantua. 


PROLOGUE. 


Tivo bouseholrls, both alike in dignity, 

In lair Veiona, where we lay our scene, 
rroiii ancient grudge break to new mutiny, 

U here civil blood makes civil bands unclean. 
From forth the fatal loins of these two foes 
A pair <M' star-cioss’d lovers take their life; 
Whose mis^adventur'd piteous overthrows 
Do, with their death, bury their parents* strife. 


The fearful passage of their death-mark*d love. 
And the continuance of their pareiiu* rage. 
Which, but their children’s end, iiougnt could re- 
move. 

Is now tbe two hours* traffic of our stage ; 

The which if you with patient ears attend 
What here Bbali miss, our toil shall strive to 


St 


ACT I. 

SCENE I,— A public Place, 

Enter Sa.mpsun and Gregory, armed with 
Su ords and Bucklers, 

Sam. Gregory, o*iny word, we*ll not carry 
coals. • 

Ore. No, for tiicn we should be colliers, 

.Sum. 1 mean, an wc be iii choler, we*ll dratr. 


• A pliraie farinerlv ill nw to aignify ths bearlug in 

ihiiia. 


Gre, Ay. while yon live, draw yoar neck out 
of the collar. 

Sam. I strike quickly, being moved. 

Cre. But thou art not quickiy moved to 
strike. 

Sam, A dog of the bouse of HonUgne mofCi 
me. 

Cre, To move, is^to stir ; and to. be valianL 
Is— to stand to it : therefore, if tliou art mov'd, 
thou run'sl away. 

Sam. A dog of that house shall move me to 
stand t I will take the wall of any man or maid 
of Montague's. 
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Gre, That shows thee a weak slave ; for the 
weakest goes to the wall. 

Sam. True ; and therefore women, being the 
weaker \(ssels, arc ever thrust to the wall 
therefore I will push Montague's men from the 
wall, and thrust his maids to the wall. 

Cte. The quarrel is betweeu our masters, aad 
us their niea. 

Sam^ Tis ail one, Imill show myself a tyrant: 
when I have fought with the men, I will be 
cruel with the maids ; 1 will cut off their 
heads. 

Gre. The beads of the maids f 

Sam. Ay, the heads of the maids, or their 
maidenheads ; take it in what sense thou wilt. 

Gre. Thev muat take it m sense, that feel 
it. 

Sam. Me they shall feel, while I am able to 
stand : and *tis known 1 am a pretty piece of 
llesb. 4(iL 

Gre. Tis well, tbon art not fish : if tbon 
badst, thou hacist been poor John. * Draw thy 
tool ; here comes two t the house of the Mon- 
tagues. 

JEMcr Abbah and BaLTHAXBJt. 

Sam, My naked weapon is out ; quarrel, 1 will 
back tnee. 

Gre. How t turn thy back, and mn t 

Sum. Fear me nut. 

Ore. No, marry : I fear thee 1 

Sum. Let us take the law of our sides ; let 
them begin. 

Gre. I will frown as 1 pass by : and let them 
take it as they list. 

Sam. Nay, as they dare. 1 will bite my thumb 
at them ; which is a disgrace to tbeiu, if they 
bear it. 

Abr. Do you bite your thumb at os, Sirf 

Sam. 1 do bite my tbuiiih. Sir. 

Abr. Do you bite your tbiiinb at us. Sir! 

Sam. Is the law on our sine, if J say,— ay ? 

Gre. No. 

Sam. No, Sir, I do not bite ray thumb at you. 
Sir ; but i bite iiiy thumb. Sir. 

Ore. Do you qiuurcl, Sirf 

A br. Quarrel, Sir 1 uo. Sir. 

Sam. If you do. Sir, i am for you ; I serve as 
good a man as you. 

Abr, No lietter. 

Sam. Well, Mr 

Enter Eenvolio, at a Distance. 

Gre. Say— better ; here comes one of my 
master's kinsmen. 

Sam. Yes, better. Sir. 

Abr. You lie. 

Sam. Draw, if yon be men.— Ciegory, re- 
member tJjy smasliing blow. 

[They fght. 

Ben. Part, fools ; put op year swords ; you 
know not what you do. 

[Beats dawn tfteir Sofords. 


Enter Tybalt. 

Tyb. What, art thou drawn amuss these 
heartless binds? 

Turn thee, Benvolio, look upon thy deaUb. 

Ben. J do but keep ibe peace ; put up thy 
swoid. 

Or manage it to part these men with roe. 

Tyb. What, drawn, aud talk of peace ? 1 hate 
the word. 

As I batd hell, all Montagues, and thee ; 

Have at thee, coward. 

[Theyjlght. 

Euler several Partisans af hath Jiousest who 
join the Fray: then enter CiTiaajrs teilA 
Vlubs. 


\Cit. Cluhs.: bUls, and purUzansJ strike I 
beat them down 1 


Poor John i« b«h«t dried end — Ited. 

Tb* diarcrard of eonronJ is in ckarecter* 
Clabst WM edunmUat to tk« oiodsra c«y nTWal^ 


Down with the Capulets 1 down with the Mon- 
tagues I 

Enter Cafulet, in his Gown : and Lsdy 
Capulet. 

Cap. What noise is this ?— Gi>e me uiy lung 
sword, bo 1 

La. Cap. A crutch, a crutch I— Why call yon 
for a sword 1 

Cap. My sword, 1 s;iy .'—Old Montague is 
come 

And Aourishes his blade in spite of me. 

Enter Montagus, and Lady Montague. 
Mon. Thou villain, Capulet,— Hold me nut, 
let roe go. 

La. Mon. Thou shall not stir one foot to seek 
a foe. 

Enter Prince, with Attendants. 

Prin. Relielllous subjects, enemies to peace, 
Profhuers of this neighbour-stained steel, — 

Will they not heart— what ho! you men, you 
beasts, — 

That quench the Are of your pernicious rage 
With purple fountains issuing from your veins. 
On pain of torture, from those bloody hands 
Throw your uUtemper’d * weaiHuis to the 
ground, 

Aud bear the sentence of your moved prince. — 
Three civil brawls, bred of an any woid. 

By thee, old Capu^t and .Montague, 

Have thrice disturb’d the quiet ol our streets; 
And made Verona’s aiicietit citi/eiis 
Cast by their grave beseeniiiig oniameiitii, 

To wield old pariizaii.‘>, iii halld^ a^ old, 

Canker’d wiUi peace to part your caukei’d hate: 
If ever you disiiiih our stieets again. 

Your lives shall pay the forfeit ol (he pcac 
For tills time, all the rest drpait away : 

You, Capulet, shall go along with me ; 

And, Montague, come you this atiriuooii, 

To know our fuither pleasure in tin a case. 

To old Free-lown, our coiiiiiiuii judj:Hiiiit-pl;re. 
Once more, oti puiu of death, all imu dep.tii. 
[Eseunt Prince and Attemlaat.s , Cvrc- 
LET, Lady Cafulet, TvcALr, Ciii- 
ELNS, and Servants. 

Mon. Who set this aucieiit qnarrel new 
abroach T 

5p<^k, nephew, were you by wli»n it began? 

Ben. Here wete the scivaiits of your niV- 
versary. 

And yoiir’s, close fighting ere 1 did apprf>ach : 

1 drew to part theui ; in the InMatit cainc 
iThc lleiy Vybalt, with Ins sword piepai’d; 

! Which, as he breath’d dellaiice to my (:n>. 

He swung about his head, aud cut ihe winds, 
Who, nothing hurt withal, hivs’d biin iu .••eoru : 
While we were interchanging ihiusis and blou< 
Came more and more aud fought on pait ami 
part, 

Till the prince came, who parted either part. 

La. Mon, O where is Rouicot— saw you him 
to day t 

Right glad I am, he was not at his fray. 

Ben. Madam, an hour trefore tlie worshipp'd 
suii. 

Peer'd through the golden window of the east, 

A troubled iniiid diave me to walk abioud ; ^ 

Where, — iinderiieuUi the grove of sycamore, 
lliat westward rooietb from the city’s side,— 

So early walking did 1 see your son : 

Towards him 1 made ; but lie was 'ware of me. 
And stole into the covert of the wood : 

I, measuring his affections by my own. 

That most are busied when they are most alone. 
Pursu'd my hiiiiuuir, not pursuing bin, 

And gladly sbutm’d who gladly fled from me. 
Jl/o». Many a moniiiig bath he theie been 
seen. 

With tears augmenting the fresb morning's dew. 
Adding to clouds more clouds wfith his deep 
tighs: 


• Angry, 



Scene IL 

Blit all 80 soon as the all-cheering sun 
Should in the furthest east begin to druw 
The bhady curtains from Aurora’s bed. 

Away from light steals home my heavy son. 

And |>ri\''ate in his chamber pens hitnselt ; 

Shills up bis windows, locks fair day-light out. 
And makes himself an artificial night: 

Itl.ick and portentous must this faumovr prove. 
Unless go<Ml counsel may the cause remove. I 
lien. My noble uncle, do you know the cause 7 1 
Mon. 1 neither know it, nor can learn of him. 
Ben. Have you inipoi tun’d bun byanymeauslj 
Afott. Both by myself, and many other friends: j 
But he, his own affections’ connsellor, | 

Is to himself— 1 will not say, bow true,— | 

Blit to htmself so secret and so cieae. 

So far from sotiiiding and discovery. 

As IS the bud bit with aneii\ious worm. 

Ere he can spreiul Ills sweet leaves to tlie air. 

Or dedicate ins beauty to tlie sun. 

Could we but learu from wbeuce his sorrows 
grow, 

%Ve would as willingly give cure, as know. 

Enter Romeo, at a distanae, 

Ben, See, where be comes : So please you, 
step aside : 

I’ll know his griexance, or be much denied. 

3Ion. I would thou weit so happy b> thy stay. 
To hear true shrift,— Come, madam, let's away. 

[Exeunt Montag ti: and Lady. 
Ben. Good morrow, cousin. 

Bom. Is the day so young t 
JicH. But ueu •‘truck uinc. 

Rom. Ah me ! sad houm seem long. 

Was Uiat iiiy father that went hence so fast ? 
Ben. It uas:— What sadness leugdiens Ro- 
llleu’^ hours f 

Bom. Not liaMiig that, which having, makes 
them short. 

Ben. Ill luiel 
Bom. Out— 

B*n. Of loNe ? 

Bom. Out of her favour, where 1 am in love. 
Ben. Alas, that love, so gentle in his view. 
Should be so t) laniioiis and rough in proof ! 

Bom. Alas, that love, whose view is muffled still. 
Should, without eyes, see pathways to bis will! 

W here shall we diue ? — O me ! — What fray 
was here 1 

Yet tell not, for I have heard it all. [love 
HcreS lunch to do with hate, but more wiUi 
Why, then, O brawling love! O loving hatel 
O anv thing, of uolliiiig first create I 
O heavy lightness ! serious vanity I 
Mis shapeii iliaos of well-seeining forms t 
I'eailier of le;id, bright smoke, cold Are, sick 
heal III ! 

Still-waking sleep, that Is not what it is!— 

This' love feel 1, that feel no love iu this. 

Dost Uiou not laugh 9 
Ben. No, coz, I rather weep. 

Rom. Good heart, at whatT 
Ben. At thy good heart’s oppression. 

Bom. Why, such is love's transgression.— 
Griefs of mine own lit heavy iu my breast ; 
Winch thou wilt propagate, to, have it press’d 
With more of thine : this love, that thou hast 
’ show'll. 

Doth add more grief to too much of mine own. 
Love is a smoke rais’d with the fume of sighs ; 
Bt'iiig purg'd, a fire sparkling iu a lover’s eyes ; 
Bring vex'd, a stM nourish’d with lovers* tears : 
W liai is It else 7 a madness most discreet, 

A choking gall, and a preserving sweet. 

Farewell, niy coz. [Goirng. 

Ben. Soft, 1 wUI go along ; 

And if yon leave me so, you do me wrong. 

Tut, 1 have lost myself ; 1 am not 
here ; 

This is not Romeo, he’s some other where. 

Ben. Tell me In saduets,* who she is you 

love* 
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JZom. What, shall I groan, and tell tbee 7 
Ben, Groan 7 why, no ; 

But sadly tell me, who. 

Rom. Bid a sick man in sadness make l>is 
will 

Ah word ill urg’d to one that Is so ill I— 

111 sadness, cousin, I do love a sroinun. 

Ben. 1 aim’d so near, when 1 supiK>s*d you 
lov’d. 

Rom. A right good mailwman !— Aud she’s 
fair I love. 

Ben. A right fair mark, fair coz, is soonest 
hit. 

Rem. W'ell, in that hit, you miss: she’ll no: 
be hit 

With Cupid’s arrow, she hath Dian’s wit ; 

.And, in strong proof of chastity well arm’d. 

From love’s weak childish bow she lives uf.. 
lianu’d. * 

She will not stay the siege of loving terms. 

Nor bide th* encounter of assailing eyes. 

Nor ope her lap to saint-seducing gold : 

0 she is rich in beauty ; only poor. 

That, when she dies, with beauty dies her stores — 
Ben. Then she hath sworn, that she will still 
live chaste 7 

Rom. She hath, and in that sparing makes 
huge waste ; 

For beauty, starv'd with her severity. 

Cuts beauty off from vill posterity. 

She is too fair, too wise ; wiseiv too fair, 

To merit bliss by making me despair : 

She liatli forsworn to love ; and, lu that vow, 

Do 1 live dead, that li\e to tell it now. 

Ben. Be rul’d by me, forget to think of her. 
Bom. O teach me bow 1 should forget lu 
tliiuk. 

Ben. By giving liberty unto thine eyes : 
Examine other beauties. 

Bom. *Tis tlie way 

To call bar’s exquisite, in question more : 

These happy masks, that ki&s fair ladies’ bron«. 
Being black) put us iu mind they hide Lbe 
fair ; 

He, that is struckeii blind, cannot forget 
'llie precious treasure of bis eyesight lost : 

Show me a mistress that is passing fair, 

Ubat doth her beauty serve, but as a note 
Where 1 may read, who pass’d that passing 
lair 7 

Farewell ; thou canst not teach me to forget. 

Ben, I'll pay that doctime, or else die m 
debt. [Exeunt. 

1 SCENE JJ.— A Street. 

Enter Capclet, Paris, and Servant. 

Cay. And Montague is bound as well as 1, 

In penalty alike ; and ’tis not bard, 1 think, 

Foi men so old as we to keep the peace. 

Par. Of houourable reckoning are you both ; 
Aud pity ’tis, you liv’d at odds so long. 

But uovv, my Kurd, wliat say you to niy suit T 
Cap. But saying o’er what I have said be- ‘ 
fore : 

My child is yet a straager in the world. 

She hath not seen tlie change of fourteen years ; 
Let two more siimniers wither iu their pride. 

Ere we may think her ripe to be a bride. 

Par. Younger thau she are hapiiy mothers 
made. 

Cay. And too soou marr’d are those so early 
made. 

The earth hath sn'allow’d all my hopes but she ; 
She IS the liopetiil lady of my earth ; 

But woo her, gentle Paris, get her bettt. 

My will to liei consent is but a pait ; 

All she agree, within her scope of choice 
Lies my consent, aud fair aicordiug voice. 

This uight 1 hold an old accustomed feasts 
Whereto 1 have invited many a guest. 


• A ooinp1iin«i;t to Qaron EliEabelli, in whoio reign 
tbo play was Uru rapRiCMUd. 
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Snell ns I love ; nud )'on, among ttae store, [more. 
Once more, most svvlcouie, makes my ninntier 
At iii> tKM>r bouse, look to behold this night 
£ariii-i reading stars, Ibat make dark heaven 
light; 

Such coinlor^ as do lusty young men feel 
When we1t-9^i|MureU*d Apiil on the heel 
Of litiivklng winter treads, even such delight 
Among fresh female buds shall }ou tliis uight 
Inherit* at tny house ; here all, all see. 

And like her most, whose merit most shall be : 
Such, amongst \ie\v of many, mine lieing one. 
May stand m uuuiher, though ia reckoning t 
none. 

Come, go with me Go, Sirrah, trudge about 
Through fair Verona ; hiid those persons out, 
Whose names are written there, [(Viver a Payer 
and to them sa). 

My bouse and welcome on their pleasure stay. 

lExeuHt Capulct and Pari.s. 
Serv. Find them out. whose names are iviii- 
ten here? It is writteu — that the shoemaker 
should meddle with his yard, and the tailor with 
Jus last, the fisher niUi Ins |*eiicil, and the 
painter with Ins nets ; but I am sent to find 
those persons, nhose names are here writ, and 
can never ttiid what names the writing person 
baib here writ. 1 must to the learnetl r^-lii 
good time. 


not of the Itotise of Montagues, I pray, ctune 
and crush a cup of wine. * Kest your uieiry 1 

[Hi it. 

Ben. At this same ancient feast of Capiikt’s 
Sii|W tlie liidr Rosaline, whom thou so lov'st ; 
With all the admired beauties of Verona : 

Go thither ; and, with unaiiainied eye. 

Compare her face witli some tli.tt 1 sball shoiv. 
And 1 will make thee think thy saan a crow, 
^om. When the devout religion of ininu eye 
Maintains such falsebood, then liiiu tears lo 


And these,— who often drown'd could never die,— 
Transparent heretics, lie biiiii; for liars ! 

One fairrr than iny love 1 th* ali-seeing sun 
Ne'er saw her match, since first the woild 
begun. 

J^en. Tutl you saw her fair, none else br- 
i»5 h>. 

Herself pois'd t witli herself in either eye : 

But ill those crystal scales let tbere be m-igh'd 
oiir lady's love against some other iiuid 
That I %eiH show yon, shbiiug at this least. 

And she shall scanty show well, lliai now slions 
best. 


Rom. HI go along, no such sight to be shown. 
But to rejoice in splendoiir of mine own. 

lAIicunf. 


SCESE Boom in Capu let's Uousi. 


Enter Benvolio and Rosco. 

Ben. Tut, man 1 one tire burns out another's 
burning. 

One pain is lessen'd by another's anguish ; 
Turn giddy, and Im> holp by backward turning : 
One desperate grief cures nith another's lan- 
guish : 

Take thou some new infection to tby eye. 

And the rank poison of ih* old will die. 

Bom, Your plaiiitain leaf is excelleiit for 
that. 

Ben. For wliat, I pray thee 1 
Jfom, For your broken shin. 

Ben. Why, Koinro, art thou mad t 
Bom. Not mad, hut bound more than • mad- 
man Is ; 

Shut np ill prison, kept without my food, 
Whipp'd, and toniieiited, and— Good-e'eu, good 
fellow. 

Serv. God gi* good e'en.— I pray. Sir, can you 
read? 

Rom. Ay, mine own fortune in my misery. 
Serv. Perhaps you have Iraru'd it wilbont 
book : 

But 1 pray, can yon read any thing you see? 
Bom. Ay, if 1 know the letters, and the lan« 
gnage. 

Serv, Ye say honestly ; Rest you merry 1 
Bom. Stay, fellow ; I can read. [Beads. \ 

Signior Martino, and his fotfe and davgh- 
ters i County Anselme, and his heauteou%\ 
*istero i The lady widow ^ Fitruvio ; A7^wforl 
Placentia, and his lovely nieces ; Mercutio, 
and bis brother Valentine ; Mine uncle 
Cayuhei, his tvi/e, and daughters ; My Jalr 
sdece ' Bosaline ; lAvia ; Signior Valentlo, 
and bis eomain Tybalt ; JLucio, and the lively 
Helena. 

A fair assembly ; [Gives back the Note.'] Whither I 
•boiild th^ comet 
Serv. Up. 

Bmm. WfcHhert 

Serv. To supper ; to pur house. 

Bom. Whose house f 
Serv, My master's. 

Bom. Indeed, t should have asked you that' 
before. 

Serv. Now I'll tell yon without asking; My I 
lhasler Is the great rich Capulct ; and if yon he 

• To Whsrit. In Iho Unyaof of SbskipMfO, Is Is 
t Ectlniniilgn. 


Enter Lady Capl lct and Ncrsb. 

Cap. Nurse, where's my daughter t rail 
her forth to me. 

Nurse. Now, by my maidenhead, at tneUe 
year old, — [bird !— 

I bade her come.— What, Iambi what, lady- 
God forbid I— where's this girl T— what, duliet I 


Enter Juliet. 


Jut. How now, who calls T 

Nurse. Your mother. 

Jul. Madam, I am here. 

What is your wiitt 

IjO. Cay. Tills is the matter i—Niirne, give 
leave awhile. 

We must talk in secret.— Nurse, come back again ; 

I ha\e remember’d me, thou sliait hear oiii 
counsel. 

Tbon know'si, my daughter's of a pretty age. 

Nurse, 'Faiib, 1 can tell her age unto an 
hour. 


Jas. ('ay She's not fourteen. 

Nurse. I'll lay fourteen of my Irelh, 

And yet, to my teen $ be it spoken, I have but 
four,— 

Site Is not fourteen : How long Is it now 
To Lammas tide f 

//u. Cay. A fortniglit, and odd days. 

Nurse. Even or odd, of all days in the year. 
Come Lamnias-eve at night, shall she be loiir- 
teen. 

Susan and she,— God rest all Christian souls ! — 
Were of an age.— Well, Susan is with God ; 

I She was too good for me : But, as 1 said, 

[On Lammas>eve at night shall she be fouitcen ; 
That sball she, marry ; 1 remrml>cr it well. 
iTis •ince'^tbe eartliqiiake now eleven years ; 

And she was wean'd,—! never shall forget 
! ilp— 

Of all the days of the year, upon that day : 

F^ I had then laid wormwood to tny dug. 
Sitting in the sun under the dove-huiise nail. 

My lord and you were then at Mantua : — 

Nav, 1 do bear a brain : fl— but, as I said. 

When it did taste the wormwood on the nipple 
Of my dug, and felt it bitter, pretty fool I 
To see it tetchy, and fall out witli the dug. 
Shake, qiioth the dove-house; *twas no need, 
I trow. 

To b^d me trudge. 


* To swik a hvHfo, Is sUU a cant phrass. 
t Wolgbsd. t BcarcHy. $ Toiiiy sonow. 

If I, I havs a parlaet recoUucilon. 



Scene IV. 

And since that time it is eleven years : 

Tor then she could stand alone ; oay« by the 
rood * 

She could have run and waddled idl about. 

For even the day before, she broke her brow ; 
And then my husband — Ood be with his soul I 
*A was a merry man ;~took up the child : 
yeot quoth be, dost thou fall upon thy face ? 
Thou wilt fall backward, when thou h^t more 
u'U ; 

Wilt thou not, JtUe T and by my holy dam, f 
The prvtty wretch left crying, and said— Ay .* 

To see now, how a jest shall come about i 
1 warraut, an 1 should live a tbouaand years, 

I never should forget it; Wilt thou not, Jule 
quoth he : 

And, pretty fool, it stinted, t and aaid—Ay. 

/#ii. Cup, Enough of this ; I pny thee, hold 
thy peace. 

yursc. Yes, madam ; Yet I cannot choose but 
laugh. 

To think tt should leave crying, and say— Ay.* 
Aud )ct, I warrant, it had upon its brow 
A bump as big as a young cockreEs stone ; 

A parlous kiuick ; and it cried bitterly . 

Y'ea, quoth my husband, upon thy face? 
Thou wilt Jail backward, when thou com*st 
to age ; 

Wilt thou not, Jule? it stinted, and said— Ay. 
Jul. And stmt thou too, 1 pray thee, nurse, 
say I. 

yurse. Peace, 1 have done. God mark thee 
to Ills grace ! ) 

Thou wast the prettiest babe that e’er I nurs'd : 
An I iiiiglu live to see thee marned ouce, 

I have iny wish. 

La. Cap. Marry, that marry is the very 
theme 

1 came to ulk of Tell roe, daughter Juliet, 
How stands your disposition to be>married f 
Jul. It IS an honour that I dream not of. 
Nurse. An honour { were not 1 thine oul> nurse, 
Td say, thou hadst suck’d wisdom from thy teat. 
J.a. Cap. think oi mvrtage now; 

younger than yon. 

Here in Verona, ladies of esteem. 

Are made already mothers : by my connt, 

I was your mother much upon these years 
That you are now a maid. Thiu then, in i 
brief 

I'be valiauc Paris seeks you for bis love. 
y ill AC. A mau, young lady! lady, such a 
mail, 

As all the world — why, he*s a man of wax. H 
La. Cap. Verona’-s summer bath not such a 
dower, 

yurse. Nay, he’s a flower; in faith, a very 
flower. 

Jjo, Cfip. What say you? can you love the 
gentlem.tn ? 

1'liis night you shall behold him at our feast ; 
Kcad o’er the volume of young Paris’ face. 

And fliid delight writ there with beauty’s pen ; 
Ex.imiiie every married lineament, 

And see how one another lends content ; < 

And what obscur’d in tliis fair volume lies. 

Find written in the margin of his eyes. ^ 

This precious book of love, this unbound lover. 
To beautify him, only lacks a cover : 

The tlsh lives in the sea ; ** and 'tis much 
pride. 

For fair without the fair within to bide : 

That book in many’s eyes doth share the glory. 
That III gold clasps k^ks in the golden story ; 

So shall you share all that he doth possess. 

By having him, making yourself no less. 

Nurse. No less I nay, bigger ; women grow by 
men. 

* The enwn. t Holy dame. I c. the blewrd virgia* 
t It Hooped rryim; \ Fe^our. 

An well mode it l>« hod hern modelled in wax. 
Thocommeutaon aucieut lnHiksaere ydwaja printed 
in the mnrKin. , , . , ^ . 

•• I.e. It not yet reuRlit, where skin wet wseted to 
bind him. 
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La. Cap. Speak briefly, can yon like of Paris 
love T 

Jut. I’ll look to like, if looking liking move : 
But no more deep -will I eiidart mine eye. 

Than your consent gives strength to make it fly. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Madam, the guests are come, suppci 
served up, you called, my young lady asked tor, 
the nurse cursed in the pantry, aud every thing 
in extremity. I must hence to wait ; 1 besctcii 
you, follow straight. 

La. Cap. We follow thee.— Joliet, the county 
stays. 

Nurse. Go, girl, seek happy nights to happy 
days. lEseunt 

SCENE Street. 

Enter Romeo, Mebcutio, Bsnvolio, vith 
Jive or six Maskers, Torc/c-JfcarerA, and 
others. 

Horn. What, shall this speech be spoke for our 
excuse t 

Or shall we on writhout apology 1 
Ben. The date is out of such prolixity : * 

We’iJ have no Cnpid bood-wink’d with a scarf. 
Bearing a Tartar’s painted l>ow of lath. 

Scaring the ladies like a crow-keeper ; t 
Nor no witbout-book prologue, faintly spoke 
After the prompter, tor our entrance : 

But, let them measure us by what they will, 

We’ll measure them a measure, * and be gone. 
Born. Give me a torch, ^ — i am not fur this 
ambling ; 

I Being but heavy, t will bear the light. 

I Mer, Nay, gentle Romeo, we must have you 
dance. 

Bom. Not I, believe me: you have dancing 
shoes, > 

With nimble soles : I have a soul of lead 
So stakes me to the ground, I cannot move. 

Mer. Yon are a lover ; borrow Cupid's wings. 
And soar with them above a common bound. 

Bom. 1 am too sore enpierced with bis sbait. 
To soar with bis light feathers ; and so bound, 

I cannot bound a pitch above dull woe : 

Under love’s heavy burden do I sink. 

Mer. And, to sink in it, should you burden 
love ; 

Too great oppression for a tender thing. 

Bom. Is love a tendei thiug? it is loo rough,^ 
Too rude, too boist’rous ; and it pucks like 
thorn. 

Mer. If love be rough with you, be 'rough 
with love ; , [down. — 

Prick love for pricking, and you beat love 
Give me a case to put my visage in : 

[Putting on a Mask. 

A visor for a visor I— what care 1, 

What curious eye doth quote || deformities ? 

Here are the beetle-biovvs, shall blush for me. 

Ben. Come, knock, and enter ; and no sooner 
But every man betake him to bis legs. [iii, 
Rom. A torch for me : let wantons, light of 
heart, 

Tickle the senseless nishes IT with their heels ; 
For I am proveib’d with a grandsire phrase,— 

I’ll be a candle-holder, and look on,— 

The game was ne’er so fair, and 1 am done. ** 
Mer. Tut 1 dun’s the mouse, the constable’s 
own word : 

If thou art dun, we'll draw thee from the mire 
Of this (save reverence) love, wherein thou 
stick’st. 

Up to the ears.— Come, we burn day -light, ho. 

* I €. I.nni' speerhet aro out of fashioit. 

V A acartfcroK, a Ugurc uiarlc up to trii(htew owtra. 

Z A duller. 

\ A torch- lirnrer traa a conttaiit upprudaj:e to ever) 
troon of muski-rs. | UburTvo. 

^ T cn III the rrigii of Charlca, the floote nf the iStst 
hoint* were strewed with rushes. 

••This isri|iii\nlriit to phrases to contuon use — turn 
4sos tor, It is over with ma. 
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Jtoni. Nay, that’s not to. 

9fer, I mean, Sir, in delay 
We waste oui liabu vain, like lamps by day. 
Take our sood meaning ; for our judsnieiit siu 
Five times iii that, ere once in our tive wits. 

Bom. And we mean well, in going to this mask ; 
But *tis no wit to go. 

Afer. Why, may one ask 1 
Bom. 1 dreamt a dream to-night. • 

Mer, Aud so did I. 

Bom. Well, what was yours ? 

Mer. That dreamers often lie. 

Bom. Ill bed, asleep, while they do dream 
, things true. 

Mer. O then, I see, queen Mab hath been with 
you. 

She is the fairies* midwife ; and she comes 
111 shape no bigger than an agate-stoife 
On the fore>fiiiger of an alderman, 

Drawn with a team of little atomies * 

Athwart men’s noses as they lie asleep : 

tier wageoii-spokes made of lung spinners* legs ; 

The co>er, of the wings of grasohuppers ; 

The traces, of the smallest spider’s web ; 

The collars, of the moousbitie’s wat’ry beams ; 
Her whip, of cricket's bone ; the lash of dim : 
Her waggoner, a small grey-ccated gnat. 

Not half so big as a round little worm 
Prick'd from the la/y Auger of a maid : 

Hei chariot is an empty liazel.nut. 

Made by the joiner squirrel, or old grub. 

Time out of mind the fairies* coach-makers. 

And in this state she gallops night by night 
Through lovers’ brains, and tbeu they dream 
of love : 

On courtiers* knees, that dream on court’sics 
straight : 

O’er lawyers’ Augers, who straight dream on 
fees : 

O’er ladies’ lips, who straight on kisses dream. 
Which oft Uie angry Mab with blisters plagues. 
Because then breaths with sweetmeats tainted 
are. 

Sometime she gallops o’er a courtier’s nose. 

And then dreams he of smelling out a suit : f 
And sometimes comes she with a tithe-pig*s 
tail, 

Tickling a parson’s nose as *a lies asleep. 

Then dreams be of another beneAce : 

Sometime she driveth o’er a soldier's neck. 

And then dreams he of cutting foreign throats. 
Of brcaclies, atnbiiscadoes, Spanish blades. 

Of healths A\e fathom deep ; and then anon 
Drums in his ear ; at which be starts, and 
wakes, 

And, beiuz thus frighted, swears a prayer or two, 
And sleefts again. This is that very Mab, 

That plats the manes of bors«'ii in the night. 

And liakes the elf-locks I in foui sluggish hairs, 
Uhicb, once nntaniged, much misfortune bodes. 
This is the bag, W'hen maids lie on their backs. 
That presses them, and learns them Aist to 
bear, f 

Making them women of good carriage. 

This, this is she — 

Bom. Peace, peace, Merentio, peace; 

Thou taik’st of nothing. 

Mer. True, I talk of dreams ; 

Mjhqh are the cbiiaren of an idle brain, 
f^ot of nothing but valu fantasy ; 

Which Ls as thin of substance as the air ; 

And more inconstant than the wind, who w'ooes 
Even now the frozen bosom of tlie uorth. 

And, being anger’d, puffs away frdttt ^eiice. 
Turning his face to the dew-droppiifg south. 
Ben. This wind yoa talk of k^s us from 
ourselves ; 

Snpper is done, and we shall come too late. 
Bom. 1 fear, too early ; for my mtod mis- 
gives 

Some consequence, yet banging in the stars, 

• Atom,. ^ A place fo comrt. 

t I. c. lairylockt, lechi «f hair clottvd and tmnglel 
in the night. * 


Shall bitterly begin his fearful date 

With this night’s revels ; and expire the tenn 

Of a desplwd life, clos’d in my breast, 

By some vUe fortdt of uiiiimely death : 

But He, that hath tiie steerage of my course, 
D'lrea my iidli— -On, lusty gcuUemcn. 

Ben. Strike^ dram. [Eieunt^ 

SeSNB T.’-mA ffaii in Capulst’s //oust. 
Musieiams waiting. Eater Servants. 

1 Serv. Where’s Potpan, that he helps not 
to take awhy f he shift a trencher 1 he sciape a 
treiiciier 1 

a Serv. When good manners shall lie alt in 
one or two men’s hands, and they auwashed too, 
*tis a foul thing. 

1 Sen. Awray with the joint-stools, remove 
the coiirt-cupboaid, * look to the plate :—?ood 
thou, save me a piece of marchpane : t and, a<' 
thou lovest me, let the porter let iii Su*au 
Grindstone and Nell. — Antony I aud Poipau ! 

2 Serv. Ay, boy ; ready. 

1 Sero. You are looked for, and called for, 
asked for, and sought for, in the great chamber. 

2 Serv. We cannot be here aud there :oo.^ 

Cheerly, boys ; be brisk a while, and the longer 
liver take all. [They retire behind. 

Enter Capclet, 4'r* with, the Guests and the 
Maskers. 

Cap. Gentlemen, welcome 1 ladies, that have 
their toes [you 

Unplagu'd with corns, will have a bout with 
Ah ha 1 my mistresses ! which of you all 
\\ ill now deny to dance t slie that makes dainty, 
she, 

ril swear, hath corns ; Am I come near you now T 
You are welcome, geutieinen I 1 have* seen the 
day. 

That I have worn a visor, and could tell 
A whispering tale in a fair lady’s ear. 

Such as would please 'tls gone, 'Us gone, ’tis 
gone ; [play. 

You are welcome, gentlemch I— Come, inuaicuns, 
A hall 1 a hall I X room, and foot it, giils. 

[Music plays, and tfu^ dunce. 
More light, ye knaves ; and torn the uble>> up. 
And quench the Are, the room is grown too 
hot. — 

Ah 1 Sirrah, this unlook’d-for sport comes well. 
Nay, sit, nay, sit, good coUbin Capnlet ; 

For you and I arc past oui dancing days : 

How long is’t now, since last yourself and I 
Were in a mask T 
2 Vap. By’r lady, thirty years. 

' 1 Cap. What, man 1 ’us not so mneb ; ’tis not 
so much : 

’Tis since the nuptial of Lneentio, 

Come pentecost as quickly as it will, 

Some Ave and twenty years; aud then we 
mask’d. 

2 Cap. ’Tis more, 'tis more : his son is elder, 
His son is thirty. [Sir : 

1 Cap. WiU yon tell me that? 

His son was biK a ward two years ago. 

Bom. What lady’s Uiat, which doth enrich the 
band 

Of yonder knight? 

Serv. I know not, Sir. ^ 

Bom. O she doth teach the torches to bum 
bright I 

Her beauty hangs npon the check of night 
Like a rich jewel in an Elhiop’s $ car : 

Beauty too rich for use, lor earth too dear ! 

So shows a snowy dove trooping with crows. 

As yonder lady o’er her fellows shows. 

The measure i( done, I’ll watch her place of 
stand. 

And, touching facr’s, make happy uiy rude hand. 

* A evphoard In ■ corner like a beaufet on \thic]| 
the plate nai placed. 

t Almond-cakr. t A deer linll, nr make rooos . 

I Aa P.tniopiau. S llivdauic. 
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Did Diy heart love till now t forswear it, s^bt I 
For I IK * 1-1 saw true beauty till tins uigM. 

'J'l/b. Tiiia, by bib voice, should be a Mon- 
tague : — [stave 

Fetch me iny rapier, boy Wbat 1 dares tbe 
Come hither, cover'd with an antic face, 

'J'o llecr and scorn at our solemnity t 
Now, lj> tlie stock and honour of my kin. 

To Ml ike him dead 1 hold it not a sin. 

I Cap. Why, how now kinsman T wterefoie 
storm you soT 

Tjih. Uncle, this is a Montagne, our foe ; 

A villciiii, that IS hither come in spite, 

'lo scoiii ill our solctiiiiUy ttiu night. 

1 Cap. Young Romeo is't 7 

Tis he, that villain Romeo. 

1 Cup. Content thee, gentle coz, let Umalmie, 
He bears him like a portly geutieman ; 

And, lu say truth, Verona brags of him, 

1 o he a virtuous and well-goverii'd youth : 

1 u oil Id not, lor the wealth of all this town, 
litre 111 in> house do him disparagement: 
'J'lierefore he patient, take no note of him. 

It IS m> iMli ; the which if thou respect, 

^liow a fan pieseuce, and put off these frowns. 
And lii-hexeeiiimg seiiihlaiice for a feast. 

Tyh. It riis, ulieu such a villain is a guest ; 
ril not endure him. ’ 

1 Cap. He shall be endur’d : [to; — 

Wii.it, goodiii.iii boy 1 — I say, he shall; — Go 
Am I tl.e master here, or yoiil go to. [soul — 
You'll not endure him ! — shall mend my 
'ion'll make a mutiny among niy guests 1 
Yon will set cuck-a-boop! yuu'li the maul 
'J'ljh. Why, uncle, 'iis a shame. 

1 Cuj>. Go to, go to. 

You are saucy, Jkiv ; — Is’t so, indeed 1 — [what. 
This trick may chance to scath * you 1 know 
You must c<»uirary me I marry, *tis time — 

Well said, my hearts:— You are a pnucox ; f 
go 

Be qmei, or— More light, more light, for shame 1 — 
ril make you quiet; What 1— Cbeeriy, my 
heaits. 

7'yft. Tatieiice perforce with wilful cboler 
meeting, (mg. 

Makes tiiy tlesh tremble In their different greet- 
1 will ,\iili<1i.iw : but this intrusion shall) 

Now seeming sweet, convert to bitter gall. 

[Ejtit. 

Jloin. If 1 profane with my unworthy hand 

[Tb Joliet. 

This holy shrine, the gentle Ane is this, — 

My lipM, two blushing pilgrims, ready eland | 
'1 u smooth that rough touch with a tender j 
kiss. j 

Jill. Good pilgrim, you do wrong your hand 
too much. 

Which I'/aniierly devotion shows in this ; 

'for saints ha\e hands that pilgriins' bauds do 
touch, 

And palm to palm is holy palmers* kiss. 
/lorn. Ha\e nut saints lips, and holy palmers 

ItMi ? 

Jill. Ay, pilgrim. Ups that they must use in 
prayer. 

Horn. (1 then, dear saint, let lips do what 
hands do ; 

1 hey piuy, grant thou, lest faith turn to des- 
paii. 

Jill. S.iiiits do not move, though grant for 
pi.iyers* sake. 

Uoui. Mien move not, while my prayer's ef- 
fect 1 take. 

Thus fiom my lips, by yours, my sin b purg'd. 

[Ais.*wg her. t 
Ji/l. riieii have my lips the sin that they have 
took. 

Horn. Sill from my lips? O trespass sweetly 
Give me my sm again. [urg’d! 

Jul. You kiss by the book. 

• Do "on -in iipurr. t A roxromb. 

t III ou>- time, 0 salute tn a public atwnbly 

woe'll io>t be cfileeincd iiiUrcorous. 


Nurse. Madam, your mother craves a word 
with you. 

Rom. What is her mother T 
Nurse. Marry, bachelor. 

Her mother is tbe lady of tbe house, 

And a good lady, and a wise, and virtuous ; 

1 nurs'd her daughter, that you ulk’d withal ; 

1 tell you,— be, that can iay hold of her, 

Shall have the chinks. 

Rom. Is she a Capuletf 

0 dear account ! my life is my foe’s debt. 

Ben. Away, begone ; the s|>ojt is at the best. 
Rom, Ay, so 1 tear; tbe more is uiy unrest. 

1 Cap, Nay, gentlemen, prepare not to be 
gone; 

We have a trifling foolish banquet * towards. — 
Is it e'en so t Why, then 1 thank you ali ; 

1 thank you, honest gentlemen ; good night : — 
More torches here I — Come on, then let’s to 

bed. [tate ; 

Ah, Sirrali, [To 2 Cap.] by my fay,t it waxes 
rii to my rest. 

[Exeunt all hut Jcliet and Nurse. 
Jul. Come hither, nurse : What is you gen- 
tleman t 

Nurse. I'be son and heir of old Tiberio. 

Jul. What's be, that now is gi^mg out of 
door 1 

Nurse. Marry, that, I think, be young Pe- 
truchio. 

Jul. W bat’s he, that follows there, that would 
not dance ? 

Nurse. 1 know not. 

Jul. Go, ask his name :— if he be married. 
My grave is like to be niy wedding bed. 

Nurse. His name is Romeo, and a Montague ; 
The only son of your great enemy. 

Jul. My only love sprung from my only 
hate ! 

Too early seen unknown, and known too late I 
Prodigious birth of love it ts to me. 

That 1 must love a loathed enemy. 

Nurse. What’s lliisl what’s this? 

Jul. A ihynie I learn’d even now 
Of one I danc’d wiihul. 

[One calls uUhin, Juliet! 
Nurse. Anon, anon 

Come, let’s away ; the strangers all are gone. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter Cborus. 

Now old desire doth in his death-bed lie, 

And young affection gapes to be his lieir ; 

That fair, whic'i love groaii’d fon and would die 
Witii tender Juliet uutch'd, is now not lair. 
New Romeo is belov’d, and loves aga'u^ 

Alike bewitched by ilie charm of looks ; 

But to his foe suppos’d be must complain, 

Aud she steals love’s sweet bait from fearful 
hooks : 

Being held a foe, he may not have access 
To breathe such vows as lovers use to swear ; 
Aud she as much in love, her means much less 
To meet her new-beloved any wheie : 

But passion lends ibem power, lime means to 
meet, 

Temp’i lug extremities with extreme sweet. 


ACT H. 

SCENE I.— An open Place, adjoining 
Capplet’s Garden. 

Enter Rouso. 

Rom. Can 1 go forward, when my heart Is 
here T 

Turn back, dull earth, X and find thy centre owu 
[lie climbs tbe Wall, and leaps down 
withm it. 


• A rollatiou of Trait, wine, f Faith. 

I i.e. 
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Enter Bent olio, and Miecgtio. 

Ben, Romeo! my cousin Romeo! 

Mi'r. He is wise 

And, oil iii> life, bath stolen him home to bod. 
Ben, He nuiAhis way, and leap*dtliis orchard 
wall : 

Call, good Mercutio. 

Mer, Nay, IMI conjare too. — 1 

Riinieo I btimours ! madman ! passion ! lo\er ! 
Appear thou in the likeness of a siah. 

Speak but oue rhyme, and I am satistied ; 

Cry but — Ah me! couple but— fore aud dote ; 
Sp^ak to itiy gossip Venus one fair word, 

Oue nick-name for her purblind son and heir. 
Young Adam Cupid, be that shot so trim, j 
When kiug Copbetiia lo\*d the beggar maid. * — 
He heareth not, stii relh not, be luoveth nut ; 

The ape t is dead, and 1 must conjure him.— 

1 Culture thee b> Rosaline's bright eyes. 

By her hish forehead, and her scarlet Up, 

By her hue foot, straight leg, aud quivering 
thigh. 

And the demesnes that there adjacent Ue. 

That in thy likeness thou appear to us. 

Ben, An if he hear thee, thou wilt auger 
him. 

Mer, This cannot anger him : 'twonld anger 
To raise a spirit in his mistress' circle [him 
Of some strange nature, letting it there stand 
Till she had laid it, and conjur'd it down ; 

That were some spue : my invocation 

Is fair and honest, and, in his mistress' name, 

I conjure ouly but to raise up him. 

Ben, Come, he bath bid himself among those 
trees. 

To be consorted with the humorous ; night : 

Blind 18 his love, aud best befits the dark. 

Mer. If love be blind, jove cannot hit the 
mark. 

Now will he sit under a medlar tree. 

And wish his mistress were that kind of fniit, 

As maids call medlars, when they laugh alone. — 
Ilunieo, good night I'll to my truckle-bed ; 

This field-bed is too cold for me to sleep : 

Come, shall we go 7 
Bin, Go, then ; for 'tis hi vain 
To seek him here, that means not to be found. 

\Exeunt. 

SCENE //.—Capc let’s Garden, 

Enter Romeo. 

Rom, He jests at scars, that never felt a 
wound. — 

[Juliet appears above at a Window, 
But, soft! whnt light through yonder window 
breaks I 

It is the east, and Joliet is the sun I— 

Arise, fair sun, and kill the envious moon. 

Who is already sick and pale with grief. 

That thou ber maid art far more fiiir than she : 
Be not her maid, 4 since she is envious ; 

Her vestal livery is but sick and green. 

And none but fools do wear it ; cast it oflT.— 

It is my lady ; O it is my love : 

0 tbat sbe 'knew sbe were !— 

.She sp^ks, yet sbe says nothing ; What of that? 
Her eye discourses, I will answer it.— 

1 am too bold, *tis not to me she speaks : 

Two of the fhirest stars in all the heaven. 

Having some bnsiness, do entreat her eyes 
'I'o twinkle in their spheres till they return. 

What If her eyes were there, they in ber head 
The brightness of her cheek would shame those 

stars. 

As dayliglit doth a lamp ; ber eye In heaven 
Wnuli through the airy region ^ream so bright. 
That birds wovid stug, and think it were not 
night. 

See, how rhe leans her cbedc npon ber band f 

* Alludiog to tho old ImUsA of tlM King sstil ths 
IVgEar. t Thi« phroM in khokapmro^ tno«* 

Men .It an exprewMan of undornext. t ilumul. 

i A vftiAry to th« woo*, to IHeiw. 


O that 1 were a glove upon tliat hand. 

That I might touch that check 1 
Jill. Ah mel 
Bomrn She speaks:— 

0 speak again, bright angel ! for thou art 

As gtoiioiis to this night, heiiiE o'er itiy head. 

As Is a winged messengci of heaven 
Unto the white-upturned woiid’nng t'yes 
Of mortals, that fall back to ^a/e on him, 

When he bestrides the lazy-pacing cloiid». 

Aud sails upon tlie bosom of the air. 

Jvl, O Romeo, Romeo ! wheicfure art thou 
Romeo 1 

Deny thy father, and refuse thy name ; 

Or, if thou wilt not, be but sworn my love, 

Aud I'll no longer be a Capulet. 

Rom, Shall 1 heir more, or shall I speak nt 
thibf [Aside. 

Jul, 'Tis blit tby name, tbat is my enemy 
Tboii art thyself though, not a Montague. 

What's Moutague 7 it is nor hand, nor foot. 

Nor arm, nor face, nor any otiier part 
Belonging to a man. O be some other name ! 
What's ill a name I that which we call a rose. 
By any other name would smell us sweet : 

So Romeo would, were he not Romeo call'd : 
Retain tbat dear perfection which he owes, * 
Without that title Romeo, dod * tliy mime ; 
And for that name, \%hich is no part of thee. 
Take ail myself. 

Bom. 1 lake thee at tby word : 

Call me but love, and I’ll be new baptiz'd : 
Henceforth I never will be Romeo. 

Jul. What man art thou, that, thus bt screen'd 
in night, 

So stumblest on my counsel 7 
Born. By a name 

1 know not how to tell thee who I am ; 

My name, dear saint, is hateful to myself, 
Because it is an enemy to tliee ; 

Had I it written, I would tear the word. 

Jul, My ears hase not yet drunk a hundred 
words 

Of tbat tongue's uj^juance, yet I know the 
sound : 

Art tbou not Romeo, and a Montague 7 
Bdm, Neither, fair saint, if cither thee di>> 
like. 

Jul. How cam’st thou hither, tell me 7 and 
wherefore 7 

The orchard walls are high, and hard to ctimb ; 
And the place death, considering who thou art. 
If any of niy kinsmen find thee here. 

Bom. With love’s light wings did I o'erperch 
i these wails; 

For stony limits cannot bold love out : 

And what love can do, that dares love attenipt ; 
Therefore tby kinsmen are no let; to me. 
i Jul. If they do see Uiee, they will murder 
thee. 


Rom. Alack ! there lies more peril in thine 
eye, [sweet. 

Than twenty of their swords : look thou but 
Aud 1 am proof against tlurir eiiiiiity. 

Jul. I would not, for the world, they saw Hire 
here. 

Bom, 1 have night’s cloak to hide me from 
tbeir sight ; 

And, but tbou love me, § let tliem find me bcrc : 
My life were better ended by their hate, 

Than death prorogued, wanting of tliy love. 

Jul. By whose direction lound’st thou out this 
place 7 

Rom, By love, who fltst did prompt me to in- 
quire ; 

He lent me counsel, and I lent him eyes. 

1 am no pilot : yet, wert tlioo as far 

As that vast shore wash’d with the furthest sea, 

1 would adventure for such mercbaudise. 

Jul. Tbou know'st the mask of night is on my 


face ; . . 

Else would a maiden blush hepaint my cheek. 


• Owe*. 

S Hindcraiic** 


t I.«V 

^ tJnlei* thuu luve nt*. 
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For lijat ivliicii thou hast heard me speak to- 1 Xursc. [Within.] Madam. 

iiislii, I Jul* 1 come, aiiutt ; — But it thou meatiest not 


r.iiri Mould I dwell oh fulin ; fain^ fain deny 
Wh.it 1 have spoke ; But taiewell cuiiipliiliciit 1 
Dost thou lo\e me 1 1 know tjtou tviit say 

; 

And I wdi take thy word : yet, if thou swear^fit, 
'lliou ma>'st piove false; at lovers’ perjurijs. 
They say Jove laughs. (» geiule Koiiieo, 

If thou dost lou*, pronoiiiiee it faithfully; 

Or if thou ihiiik’st I util too quickly won, 
ril flown and he |HTverse, aud say thee uay, 

So tiiou will woo : hui, else, got lor the world, 
lit iitith, fur Moritiigue, I urn too fund; 

And thiietoic thou iiiay’st think tiiy haviour 
light: 

B d tru.st me, gentleman, I'll prove more true 
Jliaii tiiose that hate more cuuiiiiis to be 
strange. • [fess, 

1 ‘-hould hate been more strange, I must tou- 
But that thou o\ei -heaid’st, etc 1 was waie, 

Mv true lo\t’s |/:i^sion : therefore pardon me; 
Aud iior itupute this yielding to light love, 

Uhith th. daik night hath so discoveied. 

Htun. Lad), hv yonder blessed moon 1 swear. 
That 11 p^ Mill! silver all these fruit-tree tops, — 
Jul. () »\\ear nut by the moon, the iiicoiistant 
moon, 

1 hat monihly ( hanges in her elided orb, 

Le^t that (liy love prove likewise variable. 

Horn. VMiat shall I swear by t 
Jnl. Ho noi swear at all ; 

Dr, if thou wilt, sweai hy thy gracious self. 

Inch Is the L'od of iiiy idolatry. 

And I’ll lu'Iicve thee, 

Horn. It my heait’a deal lovt — 

Jul. Well, do not swear: although I joy in 
ihce, 

1 have no joy of tin? contract lo-nigbt : 

Jt IS Mo i.idi, too uiudvis’d, too sudden; 

Too like the lightning, which doth cea«>e to tie« 
lire one cun tay— It lightens. Sweet, 
night \ 

Thu htid oi love, by euminer’s ripemmr brettb. 
May prove a beauteous flower when ne\k we 
meet. 

(Jood night, "Dod night 1 as sweet repose aud 
rest 

Come to thy hcait, that within my breast! 
ii’um. O wilt thou leave me so nnsatistiedt 
Jul. What satisfaction cuiist thou have to- 
night \ 

Jliun. 'riie cvehange of thy love’s faithful vow 
for mine. 

Jul. I gave thee mine before thon didst le- 

ipie^t It ; 

And yet I would it were to give agaib. 

Horn. Won!' t thou wUbdiuw it t for what pur- 1 
pose, Jovc i 

Jul. But to he frank, f uiul give it thee again. 
And yet I wish hut for the thing I have: 

My honnty is as bouiKlh‘'<s as lire sea. 

My love as deep ; the more 1 give to thee, 

The muio 1 have, for both are inlniLe. 

[N URS'I caff J U'ithin. 

1 hcai some noise within ; Dear pve, adieu 1 
Alio !, good nurse !— Sweet MonuJue, be true. 
Stay hut a little, I will come agaip. ' 

Horn. O blessed blessed uigbtl 1 am afeard. 
Being in night, all this is but a dream, 

Too ilaUciiiig-bweet to be subBtantial. 

lic-entcr Juliet, a&oiv. 

Jul. Tbre ' words, dear Romeo, and good 
night indeed. 

If that thy heiil| of love be honourable. 

Thy pui|M)se marriage, send me word to-morrow. 
By one that I’ll procure to come to tbee. 

Where and what time thou w ilt perform the rite ; 
And all my foi tunes at thy foot I’ll lay. 

And follow thee, my lord, throughout tbe 
world : 

• 7. f. More arlfully assume coldness, 
t I'rti. t lucllnatiou. 


I do heseecM thee, — [well. 

Nurse, [fi^ithln,] Madam. 

Jul. By and by, 1 come 
To cease tby suit, and leave me to my grief; 
To-nioirow will 1 send. 

Botn. So thrive my soul,— 

Jul. A thousand times good night! [Liit. 
Bom. A Uionsaud times the wor^e to want thy 
light.-- 

Love goes toward love, as schoolboys fiom their 
books ; 

But love Irum love, toward school with heavy 
looks. [Betiring sloiily. 

Be~enter Juliet, aboie. 

Jul. Hist ! Romeo, hist !— 0 tor a falconer’s 
voice. 

To lure this tassel-gentle * back again I 
Bondage is hoarse, aud may not speak aloud ; 

Else wouM 1 tear tbe cave where Echo lies, 

Aud make her airy tongue wore hoarse than 
iniiie 

With repetition of iny Romeo’s name. 

Bom. It is iny soul, that culls upon my name : 
How silvcr-svveet sound lovers’ tongues by night. 
Like softest music to attending ears i 
Jul. Romeo ! 

Bom. My sweet! 

Jul. At what o'clock to-morruw 
Shall I send to thee 1 
Bom. At the hour of nine. 

Jul. I will not fail ; 'tis twenty years till 
then. 

f have forgot why I did call thee bark. 

Horn Let me stand here till thou rcniember 

U. 

Jul. 1 shall foiget, to have thee still stand 
there, 

Rememb'ring bow I love thy company. 

Bom. And I’ll suit stay, to have thQe still 
forget 

Forcettiijg any other home but this. 

Jul. ’I'ls almost morning, 1 would have thee 
HDue : 

And yet no further than a wanton’^ bird ; 

Who lets It ho|. a little from her ii.ind, 

Like a poor prisoner in his tivi^ted gives, t 
And with a silk thread plucks it black .igaiu, 

So lovmg-jealoiis of his liberty. 

Bom. I would 1 were thy bud. 

Jul. Sweet, so would 1 : 

Yet 1 should kill tbee with much chciisbirig. 

Good night, good night 1 Parting is such sweet 
sorrow. 

That 1 shall say— good night, till it be morrow. 

[La If. 

Bom. Sleep dwell upon thine eyes, peace in 
thy breast ! — 

"Would I were sleep and peace, so sweet to rest ! 
Hence will I to my ghostly faihei’s cell : 

His help to ciave, aud my dear hap x to tell. 

[L'a'if. 

SCENE III, — Friar Laurence’s Cell. 
Enter Friar Laurence, uith a Bashet, 

Fri. The giry-ey’d morn smiles on the frown- 
ing night,' [light; 

Checkering the eastern clouds with streaks of 
And flecked $ darkuess like a drunkard leels 
From forth day’s path-way, made by Titaii"s| 
wheels : 

Now ere the sun advance his buining eye, 

The day to cheer, and night’s dank dew to dry, 

I must fill up this osier cage of ours, 

With baleful weeds, aud precious-juiced flowers, ' 
The eailb, that’s nature’s mother, is her tomb; 
What IS her burying gravi>, that is her womb : 

And from her womb children of divers kind 
We sucking on her natural bosom find ; 

• The male of the coehawk. ^ Fitter*. 

t CbMuce. § KpoteJ, etrenked. | 1'b« kuo. 

U * 
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Many for many virtn^ excellent. 

None but for some, and yet all different. 

O mickle is tbe powerful grace * tbat lies 
III herbs, plants, stones, and tbeir true qualities; 
For nought so vile that on the earth doth live. 
But to the earth some special good doth give ; 
Nor aught so good, bat strain'd from tbat fair 
use, 

Revolts from true birth, stumbling on abuse : 
Virtue itself turns vice, being misapplied ; 

And vice sometime's by action diguided. 

ithiu the infant rind of this small flower 
Poison hath residence, and med'eine power : 

For this, being smelt, with that part cheers 
each part ; 

Being tasted, Slavs all senses with the heart. 

Tvvo such opposed foes encamp them still 
In man as weU as herbs — grace siiid rude will ; 
And, wbeie tbe worser is predominant. 

Full soon the canker death eats up that plant. 


Enter Roaiso. 


Eom. Good morrow, father ; ! 

Fri. Benedicite ! ! 

What earl> tongue so swe^ saloteth me?— > 
Touiig sou, it argues a distemper'd bead. 

So soon to bid good morrow to thy bed ; 

Care keeps his watch in every old man’s eye. 
And where care lodges, sleep will never lie ; 

But where unbruised youth with unstuff’d brain 
Doth couch his limbs, there golden sleep doth 
reign : 

Therefore thy earliness doth me assure, 

Thou art iip>rous'd by some distemp'ratiae ; 

Oi, if not so, iheu here I hit it right— 

Our Romeo bath not been in bed to night. 

Rom. That last is true, the sweeter rest was 
mine. 

Fri. God pardon sin ! wast thou with Rosa- 
line ? 

Rovi. With Rosaline, ni) ghostly father ? no ; 

1 bave/orgot that iiaiiie, and that name's woe. 
Frt. That's my good son : But where Last 
thou been then ? 

Rom. I'll tell thee, ere thou ask it me again. 

I have been feasting with mine enemy; 

Where, on a sudden, one hath wounded me, 
That's by me wounded ; both our remedies 
Within thy help and holy physic lies : 

1 bear no hatred, blessed man ; for, lo. 

My intercession likewise steads my foe. 

Fri. Be plain, good son, and homely in thy 
drift ; 


Riddhng confession flnds but riddling shrift. 
Rom. Then plainly know, my heart's dear love 
is set 

On tbe fair daughter of rich Capulet : 

As mine on faer's, so bar's is set oil mine ; 

And all combin'd save what thou must com- 
bine £ ^ 

By holy marriage : When, and where, and bow. 


ind namje 

tnaHHlpa! 

Fran^l 


le exchange of vow, 
this 1 pray, 

IS this day. 
what a change 


AVe met, we ww'd, and i 
I'll tell thee as we pass ; 

Tbat thou consent to roai 
Fri. Holy Saint Fn 
herer 

Is Rosaline, whom thou didst love so dear. 

So' sooi|" forsaken % young men's love then lies 
Not tmiy in their hearts, but In their eyes. 

Jesu Maria / what a deal of brine 
Hath wa^d tbj sallow cbedts for Rosaline ! 
How much salt water tbrown away to waste. 

To season love, that of ft doth not taste 1 
The sun not yet tny sighs from beaven clears. 
Thy old groans liisg- yet in ray ai^irt ears ; 

here upon thji cheek tbe stain doth sit 
Of an old tear that is not wash'd off yet : 

If e'er thou wast thyself, and these woes tliii^. 
Thou and these woea were all for Rosalioe ; 

And art thou chang'd 7 pronotiiice this sentence 
then— (men. 

womeii may /alJ> when tbere't no itreogHi in 


Rom. Thou chid'st me oR for loving Rosaline, 
Fri. For doting, not for loving, pupil mine. 
Rom. And bad'st me bury love. 

Fri. Not in a grave. 

To lay one in, another out to have. 

Rom. 1 pray thee, elude uoi : she, whom I 
love now, 

D<dfa grace for grace, and love for love allow ; 
'J'he other did not so. 

Fri. O she knew well. 

Thy love did read by rote, and could not spell. 

I But come, young waverer, come go with me, 

In one respect I'll thy assistant be ; 

I For this alliance may so happy prove, 
j To turn your households' rancour to pnre love. 
Rom. O let us hence ; 1 stand on sudUeu 
haste. • 

J^«. Wisely and slow ; they stumble that run. 
fast. [Eteuni. 

I SCENE ir.-^A Street. 

'Enter Benvolio and Ubrcltio. 

Mer, Where tbe devil shoald this Romeo he ? 
— Came he not home to-night Y 
Ben. Not to his father's ; 1 spoke with lu> 
man. 

Mer. Ah I tbat same pale hard-hearted wench, 
that Ko^allne, 

Torments him so, that he will surf* nut ituid. 

Ren. T)lnilt, the kiusmaii of old Capulet, 

Hath seia' u 'vtter to his father's houfrc. 

Mer. A cl .vdeiigc, uu niy life. 
lien. Romeo will answer it. 

Mer. Any man, that can write, may answer a 
letter. 

Ben. Nay, be will answer the letter's master, 
how he dares, being dared. 

Mer, Alas, poor Romeo, be is already dead ; 
stabbed with a white wench’s black c\c; '•hot 
thorough the rar with a love-soiig ; the vuy 
pill of hl^ heart clelt with tbe blind bow -boy 'i 
biitt-sbalt : t And is be a tuau to eiicuuut'T 
Tybalt ? 

Ben. Why, what b Tybalt? 

Mer. More ibaii priute of cats, t I can lell 
you. O be ts the couraiteo!)^ captain of compii- 
meuts. He fights as you sing prick-'-oii^, 
keeps time, distance, and pro|>ortioii ; rests me 
ills miiitiri rest, one, two, and the third iii yoiii 
bosom : tbe very butcher of a silk button, a 
duellist, a duellist ; a geiitlmaii of the very lir'-t 
bouse, — of the fiist and second cause: Ah. the 
immoital passado! the punto reverso ! tlie h.iy ! 
Ren. The what? 

Mer. Ihe pox of such antic, lisping, affecting, 
fantasticoes ; these new tnuers of accents \—Rji 
Jesu, a i ery good blade ! — a very tall man / — 
a very good uhore ! — Why, is not this a lamen- 
table thing, grandsire, that we should be thus 
afllicted with these strange flies, these lashioii- 
mongers, these pardonnez-moys, who stand so 
much on the. new form, tbat they can sit at 
ease on tbe ' Id bench? O their tons, thcK 

(ui 

Enter Roueo. 

Ren, Here rfSbes Romeo, here comes Romeo. 
Mer, Without bb roe, like a dried hen ing : 
flesh, flesh, bow art thou flshifled !— Now 
is he for the numbers that Petrarch flowed m : 
Laura, to bis lady* was but a kitchen -wench ; 
—marry, she bad a bettei love to be-rhyme her : 
Pido, a dowdy ; Cleopatra, a gipey ; Helen and 
H»o, hildmgs and harlots ; Thisbe, a grey eye 
or so, bat not to the purpose.— Signior Romeo, 
bon jour! there's a French salutation to your 
French slop. •• You gave us the counterfeit 
fliirJy last night. 

* i.e. It is of ths Btmost coBssqusnee for nw to be hanjr. 
i Arrow. t S«« the etury of Ueyuud the Fox. 

S Bjr BotBt pricked down. | Terms of the icne- 

ing s^ool. T in ridicule of Frenchified cok- 

combs. ** Trowscre or puntmlooBS, s Fruiich 

fstbioB lu Shskspearo's linM. 


•nttM, 



Scene IV. ROMEO AND JULIET. 243 


Ilam. Goofl'inorrow to you both. What codd- 
terfeit did i give you f 

Afer. Tiie slip, Sir, the slip ; * Can yon not 
conceive t 

/fom. Pardon, good Mercntio, my basinoss was 
great ; and in such a case as mine, a man may 
strain oonrteay. 

Afer. That's as nincb as to say — such a case 
as yoiir's cons^trains a man to bow In the Inuiis. 
Jloi/i. Meaning— to court'sy. 

JIfer. Thoo hast most kindly bit it. 

/tom. A most cottiteous exposition. « 

Afer. Nay, I am the very pink of courtesy. 
/lom. Pink for flower. 

Afer. Bight. 

/tom. Why, then is my pompf well-flowered. 
Afer. Well Aaid : Follow me this jest now, 
till thou hast woni out thy pump ; that, when 
the single sole of it is worn, the jest may re- 
main, after the wearing, solely singular. 

/torn. U single-soled; jest, solely singular for 
the singleness 1 

Afer. Come between us, good Benvolio; my 
wits fail. 

Horn. Switch and spurs, switch and spurs ; or 
ril cry a match. 

Afer. Nay, if thy wits run the wild-goose 
chace, § 1 li.ive done ; for thou bast more of 
the wild-goose in one of thy uits, than, I am 
sure, I have in my whole five : Was I with you 
there for the goose 1 

Horn, riioii wast never with me for any thing, 
when thou w.Tst not there for the goose. 

Alcr. I will ^te thee by the ear for that jest. 
/tom. Nay, gmd goose, bite not. 

Afer. Thy wit is a very hitter sweeting ;li it 
is u most sharp sauce. 

/torn* And is it not well served in to a sweet 
goose 7 

Afer. O here’s a wit of ebeverel,^ that 
stretches from an inch narrow to an ell broad • 
Horn. 1 stietch it out for that word— broad ; 
whirl) added to the goose, proves thee Jar and 
wide a broad goose. 

Afc) . \\ liy, is not (Ins better now than groan- 
ing foi lo\c i DOW art tliou sociable, now art 
tlioii lloineo , HOW' art thou wbat thou art, by 
a>t well as by nature : for tins drivelling ioie 
is like a ureat iialiiral, that tuns lolling up and 
down i'> bide Ins bauble in a bole. 

Jiett. Slop there, stop there. 

Afer. 'rhoii desirest me to stop in my tale 
agaliisi the hair. 

Jii ;/.'ri)ou w'oiildst else have made thy tale large. 
Afir. O thou art deceived, I would have made 
It short : tor 1 was come to the whole depth of 
my tule ; and meant. Indeed, to occupy the 
argil riieiit no longer. 

/tom. Hero’s goodly geer I 


^nter Nurse and Peter. 

Afer. A sail, a sail, a sail I 

Jicn. Two, two ; a shirt and a smock. 

Nurse. Peter 1 
Peter. Anon? 

Nurse. My fan, Peter. •• i 

Afer. Pr’yiliee, do, good Peter, to hide her 
face ; for her fan’s the fairer of the two. 

Nurse. God ye good -morrow, gentlemen. 

Afer. God ye good den, fitir gentlewoman. 
Nurse. Is it good den ? 

Afer. ’Tis no less, 1 tell you ; for the bawdy 
liaiid of the dial is now upon the prick ft of noon. I 
Nurse. Out upon you I what a man are ywa ? 
/tom. One, gentlewoman, that God bath made | 
himself to mar. 

Nurse. By my troth, it is well said ; — For i 
himself to mar, (iiioth’a?— Gentlemen, can any of 
you tell me where 1 may And the yooog Romeo f 


* A pan on counteifeit money called slips. 

... t Shoe. t Slight, thin, 

t A hone race in any direction the wader ehoosee to take. 
I An apple. II Soft etretching leather. 

•• This wet formerly the practice, though ridiculens 
(0 modern idens. ft Good even. Jt Point. 


Rom. I can tell you ; but young Romeo will 
be older when you have found him, than he was 
when you sought him : l am the youngest of 
that name, for ’fault of a worse. 

Nurse. You say well. 

ilfer. Yea, is the worst well 1 very well took. 
Pfaitfa ; wisely, wisely. 

Nurse. If you be he. Sir, 1 desire some con- 
fidence with yon. 

Ben. She will indite him to some supper. 

Afer. A bawd, a bawd, a bawd I fio bu ! 

Itom» Wbat bast thou found ? 

Afer. No hare, Sir ; unless a bare, Sir, in a 
lenten pie, that is sometbiog stale and hoar ere 
it be 

An old hare hoar, * 

And an old hare hoar, 

2s rifry good meat hi lent : 

But a hare that is hoar. 

Is too much Jor a score. 

When it hoars ere it be spent . — 


Romeo, will you come lo your father’s ? we’il 
to dinner thither. 

Rom. I will follow yon. 

Afer. Farewell, ancient lady; farewell, lady, 
lady, f lady. 

{Exeunt Mercutio and Benvolio. 

Nurse. Marry farewell ! — I pray you. Sir, 
what saucy meichaut ; was this, that was so full 
of las ropery ? ^ 

Rom. A gentleman, nurse, that lo\es to liear 
himself talk : and uill speak more lu a minute, 
than he will stand to in a mouth. 

Nurse. An ’a speak any thing against me, I’ll 
take lam down an 'a were lustier tlian he is, and 
twenty such Jacks; and if 1 cannot. I’ll find 
those that sliall. Sciin’y Knave ! 1 am ni>n(‘ 
of his flirt-gills ; I am none of his skaiusinates : 
— And thou must stand by too, and suffer every 
knave to use me at his pleasure ? 

Pet. 1 saw no man use you at his pleasure ; 
if I bad, my weapon should quickly have been 
out, 1 warrant you : I dare draiv as soon :ts 
another nian, if 1 see occasion in a good quarrel, 
and the law on my side. 

Nurse. Now, afore God, I am so vexed, tliut 
every part about me qniveis. Scurvy knave ! — 
Pray you, Sii, a word ; and, as I told yon, ray 
young lady bade me inquire you out ; wbat she 
bade me say, I will keep to myself: but fiist 
let me tell ye, if ye should lead her into a fool’s 
paradise, as they say, it were a very gross kind of 
behaviour, as they say : for the gentlewoman, is 
young; and, therefore, if you should deal double 
with her, tiiily, it were an ill thing to be ofiered 
to any gentleuoman, and very weak dealing. 

Rom. Nurse, commend me to thy lady and 
mistress. 1 protest unto thee, — 

Nurse, Good heart 1 and i’faith, 1 will tell 
I her as mach : Lord, lord, she will be a joyful 
woman. 

Rom. What wilt thou tell her, nnrse? thou 
dost not mark roe. 

Nurse, 1 will tell her. Sir,— that you do pro- 
test ; which, as I take it, is a gentlemanlike ofl'er. 

Rom. Bid her devise some means to come 
This afternoon ; [to drifts 

And there she shall, at firlar Laurence’ cell. 

Be sbriv’d and BBariied. Here Is for thy pains. 

Nurse, No, truly. Sir ; not a penny. 

Rom. 6b to ; f say you shall. 

Nurse. This afternoon. Sir? well, she sfaaQ 
be there. 

Rom. And stayi good nnrse, bebhtd the al^ 
bey-wall : » ^ ' 

Within this hour my man shall be with thee : 

And bring thee cords made like a tackled stair ; 
Which to the high top-gallant ** of my joy 
Must be my convoy in the secret night. 


* Hoa^, mouldy. f The burdaw of M old toug* 

t A term lu contradistinction to nntleman. 

I Roguery. | Not one of those that wore a skein 
or eberc sword Y Confession. **Tb« 

bighest extremity of a ship’s mast. 
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Farcuell !— Be trusty, and I’ll quit • thy pains. 
Fuiewell I— Coiuineud me to tliy mistress. 
JVui'sv. Now God lu. heaven bless thee!— Hark 
>ou. Sir. 

Tiom. What say’st thou, my dear nurse ? 
,V«rrf , Is your mau secret t Dnl you ne’er 
hear say— 

Two may keep counsel, putting one away T 
Bom, 1 warrant Uiee ; m> man’s as iiue as 
steel. 

Nurse. Well, Sir ; my mistress is the sweet- 
est lady— Lord, lord 1— when ’(was a little prat- 
ing thing,— O,— there’s a nohlemaii in town, 
one Paris, that would fain lay knife alioard ; 
but she, good soul, had as lieve see a toad, a 
very toad, ns see him. I anger her sometimes, 
and tell her that Paris is the properer man ; but 
I’il warrant you, when 1 say so, she looks as 
pale as any clout in the \arsal world. Doth 
not ro&emary and Romeo begin botb with a 
letter ? 

Jiom. Ay, nurse ; What of that ! both with 
an R. 

\urse. Ah, mocker! that’s the diig’s name. 
U IS for the dog. No; 1 know it begins with 
some other letter : and she hath the prettiest 
sententious of it, of ;ou and roaemary, that it 
would do %ou good to' hear it. 

/iom. Comiuend me to thy lady. [Eiif. 

Nurse . Ay, a thousand times. — Peter ! 

Pet. Anou. 

Nune- Peter, take my fan, and go before. 

[Elxeunt. 

SCENE r.— C apl’Let's Garden, 

Enter Juliet. 

Jul. The clock struck nine, when 1 did send 
the nurse ; 

In half an hour she promis’d to return. 
Perchance, she cannot meet him : that’s not 
so. — 

O the is lame ! love’s heralds should he thougitts, 
\Mucli ten times faster glide than the sun’s 
beams, 

T3ri\irig back shadows over low^’ring hills : 
Tliereiore do iiimble-pinioii’d doves draw Iosy, 
.And therefore hath the wind swift Cupid wings. 
Now is the sun upon the highmust hill i 

Of tuis da>’s journey; and frem nine till 
twelve 

Is three long hours,— yet she is not come. 

Had she affections, and warm youthful blood. 
She’d be as swift in motion as a ball ; 

My words would ba.idy t her to my sweet love. 
And his to me : 

But old folks, many feign as they were dead ; 
L'tiwieldy, slow, heavy, and pale as lead. 

Enter Nurse and Peter. 

O God, she comes! — O hooey nurse, what 
news f 

Ua-t thou met with him f Send thy man away, i 
jVurse. Peter, stay at tbg gate. 

{Exit Peter J 

Jul. Now, good sweet nurse ,—0 lord 1 why 
iook’st thou sad t 

Thoogji news be sad, yet tell them merrily ; 

If good, tbon sham’s! the music of sweet news. 
By pbying it to me sritii so sour a fice. 

Nurse . 1 am weary, give roe leave a while ;— 
r ie, how my bones ache I 'lA'hat a Jaunt have 
1 bad! 

,Jul. 1 would tboQ hadat my bones, and 1 
thy news ; 

Nay, come, 1 pray thee, speak ;^ood, good 
nurse, speak. 

Nurse. Jei^u t What baste f can you not stay 
awhile ? 

r#o you not see, that 1 am out of breath 7 
Jui. How art thou out of breatb^ when tbon 
hast breath 

f Wrtv? ber, U a hall atruik sbmi4)r»r battledoft. 


Act 11. 

To •^.iv to UK' that thou art out of l)M-::(h t 
The fXcUse that thou dual iii.iKc in (hKs dJ.iy, 

Is loimei tinm liie Ule tiioii (hot vseuiv. 

1> thy iKWs giMMi or bad i answer to that ; 

Say eiihei, and I’ll siay the ciiuomstaiico 
Let me be saU»lied, Pai good or had ( 

Nurse. Well, you have made .i »liiiple choice , 
you know not buiv to choose a man : Romeo * 
no, not be ; though his face he heiur liiuii an^ 
man’s, yet liis leg excels all men’s ; and loi u 
hand, and a foot, and a body,— though the) be not 
(o be U^ed on, yet they are pa.'! compare ; He 
IS not The llower ol couite.>),— but. I'il wai- 
rant Inin, as getiiie as a lamb.— Go thy wa>.<t, 
wench; serve God.— What, have you diuid ai 
home i 

Jul. No, no : But all this did 1 know before , 
Whul 8ay» he to our mainage? what ol that 7 
Nurst. Lord, how my head aches I what .. 
head have J ? 

It beats as it would fall in tw*eiit> piece.'i. 

My back o’l’oiher ude,— O my b.itK, iii) back I— 
Beshiew' * yuiir heart, foi sending me about, 

To catch my death wiib jaunting up and dow n ! 
Jul. I'iaiih, 1 am soiry that ilimi an not 
well : 

Sweet, swt*i'i, sweet nurse, !»‘ll me, i\ li.it .va)-» 
iiiy love t 

Nurse. Your love savs like an bum si giij. 
tlemaii. 

And a courteous and a kind, anil a haiulMimc, 
And, 1 warrant, a viiUiuus Wheic i^ \owi 
inotber { 

Jul. tMieie Is my inutherJ— why, •‘In i- 
within ; ^ 

\there should she be 7 How oddly tliuu n 
ply’st! 

y'oiir lote says like an liontst gutileman,--- 
fl lure I* your mother t 
Ntirse. O God’s lady dear ! 

Are you so hoi? Many, Lome np, 1 trow ; 

Is this the pmiitice lor iiiy aching tium s 7 
Htiiceforwaid do your me^^.lgl^ your-tir. 

Jul. Here’s such a ceil, *— come, what ; .‘r 
Komeo T 

Nurse. Have you got leave to go to shiitt 
to-day I 
Jul. I have. 

Nurse. Then hie you Inucc to Inat l.eii 
rence' cell. 

There stays a husband to inaKf yon a wife . 

Now comes the waniou blood up in yoi.i 
cheeks. 

They’ll be in scarlet str.ughf at any new?. 

Hie you lu rhiiicb ; 1 must another way. 

To tctcli a iaudtr, h> ibe whith your love 
Must climb a bird's liest sium winn it is d.itl. : 

I am the drudge, and toil in your dt light ; 

But you shall bear the burden soon at ni^ht. 

Go, 1*11 to drimer; hie you to the llII. 

Jut. Hit to high loiluiic! honest nur-e, f.irr. 
well. [Ejuunt. 

SCENE VT.~~Friar Laure?(cj''s (\ll. 
Enter Friar LacuLNcr. and Humlu. 

Fri, So smile the heavens upon this holy act, 
That afler-boura with soriow chide ns tn»t i 
Horn. Amen, tuncnl hut come what •‘orrow 
can. 

It cannot couiitenail the exchangr' of j«?y 
That one short miimtc gives me in her .-iglit : 

Do thou hut close our hands with lioiv words, 
Then love-devuiirlng death do wliat he date. 

It Is enough I may hut call her mine 
Fri. The»e violent delights have violent ends, 
And in then triumph die; like lire and powdei. 
Which, as they kiss, consume: the swetTc-l 
honey 

Is loathsome In liia own dclicioiisncss. 

And in the t,;ste confounds the appdile : 

1 herefore, loVe moderately ; long love doth so ; 
Too swift arrives os tardy as too slow. 

* 111 bctiili. 1 A pet, or tlDturlratico. 


ROMEO AND JULIET. 



Scene I. 


ROMEO AND JULIET. 


renter JULIRT. 

llcrf coin(»s the ludy O im> lUjlit a fool 
Will ne’er wo.ir out the cverUslin^ fltut : • 
h lover may hesli li!e tlic possamers t 
That idle iii the wanton Miiiiiner air. 

And yet nut fall ; so ti^hl is vanity. 

Jut. G od even to liiy Kho>itl> confessor. 

Fri. Romeo shall thank thee, daughter, /or ns 
both. 

Jul. As tnneh to him, else are liis thanks too 
mneh. 

Horn. Ah ! Juliet, if (he measure of tha joy 
ISC heap’d like iiiiiie, and that thy Aill be 
inure 

To blaroni it, then sueeteii with thy breath 
This uei^iiboiir air, and let rlcli music's tongue 
Tiifuld the imagined happitiebs that both 
Receive in either by this dear encounter. 

Jut, Conceit, , iiioie rich iii matter than iii 
Wfirds, 

Ilra,f5 of liU sulistacce, n<»t of omanient : 

They arc but beggars that ran count their 
Wurth ; 

but my true lo\c h grown to such etccss, I 
1 catiiio* Mill) up half my sum of wealth. j 

Fri. Cume, came with me, and we will makej 
short work : 

Tor, b> jour leavt^,' jon shall not stnv alone, 
Till holy church incorporate two in one. 

illicunt. 


ACT III. 

sri:.\ /: /.—a FuIUc Place, 

F/itir M.rcctio, Br.vvoLio, Pti^^i, and AVr- 

taiitA. 

Tim. I prav viui, gooil Mercutio, let's retire ; 
The d.iv IS l)(*t, the Capulets abroad, 

.And, tl uc meet, we shall uul 'scape a brawl ; 
lor now, these hot davs, is tlie uiad blood 

Stirling. 

l/rr. Thuu art like one of those fallows, 
that, when he enters the coiiUiies of a tavern, 

« laps me Ins swt»rd upon the table, and ^.ivs, 
(iod St nd tin' /n> nerd of thee * and, by the ojiei- 
aMuii Ilf the second (up, draws it on the draw- 
(I, when, imteed, there i» no need. 

litn. Am I like snch a fellow t I 

Mil. Come, come, thou art as hot a Jack in 
ill) mood as any iii ltal> ; and as soon moved 
lu he moodv, .niid a.s soon luoodv to be Jiioved. 
JJiu. Ami what to? 

Mtr, Naj, and there were too such, wc 
sliould have none shortly, for one would kill 
the other. Thou! why thou wilt quarrel with 
a man (hi: hath a hair more or a hair less in 
Ins lieaid ih.m thou hast. Thou w lit quarrel with 
a man foi cracking nuts, liavinq no other 
ronsoii hut because thou hast hazel eyes ; 
Whdt c>e, hut such an c>e, would spy out siieli 
a ((uarrel 7 Th} I.ead is as full of qtiarrcle, as 
.in ege IS full of meat ; and }et thy head hath 
heiMi beaten as addled a<« an egg, for quarrelling. 
Thou ha>t quarrelled with a man fur cougbiiig 
in the street, because he bath wakened thy 
dog tiiat hath tarn asleep In tlie siiii. Didst 
thou not fall out with a tailor for wearing his 
new doublet before Caster T with another, tor 
Miig his new shoes with old ribband t and yet 
thou Wilt tut r me fioiii qiiarrelliiig I 
Fm. A;i I w'tre so apt to qiiairel at thoo 
art, any man should buy the feosimple of ny 
Jile for an lioiii and a qnarur. 

A/f r. 1 he fee-simple t O simple I 

Fntir Tyoalt, and others, 

Tim. By my head here come the Capnlets 
Mtr. By my heel, 1 cate nut. 

• Ifnw arfrlniHiie flint rould ltr «.’«m cut, !■ doubcful. 

I 'Ihr louR vvinir- bl ini«u: whirh flirt in th« nir. 
i I'aini, i ImaKinuuon. 


Tyb, follow me close, for I will speak to 
tlieiii.-^Geiiticincn, good den ; a w'ord with one 
of you. 

Mer. And hut one word with one of us? 
Couple it with something; make it a wumI 
and a blow. 

7'yb. You will find me apt enough to that. 
Sir, if you will give luc ucrasioii. 

Mer, Could you not take some occasion 
wttfafint giving? 

Fyb. Mercutio, thou consortest with Ro- 
meo, — 

ATcr. Consort? what, dost thou make us 
minstrels t an thou make iiiinslrels of us, hM<k 
to bear nothing but discords : here's my iidiilt*- 
stick ; here's that shall make yon dance. 
'Zounds, consort J 

Ben, We talk here in the public haunt cf 
men; 

Either withdraw into some private place. 

Or reason coldly of your grievances. 

Or else depart ; here all eyes gaze on ns. 

Alcr, M'U’s eyes were made to look, and let 
thciD gaze ; 

J w'lll not budge for no man's pleasure, I. 

Enter Romeo. 

Tyb, Well, r^ace be with you. Sir! he.e 
comes my man. 

Mcr, Bui I’il lie hanged. Sir, if h** wear 
your iiviry : 

Marry, go befuie to field, hc’il be your follow tr ; 
Your worship, in that sense, may call bun— 
man. 

Tyb. Romeo, the hate 1 btar thee can a:- 
lurd 

No better iciiii than this— Thoii art a villain. 

Born, Tybalt, the reason that 1 have to love 
Doth much excuse the appiTtaining rage [iJiee 
To such a greeting Villain am 1 none ; |,uu;. 

rheretore farewell ; I sec, thou kuow’st me 
’ 7'yb, Boy, thU shall not excuse the injuiies 
That thou hast dune me; iherefoie turn, and 
dniw’. 

Bom, I do protest I never injur'd thee ; 

But love thee belter than thou caiist device. 

Till thou shall know the reason of my love : 

And so, good Captilel,— whiih name 1 tender 
As dearly us mine own, — be satisfied. 

Jiir, O culm, (iisboiioiirable, vile subniis* 
Sion ! 

A la stoccaiii * carries it away. [Draus, 

Tylialt, von rat-catcher, will you walk? 

'J'yb. What woiildst thou have with me ? 

Altr, Good king of cats, nothing but one of 
your iiiiie lives; that 1 mean to make bold 
withal, and, as you shall use me hereafter, 
dry-beat the rest of the eight. Will you pluck 
your sword out of liio pilchert by the ears? 
make baste, lest miue be about your ears ere 
It be out. 

7Vft. I am for yon. [Drainng, 

Bom. GciUle Meieullo, put thy lapier up. 

Tijb. Come, Sii, your passado. iThey Jtght, 
Bom. Draw, Beuvolio ; [shame 

Beat down their weapons Gentlemen, for 
Forbear this outrage Ty ball— Mercutio— 

The prince expressly hath loiind this bandying 
lu Verona streets ;— hold, Tybalt;— good Mer- 
cutio* 

[Exeunt Tybalt ffitrf his Partisans, 
Afcr. I am hurl ;— 

A plague o'bolh the honsos I— I am sped 
Is he gone, and hath uotliing f 
BcUm What, ait thou hurt? 

Alcr, Ay, ay, a scutch, a scratch; marry^ 
*ii» ciioiigh. — , [geon. 

Where is my page I— go, villain, fetch a sur- 
[fiail Page. 

Rom. Courage, man : the bun cannot be 
much* 

Afer. No, 'tis not so deep as a well, nor so 

* The Iraliau cerm for a thrust or nab with a mpur. 
t Call: or icabban*. 
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wuk as a church door \ tMt nis eno«gh, *twill 
serve : ask fur me to*inorrow» aud you shall 
lind me a grave man. 1 am peppered, I war* 
rant, lor this world; — A plague o’both yonr 
houses !— Zounds, a dog, a rat, a moose, cat, 
to .*crau:li a man to death! a bragg^, a 
rogue, a % iUaia, that fights by the book ot' arith- 
inciic!— Why the devil came you between I 
us f 1 wta hart nnder your arm. 

Jiam. 1 thought all tor the best. 

Mer. Help me into some house, Benvolio, 

Or I shall. fidnt — A plague o*both your houses! 
Tbe> have made worm's meat of me : 

I have It, and toundly’ too -Your houses ! 

[i^remni IIbkcctio and Benvolio. 

Rom. This gentleman, the prince's near ally. 
My very friend, bath got bis mortal hurt 
111 ti)> behalf ; my reputation stain'd 
w itb Tylialt’s slander, 'rybalt, that an hour 
Hath been niy kinsman : O sweet Juliet, ‘ 

Tb> beaut) bath made me effeminate. 

And in my temper solteu'd valour's steel. 

Re-enter Benvolio. 

Ben, O Romeo, Romeo, brave Mercntio'sl 
dead ; | 

That gallant spirit bath aspir’d ^ clouds, , 
Which too ttutunel) here did sedin the earth- ! 

Horn. This day's black fate on more days doth 
depend ; 

This but begins the woe, others must end. 


Re-enter Tibalt* 

jBeit. Here comes the furious Tybalt back 
a«am. 

Rom. Alive ! in triumph ! and Mercutio slain ! 
Away to heaven, respective * lenity. 

And rire-e)'d fury be my conduct t now I— 

Kow, Tybalt, take tbe villain back again. 

That late Ibou gav'st me ; for Mercutio’s soul 
Is but a little way above our beads. 

Staying for tbine to keep him comi^iiy; 

Either thou, or 1, or boUi, must go with him. 

Tjfb, Tbon, wretched boy, that didst con- 
sort ; him here, 

Shalt with him hence. 

Jiom. This shall determine that. 

[They^ght; Ttbalt /aUs. 

Ben. Romeo, away, be gone I 
The citizens are up, and Tybalt slain : [death. 
Stand not amaz'd tbe prince will doom thee 
If thou art taken :->heuce !— be gone I— away i 

Rom. O t I am fortune's fool ! 

Ben. Why dost thou suy t {Exit Romeo. 


Enter Citieins, tgc. 

1 at. Which way ran be, that Her- 

cutio 1 

Tybalt, that murderer, which way ran be f 
Ben. There lies that Tybalt. 

1 at. Up, Sir, go with me ; 

1 charge thee in tkw prince's name, obey. 


Enter RnmcB, attended i MoKTAOtrs, Capo- 
LET, their ff’ives and others, 

Prin. Where are the yfte hegisiien of t 
Umft 

Ben. O soMe prinoe, 1 can dliOQtcr all 
The miUidiy onuage <h fial tmwl : 

There lies the man slain by yoong Rofiieo, 

That them thy hiaiinan, brave Mcrcatio. 

La. Cap. TybalktPy conslo 1-^ m$ brother's 

the blood IB Mill'd 
ar l->PjriBoe, as thoa art 


Of my tw 
tWii 

for Weed or emn ifaed blood of Montnae.-* 

D coufie, eoniiaii 

Prin. Benvolio, who began this Moody fray t 
Ben. 'gbi^iiete slaio, whom Roinoo'a hand 


CodL eotMld«nta fmitnsvs. 


f CaUnetmgm^oetor. ' i 
sod upfifht* 


Romeo that spoke him fair, bade him bethink 
How nice* tbe quaird was, and urg’d withal 
Your high displcanire All Uiis— uttered 
With, gentle breath, calm look, knees humbly 
bow'd,— 

Could not ttke truce with tbe unruly spleeii 
Of Tybalt deaf to peace, but that be OKs 
I With piercing steel at bold Mercuiio's brea$t ; 

I Who, all as hot, turns deadly point to point. 
And, with a martial scorn, with one baud beats 
Cold death aside, aud with Uie other sends 
It back to Tybalt, whose deKtenty 
Retorts It : Romeo he cries aloud. 

Hold, friends! friends, part! and, swlrtir 
than bis tongue, 

His agile arm beats down their fhtal points, 

I And 'twist them rushes; n&derneath whose 
I arm 

An envious thrust from Tybalt hit tbe life 
or stout Mercutio, and then Tybalt fled : 

I But by and by comes back to Romeo, 

W bo bad but new l> eniertath'd revenge. 

And lo't they go like lightning ; for, ere I 
Could draw to part them, was stout T>ba(t 
sIaih ; 

And, as be fell, did Romeo turn and fly : 

This is the truth, or let Benvolio die. 

La. Cap. He is a kinsman to the Mnnf.it:ne, 
Affection makes bun false, he speaks nut tno’ : 
Some twenty of them tougbt in this black suite. 
And all those twenty could but kill one lile : 

1 beg for jusuce, which thou, prince, iiiiut 
give ; 

Romeo slew Tybalt, Romeo inuft not live. 

Prin. Romeo slew bini, be slew Merciiiio ; 
Uho now tbe price of bis dear blood doth 
owe ? 

Mon. Not Romeo, prince, be was Mercutio's 
friend ; [♦‘fid, 

Hi« fault concludes but wbat the law should 
The life of Tybalt. 

Prm, And, lor that offence. 

Immediately we do exile him hence : 

1 have an interest m your batesr' pri>ceciling. 

My Mood for your rude brawls doth lie a 
Meediug ; 

But ril amerce you with so strong a fine. 

That you shall all re|>eiit tbe loss of mine : 

I will be deaf to piecing and excuses : 

Nor tears, nor prayers, shall purchase out 
abuses ; 

Therefore use none : let Romeo bence m haste, 
Else, when be’s found, that hour is hi.v last. 

Bear bence this body and attend our will ; 

Mercy but murders, pardoumg those that kill. 

{Ejh lint. 

SCENE //.—I Boom in Capvlet's Jlau^e. 
Enter Juliet. 

Jul. Gallop apace, you fiery -footed steeds. 
Towards Phmbus' mausiou ! such a wr-aggoner 
As Phaeton would whip you to the wevt. 

And Mug in cloudy night immediaiely.— 
SpreflA thy close curtain, love-performluf 
night t 

That niB-away's eyes may wink ; and Romeo 
leap to these arms, untalk'd of, and unseen 1— 
Lovers can see to do their smorous rites 
By their own beauties ; or, if love t>e blind, 

It best agrees with night.— Come, civil t night, 
Tbon sobtf*snited matron, aIMn black, 

I And learn me bow to lose a winuiiig match, 
Play'd for a pair of stainless maidenhoods : 

Hood my unmaiui'd blood bating in my cheeks, t 
With tby black mantle ; till fua^e love, grown 
hold. 

Think true love acted, simple modesty. 

Come, night I— Come, Romeo I come, tbon day 
in night I 

For thou wUt he np<m the wings of night 
Whiter than new snow on a raven's back.— 


* Shfkt, aiiiaifmrruM. f Grkw, «9kiinu. 
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Comet ceDtIe night ; come, loving, btauA>lH:oir*d 
night. 

Give me my Romeo : and, when he ahall die. 
Take him and cut him out in little stara. 

And be will make the foce of heaven au fine, 
Tiiat ail the world will he In love with nigh^ 
And pav oo woriibip to the garish* sun.— 

0 I have bought Ur* mansion of a love. 

Hut nut possess’d it ; ind, ibongb I am sedd. 

Not yet eti)oy’d : So tedious is tills day. 

As is the night before some festival 

To an iinpauent child, that hath new robes. 

And may not wear them. O here cornea my 
nurse, 

Ei^tr Nurse, «?i^A Cords. 

And she brings news ; and every tongue, that 
speaks (quenoe. — 

But Romeo’s name, speaks heavenly elo- 
Nuw, nurse, what newsf What hast thou there, 
tile cords 

Itiat Romeo bade thee fetch ? 

Nurse. Ay, ay, the cords. 

(77troirr them dotiM. 
Jiil. Ah me! what news t why dost tboa wring 
thy bands? 

Nttrsv, Ah well-a-day ! he’s dead, he's dead, 
he*5 dead i 

"W p are undone, lady, we are undone I — 

Alack the day i— he’s gone, he’s kill’d, he’s 
dead i 

Jul. Can heaven be so envious t 
Nurse. Romeo can, 

Though heaven raunot O Romeo ! Romeo ! — 
Who ever would have thought U ?-~Romeo 1 
Jul. \\ hat dev il art thou, that dost torment 
iiK* thus? 

This torture should be roar’d in dismal bell. 
Hath Romeo slain himself t say tliou hiu /, t 
And that bare vowel / shall |wison mure 
Than the death -darting eye of cockatrice : 

1 am not 1, if there tw such an /; 

Or those eyes abut, that make thee answer, 7. 
if he be slam, say—f ; or if not, no : 

Brief sounds determine of my weal or woe, 
^lurse. I saw the wound, 1 saw it with mine 
eyes, — 

Ood save the mark here oo bis manly breast : 
A piteous corse, a bloody piteous corse *; 

Pair, {ale as ashes, all bedawb’d in blood, 

AI! in gore blood ; I swoouded nt the siefat. 

Jui. o break, my heart! — poor bankrupt, 
break at once I 

To prison, eyes I ne’er look on liberty I ' 

Vile ranb, to earth rcsigu : end motion here : 
And thou and Romeo press one heavy bier ! 
jVur.^i . O Tvbalt, Tybalt, the best friend I 
badl 

4) courteouh Tyialt ! honest gentleman I 
That ever I should live to see thee dead ! 

Jul. tVhat storm Is this, that blows to con- 
trary T 

Is Romeo slaughter’d ; and It Tybalt dead T 
My dear-lov’d cobsId, and my dearer lord ^ 
Then, drewlfnl trumpet, sound the general 
doom t 

For who is living, If those two are gonef 
Nurse. Tybalt is gone, and Romeo banUbed ; 
llonieo, that kill’d him, he It fanniiheik 
Jul. o God 1-Hlid Romeo*# Imnd thed 1>lnlt*t 
blood t 

Nursr, It did. It did ; tint the day I it did. 
Jui. O serpent heart, hid with a aaw*risg 
facet 

Did ever dragon keep so Ikir a nave f 
Beautiful tyrant 1 fiend angelical I 
Dove .featlier’d raven I woivish-ravcnhif lan^ I 
Despised substance of dtvineat show I 
Just opposite to What thou jnstly teem'alft 
A damned saint, an lionmirable viUatn t— 

O nature I what hidst thou to do in beU, 

* Gundy, thnwy. t In Shnktpn nmW tiuw 

the ■Mrui'iii** pnrtiric U|WM unnnlly wntten I, uid 
kern II in nevonMirf to rvinin (be old •petbuf. 


When thou didst bower the spirit of a fiend 
In mortal paradise of such sweet fiesfa ? 

Was ever book, contaiiuug such vile matter, 

8o fairly bound t Ob I ttot deceit should dwell 
111 such a gorgeoas palace 1 
Nurse. There's no trust. 

No faith, BO honesty in men ; all perjur’d. 

All forsworn, ail naught, all dissemblers.— 

Ah 1 where's my man 1 give me some ‘ aqua- 
tdfw.— [oW. 

These griefs, these woes, these sorrows make me 
Shame come to Romeo ! 

Jul. Blister’d be tby tongue. 

For such a wish I be was not born to shame : 

Upon his brow shame is asham’d to sit ; 

For ’tis a throne where honour may be crown’d 
Sole monarch of the nniversal earth. 

O what a beast was I to chide at him 1 
Nurse. Will you speak well of him that kill’d 
your cottsin f 

Jui. Shall I speak ill of him that is my bns- 
bandf 

Ah ! poor my lord, what tongue shall smooth ■ 
tby name. 

When 1, thy three-hours wife, have mangled 
it ?— [sin I 

But, wherefore, villain, didst thou kill my cou- 
That villain cousin would have kill’d m> hus- 
band : 

Back, foolish tears, bark to your native spring 
Your tributary drops belong to woe, 

U hich you, mistaking, offer up to joy 
My husband lives, that Tybalt would have slain ; 
Aud TytMilt’s dead, that wonJd have slain inv 
husband : 

All this is comfort : Wherefore weep I then ? 

Some word ibcre was, worscr than Tjbal'/i 
death, 

That murder’d me : 1 would forget it fain : 

Rut oh ! it presses to my memorr, 

Like damned guilty deeds to sinners’ minds 
Tybalt IS dead, and Romeo — banished; 
Th’di-^nished, that one word— banished. 

Hath slain ten thousand Tjbalu. f Tybalt’s 
death 

Was woe enoagfa, if it had ended there : 

Or, — if sour woe delights lu fellowship, 

And needly will be rank’d with other gnefs,'** 

Mh) follow'd nut, when she said Tybalt’s dead. 
Thy father, or tiiy mother, nay, or both, 

H hicb modern ; iamentatiun might have mov’d t 
But, with a rear-ward following Tybalt’s deatl^ 
Romeo is banished, — to speak that word. 

Is father, motlier, Tybalt, Romeo, Juliet, 

All slain, all dead : — Romeo is basUshed , — 

There is no end, no iitnit, measure, bound. 

In that word’s death ; no words can that woe 
sound. — 

Where U my father, and my motheri^ nurse t 
Nurse. Weeping and wailing over 1>bnlt*s 
corse ; 

Will you go to them : I will bring yon thither. 
Jui. Wash they bis wounds with tears 2 mine 
shall be Mient, 

W'ben thelris are dry, for Romeo's banishment. 
Tike up those cords Poor ropes, yon are be- 
guil’d ; 

Both yon and 1, for Romeo is call'd : 

He mide you for a highway to my bed ; 

But I, a maid, die maiden-widowed. 

Come, conb ; come, nurse ; I’ll to my weddin^ 
bed : 

And deatb, not Romeo, take my msIdalMmd I 
Nurse. Hie to your chamber : I'll find Romca 
To comfort yon i— I wot$ well where he i& 

Hark ye, yonr Romeo will he here at nlghka 
ril to him ; he is hid at Lanreoce’ «eU> 

Jul. O find him 1 ^ve this ring to ay tn» * 
knlgbt. 

And bid him aime to take hie Hit forameil. 

iExauU 

• To iMMlft, iuinclwit tautuoio, H to lilwiK t« 

f i. «. 1« worsa ihoa the 1 ms vTtoB thniwaud Tvboln. 
i Commvn, | Bulw. 
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SCEXE III.— Friar Laurence’s CtU. 

Enter l\iar Lauremcr and Romeo. 
lYi. Ron»eo, come forth ; come fonli, tliou 
feat fill niau; 

Affliction is eitamour*(l of tiiy parts, i 

And (bou art wedded to ctilamity. 

Jtom. Father, what news { what is the prince's 
' doom t 

XVliat sorrow craves acquaintance at my hand, 
lliat I yet know not t 
/Vi. Too fatiiiliar 

Is my dear son with snefa sour company : 
i brills thee tidings of the prince's doom. 

Bom. Wliat less than doomsday is the prince's 
doom f ; 

Ftl. A gentler judgment vanish'd ft-om Iiisj 
lips. 

Not body's death, bnt body's banishment. 

Bom. Ha! bauishinent T be mercifnl, say — 
death : 

For exile hath more terror in his look. 

Much more than death : do not say — banish- 
meat. 

Fri. Hence from Verona art thou banished : 

Be patient, for the world is broad and wide. 

Bom. There is uu wxirld without Verona 
walls. 

But piirgator}', torture, hell itself. 

Hence-tonished is baiitsh'd from the world. 

And world's exile Is death then banishment 
Is death misterm'd : calling death banisbmriit, 
Thou cut'st my head off with a golden axe. 

And smirst upon the stroke that niurdeis me. 

Fti. O deadly sin ! U^rude iinthankfulne*' * 
Thy fault our law calls death ; but the kind 
pruice. 

Taking thy part, batli rush'd aside tlie law, j 
And turn'd that black word death to banish- 
ment : 

This is dear mercy, and tboti seest it not. 

Bom. *Tis torture, and not mercy : heaven is 
here. 

Where Juliet lives; and es*ery cat, and dog, 

And little mouse, every unworthy thing, 

Liie here in heaven, and may look on her. 

But Romeo may not.— More validity,* 

Mure honourable state, more conrtsliip Uses 
111 carrion rlies, than Romeo: they iiia) seize 
On tlie white wonder of dear Juliet's band, 

And steal immortal tilessing from her lips ; 

Who, even in pure and vestal modesty. 

Still blush, as thinking their own kisses sin ; 

But Romeo may not ; he is banished : 

Mics may do tiits, when I from this must fly ; 
They are free men, hut 1 am bauislted. 

And sav'sf ihoii jet, that exile is not death ? 
Hadst tlion no poison mix’d, no sharp-ground 
knife, 

\o4»Hd(jeii mean of death, though ne'er so mean, 
hut— banished— to aill me: banished t 
U triar, the damued use that word in bell ; 
lluwliiigs attend it; How bast thou the heart. 
Hems a divine, a ghostly confessor^ 

A sm-absolver, and my friend prol^’d. 

To mangle me, with that word— banishment t 
Fn, Thou food mad man, bear ihe but speak 
a word. 

Bom O tboa wilt speak again of banish- 
ment. . 

Fri. armonr to keep off that 

Adversities swell milk, philosophy. 

To comfort thee, though thou art banlsbed. 

Bom. Yet banished Y— Hang up phflDsopby t 
Unless philosophy can make a Joliet, 

Uisplant a town, reverse a price's doom ; 

.^t helps uor, it prevails not-Jalk no more. 

Fri o then 1 see thdt ^'madmen have bo 
ears. 

Bom. How should they, adien that wife men 
have iiu eyes T 

dispute with thee of tby eftate. 

* U«rih vmUv. 


Act II. 

Rom. Thou canst not speak of wlul thou dv>it 
not li^el : 

Wert tliuii a» joung as 1, Jubi't til^ love, 

An hour but married, I'jbali tiinulrinl. 

Doling like me, and like me b:iiii»he<l, 

Then uiieht'st thoa speak, ilieu iiiiyhiM iliou tear 
iliy hair. 

And fall upon the gioiind, as I do now, 

Takiiii: the measure of an unmade eraw 
Fn. Arise; one kiiockii ; good Kotmo, bide 
thjself. [A'//orAvr/;*^ inthiu. 

Born. Not 1, unless the breath of heait-Mi». 
groans, 

Mtst-liko, infold me from the srarcli of e>e$. 

i fCnockuti. 

Fri. Haik, how they knock!— Wbo'a tin re f - 
Koiiiro, arise ; 

Thon will be taken SLiy a while : >.!and up ; 

Run to my study By and by f;od'> niti * 
What wilfiiluess Is this !— 1 cuutr, 1 cimir. 

^Anorkhn;. 

Who knocks so hard f whence come you : u hat's 
your will f 

.Vurre. [tFif/iin.] Let me come in, au<l jou 
shall know mv enaud ; 

I come from lady Juliet. 

Fri. Weicoiiie then. 

Enttr NonsE. 

.Virrsf. O holy friar, o tell me, bolj friai. 
Where is iny ladx's lotxl, x'lnrcS Romeo ' 

Fri. lliere on the giouiid, with hi- ono 
made drunk. 

Xyrsc. O be Is eAen in my mi^trc-s* cu e. 
Just in her case ! 

Fri. O woeful sjmpatliy ! 

Piteous pi (dicaiiient! 

XurM-. Even s • li- s she. 

Blubbering and weeping, uei pi >ig a id htiihltr> 
ill? :— 

Stand lip, stand up : stand, an jou be a man : 
For Juliet's sake, for her sake, iij,i‘ and .-land; 
Why should you fall into so deep an O 7 
Bom. Niiiior! 

Nurse. Ah Sir’ ah Sir!— Well, death’s the 
end of all. 

Bom. .Spak’st thou of Jiit'.ct f hou is it with 
bert 

Doth she nut think me an old niiirdcrir. 

Now I iiave stain'd the cliddiioud ol onr joy 
ttltli blood removed but little liom htrowiit 
Where is she ? and bowdotli she f and what s.ii- 
My conceal'd lady to oiir cancell'd loot ? 

Nurse. O *.110 .-ays nothing, .Sir, but wiepsaint 
weeps ; 

And now tails on her bed ; and tlo'ii .••■.arts up. 
And Tjliali calls ; and then on Kumeu crle^, 

Aud then down falls araiii. 

Bom. As if that name. 

Shot from the deadly level of a gnu. 

Did murder her ; lUat name':, eiiised trmd 
Murder’d her kiusniaii.— O tell me, iriar, tell me, 
III what vile part of this anatomy 
Doth iny name lodge t tell .me, that I may sack 
The haitTnl tiiaiisioii. [Uraniug his su'oYii. 

Fri. Hold ih> dMaperate band : 

Art thou a inanT thy furm cues out tbuu art ; 
Thy tears are woinaulsli : thy wild acts denote 
The nnreasoiiable fury of a beast : 

Unseemly woman, in a setiiiiiig man I 
Or ill-beseeming beast, in seeming both ! 

Thou hast amaz'd me ; by my holy order, 

I thoirght ihy disposition belter temper'd. 

Hast thou stain 'Tyiialtl wilt thou slay thyself f 
And slay thy lady too that lives in thee. 

By doing damned hate upon thyself T 
Why rail’-st Umu on thy birth, the heaven, and 
earth f 

Since birtli, and heaven, and earth, all three do 
meet 

In thee at once ; which thou at once wouldst lose. 
Fie, fte I thou sbaui'st thy sba|»c, thy love, thy 
I wit • 

Which, like ail usurer, abound'st in all, 


ROMEO AND JULIET. 



Seem IV. ROMEO A? 

And iipest none in that true use indeed 
Wbicli fiihould bedeck tby shaiK*, thy love, thy 
wit. 

Tliy noble shape Is but a form of wax, 

Diuiessiiii! from the valour of a man : 

Thy dear love, BWorn, but tioliow piirjury. 

Killing that love wliirb thou ha&t vow'd to 
cherish : 

Th) wit, that ornament to shape and love. 

Mis shapen in Uic cundurt of them bot6, 

Like powder in a aUU-iess soldier's flask. 

Is set uu fire by thiiir own ignorance, 

%nd thou dismember'd with ihine own defence. * 
What, rouM.‘ thee, nwin ! thy Juliet is alive. 

Fur whose dear sake thou wast but lately dead ; 
I'tiere art thou happy : Tybalt would kill thee, 
but thou slew 'st Tybalt ; * there art thou happy 
too : 

The law, (hat threateiiM death, becomes thy friend. 
And tiini;> it to exile ; there art thou happy ; 

A pack of blessings lights upon Uiy back ; 
Ifappitiess courts thee in her tiest array ; 
blit, like a iiiis-liehav'd and sullen weuch. 

Thou iMiiil'st upon thy fortune and thy love : 

Take heed, take heed, for such die iiiiserah*e. 

Go, git (hie to thy lose, as was decreed. 

Ascend her chamber, hence aud coinlort her ; 

But look thou stay not till the watch he set. 

For (hen thou ran'>t not pass to Mantua ; 

Wheie thou slialt live, till we can iltid a time 
to Itla/e y tur marriage, reconcile your friend'. 
Bee pardon of the prince, and call* thee lack 
With twenty limidred thousand times mure joy 
Than thou m iit'>t forth in lameniatiou. — 

(»o belore, nuise : cotniiiend me to thy lady ; 
And hid (n r lia«>leti all the bouse to bed, 
tthirh he.i\r sorrow makes them apt iiiiio: 
Roiiuo coining. 

Aursc. o laird, I could have staid here all 
the iilght, 

To hear good rouiiael: Oh! what learning Is!— 
.My lord. I'll tell my lady you will come. 

Hum. I to Ml, and bid luy sweet prepare to 
chide. 

Xuru. Here, Sir, a ring she bid nic give you. 
Sir : 

III.* > 011 , make baste, for It grows very late, 

[Eiit Nurse. 

Korn. I low well my comfort is revil’d by 
tlib ! 

/Vi. Go hence : Good night ; aud here stands 
all your ^tale ; t 

Either he pone belore the watrli he set. 

Or by the break of «lav discms’d fiom benee : 
Sojourn in Mantua ; Til find out your man. 

And he shall signify, from time to tune. 

Every good hap to yon that chances here : 

Give me (by band ; 'tis late : farewell ; good 
night. 

Hum. Bill that a Joy past joy calls out on me, 
It were a grief, so brief to pait with lUee: 
Farewell. 

SOEXE IV.^A Room in Capulbt's House, 
Enter CaPtrLKT, Lady Capulct, and Paris. 

Cap. Things have fallen Sir, so unluckily, 
That we have had no time W move our daugh- 
ter; 

Look you, she lov'd her kinsman Tybalt dearly. 
And so did 1 Well, we were bom to die. — 
Tis very late, she'll not come down to-idgbt : 

I promise yon, but for your company, 

] would have been a-bed an hour aao. 

Pur. These times of woe alTora no time to 
woo : 

Madam, good night : commend me to yoor 
daughter. 

La. Cap. 1 will, and know her mind early to- 
morrow ; 

To-night she’s mew'd X up to her heaviness. 

* Torn to pIccrtMrUh thine own wrapon*. 
t 1 lie wbole ni' y 'nir (urtutie dt-pciids uii tint. 

' i ^ lut up. 
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Cap. Sir Paris, I will make a desperate • 
tender 

Oi tny child's love: 1 think, she will be nil’ll 
In all respects by me; luy m»ie, 1 doubt it not. 
Wife, go yon to her ere you go to bed ; 

Ac-iuaiiit her here of my son P.ui^’ love ; 

And bid her, mark you uie, on Wednesday 
uexi — 

Blit, soft; W'bat day is this? 

Pur. Monday, my lord. 

Cap. Monday ( ha! kal Well, Widnesday u 
too soon, 

OThnrsdas lei it be ; — o’Thursday, tell her, 

She shall be married to itiib noble earl : — 

Will you be ready t du you like this lu»te ? 

Wc'II keep no great ado a tiieiid, or two : — 

For baik you, Tybalt being slam so late. 

It may i>e tlioughl we he|d hiin caickssiy, 

Being our kinsniau. if we revel luticb : 

'Iberefure we'll have some half a dozen fii«-iu!«. 
And there an end. But what say yon to lliuis- 
day I • 

Pear. My Imd, i would that Tbui&day wore to* 
nioriow. 

Cap. Weil, get you gone O’Thursday be it 
then : — 

Go you to Juliet ere you go to bed. 

Prepare iier, wif.*, agaiii^-t this uedtliug day. — 
Farewell, my luid.— Light to iny cJianibLi, ho! 
Aiuie me, it is so very late, that we 
May call it early by and by : — Good uiglit. 

[£afi<rf 

SCE\E r. — Junfcx’s Chamber. 

Enter Romeo and Jci ilt. 

Jul. Wilt tbuu be gone? It is ui/t yet iu t 
day : 

It was (be iiuilitiiigale, and not the iatk. 

That pierc’d the leurlul hollow of thine e.*;.'- : 
Nightly she sinvs on yon pomegiauate-tree : 
BHieve me, luie, it was tlie liightin.'jle. 

Horn. It was the lark, the herald ot the mom, 
No iiigbtiugaie : look, love, what tMiMous streaks 
Du lace the severing cloudu iii yotrdei ca^t : 
Night's eandles aie burnt out, aitd jocund d.;y 
.Stands tiptoe on Uic miaiy inuunt.iin-tups : 

1 must be gone and live, or st.iy und dr**. 

Jut. Yon light is not daylight, I know it, 1 ; 

It is some meteor that the sun exhales, 

To t>e to thee this night a toich'tuarei. 

And light thee on tiiy w.i> to Maiitna : 

Theietuie stay yet, tiioii iieed'st not to he soiic 
Hum. Let jue be ta’eu, let me be put to death ; 
1 am content, so thou wilt ha\e it so. 

I’ll say, you grey is not the iiiQiiiing’& eye, 

Tis blit the pale reflex ol Cyuiiiia’s brow ; + 

Nor that is not the lark, whcisc notes do heiu 
The vanity heaven so high above oui heads : 

1 have more care J to stay, than will to go 
Come, death, aud welcome! Julut wills it 
so. — 

How is’t, my soul ? let's talk, it is not day. 

Jut. It is, it is, hie heuce, be gone, away ; 

It IS the lark that sings so out of tune, 

Siraiimig harsh discords, and unplea^ing sharps. 
Some say, the lark makes sweet diMsiun;^ 

This doth not so. for she dividetb us : 

Some say, the lark aud loathed toad cliauge 
eyes; 

O now 1 would they bad chang’d voices tool 
Since arm from arm that voice doth allray. 
Hunting thee hence with huncs-up{| to the day. 

O now he gone ; more light and light it grows 
Horn, kfoie light and light t^mure dark and 
dark our woes. 

Enter Suasz. 

JVurse, Madam I 
Jut. Nurse I 

* j RclIectiAn of ttiemoon. 

t Inriinntion. 1 Diviiloii uoa the Urbiuc&l 

phrase lur mutical compoettien. 

} A tune plmril to nake hunters, also a morniuf 
■ou|:to a noutaii lha day aher luarriage. 
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Xmrst. Yoar lady mothet'a comlug to your Madam, if you could find out but a man 
cbambt-T : To bear a poIhou, I would temrn'r it, 

Cnieday is broke; be my, look abont. That Koiiifo should, upon leceifit thereof, 

[iiili'f/ Ncese. Soon sleep in quiet.— O, Im>w my heart abhors 
JuL Then, window, let day in, and let life to beai him ■aK*d,->anU cauuot come to 
out. btm,— 

Ham. Faiewell, farewell 1 one kiss, and Til To wreak the love 1 bore my cousin Tybalt 
descend. [Romo descends, tpon his body that hath slauithier'd iiuii ! 

Jul. Art tlioo sone so t ray love I my lurd ! Im. Find IImmi the means, and i'll find 
my friend 1 such a man. 

1 must bear from thee every day i*tbe boor. But now Til tell tbee joyibi tidiufEs, Kill, 
for ill a miuute there are many dayi : Jul. Aud joy comet well in such a needful 

Ob I by this count 1 shall be much iu years, tune: 

£re 1 asain behold my Romeo. What are they, 1 beseech your ladyship t 

Rom, Farewell ! 1 will omit no opportunity Jba. Cap. Well, well, thou lia>t a raieitil la> 
That may contey my creetiiq[B, love, to thee. ther, child ; 

Jul. b tliiuk’st thow we shall ever meet One, who, to put thee from iby beavioess, 
atraiu ? a Hatli sorted out a sudden day of joy, 

Rom. I doubt it not ; and all these woes shall That thou expecTst not. nor I look'd not for. 

&iT\e Madam, in happy time what day is 

For sweet discourses in our time to come. thai t 

Jul. O God » I bavf an UI-dniniuK soul : An. Cap. Marry, my child, Wly next Tbuis- 

Methinks I see thee, now thou art below, day mom. 

As out dead in the bottom of a tomb : The sallani, youn«, and noble fealleman. 

Either mv eve sisfat fails, or thou look'st pale. The couuu Paris, at Saint Peter** church, 

Rom. And trust me, lo\e, in my e^e so do Shall happily make thee there a joylul bade. 

you : i Now, by Saint Peter** church, and Peter 

Drv sorrow drinks onr blood. Adiea ! adieu ! i too, 

[Erit Romeo. ' He shall not make me there a joyful hride. 

Jul. O fortune, fortune! all men call thee 1 wonder at this haste ; that I ranst wid 

tickle : t Bre he, that should be busUaiid, coiner to WfK>. 

If thou art fickle, what dost thou with him ; 1 pray you, tell my lord aud father, madam, 

That IS renown'd for faith 1 Be tickle, fortune ; , I will not marry yet ; and, when 1 do, 1 swear 
For then, I hope, thou wilt not keep him long, It shall be Roiuei», whom you know 1 hale. 

But send him back. ( Rather than Paris: — These are news iiidctd ! 


La. Cap. {ICithin.l Ho, daughter ' are you i 
up ! 

Jul. Who is*t that calls t is it my lady dio> 
ther T 

Is she not down so late, or up so early ? 

What unaccustom’d cause procures * her hi- 
ther t 

Enter Ladt Cafclet. 

/>. Cap. Why, bow now, Juliet f 

Jul. Madam, 1 am not well. 

La. Cap. Evermore weeping for your cousin's 
death f [tears r i 

What, wilt thou wash bim from bis gra^e with 
An if tboii conldst, thou conldst not make him 
live ; 

'I hercfore, have done : Some grief shows much 
of love ; 

But much of grief shows still some,, want of wit. 

Jul. Yet let me weep for such a feeling lom. 

La. Cap. So riiall yon feel the loss, but not 
the fnend 

Which you weep for. 

Jul. Feeling so the Ims, 

I cannot choose but ever weep the friend. 

La. Cap, Well, girt, tbou weep'st not so miKfa 
for bis death, 

As that the villain lives which slangbter’d bim. 

Jul. What villain, madam 1 

Jm. Cap. That same villain, Romeo. 

Jul. Villain and be are many miles asunder. 
Crod pardon him 1 I do, with alt ray heart ; 

Aud yet no man tike be doth grieve my heart; 

La. Cap. That is, becanae the traitor ronr- 
derer lives. 

Jul. Ay, mndun, from tbe reach of these my 

[death I 

'Wottld, none bat f nsigbt veo g e mj ooasin’s 

La. Cap. We will bare veaceanee lot it, fear 
tboa not : . [taa,-- 

Then weep no more. Til send to one to Man- 
W^re that same banlab'd ronagate doth Jive,^ 
shall bestow oh bim so snre a draagbt, 
pnt he shall soon keep lybalt eompatiy : 

M then, i hope, tbou wilt be sitialled. 

Indeed I never shall be sattoded 
With Romeo, till i heboid him— 4c«d— 
li my pom heart so for a *‘****rr**i ircxU>«** 


La. Cap. Here cf>mes your father : tell him 
so yourself. 

And see how he will take it at your band^^. 
Enter Capulet and Nunsn. 

Cap. When the sun sets, the air doth itnr/Je 
But for tbe sunset of my brother's hmi, ^of u , 
It rams downright.— 

How now { a conduit, girl ? what, still iti trar'*? 
Evermore sboueriiig ? Iu one little body 
Thou counterfeit'st a bark, a sea, a wind : 

For still thy eyes, which 1 may call the w‘a. 

Do ebb and flow with tears ; ibr* baik tiiy tiody ><• 
Sailing ill this salt flood ; tbe wiiuiA, thy , 
Who,— raging wiUi thy tears, and they witli 
them, — 

Without a sudden calm, will overset 
Thy tempest-u>3sed body.— How now, wife T 
Hase you delivered to her oui decree ? 

La. Cap. Ay, Sir; but she will none, die 
gives you thanks. 

1 would, the fool were marrial to her grave ! 

Cap. Soft, take me with you, take me with 
you, wife. 

Howl will she uonef doth she not ijive us 
thanks f 

Is she not proud t doth she not count her 
bless'd, 

Unworthy as she Is, that we have wrought 
So worthy a geutleman to be her bridegroom f 

Jul. Not proud, you have ; but thankful, that 
yon have : ^ 

Proud can I never le of what I hate ; 

But thankful eveu for bate, that is meant love. 

Cap. How now ! how now, chop-logic ! What 
Isthist 

Proud,— and, I thank you,— and, 1 thank you 
not ;— 

And yet not prond ;— Mistress minioa, yon. 
Thank me no tbauktngs, nor proud me no 
prouds. 

But settle your floe joints 'gainst Thursday next 
To go with Paris to Saint Peter's rborcli. 

Or 1 will drag thee on a hurdle thither. 

Out, yon green-sickuets carrion : out, you baggage. 
You tallow-fKe I 

La. Cap. Fie, fle I what, arc yon mad 7 

Jul. Good father, I beseech you on my 
knees. 

Hear me with patleaee bat to speak a word. 


•Bflug. 
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Cep. Hang thee, younc baggnge I disobedient ; 
wretch 1 {day, 

1 tell thee what, — get thee to church o*Tiiur»- 
Or never after hiok me In the face : 

Speak not, reply not, do not answer me : 

My dtigers Uch.^Wife, we scarce thought us 
hless'd, 

Tliat (jod had sent us this only child ; 
iiiu now I sec this one is one too much, 

A tid that we have a curse in having her : 

Out on her, btldiuf !* 

Auric, tiod In heaven bless berl — 

Yuii are (o blame, my lord, to rate her so. 
i’ap. And why, my lady wisdom 1 bold yoar 
longue, 

Good prudence ; sroatter with your goisips, go. 
A'urjc. I speak no treason. 

Cap. o I God ye good den ! 

-Vurre. May not one speak I 
Cttp. Peace, you mumbiittg fooll 
I'ltiT your graiity o'er a gossip's bond. 

For here we need it not. 

/.<!. (ap. You are loo hot. 

Cap. God's bread I it makes me mad : Daf, 
night, late, early, 

At home, airroad, aJonc, in compuiy. 

Waking, or sleeping, still my care hath been 
Yo ha\e her match'd : and having now pro- 
vided 

A gt-ntlemaii of princely pr«rentage, 

fair demesnes, youthfut, and nobly train’d, 
Siiiird (as tney say,) with boiionrable parts, 
Pioju.riion’d as one’s hrart could wlrii a niaii, — 
And then to have a wretched puling fool, 

A whining niammel, iii ber forttine's tender, 

'lo answer—/’^ Mat ererf,— / cannot Aoee, 

/ am too youttff , — / pray you, pardon tne 
Itiit, ail ton uiU not ued, i'll pardon you : 
iiXAic where you will, you sfamll not bouse with 
me ; 

].ook to’(, think on't, I do not use to jest. 
Thursday I*' near; lay hand on heart, advise: 

An you he mine. I'll give yon lo my mend; 

An > 0(1 Im* not, bang, beg, starve, die I'the 
streets, 

For, by my soul, I’ll ne'er admowledge thee. 

Nor what Is mine shall never do tliee gotMl : 

Trust to’f, heihiuk you, I’ll not be forsworn. 

[ Krrf. 

J^nt. Is there no pity sitting in the clouds. 

That secs into the bottom of my gnefi 

0 swrci ni) mother, t'ast me not away I 
Deiai this iiiarrtage for a luonib, a week ; 

<tr. If \oii do not, make the biidai bed 
In that dim monument where Tybalt lies. 

lea. Cap. Talk not to me, for 1*11 not speak a 
word : 

Do as thou wilt, for I have done with thee. 

(£:rif. 

J’l//. O God 1—0 nurse I how shall this be 
prevented T 

My husband is on earth, my faith in heaven ; 

How shall that faith return s^in to earth. 

Unless that husband send It me from heaven 
Dy leaving earth 1— Comfort me, counsel me.— 
Alack, alack, that heaven should practise stra- 
tagems ^ 

Vl>on so soft a sttbyect as mjKlf 1— 

W hat say'st thou t bast thou not i word of joy t 
Some comfort, nurse. 

Xursfi. 'Faith, here tls : Romeo 
Is baniMied ; and all the wwld to uotblog. 

That he dares ne'er come back to challenge 
you ; 

Or, if he do. It needs must be by steaitli. 

Thiui, since the rase so stands as now U dotii, 

1 think it he«t you married with Mm coanty. 

Oh t he's a lovelv gentleman I 

Ronyeo's a disbclout to him ; madBiD, 

Hath not so green, so quick, so fiiir an eye. 

As Pans hath. BesUrew my very heart, 

1 think you happy m this second match. 

For it excels your first ; or if it did not. 


Your Bret is dead ; or twere as good be were. 
As living here and you no use of him. 

Jul. hpeakest thou from tiiy heart t 
Nurse. From my sou) too ; 

Or else beshrew them both. 

Jut. Amen ! 

Nurtt. To whatT 

Jul. Well, thou bast comforted me mancl- 
lons much. 

Go in ; and tell my iady 1 am gone. 

Having displeas'd my father, to Laurence’ tell. 
To make confession, and to be absolv'd. 

Nurse. Marry, 1 will ; and this is wisely doi)>‘. 

[Ent. 

Jul. Ancient damnation 1 O most wicked 
fiend 1 

Is U more sin to wish me thus forsworn, 

Or to dispraise my lord with that same tongue 
Which she bath prais'd him with above com- 
pare 

So many thousand times ?— Go, counsellor ; 
Tbou and my bosom beiic^urth shall be 
twain. — 

I'il to the friar, to know his remedy ; 

If ail else faiJ, myself have power to die. 

{Exit. 


ACT IV. 

SCENE I. --Friar LscacKCE's Cell. 
Enter Friar Lii;re>ce, and Paris. 

Fn. On Thursday, Sir? the time ts vciy 
short. 

Par. .M\ father Capulet will have it so ; 

And 1 am nothing slow, to slack his haste. 

Frt. Y'nu say you do not know the 
mind : 

t'oeveti IS the coarse, 1 like it not. 

Par. Immoderately she weeps for Tybal.’s 
death, 

And therefore have I little talk'd of love ; 

For \ enus smiles not in a bouse of trars. 

Now, Sir, ber tather counts it dangerous. 

That she doth give ber sorrow so much sway ; 
And, lu hts wisdom bastes our iinirnage. 

To slop the iiiundaiiou of btr tears ; 

Hhicb, too much minded by berself alolRf 
May be pul from ber by society : 

Now do you know ibe leason of this baste. 

Fri. 1 would I knew not why it should be 
slow^'d. [Aside. 

Look, Sir, here comes the lady towards my cell. 

Enter Juliet. 

Par. Happily met, my lady, and my wife 1 
Jul. That may he, Sii, when I may be a 
wife. 

Par. That may be, must be, lovcy on Thurs- 
day next. 

Jul. What must be shall be. 

Fr'%. I'bat’s a certain text. 

Par. Come you to make confession to this 
fhther T 

Jnl. To answer that, were to confess to yon. 
Par. Do not deny to him, that yon love me. 
Jul. 1 will oonfeu to you, that 1 love him. 
Par. So will yon, 1 am sure, that yon fove 


we. 

Jul. If I do 80 , it win be of more price. 

Being tpoke behind yonr back, -tban to yn«r 
Ihec. 

Par. Poor sonl, tby face U much nl»8*il wi^ ^ 
tears* 

Jul. The tears have got small nIetiHY Ig ' 
that; ' 

For it was bad enongh, before tbeb ■plln. 

Par. Thou wrong's! it, more than learty with 
that report. 

Jul. That is no slander. Sir, that is a troth % 
And what I si^e, I spake it to Ihoe, 

Par. Thy foce Is mine, and Mum hast shmfo 
ei'd It. 


• DsMweuiM* 
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JuL It may be so, for it is not mine own. — 
Are yon at leisure, lioly father, now ; 

Or shall I couie Ui you at evening mass T 
Fri. My leisure senes me, pensive daughter, 
now 

My lord, we must entreat the time alone. 

Par, God shield, 1 should disturb dc\o- 
tion ! — 

Juliet, on Thursday early will I rouse you ; 

Till then, adieu I and keep this holy kiss. 

[/inr Paris. 

Jul. O shut the door! and when tliou hast 
done so, 

Come weep with m.' ; Past hope, past cure, 
past help 1 

Pri.^ Ah 1 Juliet, I already know thy grief; 

It stniiiis me past the compass of my wits : 

1 bear thou must, and nothing must prorogue It, 
On Thursifay next be married to this couutv. 

* Jut. Tell me not, friar, that thou hca.'M of 
this, 

Unless thou tell me bow I may prevent it : 

If, til th) wisdom, thou caust'give no help. 

Do thou but call my resolution wise. 

And with this knife I’ll help it presently. 

God join'd my heait and Kuuieo’s, thou our 
bands : 

And ere this hand, hy thee to Romeo seal'd, I 
Shall be the label to another deed, 

Or uiy true heart with treacherous revolt 
Turn to another, this shall slay them both : 
Therefore, out of thy loiig-expenenc'd time. 

Give me some present counsel; or, behold, 
''I'wiM iny extremes and me this bloody kniie 
Shall play the umpire ; * arbitraliug that 
inch the comiii'usiuu i of thy years and art 
Could to no i'sue of true honour bring. 

Be not so long to speak ; I lung to die, 

If what thou speak'bt speak not of remedy. 

Fn, Hold, daiiabter ; 1 do spy a kind of 
Which craies as desperate an execution [hope, 
As that is desperate uhlLh «% > would pre\eiiU 
If, rather thau to marry cniint> Paiis, 

Tlioii badst the strength of mil to slay thyself; 
Then is it likely, thou wilt undertake* 

A thing like death to chide away tins shame, 
'I'iiut cop’st wiUi death himself to scape from it; 
Aud, if thou dar'st, I'll give thee remedy. 

Jul. O bid me leap, rather than marry Pari**, 
From ofl' the battlements of youoer lower; 

Or walk iu thievish ways; or bid me lark 
w iiere *'erpeiits are ; chain me with roaring 
Or shut uie nightly in a charnel-house, [bears ; 
O’er-cover’d quite with dead mvu's rattliug 
bones. 

Will] rerky sbaiiii.s, and yellow ciiaplcss sculls; 

Or bid me go into a new-made grave, 

And hide m*: with a dead man iu bis shmud ; 
Things that, to bear them told, have made me 
tremble : 

And I will do it withont fear or doubt, 
lo live an unstaiu’d wiic to my sweet love. 

Fn. Hold, then ; go liouie, be merry, give 
Consent 

To marry Paris ; Wednesday Is to-morrow ; 

To morrow inght look that thou lie alone, 

not thy nurse tie wiih thee in thy chamber : 
Take thou thii phial, being then iu bed, 

Aud this diatilled liqoor drink thou off: 

When, presently, through all thy veins shall run 
A cold and drowsy humour, which shall seize 
Each vital spirit ; for no pulse shall keep 
His natural progress, but surcease to beat : 

No warnitb, no breath, shall testify thou IK'st; 
7'h*' ro»es in thy lips and cheeks fade 
To paly ashes ; thy eyes' windows ilMI, 

Like death when he shuts up the day of life ; 
lufh part, depriv’d of supple goverumeiit, 
fehall miT, and stark, and cold appear like 
death t 

in this borrow'd likeness of shrunk death 
Tbou shall remain full two and forty hours, 

• Dende ihc »irup*je kctncen m*. and mj distrrMCS. 

1 ^thorily «T po««#* 


And then awake as A-om a pleasant sleep. 

Now when the bi'ldegrooio iii the luortiing 
• comes [dtatU 

To rouse tliee from thy bed, there art thou 
Ihen f.ns the inaniirr of our countrv i;;,) 

In lliy bi’st robes nuctwer'd on the hier, 

Thou shall be borne to that same uiicieiit vault. 
Where all the kindred of the Capiileit. lie. 

Ill the meantime, against thou slialt awake. 

Shall Romeo hy my letters know oiir drill ; 

And hither shall he come : and he and 1 
W ill watch thy waking, and that very night 
Shall Romeo bear thee heiicc to Muutiia. 

Aud this shall free thee Iroiii this prescitt shame ; 
If uu cncoustaiit toy, nor Wiimaiusii fear. 

Abate iliy valour In Uie art mg it. 

Jul, Give me, O give me ! tell me not of fear. 
Fri. Hold ; get you gone, he strong and 
prosperous 

In this resolve : 1*11 send a fiiar with speed 
To Mantua, with niy letters lo thy luicl. 

Jul, Love, give me streuglh! and strength 
shall help alford. 

Farewell, dear father. [Kit tint. 

SCK\EII,—A Hoorn in Carullt’s IIouu. 
Frier CaPULCT, Lvhy Capulet, \i t:>h, artJ 

&XBV ANTS. 

Cap, So many guests invite as hiie are 
writ. — [Extf Slkv A.M. 

Sirrah, go hire me twenty cunning rook^. 

2 Sen-, You shall have none ill, Sii ; inr I’ll 
try if they can lick their Angers. 

Cap. How caiist tliou try them so? 

2 .Serv, Maiiyi, Sir, ’lis ati ill cook that c.iu- 
not lick his own Augeis. therefore he that 
cannot lick bis lingers goes not with me. 

Cap. Go, Iwgoiie.— [Knt Siuvaxt. 

We shall he much iiiifurnisli’d tor this tuae.-- 
What is my daughter gone to frui Laiirriit k ' 
\urse, A>, forsooth. 

Cap, Well, he may chance to do soini* goo., 
on her ; 

A peevish seJf-wili’d harlotry it u. 

Enter Jl lict. 

.ViTAf. Sec, where she com a fioni ''lui.t* 
with merry look. 

How now, my headstrong'^ wIkh h.nv 
you been gaddiiiif f 

Jul. Where 1 huvi* Icaiu'd me to upent Hi.- 
Of diaotiedient oppovition [n.* 

To you aud your i»chesis , t and am enjoin’d 
By holy Laurcpce to fall pro.vtnite here, 

And heg your p,(rdon ;~Paidou, I be-ci • Ii 
lliiiccfurwurd I am ever rul'd hy you. ^voii! 

Cup. Send for the county ; go tell him oi 
this; :i!-. 

I’ll have this knot knit up to-rnnrrow 110011 - 

Jul. \ met the youthful lord at LanrciiLc’ 
cell; 

And gave him what Irecotiied X h’ve 1 iiiighr. 

Nut stepping oVr the bounds of iiKoIe'^iv . 

Cap. 'Why, I am glad ou’l; ihis i- well,-- 
stand up : 

This is as’i should be.— Let me see the couiifv ; 
Ay, marry, go, I say, and fetch him hiihei. — 
Now, afore Cod, this reverend holy friar. 

All our whole city is much bound t» him. 

Jut. Nurse, will you go with me into mv 
closet. 

To help me sort such needful ornaments 
As you think fit tu furnish me to-tnorruw ? 
lAt. Cap. No, not tflj Thmsday ; thric U 
fimr enough. 

Cap. Go, nurse, go with her Well to cimrcli 
to-morrow, 

[Exeunt Jwmct and Ni r^f,. 
I.a. Cap. We ahatt be short iu uiir pluvl^itm ; 
'Tis now near night. 

Cap. Tush I I will stir aboirt, [vvifr: 

And ail things shall iie well, 1 warrant thee 

* Conreuiun. t Cammsnds. t CrcoiutTi;. 



Scene III. ROMEO A! 

Go thou to Juliet, help to deck up her ; 

I’ll not to hrU tu-niuhl let uic alone ; [ho ! — 
I’ll pld> the l^ou^t^ule for thin once. — What, 
The) :iir uil forili : ueli, 1 will walk iiiybctf 
To ct.uiit) r.ins, to prepare him up [lisht, 

Auaiiist lo-iiioiiovv: my heart is wondrous 
SiULe this same wu>wRrtl girl is so reclaim’d. 

[Exeunt. 

srES-‘y. ///.— Jlliet's Chttinber. 

Enter Joliet and Kl'use. 

Jul. Ay, those attires are best But, gen- 
tle nurse, 

I pia\ thee, lea\e me to in}self to-night; 

Fi>i I have need of many orisons * 

'lo move the heavens to smile upon my state, 
Ubith, well thou ktiou'bt, is cross and full of 
sin. 

Enter Lady Capi/lbt. 

La. t^np. What, arc > on busy 1 do you need 
ni> Im Ip i 

Jul. No, madam ; v'c hate cull'd such neces- 
saiies 

As are lu-hoveftil for our state in-inorrow : 

So please voii, let me now he left alone, 

Ami ht the niir^e this ni;;ht sit up with you; 
tor. I am mim , vou have jour hands full all 
lu St) Mittdeii hiisiiicss. 

I.a. i'njf. Good night' 

Gel thee to hed, and rest ; for thou ha*^! need. 

[Ext nut iMitti C ACC LIT and Nlrm. 
Jt.l. 1 arewt 11 *— God know*, when we shall 
meet .i».'im. 

I lune a faini cold ftai thrills through my 
veiii', 

'II-.it .ilmo't liee/es up the heat of life : 
ril (.ill ihi'in ha( k asain to eoinfoti iiie:-> 

' -\Mi.it shouUl she do here ? 

Mv di'in.il '•erue I needs must act alone.— 

i lUlie phi.'.l. — 

\\ hat li i!.!" mi\ture do mil work at all 1 
Mu'l 1 of ftirt' he married to the count) ? — 

No, no .-thi-* sliall lorhul it '—lie thou there. - 
[Laying dona a 
MliJi if i[ he a |'oi«oji, whu'h the friar 
Siihili haiii miiii^ler'd to have rue dead, 

Li*'! til lilts iii.iinase he sh-'uld he dbhoiioui’d, 
U»(.i'i‘e he manird me Iwfore to Hvuneo f 
1 tear, it Is : uiul vet meibiuks it should not. 

Tut he hath *ti'l been tried a holy iiraii : 

I will not ciiieiiaiii so h.ul a thought. — 

How if, when 1 am laid into the tomb, 

: wake before the time that Romeo 
< (line to redeem me 1 there’s a fearful |)oiut! 
'^hali I not then be stilled in the vault, 

1 I whose foul iiiuiitb no healthsome air 
bn .ithes m, 

\nd there die sliangled ere iiiy Romeo comcs^ 
tir, II 1 liM', 1^ It not very like 
Ihe liotnhle conceit of death and night, 
loct'thii with the terror of the place, — 

\s III .1 Y;iiiU, and ancient rcteptacle, 
u here, for these imuiy hundred years, the 
hones 

Of all mv hurled ancestors arc park’d ; 

heie Moody ’I'vliatt, yet but green in enrtli. 
Lies IcstTing lu bU shroud ; where, as they 
say. 

At some hours in the night spirits resort ;— 
Alack, aUuk I is It not like that 1, 

So early waking,— what with loathaooie smells; 
And shrnkii like iiiandrAkes* torn out of the 
earth. 

That tiring mortals, hearing them, nin mad;t— 
Dll ' if I wake, shall I nut be distraught, ^ 
Enviromd with all these hideous fears 1 
And madly play with my forefathers* joints f 

• Prarttr*. 

* The febiilAn* uccnuniii nf the plant called % wan- 
ftraJlr^ aire U a ilrirrer nf niiinial life, and vrheu ii taturn 
from the ground it groant. whirh la fatal lo liini tbu 
eulls It up. t Diatraitad 
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And pluck the mamiled Tybalt from his shroud T 
And, III this rage, w ilii some great kinviiiau’s bone. 
As wiili a club, da^li out my denperate braiii'- ? 

O look! nietbinks, 1 s* e lU) coumm's ghost 
Seeking out Romeo, that did »pit bi-j body 
L'poii a rapier’s point : — .Stay, l)'».ilt, stay ! — 
Ruuieo, 1 come ! ti:i» do 1 (it ink to ihee. 

[.y/iC t/troui hcisttj vn the lied 

SCENE /r.— C apullt’s JluLl. 

Enter Lady Capllet and Nlkse. 

La, Cap. Hold, take these keys, and fetrh 
moie spices, iiiir.>e. 

Nurse. They call for dates and quinces ni the 
pastry. • 

Enter Capllet. 

Cap. Come, slir, sur, sUrl the second ci-.k 
hath crow’d, 

The cnrfeii bell hath rung, 'tis three o'clock 
Look to the bak’d meals, good Angelica ; 

Spate not for cost. 

Nurse. Go, go, you cot-quean, go, 

Get you to bed ; 'faith, you'll be sick to-nionuvv 
For this night’a watching. 

Cap. No, not a whit ; ^Miat! I have watch'd 
ere now 

All night for lesser cau<-e, ami ne’er been sick. 
La. Cap. Ay, v(»u lure been a mouse liuiit * 
III your time : 

But I will watLli you from siicli watching — iiorv ^ 
[fui unf Lady Capllst unit Niiisi 
Cap. A yealous-'uuod, a jealous-hood I — Norr, 
fellow. 

\\ hat’s ihcic I 

Enter Servants v dk Spits, JLcg.s, and 
Baskets. 

1 Sere. Things for the cook, Sir ; but 1 km.w 

not what. 

Cap. Make haste, make haste. [Exit 1 Sert.] 
.Sirrah, iVicli drier logs ; 

Call PeUr, he will shew thee where they jire. 

2 Sin . I have a head. Sir, Uut will* niul oei 

logs. 

And never trouble Peter for the m.-itter 

Ex it. 

Cap. ’Mass, and well s^iid ; a meny whoie- 
soii ! ha. 

Thou shall be logger-head.— Good faith 'us day ; 
The county will tie hear with music straight, 

, [.1/I/.91C uithin. 

For so he said he would. 1 hear him near 
Nuise! — Mife J wh.U, ho !— what, Nurse, 1 say 1 

Enter N'lrsi:. 

Go, w’aken Jiihet, go, and trim her up ; 

I'll go and chat with Pans: — Hie, make haste. 
Make haste .' the bridegroom he is cuiue al- 
ready : 

Make liable, 1 say ! [Exeunt, 


SCENE r.— J uliet's Chanihcr ; Jlliet ott 
the Bed. 

Enter Nurse. 

Nurse. Mistress ! — what, mistress !— Juliet ! 
—fast, i warrant her, she 
Why, lamb !— why, iady !— fie, you slug-a bed J— 
Why, love, 1 say 1 — madam 1 sweet-heart!— 
why, bride ! 

M hat, not a word ?— you take your pennyworth! 

now ; [nhtt« 

Sleep for a week for the next night, 1 wuw 
The county Pans hath set up his rest, 

'Hint you shall rest but little.— God forgives nnt, 
(Marry and amen !) how sound is she aaleqrl 
1 needs must wake her : — Madam, madtun^ 
madam ! 

Ay, let the county, take you in your bed \ 


• The room where pies were mede. 

* iUbsw «iu s term of endsanneut to « wonaw. 
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yoa up, l*fiitlk«— Will it not b« T 
What, dress'd 1 and In yoar c)«dlies 1 and doivn 
a^aiB J 

1 must needs 'wake you : Lady t lady I lady I 
Alas ! alas (—Help ! ! my lady's dead I— 

O well-a-day, that ew 1 was bom!— 

Some aqua-vitae, bo I — my lord !— my lady I 

Enter Lady CapDLaT. 

La. Cop* Wbat noise is here T 
Nurse. O lamentable day ' 

La. Cap. What is the matter t 
Nurse. Look, look 1 O heavy day ! 

La. Cap. O me, O me ! my child, roy only 
life, 

Revive, look up, or I will die with thee ' — 

Help, help help. 


Enter Capclst. 

Cap. For shame, brinq Juliet forth ; her lord 
is come. 

Nurse. She's dead, deceas'd, she’s dead ; 
alack the day > 

La. Cap. Alack the day I she’s dead, she's 
dead, she's dead. 

Cap. Ha ' let me see her Out, alas ! she’s 
cold ; 

Her blood, is settled ; and her jonts are stid' ; 

Life and these lips have long been separated : 

Death lies oa her like an untimely frost 

I'jxvn the swcete^rt tlower of all the field. 

Accursed time onfortunate old man ! 

Nurse. O lameuiable day ! 

La. Cap. O woeful time I 

Cap. Death, that hath ta'en her hence to 
make me wail. 

Ties up my tonipie, aud will not let me speak. 


Enter Friar Lsorince and Paris, uith Mu- 
sicians. 


Fri. Come, is the bride ready to go to 
church f 

Cap. Ready to go, but never to return : 

O son, the night before thy wedding-day 
Hath death lain with thy bride See, there she 
lies, 

Flower as she was, deflowered by him. 

Death is my son-in-law, death is niy heir ; 

M) daughter he bath wedded ! I will die, 

And leave him all ; life leaving, all is death’s. 
Far. Have 1 thought long to see this uiom- 
ing's face. 

And doth it give me such a sight as this ? 

La. Cap. Accurs'd, unhappy, wretched, hate- 
ful day] 

Most miserable hour, that e'er time saw 
In lasting labour of bis pilgrimage ! 

Rut one, poor one, one poor and loving child, 
But one thing to rejoice and solace in. 

And cruel de^ hath catcfa’d it from my sight. 
Nurse. O woe I O woeful, woeful, woeful 
day ! 

Most lamentable day t most woeful day, 

That ever ever I did yet belwld f 
O day 1 O day ! O I O huteful day ! 

Never was setm so black a day as this : 

O woeful day, O woeful dayl 
Far. divorced, wronged, spited, 

slain I 


Most ddteslable death, by tbce beguil’d, 

Dy cruel cruel thee quite omtbrown I— 

O love 1 o life I— not life, but love in death I 
Cap. Desir'd, dktreued, bated, ■mtyr’d, 
kill'd I— 

Vncomfonable time 1 why cam’st tboe now 
To murder mwder (wr solemnity I--- 
O cbUdl o cfaUdl— my sonl, and not my 
^ diild I— 

art tbou, dead !— alack ! my child la dead ; 

****17^*2 wy mnledt 

Fri* Pmce, ho, for stoe I coiMbn’s cwre 
lives not " i 

UjWme coBfinhag, Heaven and yonrself 
mi part intbis fidr maid ; now bmn hath aH, 


And all tlie better is it for the maid : 

Yoiir part ill her you could not kct'p troni death ; 
But btaven keeps his |iart iii eternal iite. 

The most you sought was— her pKiniutum ; 

For twas your heaven, she should he ad\anc’d : 
And weep ye now, seeing she is advanc'd, 

Above the clouds, as high as heaven itsell 7 
Oh ! in this love, you love your child so ill. 

That you run mad, seeing that she u noil : 

She’s not well married, Uiat lives married long ; 
But she's best mairled, that ditw luanied 
young. 

Dry lip your teara, and stick yonr rosemary 
On this fair corse ; and as the ciistutii ii»,' 

In all her best array bear her to church : 

For though fond nature bids us all lament. 

Yet nature's tears are reason’s merrunent. 

Cap. All things, that we ordained festival, 
I'uni from tbeir oOice to black funeral : 

Our iiistniineuts, to melauchut) belU; 

Our wedding cheer, to a sad burial least ; 

Our solemn hymns lo sullen dirges change ; 

Our bridal flowers serve for a buried corse, 

And all thuigs change ibein to the conn ary. 

/Vi. Sir, you go in,— and, madam, go wttn 
him 

And fto. Sir Pans every one prepare 
To follow this fair corse unto her gi.ive : 

The heavens do low'r upon yon, for nntir ill ; 
Move them no mare, by crossing tiuir (ii^ti util 
iKieunt CsPri.i.T, Lai/p Csi-i 
LET, pARia, t/aa 1 lUAu. 
1 Mus. ’Faidi, we may put uj> onr pip« 
be goiir. 

A'urse. Honest good fellow>, ah ! put up , 
put lip ; 

For, well you know, this is a puifnl c^i-e, 

[Lj It N l RSE. 

1 Mas. Ay, by niy troth, the case may he 
amended. 


E/Utr Peter. 

Pet. Mnsicians, O mtisican-, JlrarVs 
hearVs ease ; O an you will iiave me live, play 
— heart’s ease. 

1 .'Hus. Why heart’s ease t 

Pet. u musicians, because uy Inart itself 
plays — My heart is full of hoc; (I play uiu.' 
some merry dump • to comfort me. 

2 Mus. Not a dump we ; 'tis no time to 
play now. 

Pet. You will not then 1 

2 Mus. No. 

Fit. I will then give it you soundly. 

1 Mus. What will you give usl 

Pet. So money, on my faith , but the gleek ; ^ 
I will give you the miiwtrel. 

1 Afus. Then will 1 give yon the senitig- 
creature. 

Fet. Then will I lay the serving-creature's 
dagger on your pate. 1 will carry nocroU hets : 
I’ll re you, I'll Jd you : Do you note me 7 

1 Afuj, An you re ns, aud J'a ns, you note ri>. 

2 Mus. Pny yon, put up your dagger, and put 
out your wit. 

Pet. Then have at you with my wit , l will 
dry-beat you with an iron wU, and put up my 
iron dagger Answer me like men : 


When griping grief the heart doth rt ouud, 
A fid doMw damps the mind oppress. 
Then musicg with her sUter sound ; 

Why, siloer towndT why mueie uith her siL 
ver sound T 

[ What say you, Simon CattUng 1 

1 Mue. Marry, Sir, because silver bath a 
iweet sound. 

iFtt, Pretty I What say yoa, Hugli Rebeck ? ; 
t Mue. I saywi/ser sound, becauw! iiuisi- 
clatti sound for silver. 


• Anw ««f« hM*r 
tToflMfe u ta 9ud m etldsm 
t ** And Iks iocwiul fdnehs seai 


ofnl tvnei. 
i»fgnia««l ■ nitnslNr, 

-hiaton. 
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Scene I. ROMJIO AND JULIET. 


Pvt. Pietty too! — Wliat &ay you, Janiea 
Soiinii|>o:4 f 

3 'Faith, I knoA/ not what to say. 

o I CIA Aou mercy I auu are the singer: 
1 AAiil siy tor you. li is music tvitk her silver 
sontuS, iWc.iuse such fellows as you have seldom 

toi Mumdiut; : — 

Then music ^ trlth her silver sound, 
li’ith Apitdy help doth tend redress, 

{Exit singing, 

1 Mu A . u hat a pestilent knave is this same t 
u .1/1/ A. Hau$ biin, Jackl Coiiie,we'U m here; 
uii> tur the utouriiers, and stay dluuer. 

IBreuni. 


ACT V. • 

SCEXE I , — Mantua, — A Strcit, 

Enter Romeo. 

/*(//;:. It 1 may tni^t (he llattertiig eye of 

skt p, 

Ma pre^age some joyful iitMvs at hand : 

Ma I'.jmmii's lord t sit!) Iiulitly in his throne; 

All I, ail tint iJ.iA, au uuaccustom'd ^piiii 
1 il t me alHive the ground Aiiih cbeeiful 
Umiuht.s. 

I dnaint mv ta/h came and found me dead; 

(iiram ! that gi\es a dead man leave to 
Hunk , 

And liM.ith'd Mich life AAtih k)'>ses in my IipA, 

I I'd I I'ViA’d, and Arus an cmpt'roi. 

All im 1 liovA' sAAeet Is love lUselt posM'ss'd, 

AA In II but loAe's shadoAAs aie i-«i iich iu joa ? 

Lufer B\lthc/sr. 

Nma' fM'!u ^elolla!— H(m iioav, Baltbaaail 
1) <<' ilio.i not linnjt me U'lt(T.« iium the frtar ? 
11(10 d(>tii my lady I 1> my lather Airlif 
lKn\ i.wts mv Jiiitel t That I ask again; 

Foi noihihiC can be ill, if tdte be avcU. 

f!ui. llkiti she iis Avell, and nolbitis can be 
ill . 

Her I'od) s-lc'ipt IU Caiiel’s monument, 

Ar.(| Ik 1 immort,il part with ainteU lives; 

I s.iAv m.-i Ijid htAv in her kindred’s vault, 
y\nd pieseniiy itHik post to leil it you: 

0 pji<*oa iiir lor biinunig these ill news, 

.siMcc von did leave it fur my oflice. Sir. 

Jivni Is 11 even so ? then 1 defy you, stars !— 

1 iiun knovv'at my lodging: get me mk and 

IMpci, 

And iiii*' pu&i'boiscs; I will bcuce to-uigbt. 

Eat. Paidoii me. Sir, 1 will not leave you 

i!.ii'> ; 

Yom looks are pule and wild, and do import 
Some inisadventiire- 

Horn. Tusli, thou ait deceiv'd ; 

Le.iAA' me, and do the thing 1 bid tbee do: 

]{<!'<( thou no it tiers lo me fiooi the friar f 
Jhtl. No, my good lord. 

/lorn. No matter : get ihce gone. 

And hire those buises ; I’ll be with tbee straight. 

[i^i/ Baltharar. 

Well, Juliet, I will lie with tbee to>iiigbC. 

Let's sec for iiieaiis: O misebief, Uiou art 

MVlft 

To ciitei in the thoughts of desperate men I 
1 do remember au aj^Uiecary,— 

And licit ttbouU he dwells,— whom late 1 noted 
In tatter’d ureeds, with overwhelming brows, 
Cniling of simples meager were his looks, 
Shaip misery had worn him to the bones: 

And III his needy shop a tortoise bung. 

An allisator slud^d, and other skins 
Of lU^ap’d tisbes ; and about his shelves 

j 

• Thltarc it now introdiictd by oioItMdlrgta nadj 
• fWotnl Mcric*. t *• t.Lovo* 

S Htrbt. 


A bcggaily account of empty boxes, 

Green earthen pots, bladders, and musty seeds, 
KemiiaiiU of packthread, and old cakes of rose.i 
Were thinly scaUer’d, to make up a show. 

Noting this peunry, to myselt l iaid— 

And if a matt did need a poison now, 

W hose sale is present death in Mantua, 

Here lives a caititf wretch would sell it hitn. 

0 this sam^ thought did but forerun m> 

need ; 

And this same needy man must sell it me. 

As ! remeinher, this should lie the hou'^e : 

Being holiday, the beggar's shop is shut.— 

What, bo I apothecary ! 

Enter Apotii scary. 

Ap. Who calls so loudl 

Jitrm. Come liiLher, man. — I see that th<".> 
art ; 

Hold, tlieie is forty dneats : let me have 
A dram of p/nsoii ; such soon-speediiig geei * 

As Avtli disperse itself through all the veiiif, 
rbai the life>weary taker may fall dead, 

And that the trunk may be dischaig’d of 
hrealii 

As violently, as hasty powder fir'd 
Doth hull) from the fatal cannon’s wotnh. ^ 
Ap. (^iich luorla) drugs I have; but M<tn- 
tiia's taw 

Is death, to any he that niters them. 

Eom. Art thou so baie, and full of w retch- 
ed iitss, 

Mid fear 'si to die ’ famine is in thy cheeks, 

\ctd and oppre-As»on sUirveth in thy eyes, 

1 p<j|i thy back hangs rasired miseiv, 

I be Avoild Is nut thy liitnd, nor the won'! » 
law : 

ihe AAuild atl'urds no lav to make thee rich , 
Then he not poi»r but brrak it, and t,<ke 
this. 

Ap. My poverty, but not my will, ca'i- 
SelU's. 

Pom. I pav lh> poverty, and not thy vvilL 
Ap. Put Uii« in any liquid thing vou vvili. 

And drink it off; and, if you had the siKiigtn 
Of iweiiiy men, it vvoiiltl de&paicti yu:' 
btiaight. 

liom, Theie is thy geld : worse poison to 
men’s souls. 

Doing more murders in this loathsome world, 
Than these pool compounds that thou uiay’^t 
not sell . ^ 

1 sell thee poison, thon hast sold me nnne. f 
Farewell ; bay tomi and get thyself in flesh. — 
Come, cordial, and not poi^oIl ; go with me 
To Juliet’s grave, for there must 1 use inee. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE II,-~Friar Laurence’s CeiL 
Enter Friar John. 

John, Holy Franciscan friar I brother, bo ! 

Enter Frier Laurence. 

Lau, This same should be the voice of fritu 
John. — 

Welcome from Mantna: What says Romeo t 
Or, If his mind be writ, give me his letter. 

John. Going to find a barefoot brother out. 

One of our older to associate me. 

Here in this city visiting the sick. 

And finding him, Uie searchers of the town. 
Suspecting that we both were iu a house 
Where the infectious pestilence did reign, 

Seal'd up the doors, and would not let na 
forth ; 

So that my speed to Ifantua there wms 
stay’d. 

latu. Who hare my letter thea to Itomeo 1 
John, 1 coald not send tt,*— here It fa 
agaia^— : 
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Nor get a inrssongcr to bring it thee. 

So fe.iiinl were thf> of iiitfCtion. 

i^tu. Liihapp} tortuue 1 by my brotherhood. 
The tUT oas not nice, * but full of chaige. 

Of dear liiiport ; aitd the nef Iccting it 
Ma} do much danger : Friar John, go hence ; 
Oet me ail iron crow, and bring it ^traigiit 
I’nto my cell. 

John, Rrutber, IMI go and bring’t thee. [Enl. 
laou. Now uiii^t I to the monument alone ; 
Within thi> three hours will fair J diet wake ; 
She will beshrew me iiiiah, that Romeo 
Hath bad no notice of these accicicuts : 

But 1 will write again to Mauiua, 

And keep her at my cell till Romeo come; 

Poor living corae, clos’d in a dead man’s tomb ! 

[tUie. 

SrL'\E IIT.-A Chttrch-Yard ; in if, n Mo- 
nument belonging to the CieLLET.-*. 

Enter Paris, and Ins Pier, bearing FUnrers 
and a Torch. 

Par. Give me thy torch, boy : Hence and 
stand aioor 

Yf't put It out, for I would not be seeu. 

.Under yon yew-trees lay thee all along, 

Holding thine ear close loathe lioliow grmiiiU ; 
So shall no foot upon the Icburch-yard tread, 
(Being loose, uitfirm, with digging up of araves,^ 
But thou shsiit hear it : whistle then to me. 

As signal that thou heart’s! something approach. 
Give me those flowers. ' Do as 1 bid thee, go. 

Page. I am almost afraid to stand 4iloiie 
Here lu the churdt>yard ; yet 1 will adventure. 

f Rettn 

Par. Sweet flower, with flowers 1 strew tli> 
hi Ida! hod : ^ 

Sweet tomb, that m lliy^rcnit dost contain 
The perfect model of eternity ; 

Fair Juliet, that uith angels dust remain. 

Accept this latest ra> our at my hands ; 

That living honour’d thee, and, being dead, 

Uitli fr.neial praises do adorn thy tomb! 

[The boy nhistUs. 
The boy gives w’aining, sometbiiig doth ap- 
proach. 

hat- cursed foot wanders this way to-night, 

'I’o cross my ob««‘q(iies, and true-love's rili*? 
What, With a torch f— muffle ing, night, a while. 

[Retires. 

f itter Romeo and Balthizar u’ith a Torch, 
Mattock, S^c. 

Jlom. Give me that mattock., and the wreueb- 
ing iron. 

Hold, take this icttcT ; early in tbe/norning 
See Ibon deliver it to iny lord and father. 

Give me the light : I'pon thy life I charge tbec, 
hate’er thou hear'st or scest, stand all aloof. 
And do not internipt me in my coui.ve. 

" by I descend into this bed of death, 

Is partly, to behold my lady’s face : 

But, ebteifiy, to take hence from faer dead finger 
A precioiis ring ; a ring that I must use 
In dear employment : i tfaerefoie hence, be- 
Blit if tlxMi* jealous, dost return u> pry • — 
lu wbat l»fnrtbcr shall intend to do. 

By beavea, I will tear thee joint by joint. 

And iflrew tlib buodry church'} Atd with tby 
Ihnito; 

Thi» time and my intents are savwgf-wUd : 

More fierce, and more inexoratfle far, 

Tlian empty tigers, or the roaring tea. 

£aL I wilf be gone. Sir, and not troable 

Rom. bo shalt thon show me iSriendship,-- 
Take thou that : 

Live and be prosperous, and fkieireU, good 
fellow. 

Sal. For all thu same, PH hUe me here- 
about ; 

• I f. On B mt fdU suldidt. 

tie. AciiSs «r tmp^fftBuce. 


His looks I fear, and hi» iiitenls I doubt. 

[R(tirei, 

Rom. Thou diitcsUblo in.iv., thou uomh oi 
death 

Gorg’d wiili the de.in'^t morsel of tlu' eailli. 
Thus I enforce thy rotleii to open. 

[Breaking apcH the Door of ttu Moniinn h( . 
And, ill despite. I’ll cram thee with inoie loud! 
Par. This is that banish’d liau^hiy .Monta- 
gue, 

That murder’d my love’s cousiu wiiii wim li 
grief. 

It is siipi>o>e(i the fair creature died,— 

And here is come to do M)uie \iUanoii 5 sbatiit* 
To the dead bodies: 1 will apprehend hiiis. - 
[A til u.icn 

Stop tby nnhallow’d toil, vile Moutagui- ; 

Can v'ciigeance tie pursu’d farther Ibau iiratl. t 
Condemned villain, 1 do apprehend thee: 

Obey, and ^o with me : for thou must dn 
Jliun. 1 must, lUdeed ; and Uiereiorc lanu- I 
hitiier.— 

Good gentle youth, tempt not a desimate man, 
Fly hence and J>'ave uir think upon tiu -se 
gone ; 

Let them attiight thee.— I bestech thee, you:!', 
Heap not another sm ii|hiii my bead. 

By iiiguig nif lo fury O I t* gtoic ! 

By heaven, I love thee beilt-i than my-elf . 

For 1 roiiu* bithir arm’d agaiust mvselt : 

Slav not, he 4 one live, aud hereafter >.i\ — 

A madman's mercy bade thee iim away. 

Par. 1 do dety ihy conjuralioiis, • 

And do attach thee as a lelon here. 

Rom. Wilt thou provoke me ? iIh'm liavc . t 
thee, boy. {Thoj Jil,I t . 

Page. O lord ! they fight : I nilf ”o i.’ill lin 
watch. >'/.}// I’iGi. 

Par. O 1 am slain ! [FaUs.\~U iliuii b* 
lueicifiil. 

Open the tomb, lay me with Jiiiiet. [Oit ^ 
Rom. In failh, 1 will Lit me peinsr Ihi.* 
face ; — 

..Herentio’s kinsman, noble county I’ari.s 
What said niy man, when my beto^seu .-oi;l 
Did not attend him as we rode \ 1 think, 

He told me Put is should have marrud Jidiit : 
Said ne not eo 1 or did I dieam it so > 

Or am I mad, hearing hint talk oi Jul.)i, 

To think It was so I — O give no* Ihy J?r ml, 

One writ with me In sour mislonuiie's book ' 
ril bury thee in a triumphant grave, — 

A grave? O no; a lantern, t slauglitir'd youth. 
For litre lies Juliet, and her beiuiy makes 
This vault a feasting presence ; full ol lL',lit. 
Death, lie thou there, by a dead man inierr’d. 

[Latfing Paris in th*' .Monuntf at . 
How oft nheu men are at the point of death 
Have they been mero' I which their keeper- 
call 

A lightniug before death ; Ob ! how may 1 
Call this a lightning ?— O my love ! my wife I 
Death, that bath suck'd the honey of thy breath, 
Hath had no power yet upon thy beauty ; 

Thou art Dot conquer'd ; beauty’s ensign yn 
Is enmaon in thy lips, and in tby cheeks, 

And death’s pale fiag is not advanced there.— 
Tybalt, Best thou there iti iliy bloody bhcet r 
Oh • wbat more favour can I do to ilice. 

Than with that hand that cut thy youth in 
twain. 

To sunder bis that was thiiie enemy ? 

Forgive me, cousin l—Ah i dear Juliet, 

Why art thou yet so fflirl Shall I believe 
That iinsuhstauUal Death is amorous ; 

And that the lean abhorred monster keeps 
Thee here in dark to be bis paramour T 
For fear of that, 1 will still stay with thee ; 

Aud never from this iiahice of dim night 
Depart again ; here, here will I remain 
With worms that are tby chambermaids ; O lie.-c 

* I rrfaBf to do «t thott cenjmrett me to do, •. e. drpnrt 
t Tbs ■llueiop !• to u. lotivro or turret rull ol uinjuw 
by BieaiiB of wbirh ancient boll*, &c. ore illumtnatril. 

S Preecnic ebAOiticr. 
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Uill I sPt np my evt'ila^tinj' rest ; 

Add ilie yoke uf inauspicious stars 

rruiii this world uearied flebh. — Eyes, look your 
last 1 

Arms, take your last embrace! and lips, O yoa 
rile doors oi breath, seal with a risliteuiis kiss 
A dateless bait;aiti to engrossing death! — 

Come, hitter cuudoct, * come, un&avoury guide ! 
I'hoii desperate pilot, now at once rnn on 
The dashitis rocks thy sea-sick weary liark ! 
Here's to my love !— [//ri«Aj.] O true apotbc- 
car> I 

Tliy drugs are quick. — Tints with a kiss 1 die. 

iDies,* 

, funtcr at the other end oj tite Church-Yard, 
Iriar LauriiNce, with a iMuUrn, Crott, 
and Spade. ^ 

J'ri. Saint Francis be iny speed ! how oft to- 
night 

H ac my old feet stambled at graves 7— Who's 
there ? 

Who IS II that consorts, so late, the dead? 

Util. Here's one, a Ineiid, and one that knows 
>oii well. 

I'ri. Bliss be upon you I Tell me, good my 
triend, 

U liat torch is >ond’, that vainly tends his light 

10 grubs and eyelcM sculls ? as 1 discern, 
it hiirneth in the Capets’ inoniiment. 

Jtal. It doth so, holy Sir ; and there's my 
master. 

Due that )uu love. 

\\ ho is It 1 
Util. Romeo. 

/'ri. How long hath be been there f 
Mat. Full half an hour. 

J'rt. <io with me to the vault. 

IJui. I dare not. Sir: 

M> master knows not, but 1 am gone hence; 
And fearfully did menace me with death. 

It 1 did slay to look on his intents. 

Mn. Stay then, 1*11 go aloue :~Fear conies 
upon me : 

0 morh 1 fear some iU unlucky thing. 

//of. As I did bleep under this yew-tree here, 

1 dre.iiiit m> master and another fought. 

And that my master slew huii. 

J'ri. Romeo T (Advances. 

\t:icK, alaik, what blood is this, which stains 
The stony eiilraiice of' this sepulchre t — 
hat mi‘an these inasteriess and gory swords 
To lie discolour'd by tliis place of peace ? 

[iCntcrs the Monument. 
Romeo I obi pale 1— Who else 7 what, Paris 
loo ? 

And steep'd in blood 7— Ah 1 what an unkind 
hour 

11 guilty ot this lamentable chance 1 — 

The lady stirs. [Juliet iiakes and .%tirs. 

Jul. O comfortahlc iriar 1 where is my lord 1 
I do remember well where 1 should be, 

And Uiere I am Where is luy Romeo f 

LYohitf within, 

Fri. I hear some noUe.— La^y* come from 
that nest 

of death, contagion, and nnnatural sleep; 

A greater power than we can contradict 
Hath thwarted oiir Intents ; come, conic away : 
Thy husband in thy bosom there lies dead ; 

And Paris too : — come, I'll dispose of thee 
Among a sisterhood of holy mins : 

Slay nut to question, for the* watch Is coming ; 
Come, go, good Juliet,— [A’bise again,] 1 dare 
May no longer. (AWr. 

Jtt/. Co, get thee hence, for I will not 
away,— 

What's here 7 a cup, clos'd in my trnc love** 
baud 7 

Poison, 1 see, hath been his timeless end 
H churl 1 drink all : and leave no friendly drop. 
To help me after?— I will Kibs thy li|M; 

Haply, some poison yet doth hang on them. 


To make me die with a restorative. 

(Kisses him. 

Thy Ups are warm 1 

1 kYatch, [IFit/ibi.] Lead, l>oy Which 

* way f 

Jul, Yea, noise 7— then I’ll he brief.— O happy 
dagger I 

[Snatching Romeo’s Dagger, 
This is thy sheath ; [Stabs hcrselj.\ ihtie rust, 
and let me die. 

[Falls on Romeo's Body, afid dtcs 
Enter Watch, with the Pace p/ Paris. 

' Page, This is the place ; "‘there, where the 
tordrdotb tern. 

1 Watch, Tbe^gtwud is bloody ; SearcH about 

* the church-yard: 

(^o, some of you, whoe'er mk Qnd, 'attach/ 

^ . iEscunttsomc, 
Pitifttl sight ; here lift the cdiiuly slain ; — 

And Juliet bleeding ; waiiii, -and newly dead, 
^Who^ere hath l^n these two days buried. — 
"Go, rIJ the prii^,— iiin to the Capulets, — 

Raise up the Moiitagugs,— some others search 

[^eunt other Watch me>. 
We see the ground whereon these woes do lie ; 
But the true ground ^ali these piteous woes. 
We cannot without cmurnsLince descry. 

Enter some of the Watch, uith Bilthazar. 

2 Watch. Here’s Romeo's man, wc found bun 

in the church-yard. 

1 Watch. Hold bun’ in safety, till the priuce 
come hither. 

Enter another Watchman, with Friar 
Lal RCNce. 

3 Watch. Here is a fnar, that trembles, 

sighs, and weeps e 

We took this mattock and this spade from him. 
As be was coming from this church-yard side. 

1 Watch. A great suspicipn; Stay fitar 
too. » 

Enter the Prince and Attendants. 
Prince, What misadventure is so early up,. 
Tliai calls our |>ersoii from our morning’s rest 7 

Enter Capulet, Eady Capclet, and others. 
Cap. What should it be, that they so shriek 
abroad 7 * 

Ixt. Cap. The pe.ople in (he street cry — 
Romeo, 

Some— Juliet, and some— Paris ; and all run, 
With open outcry toward our muiiiiment. 
Prince, What fear is this, wLicli startles in 
our ears T 

1 Watch. Sovereign, here lies the county 
Paris slain *, 

And Romeo dead ; and Juliet, dead before. 

Warm and new kill’d. 

Prince, Search, seek, and know how this foul 
murder comes. 

1 Watch. Here is a friar, and slaughter’d 
Romeo’s man 

With tnstniments upon them, fit to open 
These dead men’s tombs. 

Cap. O heavens 1 O wife 1 look how our daugh- 
ter bleeds I 

This dagger hath mista'en,— for lo ! his house * 
Is empty on the back ui Montague,— 

And Is nils- sheathed in iiiy daughter’s bosonu, , 
ha. Cap, O me I this sight of death laai a 
bell. 

That warns my old age to a s^nlohre. 

Enter Montague antt others. 

Prince. Come, Homterih ; for than art earfy 

up, 

To see thy son and finr more early down. 

Mon. Alas, my liege, my wife fa dead In 
night. 


* Condurtwi 


* i. t. The scAlihavd. 
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Grief of iny son*s eicSe bath stopp'd her breath : 
What funh'er woe conspires against mute age t 
Prifice. Look, and thou sh^t see. 

3Joh. O thou untaught 1 what manners is iui 
this, I 

To press before Uiy father to a f rave f 
Prince. Seal up the mouth ^ outrage for a I 
while, 

'Till \re can clear these ambiguities. 

And know their spring, their head, their true 
descent ; 

And then will 1 be general of your woes. 

And lead }ou even to death: Meantime for-: 

bear, ^ 

And let mischance be slave to patience. — 

Bring forth the parties of suspicion. 

J-Yi. 1 am the greatest, able to do least, 

Tet most suspecte<l)|^as the time and place 
Doth make against me, of this direful mur- 
der; * 

And here 1 stand, both to impeacli and purge 
Mvselt' coudemiied and mjself accus’d. 

'Pnncc. I hen say at odo# what tho# dost 
know III this. 

J'ri. 1 will be brief, for my short date of 
breath 

Is not so long as is a tedious tale. 

Uumeo, there dead, wa# husband to that Ju 
Uet ; 0 

Aud she, there dead, that Romeo's faithful 
wife : 

I married them; and their stolen-marriage- 
da> 

AN as T> trait’s doomsday, whose untimelj death 
Baiiibh’d the new-made bridegroom from this 
ciij ; 

For uliom, and not for Tylialt, Juliet pin’d. 
Toil— to remove that siege* of grief from her, — 
Betroth’d, and would have married her fier- 
force, 

To county Paris : — Then comes she to me ; 

And, with wild looks, bid me dense some 
means 

To rid her B'om this second marriage, 

Or, 111 my cell there would she kill herself. 

1 hen gave I her, so tutor'd by mj art, 

A sleeping potion ; which so took effect 
As I intended, for it wrought on her , 

The form of death : meantime 1 writ to Romeo,! 
That he should hither come as this dire nieht. 

To help to take her from her borrow'd grave. 
Being the time the potion’s force should 
cease. 

But he whifh bore my letter, friar John, 

At as staid by accident ; and yesternight 
Return d m> letter back : Then all alone, 

Ai the prefixed hour of her waking. 

Came 1 to take her from her kindred's vault; 
Meaning to keep her closely at my cell. 

Till I conveniently could send to Romeo : 

But when I ranie, ^sonie minute ere the time 
Of her awakening,) here untimely lay 
The noble Part<, and trnc Romeo, dead. 

She wakes ; and I entreated ber come forth, 

A.td hear this work of heaven with patience: 

Put (hen a noise did scare me from the tomb ; 
And she too desperate, wonid not go with me. 

But (as it ieana,) did violence on herself. 

• Scat. 


Act V. 

All this I know ; and to the marriage 
Her nurse is privy : And, if aiiglit in this 
Miscarried b) my fault, let my old life 
Be sacrific'd some hour before liis time. 

Unto the i igour of severest law. 

/Vmce. AVe still have known tliee for a holy 
man. — 

AVhere’s Romeo's manY what can he sa^ lu 
thisf 

BaL 1 broofht my master news of Julua's 
death; 

And then in post he came from Mantua, 

To tins same plact*, to this same monument. 
This letter he early bid me give his f.itiier ; 

Aud tbieateii'd me with dcaiii, going in the 
vault, 

If I departed not, and left him there. 

Prmcr^ Give me the letter, I will look ou 

It. — 

I Where is the county’s page, that rais’d the 
watch T — 

Sirrah, what made your master in this place T 
Page, He came with flowers to sircu his 
lady's gra\e; 

And bid me stand aloof, aud so 1 did : 

Anon, conies one with light to ope the tornb ; 
And, by and by, my master drew ou ban , 

And Uicn 1 ran away to call the watch. 

PriHcc. This letter doth make good the 
friar's wrords, 

j Their course of love, the tidings of her death : 
And here he wtitei> — that be did bu) a |h>i-ou 
O f a poor '|H»thecaiy, and therewithal 
Came to this \auit tu die, and lie wuh Ju- 
liet. — 

Where be these enemies? Capulet ! Monta- 
gue !— 

See what a scourge is laid upon your hate, 

That heaven finds means to kill yuui 
with love 1 

And I, for winking at your discords too. 

Have lost a brace of kinsmen : * all are pun- 
ish'd. 

Cap, O brother Montague, give me thy 
hand : 

This Is my daughter’s jointure, for no iiioi e 
Can 1 demand. 

Mon. But J can gi\e Uiee more : 

Fer 1 will raise her statue in pure gold; 

That, while Aeroua by that iianic is known. 
There shall no figure at snch rate lie set, 

As that of true and faithful Juliet. 

Cap. As rich shall Romeo by his lady lie , 
Poor sacrifices of our eiiuiit) I 

Prince. A glooming peace this luoniiug with 
It brings; 

Tlie sun fur sorrow will not show his bead : 
Go hence, to have more talk of ihe^e sad 
things ; 

Some shall he pardon’d, and some pun- 
ished : i 

For never wes a story of m«re woe, 

Thau this of Juliet and her Romeo. 

[Pirun/. 

, * Merrntlo anil Pans. 

t In Ike origiual siot} (tu obirb ibis line rrfm) 
the pnitce ttmares mU han|;« tbc apotliLcary | banubet 
the uid nunc ; pardwi;s Homeu’s sertaut , and uIIim’i 
kriar Laiircuc* to retire lo a hcrujiiage in the wtiuio 
•r Verona. 


ROMEO AND JULIET. 


AS • pieee for drasetlcrxbibltloa, this tngedy has bcea essentially improred by the ealebmUd Mr. Gnrrit L . 
net only ii» the eiyte and langisage, by wbich the jingle and qaibble of mony of Us passages mre eapongrd, but 
bi. tbc lrani]%o«ition of sereral scenes, oiid by the following essential delation from tbe original plot i As nmended 
by him, and represented at present, no mentloii Is made of Rosaline, and tbe sudden and unnatural change of 
Roitieo’s affection from ber to Juliet is thereby avoided . Juliet also revives from ber deaih-lihe aluinber b^orf ihe 
potion lias fully operated upon the framn of Romeo, and he dies in her arms, after attempting to carry her from 
tbe tomb. By this most judicinua aUcration, ibe pathos of the scene it heightened tout highest pilch; tor 
Mtbing can l^e more meUiug tban tbe inridents and eapreuions which so highly-wrought a calastroplie affords. 
W the Itahanstory upon which the play ia foonded, such was actnally the development of tbe plot | butSbakspeor • 
had ccnaiiily rccoane lo the Engllib of french tranalatinn -, m which this addition n the tale was npon swmu 
hecennt emitted. 



CYMBELINE 


LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

tIALOVB tupitMes that Shiikapeare uroU Cyaabeline In the ^ear IflBa. The main incidentt upon erbith the p ot 
turns nccar III a norel oi Borraccto’a ; but our poet obtained tbeei in e different shape, from an old storj'o 
biMik entitled ffejitvard /or SmetU. Cjrinbeliuc, who name to the play, bnt if a cipher of royalty, be^au 

to men o%er Britain in the 10ih year of Auftnstus Cmtar. He filled the throne dnriagthirty>fire years, learmg 
tun «nnf, Gnideriui and Arvirefttf. The play commencet in the Ifith year of the Chnatian era, n Inch naa 
thr ?4ih >*ear of Cytnbeline*i reirn, and the 42nd of Angustut’t. The subject of the piece is disjointed and much 
too dtfiuse : it exhibits some monstrons breaches of dramatic nntty, and aoreral rery lanpnid and make'shife 
scrxFk. but tbe part of Imogen is most deitrately and delightfully drayra : ber ideas are remarkably luxuri- 
ant, y et restrained t ana tbe natural warmth of her affections is, in many instances, most beauMfully expressed. 
Cinten is an incungruons animal, with some strong points abont him t and a fine contrast to Postbiimus, who 
i« sVetrlird with great judgment, feeling, and consistency. Ihe Queen is an nnfinished character, desirous of 
producing mischief, but possessing neither enerey nor ability to aecomplith her schemes ; and though 
larhinio'b cuDuiiig is pertravej with uncommon skill in bis first attempt upon Imogen’s virtue, yet his subse- 
r|iiriit penitence and candour (however conducive to thf moraU are not consistent with tbe usual hardihood of 
so I ho rough -paced a kilUin. >ot« ithtiaiidiiig its fine passages and affecting incidents, this play was lost to the 
si.ih'e until Carrick undertook to revise it, hi the abridgment of some scenes, and the transposition of others, 
i( «rtts n duct'd within tbe compass of a night's performance ; and bat since continned a periodical favourite 
\« iih the public lir. Johnson decides the merits of this historical drama in the following summary manner : 
** 1 o rein irk the folly of the fircion, the absurdits of the condurt, the confusion of the names and manners of 
difTt rent times, and the impossibilitr of the events in any system of life, were to waste criticism upon unrciisrin.' 
inihiciiiii, upon iauUs tooei.deul for detection, and loo gross for aggravation.” Noone can dtn> theelegiiitc 
or point of the Doctor’s critical sentences, nor ilieir murderous efficiency when meant to despatch an adver- 
ts rv at a single blow , but the greatest fault of our pMt consists in his having christened some characters of the 
>ir«t century with names which belonged le the fiisecntb ; and in his having eeaaoued their antique Komau 
hu.icsty wub a sniatunog af ntodern lulmn vilUuiy. 


DRAMATIS PERSON r,. 


< ^ HnF.t.iNB, A'iw/r of Britain. 
ci.o'ii.b, XttH to thi' Queen btf a former hm- 
hund. 

l.iomibs PosTHPML'g, a GentUman, llus- 
hand to /$Mogoti. 

Uii.tMi s, <t banished Ijord^ disguised under 
the name of Morgan. 

r Sons to Cumbeline, disguised 
Oi’iLFhirv, y under f fie names of Polo- 
A » ' 1 i{ A \ , k dore and Cadtral, s'upposed 
\ iSons to Jlclariu^, 
PiMLARH), Friend to Posthumus, ) 
lA. H 1 M.I, Friend to Philftrto, J 
A GBhTLhMA N, /Vierttf fp PhUavlo. 

Ctita Ltcioa, C£ftPra/ of the Roman Forces. 


X RoaiA.N' Captaiv. Tiro British Captains. 

PiSANfo, Seri ant to Posthumus. 

CoRNEuics, a Physician. 

Two Gentleman. 

Two Jailers. 

Queen, Wife to Cymbeline, 

Imogen, DaugfUer to Cymbeline by a former 
H>ueen. 

Helen, fVoman to Imogen. 

LordSy iMdieSy ifomati Senators^ Tribunes 
Apparitions y a Soothsayer , a Dutch Gentle, 
man, a Spanish Gentleman y Musicians y Of- 
jicersy Captains, Soldiers, Messengers, and 
other Attendants, 


Scene, aometimes in Britain ; sometimes in Italy. 


ACT I. 

SCEKE E— Britain, -^Tlkt Garden behind 
Cymbslike'8 Palace, 

Enter two Gentlemen. 

1 Cent. You do not meet a man, but frowns: 
our bloods • 

No nioie oIm'> the heavens, than our conrUers ; 
Still seem, as docs the king’s. + 

Gent. But uhat’s tbe matter? 

* Inclinntions. 

t Many pages of cciiumvcisv hate been wasted rpon 
this passage, which Is icr)* ouscufe, uiid must ever re- 
naiii te. 


1 Cent. His danebter, and the heir of bia 

kingdom, whom 

He purpos’d to bis wife’s sole son, (a widow 
That late be married.) hath referred herself 
Unto a poor hut worthy eentleinan : She's wedded ; 
Her husband banish’d ; she imprison'd : all 
Is outward soriow; though, Itbiult, the kiaf 
Be touch’d at very heart. 

2 Gent. None but the king ? 

1 Cent. He, that hath lost her, too : so is the 
queen, [tier. 

That most desir'd the match : But not a cour- 
AlUiougli they wear their faces to tbe hent 
Of Die king's looks, hath a heart that is not 
J Glad at the thing they scowl at. 
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2 Gent, And nby sot 

1 Gent, He that hath miss’d the princess, is a 

thinx 

Too bad tor bad tepoii : and he that hath her, 

(I mean, that married her, alack, good man 1 
And iberefore hanlsb'd) is a creature such 
As, to seek through the relgiohs of the earth 
For one his iike, there would be somethius 
failing 

In him that shoald compare. I do not think 
So fair an ontwarri, and such stulf tviibiii. 
Endows a man but be. 

2 Gen/. You speak him far. * 

1 Gent. 1 do extend him. Sir, within himself; 
Crush him toxeUier, rather than unfold 

His measure duly. 

2 Gent, What’s his name, and birth t 

1 Gent, I cannot delve him to the loot: 
father 

Was call’d $tcilia>, who did join hts honour 
Aeaifi^c the Koiiuus, with Ca»sibelan; I 

But had his titles by Teiiantius, t whom 
He serv’d with glory and admir’d success ; 

So gam’d the sor^additioii, Leoiiatus : 

And bad, besides this getiUemau in question. 

Two other sons, who, in the wars o’the time. 
Died with their swords lu hand ; for which their 
lather 

(Tiien old and fond of issue,) took such soriow. 
That be quit iKiiig; and hir gentle lad). 

Big of this gentieiuaii, our theme, deceas’d 
As he was boiu. The king, lie ukes the bahe 
To his protection ; calls him Posthumus ; 

Breeds him, and makes bun of his bed-cbaiubcr : 
Puts him to all the learnings that his time 
Could make him the receiver of; which be 
took. 

As we do air, fast as ’twas minister’d ; and 
Ju bis spring became a harvest : Liv’d in court, 
(Which rare it is to do,) most prais’d, most 
lov’d liw*?. 

A sample to the youngest; to the more ma- 
A glass that feaied $ them ; and to the graver, 

A child that guided dotards : to his mistress, 

For whom be now is banish’d,*-ber own price 
Proclaims how she esteem'd him and his virtue ; 
By her election may be truly read. 

What kind of man be is. 

2 Gettt, I bouour him 

Even out of >our report. But, ’pray you, tell me. 
Is she sole child to the king 1 

1 Gent. His only child. 

He bad two sons, (If tins be worth yoiir bearing, 
Mark It,) the eldest of them at three years old, 
I’tbc swathing clothes the othe^ from their 
nursery ^knowledge 

iVere stolen : and, to thl» hour, no fuess in 
Which way they went. 

2 Gent. How long is this agof 

1 Gent. Some twenty years. 

2 Cent. That a king’s children should be so 

convey'd ! 

$0 slackly guarded ! And the search so slow. 

That couid not trace them 1 

1 Cent. Howsoe’er 'lis strange. 

Or that the negUgence may well be laugh’d at. 

Yet Is it trne. Sir. 

2 Gent. 1 do well believe yon. 

1 G^ki. We must forbear : Here come the 
queen and princess* E^entU, 

SCENE II.-^Tke same. 

Enter the Qcce.m, Posthojivs, and Ihoges. 
Queen. N'o, be assur’d, yon shall net Ihtd me, 

, daughter, 

Afti‘r the slander of most stepHBOtiMrs, 

E^vil.«y*d onto jwu ; you are my ptisoner, hat 
Your ^ler shall deliver you the keys [nms. 
That lock np your restraiiit. For yon, Posthd- 


S’!* *" your €n**a»meii 

* *1 ^ I •»« fathrf of CywibeUttc. 

r lo fw at oiH'r and prat$td^ it truly fm 
I I t'rkncO Ibeir iu*itn«ri. 


So soon as I can win the olTcnded king, 

I wilt be known your advocate: marry, yet 
The tire of is iu him ; and ’iweie good 
You ican’d unto his sentciu'c, with what pa- 
tience 

Your wisdom may inform you. , 

Post. Please your bigbu'eb^, 

1 will from hence to>da>'. 

Queen. You know the peril : — 

I’ll letch a turn about tlie gaideu, pitying 
Tlie pangs of barr’d alleclioiis ; though the 
king 

Hath charg’d you should not speak togeitier. 

Qlle.x. 

/mo. O 

Dissembling courtesy ! How fine this tyrant 
Can tickle where she wounds l->My dtan -t 
husband, [tliiu!; 

I something te^ir tn> lather’s wrath ; but uo- 
(41\vjy{( re?er\’d iiiy iioty dul),) what 
His rage can do on me : You mu»t be gone ; 
And 1 shall here abide the hourly shot 
Of angry eyes ; nor comforted to live. 

But that there is ibis jewel in this wuild. 

That I may see again. 

Post. My queen I my mistress! 

0 lady, weep uo more; le»t I give cause 
To be suspected of more tendeijiess 
Than doth become a man ! I wall remain 

The loyal’s! husband that did e'er pliclit troth. 
My residence iu Rome at one rtntario's ; 

Who to my father was a iriciid, to me 
Known but by letter: thither write, my qiierri, 
And with mine eyes I’ll drink the wuids vou. 
send, 

Thongh ink lie made of gall. 

Re-enter Qufe.n. 

Queen. Be brief, I pray you : 

It the king come, 1 shall iiiriir I know not 
How much of bis displeasure Yet IMI iimv ' 
him [Asidt. 

To walk this way ; I never do him wrung. 

But be does buy my injuries, to he friends ; 

Pays dear for rny ofleiices. [Cut. 

Post. Should we be taking leave 
As long a term as yet wr have to live, 

1'he loathiiess to depart would grow . Adu u ! 

/mo. Nav , stay a little : 

Were you but riding fonh to air yoiir«elf. 

Such parting were loo petty. I.<nik line, bn'e ; 
Ihis diamond was my inolher’s ; lake it, hi.tn , 
But keep it till you wvki aiKKher wiie. 

When Imogen is dead. 

Post. Howl howl another 
You gentle gods give me but this I have, 

And sear tip * my enibrarements from a next 
With bonds of death ! — Remain thou here 

[Pnt/jng on the Rinp. 
W'blle sense t can keep it on! Aud tneeicbi, 
fairc^st, 

As I iny |>oor »elf did exchange for you. 

To your so itiftoitr lots ; so, in our lrllle*i 

1 still win of yrm : For mr sake, wear this ; 

It is a manacle of love : I’ll place it 

Upon tills fairest prisoner. 

IPutting a Hraeelet on her Aim* 
/mo. O the gods f 
W hen shall we see again t 

Enter Cixiclins and Lords. 

Post. Alack, the king I 

Cytn. Thou basest ibiiig, avoid ! hence, froiis 
iny sight I • 

If, after this command, ihuii fraught ; the coutl 
Wiib thy uttworthiiiess, tlion dicst: Awwyi 
Thou art poison lo iny bfood. 

/'oaf. The gods protect yon 1 
And bless the good rettiainders of the court I 
I am gone. 

/mo. There cannot be a pinch in death 
More sharp tbuii thU is. 

Cyi/i. O disloyal thing, 

* Clew ap. 


t Sensation. 


f Fili 
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Scene II. CYMBELINE. 


That fthoiild'st repnir iny youth ; thou beapest 
A year's age on me I 
I mo. I beiieccii you, Sir, 

Ylann not yoiirsell' ivith your vexation ; 1 
Am senseless of your wrath ; a touch more 
rare • , 

Subdues aP pan^s, all fears. i 

Cym. Past gra'*e ? obedience i 

Jino. Past hope, and In despair : that way, j 
past grate. 

Cym. Hint niighPst have had the sole son of 
my queen ! j 

Jmo. o bless’tl, tiiat 1 misJit not l 1 chose an 
eacle. 

And did avoid a ptiltock. t 
('ym. I boa tookM a beggar; would'st have 
made iiiy throne 
A seat for baseness. 

Jmo, Vo ; I rather added 
A lustre to it. 

('yin. O thou vile one ! 

Imo. Sir, 

It is your fault that I have )ov*d Postbiimns ; 

You bred liiin as my playfellow ; and be is 
A mail, worth any woman ; overbuys me 
Almost the sum he pays. 

Cym. What ! — art thou mad ? 

Imo. Almost, Sir : Heaven restore me 
* Would I were 

A neat-herd^s; daughter! and my Leonatus 
Our neighbour shepherd's son! 

He-enter Qvtfs. 

Cym. Thou fitolish thing !— 

They were again together: you have done 

[7h the QOCEN. 

Not aOrr onr command. Away with her. 

And pen her up. 

(Jiteen. 'Beseech your patience :>-Peacf, 

Dear lady ilaughter. peace Sweet sovereign. 
Leave us to ourseUes; and make yourself some 
Comfort 

Out of your best advice. 

Cgm, Nay, let her bufuisb 
A drop of blood a day ; and, being a^d. 

Die ul this folly t 

[£u;r. 

Enter PissAio. 

Queen. Fie !— >y»u most give way : 

Here U your sersant.— How now. Sir? What 
flews T 

iHs. My lord, your son drew on my master. 
ijue€n. Ha I 

Ko harm, I tnist. Is donet 
Pis. There might have been. 

But tfa.tt my iiiasler nitber play'd than fought. 

And had no help »f auger : they were parted 
By geiitlenieu at hand. 

Queen. 1 am very glad on't. 

Imo, Your sou's my father's friend ; be takes 
bis part.— 

To draw upon an exile !— O brave Sir I— 

I would they were in Afric both together ; 

Myself by with a needle, that 1 might prick 
The goer back.— Wby came yon from yonr 
master T 

Pis. Oil bis command ; He would not snlfer 
me 

To bring him to the haven ; left these notes 
Of what commands I should be subject to, 

IVbei: it pleas'd you to employ uic. 

Queen. This bath been 

Your fn'lhnil servant: I dare lay mine honour, 
He will remain so. 

Pis. I humbly thank yonr highness. 

Queen. Pray, walk awhile* 

Imo. About some half hour hence, 

I pray you speak with me : you shall, at teaat, 

6o see my lord aboard: for this time leave 
me. 

C&rewNf. 

• A awre cKqiiUlte filing. 1 A km. 

I CatlU- keeper. 


SCE\E III.— A Public Place. 

Eater Ci.oten, and two Lords. 

1 iMtrd. Sir, I would u(I\i«e you to shift a 
shirt ; the violence of action heth made yoir reek 
as a sacrifice : Where air conies out, air comes 
in : there's hone abroad so wholesome as that 
you vent. 

Clo. If my shirt were bloody, then to shift it 
— Have 1 hull hiniT 

a Ijord, No, faith ; not so much as bis pa- 
tience. {A Side. 

1 JLord. Hurt him 7 his body's a passable car- 
cass, if he be nut hurt : it Is a tboroiigbfare lor 
steel If it be not hurt. 

% Lord. His steel ivas in debt ; it went o'the 
backside the town. [Aside. 

Cte. The villain wonld not stand roe. 

2 lord. No ; but be 0ed forward still, toward 

your face. [Aside. 

1 Lord. Stand you ! Yon had land enough of 
your own : but he added to yonr having ; gave 
you some grooiid. 

2 Lord, As many inches as yon have oceans : 

Puppies ! [Aside. 

Cto. I wronld, they bad not come between us. 

2 lord. So would I, till you had measured 
how long a fool you were upon the ground. 

[Aside. 

Clo. And that site should love this fellow, and 
refuse me ! 

2 Lord. If it be a sin to make a true election, 
she is damned. [Aside. 

1 Ijord. Sir, as 1 told you always, bei beau> 
ty and her brain go not togeiher:* She's a 
good sign, but 1 have seen small refleciion of 
her wit. t 

2 lAtrd. She shines not upon fools, lest the 

reflection should hurt her. [Aside. 

Clo. Come, I'll to my chamber : 'Would there 
had been some hnit done f 

2 lord. I wish not so ; unless it had been 
the fall of an ass, which is no great hurt. 

[Aside, 

Cto, Yon'Il go with us T 

1 Lord. I'll atunid your lordship. 

Cio. Nay, come, let's go together. 

2 Lord. Well, my lord. [Exeunt, 

SCEyE IF.— A Foam in CTiiRELiNa’s . 

Paluce. 

£k/er IMOOBN and Pisano. 

Imo. I would tbon grew'st unto the shores 
o’the baveii. 

And qiiestiou'dsi every sail : if he aboold write. 
And I not have it, 'twere a paper lost 
As offered mercy is. What was the last 
That be spake to thee 7 

Pis. Twas, Ills queen, his queen ! 

Imo, Then wav’d his handkerchief 1 

Pis. And kiss'd it, nisulam* 

Imo. Senseless linen 1 happier therein than 
And that was all f [1 ! — 

Pis. No, madam ; for so long 
As be could make me with this eye or ear 
Distinguish him from others, he did keep 
The deck, with glove, oi hat, or hatidkerriiier^ 
Still waving, as the fits and stirs of his mlM 
Could best express bow slow bis soul sail'd on^ 
How swift bis ship. 

Imo. Thou sbonld'st have made him 
At little as a crow, or less, era left 
To after-eye him. 

Pis. Madam, so I did. 

Imo, t would have broke mine eyo«ttrtiiKi ; 
crack'd them, but 

To look upon him ; till the dhnhmUoh 
or space bad pointed him sharp us my pftealc : 
Nay, follow'd him, till be bad melt«d[ J|wiii 
The sinalliieas of a goat to lir ; tml IMl 

• H»r bMitty wad ktv Mww ««l cewal. 

i AnriviitK wlwatt ev«Ty well bad Mwe aiMinpA at a 
witlicitai aadaraaatk tt. 
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CYMBELINE. Act I. 


Have turn'd mifle eye, and wept.*— But, good 
Pisanio, 

When fiball we hear from bun 1 
Pis. Be assur'd, madaoi^ 

With bis neat vantage. * 

Jmo. 1 did not take my leave of bim, but had 
Most pretty things to say : ere 1 could tell him. 
How 1 would tbluk on bim, at certain hours. 
Such tboiigbts, and such ^ or 1 could make him 
swear 

The sbes of Italy should not betny 
Mine mterest, and his honour ; or have charg'd 
him, [night. 

At the siath hour of morn, at noon, at mui- 
To encounter me with orisons, t for then 
1 am in heaven for him : or ere I eoiild 
Give bim that parUng kiss, which I had set 
Betwuct two charming words, comes in my 
father. 

And, like the tyianoous breathing of the mwth. 
Shakes all our buds from growing. 

Enter a L\Dr. 

Ead^. Tbe gueen, madam. 

Desires >our highness* company. 

Jmo. Those things 1 bid you do, get them 
desfiatch'd. — 

I will attend the queen. 

Pis. Madam, 1 shall. 

[£lre»wf. 

SCEyE F.—Rome. — An Apartment in Pei- 
i.saio's House. 


£nier Philsrio, Iachiuo, a FRRitiGHSiAN, a 
Dutchuasi, and a Spasiaru. ; 

lach. Believe it‘. Sir, 1 have seen him in Bri- 
tain : be was then of a crescent note , } expected 
to prove so worthy, as since be bath been al- 
lowed the name of: but I could then haxe 
looked on bini without the help of admiration ; 
though the catalogue of his endowments had 
been tabled by bis side, and 1 to peruse him 
by Items. 

Phi. Yon speak of bim when he was less fur- 
nished, f( than now be is, with that which makes 
him both without and within. 

French, 1 ha\c seen hwi In France : we had 
very many there, could behold the stiu with ua 
tirm eyes as he. 

Jack. This matter of marrying his king’s 
daughter, (wherein be most be weighed, rather 
by her value than his own,) worda him, I doubt 
not, a great deal from the nnitter. 

Fttiich. And then his banishment: 

Jach. Ay, and tbe approbation of those that 
weep this lamentable di\(»rce, under ber c»»- 
loui>, are wonderfully to extendi him: be it 
but to fortify ber judgment, which else an easy 
biJitery might lay fiat, for taking a lieggar 
without more qu^ity. But bow comes it, be 
is to sojourn with you T How creeps acquaint- 
ance ? 

Phi. His father and I were soldiers together ; 
to whom 1 have been often bound tar no less 
than my life ; ^ 

Enter Posrtfovci. 

Here comes tbe Briton : Let bim be so evter- 
ttuned amongst you, as suits, with gentfemen of 
your knowing, to a stranger of quality.— f be- 
seech yon ail, be betfer known to tbU geotie- 
man ; whom I corntnend to yon as a noble friend 
of mine : How worthy be is, 1 will leave to ap- 
par ^ hereafter, rather than stoiy him la his own 

Fr^tek. Sir, we 1m«c known together in Of- 


Post. Blare when I baft been debtor to jo 

' . Oppottwttity. f IMset me with reclpiwei 

rSSa """ 


for courtesies, which 1 will be ever to pay, and 
yet pay still. 

/Vt'Nc/i. Sir, you o*er-raie my poor kindness : 
I was glad 1 did atone * niy countryniau and 
you ; It had been pity you should have beou pur 
together with so mortal a purpose as then each 
bore, upon iuiportaiice of so slight and trivmi a 
nature. 

Post. By your pardon. Sir, I was tiu'n a 
young traveller: latber sbultnc^d to go even 
with what 1 beard, than in my every action to 
be guided by others' experiences : but, upon 
my mended judgment, (if I oll'end not to say il 
is mended,) my quariel Was not aitogeiher 
slight. 

French. 'Faith, yes, to be put to tbe arlutre- 
meut ot swords; and by such two, that would, 
by all iikeliliooil, have confounded t one the 
other, or have fallen both. 

Jach. Can we, with manners, ask what was 
tbe difleiente I 

FrencA. Safely, I think; 'twas a content ioii 
in public, which may, without contradicUoii, 
sulTer the report, ft was much like an urgn- 
metit that fell out last night, where each of us 
fell in praise of our country luistresses : This 
gentlemau at that time vouching, (and upon 
warrant of blooily agination,; hiA to ive iiioie 
fair, virtuous, wise, chaste, coustatit-qualiiud, 
and less auemptibie, than any the rarcAi oi uui 
ladies 111 France. 

Jach. That lady is not now living ; or tl<i>> 
gentleinaii's opinion by Uiis worn out. 

/*ost. She holds her virtue siiiJ, and J iiiy 
mind. 

^ Jach, You must not so far pieftr her 'lore 
oiir*s of Italy. 

Post. Being so far provoked as I was in 
France, I would abate her ouihiiig : though i pto- 
[ fess myself her adorer, not her Jiiend. 

I Jach. ks tair and as giuMl (a kind of hand lu- 
hand comparison,) had been Miriu-thiiig loo i,i«r 
and too good for any lady in Brita.iy. it she 
went before <»thers 1 have seen, as itial diamond 
of yoiir's outiuslres many I have beheld, 1 could 
not but believe she eveelkd many : but I have 
I not seen the most pieciotis dumuiid that is, nor 
'you the lady. 

I Fo.tt. 1 praised her, a?* I rated iie: ; so do I 
I my stone. 

Jach. Wfbatdo you esteem it at? 

Poft, Mart than the world inji»*s. 

/ach. Either your unpaiagoued liiKttress is dead, 
or she's outt)riz'd by a liitle. 

J^ost. You are mistaken : the one may he 
«otd, or given ; if there were wraith enough 
lor the purchase, or meric for tbe gift : liie 
other U not a thing for sale, and only the gift 
of the gods. 

Jac/i. \thich the goth have given yon? 

Post. Which by tbeir graces, I will keep. 

Jach. You may wear her in title your's. but, 
you know, jtrauge fowl light uptm iK-igbboiir- 
iog pond*. Your ring may be stolen too : mi, 
of your brace of uuprtzable estimations, the 
one ui but frail, and tbe other casual ; a cun- 
uing thief, or a that- way accomplisbed uiurtier, 
would bimd the winning boili of Hist and 
hut. 

j Post. Your Italy contains none so acenm- 
I pushed a conrtier, to convince j the honour of 
; iny mistress ; if, in the bolding or lots of that, 
you term ber frail. 1 do amhing donM you 
have store of’ thieves ; notwithstaiidiag 1 few 
not my ring. 

Phi Let ns leave here, genttemen. 

Post. Sir, with all heart. This worthy sig- 
Bior, 1 thank him, makea aio a tra i ig er of me; wc 
are familiar at ftrit. 

Jach. With fine ttmea m nmeh conversation, I 
should get ground of your fair mistress ; make 


• Bsesnsds. 


t Dsstroyef. 


a Overesms. 



2C3 


Scene VL CYMBELENE 


her go back, et'cn to the yielding ; bad I ad- j 
inittance, and oppoilunity to friend. 

Post, No, no. 

Jach, 1 dare, thereon, pawn the moiety of 
my chtute to your ring ; whiUi, In my opinion, 
o’er'Valiies it ioiiiething ; But I make my wager 
rathc-r against your conAdeiice, itiuii her repu- 
tation : and, to bar your oflence herein too, 1 
durst attempt it against any lady in the world. 

Po<it. You are a great deal abased^* in too 
bold a persuasion ; and 1 doubt not you aiiataiii 
wliat you're worthy of, by your attempt. 

Inch. What's that { 

Po\f. K repulse: Though your attempt, as 
yon call it, deserve more— a punisment too. 

P/ll. (ieiiUcmeii, cuougli of this : it came in 
too suddenly ; let it die as it was born, and, I 
pray you, be belter acquainted. 

Jach. 'Would 1 had put my estate and my 
ncislitiour's on the approbation f of what 1 have 
spoke. 

Poit. What lady would you choone to assail t 

lack. Yoiir’s ; whom in constancy, you think, 
stands so safe. 1 will lay you ten thonsaiid du- 
cat** In your ring, that, couiinend me to the conrt 
where your lady is, with no more advantage 
tiran the op^iortuiiily of a second conference, and 
1 will bring from thence that honour of her's, 
wliifli \oii imagine so resfrved. 

Post. I will wage against your gold, gold to it: 
mv ring 1 hold dear as my linger ; 'tis part of it. 

Jach. ^oii are a friend,: and therein the 
wi«er. It you buy ladles' flesh at a iiiillioii a 
dram, you cannot preser%e it from tainting: 
But, I see, you liave some religion in you, tliat 

yi'ii tear. 

Pont. TUI* is but a costoin in your tongue ; 
you hear a graver purpose, I hope. 

J'fc/.. 1 am the master of my speeches; and 
w‘(iuld undergo what’s s|K>keu, I swear. 

Post. Will you I— I shall but lend my dia- 
mond till your ietiirn :— Let tlieie be covciiams 
drawn between us : My mistress exceeds m 
gf»odue»« the hugeness of ymir unworthy think- 
ing * 1 dare you to tins match : here's iny ring. 

Phi. I will have it no lay. 

Jnc/i. B> the gods it is one :— If I bring you 
no Fuflicieiit testimony tind I have enjoyed the 
di‘.ir<*>t bodily part <*1 your mistress, niy ten 
ibou'and du'.'ais are your's ; so is your diamond 
t<iu. If I uuiie utr, and leave her iii viicb bon- 
uiii as you base trust iii, she your jewel, tins 
your Jewel, and iny gold are your’s :—pro\ided I 
have your coiuuieiidatjou, y for iiiy more free 
eiitertaiimieiit. 

Post, f embrace these conditions ; let us have 
articles betwixt us:— only, thus far you shall 
answer. If you make your voyage upon her, 
and give me directly to' understand you have 
prevailed, I am no further your euemy, she is 
not worth our debate : if she remain luisc- 
diiced, O’oii "ut inakiug it ap|>ear otherwise,) for 
your ill opinion, and the assault you have made j 
to her chastity, you shall answer me with your 
sword. 

Jach. Y'our hand; a covenant : We will have 
these things set down by lawful connsel, and 
straight nw'ay for Britain, lest the bargain should 
catch cold, and starve: I will fetch my gold, 
and Iiave two wagers recorded. 

Post, Agreed. 

[£arfrnf POSTHCVUS OfUf UCBIMO. 

French, Will this bold, think yon 1 

Phi. Signlur lachimo will not from it. Pray, 
let us follow *em» [Exeunt, 

SCENE FI,^Britain,^A Room in Cyx»b- 
link's Palace, 

Enter Queen, Ladies, oikI Cornblios. 

^^ueen. Whiles yet the dew's on ground, ga- 
tber those flowers ; 

t A 


Make baste : Who has the note of them 1 
1 Lady. 1, madam. 

Queen, Despatch. 

[Exeunt Ladies. 
Now, master doctor; have you brought those 
drugs 1 

Cor. Pleaseth your highness, ay : here they 
are, madam: 

[Pr£se?tfiu;; a small Box, 

I Bat 1 beseech yonr grace, (without oifence ; 

My eouscience bids me ask;) wbereiore you 
have 

Commanded of me these most poisonous com- 
IKMmds, 

Which are the movers of a languishing death ; 
But, though slow, deadly T 
Queen, i do wonder, doctor. 

Thou ask'st me such a question : Have 1 not 
been 

Thy pnpil long f Hast tiioo not team'd me bow 
To make perfnmest distil t preserve f yea, so. 
That our great king hinisetf doth woo me ott 
For niy confections 7 Having thus far pro- 
ceeded, 

(Unless thou think'st me devilish,) is't not meet 
That 1 did amplify my judgment lu 
Other conclusions 7 * 1 will try the forces 
Of these thy compounds on such creatures as 
We count not worth the hanging, (but none 
I hiiiiian,) 

'To try the vigour of them, and apply 
Allay inents to their act ; and by them gatlier 
I Their sevciat virtues and efl'ects. 
i C’or. Your highness 

I Shall from this practice but make hard your 
j heart : 

; Besides, the seeing these rflects will be 
j Both noisome and infectious. 

I Quten. O cuutem thee. — 

Enter Pisakio. 

' Here comes a flattering rascal ; upon hitn 
Will I flrst work : he's for his master, 

: [Aside. 

' And enemy to my son.— How now, risaiiio?— 
Dtu'tor, your service for this time is ended ; 
Take your own way. 

(/'or. 1 do suspect yrou, madam ; 

Bill yiNi shall do no harm. [.4.fr«fe. 

Queen. Hark thee, a word. — [To Pisa.nio. 
I tor. [Asidt.] 1 do not like her. She doth 
' think she has 

Strange lingering poisons : I do know her spirit, 
I And will not trust one of her malice with 
A drug of such damn’d nature : Those, slie has. 
Will Etiipify and dull the sen.'^e aw'hile : 

I Which first, perebauer, she'll prove on cals 
' aud dogs ; 

Then afterwaid'iip higher; but there is 
I No danger in what show of death it makes, 

! More than the locking up the spiiits a tune. 

To be more fresh, reviving. She is fool'd 
W ith a most false effect ; and 1 the truer. 

So to be false with her. 

Queen. No further service, doctor, 

Until 1 send for thee. 

Cor, I humbly take my leave. 

Queen. Weeps she still, say'st thoo7 Dust 
thou tiiink, in time 

She will not quench ; t and let iustntetions enter 
Where folly now possesses 7 Do thou work; 
When thou sfaalt bring me word she loves my 
son, 

I'll tell thee, on the instant, thou art tbeii 
As great at is thy master : greater ; for , 

I Hi.s fortones all lie speechless, aud hia 
Is at last ias|> ; Return he cannot, ner ' v ' 
CoiitUwe where he U : to shift his beUi|»| 

Is to exchange one misery wUh asiother ; 

And every day that comes, comes to de^y 
A day's work in him : What shall tboa expect 
To be depeuder on a thing that leana f 

* Expcrlmanti. f Grow cool. 

1 To chaa«c bit abode. 


• Drurived. ♦ Proof. 

f Rcconmeuilatioo. 
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Wbo cannot be new tmilt ; nor has no friends. 

Qb ECM drops a bat : Pisamo takes 
ti up. 

So much as but to prop him 1— Thou tak*at up 
Thou kiiow'si not what : but take it for thy 
labour : 

It is a thins I made, which bath the kins 
Foe imiea redeeui'd troin death : I do not 
know 

What is more cordial Nay. 1 pr’}'thee, take it ; 
It is an earnest of a further good 
That 1 raeau to thee. Tell thy mistrem bow 
The case stands with her ; du’t. as from thyself. 
Think what a chance thou changesi on ; but 
think 

Thou bast thy mistress still ; to boot, my son. 
Who shall Uke notice of tbee ; I'U ino?e the 
To any shape of thy preferment, such" [king 
As thou*it desire ; and then myself, I chiefly. 
That set thee on to this desert, am bound 
To load thy merit richly. Call my women : 
Think on iny words. [£:rif Pisa.]~A sly and 
constant knave ; 

Not to be shak'd : the agent for his master ; 

And the reiii:ruibraucei of her. to bold 
The band fast to her lord. — 1 have given him 
that. 

Which, if be take, shall quite unpeople her 
Of liegers * for her sweet ; and which she. 
after. 

Except she bend -her hoinour. shall be assor’d 
Re-enter Pisan lo, and Ladies. 

To taste of too.— >So. so well done, well done : 

The violets, cowslips, and the primroses. 

Bear to my closet ;~Fare tbee well, Pisanio ; 
Think on m> words. 

{Exeunt Queen and Ladies. 
PU. And shall do : 

But when to my good lord I prove nntme, 

1*11 choke myself i there's all I'll do for yon. 

{ExU. 

SCENE VII.— ‘Another Room In the same. 
Enter Imogen. 

Imo. A father cruel, and a step-dame false ; 

A foolish tnftor to a wedded lady. [hand t 

That hath her basbaud banish’d— O that hus- 
lly supreme crown of grief f and those re- 
pealed 

Vexations of it ! Had I been thief-stiden. 

As my two brothers, happy I but most miser- 
able 

Is the desire that’s gtorioos ; Blessed be those. 
How mean soe’er, that bare their honest wills. 
Which seasons comfort.— Who may this bet 
Fie! 

Enter Pisanio and Iachixo. 

Pis. Madam, a noble gentleman of Rome 
Crnncs from my lord with letters. 

lack, diange you, madam t 
The worthy Leonatos is in safety. 

And greets yonr highness dearly. 

[Presents a Letter^ 

Imo. Thanks, good sir : 

Yon are kfnily welcome. 
lack. All of her, that Is out of door, most 
rich I [Aside. 

If Bbe he fnmlsh’d with a mind so rare, 
flbe Is alone the Anhiaa bM *, nafl I 
Have hist the wager. Boldness be my friend I 
Ann me, audacity, from head to foot I 
Or, tike the Parthian, I shall flying flght ; 
Hatlim,dii«ctly fly. 

Rno. IKends.J—Ne fsoneofthk noNeit note, 
fo tth^e klndHeif / km mast ^ed. 

M^Rset upon him ae^rdingia, mk Warn aalm 
panr truest ^ ' LnonsTUf. 

io Ihr I read alond ; 

But even the very mUdle of my hkmk 


Is uarni’d by the rest, and takes it thankfully.— 
Yon arc as welcome, worthy Sir, as I 
Ha\c words to bid you ; ami shall find i: so 
In all that I can do. 

lack. Thanks, fairest lady.» 

W’hat! are men madT Hath nature given tiieni 
eyes 

To see this vaulted arch, and the rich crop 
Of sea and land, which can distliicuish 'twixi 
The fiery orbs above, and the twinn’d suhu s 
U pon the number’d mneh 1 and ran we not 
Partition make with spectacles so precious 
*Twixt fair and foul t 
Imo. What makes your admiration ? 
lack. It cannot be i’tbe eye ; for apes and 
monkeys, 

*Twixt two such sites, would chatter this way, and 
Contemn with mow s * the other : Nor ' rtUe 
jtt!!gment ; 

For idiots, in tills rase of favonr, would 
Be wisely drlliiite : Nor i’tlie appetite ; 

Slattery, to such neat excellence oppos’d. 

Should make desire vomit emptiness. 

Not so allur’d to feed. 

Imo. What is the matter, trowt 
lack. The cloyed will, 

(That satiate yei unsatisfied desire. 

That tub both fill’d and rutining.) ravenins Ar>t 
Tbe lamb, longs after for the garbage. 

Imo. What, dear Sir. 

Thus raps you t Are you well t 
Jack. Thanks, madam ; well ’Beseech you. 
Sir, desire [7b Pisanio. 

My man’s aibodc where 1 did leave him he 
Is strange and peevish, t 
Pis. I was going. Sir, 

To give him welcome. [Exit Pisanio. 

Imo. Continues well my lord: His health, 
’beseech you T 
Jack. Well, madam. 

Imo. Is be dispos’d to mirth t 1 hope he is. 
Jack, Exceeding pleasant; none a stranger 
there 

So merry and so gamesome ; he Is call’d 
Tbe flriton reveller. 

Imo. When be was here, 

He did incline to sadness ; and oft-Umes 
Not knowing why. 

lack. 1 never saw him sad. 

There is a Frenchman bis companion, one 
An eminent monsieur, that, it seems, unch 
* loves 

A Grillan girl at home ; be fnmaces 
The thick sighs from him ; whiles the jolly 
Briton 

(Your lord, 1 mean,) laughs from’s free lungs, 
cries. Of 

Can fwjr sides koU, to think, that man,— u ho 
knotps 

Bp history, report, or his ottn proof. 

What ttoman is, pea, what she cannot choose 
But must be,— Mil his free hours tanynish 
for 

Assured bond age T 
Imo. Will my lord iny so T 
lack. Ay, madam f wiUi his eyes in flood with 
laughter. 

It is a recreation to be by. 

And hear him mock the Frenchiiian ; But bet* 
v^ know, 

flome men are much to blame. 

Imo. Not he, 1 hope. 

loch. Not be ; But yet bcaven’s bounty towards 
him might 

Be ns’d more thankfully. In himself, nis 
much : 

In you.— wbicli t count hlo— heypnd all la- 
lents, . 

Whilst I am Immd to wonderj, I am hooiid 
To pity too. 

Imo. What do you pitf, BIrT 
Jack. Two cresdares. bcaiilly. 

Rm. Am 1 one, flirf 


^ M«klnx mouth*. 


S aUf sad fo*U»h. 
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Yon look oil me : WUat wreck discern >ou in 
me. 

Deserves your pUy t 
laeh. L.imeiitiibte f What! 

To hide me from the radiant snii, and solace 
rthe diiiigeuii hy a siiuflrt 
Imo. I pray you, Sir, 

Deliver svith inore openness your answers 
'J'o my demands. Why do you pity met 
Jut fi. That others do, 

I wds about to say, enjoy your Bnt 

It h ail oftice ol the gods td venye it. 

Nut mine to speak ouT. 

Jmo. Yon do seem to know 
Soniethiiia of me, or what concerns me : 'Pray 
yon, 

(Since doubting tilings go ill, often hnits more 
Tliaii to be sure they do : for certainties 
llitlier are past remedies ; or, timely knowing. 
The remedy then born,) discover to me 
>1 hat liotli you spur and stop. * 

/ach. Had I this check 

To bathe my lips upon ; this band, whose touch, 
Mliose evei^ touch, would force the feeler's 
soul 

To the oath of loyalty : this object, which 
Takes prisoner the wild motion of iiiliie eye, 
Fixins It only here : should 1 (dainuM then,) 
Slaver with Ups as common as the stairs 
That mount the Capitol ; join gripes with hands 
Made hard with hourly falsehood (falsehood, as 
Willi lalKMir;) then lie peeping in an eye. 

Base and uiilustrons as the smoky llglit 
That's fed with stinking tallow ; it were (It, 

That all the plagues of bell should at cue time 
Kiicouiiter such molt. 

Jmo, My lord, I fear. 

Has forgot Britain. 

lack. And himself. Not 1, 

Inrlin’d to this intelligence, prononiice 
The beggary of bis change ; hut *tis yoiir graces 
That, Iroiii my mutest cauKieuce, to my tongue. 
Charms this report out. 

Itm, Let me hear iiu more. 

Jack. O dearest soul t your cause dotb strike 
my heart 

With pity, that doth make me sick. A ladj 
So fair, and (hsten'd to an empery, t 
Would make tlie great's! Ling double ! to be 
parUier’d 

With tomboys, t hir'd with that self-exhibition $ 
Which your own coflera yield ! with diseas'd 
ventures. I 

That play with afl inftnnities for gold 
Which rottenness can leud nature I .sncli boil'd 
stnir, 

As well might poison poison t Be reveng'd ; 

Or she that bore you was no queen, and you 
Recoil from yonr great stock. 

/mo* Heveng’d 1 

How should I be reveng'd t If ibis be true, 

(As I have snch a heart, that both mine eais 
Must not in haste aliuse,) if It be true. 

How slioiild 1 be reveng'd 1 
Jack, blionld he make me 
Live like Diana's priest, betwixt cold sheets ; 
Whilst he it vaulting variable ramps, 

111 your despite, upon yonr purse t Revenge IL 
I dedicate myself to your sweet pleasure ; 

More noble than that runagate to your bed ; 

And mil continue Attt to your aUbctlnii, 

Still close, as sure, 

/mo. What ho, Piaanlo I 
lack. Let me ny lervlee tender on yonr ftps, 
/mo. Away I— I do condemn mine ears, that 
have 

So long attended thee.— If Mion wert honour* 
able, 

Then would'st have told this tile Ibr virtue, not 
For tneb an end thon leek'it: >• base as 
strange. 

• W|i»i yon Mem snxiMt !• otM^aad jret wUlikolA. 
t ftevert (fu remmaiid. t W eMOUs. 

I AlUweiicS, peutiM. 


Tlioii wrong'bt a j:»*iitli‘maii, who is as far 
From thy repoit, as ihoii tioiii lioiiour; and 
Soliett'st here a ladv, that disdains 
Thee and the devil alike.— What ho, Pisaniol • 
The kins my father shall be nude acqnauited 
Of thy suhault : if be shall tlimk it At, 

A saucy stranger, in bis court, to •nan 
As in a ttomi^h stew, and to expound 
His beastly mind to us ; be hath a totirt 
He little cares lor, and a daughter whom 
He not respects at all.— What ho, Pisaiiio I— 
Jack, O happy Leonatus ! I may say : 

The credit, that thy lady hath oi thee. 

Deserves tby trust ; and thy most perfect good, 
ness 

Her assur'd credit I— Blessed live yon long ! 

A lady to the worthiest Sir, that ever 
Country call'd Ins ! and you his mistress, only 
For the most worthiest lit I Give me your par- 
don. 

f have spoke this, to know if yonr affiance 
Were deeply rooted ; and shall make your lord, 
That wliirh he is, new o'er : And he is one 
The truest maiiiier'd ; such a holy wilch. 

That he eiicliaiits societies unto liiiii : 

Half ail men’s hearts art* his. 

Jmo. You make amends. 

Jack, He sits 'uioiigst men, like a descended 
god : 

He hath a kind of he«tonr sets him off. 

More than a iiiort;it seeiiiiiig. Be nut angry. 
Most iiiiglity princess, that I have adventur'd 
To try your taking ot a false report ; which hath 
Honour'd with coulirmatiuii your great judg- 
ment 

In tlie election of a Sir so rare. 

Which you know, cannot eir : The love 1 hear 
him 

Made me to fan * you thus ; but the gods made 
yon. 

Unlike til otliers, chaffless. Piay, your pardon. 
Imo, Alt’s well. Sir : Take my power I'lhe 
court for yoiir's. 

lack. My bumble thanks. I bad almost forgot 
To entreat your grace but hi a small request. 
And yet of muuieiit loo, for it concerns 
Your lord : myself, and other noble friends. 

Are partners in the hnsiiiess. 

Imo. Pray, what is't f 

Jack. S.une doien Romans 6f ns, and youi 
lord, 

(The best fVaUier of our wing) have mingled 
sums. 

To buy a present for the emperor ; 

Which 1, the factor for the rest have done 
In France : *Tis plate of rare device ; and 
jewels, 

Of rich and exquisite form ; their value's great ; 
And 1 am someUiiiig curious, being strange, t 
To ha\c Uieiii in safe stowage : May it please you 
To take them in protection T 
Imo, Willingly ; 

And pawn mine honour ft>r their safety e tiiice 
My lord hath Interest in them, 1 will keep them 
111 my lied-chainber. 

Jack. They are in a tnink, 

Attended hy my men : I will make bold 
To send them to yon, only for Ibis night; 

1 must aboard to- morrow. 

Imo. O no, no. 

Jack. Yes, I beseech ; or I shall short my 
wont, 

By lengtb'uing my return. From Gallia 
I cross'd the seas on purpose, and on proatiig 
To see yonr grace. « 

I Imo. I thank you for yonr pains ; ' \ 

But not away to-morrow t ^ 

Jock. O 1 must, madam : , r-ks 

Tberefure, I shall beseecli yon, IT yon pltM 
To greet your lord witli wxitiaa, dAto-M||||s 
I have outotood iny time ; whldi 
To the tender of our presott. 

Imo. 1 will write. 

• Totka, is ta vnanow. t Asmagar. 
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St'iid your trunk to me ; it shall safe be kept. 
And truly yielded yoa : Yon are very welcome, 

[iSlrevM/. 


K. 

ACT II. 

SCENE r,~~Cintrt before Cyxbelixk's 
Palace. 

Enter Clotsn and tuH> Lords. 

Clo. Was there ever man had such luck I 
when I kissed the jack npon an up-cast, * to 
be lilt away ! 1 had a hundred pound on't : 
And then a whoreson jackanapes must take me 
up Tor swearing; as if 1 borrowed mine oaths 
of him, and might not spend them at my plea- 
sure. 

1 Lord. What got be by that 7 Yon have broke 
Ills p.ite with your bowl. 

2 Lord. If his wit liad been like him that I 
broke II, it would have rau ail out. lAside. | 

(Uo. Wheu a gentleinan is disposed to swear, | 
it is iiut for auy staudtrs-by to curtail his oaths : | 
Ha ? ! 

2 Lord. No, m\ lord ; nor [Aside.'^ crop the \ 
ears of them. 

Clo. Whoreson dog ! I give him satUfaction 1 
*\^uu!d he bad been one of my rank 1 

2 /ufrd. To have smelt like'a fool. [Aside. 

Clo. 1 am not more \e\ed at any thing in tlie 
earth, — A pox on't ! 1 had rather not be so 
noble as 1 am ; they dare not fight with me, 
because of the queen my mother : every jack- 
slave hath his belly full of fighting, mid I must 
go up and down Like a cock that nobody can 


Of thy dear husband, than that horrid act 
Of the divorce he'd make 1 The heavens hold 
firm 

The walls of thy dear honour ; keep iinsbak*d 
That temple, thy fair mind ; that iboit iiiay'sl 
stand. 

To enjoy thy lanish’d lord, and this great land I 

SCEXE II.— A Bed-chamber ; in one part of 
it a IVunk. 

InoGEN reading in her Bed ; a Lady attend-. 

»«g. 

Imo. Who's there t my woman Helen t 
Lad^. Please you, madam. 

Into. What hour is it 7 
Lad^. Almost mutnight, madam. 
liHO. I lave read three hours Uien : mine 
eyes are weak : — 

Fold down the leaf where I have left : To bed : 
Take not away the taper, leave it hiirniiis: ; 

And if thou can's! awake by four o'Uie clock, 

1 pr'ytbee call me. Sleep hath seu'd me wiifilly. 

Lauy. 

To your protection I commend me, gods I 
From fairies, and the tempteis of the night. 
Guard me, beseech ye L 

[Sleeps. lAcnmOf from the Trunk, 
lack. The crickets sing, aud niaii'.s o'er -la- 
bour'd sense 

Repaiis itself rest ; Our Tarqniii thus 
Did softly press the rushes, * ere he waken'd 
I The chastity he wounded.— Cytberea, 

' How bravely thou becom'M thy bed 1 fresh lily f 
I Aud whiter than tlie sheets 1 That I n»ii:ht 
touch I 


uiatch. But kiss ; one kiss !— Rubies iinparagon’d, 

2 Lord. You are a cock and capon too ; and » How deaily they do't I— *Tis her hieaihmg ili.it 
you crow, cock, with } util comb ou. Perfumes tbe i^amber thus: The llame o'thc 

Cto. Sayestihou ? taper 

1 Jyord. It IS not fit your lordship ihonld on- Bows toward her ; and irould itnder-pe* p hci 

dt-rtake e\ery companion t that you give otTeuce lids, 

to. To see the enclosed lights, now canopied 

Clo. No, I know that ; but it is fit 1 should Under these windows : White and a/urt', l.ir'U 
commit ofience to my inferiors. With blue of heaven's own tmet. t- but mv 

2 Lord. Ay, it is lit for your lordship only. design t 

( lo. Why, so 1 say- To note the chamber:—! will write all down : — 

1 lAird. Did you bear of a stranger that’s Such and such pictures: — There the w in- 
come to court to-uight 7 clow : — Such 

t lo. A stranger .' and I know not on't f The adornment of her bed; — The arra^,; 


2 lAfrd. He’s a strange fellow himself, and 
knows It nut. [Aside, j 

1 Lord. There's an Italian come ; and, *tis 
thought, one of Leonatas* friends. j 

f Vo. Leniiatus ! a banished rascal : and he’s I 
ari'.iher, whatsoever he be. Who told you of this 
stiainfer ? 

1 Lard. One of your lordship's pages. 

( Iv. Is It fit 1 wrent to look upim him ? Is 
there no derogation in't 7 

1 Lord, lou cannot derogate, t my lord. 

( lo. Not easily, I think. 

2 Lord. You are a fool granted ; therefore 
your issues being foolish, do not dentate. 

[Atide. 

Clo. Come, I’ll go see this Italian ; What I 
have lost to-day at bowls, 1*11 win to night of 
him. Come, go. 

2 Lord, ril attend yonr lordship. 

[Exeunt Clotew and first Losd. 
That snch a crafty devil as is his mother 
Should yiftd the world this ass f a woman, that 
Bears all down with her brain : and this her 
son 

Cannot take two from twenty for Us heart. 

And leave eighteen. Alas, poor prlooesa. 

Thou dhioe Imogen, what then cadnr'rt f 
, ]^wiit a father by thy st»-dairtf goeem'd ; 

A mother hourly coining nleU ; a wooer 
. Ilore httfefal than the foul eg^islon to 

* i?tJ*^***’'*!l*"? •* 

wmnU howl u whieh the Mbertno aiuMA. f Ftitow* 
S DegrAds ywmnmit 


fig<>res, — 

Why, such and such And the cont>nU o’the 
Ah, but some iiatiifai notes about her liod>. 
Above ten thousand meaurr moveables 
vtould testify, to enrich mine iiiveiiiury : 

O sleep, thou ape of death, lie dull upon her 1 
And be her sense but as a nionunieut. 

Thus in a chapel lying 1 — Come olf, come off ; — 
[Taking ojf her Brace Ut. 
As slippery, as the Gordan knot was bard I 
'1 IS mine ; aud this will witness outwardly. 

As strongly as the conscience does wiihla. 

To the madding of her lord. On her left 
bregst 

A mole cinque-spotted, like the crimson drops 
rihe bottom of a cowslip : Here's a voucher. 
Stronger than ever law conhl make : this se* 
cret [ta’eii 

Will force Um. thkiii 1 have pick'd the lock, and 
The triasore of her honour. No more.— To 
what end t 

Why shonld I write this down, UnU*s ri vetted, 
Screw'd to my memory f She hath lieen lead- 
ing late [down. 

The tale of Terent ; here the lenfs turn’d 
W here PbJlomei gave trp have enough ; 

To the trunk again, and shiA the spriiig of R- 
Swlfl, swift, yon dragons of the night I— that 
dawning 

May bare the raven's eye : 1 lodge In fear ; 

• l» wmsmUmIv tiM eMiawi t* Mvuw ckumUra with 
vvAket. ! J. e. Tbs mkkm shiu lassO with blue vshu. 

t TApSMry. 
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Tbongh this a bcavenly angel, bell la here. 

[dock strikes. 

One, two, three,— Time, time ! • 

[Goes into the Trwtk. The Scene closes, 

SCENE III,’— An AnUehetmber adjoining 
lMoc£N*& Apartment, 

Enter Clotbn and Lords. 

1 Lord, Your lordship is the most patient 
man in loss, the most coldest that ever turned 

up ace. 

rA>. It would make any man cold to lose. 

1 Ijord. But not every man patient, after the 
noble teiitp'T of your lordship ; you are most 
hot and ftiriotis wIicl you mu. 

C to. w lulling would put any man into cour> 
age ; If I could get this foolish Imogen, I should 
have aold eiiotiitn : It's almost morning, U't not 7 
1 J,ord, Day, my lord. 

(to. 1 would this music would come: I am 
advised lo give her music o' mornings; they 
sjs It will penetrate. 

Enter Musicians. 

Cnrne on ; time : If you can penetrate her with 
your tinfioriiig, so ; we’ll try with tonene too * 
If none will d<>, let her remain ; hut I'll ne\er 
five «*er. I'lr^t a very excellent good-coo- 
ceitrd thill!! ; after a wonderful sweet air, with 
admirable rich words to it,— and then let her 
co!ii»idfr. 

So^c. 


Hark! liark * the lark at heaven** gate' 
And Phabus *gins arise ^ [*ings^ 

//j> \terit* to tiater at these 

On rhaitr’d jiawers that Ites ; 

And ninkinz Marp-btuts begin 
To ope their golden eyes ; 

If I til etery thing that pretty bin; 

My lady sweet, arise ; 

Anyi y ansi. 

So. cet joii eone : If this penetrate, I will 
consider >oiir inii^ic the better : t if it do not, 
1! !•< a Mce in her ears, which horse hairs, and 
rats-giiU, nor the voice of niipaved eunuch to 
bout, can m'ver amend. [Eseunt Mustcusis. 

I.nter CrniiELiNc and Qvzun, 

2 lA>rd. Ileie coirie!i the king. 

Cfo. I am glad 1 was up so late ; for that's 
the reason 1 was up so early : He cannot 
choose tint take this service 1 have done, 
talherlv.— Good morrow to your majesty, and 
to im giarioiis mother. 

Cym, Attend you here the door of onr stern 
Uill ‘•he iioi forth? [danghter? 

Clo. I have tssailed her with music, but she 
vouchsafes no notice. 

Cut/:. The exile of her minion is too new ; 

8he bath not yet foigot him ; some more time 
Must wear the print of Ids remembrance out. 
And then she’s voiir’s. 

Queen. You are most bound to the king; 

'Mr bo ' lets go by no vantages, that may 
Vrefer you to his daughter : Frame yourself 
To orderly solicits ; and be friended 
With aptness of the season : t make denials 
Increase your servicrs : so teem, as If 
You were iuspired to do those dntiea wfaldi 
Yon tender to her : ttiit yon In all obey her, 
$.xve w hen command to yonr disndsaton tends. 
And therein you are senseless. 

Clo. Senseless f Not so. 


Enter m Mesmmoak. 

Mess. So like yon. Sir, amhnsiadon fkom 
Rome; 

The one is Caius Lucius 
* Imonn't maid ka» Jurt tsld hw mlst^ that It Im 
:w«N« that lAm kourt 


•winkliuff I 


I mr« d i ipat d tsd hi ■ 


VIOKlIUf I . . . 

f Will pay you more fbr it. 
t Wttli MUcitatiaM wot oely proper b«t welWtioMd. 


Cym, A worthy fellow. 

Albeit he comes on augry purpose now ; 
i But that’s no fault ut his : We must, receive 
! him 

According m the honour of bis sender ; 

And tow^s hiiiibelf his goodness forespent 
on us 

We must extend our notice.— Our dear son, 

When you have given good morning to }our 
mistress, 

Attend the queen and us ; we shall have need 
fo employ you towards this Roman.— Come- 

onr queen. 

[Exeunt Cvu. Qcben, Lords, and Mess. 
Clo. If she be up, I'll speak w'Uh her ; if not. 
Let her lie still, and dream. — By youi leave 
ho ! — [Knocks, 

I know her women are about her ; What 
If 1 do hue one of their bands ? '1 is gold 
W hicb buys admittance ; oft it doth ; yea, and 
ni^es 

Diana’s rangers false themselves, yield up 
Their deer to the stand of the stealer ; and ’iis 
gold 

Which makes the true man kill'd, and save^ 
the tbkt ; 

Nav, sometime, bangs both thief and true man : 
What 

Can it not do, and undo ? 1 will make 
One of her women lawyer, to me ; tor 
1 yet not understand the case myself. 

By yuur leave. [A";iorA^. 

Enter a La nr. 

Lady, Who's there, that knocks! 

Clo. A gentleman. 

Lady. No more ? 

\es, and a gentlewoman’s sou. 

Lady. That’s more 

riun home, who^c are tailors as dear as voiuS, 
Can jti&ih lioast of: What's >our lordsbip’d 
pieaMire 1 

Clo, Your lady's person : Is she read) I 
Lady. A), 

To ketp her chamber. 

Clo. Then ’a gold for you : sell me your good 
report. 

Lady. How ! niy good name 7 or to rcpoit of 
you 

W'bat I shall think is good 7— The piincess 

Enter Imogen. 

Clo* Good-morrow, faiiest sister; Your sweet 
hand. 

Imo. Good-morrow, Sir: Y'ou lay out too 
inucli pains 

Tor purchasini! but tioiihle: the thanks 1 give, 
is telling you that 1 am pool of thanks 
And scarce can spare them. 

Clo. Still, I bWeai I love you. 

Inw. It you but said so, 'tweie as deep ivilh 
me : 

If you swear still, your recompense is still 
That I regard it not. 

I'lo. rills is no answer. 

Jmo. But that you shall not say 1 yield bciiu^ 
silent, 

I would not speak. I pray yon, spare me a 
i’faith, 

I shall unfold equal discourtesy 
To your best kindness ; one of yonr great knaw- 
iug 

Should learn, being tat^t, forbeirance. ^ < 
Clo. To leave you in yonr madness, 'IRtgan 
my slu : 

1 will not. 

/wo. Fools are not mad folks. * iV s, 

Clo. Do you call me fool t 
Imo* As 1 am mad, I do : . 

If you'll be patient. I'll no more he maid>P' 

That cures us noth. I am mudi sorry, 

You put me to forget a lady’s maimers. 

By being so verbal ; * and learn now, for an, 

* SovoiboM. 
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That 1, which kuow my heart, do here pro- 
. iiouuce. 

By the very ti utb of it, I care not for you ; 

And am so near the tack of charity, 

Cro accuse myself) I bate you : I bad 

rather • 

Yon felt, than ntake't my boast. 

C'fo. Yon sin ^Inst 

Obedience, wbicfa you oire your father. For 
The contract you pretend niih that base wretch, 
(One, bred of alms, and foster'd with cold 
dishes, 

With scraps o*tbe court,) it is no contract, none : 
And though it be allow’d lu meaner patiies, 

(Yet who, than be, more meant) to knit tbeir 
souls 

(On wboui there is no more depentlency 
Bot brats and beiEe*ary) In self-Iigiir’d knot ; * 

Yet you are curb’d from that enlargement by 
The consequence o’ihe crown ; and must not soil 
The precious note of it with a base slave, 

A hildiug t for a livep^, a squire's cloth, ^ 

A pantler, Out so eiuiuent. 
imo. Profane fellow I 

Wert thou the son of Jupiter, and no more 
But what thou art, besides, tbou wert too base 
To be his groom : tboa weit dignified enough. 
Even to the |>oiut of envy, if 'twere made 
Comparalbe for your \lrtues, to be styl’d 
The under-hangman of bis kingdom ; and bated 
For being preferr'd so well. 

Cio. The south-fog rot him ! 

/mo. He never can meet more mischance, 
than come 

To be but nam'd of thee. His meanest garment. 
That ever bath but clipp’d bis body, is dearer. 

In my respect, than all the hairs above thee. 
Were they all made such men.— How now, 
Pisaniof 


Enter PissNia 

Clu. His garment t Now. tbe devil-^ 

Jmo. To DoroUiy my woman hie thee pre- 
sently 

Clo, His garment f 

Jmo, I am spngbted X with a fool ; 

Frighted, and anger'd worse : — Go, bid by my 
woujan 

Search for a jewel, that too casually 
Hath left mine arm ; it wu tby master’s : 
'shrew me. 

If I would lose it for a revenue 
of any Mug’s lu Europe. 1 do think, 

1 saw't this moniiog : confident I am, 

Last nig^bt 'twas <m my arm ; I kiss’d it ; 

1 hope it be not gone, to tell my lord 
That I kiss aught but be. 

PU, 'Twill not be lost. 

Jmo. I hope so: go and search* 

(£:rif Pis. 

Clo. Yon have abas’d me 
His meanest garment f 
Jmo. Ay ; I said so. Sir. 

If you wUl mak't an aetkm, call witness to't. 
lo. 1 will Inform your father. 

Imo, Your mother t* o : 

She's my good lady ; aad will conceive, 1 hope, 
Bat the wv^ of me. So I leave you. Sir, 

To the worst of dUconteut. [Exit, 

C'fo. I’ll he reveofi'd;— j 

His meanest garment T—Wdll. (£rl/. j 

SCENE. ir.-^Eome^An Afurtmemt in 
Paiiaaiu's JJouM. 


Enter Posm UMOS xnd PBiLsato. 

Fsaf . Fear it not# Sir ; 1 wauUI 1 were ae 

To win the king, as i am bold ber hamrar 
Will remain ber*s. 

What means do yoa Brake to htm T 

- - . * Is kiMU* sf Chneows iytnfc 
t Alew fotUw snly tU to «»Mr slivi 
S ** 


Post, Not any ; but abide the change of 
time ; 

Quake in tbe present winter’s state, and wi»h 
That warmer days would come : lu these ftar*d 
hopes, 

1 barely grailty yonr love ; they failing, 

1 must die much your debtor. 

Phi, Your very goodness, and your company, 
O’erpays all I can do. By this, your king 
Hath heard of great Augustus : L'aitis Lucius 
Will do his commission throughly : aud, 1 
thittk. 

He’ll grant the trUrate, send the arrearges. 

Or look upon our Romans, whose remembrance 
Is yet flesh in tbeir grief. 

I Post, 1 do believe, 

(Statist * Uiongli I am none, nor like to be,) ’ 
That this will prove a war ; and you shall hear 
The legions now in Gallia, sooner landed 
In our not -fearing Dritaiu, than base tidings 
Of any penny tribute paid. Our countrymen 
I Are met! mure ordered, tlian when Julius Cesar 
Smil'd at their lack of skill, but found their 
courage 

Worthy his frowning at : Tbeir discipline 
(Now mingled with their courages) will make 
knoon 

To their apinovers f they are people, surh 
I That mend upon the world. 


Enter Iachixo. 

Phi, See ! lachimo t 

Post, Tbe swiftest harts have posted you l y 


And winds of all tbe corners Uts'd your sails. 
To make your vessel nimble. 

Phi, Welcome, Sir. 

Post, 1 hope tbe briefness of your answer made 
The spee«lioeiui of your return. 

Jach, Your lady 

Is one the fairest that I have look'd upon. 

Post, Aud. therewithal, the best ; or let her 
beauty 

Look through a rakement to allure false heart <>. 
And be false with them. 

Jack, Here are letters for yon. 

Post. Their tenour gcM>d, 1 trust. 
lack, 'Tis very like. 

Phi, Was Calos Lucius In tbe Britain court. 
When yon were there ; 

Jach, He sras expected then. 

But not approach’d. 

Post, All is well yet.— 

Sparkles tbU stone as it was wont 1 or is't not 
I'oo doll for your good wearing t 
Jack, If 1 have lost It. 

I should have lost the worth of it to gold. 

PH make a journey twice as far to epyoy 
A secottd night of soch sweet shortness, which 
Was mine in Britain ; for the ring Is won. 

Post, Tbe stone’s too bard to come by. 

Jach, Mot a whit. 

Yonr lady being so easy. 

Post. Make not. Sir, 

Yonr kws your spm : I hope yoa know that we 
Must not continue friends. 

Jach. Good Sir. we must. 

If yon keep covenant : Had f not brought 
The knowhei^e of yonr mbtress home, I grant 
We were to ouesUon further : but I now 
Profess myself the winiter of her honour. 
Together with your ring ; and not the wronger 
Of her, or yon. having proceeded but 
By both your wills. 

Post, If yon can make't apparent 
That yoa have tasted her in bed. my hand, 

Aad ring, is youi's : If not, tbe fool opinion 
Yon bad of her putt honnor. gains, or loses. 
Your sword cnt mine ; or orasterleM leaves both 
To who shall Snd them* 

Jach. Sir. my clrcninsliiicea, 

BelDf so nrar tbe trntli, as I wUl make them. 
Must ant Indnce yon lo believe : whose strength 


• StotMUiM. t To fkMs who try them. 
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I Hill confirm with oatli ; wliicb, I doubt not, 
You'Jl give me leave to spare, when you shall 
And 

You need it not. 

Post. Proceed. 

fach. First, her bed-chamber, 

/'VVliere, 1 cor.ress, 1 slept not ; but, profess. 

Had that «ras well worth watching,) it was 
bang'd 

Hith tapestry of silk aud silver T the story 
Proud Cleo|iatia, when she met her Roman, 

And Cydiius swell 'd above (he banks, or for 
'i he press of boats, or pride : A piece of work 
.So bnively done, so rich, that It did strive 
III workmanship and \aluc; which, 1 wonder'd. 
Could be so rarely and exactly wrought, 

Millie Uie true life on’t was 

Post. This is true ; 

\ii(l this yon might have beard of here, by me. 
Or by some other. 

loch. More particulars 
Must justify roy knowledge. 

Post. So tbc7 must. 

Or do your lioiionr injury. 
fach. The ebinmey 

Is south the chamber ; and the chimney-piece, 
I'basto Dian bathing : never saw 1 figures 
So likely to report themselves : the cutter 
Mas as another nature, dumb; outweut her. 
Motion aud breath left out. 

Ptnt. This is a thing, 

Which \ou might from relation likewise reap ; 
lleiiie, as it is, much spoke of. 

Jtich. The rocf o'the chamber 
With golden cherubitus is fretted: Her andi- 
rons • 

(1 had forgot them,) were two winking Cupids 
Of silver, each on one foot standing, nicely 
Depending on tbeir brands* t 
Poit. This IS her boiionri — 

Let It be granted, you have seen all this, (and 
praise 

Be given to yonr remembrance,) the description 
of what is in her chamber, nothing saves 
The wager you have laid. 

Jach. Then if you can, 

{Puffing out the Bracelet. 
Be pale ; I beg but leave to air this jewel : 
See ! — 

And DOW *tis up again : It must be married 
i o that your diamond ; I'll keep them. 

Post. Jove I — 

Once more let me behold it : Is it that 
U hicb 1 left with her T 
Jacii. Sir, (I thank berj that: 

.She stripfi'd It from her arm ; I see her yet ; 

Ikr preitv action did outsell her gift, 

Aud yet enrich'd it too: She gave it me, and 
said, 

She priz’d it once. 

Post. May be, she pluck'd It off. 

To send It me. 

Jtich. She writes so to youT doth she? 

Post. O no, no, no ; 'tis true. Here, take 
this too ; [Girer the Ring, 

It Is a barillsk unto mine eye. 

Kills me to look ou't r—Lrt there be no honour, 
Wbeie there is beauty; truth, where sem- 
blance ; love 

Where there's another man : The vows of 
women 

nf no more bondage he, to where they are made, 
'ihaii they are to their virtues ; which is no- 
iMog 

O above measure false 1 
Phi. Have patience. Sir, 

And lake your ring again ; *tis not yet won ; 

It inav be probable, she lost it ; or. 

Who knows if one of her women, being cop 
rupted, * 

Hath stolen it from her. 

Post. Very true ; 

• OrusnsfitcU Iron bnin which rapport vrood hurnod 
tn chitnn«i4. t lorvbco in tiio bowdo ol CwwmIo. 


And SO, 1 hope, he came by't Back inv 
ring 

Render to me some corporal sign about her. 

More evident than this ; for this was stolen. 
Jach, By Jupiter, I bad it from her arm. 

Post. Hark you, be swears; by Jupiter he 
swears. 

•Tis true nay, keep the ring— 'tis true : I am 
sure. 

She would not lose it : her attendants are 
All sworn and honourable :— They induc'd to 
steal it! 

And hy a stranger ?— No, be hath enjoy'd her : 
The cognizance • of her incoiitiuency 
is this^— she bath bought the name of wfaoio 
thus dearly. — 

There, take thy hire : aud all the fiends of hell 
Divide themselves between you 1 
Phi, Sir, be patient : 

This is not strong enough to be believ'd 

Of oue persuaded well of 

Post. Never talk on't ; 

She bath been cultcd by him. 

Jach. If you seek 

For further satisfying, under her brcaat’ 

(Worthy the pressing,; lies a mole, right proud 
Of that most delicate lodging : By niy life, 

1 kiss'd it ; and it gave me present hunger 
To feed again, though full. You do remember 
This stain upon liei 7 
Post. Av, and it doth confirm 
Another stum, as big as hell can bold, 

Were there no more but it. 

Jach. Will you hear more 7 
Po5f. Spare votir arithmetic : never count the 
Once, aud a million ! [turns ; 

lack. I’ll be sworn,— 

Post. N'o swearing. 

If you will swear you have not done't, you lie ; 
And 1 will kill thee, if thou dost deny ' 

Thou hast made me cuckold. 

Jach. I will deny nothing. 

Post. O that 1 had her here, to tear her limb- 
meal I 

I will go there, and do't ; i'the court ; before 
Her father I’ll do something— {Exit. 
Phi. Quite besides 

The government of patience !— You have won : 
Let’s follow him, and pervert the present wrath 
He hath against himself. 

Jack. With all my heart. [I^cunt, 

SCE\E V.—The same.— Another Room in the 
same. 

Enter PosTRVML'S. 

Post. Is there no way for men to be, but 
women 

Must be balf-w'orkers 7 We are bastards all ; 

And that most venerable man, which 1 
Did call my father, was 1 know not where 
When I was stamp’d; some coiner vMth his 
tools 

Made me a counterfeit : Yet my mother seem'd 
The Dian of that time : so doth iny wife 
The nonpareil of this. — O vengeance, venge- 
aiice I 

Me of my lawful pleasure she restrain'd. 

And pray’d me, olt, forbearance : did it with 
A pmleiicy t so rosy , the sw*eet view on't 
Might well have warm'd old Saturn ; that f 
thought her [devltel-^ 

As chaste as unsunii’d snow O idit, Jtibe 
Tills yellow lachimo, in an hour,— was't 
Or less,— at first: Perchance he spoke uni;, 
bnt. 

Like a fiiU-acorn'd boar, a German one, . 
Cried oh ! and mounted : found no oppoaKibB 
But what be look'd fur should oppose, and she 
Should from enconiiter guard. Could t find 
out {tion 

The woman's part In me ! For tilery's no mw- 
That tends to vice in man, but J aflirm 

* The token. I Modnty. 
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It it tlie woman s part; Be It lyiii|[, note it. 

The woman's ; flattering, heHs ; deceiving, her’s ; 
Ambitions, cvvedags. diauge of prides, disdain, 
Nice longings, slanders, niaubility, [knows, 
All faults that may be nam'd, nay, that bell 
iv b} her's in pact, or all ; but rather all : 

For even to vice 

They are not ctMMtant, bat are dianging still 
One vice, but of a minute old, for one 
Mot half so old as that. /I'll wTite against them. 
Detest them, curse them : — Yet 'tis greater skill 
In a true hale, to pray they have their will : 

The very devils cannot plague them better. 


ACT III. 

SCE\£ J. — Britain.— A Boom of State in 
Cyub£lin£'!> Palace. 

Enter Cyvbeline, Qceen, Cloten, and 
Lords, at ojie Door; and at anotber^ 
Cails Ll'cids, and Attendants. 

Cum. Non* say, a bat would Aiigastus Cesar 
with ns t 

Luc. When Julius Cesar (whose rcmembrsmce 
>et 

Lives in men's ejes, and will to ears and 
toBsiies, 

Be theme and bearing ever,) was in this Britain, 
And conquer'd it, Cassibelan, thine uncle, 
(Famous in Cesar's praises, no whit less 
Than in hu feats deseiYing it,) for him, 

And his succession, granted Rome a iributc. 
Yearly three thousand poouds ; which by thee 
is left uutender'd. [lately 

Queen. And, to kill the mail'd. 

Shall be so ever. 

Clo, I'here be many Cesars, 

Ere such another Julius. Bittain is 
A world by itself ; and we will nothing pay, 
for wearing our own noses. 

Queen. That opportunity [sume 

Which then they had to take from ns, to re> 
We have again.— 'RememLer, Sir, m> liege. 

The kings your ancestors : together with 
The natural bravery of your isle ; which stands 
its Neptune's park, ribbed and paled in 
With rocks nnscaleabie, and roaring waters ; 
With sands, that will not bear your enemies' 
boats, [conquest 

But suck them np to the top-mast. A kind of 
Cesar made here ; but made not here his brag 
Of came, and sou , and overcame : with shame 
(The first that ever touch'd him,) he was carried 

From off our coast, twice beaten ; and his sbip- 
(Poor ignorant baubles 1) on our terrible seas, 
Like egg-shells mov'd upon their surges, crack'd 
As easily 'gainst our rocks : for joy whereof. 

The fam'd Cassibelan, wbo was once at point 
<0 giglot* fortune I) to master Cesar's swort, 
Uade Lud's town W'ttb rejoicing fires bright 
And Britons stmt with courage. 

Clo. (^me, there's no more trihnte to be paid : 
Our klRgdom b ■tronger Umii it w'as at that 
time ; mid, us I said, there b no more sadi 
Cesars : otber.of them may have crooked noses ; 
but, to owe mtb straight arms, none. 

Cffm. Bon, let your mother end. 

Clo. We uve yet many among us can gripe 
as hard as Cassibelan : I do not say, 1 mn one ; 
but 1 have a hand. — Wby tribute f why should 
pa^ tribute t If Cesar can hide the sun 
from ns with a blanket, or put Uie moon in his 
pocket, we will pay him tribute for light ; else, 
•Ir, no more tribute, pray you now. 
know, 

Jiyofioua Romans did extort 
fTflf tribute from ns, wc were free: Cesar's 
^ ' ambition. 


Art HI. 

(Which swdl'd so mnefa, that it did almost 
stretch 

The sides oThe world,) against all cotoar, here 
Did put the yoke upon us ; which, to shake ofl*. 
Becomes a warlike people, whom are reckoa 
Ourselves to be. We do say then fo Cesar, 

Our ancestor was that Mulinutins, whidi 
Oi darn'd oar taws; (whose use the sword of 
Cesar 

Hath too much mangled; whose repair and 
franchise. 

Shall, by the power we hold, be onr good deed. 
Though Rome be tberefttre angry;) lliiliiiutius. 
Who was the first of Britain, uhicb did put 
His blows within a golden crowu, and call’d 
Himself a king. 

Luc. 1 am sorry, Cymbcline, 

That I am to pronounce Augustus Cesar 
(Cesar, that hath more kings his Si'rvants, than 
Thyself domestic otliccrs,) (June enemy : 

Receive it from me, iheu : — War and confusion, 
lu Cesar’s name proiiuuiice I 'gainst thee : iook 
For fury not to be resisted Thus defied, 

1 thank thee for m)self. 

C^m. Thon ait welcome, Cains. 

Thy Cesar knighted me ; niy jouih I spimt 
Much under hiui ;* of him I ^thei'd honour; 

^ hich be, to seek of me again, periorce. 
Behoves me keep at utterance; + I am |H':1 ccI,i 
That the Paunoiiiaiis and Dalmatian'^, lur 
Iheir liberties, are now in arms : a ptecedi'iit 
Which, not to read, would show the Britons 
cold : 

So Osar shall not find them. 

Luc. Let pn>of speak. 

Clo. His majesty bids you welcome. Make 
pastime witli us a day or two louger : If >oii 
seek us afterwards in other terms, yon shall 
find us in our saH-water girdle : if >i>’u iieat us 
ont of it, it is your's ; it joii fall iii the udveii- 
tore, onr crows shall fare the better fur jou ; 
and there's an cud. 

Luc. So, Sir. 

Cym. I know your [master's pleasure, and I 
mine : 

All the remain is, welcome. [Lauinr. 

SCENE Il.~-Anotlter Room in the same. 
EsUcr PisANio. 

Pis, How t of adultery! Wherefore write 
you not 

What monster’s her accuser !— Leoaatus ! 

O master ! what a strange inftctiou 
Is fallen into thy ear t What false Italian $ 

(As poisonous tougn'd as handed,) bath 
prevail'd 

On thy too readv bearing 1->Disk>yal t No : 

She’s punish'd mr her truth *, and undergoes. 
More goddess-Uke than wife-like, such assaults 
As would Uke in ^ some virtue.— O my master ! 
Thy mind to her is now as low, as were 
Thy fortunes. — How 1 that 1 should murder 
her 7 

Upon the love and tnitli and vows, which I 
Have made to thy command I— I, her 7— her 
blood 7 

If it be so to do good service, never 
Let me counted serviceable. How look I, 

That 1 should seem to lack humanity. 

So much as this fact comes to 7 Do't • 77/e 
letter [Reading. 

Tnat J have sent her, bu her oivn command 
Shall give thee opporitmity O damn’d paper 1 
Black as the ink that's on thee 1 Senseless 
bauble. 

Art thou a feodary** for this act, and look's! 
So^virgln-like without? Lo, here she conies. 

* ** Kymbcline (stys Hollin«bci1) vr*« brought up ;it 
Rotijc, •ikI tbove made knight by AaguMut Vritnr.‘* 
f At the extremity of deltance. 1 H'« ll-uitornieii. 
i About Shakeafieare’s time, poiioiiing was a very 
common nrartire in ttfly. 

^ To iaftein * town, it to conquer it. 

** Confctlcrata. 
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EMler IKOC KH. 

I nn iKBOimnt In what 1 am cummaaded* 

Imo* Hoft Jiow, Pibanlo f 
Pts, Ma^in» bare is a letter from my lord. 
inu>, Wli6t thy lordf that b my lordt 
Leonatus t 

O learn’d indeed were that astronomer, 

'I'iial knew the stars, as 1 his characters ; 
liv’d lay the future open.— good gods, 
l4 i what is here contains relish of love, 

Ilf III) lord’s lieaiUi, of his content,— yet not, 

'1 iiat we two are asunder, let that grieve him,— 
(.Suiiie giicfs are mcd’ciuable ;) that b one of 
them. 

For it doth physic love of his content, 

All but in ihatl— Good wax, thy leave:— 
Blcss’d be f Lovers, 

Yon bees, that make these locks of counsel! 
And men in dangerous bonds pray not alike ; 
Tliouffh forfeiters you cast in prison, yet 
You clasp young Cupid’s tables. Good uews, 
gods I {Reads, 

Justice t and your father* i ttrafht should he 
take me in his dominion ^ could not be so cruel 
to rnc, as you, O the dearest of creatures^ 
noulU not even renew me with your eye*. 
Take notice, that 1 am in Cambria, at Mil- 
jord-Iiaren, What your own love will out 
of tills advise you, fotlou'. So, he wishes you 
<,11 hajijiiness, that remains loyal to his low, 
and your, increasinn in love, 

LEONATVS POSTIICMUS. 


O for a horse with wings 1— Hear'st thou, 
Pisatiio f 

lie is at Milford-Haven : Read, and tell me 
How far *ti» iliilher. If one of mean aflairs 
Mav pliHl It 111 a week, «b> may not 1 
Glide (hither iii a da> t— Then, trne Pisanio, 
(\^bo loiig’st, like me, to see thy lord; who 

iMllg’St,— 

O let me ’bate,- but not like me : — yet loags*t, — 
Rut ill a fainter kind :— O not like me ; 
lor iiiiiie’s beyond, beyond,) say and speak 
thick,* mg, 

fiber’s coniisfllor should fill the bores of liear- 
T o (be siiiotiieriiig of the sense,) bow far it is 
To this same blessed Milford : And, by the way'. 
Tell me bow tVaies was made so bappy, as 
lo InlKTit such a ba>cn : But, first of all. 

How ivc may steal from hence ; and, for the 
gap [Roing, 

I'liat we shall make in time, from our hence* 
And our return, lo excuse '.—but first, bow get 
hence : 

Wtiv should excuse be born or e’er begot ? 

We’ll talk of that hereafter. Pr'ytliee, speak. 
How many score of miles may we well iide 
’I'wivt lioiir and bout f 
Pis. One score, ’twixt sun and sun. 

Madam’s enough for you ; and too much too. 
Jmo, Why, one that lode to liis execution, 
tiian, 

Could never go so slow : I have heard of riding 
wage IS, 

W here horses have been nimbler than the sands 

Ihat run i’tbe dock's behalf: But this is 

foolery ; — 

Go, hid my woman feign a sickness ; say, 

■She’ll lionie to her rather ; and provide me, 
presently, 

A riding *'iiit ; no costlier than would 
A franklin’s f housewife. 

Pis. Madam, you're best consider. 

/mo. 1 see before me, man, nor here, nor 
here, 

Nor what tiisncs ; but have a fog in them, 

That I cannot look through. Away, 1 pr*ythee ; 
Ho I hid thee: There's no more to say ; 
Accessible is none but Milford way. [Exeimt, 

g 

* CrowiI one word on another, at fast n pottiUe. 
t A Ireubolder* 


SCENE III,’— Wales,— A mountainous Coun- 
try, with a Cave, 

£!rtferBiLAaitrs, Guiderics, and Asviraccs. 
Bel, A goodly day not to keep house, with 
inch 

Whose rooPs as low as oars r Stoop, boys : 
*11111 gait 

lustnicta yon how to adore the heavens and 
bows you 

To morning’s holy office : The gates of mnuarchs 
Are arch'd so high, that gianu may jet * through 
And keep their impious lurbands on, without 
Good morrow lo the sun. — Hail, thou fair bea* 
veil 1 

We bouse I’the rock, yet nse thee not so hardly 
As prouder livers do. 

6*ni. Hail, heaven 1 
Arv, Hail, heaven 1 

Bel. N'ow, for our mountain sport : Up to 
yun hilt, 

Your legs are young; I’ll tread these flats. 
Consider, 

When you above perceive me like a crow. 

That it IS place winch lessens, and sets off. 

And yon may then revolve what tales i hare 
told j'ou. 

Of courts, of princes, of the tricks in n'ar : 

Tins s'.'ivice IS not service, so being done. 

But being so allow’d : To apprehend thus, 

Diaws us a piotit from all things we see: 

And often, to our comfort, shall we find 
The sharded t beetle in a safer hold 
Than is the fiill-wing’d eagle. O this life 
Is nobler, than attending fur a clieck ; 

Richer, than doing iioibiug fur a babe ; 

Prouder, than rustling in uupaid-for silk : 

Such gam the cap of him, that makes them 
hue, 

Yet keeps his book uncross'd : no life to ours. * 
Cat, Out of your proof you speak : we, poor 
uufledg'd. 

Have never win^d from view o'lbe nest : nor 
know not 

What air’s from home. Haply, this life is best. 
If quiet life be best ; sweeter to you. 

That have a sharper known ; well corresponding 
With your stifl* age ; hut, unto us, it u 
A cell of ignorance ; travelliug abed ; 

A prison for a debtor, that nut dares 
To stride a limit. $ 

An. What should we speak of. 

When we are old as you ? when we shall hear 
The ram and wind beat dark December, huvv, 

111 this our pinching cave, shall we discourse 
The freezing hours away f e have seen noth- 
mg : 

We aie lieastly ; subtle as the fox, for prey ; 

Like warlike as tlie wolf, for what we eat : 

Our valour is, to chase what flies ; our cage 
We make a quire, as doth the piison bird, 

And sing our bondage freely. 

Bel. How you speak! 

Did you but know the city’s nsnrles. 

And felt them knowingly ; the art o'the court. 

As hard to leave as keep ; whose top to climb 
Is certain falling, or so slippery, that 
llie fear's as bad as falling ; the toil of the war 
A pain that only seems to seek oul danger 
rthe name of fame and honour, which dieai*Bie 
search. 

And hath as oft a slanderons epitaph. 

As record of fair act ; nay, many umes. 

Doth ill deserve by doing well ; what's worse. 
Must court’sey at the censuie:— O boyt, dkia 
story 

The world may read in me : My body's markM 
With Roman swords : and iny report was once ^ 
First with tlie best of note : Cymbelum lof*4 
wo ; 

And when a soldier was the theme, my name 
Was not far off: Then was 1 as a tree, 

• Walk proudly. t Scaly-winRea. 

tic. Compared wttli eun. i I'o overpaas Ins boaudAi 
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Whose booths did bend with fruit: but in one 
ttlshi. 

A stonn, or robbery, call it what you will, 

Suouk down my mellow hausiiigs, nay, my 
leaves. 

And left me bare to weather. 

Gut. Uncertain fh^our ! 

Bel. My fiuilt heiii* nothioc (as 1 have told 
yon oft,) 

But that two villains, who«e false oaths pre- 
vail'd 

Before ray perfect honour, swore to Cymbeliur, 

1 was confederate with the Romaiib: so. 
Follow'd ray banishment ; and, this twenty 
years, 

This rock, and these demesnes, have been my 
world : 

Where f have liv'd at honest freedom ; paid 
Mure pious debts to heaven, than in all 
The J'ore-eud of m> time. — But, up to the raoun- 
taius ; 

This is not hunters' lan^uase ; — He, that strikes 
The venison first, shall be the lord o'the ft^ • 
To him tbe other tno shall minister; 

And we will fear no poison, which attends 
In place of greater state. I'll meet you. in the 
valleys. {Eieunt Gri. and Aav 

How hard it is, to hide the sparks of nature t 
These boys kuow little, they are sous to the 
kin; ; 

Nor Cymbeliite dreams that they are alive. 

They tbinh they are mine : and, though train'd 
up thus meanly [hit 

I'the cave wherein they how, their thoughts do 
The roofs of palaces ; and nature prompts them, 
la simple and low things to prince it, much 
Beyond tbe trick of others. This Polydore, — 
The heir of Cymbeline and Britain, whom 
The king his father call’d Giiidenus,— Jove! 
When on my three-foot stool 1 sit, and tell 
The warlBie feats I have done, his spirits fly 
out 

Into my story : say,— T/iux mine enemy fell ; 
And thus 1 set my foot on his neck s even 
then 

The princely blood flows in bis cheek, be sweats. 
Strains his young nerves, and puts himself in 
posture [wal, 

That acts my words. Tbe younger brother, Cad- 
'Once, Arviragus,) in as like a figure. 

Strikes life into my speech, and shows much 
more 

ills own conceiving. Hark ! tbe game is rous'd !— 
0 Cymbeline I heaven, aiid my conscience, 
knows, 

Thou didst unjustly banish me : whereon. 

At three and two years old, 1 stole these babes ; 
rhiiiLing to bar thee of succession, as 
Thon reft'st me of loy lands. Euripblle, 

Thou wast their nurse; they took thee for their 
mother. 

And every day do lionoor to her grave : 

Myself, Belarius, that am Morgan calPd, 

take fur natural father. The game Is up. 

{Exit. 




E IV.— Near MUford-Baien. 


BnU^ PiSANio and, Isiogcn. 

Im», Thou told'st me, when we came from 
horse, tbe place 

Was near at taud : Ne'er long'd mv mother so 
To sec me first, as 1 have now ; — Pisanio f 
Man! 

Where is Postbdrons T What Is in thy mind. 
That makes thee stare thus t Wherefore breaks 
that sigh 

From the inward of thee T One, hot painted thus, 
-^Would be interpreted a thing perptev'd 
•"^ond self-explication : Put thyself 
■> a 'baviour • of less fear* ere wfidness 
*sh tny staidcr senses. What's the mat- 
ter t 


Why teiider*st Uioii that paper to me, with 
A look untender t If it be summer news, 

.Smile to't before : if winterly, thou ueeit'st 
But keep Uiat countenance still.— My husband’s 
hand I 

That drng-damn'd Italy hath oiit-craftied him, 
And he's at some hard point.— Sprak, uiaii ; thy 
tongue 

take off some extremity, which to read 
Would be even mortal to me. 

Pis. Please you, read ; 

Aud you shall find me, wretched man, a thiiig 
The most disdain'd of fortune. 

low. [Reads.] Thy mistress, Pisanio, hntU 
played the strumpet in my bed ; the ttsti- 
monies whereof he bleeding in me. I sjuoK 
not out of weak surmises ; from proof as .strong 
^ my grief , and ascertain as I espeettny n- 
tenge. That part, thou Pisanio, must act for 
me, if thy faith be 7iot tainted with the breach 
of hers. JsCt thine own hands take an ay her 
life: I shall give thee opportunities at Milford* 
Haven : she hath my letter for the purpose : 
Where, if thou fear to strike, and to make 
me certain it is done, thou art the pander to 
her dishonour, and equally to me disloyal. 
Pis, What shall 1 need to draw luy sHuid 7 
tbe paper 

Hath cut her throat already. — No, 'tls slander ; 
Whose edge is sbar|>er than the sword; who.e 
tongue [hitaiu 

Outvenoms all tbe worms of Nile ; ivhoM* 
Rides on tbe posting winds, and doth bt'lie 
All comers of tbe world : kings, queens, and 
states. 

Maids, matrons, nay. the secrets of the grave 
This viperous slander euters.— Wliat cheer, 
madam T 

Imo. False to bis bed I What is it, to lie r.ilse 7 
To lie III watch there, and to think on him t 
to weep 'twivt clock aud dock 7 if sleep chaise 
nature. 

To break it with a fearful dream of him, 

And cry my self awake 7 that's false to Lis tK‘d i 
Is It 7 

Pis. Alas, good lady 1 

Xmo. 1 false 7 Thy conscience wilness:— . 
lacliimo, 

Thon didst accuse him of im ontiiirncy ; 

Thou then look'dst like a villain; uun, me- 
tbinks. 

Thy favour's good enough.— Some jay • of Italy, 
Whose mother was her paiuiiiig, t haili beiiay’d 
him : 

Poor I am stale, a 4 ^rment out of fashion : 

And, for 1 am richer tbau to hang by the walls, 

I must be ripp’d to pieces with me !— Oli I 
Men's vows are women's traitors I All good 
seeming. 

By thy revolt, O husband, shall be thought 
Put on for villany ; nut born, wheic't grows ; 

But worn, a bait for ladies. 

Pis. Good madam, bear me. 

Jmo. True honest men being heard, like false 
ACiieae, [ueepiiig 

Were, in bis time, thought false : and Siiiuii'ii 
Did scandal many a holy tear ; took pity 
From most true wretchedness : so thou, Pust- 
humus. 

Wilt lay tbe leaven on all proper men ; 

Goodly, and gallant, shall be lalsc and perjur'd, 
Frdm thy great fail.— Come, fellow, be thou 
I honest : (btin. 

Do thon thy master's bidding : when thou sce'st 
A little witness my obedience : Look ! 

1 draw Ujc sword mysetf : take it ; and hit 
'Hie innocent mansion of my love, my hejrc ; 
Fear not ; .'tii empty of all things, but grief : 

Thy master Is not there ; who was, indeed, 

Tbe riches of it : Do Us bidding ; strike. 

Thou may St be valiant in a better cause ; 

But now thou secm'at a coward. 

# 

* Pmttot in both » i«y anl n whorr. 


For Uhovionr. 



Scene IV. C YMBELINE. 273 


Pis. Hence, vile iiistriimpiit ! 

Thou frhHlr not damn iny hand. 

Jmo. Why, 1 must die : 

And if 1 do nut by thy hand, thoii art 
No serv:uit or thy master^ : Ajjaiust self 
sJaushter 

There is a prohibition so divine, 

TJiat cravens* iny weak hand. Come, here's 
iiiy heart ; 

Suiiicthujii's aforeT : — Soft, soft ; we'll no de- 
fence ; 

Oliedient as the MMhbard.— What is here 7 
The scriptures t of the loyal Leoiiatus, 

Ail turn'd to heresv 7 Away, away, 

Corrupters of niy faith 1 >ou shall no more 
He stomachers to iny heart I Thus uuy poor 
fools 

believe false teachers : Thonsh those that are 
betray’d 

1^0 feel the iieason sharply, yet the traitor 
Ivi.iiids in woise case of noe. 

And thnii, Postliumiis, thou that didst set up 
My disolurdiiMiee 'gainst the king my father. 

And make me put into contempt the suits 
of princely fellows, shall hereafter find 
It IS no act of cuiniiioii passage, but 
A stiaiii of rareness: and I grieve nnself. 

To think, when thou shall be disedg’d by her 
TJi.it now thou tir’*^t t on, bow ihy memory 
Uill then be pang'd by me.— Pr’ytlice, de- 
spatch ; 

The lamb entreats the butcher ; Where's thy 
knife T 

Thnn art too slow to do thy master's bidding, 

\\ hen 1 desire it too. 

P/^. <> gracious lady. 

Since 1 receiv'd cnimiiund to do this biisiutss, 

1 h.ive not slept one wink. 

Jt<w, Do’t, and to Iwd then. 

Pi,\. I’ll wake mine rye-balls blind first. 

Inw. Whnelore then 
Didst uiideitake it? Why hast tlioii abus'd 
.^u many miles with a pretence ? this pla^r f 
Mine action, and thine own 7 our horses' la- 
1)0111 7 

The iiiiv inviting thee 7 the perturb’d conit, 

I'oi niv being uliseiit : \v hereunto 1 never 
Piiipose ritiirn? tt hy hast thou cone so far. 

To be unbriii when ilinii hast ta^ii thy stand, 
T’he elected deer before thee 7 
Pts. Uiit to will time 
To lo^-* so had eiiiploympiit in the which 
I have roiisicler’d of n course: Good lady. 

Hear me with paiieiiLP. 

Imo. Talk thy tongue weary ; speak : 

I have lo'ard 1 am a strumpet ; and iiiiiie ear, 
Thprein false struck, can take no greater 
wound, 

Xor tent to bottom that. But speak. 

Pis, Then, madam, 

I thought yon would not back again. 

Into. Most like ; 

Britigliig me here to Kill me. 

Pis. Not so, iieithei : 

But if I wete as wise ns honest, then 
My purpose would prove well. It cannot be. 

But that iny master is abus’d : 

Some villain, ay, and singular in his aft. 

Hath done you both this cursed injury. 

JniQ. Some Kutnan courtezan. 

Pis. No, on iny life. 

ril give but notice you are dead, and send 
him 

Some bloody sign of it ; for 'tls commanded 
1 should do so : You shall l)e miss'd at court. 
Ami that will wetl confirm it. 

Imo. Why, good fellow, 

Wliat shall I do the while 7 Where bidet How 
live 7 

or In my life what comfort, when 1 am 
Dead to my husband 7 
Pis. If you'll bac.t to the court,— 

* CowaiiU. 7 The letter*. 

I Feedcfl or prryi oii. 


7mo. No court, no father ; nor no more ado 
W'ith that harsh, iiobk*, simple, nothing : 

That C'iwteii, whose love-suit hath been to me 
As fearful as a siege. 

Pis. If nut at court. 

Then not in Biitain mast you bide. 

Imo. Where then 7 

Hath Britain all the sun tliai shines 7 Day. 
night. 

Are they not but in Britain 7 Plhe world's vo- 
lume 

Our Britain seems as of it, bat not in it ; 

111 a great pool, a swan's nest ; Pr'ythee, think 
'Hiere’s livers out of Britain. 

Pis. I am most glad 

You think of other place. The ambassador, 
Lucius the Homan, comes to Milford-Haven 
To-morrow : Now, if you could wear a mind 
Dark as your fortune is ; and but disguise 
That, which, to appear itself, iiinst not yet be. 
But by self<-daiigei ; you should tread a course 
Pretty, and full of view : yea, haply, near 
The residence of Postbuiniis ; so nigh, at least. 
That though his actions were not visible, yet 
Re|)ort should render him hourly to your car, 

As truly as he moves. 

luio. O for such means I 
Though peril to my modesty, not death un’t, 

I would adventure. 

Pis. Well then, here's the point : 

You must fuiget to be a woin.in ; change 
Command into obedience ; fear and iiiceness, 
(The handmaids of all women, or, more t'lily, 
Woman it’s pretty self,) to a waggish courage ; 
Ready in gibes, ifiiick-unsivei'd, saucy, and 
As qiiarreloiis as the weasel : nay, you must 
Forget that rarest lieasure of yoiir cheek. 
Exposing It (blit, oh ! the harder heait 1 
Alack no remedy I) to the greedy touch 
Of commou-kissiiig Titan ; * and target 
Your taboiirsoine and dainty turns, wherein 
You made gieat Juno uugty. 

Iiiw. Nay, be brief : 

1 sec into tliy end, and am almost 
A man already. 

Pis. First, make yourself but hkc one. 
Foic-ihmkiug this, 1 have already lit, 

('Tis in iny cloak-bag,) doublet, bat, hose, iill 
That answer to them : Would you, in their 
serving. 

And with uh;it imitation you can borrow 
From yoiuli of sucli a season, 'lure noble Lu- 
cius 

Present yourself, desire liis service, tell him 
Uherein you are happy, t (which you'll make 
him know, 

If that his head have eni in music,) doubtless. 
With joy he will embrace you : for he's hon- 
ourable, 

And, doubling that, most holy. Y’oiir means 
abroad 

You have met fich ; and I will never fail 
Begiiiiiiiig, nor siipplyment. 

Jmo. Tiioii art all llie comfort 
The gods will diet me with. Pr'ythee, away; 
Tlieie’s more to be considei'd ; but we'll even 
All that good time will give ns : This attempt 
I'm soldier to, § and will abide it with 
A prince’s courage. Away, I pr'ythee. 

Pis. Well, madam, we must take a short flare- 
well : 

Lest, being miss'd, I lie suspected of 
Your carriage fioui the cuuit. My noble mis 
ness. 

Here is a box ; I had it from tlie queen ^ 

What's in't is precious; if yon aie sickel eea» 
Or stoiiiach-qii'ilurd at laud, a dram of thjs 
Will drive away distemper.— To some 
And fit you to your maiibuoU : — May the godi, 
Direct yon to the best I / 

Jmo. Amen : 1 thank thee. [JElreliiil. 

* The sun. 

t f. *• Wherein you are aceowylithfil. 
t A< for your ■ubsisienrr abroMl, jou may raly oh wo. 

{ Lqual lo. ' ^ 
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SCSNE T,—A Palace, 


£iUer CTMBX1.IIIK, ^ben, Clotbn» Lucius^ 
amd Lobdb. 

Cjtm. Tbos Air ; tad $o fiurewell. 

Imc, TliBuks, roytl Sir. 

My emperor InUi wrote, I most from beacc ; 
And am right aorry, that 1 must report ye 
My milter's enemy. 

Cgm, Onr subjects^ Sir, 

'Will not endure his yoke ; and for ourself 
To Bhow less sovereignty than they, must 
needs 

Appear unkinglike. 

Lue, So, Sir, I desire of you 
A conduct over land, to Milf^ord-Haven. — 
Madam, all joy belall your grace, and you 1 
f^jn. My lords, you are appealed for that 
office ; 

The due of honour in uo point omit : — 

So, farewell, uoMe Lucius. 

Luc. Your band, my lord. 

CUt. Receive it friendly : hut from this time 
forth 

I wear it as your enemy. 

Luc. Sir, the event 

Is yet to name the winuer ; Fare you well. 

Ci/m. Leave not the worthy Lucius, good ray 
lords. 

Till be have cross'd the Severn.— Happiness ! 

[Exeunt Lucies and Loans. 
Queen. He goes hence frowning : but it 
honours us. 

That we have given him cause. 

Clo. Tis ail the better ; 

Your vaiiaat Britons have their wishes in it. 
Cym. Lucius bath wrote already to the eni> 
peror 

How it goes here. It fits us therefore, ripely, 
Onr chariots and our horsemen be in readi- 
ness : 

The powers that be already bath in Gallia 
Will soon be drawn to bead, from whence he 
moves 

His war for Britain. 

Queen. Tis not sleepy business ; 

But must be look'd to speedily and strongly. 

Cym. Our expectation that it would be thus, 
Halil made us forward. But, my geutle 
queen. 

Where is our daughter t She bath not appear'd 
Before the Roman, nor to us bath tender'd 
Tbe duty of the day : She looks us like 
A thing more made of malice than of duty : 

We bave noted it.— Call her before ns ; for 
We have been too slight in suffitraoce. 

[Exit an ATTETn'DAhT. 

Queen. Royal Sir, 

Since the oxile of Postbnmos, most retir'd 
Hath her life been; the cure whereof, my 
lord, 

'Tis time mast do.'' 'Beseech your majesty. 
Forbear sharp speeches to her : she's a lady 
So tender of rebukes, that words are strokea, ' 
And itrohes death to her. 

Me-enter an Attbboabt. 


Offm. 'Where Is she. Sir f How 
Can her contempt bfi answer'd ! 

Atten. Please you. Sir, 

Her chambers are all lockM ; and there’s m 
answer 

That wiH be given to tbe bmd’st of noise wi 

Queedk My ‘ lord, when last 1 went to vlst 
her, 

She pny'd me to exooae her keeping chwet 
. Wbeveto constraio’d by her Infirmity, 

should that dBty leave unpaid to yon, 

M daily sfae.wsis bound to proAr : mfs 
9 wish'd me 'td make known ; hat onr greti 


Made me to blame Jn memory. 


Not seen of late ! Grim, benvens^ that which 1 
fear ’ 

Prove false 1 [Exit, 

Queen. Son, 1 say, follow tbe king. 

Clo. That man of ber's, Pisanio, her old 
servant, 

I have not aecn tbero two days. 

Queen- Go, look alter 

[£lrll Clotcn. 

Pisanio, thon that stand'st so for Postbumus I-~ 
He bath a drug of mine . I pniy bis absence 
Proceed by swallowing that ; for he believes 
It a thing most predous. But for her. 

Where is she gone! Hsply, despair hath 
seiz'd her ; 

Or, wing'd with fervour of her love, site's flown 
To her desir'd Posthduius : Gone she is 
To death, or to disbonotir ; and my end 
Can make good use of either : Slie being down, 

1 have tbe placing of ibe British crown. 

Ee-entcr Cloteb. 

How now, my son? 

Clo. Tis certain she is fled : 

Go 111 , and cheer the king ; be rages ; none 
Dare come about him. 

Queen. All tbe belter : May 
This night forestall him of the coming dav ! 

[fZrrt Qt’Xfc.v 

Clo, 1 love, and hate her ; for she's lair aua 
ro>al : 

And that she bath all courtly pmts more ex- 
quisite 

Than lady, ladies, woman : * from every one 
The best she hath, and she, of ail eompouiidid. 
Outsells them all ; I love her therefure ; But, 
Disdaining me, and throwing favours on 
The low Posthumous, slanders so her judgment. 
That what's eUe rare, is chok'd; and lu that 
point, 

1 will conclude to hate her, nay, indeed, 

To be reveng'd upon her. For, when fools 

Enter Pisanio, 

Shall— VVbo is here? What! are you packttt;, 
Sirrab T 

Come hither : Ah 1 yon precious pander I Vil 
lain. 

Where is thy lady ? In a word ; or else 
Thou art straightway with the tieuds. 

Pts. O good my lord I 

Clo. Where is iby lady T or, by Jupiter, 

I will not ask again. Close villain, 

I'll have this secret from tby lieait, or rip 
Tby heart to find it. Is she with Posthfluius T 
From whose ao many weights of baseucss can- 
A dram of worth be drawn. [not 

Pis. Alas, my lord, [mus'd t 

How can she be with him? When was she 
He is In Rome. 

Clo. Where is the. Sir 1 Come nearer ; 

No further halting : satisfy me home. 

What is become of her? 

Pis. O my all-worthy lord I 
Clo. A 11' worthy villmn I 
Discover where toy roistreas Is, at once, 

At the next word,— No more of woithy lord,— 
Speak, or tby silence on the instant Is 
T^ condemnation and tby death. 

Pis. Then, Sir, 

This paper is the history of my knowledge 
Touching her flight. 

rPrc.5e«flng o Letter. 
Clo. Let's 8ee*t I will pursue her 
Even to Augufttns* throne. 

Pis. Or this, or perish, [t^ this, > 

She's fur enough ; and what he learns > Aside- 
May prove his travel, not her danger. ) 

Clo. HnmphI 

Pis. ITl wilte to my lord she's dead. O 
Imogen . , 

Safe may's! thon wander, safe retorn again I 

[Aside. 


Cgm- doors lock'd t 


• Thsa any Imigt than all tadin, than all vmonhind 



Scene VL 

Clo. Sirrah, it this letter true t 

Pis. Sir, as I think. 

Clo. It IS Postbumus’ hand; 1 know*!*-- 
Sirrah, if thou would*Bt not be a viUaid, hot do 
me true service , uudergo those eiiiptoyments, 
IV herein 1 should have cause to use tliee, with a 
serious Industry, — that ia, what vUiany so'er I 
hid thee do, to perform it, directly and trnty, — 
1 ivotild think thee an honest man : thou should- 
ctt neither want my means for thy relief, noy 
uy voice for thy preferment. 

pis. Well, my good lord. 

fVo. Wilt thou serve met For since patiently 
and coustaiilly thou bast stuck to the bare for- 
tune of that beggar Postbumus, thou canst not 
in the course of gratitude but be a diligent fol- 
lower of mine. Wilt thou serve met 

Pis. Sir, I will. 

Clo. Give me thy hand, here's my purse. 
Hast thou any of thy late master's garments in 

tiiy po!3d(‘Sbioii t 

Pi^. I have, iny lord, at iny lodging, the same 
suit he wore wbcu he took leave of my lady and 
mistress. 

C/o. The first service thou dost me, fetch 
that suit hither : let it be thy first service ; go. 

Pl^. 1 .shall, my lord. [Eiit. 

Clo. Meet thee at Milford-Haven 1 forgot 
t<t ask him one thing ; 1*11 remember't anon : — 
Even llit ie thou villain, Pusthumns, will I kill 
thee. — 1 would these garments were come. She 
said u{Miii a time, (the bitterness of it 1 now 
belch trum my heart,) that she held the very 
gaiiuent of Po^thumus In more respect than m'y 
notile and natural person, together with the 
adornment of my qualities. With that suit upon 
iiir liack, will 1 ravish her: First kill him, and 
in her eyes; there shall she see my valour, 
which will then tw a torment to her contempt. 
He oil the ground, iny s|>eecb of insultinent 
ended on his dead body,— and when my lust 
hath dined, (which, as 1 say, to vex her, 1 will 
execute iii (he clothes that she so praised,) to 
the court I’ll knock her back, foot her home 
a::aiii. She hath despised me rejoicingly, and 
IM be iiietry m my revenge. 

H£-€nter Pisakio, wUk the Clothes, 

Be those Uie garments f 

Pit. Ay, my noble lord. 

How loug is't since she went to Milford - 1 
IJaveii? 

Pis. She can scarce be there yet. 

Cio. Bring this apparel to my chamber ; that 
is the second thing that I have commanded 
thee . the third is, that thou sbalt be a voluntary 
mute to my design. Be but duteous, and true 
picftrmtnc shall tender Itself to thee.— My 
revenge is now at Milford ; 'Would 1 had wings 
to follow it I— Come, and be true. [Exit. 

Pis. Thou bidd’st me to my loss : for, true to 
thee. 

Were to prove false : which f will never be, 

To him that is most true. To Milford go, 

And find not her whom thoa pureu'st. Flow, 
flow, [speed 

Yon lie.iveuly blessings, on her! This fool's' 
Be cross’d with slowness ; labour be bis meed I 

SCENE VI. -—Before the Cave ef Bslarius. I 
Enter iMoaxN, tn Clothes, I 

Tmo. i see a man's life Is a tedious one : 

I h.ive tir'd myself ; and for two nights together 
Have made the ground my bed. I should be 
sirk, I 

But that my resolution helps me.— Milford, 

When from the mountain-top Plsanio show'd 
Jiee, 

Thou wast within a ken : O Jove I I think 
Foundations fly the wretched : such, t mean. 
Where they sliould be reliev'd. Two b^gari 
told me, 

1 could not miss my way : Will poor folks lie, , 
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I Tlitt have afflictions on them ; knowing *118 
! A punishment or trial 1 Yes ; no wonto*. 

When rich ones scarce tell true ; To lapse in 
fulness 

Is sorer, than to lie for need ; and falsehood 
Is worse in kings than beggars.— My dear lord 1 
Thou art one oHfae false ones t Now l think on 
thee. 

My hunger's gone ; but even before, 1 was 
I At point to siuk for food. — But what is this? 

I Here is a path to k : 'I'ts some savage hold : 

1 were best not call ; 1 dare not call : yet fj- 
mioe. 

Ere clean it o'ertbrow nature, makes it valiant. 
Plenty and peace breeds cowards ; hardness 
ever 

I Of hardiness is mother.— Ho f who's here i 
If any thing that's civil, speak ; if savage. 

Take, or lend.— Ho I— No answer 1 theu I'll 
enter. 

Best draw my sword ; and if mine enemy 
But fear the sword like me, he'll scarcely look 
Such a foe, good heavens I [ou't. 

[She goes into the Cave, 

Enter Belarios, Guiderius, and Arviraous. 
Bel, You, Poljdore, have prov'd best wood- 
man,* and 

Are master of the feast : Cadwal and I 
Will play the cook and servant ; 'tis our match :t 
I The sweat of industry would dry and die. 

But lor Uie end it works lo. Come ; our stom- 
achs 

Will make wbal's homely, savoury ; Weariness 
Call snore upon the flint, when restive sloth 
Finds the down pillow bard. — Now, peace be 
Poor bouse, that keep'st thyself i [heie, 

Gul. 1 am throughly weary. 

An. 1 am weak with toil, yet strong iu 
appetite. 

Gui. Theie's cold meat I'Uie cave; we'ii 
browse on that. 

Whilst what we have kill’d be cook'd. 

Bel. Slay ; come not tn : [Looking in. 

But that It eats our victuals, 1 should think 
Here were a fairy. 

Gui. Whal'b the matter. Sir 7 
Bel. By Jupiter, an angel I or, if not. 

All t-aiilily paragon J— Behuld divioeuess 
No elder than a boy 1 

Enter Imogen. 

Imo. Good masters, harm me not : 

Before 1 enter'd here, 1 call’d ; and thought 
To have begg'd, or bought, what I have took ; 
Good troth, 

1 have stolen nought ; nor would not, though 1 
had found [meat : 

Gold strew’d o’llie floor. Here's money tor my 
1 would have leu it on the board, so soon 
Ah 1 bad made my meal ; and parted 
With prayers for the piovider. 

Gui, Money, youth T 

Arv, Ail gold and silver rather turn to dirt! 

As 'tis no better reckon'd, but of those 
Who worship duty gods. 

Imo. 1 see you are angry : 

Know, if you kill me for niy fault, 1 should 
Have died, had 1 not made it. 

Bel, Whither bound f 
Inm, To Milford-Uaven, Sir. 

Bel, What IS your name 7 • 

Imo. Fidele, Sir ; I have a kinsman, who 
Is bound fer Italy : be embark’d at Milford ; : 
To whom being going, almost spent witlikuiixer, 
f am IkJlen iu f this olfence. 

Bel, Pr'ythee, fair youth. 

Think us no churls;, nor measure otvrgpeid 
minds , i 

By this rude place we live in. Well CbCOUB- 
Tis almost night : you shall have better Cheer 
Ere you depart; and thanks to stay aad eat 
Boys, bid him welcome. [!!•— 

•Best hunter. tAgr««mnit. }lB,ferhrt»* 
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Cui, Were you a woman, yoiiili, [honeity-, 
I should u'oo hard, bat be }our grooni.^ln 
1 bid for >uii, as I'd buy. 

Arv, r'U inake'i iny comfort, 
lie IS a mail ; I'll love hiui as uiy brother : — 
And such a t^cooie as I'd gne to him, 

AfUr long alMeiice, such as your's : — Most wel- 
come! 

Be spr^htly, for yon fnli 'moiigst friends. 

7im«. 'Huiigst friends i 

If broUiers 1 — 'Would it bad been so, that they 
Hud been my father's sous I then had ui) prize 
Been tm ; aud so more equal ballastlu? 

To Ihee, Fosthiiums. [As/r/e. 

Btl. He wrings at some distress. 

Crtfi. 'Would, 1 could fiee'cl 
Atv. Or I ; whate’er it he, » 

What pain it cost, what danger ! Gods I 

Jieln Hark, bo>». It'f'kispering. 

Jmo. Great men. 

That had a court no bigger than this cave, 

Tliat did attend them^ives, and had the \irtiie 
Which tlieir owu conscience seal'd them, (la) - 
ing by 

That nothing gift of ditferiug* multitudes,) 

Could not out-peer these twraui. Pardon me, 
gods ! 

I'd change my sex to be companion with them. 
Since LeoiuUiis's false. 

BeL It shall be so : 

Boys, we'll go dress our hunt. — Fair youth, 
come in : [supp'd. 

Discourse is heavy, fasting ; when we have 
We’ll mannerly demand thee of thy story. 

So far as thou wilt speak it. 

Gui, Pray, draw near. 

Arv» The night to the owl, and mum to (he 
lark, less welcome. 

Jme, Thanks, Sir. 

Arv. I pray, diaw near. [Git'imt. 

SCENE VJJ.—Rome. 

Enter tiio Senators and Triblnls. 

1 Sen, This is the ter.our of the emiHTor*s 
writ ; 

That since the common men are now in action 
'Gainst (he Paitiioiilans and Dalmatians ; 

And that the legions now in Gallia are 
Full weak to iiikleitake our wars against 
The faileu-otr Britons ; that we do incite 
The gentry to this business : He creates 
Lucius pro-cuiisnl : and to you the inhuiies. 

For this iniiiiediute levy, be commands 
His absolute commission. Long live Cesar ! 
TrU Is Lucius general of the forces 1 
3 Sen. Ay. 

Tri, Remaining now in Gallia T 
1 Sen. W ith tliose legimis 
Which 1 have spoke of, wbereiinto your levy 
Most be siipplyaut : The words of your com- 
mission 

Will tie you to the numbers, and (he time 
Of their despatcli. 

TrL We will discharge our duty. [Exiufit 


ACT IV. 

SCBNE J^The Forest, near the Cave, 
Enter Clotek. 

^ Clo. 1 am near to the place where they 
, thottld meet# if Pii^atiio have iiiajiiied it trtiiy. 
Hnw m his garments serve tnc I Why sliould 
mistress, who was inide by hioi that made 
ta ilor, not lie fit too ? tlie rather (saving re- 
WWhee of the word) fort *tis snW, a woman's 
1 comes by fits. Therein 1 must play the 

Upwiaii. I dare spi;ak it to myself, [for it Is 


not vain glory, for a roan and his glass to con- 
ter; in bis own chamber, 1 mean,) the Urns ot‘ 
iny body are as well diawu as liis;.iio 
young, more strong, nut lieiifaiii him in for- 
tunes, beyond hiiii ni the adv-aiiuge of the time, 
above him in blith, alike conversant in geueral 
services, aud more remaikahle in single upposl- 
Uous : * yet this impersevenuit thin!' loves him 
in my despite. What mortality is ! PosUiumiis, 
thy head, which is now growing iipoii iliy 
shoulders, shall within this hum lie ufl'; thy 
mistress enforced ; thy garments cut to pieces 
before thy face : and all tins done, spurn bn 
home to her father ; who may, liaply , he a lUUc 
angry for my so ^ rough usage ; but my tnoilier, 
having |K>wer of ^is teslmess, shall turn all inio 
iiiy commendations. My boise is lied up safe ; 
Out, sword, and to a sorepuipose! Foitiiiie, 
put them into uiy hand! Tins is the vny 
desciiptlon of their meeting-place ; ami the 
fellow dares not deceive me. [Lair. 

SCENE II.—KeJore the Cate. 

Enter, from the Cut c, Kei. a r i u s, C c i p cm c s, 
Arvihacl's, and Isiocln. 

Bet. Yon are not well: [To I viooln.] remain 
here in the cave ; 

We’ll come to you utter hontiug. 

Arv. Brother, stay here : [7‘o Ivuc: n 

Are we not brothers t 
Jmo. St> man and man *>110111(1 l e ; 

But clay and clay ditfeis in dignity, 

Whose dust is Imih alike. I am very sick. 

Gui. Go you to hunting, I'll abide wiiti him. 
Jmo. Su sick I am not .—yet 1 uui not utii . 
But not so cnizen a wanton, as 
*lo seem t4> die, ere sick : bo please von I ave me ; 
buck to your journal t coiiisc: the bicaih of 
custom 

1$ breach of all. 1 am ill ; but your being by me 
Cannot amend me : bociety is no comiort 
'lo one not sociable : I'm not very sick, [here: 
Since i can reason of it. Pray you, tiu>£ mu 
I'll rob none hut myself; and let me die. 
Stealing so poorly. 

Gui. 1 love thee ; I have s|>oke it : 

How much the quantity, the weight as much, 

A» I do kive iny father. 

Bet. \S hat ? iiuw ? bow T 
Art'. If It be sin to say so. Sir, 1 yoke me 
In iny good brother's fault : I know not why 
1 love this youth ; and 1 have lieaid you say. 
Love’s reason’s without reason ; tlie but at 
door. 

And a demand who is't shall die. I’d say 
AJjf father, not this youth. 

Bet, O noble strain! 

0 worthiness of nature I breed of greatness ! 
Cowards failier cowards, and liase ihmga sire 

base : 

Nature bath meal and bran : contempt ai.U 
grace. 

1 am not their father ; yet who this should be, 
Doth miracle Itself, lov’d before me.— 

'Tu the iiiutb hour of the mom. 

Arv. Brother, farewell. 

Jmo. 1 wish ye si>ort. 

Arv, You heailli.— So please you, Sir. 

Jmo. [Aside.] These are kind cieaiures. 
Gods, what lies I have heard I 
Otir courtiers say, all's savage but at court : 
Experience, oh I tbon disprov'si report ! 

The imperious X seas breed nionsteis ; for tlic dish. 
Poor tributary rivers as sweet llsb. 

I am sick still ; heart-sick Pisuuio, 
rJI now taste of thy drug. 

Gni. I could not stir him: 

He said he was gentle, 9 but unfortunate ; 
Dishonestly afflicted, but yet honest. 

Arv. Thus did he answer uie; jcl said hcre- 
I might know more. [alter 


l/astKsdy. 


f Z «. B<c««m. 
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Scene IL 

Bel. To the fleli^, to the field ; — 

We'll leave you for tills time ; i^o Id, and rest. 
Arv, We'll not be long away. 

Bel. Pray, be not sick. 

For you must be our housewife. 

Into, Well, or ill, 

1 am bound to you. 

Bel. And so stialt he eeer. [Exit IsiocEii. 
Tills youth, howe'er distress’d, appears be liiah 
GwmT ancestors. [bad 

Arv, How angel>like be sings! 

Gui. But his iieut cookery; He cut our roots 
in characters ; 

And sauc’d our hroUis, as Juno had been sidi. 
And he her dieter. 

A rv. Nolily he yokes « 

A siniliiie with a sigh ; as if the <igb 
Was that It was, for not being such a smile ; 

The smile inockiiiit the sigh, that It would Ity 
From so divine a temple, to commix 
W ith winds that sailors rail at. 

Gui. I do note, 

Tliat grief and patience, rooted in him both. 
Mingle their spurs * together. 

iiri;. Grow, patience I 
And let the stinking elder, grief, untwine 
His perishing root, with the increasing vine ! 
Jiel. It is great morning. Come ; away. — 
Who's there 1 

Enter Clotbn. 

Cfo. 1 cannot find those runagates ; that vil- 
Hath mock'd me : — I am faint. [lain 

Bel. Those runagates 1 
Means he not ns ? I partly know him ; *tts 
Cloten, the sou u'the queeu. 1 tear Mine am- 
bush. 

1 saw him nut these many years, and yet 
1 know '(is he We are held as outlaws 
Hence. 

Gui. lie IS but one : You and niy brother 
search 

^Miat companies are near: pray you, an ay; 
ia:t me alone with him. 

[EjLenut BxLsnivs nnd AnvtRAcvs. 
Clo. Soft ! What are you 
That tiv me titiis I motile villain inoiintaitief rs ? 

1 have heard of such. — M hat slave art thou i 
Gui, A thing 

More slavisii did I neVr, than answering 
A stin€f wiiliotit a knock. 

('kt. Tlioii .irt a rotiber, 

A law-breaker, a villain : Yield (bee, thief. 

Gut. To who f to thee ? What ait thou f Have 
not I 

An arm as big as thine f a heart as blgf 
Tiiy wohIs, I grant, are bigecr; for 1 wear not 
My dagger in niy mouth. Say, what thou art ; 
Win 1 t>hould yield to thee t 
Clo. Thou villain base, 

Know'st me not liy iny clothes r 
Gui. No, nor tliv tailor, rascal. 

Who IS thy grandlatlier : he made those clothes, 
Which, as it seems make thee. 

Clo. Tlion precious varict. 

My tailor made them nut. 

Gui. Hence then, and thank [fool ; 

The man that gave* them thee. Thou art some 
1 am loath to beat thee. 

Clo. Thou injurious thief, 

Hear hut my name, and tremble. 

Gni, What’s thy name t 
Cltt, Cloten, tliou vlllahi. 

Gui. Cloten, thou double villain, he thy 
name ; * [gilder, 

I cannot tremble at It ; weret toad, or adder, 
'Tuould move me sooner. 

( 'lo. To thy further fcar, 

Nay, to Uiy mere confusion, tfaon shalt know 
i’m sou (0 the queeu. 

Gui. I’m sorry for’t ; not seeming 
£o worthy as thy birth. 

Clo. Art not afeard 1 

• Spun arr ibc roots of trees. 
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Gui. Those tliat I reverence those I fear; 
the wise : 

At fools I laugh, iu»t fear them. 

Clo. Die the death : 

When I have slant thee with my proper hand, 

■ I'll follow those that even now tied hence. 

And ou the gates of Liid’s town set your lieads ; 
Yield, rustic mouutaitieer. [Exeunt, fghfing. 

Enter Belabius and ABTinicus. 

Set. No company’s abroad. 

Arv. None in the world : You did mistake 
him, sure. 

Bel. I cannot tell : Long is it since I saw 
him, [favour ■ 

But time hath nothing bluri’d those lines of 
Which then be wore; the snatches in bi^ vonr^ 
And burst of speaking, were as his : I am alj. 
solute, 

Twas very Cloten. 

Arv. In this place we left them ; 

I wish my brother make good time with him» 
Yon say be is so fell. 

Bel. Being scarce made up, 

I mean, to man, he had not apprehension 
Of roaring terrors ; for the eftect of judgment 
Is oft the cause of fear : But see, thy brother. 

Be enter Guiderius, urith Cloten’s Heati. 

Gui. This Cloten was a fool ; an empty purse, 
Tnere was no money iii’t : nut Hercules 
Could have knock’d out his brains, for he had 
none : 

Yet I not doing this, the foul had home 
I My head, as I do his. 

Bel. W bat hast tlioti done f 
6'tii. I am perlect, t uhat : cut off one Cloten'a 
bead , 

Sou to the queen, after his own report ; 

Who call’d me traitor, mountaineer ; and swore, 
\\ ith his own single hand he’d take ns in, i 
Displace our beads, where (thank the gods !) they 
grow, 

And set them on Liid’s town. 

Bel. We are all undone. 

CuU \Mi>, «urtby father, what bare we to 
lose. 

Blit, that be swore, to fake our lives f The law 
Protects not us : Then, why should wc be tea< 
der, 

To let an ariogaut piece of fiesli threat us : 

Play judge, and executioner, all himself ; 

Foi $ we do fear the law I hat company 
Discover you abroad T 
Bel, No single soul 

Can we set eye on, hut, in all safe reason, 

He must have some atiendauts. Though his 
biimoiir 

Was noihing but mutation ; |] ay, and tliat 
From one bad thing to worse ; not frenzy, not 
Absolute madness rould so far have rav'd 
To bring him here alone: Although, perhaps. 

It may be heard at court, that such as we 
Cave here, bunt here, are outlaws, and in time 
May make some stronger bead: the which he 
hearing, 

(As it is like him,) might break out, and swear 
He’d fetch us iu ; yet is't not probable 
To come alone, either be so undertaking. 

Or tliey so suffering : tlien on the grotind in| 
If we do fear this body hath a tail [finir 

Mure perilous than the bead. 

Arv. Let ordinance 

Come as the gods foresay it : howsoe*er. 

My brother haUi done well. 

Bel. 1 had no mind r 

To bunt this day : the boy Fidelc’s iidumK „ 
Did make my way long forth. Y 
6'tfi. With his own sword, 

Whicli be did wave against my tbrod^ I Imve 
His head from him : I'll throw't hito the deck 

• CoontcMtofo. 1 I am waU-ittfonwmf Wkal. 

} Cuitqttar, «qIh1uc. ( Uccanva. 

I Chuiige, aluraiiou. Y Dwi maka my walk tailsai. 
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Behind onr rock, nnd Id it to the ms. 

And tell the Bshe«, be*ft the queeu'e mn, Cloten : 
That's all I reck. * [Erit. 

BH. 1 fear twill be revcnf'd : 
nvonld, Polydore, thou had'd not donet 1 
thonfh 'vnlow 
Becomes thee wdl enough. 

Art. 'Wonid i had donet, 

6o the revenge alone pursued me 1 — Polydore, 

I love thee brotherly ; but envy much. 

Thou hast robb'd me of this deed: 1 would 
revenges. 

That possible strength might meet, would seek 
us through. 

And put us to our answer. 

Btl. Well, tis done 

We'll bunt no more to-day, nor seek for danger 
Where there's no profit. 1 pr'ytbee to our rock ; 
Yon and Fidele play the cooks : I'll stay 
Till hasty Polydore return, and bring him 
To dhiner presently. 

Arv. Poor sick FMeic I 
I'll willingly to him : To gain f bis coloar. 

I'd let a pahsb of such Cloteii's blood. 

And praise uiyielf for chanty. [Exit. 

BeL O thou goddess, 

Th'in divine Nature, bow thyself thon blaaon'st 
111 these two princely hoys 1 They are as gentle 
As eepbyrs, blowing below the violet, 

Not wagging his sweet bead : and yet as rough. 
Their royal blood enchaPd, as the rud'st wuid. 
That by the top doth take the mountain pine. 
And make him stoop to the vale. *Tis uon- 
derfnJ, 

That an invisible instinct should frame them 
To royalty uii learn 'd ; honour untaught ; 

Civility not seen from other ; valour. 

That wildly grows in them, but )ield8 a crop 
As if it had been sow'd 1 Yet still it's strange 
What Cloteu's being here to us portends ; 

Or what bis death will bring us. 

Re-enter Guiuerics. 

Gui. Where's my brother t 
1 have sent Cloteu's dotimll down the stream. 

In embassy to his mother ; his body's hostage 
Fm bis retain. {Solemn Music. 

Bel. My ingenions instrnment 1 
Hark, Polydore, it sounds ! But what occasKm 
Hath Cadwal now to give it motion f Bark! 
GnL Is be at home f 
Bel. He went hence even now. 

Gui. What does be mean t since death of my 
dear'st mother 

It did not speak before. All solemn things 
Sbonld answer solemn accidents. The matter t 
Trinmpha tor nuthiog, and lamenting toys, ; 

Is jollity far apes, and grief for boys. 

Is Cadwal mad T 


Re-enter ARTinaoof, beetring Imcmsm, as 
dead in his Arms* 

Bel. Look, here be comes. 

And tMln^ the dire occasion to fals arms. 

Of wiiat we blame him for I 
Arv. The bird is dead. 

That we have made so mneh on. I bad rather 
Have Skipp'd from sixteen jeers of age to sixty, 
Te have toni'd my leaping ttme into %cnitch, 
Tbtn bate seea Uiis. 

Gui. O sweetest, toirost Illy I « 

My brother wears thee not tho one half ao well. 
As when thon grew'^fibyself. 

Bel. OmehmiMlyl 

ever yet could soffBd Ihy hoMemf find 
l%e ooae, to show what ceait ihy slufigUfa 
enre^ 

casillest bailMmr bif— Then htatoedtotag I 
what man toan arighIMt have toadel 

Sjgy toedM a' most rain h 
mm foendyon himt 


Arr. Stark, * as you see : 

Thus smiling, as some fiy tad tickled dumber. 
Not as death's dart, being laugh'd at : bis right 
cheek 

Reposing on a cushion. 

Gui. Where f 
Aru. O'the floor ; 

His arms Uin leagu'd : 1 thought he slept ; and 
put 

I My clouted brogues t ffom off my feet, whose 
rudeness 

! Answer'd my steps too loud. 

Gui. Why, be but sleeps : 
ilf be be gone, he'll make bis grave a bed ; 

With female felries will his tomb be taunted. 
And worms wilUnot come to thee. 

Arv. With feirest flowers. 

Whilst summer lasts, and I live here, Fidele, 

I'll sweeten thy md grave : Thon shatt not lack 
The flower that's like thy face, pale primrose; 
nor 

The aziir’d hare-bell, like thy veins ; no, nor 
The leaf of eglantine, whom not to tianiler, 
Out-sweeteii'd not thy breath : the ruddock t 
would. 

With charitable bill (O bill, tore-shaming 
Those rich-left heirs, that let their fathers lie 
Without a monument I) bring thee all thio ; 

Yea, and furr'd moss besides, when flowers aic 
hone 

To winter-ground $ thy corse. 

Gui. Pr*ythee, have done ; 

And do not play in wench-like words with tliat 
Which 18 so serious. Let us bury him. 

And not protract with admiration what 
Is now due debt. — To the grave. 

Arv. .Say, where shalt's lay him f 
Out. By good Euriphiie, our niotbci. 

Arv. Be’t so : 

And let us, Pol>dore, though now our voices 
Have got the mannish crack, sing him to the 
ground, 

As once our mother ; use like note aad words, 
Save that Eiiripbile must be Fidele. 

Gui. Cadwal, 

I cannot sing : I'll weep, and word it witli thee : 
For notes of sorrow, out of tune, are worse 
Than priests and fanes that lie. 

Art . We'll speak it then. 

Bel. Great griefs, 1 see, medicine the less ; for 
Cloten 

Is quite forgot. He was a queen's son, bo>s : 
And, though he came our enemy, reniembei. 

He was paid | for that : Though mean auU 
mighty rotting 

Together have one dust ; yet reverence, 
rTliat angel of the world,; doth make distinction 
Of place 'tween high and low. Our foe was 
princely ; 

And tbongb you took bis life, at being onr foe. 
Yet bury him as a prince. 

Gui. Pray yon, fetch him hither. 

Tbenites' body is as good at Ajax, 

When neither are alive. 

Arv, If you’ll go fetch him 
We'll say onr song the whlitt.— Brother, begin. 

[Exit BXLAKIt'S. 
Gui. May, Cadwal, we mflat lay bis head to 
the east ; 

My fetber hath a reatoa fort. 

Arv. fis troe. 

Gui. Come on then, ibd vemove him. 

Arv. 8o,— begin. 


Song. 

Gui. Fear no more the heat e^tke mm 
Nor theJurioHs wMaFs rages ; 

Thou thjf ufortdln tosh hast doast 
Nome art geeg, and tedem thf feagees 
Golden lads and aU must. 

As chlmncg-tueepers, eosse to dust, 

* t fib oi s plufjl wbn mu 

t Th« rcd-Dr«uM. I ProlHiUjr » MfrnDt rasd- 

lnf« icr, witktr rotmd thr cum. 


f A WUWN^tVMsL 


» Punfihed. 
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Ars, Pear ns mare the frown efthe great. 
Thou art past the tyrants stroke^ 

Care no more Ualathe, and eatg 
To thee the reed aa the oak a ^ 

The sceptre, teaming, physic, must 
All follow this, and come to atmst. 

Cut. Pear no more the tightningflash, 
Arv, Nor the ati-dreaded thunder-stonej 
Gui. Fear not slander, censure * rash ; 

Arv, Ttiou hast finish* d ioy and moan a 
Both, All lovers young, all lovers must 
Consign t to thee and come to dust, 

Gui, No exorciser harm theei 
Are, Nor witchcraft charm thee, 

Gui, Ghost unlaid forbear thee / 

Arv. Nothing ill come near thee! 

Both, Quiet consummation have ; 

And renoumed be thy gravel 

Re-enter Belarius, with the Body of Cloten. 
Gui, We have done oar obtequies ; Come« lay 
him down. 

Bel. Here'i a few Bowera, but about mid- 
night more : [nigbtp 

The berbt, that have on them cold dew o*the 
Are strewingB fittest for graves. — Upon tbeir 
faces : — 

You were as flowers, now wither'd : even so 
These lierb’lets shall, which upon you 
strew. — 

Come on, away ; apart upon onr knees. 

The ground that gave them first, baa them 
again ; 

Their pleasures here are past, so is tbeir pain. 

[Exeunt Belabius, Guiuerius, and 
Arviragvs. 

Imo. [Aftaking,] Yes, Sir, to MiUbrd-Haven ; 
Which is the way ?— 

I thank you. —By you bush 1— Pray, how (br 
thither ! 

•Ods pittikius I can It be six miles yet ? 

1 have gone all night 'Faith, I’ll lie down 
and sleep. 

But, soft ! no bedfellow O gods ind god- 
desses 1 

[Seeing the Body. 
These flowers are like the pleasures of the 
world ; 

This bloody man, the care ou’t. — 1 hope, 1 
dream : 

For, so, I thought 1 was a cave-keeper. 

And cook to honest creatures : But *tia not so ; 
H'was hut a bolt $ of noUiins, shot at nothing. 
Which the brain makes or fumes: Our very 
eyes 

Are sometimes like our judgments, blind. Good 
tatUi, 

1 tremble still with fear ; But if there be > 

Yet left in heaven as small a drop of pity | 
As a wren's eye, fearM gods, a part of It ! 

The dream's here still : even when I wake, it is 
W ithottt me as within me ; not Imagin'd, felt. 

A headless maul — The garmenu of Posthd-| 
mus 1 I 

1 know the shape of bis leg : this is his hand ; 
His foot Mercurial ; his Martial thigh ; ’ 

The brawns of Hercules : hot his Jovial || fiK;e— 
Murder lu heaven ?— Howl— Tis gone.— Pisaulo, 
All curses madded Hecuba gave the Greeka, 

And mine to hoot, he darted ou thee I Thou, 
Conspir'd with that imgi^DS T devil, Cloten, 
Hast here cut off my lord.— To write and read. 
Be henceforth treactoerous 1— Damn'd Pisanio 
Hath with his forged letters, damn'd Pisanio— 
From this most bravest vessel of the world 
Struck the main-top 1—0 Posthumua I alas, 

IFhere is thy head t wheK’s thatt Ah me I 
where's thatl 

Pisanio might have kill'd thee m the hear^ 


And left this head on.-^How should this be t 
Pisanio t 

*TH he and Cloten : malice and lucre In them 
Have laid this woe here. O 'Us pregnant, 
pregnantl * 

The drug he gave me, which, he said, was pre- 

CiOM 

And cordial to me, have I not found it 
Mnrd'rons to the senses 7 That confirms it 
home : 

This Is Piaanlo's deed, and Cloten's : O !— 

Give colonr to my pale cheek with thy blood. 
That we the borrider may seem to those 
Which chance to find ns : O my lord, my lord I 

Enter Lucius, a Captaix, arul other Offi- 
cers, and a Soothsayer. 

Cap. To them the Icgioas garrison'd in Gallia, 
After your will, have cross'd the sea attending. 
You here at Mdford-Uaven, with yonr ships : 
They are here in readiuess. 

Luc. But what from Rmne 7 
Cap. The senate hath surf'd up the cdofiners, 
And gentlemen of Italy ; most willing spirits. 
That promise noble service : and they come 
Under the conduct of bold lacbinio, 

Sienua's brother. 

Luc. When expect you them 7 
Cap, With the next benefit o'tbe wind. 

Luc. This forwardness 

Makes onr hopes fair. Command our present 
numbers [Sir, 

Be muster'd ; bid the captains look to’t. — Now, 
Whai have you dream'd, of late, of this war's 
purpose t 

Sooth. Last night the very gods show'd me a 
vision : 

(I fkst, and pray'd for tbeir intelligence,) 
Thus : — 

I saw Jove’s bird, the Roman eagle, wing'd 
From the spongy south to this part of the west. 
There vanish'd in the sunbeams : which por- 
teuds, 

(Unless my sms abuse my divination,) 

Success to the Roman host. 

Luc. Dream often so. 

And never false.— Soft, bo i what trunk is here. 
Without bis top 7 The ruiu apeaks, that some* 
time 

It was a worthy building. — How I a pagel — 

Or dead, or sleeping on him f But dead, rather : 
For nature doth abhor to make bis bed 
W ith the defuuct, or sleep upon the dead. — 

Let's see the bo)'s face. 

Cap, He is alive, my lord, 

Luc, He'll then instruct us of Chia body.— 
Youug one. 

Inform us of thy fortunes ; for, it aeema. 

They crave to be demanded ; Who is this. 

Thou uiaK’st thy bloody pillow 7 Or who was lie 
That, otherwise tlian noble nature did. 

Hath alter'd that good picture! What's thy 
interest 

In this sad wreck t How came it t Who ia it t 
What art thou 7 
/mo. 1 am nothing : or if not, 

NoUiing to he were better. This was my mtb* 

! A very valiant Briton, and a good, 

That hereby mountaineers lies slain :— Alaal « 
There are no more such masters : 1 may waUilff 
From east to Occident, t cry out for servioe^ 

Try many, all good, serve truly, never ^ 

Find such anouier uiaMer. 

Lue. 'Lack, good yomb 1 . 

Thou mov*st j» less with thy «u^MlM|ili^ 
thaa 

Thy master in bleeding: Say food 

friend. xt ' 

Imo. Richard du ChauEip.-^ 1 dmmkimUsAa 
No barm by it, though the gods hegr«MM 


t Thu I 


t Seal Wm tauMi esatract. 

.jaration is darived firaar GafTt 

i Aa amiw. | Aftca bka 

haeauatts. 


^ Judgawat. 

is diwIaatlTa aj^an 


They'll pardon itl— Say yon, Mr I ^ 

• La. Til a toady, appulta coa riast an. 
t Tka arast. . 1 Her flaratok 
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lAtc, Thy name f 
/mo. Fidelt. 

Lmc, Thou dost approve thyself the very 
same: 

Tby name well fits tiiy faith ; thy faith, thy 
name. 

Wilt take thy chance with me t 1 will not say. 
Thou Shalt be so well master'd ; but be sure. 

No less belov'd. The Roman emperor's letteia. 
Sent by a consul to me, should not sooner 
Than thine own wortli prefer thee : Go with me. 
Jmo, ril follow. Sir. But urst, an't please 
the gods, 

ril hide my master from the flies, u deep 
As these poor pickaxes * can dig : and when 
With wild wood-leaves and weeds 1 ba\Y stre«*d 
his grave, 

Andson it said a century of pra>ers. 

Such as 1 can, twice o'er. I'll weep and sigb ; 
AijJ, leaving so his service, follow you. 

So please >ou entertain me. 

L,vc. Ay, good youth ; 

And rather father Uiee, than master Diet.— 

My friends. 

The boy hath taught ns manly duties : Let us 
Find out the prettiest daisied pUtt we can. 

And make him with our pikes and partizans I 
A grave : Come, arm him.— Boy, he is pre- 
ferr'd 

By thee to ns ; and be shall be interr'd. 

As soldiers can. Be cheerful ; wipe tbiiie eyes : 
Some falls are means the happier to arise. 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE III.— A Room in Cymbeline's 
Palace, 

Enter Cyxbeline, Louds, and Pisamo. 
C'ym. Again ; and bring me word how 'tis 
with her* j 

A fever with the absence of her son ; 

A madness, of which her life's m danger 
Heavens,* 

How deeply yon at once do touch me ! Imogen, 
The great part of my comfort, gone : my queen 
t'|K)n a desperate bed ; and in a time 
U hen fearful wars (mint at me, her son gone, 

Su needful for this present : It strikes we, 
past 

The hope of comfort.— Bat for thee, fellow. 

Who needs most know of her departure, and 
Dost seem so iguoraut, we'll eulorce it from 
thee 

By a sharp torture. 

Pis. Sir, my life is yoor’s, 

I humbly set it at your will ; But, for my mis- 
tress, 

I nothing know where she remains, why gone, 
\or when she purposes return. Bescedi your 
highness. 

Hold me your loyal servant. 

1 Lord. Good my liege. 

The day that she was missing, be was here : 

I dare be bound he's true, and shall perform 
All parts of his snbjectioD loyally. 

For Cloten,— 

fbere irants no diligence in seeking him. 

And WfW BQ donbt, be found. 

Cpue* Tbe time's Uoublesome i ^ 

Wc'Tlt^ you for a season ; but our jesousy 
Does fft4qieod. [/’a PiaaMO. 

1 Lard. So please your majealy, 

Tbe BoMa legions, all fimn GuUa draws. 

Are landed «b your coast with a snpply 
Of Roman genOeuien, by tbe sesato sent. 

Cjfm* Now tor tbe coossel of my son aod 
qaeeu !— 

I am aroax*d with matter, t 
1 Lard, Good my liege, 

preparation can affroult no lees 
TfcaB wbat you hear of : come more, Ihr more 
you're ready : 


Tiie want is, but to put those powers * in iim. 
That lung to move. ilion, 

('ym, 1 thank yon : Let's wiJidniw : 

And meet the lime as it seeks us. We fear not 

What can from Italy tniiuy us *, but 

We grieve at cbauces bere.— Away ; [Exeunt. 

Pis. I beard no letter from my master, since 
1 wrote him, Imogen was slain : 'Tis strange : 
Nor hear I from my mistress, who did promise 
To yield me often tidings ; Neither know 1 
What is lietid to Cluteu ; but remain 
Perplex'd iu all. The heavens still must work : 
Whereiu I am false, 1 am honest ; not true, to 
be true. 

These preseut wars shall iluil 1 love my counter. 
Even to the notef o'lhe king, or Pit fall lu 
them. 

All other doubts, by time let them be clear'd : 
Fortune brings in sonic boats, that are not 
steer'd. [Eitt, 

SCEtXE ir. -Before the Caie. 

Enter BzLKViivs, Guiueaics, and Aiiviragus. 

Gui. The noise is round about us. 

Bel. Let ns from it. 

Art. Wbat pleasure. Sir, find wc iu life, to 
lock it 

From action upd adventure T 
Gui. Nay,Bibat hope 

Have we In hiding us I this w-av, the Romans 
Must or for Britons slay us, or* receive ua 
For barbarous aud uunaiiiral rett»!t»; 

During their use, and slay us after. 

Bel. Sons, 

e'll higher to the mountains ; there secure ns. 
To the king's party there's no guiin' ; newness 
Of Cloteii's death (we being not kuowii, nut 
muster'd 

Among tbe bauds) may drive us to a render $ 
Where we have liv'd ; and so extort iroiii ns 
That which wc have done, whose answer would 
be death 

Drawn on with torture. 

Gui. This IS, Sir, a doubt, 

In such a tune, uuibiug bccouiiug you. 

Nor satisfy lug us. 

An. It M uoi likely. 

That when they hear li»c Roman horse* nc»?h. 
Behold their quarter'd fires, have both their eyes 
And ears so cloy’d importantly as now. 

That they will waste their time upon our notc,l 
To know from whence we are. 

Bel, O I am known 
I Of many in tbe army : many years, 

I Though Cloten tbcu but young, yon see, not 
I wore him 

From my remembrance. And, besides, tbe kinq 
Hath not deserv'd my service, nor your loves; 
Who find in my exile the want of breeding. 

The certainty of this hard life ; aye hopeless 
To have the courtesy your cradle pioinis’d. 

But to be still hot summer's lauliugs, aud 
The shrinking slaves of winter. 

Gui. Than lie so. 

Better to cause to be. Pray* Sir, to the army : 

I aud my brother are not known ; yourself. 

So out of tbonght, and thereto so o'ergrowii. 
Cannot be question'd. 

Arv, By this aun that shines, 
ril thither : Wbat thing is it, that I never 
I Did see man die T scarce ever look'd on blood, 

! But that of coward hares, hot goa'a, and veui> 

I SOD f 

Never bestrid a horse, save one that had 
A rider like myself, who ne'er wore rowel 
Nor iron on hit heel T 1 am adiam'd 
To look upon the holy sun, to have 
Tbe benefit of bis blets'd beams lemalniiig 
So long a poor unknown. 

Gui. By beaveas, i'U go : 


^ * tier fiugen. t CMifinMdtd kj s vavwty of 

t EncMMcr. 


• Forets. + Ntflct. 

I An Mcoawt. 


t Itevtltors. 
I Notlctag u>. 
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If you will bless me. Sir, und give me leave, 
ril take the lietier care ; but if you will nut. 

The hazard therefore due fall ou iiie, by 
The hands of Romans I 
Arv. So say 1; Amen. 

Bel. No reason 1, since on your lives you set 
So slight a valuation, Bboul4 reserve 
My crack’d one to more care. Have with you, 
boys : 

If In your country wars you chance to die, 

I'hat is mv hod too, lads, and tJiere I’ll lie: 
Lead, lead. — The time seems lung ; their blood 
thinks scorn, [Aside. 

Till It fly out, and show them princes horn. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT V. 

SCE\E I,— A Field between the Drltlth and 
Homan Camps. 

Enter Posthumus, with a bloody Hand- 
kerchief. 

Post. Yea, blootly cloth. I’ll keep thee; for 
1 wish’d [ones, 

Thon shotild'st be colour’d thn«. You married 
ir each of \ou would take this course, how 
many % [selves, 

Must murder wives much better than Uieui- 
n»r wrylng • hut a little T— O Pisaiiio I 
Ksery emid servant docs not all coniinands : 

No bond, bui to do just ones. — Gods ! if }oit 
bbuuld have ta'en vengeance on iny faults, I 
never 

Had liv’d to put on f this : so had sou sav'd 
The noble Imogen to reiiciu ; and struck 
Me wretch, more worth your vengeance. But, 
alack, [lo'c, 

You snatch some hence for little faults ; that’s 
To have them fall n<* more; )oa some permit 
To second ills with Ills, each elder worse; 

And make them dread it to the doer’s tliriit. 

Hut Imogen is your owu : Do your best wills. 
And make me bless'd to obey 1 am brought 
hither 

Among the Italian gentry, and to flgliC 
Against my lad)’« kiiigduiii : Tie enough 
lliat, Britain, 1 have kill'd thy mistress ; peace ! 
I’ll give no wound to Ibcc. Therefore, good 
hcivetis, 

Hear patieiiilv niy purpose : I’ll ilisnihe me 
f)f these Italian weeds, and suit myself 
As does a Briton peasant : so Ml fight 
Against the part I come In ; so I’ll die 
For the«‘, O Imogen, even for whom niy life 
l>, every breath, a death : and thus, unknown. 
Pitied nor bated, to tlie face of peril 
Myself I’ll dedicate. Let me make men know 
.More valour iii me, than my habits show. 

Gods, put the strengrh o*(he Leonati in roe I 
To shame the guise o’the world, 1 will begin 
The fashion, less without, aud more within. 

[Exit. 

SOEXE.Il.—The same. 

Enter at one side, Lticivs, lac hi mo, and the 
Homan Armv ; at the other tide, the British 
Army ; Leonatvs PosTHUMtis/of/otring it, 
like a poor Soldier, They march over, and 
fio out. Alarums, Then enter again in 
.tkirmish, Uchimo, mud Posthumus: he 
vanquisheth and disarmeth Iachimo, and 
then leaves him. 

Jack. This heaviness and guilt within my 
bosom 

Takes off my manhood : 1 have belled a lady. 
The princess of this country and the air on’t 
Reveiigliigly enfeebles me : Or could this carl, t 
A very drudge of nature’s, have subdu’d me. 


111 uiy profersiou ? Knighthoods and houotira 
borue 

As 1 wear mine, are titles but of scorn. 

If that thy gentry, Britain, go before 
This Jout, as be exceeds our lords, the odds 
Is, that we scarce are men, and }ou are gods. 

[£xi*. 

The Battle confinuet ; the Britons f.y ; 
CTMBCLiNa is taken: then enter to his 
rescue, Eklarius, Guiuer:us, ar.d Ak- 
VIRACUS. 

Bel. Stand, s&nd 1 We have the advantage of 
the ground ; 

The lane is guarded , nothing routs us, bus 
The vUlany of our fears. 

Gui. Arv. Stand, stand, and fight 1 

Enter Posthumus, and seconds the Britons ; 
They rescue CrMSELiNS, and exeunt. Then, 
enter Lucius, Iachimo, and Imoce.v. 

Luc. Away, boy, from the troops, and save 
thyself : 

For friends kill friends, and the disorder’s such 
As war were hood -wink’d. 
lack. Tis their fre&h supplies. 

Luc. It is a day turn’d ^lnLUgely: or betiiius 
Let’s re-euforce or fly. [Extunt, 

SCENE III.— Another Part of the Field. 
Enter Posthumus and a British Lord. 
Lord. Cam’st tliou from where they made 
the stand f 
Po\t. I did : 

Though you, it seems, come from the flicis. 
lAtrd. 1 did. 

Po.^t. No blame be to vou, Sir : for all was 
lost 

But that the heavens fought : The king him? If 
Of liix wings destitute, the armv broken, 

And but the backs of Britons seen, all tlviiig 
Through a strait lane ; the enemy iiill-heaitid, 
Lolling the tongue with sl.iu^btering, baviug 
work 

More plentitul Ilian tools to do’t, struck down 
Some mortally, some sitshily touch'd, some 
falling ' [damin'd • 

Merely through fear : that the strait pass was 
With dead men, hurt behind, aud cowards living 
To die with lengthen’d shame: 
lAord. Where was this laue ? 

Post. Close by the battle, ditch’d, aud w.'iii’d 
viith turf; 

W-liich gave advantage to an ancient soldier, — 

An honest one, I warrant ; who deserved 
So long a breeding, as bis white beaid came to, 
111 doing this for his country ;~athH art lin; 
lane. 

He niili two striplings, (lads more like to run 
The country base, t than to commit such sl.mgb- 
tcr'; 

With faces fit for masks, or rather fairer 
Than those for preservation cas’d, or shame,) 

Made good the passage; cry’d to those that ried. 
Our Britain* s harts die hyiffg, notour mem 
To darkness feet, souls that Jty backvardsl 
Stand ; 

Or we are Homans, and will give you that “ ' 
Like beaxtt, which you shun beastly ; tatd may 
save, , 

But to look back in frotrn : stand, stan^f^ ' 
These three. 

Three thousand confident, in act as many, 

(For three performers are the file, when ml , ! 

The rest do nothing,) with this word, stWd^ ' 

stand. 

Accommodated by (he place, more cfanimiug, > 
With their own nobleness, (which could hafvu 
tiini’d 

A distaff to ■ lanee.) gilded pale looks, 

Part, shame, part, spirit renew’d; thatsomei, 
turn’d coward 


* Deviating from flic riglit wav* 
t Clawn. 


i Incite, instifite. 


* Blocked up. 

f A country game called prtson-ftim, vulgarly pruon-tftw. ' 
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But by ncampte (O « aln in war. 

Damn'd In the first bcfiimerH 1) 'gan to look 
Tbe way that they did, and to grin like Kona 
Vpon the pikes <rtlie banters. Thea began 
A stop I'the chaser, a retire ; anon, 

A roHt, confiiBloB thick : Forthwith they fly 
Chickens, the way which they stoop’d eagles ; 

slaves, [cowards 

The stridtt they victors made: and now our 
<Like fragments in hard voyages,) became 
The life o’Uie need ; having found the back-door 
open [wound 1 

Of the nngaurded hearts, Heavens, how they 
Borne, slam before ; some, dying ; tome, then- 
friends 

O'erbome i’lhe former wave ; ten, chas'd by one. 
Are now each one tbe slaughter-roan of twenty : 
Those, that would die or ere resist, are grown 
The mortal bags * o’tbe field. 

Jj&rd. This was strange chance : 

A narrow lane 1 an old man, and two bnys! 
Post. Nay, do not wonder at ti : You are 
made 

Rather to wonder at tbe things >oo bear. 

Than to work any. Will you rhyme upon*!, 

And vent it for a mockery t Here is one : 

TYtw fcoyr, aa old fnon, firice a hay, a lane, 
Pres€rv*d the Britons, was the Romans* bane, 
l^ord. Nay, be not aiigr>. Sir. 

Post. 'Lack, to wbat end t 
Who dares not stand his foe. I’ll be bis friend : 
For if he'll do, as he is made to do, 
f know, he’ll quickly fiy in) friendship too. 

Y'ou have put me into rh\me. 

Jjord. Farewell, you are augry. [Exit. 

Post. Still going ?— This is a lord ! O uoble 
misery I 

To be tbe i’the field, and ask, what news, of me ! 
T<x-day, how many would have given their 
boiiorirs 

To have sav’d their carcasses 1 took licel to do’t. 
And yet died too I I, in mine own woe charm'd. 
Could not find death, where 1 did hear luni 
groan ; 

Nor feel him where he struck : Being an ugly 
monster. [beds, 

'Tis strange, he hides him in fresh cups, suit 
Sweet words ; or hath more ministers than we 
That draw his knives i’tbe war.—WtH, j will 
find him : 

For being iiow a favourer to tbe Roman, 

No more a Briton, 1 have resum’d again 
The part I came in : Fight 1 will no more. 

But yield me to tbe veriest hind, that shall 
Once touch my shoulder. Great tbe slaughter is 
Here made by the Roman ; great the answer be 
Britons must take ; fbr me my ransom's death ; 
On either side 1 come to spend my breath, 
W'hich neitfaei here I’ll keep, nor bear again. 

But end itta^me meaus for Imogen. 

Enter Captains, and Soldiers^ 

1 Cap. Great Jupiter be iwots'dl Lncius is 
taken ; [angels. 

'Tit ttaiHight, the old man and hU sons were 

% Cap. There was a fcHirth man, in a silty 
That gave the affront t with them. [habit, 

1 Bo 'Us reported : 

Bat JiMC of them can be foaB<L>~Staitd 1 who it 
there f 

PbMt, A Roman ; . 

Who kadaiiot bow been droopiiig here, if te- 
Had antw^ him. [eondt 

3 fUip. liw handt on him ; a Aog J 
A teg of Romh than not return to tell 
Wbat erowt have peck'd them here : He brags 
bit service ^ 

At if lie were of note : bring him to the hing « 

Hhter CTiinEi,iHB, attended i BxjUABiVf^^iri- 
SitBiDt, AavaBAooit FitiMio, mmd RoiiaJi 
Captitcs, SThe CAVTAijit present PotTBo- 

• Terron. j EneoimCtr. 


Mos to CTHBBLIHB, wAo deBvers him ever 
to a Jailbe: after vMek, all go out. 

SCEXE FT.— A Prison. 

Enter Postbumds, and two Jailxes. 

1 Jail. Yott sball not now be stolen, yon have 
looks upon you ; 

So grue as you find pastiwe. 

3 Jail. Ay, or a ttomach. [£lreunf Jailees. 
Post. Mott wrieorae, bondige ! for tbon art a 
way, 

I think to liberty : Yet am I better 
Than one that's sick o’the gout : since he had 
rather 

Groan so in perpetnity, than be cur'd 
By tbe sure pbysdan, de-aUi ; who is tbe key 
To uubar these locks. M> couscience I thou 
art fetter’d 

More thau my shanks and wrists : You good 
gods, give me 

The iieniteut instrument, to pick that bolt, 

‘Iheti, free for ever! Is’t enough, 1 am sorry t 
So children teinporal fkthers do appease ; 

Gods are more full of mercy. Must I lepentl 
I cannot do it better than m gyves, * 

Desir’d, more than constrain’d : to satisfy. 

If of my freedom *ti!> tbe main part, take 
\o stricter ^nder of me, than my all* 

1 know you^re more cleineiit than vile men 
Who of their broken debtors take a tbiid, 

A sixth, a tenth, letung them thrive again 
On their abatement ; that’s not my desire : 

For Imogen’s dear life, take miue ; and though 
’Tis not so de-ar, yet ’tis a life , you coin’d u : 
’Tween mao and man, they weigh not evtiy 
stamp ; 

Though light, take pieces for the figure’s sake : 
You rather miue, bfingyuur'»: And so great 
powers, 

If you will take this audit, take this life. 

And cancel these cold bonds. O Imogen 1 
I’ll speak to thee in silence. [//e sleeps. 

Solemn music, f Enter, as an Apparition, 
SiciLics Leokatus, Fathir to Pusiiiuut's, 
an old Man, attired like a ff'arrwr, had- 
fne in his hand an ancient Matron, his 
li ife, and Mother to Fosthuuls, uith 
music before than. Then, after other mu- 
sic, follow the tno young Leo'nati, Brothers 
to PosTUVMVo, with Hounds, as they died 
in the If'ars. They circle PosTHUEua 
round, as he lies sleeping. 

Sici. No more, tbon thunder master show 
Tby spite on mortal flies : 

With Mars fall out, with Juno cbide. 

That thy adulteries 

Rates and revenges. 

Hath my poor boy done angbt but well. 

Whose flue 1 never sawt 
1 died, whilst in the womb be stay'd 
Attending Nature's law. 

Whose father tben (as men report, 

Tbon orphans’ father art,) 

Tbon sbouid'st have been, and shielded blm 
From tbia carth-vcElng smart. 

Moth. LncloE lent not me ber aid, 

Bat took me In my throes ; 

That from me was Postbomus ript^ 

Came crying 'mpngst bis foes, 

A thing of pity 1 

Slci. Greri: Batnre, like bis ancestry^ 

Moulded the stuff so fair. 

That be deserv'd Uin praise o' the world 
Aa great filciliat' heir. 

1 Bro, Wben once be wts iDEtnre for man, 

IB Brioiii where was bo 

• bmwvs. 

t ShskipswEi wkA low finb set with 

Bttck tnatcblcM skill, oavtr h«v« interrupud tha 
fabla by tbit cantamptible aanvenM t lha Bajuatifiablt 
laterpolatioa af fonc moaaatlcal blockbead. 
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Thzt conid itaad up bis parallel ; 

Or fraltfnl objeet be 
In eye of Imogen, tbat best 

Could deem bis dignity T # 

Moth. With marriage whavfore was be 
To be exiTd and tbromi [oMCk'd 

From Leonatl’f seatp and cast 
From her liis dearest one» 

Sweet Imogen ? 

Sici. Why did yon sofCer lachimo, 

Slight thing of Italy, 

To taint his nobler heart and brain 
With need JeM jealousy ; 

And to become the geek * and scorn 
O’ the other’s villany 7 
2 Bro. For this, from stiller seats we came. 
Our parents, and us twain. 

That, striking m our country’s cause. 

Fell bravely, and were slam ; 

Our fealty, and Tenaiitius’ right. 

With honour to maintain. 

1 Bro. Like hardiment Posthdmus hath 
To Cymbeline perform’d : 

Then Jupiter, thou king of gods, 

Why bast thou thus adjourn'd 
The crares for his merits due ; 

Being all to dolours turn’d? 

Stri. Thy crystal window ope ; look out; 

No longer exercise, 

Tpon a valiant race, tliy harsh 
And potent injuries : 

Moth. Since, Jupiter, our son is good, 

I'ake ofi' his miseries. 

iViri. Peep through thy marble nuiisioc ; help ! 
Or we poor ghf>sts will cry 
To the shining synod of the rest. 

Against thy deity. 

2 Bro, Help, Jupiter ; or we appeal. 

And from thy justice fly. 

JrriTKR descends in Thunder and Zeightning, 
sitting upon an eagle; hr throws a 
Thunder-bolt. The Ghosts Jail on their 
knees. 

Jitp. No 11101 e, you petty spirits of region 
low, [ghosts, 

OfTend our bearing ; bush I— How dare you 
Aeriise the thnuderer, whose bolt you know, 
$ky-planted, batteis all rebelling coasts t 
Poor shadows of Elysium, hence ; and rest 
HmIP )our never-w'itbcriug banks of flowers: 
Dc nai|witti mortal accidents oppiest ; 

No care of your’s it is, you know', ’tis oiir’s. 
Wliom bf^t I love, I cross'; to make my gift, 

T he nmppdeiay’d, delighted. Be content ; 
Your la«|||id son our godhead will uplift : 

His nflpprts thrive, his trials well are spent. 
Our jovMltstar reign’d at his birth, and in 
Our temple was he married. —Rise, and fade 1— 
He shall he lord of lady Imogen, 

And happier much by his aflUction made. 

This tablet lay npon his breast ; wherein 
Our pleasure his full fortune doth couflne ; 

And so, away : no ftirther with your din 
Express impatience, lest you stir up mine.— 
Mount, eagle, to my palace crystalline. 

[Ascends. 

^icf. He came Lu thunder ; his celestial 
breath 

Was sulphurous to smell : the holy eagle 
Stoop'd as to foot us : his ascension is 
More sweet than our bless’d fields : bis royal 
bird 

Prunes the Immortal wing, and dojrs his beak. 
As when his god Is pleas’d. 

AIL Thanks, Jupiter ! 

Sici, The marble pavement doaea, be Is 
enter’d 

Hit radiant roof Away ! and, to be blest. 

Let US with care perform hit great behest. 

[GAoftf vasUsh. 
Post, [Waking,l Steep, thon koA been a 
grandsire, and begot 


A father to me : and thou hast created 
A mother and two brothers : But (O scorn !) 
Gone I they went hence so soon as they were 
born. [pend 

And so f am awake.— Poor wretches that de- 
On greatness* favour, dream as I baye dune ; 
WalK, and find nothing. — but, alas, l swerve : 
Many dream not to find, neither deserve. 

And ytl are steep’d in favours ; so am l, 

Tbat have this golden chance, aud know not 
why. 

Wbat fiiries haunt this ground 7 A book 7 O, 
rare one 1 

Be not, as Is our fangled world, a garment 
Nobler than that it covers : let thy eflects 
So fdlow, to be most unlike our courtiers. 

As good as promise. 

[Reads.] When as a lion's whelp shall, to 
himself unknown, uithout seeking find, 
and be embraced by a piece of tender air ; 
and 'when from a stately cedar shall be 
lopped branches, which, being dead many 
years, shall ajter revive, be jointed to the 
old stock, and freshly grow ; then shall 
Posthuiniis end his miseries, Britain he for~ 
tunate, and Jiourtsk in peace and plenty. 

*Tis still a dream ; or else such stiiflT as madmen 
Tongue, and brain not : either both, or nothing : 
Or senseless speaking, or a speaking such 
As sense cannot untie. Be wbat it is. 

The action of my lite is like it, which 
I’ll keep, if but for sympathy. 

Be-entcr Jailers. 

Jail. Come, Sir, are you ready for death t 
Post. Ovcr-roasied rather : ready long ago. 
Jail. Hanging is the word Sir, il you lie 
ready fur that, you are well cooked. 

Post, So, if 1 prove a good repast to the 
spectators, the dish pays the shot. 

Jail. A heavy reckoning for you. Sir : But 
the comfort is, you shall he called to no more 
payments, fear no more tavern hills : which are 
often the sadness of parlmg, as the proem mg of 
mirth : you come in faint for want of meat, 
depart reeling with too much drink ; sony that 
you have paid too iniicli, and sony that you 
are paid too much ; purse aud braui both empty : 
the brain the heavier for being too light, the 
purse too light, being drawn of heaviness : Oh 1 
of this contradiction yon shall now be quit. — Oh I 
the chanty of a penny cord ! it sums up thou- 
sands 111 a trice : you have no true debitor and 
creditor but it ; of what’s past is, aud to comq, 
the discharge : — Yoiir neck, Sir, is pen, book, 
and counters ; so the acquittance follows. 

Post, I am merrier to die, than thou art to 
live. 

Jail, Indeed, Sir, he that sleeps feels not the 
tooth-ache : But a man tbat were to sleep your 
sleep, and a hangman to help him to bed, I 
think be would change places with his officer : 
for look you. Sir, you know not which way you 
shall go. 

Post. Yes indeed do I, fellow. 

Jail, Your death has eyes in’s head then ; 1 
have not teen him so pictured : you must eitiner 
be directed by some tbat take upon them to 
know ; or take upon yourself tbat, which I am 
sure you do not know ; or jump * tiie afttf-lnqiArf 
on your own peril : and how you sbaU speed iit 
your own journey’s end, 1 think you’U nevtf 
return to tell one. 

Post, 1 tell thee, fellow, there are none wmok 
eyes to direct them the way 1 am foia|» tent 
such as wink, aud will not use them. 

Jail. Wbat an infinite mock is this, tint a, 
roan sbonld have the best ase of eyes, to tee the 
way of blindness 1 1 am sure, hiiitloB*a the any 
of winking. 


• TTie rwl. 


• flaxari. 



284 


CYMBELINE. Act V. 


Enter a Messencse. 

Mess, Knock off his manEcles ; briiis your 
prisoner to the king. 

Post, Thou hriiigest good news — 1 am called 
to be made free. 

Jail, ra be bang'd then. 

Post, Thou Shalt be then freer than a jailer ; 
no bolts for the dead. i 

[SrevAf Po»THUMUs 4i«d Messekger. 
Jail. Unless a man would marry a gallows, 
and beget young gibbets, 1 never saw one so 
prone. * Yet, on my conscience, there are verier 
knaves desire to Ine, for all he be a Roman : 
and there be some of them too, that die against 
their wills ; so should 1, if 1 were one. I would 
we were all of one mind, and one mind good ; 
Ob ! there were desolation of jai)ers,and gallowses I 
I speak agaln^t m> present prodt ; but my wish 
hath a preterment iu’t. [/lacuMl. 

SCEXE r.— Cymbeline's Tent. 

Enter Cthbelinf, Belarius, GriDERivs, 
Artiracus, PisANio, Lordi, OjHccrs, and 
Attendants. 

Ct;m. Stand by my side, yon whom the gods 
have made 

Preservers of my throne. Woe is my heart. 

That the poor soldier, that so richly fought. 
Whose rags sham'd gilded arms, whose naked 
breast 

Stepp'd before target of pi oof, cannot he found : 
He shall be happy that can lind him, if 
Our grace can make him so. 

Eel. I never s i\v 

Such noble fury in so poor a thing; 

Such precious deeds lu one Uiat promis'd 
nought 

But beggary and poor looks. 

Cym. No tidings of biiu? 

Pis. He hath been search'd among the dead 
and living, 

But no trace of him. 

Cym. To my grief, I am 
The biir of liis reward ; which 1 will aild 
To yen the liver, heart and brain of Britain, 

[To Belarh s, Gl'iderius, and Arviragus. 
By whom, I grant, she lives ; ''fis now the lime 
To ask of whence von are : — report it. 

Bel. Sir, 

In Cambria are we bom, and gentlemen : 

Further to boast, were neither true nor modest. 
Unless 1 add, we are honest. 

Ciim. Bow your knees : 

Arise niy knights o’lbe battle: I create you 
Companions to our person, and will ht you I 
itb digitWes becoming yoor estates. 

Anter Cohnelius and La vies. 
There’A^liosiness in these faces : — Why so sadly 
GreefH'ou nnr victory T You look like Romans, 
And lilit o'the court of Britain 
Cor. Hail, great king! 

To sonr yonr happiness, I most report 
The queen is dead. 

Cr/m. Whom worse than a phAsician 
Wenlo this report become T But I consider. 

By meiHclne life may be prolong’d, yet death 
Will seize the doctor too.—How ended she T 
Cor. With horror, madly dying, like her life ; 
W’hlcb, being cmel to the world, concluded 
Most cruel to herself. What she confess'd, 

1 wMI report, so please you : These her womeo 
Can trip me If f err : who, with wet cheeks. 
Were present when she finlsli’d. 

Cym. Pry'thee, sav. 

Cor, First she confess’d she never lov'd you ; 
only 

Affisetfd greatness got by yon, not yon : 

Married yoor royalty, was wife to your place ; 
Abborr'd your person. 

Cym. gh^ alone new this , 

• Ferwatd. 

!• 


And, but she spoke It dying, 1 would not 
Believe her lips In opening it. Proceed. 

Cor, Your daughter, whom she bore in baud 
#to love 

With such integrity, she did confess 
Was as a scoipiuu to her sight ; whose life. 

But that her flight prevented it, she bud 
Ta'en oflT by poison. 

Cym. O most delicate Aend I 
Wlio ls*t can read a woman f— Is there more T 
Cor, More. Sir, and worse. She did cunfets, 
she had 

For you a monal mineral ; which, being took. 
Should by the minute feed on life, and, iing’riiig 
By inches waste you: lu winch time she pui- 

imt’d 

I By watching, weeping, tendance, kissing, to 
O'ercumeyuu with her show; yes, and in time, 

I (When she bad fitted you with her cnift,) to 
i work 

Her son into the adoption of the crown. 

Rut failing of her end by his strange absence, 
Giew shameless desperate : opiui’d, in despite 
Of heaven and men, lier ptir|>osrs ; repented 
The evils she batch'd were nut etlected j so, 
Despaiiing, died. 

Cym. Heard yon all this, her women ? 
jJady. We did so, please your highness. 

Cym. Mine eyes 

Were not In fault, for she was beautiful ; 

Mine ears, that beard her flattery ; nor my 
heart. 

That thought her like her seeming ; it had heiMi 

VICIOUS, 

To have mistrusted her t yet, O my dangliK r I 
That It was folly in me, thou mav’'l s:iy. 

And prove it in thy feeling. Heaven iiieiid all I 

Enter Lucius, Iachimo, the S( othsatfr, 
and other Roman l*risonn's^ 
PusTHLUiis behind f and luucis. 

Thou com’st not, Caiot, now for tribute ; that 
The Britons have raz’d out, iliou,‘li with the 
loss 

!of many a bold one ; whose kin:»inen have made 
suit, ^*^latii!litor 

Thai their good souls may be a|»pea>»'rl mil* 
Of you their captives, which oiiiielf h.ivc 
So, think of your estate. ^gianted , 

JLuc. Consider, Sir, tlie cliance of w.ir . ihc 
day 

W’as youris by accident; had it gone wilh »*• 

W’e should not, when the blood was cool, have 
threaten'd 

Onr prisoners with the sword. But id n re the 
Will have il iliiis, that noihiiig but oimlivrs 
May i»e call’d ransom, let it come: sumeeiii, 

A Roman with a Roman’s heart can strfler : 
Augustus lives to think on’t : And «o much 
For my peculiar care. This one tiling only 
1 will entreat : My boy, a Union born, 

Let bim be ransom'd ; never mallei had 
A page so kind, so duteous, dili*;ent, 

S«* tender over his occasions, true. 

So feat, • so nnrse-Uke : let his viitue join 
With my request, which. I’ll make bold, your 
highness 

Cannot deny; he hath done no Briton harm. 
Though be have serv’d a Roman : save him, Sir, 
And spare no blood beside. 

Cym. I have surely seen him : 

His favour f is familiar to me. — 

Boy, thou hast look’d thyself into my grace. 

And art mine own.>-l know not why, nor 
i wherefore, 

To say, live, boy : ne'er thank thy master ; live : 
And ark qjf Cymbeline what boon thou wilt. 
Fitting my bounty, and thy stole, I'll give it; 
Yea, thoDgb thou do demand a prisoner. 

The noblest ta'en. 

Jmo. 1 humbly ihank yonr highness. 

A»c. 1 do not bid thee beg my llfr, good lad ; 
And yet, I know, ih'iu wilt. 


t Target, vlilcld. 


* I>ntrott«. 


t Coai)lrn*iir«, 




Imo. No, no : alack. 

There's other woik in hand : I see a thing 
bitter to me as ticuth : 30 ur life, {;ood Ulster, 
Must fchuJHf for Jtsfif. ^ 

Luc> The hoy disdains me. 

He lea\es me, scorns me: Briefly die their Joys, 
‘that place them on the truth of girls ami 
l>o>s. — 

^ hy stands hr so perplex'd T 
('t/m. Uhut t%oiild'6t thun, boyT 
1 love thee more and more ; think more and 
more 

hat’s best to ask. Rnuw'st him thou look'st 
on f speak. 

Wilt have him live ? Is he thy kin T thy friend T 
Jnw. He is a Koman ; no more kin to me, 
lliaii 1 to >oui higiiitess ; who, being born >oiir 
Am somethin!: nearer. [vassal, 

(\i/w. W herefore ev’st him so ? 

/mo. ril tell >oii, Sir, in private, if }ou please 
To give me lieaii:ia. 

(\vm. Ay, with all niy heart. 

And lend m> best aUeutioii. What's thy name 7 
/mo, Fidele, Sir. 

f'.v//i. 1'hoii art iiiv good youth, iiiy page ; 
ril be thy master : Walk witb me ; speak freely. 

[Cymblli.ne a/ui Imogen coniersc 
apf/rt, 

Jit'l. Is not this boy reviv’d from death 7 
An . One sand another 
Not more le'i inhles : That sweet ro5> lad. 

Who died, and was Fidele What think you 7 
6'nr. '1 he same dead tluiig alive. 
liii, I’eatt, peace! ste tuither; he eyes ns 
not , loi hear ; 

Creatures may be alike : werc’t he, 1 urn sure 
lie wiiiild have spoke to ns. 

(itii. But we saw hiui liead. 

Mrl. Be sibtit ; let’s see further. 

Pin. It Is niv mistress : [,4sttfe. 

Since she is living. Jet the time run on, 

To good, nr bad. 

[Cymhu.inf and 1 voces' rome foruard, 
(''inn. Come, stand thou by oiir side : 

Make thy demand a1oud.>-Str, [To Ucu.] step 
> yon form ; 

4five aii'>wer to this boy, and do it freely ; 

Or, by onr greatness, and the grace of it. 

Which Is oiii honour, intter toitiirc shall 
Winnoiv the tiutli fioin falsehood,— On, speak 
to bun 


The mansion where ! (*twas at a feast, (O 'would 
Our viands had been poison'd ! or at least, 

Those whicli 1 heav'd to headl) the good Post- 
btimus, 

(What sliould 1 say? be was too good to be 
Where ill men were ; and was the best of all 
Amongst the rar'st of good ones,) siiimg sadly. 
Hearing ua praise onr loves of Italy 
For beauty that made turreii the swell’d hoa«t 
Of liiiii that best could speak : for leatuie, lam- 
ing [er\a 

The shrine of Venus, or stralght-pight Mm. 
Postures lieyoiid brief nature ; for coudition, 

A shop of all the qualities that mail 
Loves woman for; besides, that hook of w'v- 
inf. 

Fa:’'ne8s which stiikes the eye : 

Cjfm. J stand on tire : 

Come to the matter. 

Jach, All too soon I shall. 

Unless thou would’st grieve quickly .—This Post 
I buiniis. 

Most like a noble lord in love, and one 
That had a royal lover,} took his hint ; 

And, no: dispraising whom he piuis’J, [Ihereir 
He was as c:ilin as vittue) he began 
His mistress* picture ; which by his tongue be 
ing made. 

And then a mind put in’t, either onr brags 
Were crack'd of kitchen trulls, oi his desciiptiou 
Prov'd IIS iinspeakiiig sots. 

Cym. N.iy, nay, to the purpose. 

Jach. Tour daughters chastity —there il be- 
gins. 

He spake of her as Diau bai hot dieanis. 

And she alone were cold : Wheieat, 1, wietch ' 
Made scruple ol his praise; 'and wager’d wiih 
him 

Pieces ol gold, 'gainst this winch then be wore 
t’lMMi Ins honour’d linger, to attain 
III suit the place of bis bed, and win this inig 
By tier's and mine adiiUeiy : be, uue KuigLi, 

No le.->scr of licr hoiiuur cuiitideut 

Than 1 did truly find her, slakes this ring ; 

And would so, had it been a carbuncle 
of Phcebiis' wheel ; and might so safely, had it 
Been all the woilb ul his car. Away to Dii- 
tain 

Post I in this design: Well may you, Sir, 
Keiiiiujhrr me at court, wheie 1 was taiiglil 
your cluiste daughter the wide ditrcienci' 


Jmo. My boon is, that this gentlenian nray 
render 

Of whom be had tins ring. 

J^ost. WTiai's that to him 7 [Aside, 

Cym. Iliat diamond upon your Anger, say. 

How came it yours 7 

Jach. Ihou’lt loitnre me to leave unspoken 
that 

Which, to be spoke, would torture thee. 

f’vw. How 1 me 1 

Jach. 1 am glad to be constrain'd to utter that 
which 

Torments me to conceal. By vlliany 

I cot this ling ; 'twas Leoruitus' Jewel : 

W horn tlioii didst baiiiah ; and (which more may 
grieve thee. 

As it doth me,) a nobler Sir ne'er liv'd 

Twixt sky and giouud. Wilt thou bear more, 
my lord 7 

Cym. Ail that belongs to this. 

Jack. That paragon, thy daughter, — 

For wliun. my heait drops blood, and my false 
spirits 

Quail • to remember,— Give me leave ; I faint. 

Vym. My daughter 1 what of 1^7 Renew 
ihy strength : ^ 

I Iiad rather thou should'st live while nature 
will. 

Than die ere I hear more : strive man, and 
siieak. j 

Jack. I'pon a lime, (unhappy was the clock 

That bti uck the hour !) it was in Rome, (accurs’d ' 


''l%vi\t amorous and vtliaiiou^. Being ibiis 
quench’d 

Of hop!*, not longing, mine Italian brain 
'Gan ill your duller Britain operate 
Most vilely ; for my wniilage, excellent; 

And, to be brief, niy practice so ))iev.iil’d. 

That 1 return’d with simular * pi oof enough 
To make the noble Lenuatns mad, 

By woniiding his belief in her renown 
With tokens thus and thus: avening notes 
Of chainber-liaiigiug, pictures, this her biace- 
Ivt, 

(O cunning, how I got it!) nay, some maiks 
Of secret on her person, that he could not 
But think her bond of chastity quite ciack'd, 

I having la'en the forfeit. Whereupon, — 

Metbiiiks, 1 see Inni now, 

Post, Ay, 80 thou dost, [rowiiw^f/ortt'/ird, 
Italian fiend ’—Ah I me, most credulous fool, 
Egrcsioiis murderer, thief, any thing 
That's due to all the villains past, iii being, 

To come I — O give me cord, or knife, or puieoQ 
.Some upright Jiuslicer I Thou king, semi out 
For torturers ingenious : it is I 
That all the abbot red thinss o’the earth amend 
By being worse than they. 1 am Poatbdmas, 
That kill'd thy daughter villain like, I lie ; 
That caus'd a lesser villain than myiielf, 

A sacrilegious, thief, to do't ‘.—the temple 
Of viitiie was she ; yea, and she Ber8eif.t 
Sipit, and thiow stones, cast mire upon me, act 

* Apparent. 

t Not oulv the temple of virtue, but rlrtae heriiilf. 


* Sink into «lc}tciloD. 
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The dojfs o»the street to bay me ; every villain 
Be call’d Pusttadians Leouatoa ; and 
Be villauy loss tbaa *tww ! O linogeu» 

W) queen, niy life, my wife ! O Imogen, 
liiiogeii, Imogra i 

Jmo. Peace, my lord ; bear, hear — 

Post, Shall’s have a play of this f Thoo sconi* 
ful page, 

There lie thy part. [Striking ken she falls. 
Pis, O geiitleineii, help, help 
Mine, and }our mistress : — O my lord Post- 

llttlDIIS ! 

You iie*er kill’d Imogen till naw Help, 
help !— 

Mine honour’d lady 1 
Cym. Does the world go round t 
Post. How come these staggers on me t 
Pis. \V ake, my mistress I 
Ciftn. If this be so, the gods do mean to 
strike me 

To death with mortal joy 
Pi<i. How fares in> mistress? 

Into, u get thee from iiiy sight ; 

Thou ga\ ’St me poison : dangerous fellow, hence I 
Breathe not uhere princes are. 
i'ym. The tune of Imogen I 
Pts. Lady. 

The goda throw stones of sulphur on me, if 
1 hat txix I gave you was not thought by me 
A precious thing : 1 had it from qoeeil. 

Cym. New matter ill f 
Jnw. It poison’d me. 

('or, O gods 1 — 

I left nut one thing which the qneen confess’d. 
Inch must approve thee honest : If Pisaiiio 
Ha\e, said she, given Ins mistress that coiifec- 

tiuii 

Which I gn\c hint for a cordial, she is serv’d 
As 1 would sen’e a rat. 

Cym. What’s this, Conidius? 
f'or. The queen. Sir, very oft imp6rtnu*d me 
The temper * poisons for her ; still preteodutg 
The satisfaction of her knowledge, only 
In killing creatures vile, as cats and dogs 
Of no esteem : I, dreading that her purpose 
Was of more danger, did compound for her 
A certain stuff, which, being ta’eii, would 
cease 

The preseut power of life ; but, in short time. 
All ofhees of nature should again 
Do their due functions. — Have you ta’en of it? 
Jmo. Most like 1 did, for I was dead. 

Bfl My bo>8, 

There was our error. 

Gui. This is sure, Fidele. 

Jmo. Why did yon throw your wedded lady 
from you? 

Think, that you arc npoii a rock and now 
I'lirow me again. [Emkracmg him. 

Post. Hang there like fruit, my soul. 

Till the tree die ! 

Cym. How now, niy flesh, my child ? 

What, mik’stthoii me a dullard in this act? 

Wih thou not speak to me ? 

Irko, Your blossttig. Sir. [Kneeling. 

Bel, Thonch yon did love this youth, 1 blame 
' ye not ; 

You had a motive for’t. 

[To CiuiuEKiva and Anvinaccs. 
CiPR. My tears that fall. 

Prove hoAy water on thee I Imogen, 

Thy mother’s dead. 
fma. I am sorry for*!, mv lord. 

Cym. Oh ! she was naugm ; and Tong of her 
it was. 

That we meet here so strangely : But her sou 
Is gone, we know not bow, nor wiiere. 

Pis. My lord, 

Mow fear Is from me, I’U speak tmtb. Lord 
Cloteii, 

Upon my lady’s missing, came to me 
With his sword drawn ; foam'd at the vosyir 
and swore. 


Act V. 

If I discover’d not which way she w-as gone. 

It was my lustant death : By accident, 
i had a feigned letter of my master's 
Then in iiiy pocket ; which directed him 
To seek her on the niountaiiis near to Milford ; 
Where, lu a frenzy, in uiy master’s garments. 
Which he inforc’d from me, away he p<isu 
With unchaste purpose, and ivilh oath to v<v>. 
late 

My lady’s honour ; what became of him, 

I further know not. 

Gui. Let me end the story : 

1 slew him there. 

Tyw. Marry, the gods forfend ! • 

1 would not Uty good deeds should from iiiy 
lips 

Pluck a bard sentence : pr’yihee, valiant youth, 
Deiiy’t again. 

Gui. 1 have spoke it, and 1 did it. 

Cym. He was a prince. 

Gut. A mo»t uncivil one : The wrongs be du) 
me 

Were nothing prince-Uke ; for he did provoke 
me 

With language that woukl make me spurn the 
sea, 

If it could roar so to me : 1 ent odfs head ; 

And am ngltt glad, be is not stauditi'4 bcie 
To tell this tale of iiiiiie. 

Cym. I am sorry for thee : 

By tliiiie own tongue thou art condemn’d, anti 
must 

Endure our law ; Thou art dead. 

Juu). I'liat headless man 
I thought had been my lord* 

Cym. Bind the offender. 

And take him t'roiii our presence. 

/ie/. Stay, Sir king : 

Thi» man is better than the man lie slew. 

As well descended a» thyself ; and hath 
More of thee merited, than a baud of Clolens 
Had ever scar for. Let Ins arms atone ; 

[To (he Guards, 
They were not bom for bondage. 

Cym. Why, old soldier. 

Wilt thou undo the worth thou art unpaid fur 
By tasliDg of oiir wrath t How of descent 
As good as we ? 

Arv. In that be spake too far. 

Cym. And thou shall die for’t. 

Bel. We will die all Ibiee, 

But 1 will prove that two of us are as eoml 
As 1 have given out him.— My sons, 1 must. 

For mine own part, unfold a dangerous speech. 
Though, haply, well for you. 

Arv. Your danger is 
Our’s. 

Gui. And our good bis. 

Bel. Have at it then. — fwhu 

By leave Thou Irad’st, great king, a subject, 
Mas call'd Belaiins. 

Cym. What of him? be is 
A baiJivb'd traitor. 

Jiel. He It is, that hath 
Assiiin’d this age : indeed, a banish'd man ; 

1 know not how, a traitor. 

<'ym. Take him hence ; 

The whole world shall not save him. 

Bel. Not too hot : 

First pay me fur the nursing of thy stms; 

And let it be confiscate all. so soon 
As 1 bate receiv’d it. 

Cym. Nursing of niy sons ? 

I Bel. 1 am too hluiil and saucy : Here’s 017 
I knee ; 

Ere I arise A w ill prefer my sons ; 

Then, sparAiot the old father. Mighty Sir, 
These two young genUeiueii, that call me fa- 

And think they are ray sons, are none of mine ; 
They arc the issue of your loins, my liege. 

And blood of your tiegetUng. 

Cym. How 1 my issue t 
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Bel> So sure as you your father*!. I, old 
Mori^Hii, 

Am thjt Uelarius whom you sometime banish'd : 
Your pleasure was my mere offence, ray pun* 
ishment 

and all my treason ; that 1 suffer’d, 
all the harm 1 did. These gentle princes 
(For such, and so they are,; these twenty 
years 

Have I train'd up : those aits they have, as 1 
Could put into them ; my breeding was. Sir, 
as 

Your highness knows. Their nurse, Enriphile, 
Whom lor the theft I wedded, stole these chil- 
dren 

L'pr>n my banishment ; I mov'd her tu't ; 

Having receiv'd the punishment before. 

For that which 1 did then : Beaten for lojralty 
Excited me to treason : Their dear loss, 

'J he more of you 'twas felt, the more it shap'd 
Unto 111) end of stealing them. But, gracious 
Sir, 

Here are your sons again ; and I must lose 
Two of the sweet'st companions in the world 
The benediction of these covering heavens 
Fall on their beads like dew 1 for they are 
worthy 

To inlay heaven with stars. 

Citm. Thou weep'st, and speak’st. 

The' service, that you three have done, is more 
L'nlike than this thou tetl'st : I lost my chil- 
dren : 

If these lie they, 1 know not how to wish 
A [Mir of worthier sons. 

Jiel. Be pleas'd a while.— 

This gentleman, whom i call Polydore, 

Most worthy prince, as your’s, is true, Gui- 
denus ; 

This geiitleiiiaii, my Cadwal, Arviragus, 

Your younger princely sou ; he. Sir, was lapp’d 
111 a most curious 'maoUe wrought by the 
band 

Of his queen mother, which, for more pro- 
bation, 

1 can with ease produce. 

Cum. Guiderius had 
I'pou his neck a mole, a sanguine star ; 

It was a mark of wonder. 

Jill. This is he ; 

'Who hath upon bun still that natural stamp ; 

]l was wise nature's end in the donation. 

To he Ins evidence now. 

Cym. O what am I i 

A iiiolhei to tlie birth of three 7 Ne’er mother 
Itejoic’d deliverance more: Bless’d may jou 
he, 

I'hat after this strange starting from your orbs, 
may reigu in them now O Imogen, 

Thou hast lost by this a kingdom. I 

Jmo. No, my lord ; I 

1 have g'.t two worlds' by’t.—O my gentle 
brothers, I 

Have vve tlius inetT O never say hereafter. 

But 1 am truest speakei : yon call'd me brother, 
\yhen 1 was hut your sister; I you brothers, 
AMieii you were so indeed, 
f Vm. Did yon e'er meet ? 

Arv. Ay, my good lord. 

Gui. And at first meeting lov'd ; 

Continued so, until we thought be died. 

Cor, By the queen’s dram she swallow'd. 

Cym. O rare iiistiiiet 1 

When shall 1 hear all through f This flerce * 
abridgment 

Hath to It circumstantial branches, which 
Distinction should be rich In. t— Whei^Y how 
liv’d )ou I 

And when came you to serve our ^man cap- 
tive 7 ' 

How parted with your brothers t how first met 
them ? 

• Vehement, rapid. 

f I. e Which eoght to be rendered distlncl in nn 
ample narrMUe. 


Why fled you from the court ? and whither -J 
These, ? 

And your three motives to the battle, with 
1 know not how much more, should be de- 
manded ; 

And all tbe other by-dependancies. 

From chance to chance ; but nor the time, nor 
place, 

Will serve our long intergatories. See, 

Postbnmus anchors upon Imogen ; 

And she like harmless lightning, throws her eve 
On him, her brothers, me, her master ; bitting 
Each object with a* joy ; tbe cuuiiterchdiige 
Is severally in all. Let<6 quit this ground, 

And smoke tbe temple with our sacrifices. — 

Thou ait my brother ; So we’ll hold thee ever. 

[To Belakils. 
Jmo. You are my father too : aud did re- 
relieve me. 

To see this gracious season. 

Cym. All overjoy'd, 

Save these in bonds : let them be joyful too. 

For they shall taste our comfort. 

Itno. My good master, 

[JirHecliJij;. 

Luc. Happy be you ! 

Cym. The forlorn soldier, that so nobly fought. 
He would have well becom'd this place, aud 
grac'd 

The thaiikings of a king. 

Post. I am, Sir, 

The soldier ilut did comp.iny these three 
111 poor beseeiiuiig ; 'twas a tiiment for 
'Hie puipose 1 then follow’d That I was he. 
Speak, lachiino : I had you down, and might 
Have made you tiiiish. 

1 will yit do you service. 

lach. I am down again : 

But now uiy heavy conscience sinks my knee. 

As then your force did. Take that life, 'be- 
seech von, 

Which 1 so often owe ; but, your ritig first : 

And heie the bracelet of the truest pjiiicess. 

That ever swoie her faith. 

Post. Kneel not to me : 

The power that I have on yon, is to spare you,. 
The malice towards you, to lorgive you: Li/c, 
And deal with others better. 

fb/w. Noblv (loom'd . 

We’ll learn our trecncss of a son-in-law , 

Pardon's Uie word to all. ^ 

Arv. You holp us, Sir, 

As you did mean indeed to be our brother ; 

Joy'd are we, th.it you are. 

Post. Your servant, princes.— Good my lord 
of Rome, 

Call forth your soothsayer : As I slept, ine- 
thoiighi. 

Great Jupiter, upon his eagle back. 

Appear'd to me, with other spritely shows • 

Of mine own kindred : when I wak'd, I fouiid 
This label on my bosom ; whose contain iiig 
Is so from sense in hardness, that I can 
Make no collection of it ; let him show 
His skill in the construction. 

Luc. Philarmoiius, 

Sooth. Here, my good lord. 

Jsuc. Read : and declare the meaning. 

Sooth. [Reads.] When as a lion’s tchelp 
shall, to hiinselj' unknoten, uithout seeking 
find, and be embraced by a piece of tender 
air : and when from a stately cedar shall be 
lopped branches, which,betng dead many years, 
shell after revive, be Jointed to the old stock, 
and freshly grow ; then shall Postbnmus end 
his miseries, Britain be fortunate, andjiaurith 
in peace and plenty. 

Thou, Leoiiatiis, art the lion’s wheip', 

The tit and apt construction of thy name, 

Being Lco-natus, doth import so much : 

Tbe piece of tender air, thy virtuous daughter, 

[To Cymbblimb. 

Which we call mollis acr ; aud wieHis ner 

* Ghostly appesraasss. 
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We term it mulier : which mulicr, I divine, 
b thib most constant wife : who, even um\, 
Answi'iiiig the letter of the oracle, 

Unknown to )ou, uiisousht, were clippM about 
W ith this most tender air. 
r///M. This bath some secmiii". 

.Sitoth, The lofty cedar, rojal Ombcliiie, 
Personates thee : and thy lopp’d hiuncues 
vomt « . 

Thy two sons forth ; who, by Belarins stolen, 

For many >cars thought dead, are now reviv d. 
To the majestic cedar join’d : whose iss.ie 
Promises Britain peace and plenty. 

Cum. Well, * . ^ > « 

Bv peace we will begin : — And, Cains Lucius, 
Although the victor, wc submit to Cesar, 

And to tlie Roman empire ; promising 
'lo pa\ our wonted Uibute, from the which 
Wc were dissuaded by our wicked queen ; 

Whom heavens, in justice, (both on her and 
her*s) 

Have laid most heax? hand. 

Sooth. The fingers of the powers above do 

...» 

Tl.e harmony of this peace. The vision 
W hich 1 made known lo Lucius, ere the stroke 
Of this set srarco-eold bailie, at this instant 
Js full accomplish’d: For the Roman eagle, 
From south to west on wing soaring alolt, 
Les<^rn’d herself, and in the beams o’the sun 
So vanish’d; which foreshow’d our princelj 
eagle. 

The imperial Cesar, should again unite 
His favour with the radiant Cymbclme, 

W hieh shines hen* in the west. 

Ci/nt. Uud we the gods; . • 

Am’ let our crooked smokes climb to their 

From our'bUM’il altars! PuWisb w this peace 
To all our subjects. Set «e lonsard : Let 
A Roman and a British ensign Wsive 


Fiiendly together: so through Lud's tviwh 
march : 

And in the temple of gre.it Jupiter 

Oui peace we’il ratify; se.il it wnh fcaits.— 

M't on there Never w.is a war dnl cva!>e. 

Ere bloody bands were wash’d, wiUi Mich a 
peace. [AJa 


A SONG. 

Suns br Guidcrio* ■wd Arvirnjrn* over I tiltli:, luppoocd 
lo be tltijtl. 

BY WlLl.lAai COLLINS. 

To fair Fidf/e'j greasy tomb, 

Soft maUis anti ttlla^v hiudK shall bnu^, 

Each opening .fir ref, oj iarlu^t bluoia, 

And rifle all the bieathttig spting. 

No nailing ghost shall dare apj>tar 
To tex tilth shrieks this quiet grotc ; 

Eut shepherd lads assemble here. 

And melting tirglHs own their lote. 

No nither*d witch shall here he seen, 

.Vo goblins lead their nial tly crefr ■ 

The Jeniale Jays shall haunt the gnr;/. 
And dress thy grate uith pearly dtu . 

The red-hreast oft at evening hoin s 
Shall kindly lend hts little uui, 

If'i/A hoary moss, and gathered ftou i n. 

To deck the ground ttlurc thou art Ij'd. 

When howling winds and beating ram. 

In tempests shake the sylian all: 

Or midst the chast on rury plain. 

The tender thought on tint shml dud! 

Eath lonely scene shall thn restore , 

Tor thee the It or be dalj slud 

BeloCd, till hje could charm un rrhor*- ; 
AtkS minrii*d, tM pity's it(/ be au i. 
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LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

Tlin iiibjcc t oftliif inlereitinf' trageJr. which wat probably written in 1603 , if icrueJ from an old biciRncal 
Lallfl, ruuiidtil on A ftory in llnliiulied's Chr«iiicic.s, and ori;;iiiaIly told by Gfollery of Monoioulh. " Leir 
I'cavs theUe'sh biftoriBn} wat the eldecc foii of IllntluJ, nobli guieriieU Ins rountry /or sixty years, and 
died abilut 8 (M) \ ears before Christ.’* Camden tells a similar story of Ura, kiiif of theV^est Saxons, and his 
three ilauKhtert —"1 hi episode orGlostcr and bis sons is taken from Sidney’s Arcadia. Tate, the laureat, greatly 
altrrrd, ant. in a drprrc pnlished this play, iiiscrtinj; ne it scenes or passages, and transposing or uinittiug 
otiu r« III particular, he asuidcd its original he trt-ren>liii<* catistruplic, by u Inch the sirtue of Cordelia \%as 
sntUreil to {vensh .11 a just cause, cpntr iry to the natural ideas orjustice, to the hope of the r,.ader, and lu 
tbr fart* of tbc ancient narrative. He also intro<luct.d Edgar to the audience as the suitor of Cordelia, can* 
ctlliiig tile rccelleiit scene 111 uliicli, after bring rejected as tinuerless, by Eurgundc, her nnsfortuiies 
ai.d lie* giiodiiris recommend her to the lo%e of the king of Trance. Vet the rectauratiuii of the Wiug, and 
i)ie r1u.1l I ap|iiiie«« of Cordelia, bate been ceiisiircil 'in the Spectator especiallj) as at varianre with true 
tragic liclixg and poctic.il beauiy t alihongb it uii} fairly be presumed, siuie nianWind naturally love jus- 
tice, lb It an attc’itioii to its dictates will never mike a plaj worse, and that an audience will generally rise 
rnnr* aaii^licd where prrscciiitd virtue is rewarded and triumphaui. Larar's stnisglcs r.g'‘inst his acctiniii- 
lati d iiijiinec, and Ins on n siruiig rccliiigs nf sorrow and indiguatiun, are exquisitely Jraw 11. Tlic daughtrrt 
scMra ij Morkiiighini up la uiailnoss, and his fiiialU falling a martyr to that maladx , is a more deep ami 
1 Ivillul ro’nbiii'itioii ofdrimatic portraiture than can be found in any oilier writer. “ There is no piny 
(saysfl* Jnliiitoii,} winch keeps the attention soionstanltv fixed; winch so much agnates our passions 
and iiiK-rrsis niir curioiily.” Tbe celebrated Dr. arioii, who minutely criticist d this play in the 
Advriiturer, obiectcd to the instauees of cru'Ity, as loo savage .md too shocking. But Johnson oaservrv, 
T.a( ilic barlnrit) oftl c dnurhicri is an histuricnl fact, to whun ^hakspcarc bas added little, although be 
rniiiiot so rradili ajioloi ire for lh« extrusion of Glo«ter‘s eyes, which is too horrid an art for dranmlic exhi- 
bition, and such i« must a’war* cuin|t«l the mind to relieve its di.iresses by inert lulity. Culmaii, cs well 
nc Tate, re-nu»dcllcd ibis ctlibratcd Drama, bat it U acted, srith Irifiiiig lariatiuiiv, uu the or’giuai p>au 
of the lat.cr. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I.- -A Jiaom of Slate in King Leak’a 
Palace. 

Enter Ki.nt, Gf-OSTLR, and Eduvnu. 
Kent. I tiKMiKlit tiic kins; Ii;id more affected 
the duke of Albany than CuniAYail. 

Gto. It did alvA.TVH seem so to ns : lint iioAv,iii 
the division of the kuii^duin,it appears not whicli 
of ihe dukes he \ allies most; for equalities are 
so weigh'd, that eniiositt « in neither can 
make choice of eithei's inoirly. t 

* Lxactrst itrulM'y f I'jr: or di\ivion j 


Kent. Is not this jour son, my lord? 

Glo. His breeding, Sir, hath been at my 
charge : 1 have so ofU'ii blush'd to acknoiviedge 
him, that now 1 am biazed to it. 

Kent. I cannot conceive you. 

Glo. Sir, ihia young fellow’s mother could : 
whereupon she giew loimd-woinbcd ; and had, 
indeed. Sir, a son for her cradle, ere she had a 
husband for her bed. Do you smell a fault? 

Kent. I cannot wish the fault undone, the 
Issue of it being so pioper. * 

Glo. Rut 1 have. Sir, a son, by order of law, 
some year cldei tliaii this, who yet in no dearer 

* Kaudtoir.e 
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I niy account : tbongh this knave came aome- 
hat saucily iiitu the world before he was sent 
lor, >et his mother was fair; there was good 
sport at his making, and the whoreson must be 
acknowledged.— Do you know this noble gentle- 
man, Edmund t 
Edm. No, my lord. 

Glo. My lord of Kent : remember him here- 
after as my honourable friend. 

Edm. My services to your lordship. 

Kent. 1 must love you, aud sue to know you 
better. 

Edm. Sic, I shah study deserving. 

Glo. He hath been out nine }ears, and anay' 
be shall agaiu : — The King is coming. 

[TVM/njW'fj sound uitkin.’ 

Enter Lear, Cornwall, Albany, Gokbril, 
Regan, Cokollia, and AUeiidaHts. 

Lear. Attend the lords of Trance and Bnr- 
Gloster. [sutxly, 

Glo. I shall, ray liege. 

[Exeunt Glostbr and Edmond. 
I^ar. Meantime we shall express our darker * 
purpose. 

Give me the map there. — Know, that we have 
divided. 

In three, our kingdom : and *tis our fast intent f 
To shake all cares and business from our i^e ; 
Conferring them on younger strengths, while we 
Unburden’d crawl toward death. — Our son of 
Cornwall, 

And yon, oiir no less loving son of Albany, 

AVe have this hour a constant will to publish 
Our daughter’s several dowfers, that future 
strife 

May be prevented now. The princes, Fiance 
and Burgundy, 

Great rivals in our youngest daughter’s love. 

Long 111 oiir court have made their amorous 
sojourn, [daughters. 

And here are to be answer’d.— Tell me, my 
(Since now we will divest us, both of rule, 
Interest of territory, cares ot state,) 

AAhich of >ou, shall we say, doth love us most? 
That we our largest Iwuiity may extend 
Where merit doth most challenge it. — Gonerii, 
Our eld^‘st-bura, speak first. 

Gon, Sir, 1 [matter 

Do love jou more tban words can wield the 
Dearer than e> e-sight, space and liberty; 

Beioiid what can be valued, rich or rare ; • 

^o less than life, with grace, health, beauty, 
honour : 

Aa mneh child e’er lov’d, or father found : 

A lu\e that makes trealh poor, and speech 
unable ; 

Be}ond all manner of so mncli I love you. 
tor. What shall Cordelia do? Love, and be 
silent. [Aside. 

Lear. Of all these bounds, even from this 
line to this. 

With shadowy forests and with champains 
rich’d. 

At Uh plenteous livers and wide-skirted meads, 

AVe make thee lady : To thine and Albany's 
issue [dai^hter. 

Be this perpetual. — W'bat says our second 
Our dearest Regan, wife to Cornwall T Speak. 
Eeg. I am made of that self metal as my 
sister, 

And prize me at her worth, la my true heart, 

I find, she names iny vei 7 deed of love ; 

Only she comes too short, — that I profess 
Myself an enemy to all u*ber joys, [sesses ; 
Which the most precious square^ of cense pos- 
And find I am alone felicitate $ 
la your dear highness’ love. 

Cor. Then poor Cordelia ! [Aside. 

And yet not so : since, 1 am sure, roy love's 
More richer than my tongue. 

I^ar. To thee and thine hereditary ever 
Remain this ample third of our fair kingdom ; 

• More secret. ^ Determineil reso1dti»n. 

* t CompTcbtnstow i Made happy. 
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No less in space, validity, * and pleasure. 

Than that confirm'd on Goneril.— Now, our joy, 
Although tlie last, not least; to whose young 
love 

The vines of France, and milk of Burgundy, 
Strive to be interess'd : t ^kt can you say, to 
draw 

A third more opulent than }our sisters? Speak. 
Cor. Nothing, my lord. 

Lear. Notbtog? 

Cor. Nothing. 

Lear. Nothing can come of nothing; speak 
again. 

Cor. Unhappy that I am, I aiunot heave 
My heart into niy mouth : I love your majesty 
According to my bcuid ; nor more, nor less. 
Lear. How, bow, Cordelia? mend >uur 
speech a little. 

Lest it may mar your Usrtime*. 

Cor. Good luy lord, 

You have begot me, bred me, lov’d me : I 
Return those duties hack as ate right lit. 

Obey you, love you, amt mod honour jou. 

I AVhy have my sisters bmbands, if they say. 

They love you ail t Haply« when 1 shall wed. 
That lord, whose hand must take my plight, 
shall carry 

Half my love with him, half my care, and duty : 
Sure, I shall never marry like my sisters. 

To love my father all f 
Lear. But goes this with thy heart ? 

Cor. Ay, good my luid. 

J^ar. So young, and so nntender 1 
Cor. So young, my lord, aud true. 

Lear. Let it be so.— Thy truth then be thy 
dower : 

For, by Uie sacred radiance of the sun ; 

The mysteries of Hecate, and the night; 

By all the operations of the orbs. 

From whom we do exist, and cease to be . 

Here 1 disclaim all my pateiual care. 
Propinquity I and propeity of liloinl. 

And as a stranger to mjt heart and me 
Hold thee, from this, $ for e\er. I'lie bai barons 
Scythian, 

Or be that makes bis generation ij messes 
To gorge his appetite, shall to in> bosinii 
Be ak well nrightHMir'd, pitied, and ielie\M, 

As thou my sometime daughter. 

Kent. Good my liegc, — 

Lear. Peace, Kent ! 

Come not between thr draL'on and his wrath ; 

I loi’d her most, and thought tu set tin leit 
On her kind nursciy. — ileiue, and avoid luy 
sight I — [7V> i'oUULLIA. 

.So be my grave my peace, as here 1 "ise 
I Her lather’s beail liom her !— Call liauce;— 
I Who stirs 7 

Call Burgundy,— Cornwall and Albany, 

AAith my two daughter's dowers digtst this 
third ; 

Let pride, which she ralK plainnevs, marry iui. 
1 do invest you joiiilU wiib ni> jMJW. r, 
Pre-eminence, and all the large Mb f 
That troop with majesty.— Oiirscli, by luoutlily 
course, 

AVitb reservation of a hundred knight^. 

By you to be sustain'd, shall our abode [mam 
Make with you by due turns only we ^till 
The name, aud all the additions 1' to a king ; 

The sway. 

Revenue, execution of the resr, ♦ 

Beloved sous, be your's ; which to confirm. 

This coronet part between Ton. 

I [Giring the Croxrn. 

\ Kent. Royal Lear, 

AA^’honi I have ever honour’d as my kins. 

Lov'd as my father, as ray master follow'd. 

As my great patron thought oit iu iny praytts,— 
Lear. The bow is lieut and drawn, make 
from the shaft. 

• Valne. 

1 inierm'd, haii the eeine mcening eriwfiTMlrd. though 
nnr is Jcr'ved trvm the preueb, the other Iroiii tit(< 

t Kindn'd. I From this tunc. | Ilis children. 

•s 'lilies. 
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Kent. Let it fall RUlier* tboiigb tte fork in- 
vade 

The regtttii of my beait : be Kent iminaiiBerljr, 
When Lear is in^. \Vbat wouidst dion do, eld 
tnaa t 

Think’st'tbott tbit dtty shall have ^ead lo 
When iiniver to flattery hoiral To plainiieas 
hoiioisr’s buund, (doom ; 

When oi^esty siuops to folly. Beverae tby 
And, ill thy best consideratioii, ^eok 
I'liis hideous rashness : answer my life, my 
judgment, 

Ttiy youngest daughter does not love thee least ; 
Nor are those empty 'hearted, whose low sound 
Ke verbs * no bollowuess. 

Ja ar, Rent, on tby life, no more. 

A cut. My life 1 never held but as a pawn 
To uage against thine enemies; aor fear to 
lose It, 

Thy safely being the motive. 

J^car. Out of my sight I s, 

Kent. See better, Lear ; and let me still re- 
The (me hlaiikt of iliine eye. [main, 

hear. Now, by Apollo, — 

Kent. Now, by Apollo, king, 

Tbou swear's! thy gods in vain. 
l^ar. O vassal miscreant 1 

[ haying his Hand upon Ms Sword. 
Alb. Corn. Dear Sir, forbear. 

Kent. Do : 

Kill thy ph)aiciaii, and the fee bestow 
L'pou the lotil disease. Revoke tby gift; i 

Or, whilst I can vent clamour from my throat, 
ril tell thee, tbou dost evil. 

Lror. Hear me, recreant I 
On thiiie allegiance hear me I— 

Since thou hast sought to make ns break our 
XiW, [pride, 

fUhich we durst never yet,) and, with strain'd 
To roriie betwixt our sentence and onr power; 

< Winch nor our nature nor onr place can bear,) 
Dili potency make g<K»d, take thy reward, 
five dav^ we do allot thee, lor provision 
lo shield thee from diseases of the workl ; 

And, on the sixth, to turn thy bated toick 
I puu our kingduiu : if, on the tenth day follow- 
•112, 

Thy baiiisli d trunk l>e found in our dominions. 
The moment i^ tby death : Awayl ^ iupiter, 
This .shall not l>e levok'd. 

Kent. Fare thee well, king : since thus thou 
will appear. 

Freedom lives hence, and banishment is here. — 
I'iie <;od» to ilieir dear shelter take tJiee, maid, 
[7b CORUKLlA. 

Ihat jnsth think'st, and has most rightly said !— 
And >0111 large speeches may your deeds approve, 
[7’() Klgsn and Goneril. 
That ('fleets uijy spring from words of 

love. — 

Thiix Kent, O piiiice*:, bids you all adieu ; 

Hi ’ll shape his old course { lu a country new. 

[EaU. 

Ih’^ni tcj- Ci.osrr.R ; France, Burgundy, 
ami Attendants, 

Clo. Hero’s rr.iiue and Burgundy, iny noble 
lord. 

Iaov. My lord of Burgundy, 

We flrst addiess lowaids yon, who with this 
king [least, 

H.uh riv ail'd f(»r our daughter ; What, in the 
V\ill you require in present dower with her. 

Or cease yoiir quest of love 1 § 

Jlttr Most royal majesty, 

1 crav(' no more th.ui hath your highness bfler’d. 
Nor will yon tender less. 

hear. Right noble Bnrguudy, 

When she was dear to us, we did hold her so; 
But now her piice is tail’ll : Sir, tfaeie she 
stands : 


* Reeeilicrates. + The mark to thoot at. 

S Follovr bit ultl mode of life. } Amorous expedttioo. 


If aq^ within that little lecmiof • rahatanoe^ 
Or all uf It, wub our displeasure pifig'd. 

And nothing nuirc, may titly like your grace. 
She's there, aud she is yours. 

Bur. I know no answer. 

Lear, Str, 

WUi you, with those infirmities she owes,f 
Unfrirndtul, new adopted to our hate. 

Dower'd wub our curse, and stranger'd with our 
oath. 

Take her, or leave her t 
Bur. Parifou me, royal Sir ; 

Election makes not up X on such conditions. 
Lear. Then leave lier. Sir ; for, by the power 
that made m^ 

1 tell you all her wealth .->For you, great king, 
[To France. 

I would not from your love make such a stray. 
To match you where 1 hate ; therefore beseech 
you 

To avert $ your liking a more worthier way. 

Than on a wretch whom nature is asham'd 
Almost to acknowledge hers. 

/Vancf . This is most strange f 
Tliat she, that even but now was your best object. 
The argument of your praise, bairn of your age. 
Most be^t, most dearest, should m this trice of 
time 

Commit a thing so monstrons, to dismantle 
So many folds of favour 1 Sure, her ofleuce 
Must be of such unnatural degree. 

That monsters it, or your fore-voueb’d {[ aflection 
Fall into taint : ^ which to believe of her. 

Must be a faith, that reason without miracle 
Could never plant in me. 

Cor. I yet beseech your majesty, 
flf for** 1 want that gUb and oily art, [intend. 
To speak and purpose not: since what 1 wcU 
ri) do*i before 1 speak, that yon make know a 
It IS no VICIOUS blot, murder, or foulness. 

No unchaste action, or dishonour'd step., 

That hath depriv'd me of your grace and favour : 
But even for want of that, for which 1 am 
iicher — 

A ftill-s<di(iting eye, and such a tongue 

^hat I am glad I have not, though cot to have it. 

Hath lost me in your liking. 

Lear, better tbou 

Hadst nut been born, than not to have pleas’d 
me better. 

Prance. Is it but this f a tardiness in natnre. 
Winch often leaves the history' uiispoke, 

Thaf it intends to do ?— My lord of Biirgnudy, 
What say you to the ladyT Love is not love. 
When It is mingled with respects^ that stand 
Aloof from the entire point, tt Will you have 
She is herself a dowry. [her t 

Bur. Royal Lear, 

Give but that portion which yourself propos’d. 
And here 1 take Cordelia by the hand. 

Duchess of Burgundy. 

Lear. Nothing ; 1 have sw'orn : I am firm. 
Bur. I am sorry, then, you have so lost a 
That you must lose a husband. [father. 

Cor. Peace be with Burgundy I 
Since that respects of fortune are his love, 

1 shall not be his wife. 

Prance. Fairest Cordelia, thou art most riefc^ 
being poor ; 

Most choice, forsaken; and most lov’d, despis'd: 
Thee and thy virtues here I seize upon : 

Be it law’fit), I take up what's cast away. 

Gods, gods I 'tis strange, Uiat from their cold'st 
neglect 

My love should kindle to infl-mi’d respect. — 

Tby dowerless daughter, king, thrown to mx 
chance, 

Is queen of ns, of oiir's, and onr foir Fraflce ; 
Not all the dukes of wat’risb Burgundy 
Shall buy tins unpri/’d precious maid of jne.— ' 

• SpKioQS. 

t Onrix t Coucliiilcs not. f Turn* 

I Former declaration of. ^ Repreark. 
••Btt'Hiise. 

tt '* fFAfl tefks/oT aughl le lore cut lore alone I'* 
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f lu them fnretvell, CordeUt» though iiukhid : 
hoti Idst'st here, a better where* to find. 

LfCttr. Tliiiu hast her, Frauce : let her be tliioe ; 
for ue 

Have no such daughter, nor shall ever see 
That lace of her's agaiu Therefore be gone, 

\\ itliout our grace, our love, our beuisou. f — 
Come, noble Burgundy. 

* [Flourish, Lear, Burcvnot, Corn 

WALL, Aluany, Glosilr, 

France. Bid faretvell td >our sisters. 

Cor. The jewels of our father with wash'd 
eyes 

Cordelia leaves >oii : 1 know you what you are ; 
And, like a sister, am most loath to call 
Your laiilts as they are nam'd. Use well otir 
father : 

To >oiir professed bosoms 1 commit him : 

But }et, alas! stood 1 within his grace, 

1 %«oiild prefer him to a better place. 

So farewell to >ou both. 

Gou. Prescribe not us our duties. 

He*;. Let sour study 

Be to content }our lord ; who hath receiv'd you 
.At fortune's aims. You have obedience scanted. 
And well aie wortli the want that }ou have 
wanted. fL 

(*or. Time shall unfold what plaited % ci>u* 
iiing hides ; 

ho cover faults, at last shame them derides. 
Well may >oii prosper 1 
Ftance. Come, iny fair Cordelia. 

[Exeunt Trance and Coruclia. 
Gon. Sister, it is not a little 1 ha^eto sa>, of 
what most nearly appertains to us both. I 
think our father will hence to-night. 

Reg. That's most certain, and iviUi you ; next 
month with us. 

Gon. You see how full of changes liis age is; 
the observ'atioii wc have made of it hath not 
been little : he alnays loved our sister most; 
and with what poor judgment he hath now cast 
her olf, appears too grossly. 

Reg. Tis the intiriiiUy of his age: )et he hath 
ever hut slenderly known himself. 

Gon. The best and soundest of his time batlf 
been but rash; then must we look to receive 
from fais age, not alone the imperfections of 
Iniig-eiigrafted condition, i but. therewithal, the 
unruly w'a>wardfjess that indnn and choleric 
years bring with them. 

Reg. Such niicoiistaiit starts are we like to 
have from him, as tins of Kent’s hanislunciit. 

Gon. There is further cunipUmcut of leave 
taking between Trance and iriiu. Pray voii, let 
us4bit together: If our father cany authority 
with such dispositions as he bears, this last sur- 
render of his will but offend us. 

Reg. We shall further think of it. 

Gon. We must do something, and i'the beat. K 

[Exeunt. 

SC EXE II. — A Hall in the Earl of Glostkr's 
Castle. 

Enter Edmund, teith a Eetter. 

Edwi. Thou, nature, art my goddess ; to thy 

law 

My services are bound : Wherefore should I 
Stand in the plague ^ of custom ; and peniiit 
The curiosity •• of nations to deprive me. 

For that I am some twelve or fourteen nioon- 
sbines 

Lag of a brother ? Why bastard 7 wherefore base 7 
When my dimensions are us well compact, 

. My mind as generous, and my shape as true, 

'‘"As honest madman's issue 7 Why brand they us 
With ballet with bascncEs 7 bastardy? base, 
basef 

Who, iu the lusty stealth of nature, take 
Jfore composition and fierce qnalii>. 


Than doth, within a dull, stale, tired bed. 

Go to the creating a whole iilbe of fops. 

Got 'tween asleep and wake? — Well then, 
Legitimate Edgar, I must have >our land : 

Oiir father's love is to the bastaid Kduiuiid, 

As to the legitimate: Fine word,— iegitiiiiatc I 
Well, my Jegitiinate, If this letter speed. 

And my Invetajon thiive, Edinniid the base 
Shall top the legitimate. 1 glow; 1 prosper:— 
Now, gods, stand up for bastards 1 

Enter Gloster. 

Glo. Kent banish'd thus i And Fiance li 
clioler parted t 

And tlie king gone to-night ! subscrib’d * iiu 
Confin'd to cxhiliilion ! t All this done [powti ! 

Upon the gad!; Edmund! How now, what 

news T 

Edm. So please your lonlship, none. 

[PHithtg up the I.cttcr. 

Glo. Wliy so earnestly seek you to put up that 
letter T 

Edm. I Know no news, tny lord. 

Glo. Wiiat paper were you reading T 

Eftm. Nothing, my loid. 

Gto. No? What needed then that teriible 
despatch of it into your iMicketT the quality of 
nothing bath not such need to hide itself. 
Let's see : Come, if it be nothing, 1 shall nut 
need spectacles. 

Edm. I beseech v’on. Sir, pardon me : it is a 
letter from my brother, Uiat 1 have not all 
read , for so much as I have perustd, 1 find it 
not fit for voiir over-lucking. 

Gto. Give me the letter. Sir. 

Edm. I shall offend, either to detain or give 
it. The contents, as in pait I iindei stand them, 
are to blame. 

Gto. Let's see, let's sec. 

Edm. I hope, for iny brother's jnstiricntlon, 
he wrote this but as an essay ^ or taste of luy 
virtue. 

67o. [Reads.] This yolietf and rrifrence 
of age makes the uorld bitter to the \t tf 
our timeSf keeps cur Jortunrs jrom us tUl 
our oldness cannot relnh them. 1 begin ty> 
\jind an idle and fond^ bondage in the op- 
pression of aged tyranny ; nho strays t not as 
it hath power, but it is sujfcrtd. Come to 
me, that of this I Urdy speak more. If our 
father reould sleep tilt I naked him, you 
^should enjoy half his revenue for tier, and 
lire the beloied of your brother, Edgar.— 
Humph — Conspiracy*!— AVrep tdl I naked htm 
— you should enjoy half Ins reienue, — Mv smi 
Edgar! Had he a hand to wiite thi»? a heart and 
brain to breed it in I — hen came this tu yon f 
Who brought it? 

Edm. It was not broiiirht me, iiiv lord, !here\s 
the cunning of it; 1 Uiiiid it thiouii in at the 
casciiiciit of iiiy closet. 

Glo. You know the character to be your 
brother’s T 

Elm. If the matter were good, my lord, I 
duist swear it were his; l>ut, in it sped of that, 
1 would fain think it were not. 

Glo. It is li>s. 

Edm. It is hiv hand, my lord ; but, I liope hii 
heart is not in the contents. 

Glo. Hath he nevei heretofore sounded yoa 
in this business 1 

Edm. Never, my lord : But I have often 
heard him maintain | it to he lit, that, suns at 
perfect age, and fatheis declining, llie father 
should he av waid to the son, and the son 
manage his reveuue. 

Glo. O villain, villain! — llis very opinion in 
the h tier !— Abhorred villain! rnnaliiral, de- 
tested, brutish villain ! worse than hiniisb !— Go 
sirrah, seek him; I’ll apprelicnd him : — .Ahoiiir* 
liable villain I— Where is he ? 

Elm. J do not well know, iiiy lord. If it 
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shall please you to suspend yunr Indignation 
a« 4 aittst my hi other, till you caiideiive from liini 
belter testimony of his intent, you shuH run a 
certain course: uhcie, * if you violently pro- 
ceed against hiin, mistaking his purpose, it 
svoiild make a great gap in your onn honour, 
and shake in pieces the heart of his obedience. 

J dare paivu down my life for him, that lie 
bath writ this to feel iiiy aflectioii to your liou- 
vtir t and to no other pretence t of danger. 

Glo. Think you so? 

AV/in. If your honour Judge It meet, I will 
f>Iace you where you shall hear us confer of this, 
and by an auricular assurance have your satis- 
iaciion ; and that without any further delay than 
this very evening. 

(ilo. He cannot be such a monster. 

J-Sttm. Nor IS not, sure. 

Gill, To his father, that so tenderly and en- 
lirel) loves ii^m.>-Heaven and earth I— Ed- 
mund, seek him out ; wind me into him, 1 pray 
>ou : frame the business after your own wis> 
(loin : 1 would uustate myself, to be in a due 
resolution. $ 

£tim, 1 will seek him. Sir, presently ; convey |j 
the business as I shall And means, and acquaint 
you withal. 

Glo, I'hese late eclipses in the sun and moon 
portend no good to ns : Though the wisdom of 
iiaiiiiv can reason it thus and thus, yet nature 
finds itself scourged by the sequent ^ effects : 
love cools, fiiendfelilp falls off, brothers divide: 
111 cities, iniitiiik's ; in countries, discord ; in 
palaces, treason ; and the bond cracked between 
son and fattier. This villain of mine comes 
iiuder the prediction ; thereS son against father : 
the king falls from bias of nature; there's 
father ag.iiiist child. have seen tlic l>est of 
our time : Macluiutioiis, hollowness, treachery, 
and all ruinous disorders, fultow us disquietly to 
«<nr graves '—riml out this villain, Edmund, it 
shall hisc thee iiothiny ; do it carefully :— And 
the noble and true hearted Kent banished ! bis 
otfenre, honest) I— Strange ! itraiige ! [£Uif. 

JCdtn. Tills IS file excellent foppery of tbe 
world I that, when we are sick in fortaiie, 
rofien the surfeit of our own behaviour,} we 
make guilty of our disasters, tbe sail, the moon, 
and the stars; as if we were villains by neces- 
sity : fools, by heavenly compulsion ; knaves, 
thieves, and treacliers, ** by sphei leal predomi- 
nance ; drunkards, liars, and adulterers, by an 
enforced obedience of planetary influence : and 
all tliat we arc evil m, by a divine thrusting 
on : An adniirahle evasion of whoremaster man, 
to lay his goa(ii»li disposition to the charge of a 
star! My father roiiipoutided wiUi my mother 
under the dragon's tail ; and my nativity was 
under wrsrt major ; +t so that it follows, 1 am 
rough and lecherous.— Tut, 1 should have been 
that I am, had the maideiiliest star lu 
the firmameiit twinkled on my bastardizing. 
Edgar— 

Enter Eugvr. 

and pat he comes, like the catastrophe of flic 
old Comedy ; My cue is villaiiqus iiielaiiclioly, 
with a «-igh like Toni o'Ecdlam.^O these eclip- 
ses do portend these divisions I Fa, sol, la, 
nil. U 

Edg. How now, brother Editiuud f ^\faatse- 
rioris cutiteiiiplutioii are)ou in f 

Edw. I am thinking, brothci, of a prediction 
I read this other da), what should follow these 
eclipses. 

Edg, Do vou busy yourself with tliat f | 

Edm. I promise you, tbe effects lie writes of 
succeed unhappily ; as of uiinaluraliiess between 
Che child and the parent ; death, dearth, dissolu- 

* Whereat. r The utiiel ttldrett to o lord. g Dofini. 

t Uetcend Trom my dignity Sy pnvaMy fwfeuwjr, 

&>■ ouro of the truth. 

I Monaoe. ^Following. •*TraitoT» 
t? Th« coiittcllotion to nnmed. 
tg Theoe tonodt oro uuoatuml and ollcntivo in maiic. 
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tioiis of ancient amities; divisions in state, 
menaces and inaledictums against kin^ and 
nobles ; needless diilideucos, banish uient of 
friends, dissipation of cohuii-.,- iiupiul breaches, 
and I know nut what. 

Edg. How long have you been a sectjry as- 
troiiuinicat f 

Etim, Come, come, when saw you oiy father 
last T 

Edg, Why, the nlgbt^one by. 

Edm. Spake you witff him t 

Edjg. Ay, two hours together. 

Edm. Parted you in good terms T Found you 
no displeasure in him, by word or couiiteiiaiice T 

Edg. None at all. 

Eitm. Bethink yourself, wherein yon may have 
offended him ; and at my entreaty, foi bear liis 
presence, till some little time hath qualilied tbe 
beat of his displeasure ; which at this instant so 
rageth in him, that with the mischief of your 
person it would scarcely allay. . 

Edg. Some villain hath done me wrong. 

Edm. I'haPs my fear. I pray yon, have a 
continent t forbearance, till the speed of his 
rage goes slower ; and, as 1 say, retire with me 
to uiy lodging, from whence 1 will fitly bring 
yon to hear iny lord speak : Fray you, go ; 
there's my key : — If you do stir abioad, go 
armed. 

Edg, Armed, brother T 

Edm. Brother, I advise yon to the best : go 
armed ; I am no huuest mail, if there he any 
good meaning towards yon: 1 have told you 
what 1 have seeu and heanl, hut faintly ; no- 
thing like the image and horror of it : Pray you, 
away. 

Edg. Shall I hear from yon anon f 

Edm. 1 do serve you lu this business. — 

d lEiit Edoar. 

A credulous father, and a brother noble, 

Wliose nature is so far from doing harms. 

That he suspects none: on whose tooiisb hon- 
esty 

My practices ride easy ! — I see the business.— 
Let me, if U;it by birth, have lauds by wit : 

All witb me's meet, that 1 can fashion dt. 

[Exit 

SCE.yE III.— A Boom in the Duke of 
Alban Y'» Enlace. 

Enter Gonkril and Stbward. 

Gon. Did my fatJier strike my gentleman for 
chiding of bis fool T 

Stew. Ay, madam. A 

Gon. By day and night f be wrongs me ; 
every hour 

He flashes into oue gross crime or other. 

That sets us all at odds ; 1*11 not endure it : 

His knights grow riotous, and himself upbraids 
us [ing 

On every trifllc : — When he returns from huut- 
I will not apeak with him ; say, 1 am sick : — 

If you come slack of former services. 

You shall do well ; the fault of it Til answer. 

Stew. He's coming, madam ; I hear him. 

[Horns ivUkin. 

Con. Put on what weary negligence you 
please, [question : 

Yon and your fellows ; Td have it come to 
If he dislike it, let him to my sister. 

Whose niiud aud mine, I know, in that are one» 
Not to be over-rul'd. Idle old man, 

Tbat still would manage those authorities. 

That be bath given away 1 — Now, by my life. 

Old fools are babes again ; and must be us'd , 
With checks, as flatteries,— when are Been 
Remember what 1 have said. [abssM. 

Stew, Very well, madam. 

Gon, And let his knights have colder loota 
among you : 

What grows of it, no matter ; advise yoor ficL 
lows so : 


• Far eekortf »oai« editors read courte. t Temperate. 
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1 woald breed from lienee oocasloiis, «nd 1 shsil, 
1 may speak :->rU write stndgbt to my 

^ Slater, 

gro hold my very courae Prepare for dinner. 

^ [ExeuiU. 

SCEXE ir,^A BaU in the me. 

J&tter Kent, disguised, 

Kent, If but as well 1 other accents borrww. 
That can my speech dlmise, * mjr good intei^ 
May carry through itself to that lull Ismie 
For which I raz^d f my likeness. — Now, banten^d 
Kent, 

If thoa caust serve where thon dost stand 
condemn'd. 

(So may it come !) thy master, whom thoa lov^st. 
Shall And thee fall of lahonrs. 

Boms UfUhin, Enter Lear, Kkiobis, and 
. Attendants. 

Lear. Let me not stay a jot for dinner: go, 
get it ready. lEzit an Attendant,] How now, 
what art thoa t * 

Kent, A man. Sir. 

Lear. What dost thou profen t What wonidst 
thou with IIS T 

Kent. I do profess to be no less than I seem ; 
to serve him truly, that will put me iii trust ; 
to love him that is honest ; to converse l with 
him that is wise, and says little ; to fear judg- 
ment ; to dght, when 1 cannot choose ; and to 
cat no fish. 

Lear. What art thon 1 

Kent. A very honest-hearted fellow, and as 
poor as the king. 

Lear. If thou be as poor for a subject, as he 
is for a king, friou art poor enough. What 
wontd'st thou T * 

Kent. Service. 

Lear. Who wonidst thon serve f 
Kent. Yon. 

Lear. Dost thon know me, fellow ? 

Kent. No, Sir; bat you have that in your 
countenance, which 1 would fain call master. 
Lear. H bat's that f 
Kent. Authority. 

Lear. What services canst thon do? 

Kent, I can keep honest counsel^ ride, run, 
mar a curious tale in tilling if, and deliver a 
plain message bliuitly : that which ordinary men 
are fit for, 1 am qualify'd in ; and the best of 
me is diligence. 

I.far. How old art thon ? 

Kent. Not so young. Sir, to love a woman for 
singing ; nor so old, to dote on ' her for uy ; 
thing: I have years on niy back forty-eight. i 
Lear. Follow me : thou shait serve me ; if I 
like thee no worse after dinner, I will not paitj 
from thee itu — Dinner, bo, dinner ! — Wbere'a ; 
my knave ? my fool f Go you, and call my fool j 
hither : j 

Enter Brnwrann. 

Yoo, yon. Sirrah, where's my dangblert 
Stew. So please you,— {Exit. 

Lear, What says the fellow there ? Call the 
clotptrtt Inck.— Where's roy fool, bol—l think 
tte worM*t asleep. — ^How now? where's that 
monpell 

^ danchter is 

Lear. Why came not the alnne tacit to me* 
when I calf'd him f 

Kmigkt, Sir, be answer'd me In ^ ronndeat 
munwr, be would not. 
iSewn He would not I 

Knight. My lord, I know not what ^ matter 
M ; but, to my judgment, yonr Ughnest ia not 
WMertaln'd with that ceremonioos affection ao 
jom were wont; there's a fM ittaifirmT of 


Act J. 

kindness appears, as well In the genera depen. 
dants, as in the duke biiiiself also, and youi 
daughter. 

Lear. Ha I tay'st thou so ? 

Knight, I beseech you, pardon me, my lord, 
if 1 be mistaken ; for my duty cannot be silent, 
when I think yo«r highness is wrong'd. 

Leat . Thou but Temember*8t me of mine own 
conception ; 1 have perceived a most ftiiit ne- 
glect of late ; which I have rather blamed as 
, mine own jealous curiosity, * than as a very 
: pretence t and pwrpoae of unkiudness ; 1 will 
look further into't.— But where's my fool t I 
: have not seen him these two days. 

Knight. Since my young lady's going into 
, France, Sir, the fool hath mnch pined away. 

Lear. No more of that ; 1 have noted U well. 
—Go you, and tell my danghter I would speak 
with her.— Go yoa, call hither my fool.— 

Ee-enter Stewabd. 

0 you Sir, you Sir, come yon hither: Who am 
1, Sir? 

Sieiv. My lady's father. 

Lear. Hy lady's father T my lord's knave : )ou 
wboresoui dog 1 yoa aJavc I yon enr ! 

Stew. 1 am none of this, my lord ; 1 beseech 
yon, pardon me. 

Lear. Do yoa tandy looks wHh me, you ras- 
cal? [d^ri^'iyrg htm. 

Stem, i'll not be stnidi, my lord . 

Kent. Nor tripped ^neither ; you base foot- 
ball player. [TripjAi^ up hts Heels. 

Lear. I thank thee, fellow ; thou scrvesl me, 
and I'll love thee. 

Kent. Come, Sir, arise, away ; I’ll teach you 
differences; away, away: If you uill iue«iMire 
your lubber's length ^iiii, tarry : but aaay : go 
to ; Hive yon wisdom f so. 

[Pushes the Stewaud out. 

Lear, Now, my friendly knave, i thank ihee t 
there's earnest of tby service. 

Kent Money, 

Enter Fool. 

Fool. Let me hire him too Here's my cox- 
comb. [Giving Kent his Cup. 

Lear. How now, my pretty knave t Itow dui.t 
thon ? 

Fool. Sirrah, yon were best take my cox- 
comb. 

1 Kent. Why, fool? 

j Fool. Why? Fur taking one's part that is out 
I of favour : Nay,^ an thou cantt not smile sa the 
wimi sits, thou'lt catch cold shortly ; Their^ 
take my coxcomb: Why, this fellow ba> ban- 
ish'd two of his daughters, and did the third a 
biessittg agauist his will ; if thou follow him, 
thon must needs wear my covroinb.— How now, 
Bunclt I 'Would I bad two coxcombs, and two 
daughters ! 

Lear, Why, my boy I 

Fool. If 1 gave them all my 1i\ing,: I'd keep 
my coxcombs m)self: There's mine ; beg an- 
other of thy daughters. 

Lear. Take heed, Sirrah ; the whip. 

Fool. Truth's a dog that must lo kennel 1 he 
most be whipp'd out, when Lady, the bmeh, § 
may stand by the fire and stink. 

Lear. A pestilent gall to me I 

Fool. Sirnb, PU teach thee a speech. 

Lear. Do. 

Fool. Mark it, nnncle 

Have more than thou sbowest. 

Speak less than thou knowrst. 

Lend lesa Unn thon owes!, | 

! Hide more than thoa goesc. ' 

Learn more than thon trowekf,ff 
Set less than thon throwest ; 

Leave thy drink and tby whore. 

And keep in-a-door. 
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And thoo ahalt have more 
Than two tens to a acore, - 

l.ear, Tb’iH is nothing, foul. 

Fool, Then *tis like the breath of an uhfee*d 
lawyer ; yon gave me nothing fur’t : Can you 
make no nse of nothiiig, nnncle t 
I^ar. Why, no, boy ; tiuttaing can be made 
out of nothing. 

/■’ool. Pr'yihee, tell him, so much the rent of 
bis land comes to ; be will not believe a fool. 

[To Kent. 

Lear. A bitter fool ! 

Fool. D(»st thou know the difTerence, my boy, 
between a bitter foot and a sweet fool 1 
Lear. N'o, lad ; teach me. 

Fool. That lord, that couosel'd thee 
I'o give away thy land. 

Come place him here by me, 

Or do thou for him stmd : 

The sweet and bitter fool 
Will presently appear ; 

The one in motley here, 

'fhe other found out there. 

J^ear, Dost tliou call me fool, boyt 


Ing.— Yes, Ibrsvitn, i will hold my tongue ; so ‘ 
your face [7b Gow.] bids me, though ^ou say 
nothing. Mum, mum, 

He that keeps nor crust nor crnm, 

^Saty of shall want some. — 

Tbat*s a sheal’d peascod. * 

[Pointing' to Lear. 
Gon, Not only. Sir, this your all-iiceus'd 
fool. 

Bat other of your insolent retinue 
Do hourly carp and quarrel ; breaking forth 
ill raiiji and oot-to-be-endured riots. Sir 
1 ha^ thought, by makiug this well un- 

to you. 

To have found a safe redress ; but now grow 
fearful. 

By what yourself too late have spoke and done. 
That you protect this course, and pot it oii 
By your allowance ; f which if you should, the 
fault 

Would not 'scape censure, nor the redresses 

h sleep ; 

Vbicb, iu the tender of a wholesome^ weal, % 
alight in their working do you that offence. 


Fool. All thy other titles thou bast given; Which else were shame, that then necessity 


away ; that thou wast bom with. 

Kent, This is not altogether fool, my lord. 
Fool. No, 'faith, lords aud great men will 
not let me; If 1 had a monopoly out, they 


W'lll call discreet proceeding. 

Fool. For you trow, nuiicle. 

The hedge-sparrow fed the cuckoo so long. 
That it bad its bead bit off by its young. 


would have part on't : and ladies^m, they will . So, out went Uie candle, and we were left 
not let me have all fool to myself; they’ll lie i darkling. 

Mi.uchiug.— Give me 99 . egg, nuncte, aud I'll | /«car. Are you our daughter t 
give thee two crowns, Gon. Come, Sir, I would you would make 

J.ear. What two crowns shall they be 7 • use of that good wisdom whereof I know you 

Fool. Why, after I have cut the egg i’the ‘ arc fraught aud put away these dispositions, 
middle, aud eat up the meat, the two- crowns of. which of late tiausform you from what you 
the esg. When thou cluvest thy crown i’the rightly are. 

iniddU*, and gavest away both parts, thou bor- Fool. May not an ass know when the cart 
<‘st ilime ass on thy back os^r the dirt : Thou draws the horse ’ — Whoop, Jug I 1 love thee, 
hadst little nit lu thy bald crown, when thou Lear. Does any here know met — Why this is 
gjNest tky eohleu one away. If I speak like nut Lear: does Lear walk thus! speak thus t 
myself 111 this, let him be whipp’d that lirst|Uliere are bis eyest Either his notion weak- 
buds It so. ens, or his disceruings are letbargied. — Sleeping 

rc:„„;„„ I Of wakiiig ?->Ha J sure, 'tis not so.— Who is it 
Jfft-r • I tell me who 1 am 7— Lear’s shadow 7 I 

I would learn Uiat ; lor by the narks of sove 
1 rcignty , knowledge, and reason, 1 should be 


J'ooH had H€*cr less grace * in a year j 
For u ise men are groten fopyish ; 
And know not how their U’Ux to uear. 


T/u tr manners are so apish. 

I^ear. When were you wont to be so full of 
son»s, Surah 7 

Fool. 1 have used it. nnncle, ever since thou 
madest thy daughters thy mother : for when thou 
gavest them tlic rod, and ptit’at down thine own 
breeches, 

T/ten they for sudden Joy did weep, [Singing. 

.And I for sorrow sung, 

Tnat such a king should play bo-peep.. 

And go thi fools among. 

Pr’vtliee, nuiicle, keep a sebooTmaster that can 
teacli thy Cool to lie; 1 would faiu learn to lie. 

iAtar. If you he. Sirrah, we'il have you 
whipp'd. 

Fooi. I marvel, what kin thou and tby 
daughters are : they’ll have me whipp’d for 
speaking true, thou’U have me whipp'd for 
lying ; and, sometimes, 1 am whipp'd for hold- 
ing my peace. 1 bad rather be any kind of 
thing, than a fool : and yet I would nut be thee, 
nuncic ; thou hast pared thy wit t/boUi sides, 
and left nothing in the middle: Here comes 
one o'lhe parings. 

Enter Goner iL. 

Lear. How now, daughter 1 what makes that 
frontlet t 011 f Metbinks, you are too much of 
late rihe frowu. 

Fool. Thou waat a pretty fellow, wtaca tlmu 
badst no need to care for her frowning; now 
thou an an o ^ without a figure ; 1 am better 
than thou art now ; 1 am a foot, tbott art noth- 

• Favour. 

7 Part of a woman's baad-draaa, to whirh Lear com- 
Vasm» bar bowniug brow. t A erpkor. 


) false persuaded I bad daugbters.- 

Fool. Which they will make au obedient fa- 
ther. 

Lear. Your name, fair gentlewoman 7 
Gon. Come, Sir ; 

Ihis admiraiiou is much o'the favour ? 

Ot other your new pranks. I do beseech yon 
To understand my purposes aright : 

As you are old aud revereud, you should be 
wise : 

Here do you keep a hundred kn^bts and 
squires ; 

Men so disordered, so debauch’d, and bold, 

That this our court, infected with then mannera. 
Shows like a riotous iuu ; epiairism and lust 
Make it more like a tavern or a brothel. 

Than a grac'd palace. The shame itself doMi 
For instant remedy : Be then desir'd [speak 
By her, that else will take the thing she b^, 

A hllle to dUquantity yonr train ; 

And the remaiuder, that shall ^1 depend, ** 

To be such men as may besort your age. 

And know themselves aud you. 

lAor. Darkness and devils ! — 

Saddle my horses ; call my train together-— 
Degeuerate bastard 1 I'll not trouble ttee ; 

Yet have 1 left a danghter. 

Gon. You strike my people; nff ynttr dis- 
order'd rabble 

Make servants of their betlen. 


EnUr Albamyv 

Xenr. Woe, that too late repeats,— <1 Sir, are 
you comet 

• A maw h«ak which cuntaina uathiaf 
t ApprabaiioD. 2 Writ-iroTerB«A alaiss 

y btored. Y CiiuipUkraa, 

** Cantinm in aarnca. 
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sU^ourvUn m Alb.] Speak, Sir.— Prepaie 
^ in> lior&es. 

V .tudel tbou marble-hearted fiend, 
kluie hideous, when thou 6liow*»t thee in n 
child. 

Than the Bea-monster I 
Alb, Pray, Sir, Im patient. 

IfCar, Detested lute! thou liest: 

[7b Goneril. 

My train are men of choice and rarest parts. 
That all particulars of duty know : 

And in the most exact regaid support 
The wprsbips of their name. — O most small 
fault. 

How ugly didst thou in Cordelia show 1 
Which, like an engine, * wreuch'd my frame of 
nature ' [love. 

From the fix'd place ; drew from my heart all 
And added to the gall. O Lear, Leai , Lear 1 
Beat at tliis gate that let thy folly in, 

his Head. 

And thy dear judgment out I — Go, go, my 
people. ^ 

Albm My lord, I am guiltless, ns 1 am ismo- 
Of what hath mov’d you : [rant 

Lear, It may be so, my lord.— Hear, uatuie, 
hear; 

Dear goddess, hear I Suspend thy purpose. If 
Thou didst iutend to make this creatnre fruitful t 
Into her womb convey sterility 1 
Dry lip ill her the organs of increase ; 

And from her derogate t body never spring 
A babe to honour her I If she iniist teem. 

Create her child of spleen ; that it may live. 

And be a thwart disuatur*d tomieut to her ! 

Let it stamp wrinkles *n her brow of youth ! 

With cadent t tears fret channels in her cheeks; 
Turn all her mother’s pains and benefits 
To laughter and contempt ; that she may feci 
How sharper than a seipeni’s tooth it is 
To have a thankless child !— Away, away ! 

[Exit, 

Alb. Now, gods that we adore, whereof conies 
thist 

Gon. Sever afflict yourself to know the cause ; 
But let bis disposition have that scope 
That doti^;e gives it. 


Ee^enter Lbs a. 

Lear. What, flAy of my followers, at a clap I 
Withiu a fortnight *f 
Alb. What’s the matter, Sirf 
Lear. I’ll tell thee Life and death I I am 
asbani’d 

That thou hast power to shake niy manhood 
thus: [7*0 Goneril. 

That these hot tears, which break from me 
perforce. 

Should make thee worth them.— Blasts and fogs 
upon thee I 

The untented § wonndings of a father’s enrse 
Pierce every sense about thee ! — Old fond eyes, 
Bewcep this cause agafii. I’ll pluck you out ; 

And cast yon, with the waters that you lose. 

To temper clay.— Ha ! is it come to this 1 
Let it be an Yet have I leA a daughter, 

Who, I am sure, is kind and cooifurtable ; ^ 
When she shall hear this of thee, with her nails 
She’ll flay tli^ wolfish visage. Tbon sbalt find. 
That 1*H resnme the shape which thou dost 
thick 

I have cast off for ever ; tbon shalt, I IraiTaiit 
thee. 

[Exemrnt Lbsr, Kent, end Attendants. 
Gon. 'Do yon mark that, my lord 7 
Alh. I cannot be m partial, Goneril, 

To the great love 1 bear yen, — 

Gon. Pray yon, content.— What, Oswald, bo I 
Yon, Sir, more knave than fool, after yanr 
master. [7h the Fool. 

Fool. Nuncle Lear, nuncle Lear, tarry, and 
lake the fool with thee. 


•Tbs lack. 


f Deenutei, 
I UudrcMed. 


t Fallinr- 


A fox, when one has caught her. 

And such a daughter, 

Should sure to the slaughter. 

If my cap would buy a hultcr ; 

So the fool follows after. [Erit 

Gon. This man hath bad good counsel :— A 
huudred knights ! 

*Ti 5 politic and safe to let him keep 'll 

At point, * a hundred knights ! Yes, that on 
every dream. 

Each bua, each fancy, each complaint, dislike, 

He may enguard bis dotage with their powers. 
And hold onr lives In mercy,— Oswald, 1 say t— 
Alb, Well, you may fear too far. 

Gon. Safer than trust ; 

Let rue suil take away tiie harms I fear. 

Not fear still to be taken. I know his heart : ( 
What he bath uttered, 1 have writ my sister ; 

If she sustain’d him and bis bundled kpights. 

When 1 have show’d the unfitness How now, 

Oswald T 

Enter Stews an. 

What, have yon m i it that letter to my sister f 
A'tetr. Ay, madam. 

Gon. Take you some company, and away tv 
horse : 

Inform her full of my particular fear ; 

And thereto add such reasons of your own. 

As may compact it more, tiet you gone ; 

And hasten your rctuiu. [£ir/ Stkw.] No, no, 
my lord. 

This milky gentleness, and course <if your’s. 
Though I coudemii it nut, yet, under *pai dun, 

You are much more attask’d I for waut of m.H 
Than prais’d for harmful mtldncss. [dum, 

Aib. How far your eyes may pierce, 1 can 
not tell ; 

Striving to better, oft we mar what’s well. 

Gon. Nay, then— 

Alb. Well, wel! ; the event. [Lieun: 

SCET^E F.— Coi/r/ btfvtc the same. 

Enter Lesr, Kent, and Fool. 

Lear, Go you before to Gloster with these let- 
ters : acquaint my daughter no further with .iny 
thing yon know, than comes from her demand 
out of the letter : If your diligence be not spe*.dy, 

I shall be there before yon. 

Kent. I will not sleep, iny lord, till I have 
delivered your letter. [Eut. 

Fool. If a man’s brains were in bis fieel!), 
weFt not in danger of kibes f 
Lear. Ay, boy. 

Fool. Then 1 pr’ythre, be merry ; I’lj wit 
shall not go slip-shod. 

Lear. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Fool. Shalt see, ihy other daugliler will use 
thee kindly ; for though she’s as like this as a 
crab is like an apple, yet 1 can tell wLat I ran 
tell. 

iycar. W'hy, what caust thou tell, my boy t 
Fool. She will taste as like this, as a crab 
does to a crab. Thou const tell, why one’s nose 
stands i’tbe middle of bis face 7 
Lear. No. 

Fool. Why, to keep Ms eyes on either side bis 
nose ; that what a man "cannot smell out, hr 
may spy into. 

Lear, I did her wrong 

Fool, Caiist tell how an oyster makes Ins 
shell? 

Lear. No. 

Fool, Nor I neither; but I can tell wliy a 
snail has a bouse. « ^ , 

J^ar. Why 7 

Fool. Why, to put his head in ; not to give it 
away to his daughters, and leave his horns with- 
out a case. ^ . 

Lear. I will forget my nature — So kind a fa- 
ther !— Be ray horses ready 7 
Fool. Thy asses ore goue about ’em. TLe 

* Armed. 1 Liekle to rcprchentieii. 
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reason why the seven stars are no more than 
seven. Is a pretty reason. 

Because they are not eight t 
Fool. Yes, indeed: Thou wouidst make a 
good fool. 

Lear. To take It again perforce!— Monster 
ingratitude I ' 

^ Fool. If thou wert my fool, nuncle, Td have 
^hcc beaten fur being oiU before thy time. 

Ijear. How’s that 1 

Fool. Thuu shonidst not have been old, before 
tliuu hadst been wise. 

Lear. O let me not be mad, not mad, sweet 
heaven I 

Keep me m temper ; 1 would not be mad I— 
JSTiifer Gfntlksiax. 

How now I Are the hurt's ready f 
Oent, Ueady, my lord. 

Lear. Come, liuy. 

Fool, She that is maid now, and laughs at my 
deiiarture. 

Shall nut Ire a luaid long, nnless things be cut 
shorter. [Ereunt. 


ACT 11. 

SCEXE I.— A Court trithin the Castle of the 
Eurl of Glost£b. 

Enter EunaND and Cura.n, meeting. 
Efim. Save thee, Curau. 

Cur, And you. Sir. 1 have been with your 
father ; and given him notice, that the duke of 
Cornu all, and Regan his duchess, will be here 
with him to-night. 
hdm. How comes that? 

('nr. Nay, 1 know not : Yon have heard of 
the Ileus abio.id : 1 mean, the whispered ones, 
fur th*’) aic yet hut ear-kissing argutiieiiis f 
AV/i/i. Not I : ’Pray you, what are they t 
Cur, Have you beard of no likely wars to- 
ward, ’tuui the dukes of Coruwali and Al- 
bany 7 

Efim, Not a word. 

Cur, You may then, iu time. Fare you well, 
Sir [Exit, 

Ldm, The duke be here to-uight 7 The bet- 
ter 1 Best ' 

This V. caves itself perforce into my business ! 

My l^itbcr hath set guard to take my brother ; 
Aud I have one thing, of a queazy * question, 
Which 1 must act Briefness, and fortune, 
work ! — 

Brother, a word ; descend Brother, 1 say ; 
Enter Edoar. 

My father watches O Sir, fly this place ; 
Intelligence is given where a(e hid ; 

You liave now the g<w^^fn|i^e of the 
night . 

Have you not spoken *ganl!r ihe duke of Corn- 
wall 7 

lie’s comiitg hither *, now, i’the night, i’the 
liable, 

And Regan with him ; Have yoti nothing said 
L'|m>u his party *i;aiiist the duke of Albany 7 
Advise f yoiirseif. 

Edii. 1 am sure on’t, not a word. 
lUim, 1 hear my father coming,— Pardon 
me.— 

In cunning, 1 must draw my sword upon you 
Draw : Seem to defend yourself : Now quit 
you well. 

Yield come before my father; — Light, ho, 
here I— 

Fly, brother Torches I torches ! — So, fare- 
well,— [£rif Edgar. 

Some blood drawn on me would beget opinion 
IH'bvnds his Arm, 


Detlcstr. 

t Consider, ritollccl younslf. 


Of my more fierce endeavour : 1 have seen 
drunkards 

Do more than this in sport.— Father ! father ! 
Slop, stop I No help T R 

Enter Gloster, and Servants iclth Torches. 


Gio, Now, Edmund, where’s the viliaiii 7 
Edm, Here stood he in the daik, Lis bha'p 
sword out. 

Mumbling of wicked charms, conjuring the 
moon 

To stand bis auspicious mistress : — 

Glo, But where is he 7 
Edm. Look, Sir, 1 bleed. 

Glo. Where is the vilkiin, Edmund 7 
Edm. Fled this way. Sir. Wbeu by no means 
he could — 

Glo. Pursue him, bo !— Go after.— [fii'if Ser- 
vant.] By no meaus,— what 7 
Edm. Persuade me to the murder of your 
lordship ; 

But that I told him, the revenging gods 
INaiust parricides did all their thunders bend ; 
Spoke, with bow manifold and strong a bond 
The child was bound to tJie father;— Sii, lu 
floe. 

Seeing how loathly opposite I stood 
To bis unnatural purpose, iu fell motion, 

With bis prepared sword, be charges hoiiie 
My unprovided body, la^nc’d iniiie arm : 

But wben he saw iiiy best alaium’d spirits. 

Bold in the quarrel’s right, rous’d to ihe en- 
counter. 

Or whether gasted * by tlie noise I made. 

Full suddenly be fled. 

do. Let him fly lar : 

Not lu this land shall be remain uncaiiaht ; 

And found — Despatch.— The uoble auke my 
master, 

M) worthy aichfand patron, comes to-night: 
By his authority 1 will proclaim it, 

Ihat he, which fluds him, shall deserve our 
ibauks, 

Brinclng tlie iniird’rous coward to the stake ; 

He, that coiice.ils him, death. 

Edm. When i dissuaded him from bU intent. 
And found him pigbtj to do it, with cuisi> 
speech 

I threaten'd to discover him : He replied. 

Thou unpossessirtg bastard! du\t theu think, 
if 1 would stand against thet, uould the re- 
posal 

Of any trust, iirtue,or worth, in thee 
Alake 'thy unrds faith*d ? No : uhat I should 
deny, 

( As this / would ; ay, though thou didst pro- 
duct 

Afy very character Pd turn it all 
To thy sii^estion, plot, and damned prac- 
tice : 


And thou must make a dullard of the world, 

Jj they not thought the profits oj my death ^ J 
Were very pregnant and potential spurs 
To make thee seek it. ^ 

Gio. Strong and fasten’d villain 1 
Would he dcuy bis letter 7—1 never got him. 

[TYumpets within, 
Harkf^be duke’s trumpets I 1 know nut why be 
comes 

All ports I’ll ; the villain shall not ’stape ; 

Ihe duke must graut me that: besides, hfs pic- 
ture 

I will send far and near, that all the kingdom 
May have due note of him ; and of my land. 

Loyal and natural boy, I’ll work the meaus 
To make thee capable. ? 


Enter Cornwall, Regan, and AtteviteiU. 
Com. How now, niy noble friendl Mnce 1 
came hither. 


* ♦ ChifF- 

t I’licbeJ, fixr I. ( SevMR^ hanlw 

I MandoTltiiie. 

q i.f. Cipiblc if •ucceAdinKtoaijrUnd. 
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(Which 1 Gtn call but dow,) 1 have beard strange 
news, 

Eeg It' it be tnie» til veageaace comes too 
short, a 

Which the otl^ader. How dost, my 

Glo, O madjrni, my old heart is crack'd, is 
crack'd 1 

Reg. What, did my father's godson seek your 
lifef 

He whom my father nam'd ? yoiir Edgar f 
Glo. O lady, lady, shame would have it hid I 
Reg, Was he not companioa with the riotous 
knights 

That tend upon my father t 
Glo. I know not, madam: | 

It is too bad, too bad.— | 

£dm. Yes, madam, he was. 

Reg. No marvel then, ttaoagh he were ill 
affected ; i 

'Tis they have pnt him on the tid man's death, < 
To have Che waste and spoil of bis revenues. 

I have this present evening from my auter 4 , 
Been well inform'd of them ; and with such cau- 
tions. 

That, if they come to sojourn at my house. 

I’ll not be there. 

Corn. Nor I, assnre thee, Regan. — 

Edmund, I hear that you ^ve shown yoor fa- 
ther 

A child -like office. 

Edm. 'Twas my duty, Sir. 

Glo. He did bewray * his practice ; i and re- 
ceiv'd 

This hart you sec, striving to apprehend him. 
Corn. Is he pursued 
Glo. Ay, niy good lord, he is. 

Corn. If he be taken, he shall never more 
Be fear’d of doing harm ; make your own pur- 
pose. 

How in my strength yon please.— For you, Ed- 
mund, 

Whose virtue and obedience doth this instant 
So much commend itself, you shall be our's; 
Natures of such deep trust we shall much need ; 
You we first seize on. 

Edm. I shall serve you. Sir, 

Truly, however else. 

Glo. For him I thank yoor grace* 

Corn. You know not why we came to visit 
you,— 

Reg. Thus out of season ; threading dark-ey’d 
night. 

Occasions noble Gloster, of some poize, X 
Wherein we must have use of your advice 
Our father be hath writ, so bath our tister. 

Of differences, which 1 best thought R fit 
I'o answer from our home ; the several mes- 
sengers 

From hence attend despatch. Oar good old 
iHtmd, 

Lay comforU to year bosom ; and bestow 
Yonr needful counsel to oar business, 

Wbicb craves the instant nse. 

Glo. I serve yon, madam : 

Yoor graem are right welcome* [£!reimf . 

SCENE JI.—Befart Glostsu's Ceutle* 
Enter Kurr and STawano, eeeerallg. 
Stew, Gaud dawBing to tbec, UienA : Art of 
the honseT 
Rent. Ay. 

Stew. Where may me set oor horses f 
A'cnf . rthe mbre. 

Steir. Pr*ytbee, If tbon love me, teQ me. 
Rent. I love tbee not. 

Stew. Why, then I care not for thee. 

Kent. If 1 bad thee in U^bnry pinfold* I 
wonid make thee care for mc» 

Stew. Why dost thou nse me tbu f I know 
thee not. . 


Kent. Fellow, 1 know thee. 

Sfrtv. What dost thou kmiw me for T 

Kent. A knave, a rascal, an eater of oroken 
meats; a base, proud, shallow, beggatly, thfee- 
suited, huii^edftpouud, filthy worsted-stockii g 
kuave ; a lRy-liver*d, action-Uklug knave ; a 
whoreson, glass-gazing, superserviceable, fluical 
rogue ; one-nrnnk4nhoriting slav'e ; one tlnm 
wouidst be a baiwi, in way of good-service, an# 
ait nothing but the composidou of a knave, beg- 
gar, coward, ptndar, and the son and heir of a 

I mongrel bitch : one whom 1 will beat into cla- 
! murous whining, if thou deny'st the least syllahie 
of tny addition. * 

Stefv. Why, what a monstrous fellow art thou, 
thus to rail on one, that is nekher known ot thee 
nor knows thee ! 

Kent. What a brazen -fac'd varlet art thou, to 
^ deny thou know'st me ! Is it two days ago, since 

I I tripp'd up tby heels, and beat thee, before the 
kingf Draw, you rogue; ftn‘,Uiougli it be night, 
the luoon shines ; I’ll make a sop i'die moor- 
shine of you : Draw, you whorson culliuuly 
tttrber-monger, draw. 

[Drawing bis Sirord. 

Stew. Away ; 1 have nothing to cU> with thee. 

Kent. Draw, you rascal : you cumc with 
letters against the kmg : and take vauity f the 
poppet's pan, against the royalty of her fa- 
ther : Draw, you rogue, or I'll so carbonado 
your shanks :— draw, you rascal ; come your 
ways. 

Stew. Help, bo ' murder ! help 1 

Kent. Strike, you slave; stand," rogue, stand ; 
yon neat slave, strike. 

[Beating him. 

Stew. Help, bo I murder I murder 1 

Enter Edmund, Cornwall, Recam, Gloster, 
and Servants. 


Edm. How now) What's the matter T Part. 
Kent. With you, goodman boy, if you please ; 
come, I'll fiesfa you ; come on, young master. 

Glo, Weapons ! arms I W hat’s the matter 
here t 

Corn. Keep peace, upon your lives ; 

He dies, that strikes again : What is the mat- 
ter ? 

Reg. The messengers from our sister and the 
king. 

Corn. What is your difference f speak. 

Stew. I am scarce in breath, my lord. 

Kent, No marvel, you have so bestirr'd your 
valour. You cowardly rascal, nature disclaims 
in tbee ; a tailor made tbee. 

Com. Thou art a strange fellow ; a tailor 
make a man T 

Kent. Ay, a tailor, Sir ; a stune-CiiUcr or a 
painter could not have made btm so ill, though 
they had been but two hours at the trade. 

Com. Speak yct^Jipw grew your quarrel f 
Stew. This anc|l[|kruffiau. Sir, whose life 1 
have spanHF 
At suit of his grey 

Kent. Tbou wboresob zed ! tlion oitnecessary 
letter I— My lord. If you will give me leave, 1 
will tread this unbolted t villain into mortar, and 
daob the wall of a jakes 9 with bim.— Spare my 
grey beard, yon wagtail 1 
Corn. Peace, Sirrah ! 

Yon beastly knave, know yon no reverence f 
Kent. Yes, Sir ; but anger has a privilege. 
Com, Why art tbon angry T 
Kent, That inch a slave u this thonld wear a 
sword. 

Who wean no faoaesty. Such smiling rogues as 
these, 

Uke rats, oft bite the boW cords atwain 
Which are too lntrtaise|| Punloose: smooth every 
pnsrion 

That In the natures of tiitir lords rebels : 

Brmg til to fire, snow to their colder moods ; 


t Viclled pnrpAM, 


S Weight. 


* Title*. t A chavecter la the olii moral m** 
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Renef^e, • amrm» and turn ilieir halcyon t beakf» j 
With every gale and vary of their masters, | 
As knowing noagbt, like dogs, but followlus.^ i 
A phijiuc upon your epileptic visage I j 

Smile y<iu niy speeches, as I were a fool t I 
Goone, if I had you upon Sanim plain, 
i’d drive ye cackling home to Cinielot.t 
Corn. What, art thou mad, eld fellow f 
Olo. How fell you out ? 

Say that. 

A'enf . No contraries bold more antipathy. 
Than 1 and such a knave. 

Com. Why dost thou call him knave % What’s 
hlH olTencf T 

Ktnt. His countenance IHtes me not. $ 

Corn. No more, perchance, does mine, or his, 
or tier’s. 

Kent. Sir, ’tis my orenpation to be ^ain ; 

I have seen better faces in my time, 

Than stands on any shoulder that 1 see 
Bclore.ine at this InstMt. 

Corn. This is some fellow, [affect 

Who, having been prah’d for blontaess, doth 
A saucy rougbuess ; and constrains the garb. 
Quite irotii his nature : He cannot flatter, be ! — 
An honest mind and plaia,~he must speak 
truth : 

And they will take it, so ; If not, he’s plain. 

These kind of knaves I know, which in this 
plaiiiuess 

Harbour more craft, and more corrupter ends. 
Than twenty silly || during observants, 

That stretch their <tu^ nicely. 

Kiat. Sir, in good sooth, in sincere verity, 
I’nder the allow-aiice of your giaiid aspect, 
w hose influence, like the wreatli of radiaut Are 
On flickering Phtebos’ front, — 

Corn. What iiieau’st by tliisT 
Ai )tt. To go out of my dialect, which yon dis- 
ronimend so much. I know, Sir, 1 am no flat- 
terer : he that beguiled you in a plain accent, 
was a plain knave ; which, for my part, I will 
not be, though 1 should win your displeasure to 
entreat me to it. 

Corn. W’hat was flic offence you gave him T 
Steu . Never any : 

It pleas’d the king bis master, very late. 

To strike at me, upon bis inisconvtmction ; 
When he, coiijunctf and flaitering his displea- 
sure, 

Tripp’d me behind ; being down. Insulted, rail’d. 
And put upon him such a deal of man. 

That wortby’d him, got praises of the king 
For him attempting who was self-subdu’d ; 

And, in the fleslimeut of this dread exploit. 

Drew on me here. 

A't nf. None of these rogues, and cowards. 

But Ajax is their ft>ul. If 

('f<rn. Fetch forth the stocks, ho I [gait. 
You stubborn ancient knave, you reverend brag- 
We’ll teach you — 

Kent. Sir, 1 am too old to learn : 

Call not your stocks for me : I serve the king ; 
On whose employment 1 was sent to yon : 

You shall do small respect, show too bold malice 
Against tbe grace and person of my master, 
Stodiing his messenger. 

Com . Fetch forth tbe stocks : 

As l*ve life and honour, there fliall he sit till 
noon. 


JKeg* Till noon I till night, my lord ; and all 
night loo. 

Kent. Why, aradam. If I were your liither's 
Yon sbonld uot use me so. [dog, 

Jteg. Sir, being his knave, I wtH. 

[Stocks brought out. 
Com. This is a ftilow or tbe setf^aamc colour 


* Ditvwa. 

t The bird called the kmg-fither, which, vlwn dried, 
•nJ hesf «p by a thread, u eoppoaed to i«ra hie hili 
So the point frooi whouro tho wiod hlowa. 

t la Bevoreetthire, where are bred great oaaatitios 
^ , W* V- W«mob mm not. 

I Simple or matic. 

Y I. <• Ajax le a fool to thoai. 


Onr sister speaks of : -Come, bring au-ay tbe 
stocks. 

Glo. Let me beseech your grace not to do so ; 
His fault is mucti* and tbe "ood king bis master 
Will check him for’t : yonr purpos’d low corieo* 
tion 

Is such, as basest and contemned’st wretches. 
For pilferings and most common trespa£<>es, 

I Are punish’d with : tbe king must take it ill, 

I That he’s so slightly valued in his iucssLii;ie), 
Should have him thus restrain'd. 

Corn. I’ll answer that. 

Heg. My sister may receive it much more 
worse, 

To have her gentleman ^ns’d, assaulted. 

For following her affairs.— Put in his legs.— 

[Kent tr put in the Stocks. 
Come, my good lord ; away. 

[Kxeunt Regam and Cokmwall. 
Clo. I am sorry for thee, friend ; *iis tlie 
duke’s pleasure, 

Whose disposition, all the world well knows. 
Will uot be rubb’d nor stopp’d .* I’ll entreat for 
thee. 

^ Kent. Pray, do not, Sir : I have watch’d, and 
travell’d hard ; 

Some time 1 shall sleep out, tbe rest I’ll whistle. 
A good man's fortune may grow out at heels : 
Give you good morrow 1 
Glo. The duke’s to blame in this ; ’twill he ill 
taken. [Zuif. 

Kent. Good king, that most approve tbe com* 
mon saw ! • 

Thou ont of heaven’s benediction com’st 
To the warm sun I 

Approach, thou beacon to this nnder globe. 

That by thy comfoi table beams I may 
Peruse this letter 1— Nothing almost seems mira- 
cles. 

But misery I know *tis from Cordelia ; 

W'ho hath most fortunately been inform’d 
Of ray obscured course ; and shall find time 
From this enormous state,— seeking to give 
Losses ttieir remedies :— All weary aiid o’er- 
wateb’d. 

Take vantage, heavy eyes, not to behold 
This shameful lodging. 

Fortune, good night : smile once more ; turn tb> 
wheel 1 f [He sleeps 


SCEXE III.— A part of the Heath. 

Enter Eugar. 

Edg. I heard myself proclaim’d; 

And, by the happy hollow of a tree. 

Escap'd the bunt. No port is free ; no place. 

That guard, and most unusual vigilance. 

Does not attend my taking. WhUe I mav 
scape, 

will preserve myself ; and am bethought 
To take the basest and most poorest shape. 

That every penury, iu contempt of roan. 

Brought near to beast: my face I’ll giime with . 

filth ; j 

Blanket my loins ; elft all my hair in knots ; 

And with present^ nakedness outfhee 
The winds and persecutions of the sky. 

Tbe country gives me proof and precedent 
Of Bedlam b^gars, who, with roaniig votcea, . 
Strike iu their numb'd and mortiffed bare uufll K 
Pins, wooden pricks, nails, sprigs of ^ 
mary : 

And with this horrible object, fWMH low 
Poor pelting^villages, sheep cotes anil aiUls, 
Sometmw with lunatic bans $ sometfeflie ufUSt 
prayers, t 

Enforce their charity,— Poor t’oi^rgoodt poor 
Tom ! 

That’s something yet:— Edgar 1 notfa^ — 



• SayinroL ^ 

■t He lieeiba readme her letteVi mniPMsoAmm! 
t Heir ikut knetted, irae auppoMd m be the work of 
circs eed fairies ie the oitu. | Corsee. 
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SCENE If\ Before Clostke's Castie» 

Enter Qsntleman. 

they should so depart 

And not send ba^ my m^ssenser. 

Gent* At I leani*d; 

The nl^ht before therlf wm bo purpose iu them 
ut' this remove. 

A'ftif . Hail to thee, Boblb master J 
Lear. How ! 

Mak'st thou this shame thy pastime T 
Kent. No, nty lord. 

Fool. Ha, ha ; look ! he wears cruel * garters ! 
Horses are tied by the beads ; dogs and bears 
by the neck ; monkies by the loins, and men by 
the legs : when a man is over-lusty at legs, then 
be wears wooden nether-stocks, t 
Lear. What's he, that hath so much thy 
place mistook 
To set thee beret 

Aent. It is both he and she. 

Your son and daughter. 

Lear. No. 

Kent. Yes. 

Lear. No, I say. 

Kent. 1 say, yea. 

Lear. No, no ; they would not. 

Kent. Yes, the) have. 

Jjear. By Jupiter, 1 snear, no. 

Kent. By Juno, 1 swear, ay. 

Lear. They diirstt nut do’t : 

They could nut, would not do't ; 'tis worse than 
murder. 

To do upon respect such violent outrage : 

Resolve me, with all modest haste, which wav 
Thou inight’st deserve, or they iaiposi‘, this 
Cuiiiiug from us. [usage, 

Kent. My lord, when at their home 
I did commend }our highness* letters to them. 
Ere 1 was risen from the place that sbow'd 
My duty kneeling, came there a reeking post. 
Slew'd in his haste, half breathless, panting 
fortli 

Frnm Goueril bis mistress, salutations ; 
Deliver’d letters, spite of iuteruiission. 

Which presently they read : bn wbo>e contents. 
They sommon'd up their meiny, ; stiaight took 
horse ; 

Commanded me to follow, and attend [looks : 
Thr' leisure of their answer; gave me cuid 
And meeting here the other messenger, 

Whose welcome, I perceiv’d, had poiauo’d mine, 
(Being the very fellow that of late 
Display’d so sauealy against your highness,) 
Hjiiog more man Chau wit about me, drew ; 

He rais’d the bouse with loud and coward 
cries : 

Your son and daughter found this trespass 
worth 

I he shame which here it snflTeni. 

/uo/. -Winter’s not gone yet, if the wild geese 
fly that way. 

Fathers, that wear rags. 

Do niake their children blind ; 

But fathers, that bear bags. 

Shall see their children kind. 

Fortune, that arrant whore. 

Ne’er turns the key lo the poor.— 

But, for ail this, thou shall have as many do- 
lours I for thy (laughters, as thou canst tell iu 
a year. 

Lear* O bow this mother Q swells up tow'ard 
my hfaitl « 

Hysterica passia ! down, fhoii climbing sorrow. 
Thy clanCBt’s below 1— Where Is this daughter? 
Kent. With tbe earl. Sir, here. within. 

Lear. Follow me not ; 

Stay here. [Eicit. 


* A qvibbli tta creirri/, wmnttd. 

4 The old word Iwr •torbiuni. 

1 Cropic, tram nr rciiiiue. 

1 A btiween duAmrt and dtUmn 

I TW dMcatc called tbe mvfhtr. 


LEAR. Jet II. 

Gent. Made you no more oflence than what 
you speak of I 
A'ent. None. 

Huw’ chance the king comes with so small a 
train f 

Fool. An thott hadst been set i’the stocks fur 
that question, thon hadst well deserv’d it. 

Kent. Why, fool t 

FotU. We’ll set thee tu school to an ant, to 
teach thee there's no lahouiing in the wiiiier. 
All that follow their noses are led by their eyes, 
but blind men ; and there’s not a no.'kC among 
twenty, hot can smell him tliai’s sUnkiug. het 
go thy hold when a great wheel runs down a 
hill, lest it break thy neck with following it ; 
but the great one that goes up the hill, let him 
draw thee after. When a wise man gives thee 
better couusel, give me niiac again : I would 
have nooe but knaves follow it, since a tool 
gives it. 

That, Sir, which serves and seeks for gam. 
And follows but for form, 

Will pack, when it begins to rain. 

And leave thee in the storm. 

But 1 will tarry, the fool will stay. 

And let tbe wise man fly : 

Tbe knave turns fool, tliat runs away ; 

Tbe fool no knave, perdy. 

Kent. Where learned you this, fool T 
Fool. Not i’Uie stocks, fool. 

Re-enter Lear, uith Glostbb. 

Lear. Deny to speak with me? They aie 
sick ? they are weary 1 

They have traveU'd hard to-night t Mori* 
fetches ; 

The images of revolt and flying off I 
Fetch me a better answer. 

Glo. My dear lord, 

You know the fiery quality of (he duke ; 

How uiirenioveable and fix’d he is 
In Ills own course. 

Lear. Vengeance 1 plague ! death ! lonfu* 
slou ! — 

Fiery! what quality? W'hy Glostcr, Gloster, 

I’d speak with the duke of CoriiwalJ, and his 
wife. 

Gio, Well, my good lord, 1 ha\e inform’d 
them so. 

Lear. Inform’d them I Dost ihou understand 
j me, man * 

I Glo. Ay, toy good lord. 

/ycar. Tbe king would speak with Cornwall; 

I the dear lather 

Would with bis daughter speak, commands her 
service : 

Are they inform’d of this? My brcatJi and 

blood I— 

Fiery 1 tbe fiery duke T— Tell the hot duke, tliat— 
No, blit not yet may be, be is not well i 
Infirmity doth still neglect all oflicc, 

Whcrtio our health is bound ; we are not our- 
selves, [mind 

When nature, being oppress'd, commands the 
To suffer with the body : lil forbear ; 

And am fallen out with my more headier will 
To take tbe indispos’d and sickly fit 
For the sound man.— Death on my state 1 
wherefore [Lookiiifi on Kht^r. 

Should he sit here ? This act persuades me, 
that this remotlon * of the duke and her 
Is pratiice t only. Give roe my servant forth : 
Go» tell the duke and his wife, Td speak with 
them. 

Now, presently: bid them come forth and 
bear me. 

Or at their chamber door lil beat the drum. 

Till it cry— A'/ee|i to death. 

Glo. I’d have all well betwixt you. [Exit. 
Lear. O roe, my heart, my lising heart I— 
blit, down. 

Fool. Cry to it, nuiicle, as the cockney did 
to the eels, when she put them TUie paste; 

* RrmoTiBg flroa thrir inrn bout*, 
t Artifice. 1 Crckl al ■ 
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tlivf ; she rapped 'em o*the coxcombs with a 
stick , and cried, J)nwn, wantons, down : 
*Twas h«'r broiiicr, that in pure kiuduess ta Itit 
horse, buttered bU ba>. 

Enter Cornwall, Rsgax, Glostxr, and 
ServofUs* 

lA^ar, Good iiiorroir to you both. 

Corn. Hail to your grace ! 

[Kknt is set at Liberty. 
Erg. I am glad to see your highness. 

Lear, Regan, 1 think you are ; I know what 
reason 

I have to think so : If thou sfaonldst not be glad, 
Y would divorce me from thy mother's tomb. 
Sepulchring an adultress. — Oh I are you free t 

[7Vi Kent. 

Some other time for that.— Beloved Regan, 

Thy sister's naught : O Kegaii, she hath tied 
Sharp-tootli'd uukihduess, like a vulture here; 

[Points to his Heart. 

1 can scarce speak to thee ; thouMt not* believe. 

Of luiw deprav'd a quality O Reg’an ! 

Jteg. 1 pray you. Sir, take patience; 1 have 
hope. 

You less know how to value her desert. 

Than she to scant * her duty. 

Ju'ar. Say, how is that? 
lieg. 1 cannot think my sister, in the least, 
^tould fail her obligation : If, Sir, perclrance. 
She ha^e restiain'd the riots of your followers, 
*'Iis on such ground, and to such wholesome 
end. 

As clears her fMiti all blame. 

/.ear. My rurses on her! 

Rrg. 0 Sir, von .-ire old ; 

Nature, in you ^nds on the very verge 
of her cuii'nnc : you should lie nil'd, and led 
B\ some di'cretion, tliat discerns your state 
Better than you yourself : Therefoic, 1 pray 
you, 

That to our sister yon do make return ; 

Sjv, you lure wrong'd her. Sir. 

Lear. Ask her forgiveness f 
Do you hut mark how this becomes the house t 
Hear danghtcr, 1 confess that / «w» old , 

Age is unnecessary : on tny knees I beg, 

[Kneeling. 

That i/ou*fl vouchsafe me raiment, bed, and 
food. 

Erg. (fOod .Sir, no more ; tliese are unsightly 
tricks : 

Return you to my sister. 

Iftar '. Never,* Regan ; 

She hath abated me of half my train : 

Look'd black upon me ; struck me with her 
tongue, 

Most serpent -like, upon the very heart 
All the stor'd vengeance*! of heaven fall 
On her lugrateful to)» ! .Strike her young bones, 
\ou taking airs, with lameness! 

("orn. Fie, fle, fie I 

Lear. You liliiihle lightnings, dart your blind- 
ing flames 

Into her scornful eyes ! Infect her beauty, 

You fen sttck’d fogs, drawn by the powerful sun. 
To full and blast her pride 1 
Ri'g. O the bless *d gods I 
So will you wish on me, when the rash mood's 
on. 

Lear. No, Regan, tbou sbalt never have my 
curse ; ^ 

Thy tender- helled nature diall not give 
Thee o'er to harshness : her eyes are fierce, 
hilt thine 

Do comfort, and not burn : 'Tis not in thee 
I'o grudee my pleasures, to cut off mv train. 

To bandy hasty words, to scant my sizes, { 

And, ill oncinsion, to oppose the bolt 
Aaainst niy comiug in : thou better know'st 
The offiws of nature, bond of childhood. 

Effects of courtei»y, dues of gratUudj^- 

* Be waiitiuf ia. t The or^r,^f fainilies. 

J Coiifrect my alionaiiree. 


Thy half o'the kingdom hast thou not foieot. 
Wherein 1 thee endow'd. 

Reg. Good Sir, to the purpose. 

[Trumpets within. 
Lear. Who put my man i'llic stocks t 
Corn. What trumpet's ihutt 

Enter Steward. 

Reg. i know't, my sister's : ibis approves her 
letter, ftouif' ! 

That she would soon be here.— Is your ladv 
Lear. This is a slave whose eusy-boirow’i. 
pride 

Dwells in the fickle grace of her be follows 
Out, varlet, fruiii my sight ! 

Corn. What means your grace? 

Lear. Wbo slock'd my scivaiilt Regan, I 
have good hope 

Tliou didst not know oPt.— Who comes here ^ 

0 heavens. 

Enter Goner iL. 

If yon do love old men, if your sweet sway 
Allow * obedience, if yourselves are old. 

Make it your cause : seud down, and take my 
part ! — 

Art not asliani'd to look upon this beard 7 — 

[To Gontru. 

0 Rogan, wi!t thou take her by the baud 7 
Con. Why not by the hand, Sii 7 How have 

1 odeiided 1 

All's not ofteiicc that indiscretion finds. 

And dotage tfiins so. 

Lear. O Mde^, vou are too tough ! 

Will you yet hold?— How came u»y uiani'^'o 
slocks ? 

Corn. 1 set him there. Sir : but his own div 
orders 

Deserv'd much less advancement. 

I.tar. You ! did you? 

Reg. 1 pray you, lather, bring weak, seem so 
If, till the expiiatiou of your month, 

^on will return and sojourn with my sister. 
Dismissing half your traiu, come then lo me ; 

1 am now from home, and out of that pio- 

visiou 

Mhich shall be needful for your entertainment. 

lAar. Return to ber, and fifty men dismiss'd 1 
No, ratber 1 abjure all roofs, and cboose 
To waget against Ihe enmity o’tbe the air ; 

To be a comrade with the wolf and owl,— 
Necessity's sharp pinch !— Return with her? 

M by the hot blooded France, that dowerUss 
took 

Our youuizest horn, 1 could as well be bioiight 
To knee his throne, and, Bi;iiire-like, peuMoii 
beg 

To keep base life afoot Return with her? 
Persuade me rather to he slave and sumptcr t 
To this detested groom. 

[Looking on the Steward. 
Gon. At your choice, bir. 

Lear. I pi 'y thee, daughter, do not make me 
mad ; 

I will not trouble thee, my child ; farewell: 

We'll no more meet, no more see one an- 
other : — 

But yet thou art my flesh, my blood, my 
daughter ; 

Or, rather, a disease Uni's in my flesh. 

Which I must needs call mine : thou ait a boil, 
A plague-sore, an embossed $ carbuncle, 

In my corrupted blood. But I'il not elude 
thee; 

Let shame come wben it will, 1 do not call It: 

1 do not bid the thunder-bearer slioot, . ^ 

Nor tell tale^ of thee to bigh-judgiog Jove : * 

Mend, uhen tliou caiist; be better, at tby 
leisure : 

I can be patient ; T can .^tay with Regan, 

I, iliid iny hundred knishts. 

Reg. Not altogether so. Sir; i, 

• ApproTe. S tv«p. j A hurts tl at 

carries accvmricf on a lourury | Swcljliig. 
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I IooIlM Bot for yoo yet, Mr tm provided 
For yonr fit wefoome; Give ear. Sir, fo my 
sister ; 

For thorn that i^Bfle retBoa with your passion 
Must be costeat ta ttialE yen old, and so— 

But she knows what she decs. 

Lear 9 Is this well spokoi now t 
Re^. 1 dare avonch it, fiir: What, fifty fol- 
lowers t 

Is it not well t What should yon need of more f 
Yea, or so many t sith * that both charge and 
danger 

Speak 'gainst so 'great a number f How, in 
one house, 

Should m«ny people, nnder two commands. 

Hold amity t 'Tis bard ; almost impossible. 

6'ott. Why might not you, my lord, receive 
attendance 

Fur those that she calls servants, or firom mine f 
Reg. \\ by not, niy lord f 1/ then they chanc’d 
to slack you. 

We could coutiol them : If you will come to 
me, 

(For now i spy a danger,) I entreat you 
Ti> bring but five and twenty ; to i|n more 
W ill I give place or potice. ‘ 

Lear. I gave >ou all— 

Reg. And in good time you gave it. 

Lear. Made }ou my guardians, tny deposi- 
taries : 

Blit kept a reservation to be follow'd 
With such a ntiDiber : What, must I come to 
you 

With fneand twenty, Regan t said you sot 
Reg. And speak u again, my lord ; no more 
with me. 

Lear. Those wicked creatures yet do look 
well-favour’d, [worst. 

When others are more wicked ; not being the 
Stands m some rank of praise ril go with 
thee; [7b Goneril, 

Thy fifty yet doth double five and twenty, 

And tbon art twice her love. 

Con. Hear me, my lord : 

What need you live and twenty, ten, or five. 

To follow in a house, where twice so many 
Have a command to tend you t 
Reg. W hat need one T 

Lear. Oh 1 reason not the need : our basest 
beggars 

Are in the po^st thing superfluous : 

Allow not nathiw.more than nature needs, 

Man’s life is cheap as beast's : thou art a lady ; 
If oiil} to go warm were gorgeous, 

Wliv, nature* needs not what thou gorgeous 
wear'st, 

Which scarcely keeps thee warm.— But, for 
true need, — 

You heavens, give me that patience, patience 
I need 1 

Yon see me here, you gods, a poor old man, 

A') full of grief as ; wretched in both 1 
If It be you that stir these daughters' hearts 
Asaiust their father, fool me not so much 
I'o bear it tamely ; touch me with noble anger ! 

0 let not women's weapons, water-drops, 

Stain my man's cheeks!— No, yon unnatnral 
hags, 

! will have such revenges on you both. 

That all the world shall— 1 will do such things,— 
What they are, yet 1 know not; but they 
shall be 

The tnrota of the earth. You think I'll weep ; 
No, i'll not weep :— 

1 have foil cause of weeping ; but this heart 
^ball break Into a hondred thousand flaws, « 

Or ereJIl weep;— O fool, I shall go mad I 

[Exeunt Lear, Gloster, Kext, and Tool,. 
Corn. t«t ns withdraw, 'twill be a storm. 

„ [A*torm heard at a distance, 

Reg. This house 

’ Is little ; the old man and hb people cannot 
^ Be well bestow’d. 


Gan, *Tb hb own blame ; be bath pat 
Himself from rest, and must needs taste his 
foUy. 

Reg, For hb particular, I'U receive falai 
But not one foUowerr " gladly, 

Gon, 60 am I purpos'd. 

Where Is my lord of Glosler T 

Jlr-eiifer Gloster. 

Cem^ Follow'd the ^ man forth Is 

Oh, The king Is In high rage. 

Corn, Whither is he going f 
Gh. He calb to horse ; but vUI 1 Ituow not 
whither. 

Cam. 'Tis be^ to give him way ; he leads 
himself. 

Gan. My lord, entreat him by no means to 
stay. 

Gh^ Alack, the night conies on, and the 
bleak winds 

Do sorely mfile ; for many miles about 
There's scarce a bash. 

Reg. O Sir, to wilful men, 

The usuries Uiat they themselves procure. 

Must Jie' foeir schoolmasters : Shut up your 
doors ; 

He is attended with a desperate tram ; 

And what they may InoeRse * him to, being apt 
To have his ear at^'d, wisdom bids ftar. 

Cons. Shut'Hp your doors, my lord ; 'hs a 
wild night ; 

My Regan counsels well : come out o'the stonn. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT m. 

SCENE L-^A Heath.— A Storm is heard ^ 
with Thunder and Lightning. 

Enter Rent, and a Gentlemin, meeting, 
Kent. Who's here, beside foul weather? 
Gent. One minded like the weather, 
unquietly. 

Kent. 1 know }ou ; Where’s the king t 
Gent. Contending with the fretful element : 
Bids the wind blow the earth into the sea, 

Or swell the curled wattrs 'hove tbe uiaiti, ^ 
That things might change, or cease : tears bis 
white hair ; 

Which the impetuous hlasb, with e>ele5s rage. 
Catch ill their fury, and make npihiiig of ; 
Stijves 111 bis little world ot man to outscorn 
The to-aiid-fro-confllcting mud and rain. 

This night, wherein tbe cub-drawii heart would 
Tbe lion and the beUy-pinched wolf [coucli. 
Keep their for dry, uoboimeted be runs. 

And bids what will take all. 

Kent. But who is with him? 

Gent. None but the fool; who labours to 
ontjest 

His heart-struck injuries. 

Kent. Sir, I do know you ; U 

And dare, upon the warrant of my art,t 
Commend a dear thing to you. There b tiivi 
sioo. 

Although as yet tbe foce of it he cover’d 
With mutu^ cuiiulug, 'iwixt Albany and 
Corowan; [i«Uis 

Who have (as who have not, that their gieat 
'Thron’d and set high T) servants, who seem no 
less ; 

W hich are to France the spies and speculalious 
lnt«*lligent of our state ; wb.tt hath bten seen. 
Either in snufla and packings § of the dukes ; 

Ur the hard rem which both of them have Iwnir, 
Against tbe old kind king : or sometbuig 
deeper, . 

* Instigate. 

♦ Whose dun ore drawn dry by it** youniT 
2 Which teaefaerWf ** to find the Blind’s cunstructioa 
in tbe fare." 

i Sawfi arc dislikes, and pRcIriiigt underfa^nd con- 
triTOilCCt. 


* Since, 


t Finish. 
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Whereof, percbjuice, theee «re hot ferBUb- 

loss.*-- (power 

(But, true it U, frooi France there cotnes o 

Into thi« Bcatter'd kliisdoni ; who ilreadsr, 

Wise lu our nesUgence. have secret leet 
III some of our best puitsK and are nt pirist 
To show their open Imbmim. — M oir to pea ; 

It' on my credit yoa daore build so for 
To make your i^peed to Dover, you shall And 
Some that will thank you, making ^st report 
or bow unnnturai and liemaddkig sorrow 
The king hath cause to plain. 

1 am a gentleman of blood and breeding ; 

And, from some knowledge and assunuice, ofier 
This odlce to you.] 

Gent. I will talk further wlih you. 

Kent. No, do not. 

For confirmation that I am mncb more 
Than my out wall, open tbU purse, and take 
What it contains : If you shall tee Cordelia, 

(As fear not but you shall,) show her this- ring ; 
And sh- will tell you who your fellow +*is 
That yet you do not know. Fie on this storm 1 
1 will go seek the king. 

Gent. Give me your hand : Have yoo no more 
to say f t » . 

Kent. Few words, but to effect, more than all 
)et : 

That, when we have found the king, (in which 
your pain " 

That way ; I'll this ;) he that first lights on him. 
Holla the other. {Exeunt severally. 

SCEKE II. — Another Part of the Heath . — 
Storm contmues. 

Enter Leim and Tool. 

Lear. Blow, wind, and crack >onr cheeks 1 
nige 1 blow I 

You cataracts, and liiirricanoes, spout 
Till )ou have dreijcU'd our steeples, drown'd the 
cocks ! ' * ' 

You sulphurous and thonght-execntinf t Ates, 
V.iiiiit couriers j to oak-cleaving thuiiderlHilts, 
binge mv white head 1 And thou, aii-shakiug 
Uiiiiider, 

Strike fiat tlie tiiick rotdndity o'the world ! 

Crii(‘k iiatuK's moulds, all germous spill at once, 
That make lugratefiil man I 
Fool, o nuncio, court holy-water 1| in a dry 
house is liciier ilian this rain-water out o'door. 
Good nuiicle, in, and ask thy daughter’s bless- 
ing ' here's a night pities neither wise men nor 
fool«. 

J.ear. fumble my bcliyfulll Spit, fire, spout, 
lainT [lers: 

Nor rain, wind, thunder, fire, are my daugb- 
1 ta\ not )uu, you elements, with unkindness ; 
I HMcr g.i\e you kingdom, call'd you children ; 
'Vou owe me no suhdCrlpUoii ; Y why then, let 
lall [slave. 

Your hoiribte pleasure ; here I stand, your 
A poor, iiifirin, weak, and despis’d old man :>-> 
But >'t 1 call you servile ministers, 

Thai have with two peiiiiclous daughters join’d 
Your high engender'd battles, ’gainst a head 
So old aod white as this. O 1 O i 'tis toiil ! 

Fool. He that has a house to pat his head in, 
has a good head-piece. 

The cod-piece that wUl house, 

Bejorc the head has any. 

The ' head and he shall louse 
So hegfiors^tnarry ,many. 

The man that makes his toe 

What he hi.e heart should make. 

Shall of a corn cry woe. 

And turn his sleep to n>ake, 

-for there was never yet fair woman, but 'he 
oiuiie niooths 111 a glass. 

* ^.onn>ii. t Companion, 

t Quiik as iliuiiKhl. ( Aronf connm, Ffench. 

I A proverbial |inrusc rur/airwonti, ^ Obedience. 
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Enter Rekt. 

Leur^ No, I will be the pattern of aUpatience i 
I will say nothing. 

. JfTmf. Htto’s these ! 

Fool, Marry, here's grace, and n cod-piece; 
that's a wise man, and a fool. 

Keta* Alas, Sir, are yon beret things that 
love night, [Bkic(= 

Love not such nights as these; the wrat^ul 
Callow * the very wanderers of the dark, 

And make them keep their caves: Since 1 war- 
man, [der. 

Such sheets of fire, 6u<;i)i hursts of horrid tliiiu- 
Such gremns ol roaring wind ud ram, I never 
Remember to have heard ; man's nature cannot 
carry 

The affliction, nor the fear. 

Lear. Let the great gods, 

That keep ibis dreadful pother f o’er our beads, 
Find out Uicir enemies now. Tremble, thou 
wretch, 

That hast within thee nndivulged crimes, 
Uowhipp'd of justice : Hide thee, thou bloody 
haud ; 

Thou perjur’d, and thon slmnlar^ man of vir- 
tue ^ 

That art incestuous : Caitiff, to pieces shake. 
That unde'r covert and coii\eiiieiit seeming $ 

Hast practis'd on man's life ! — Close pent-up 
guilts, 

Kive your coiicealiug contineuts, and cry 
These dreadful summuners grace. l|—l am a 
man, 

More siuii'd against than sinning. 

Kent. Alack, bare-headed I 
Gracious my lord, hard by here is a hovel ; 

Some friendship will it lend yon 'gainst the 
tempest ; 

Repose you there : while I to this bard bouse, 

( More hard than is the stone whereof *Us rais'd ; 
Winch eieii but now. dctnniidiiig f after you, 
Deuied me to come m,) retuin, and force 
Their scanted courtesy. 

J.ear. My wits bceiu to turn. — 

Come on, my boy : How dost, my boy ? Ait 
L' cold f 

I am cold myself.— Where is this straw, my 
fellow f 

The ant of our necessities is strange, # 

That can make \iie things precious. Come, 
your hovel. [heart 

Poor fool and knave, I ba\e one part m uiy 
That’s sorry yet for thee. v . 

Fool. He that has a little tiny wit , — 

With heigh, ho, the uind and the 
rain , — ‘ 

Must make content with his fortunes 

For f/ic rain it raineth every day. •• 

Lear. Tnie, my good boy.— Come, biing ns 
to this hovel. {Exeunt Lear and Kent. 
Fool. This is a brave night to cool a couite- 
zau.— I'll speak a prophecy ere 1 go ; 

When piiests arc more ui word than matter; 
When brewers mar their malt with water ; 
When nobles are tbeir tailor’s tutors ; 

No heretics biim'd, but wenches' suitors : 
When evei 7 case in law is right ; 

No squire in debt, nor no poor knight ; 

When slanders do not live in toiiguei; ; 

Nor cutpurses come not to throngs ; 

When usurers tell tbeir gold rUie field ; 

And baw'ds and whores do cliiirdies build 
Then shall the realm of Albiou 
Come to great confusion. 

Then comes the time, who lives to aec't. 

That going shall be us’d wiUi feet. 

This prophecy Merliu shall make ; for I live 
before bis lime. [JSrir. 


• Scare or fnsliteu. f Dlusterinr noiae. 

1 Counterfeit. 1 Appearance. | Faiour. 

\ liiqinniif;. 

*• Part of the Clown'* tong in Tue{/1h .Viy/.t. f 
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SCEy^E //J.— 4 Room in GLOsTKit''s Castle, 

Enter Gloster and Edmund. 

Alack, alack, Edmund. I like not this 
iiniiaturai dealini; : When 1 desired their leave 
that 1 might pity him, they took from me the 
use of mine own house ; charged me, on pain of 
peipetiial displeasure, neither to speak 
oi nini, entreat for him, nor any uuy sustaiu 
him. 

Edm. Most savage, and nnnatuial ! 

Clo, Go to; say >ou nothing: There is divi* 
Sion between the duke;; and a worse matter 
than that : I have received a letter this night ; 
— ’ns dangerous to be spoken I have locked 
the letter in iny closet : the&e injuries the king 
now bears will be revenged at lionib ; there is 
part of a power alreudv footed : * we must in- 
cline to the king. 1 will seik him, and privily 
relieve him : go you, and iiiainlain talk with the 
ili.Ke, tl.ai 111 } ctidiity be nut of him perceived : 
If he a»k for me, I am ill, and gone to l>ed. If 
I die for it, as no less is threatened me. the 
king my old master must be relieved. There is 
some strange thing ton^ard, Ediiiuiid ; pray you, 
be careful. Exit. 

Liim. This courtesy, forbid thee, shall the 
duke 

Instantly know; and of that letter too: — 

‘Ihis seems a fair deseniiig, and must draw me 
That which iny father loses ; no less than all : 
The younger rises, when Uiu old doUi fall. 

Ejiit. 

SCEXE JV,—A Part of the Heath, uith a 
Hotel, 

Enter Lear, Kent, and Fool. 

Kent, Here is the place, my lord; good, my 
lord, enter : 

The tyranny of the open night’s too rough 
Fur nature to endure. [Storin still, 

Lear, Let me alone. 

Atilt. Good my lord, enter here, 

Li or, \\ lit nreak my heart ? 

Kent. I’d rather break uiiue own : Good my 
lord, ciiier. 

Lear, tbiiik’st ’::s much, that this cou- 

mntioiis stoim 

Invades us to the skin : so ’tis to thee ; 

But where the greater malady is 
•Ine leaser is scarce fell. Thou’dst shun a hear : j 
But if thy flight lay toward the raging sea, j 
Ihou’dst meet the bear i’thc mouth. When the I 
mind’s free. 

The body’s delicate : the tempest in my mind 
Doth from my senses take all feeling else, 
have v.hat beats there.— Filial ingratitude ! 
la It not us this month should tear this hand. 

For lilting rood to’t 1— But I will punish home : — 
No, 1 will weep no more.— In such a night 
'lu shut me out ! — Pour on ; I will endure : — 

In such a night as this ! O Regan, Goneril ! — 
Tuitr old kind father, whose fruk heart gave 
all,— 

Oh ! that way madness lies : let me shun that ; 
No more of that,— 

Kent. Good my lord, enter here. 

Lear. Pr’ythee, go in thyself ; seek thine own 
ease : 

This tempest will not give me leave to ponder 
till things would hurt me more.— But I’ll go in : 
In, boy ; V first.— [To the FooL.] You house- 
less poverty, — ' j 

Kay, feet thee in. I'll pray, and then I'll sleep.— 
[Pool goes in. 

Poor naked wretches, wheresoe'er you are, 

1 hat bi'le the pelting of Uiis pitiless storin. 

How shall yo'-r houseless heads, and unfed 
bides, 

Yonr loop’d and window’d raggedness, defend 
you 

* A fsrer a!rra<]y lAnded. 
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From seasons such as these f Oh f I have ta’cn 
Too little rare of this I Take physic, pomp 1 
Expose thyself to fed what wretches feel 
That thou may’st skstke the aiiperflus to them. 
And show the heavens more just. ^ 

Edg, [Within.] Fathom and half, fathom ana 
half 1 Poor Tom I 

[7%e Fool runs out from the Hot el. 

Fool, Come not in here, uuiicle, heie’s a 
spirit. 

Help me, help me I 

Kent, Give me thy hand.— Who’s there? 

Fool. A spirit, a spirit; he i^ays his name's 
poor Tom. 

Kent. What art thon that dust grumble tbeie 
i’the straw T 
Come forth. 

Enter Edgar, disguised as a UTadman, 

Edg. Away ! the foul fiend follows me ' — 
Thiough the bharp hawthoiu blows the cold 
wind.— 

Humph I go to thy cold bed, and warm tbcc. 

Lear. Hast thou given all to thy two daugh- 
ters ! And art thou come to this t 

Edg. Who gives any thing to poor Torn? 
whom the foul fiend bath led tlirou(:li fire and 
though flame, through ford aud whiilpool, ovei 
bog aud quagmire; that hath laid knives mi(l>*t 
his pillow, and baiters in Iih pew ; set rat^bjur 
by his porridge ; made him pnvud of heart, ti» 
ride on a bay trottiiig-horse over four-iiichrd 
bridges, to course his own shadow for a traitor : 
— Bless thy five wits! Toni’s a-cold. O, do de, 
do de, do de.— Bless thee from whirlwinds, siar- 
blastiiig, and taking I * Do poor Tom some 
charily, whom ihe toul fiend ve^cs ; There could 
1 have him now, — and there,- and theie,— ami 
iheie again, and there. 

continue^. 

Lear. What, have his daughters bi ought In u 
to this pHabt— 

Couidst thou save nothing? Didst tlio:i give 
them all I 

Fool. Nay, he reserved a blanket, else wc h-d 
been all ashamed. 

Lear. Now, all the plagues (hat wi the pendu- 
lous air 

Hang fated o’er men's faults, light on ihv daugh- 
ters I 

Kent, He hath no tlaiigliter<>. Sir. 

Lear. Death, traitor I notliiug could have sub- 
du’d uaiitre 

To such a lowi.ess, but Ijh unkind daiightirs. — 
Is It the fashion, that discarded fatheis 
Should have thus llille meiry on ilieii fit vli ? 
Judicious puiiisbmeut '. 'iwas tois fiesli b( g«d 
Those pelican daughters. 

Edg. riilicork sat on pillicock’s-bill ; — 
Halloo, halloo, loo, loo I 

Fool. This cold night will turn us all to fouls 
and inadiiien. 

Edg, Take heed o’lhe foul field : OI)ry tliy 
parents ; keep lliy word justly ; swtar not ; 
commit not with man’s sworn sp«Misr ; set not iliy 
ewret heart on proud airay : 'loin’s a-coid. 

J^ar. What hast thou been ? 

Edg, A serv’ing-maii, proud in heart and 
mind*; that cniled my hair; wore gloves in luy 
cap, t served the lust of my mistress’ heart, and 
did the act of darkness wiih liei ; swore as 
many oaths as I spake words, and broke them in 
the sweet face of heaven : one, ihai slept in the 
contriving of Inst, and waked lo do it: Wine 
loved 1 deeply ; dice dearly ; and in woman, 
oiit-paramoured the Turk : False of heart, light 
of ear, bloody of baud ; Hog in sloth, lux in 
stealth, wolf in greediness, dog in iiiadness, lion 
In prey. Let not the creaking ol shoes, nor the 
lustlingof silks, brliay thy poor heart lo women : 
Keep thy foot out of brothels, thy hand out f'f 

* To tak* f« tw bln*t, or ttnlce with mnlu-nant 
liiflueucr. ♦ It was ilir ru*tooi l« wear i,luvefl 

in the kac, as tha favour of a Diicirea*. 
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plackets, thy pen from lenders’ books, and defy 
tile foul fiend.— sun through the bawtboru blows 
the cold wind : Says suum, inun, ha no nouuy, 
dolphin iny boy, my boy, sessa ; let him trot by. 

[Storm still continues. 

Lear. Why, tbou were better in thy grave, 
than to answer with thy uncovered body this 
extremity of the skies.— Is man no more than 
this 1 Consider him well : Thou owest the worm' 
no silk, the beast no hide, the sheep no wool, 
the cat no perfume :— Ha I here’s three of us are 
sophisticated I— Tbou art the thing itself: un> 
accommodated man is no more but such a poor, 
bare, forked animal as tbou art.— Off, off, you 
lendings Come ; unbiiUon here. * 

[Tearing off his Clothes. 

Fool. Pr’)thee, uuncle, be contented; this is 
a naughty night to swim in. — Now a litUe fire 
in a wild field were like an old lecher’s heart ; 
a small spark, all the rest of his body cold. — 
Look, here comes a walking Are. 

J^dg. This 18 the foul Aeiid Flibbertigibbet : 
he begins at curfew, and walks till the Arst 
cock ; he gives the web and the pin, i squints 
the eye, and makes the hare-lip ; mildews the 
white wheat, and hurts the poor creature of 
earth. 

Saint JVUhold t footed thrice the wold, $ 

He met the night-mare, and her ntne-Jold ; 
Bid het alight. 

And her troth plight. 

And, aroint f Ace, |j witch, aroint thee f 

Kent How fares vonr pmrs 1 

Bntcr Glostcr, with a Torch. 

Lear. What’s he ? 

Kent. \Mio’s there ? What i»’t )ou seek 1 

Glo, What are }ou there? Your names? 

Kdg. Poor Tom ; that cals the swimmine 
frog, the toad, the tadpole, the wall-newt, and 
the water that in the fury of his heart, when 
the foul fiend rages, eats cow-dung for sallets ; 
swallows the old rat, and the d itch -dog ; drinks 
the green mantle of the standing pool ; who is 
whip{K‘(l from iiihiiig to t)thiii4, ** and stocked, 
punished, and imprisoned ; who bath bad three 
suits to his back, six shirts to Ins body, horse to 
ride, and weapon to wear, — 

But mice, and rats, and such small deer. 

Have bicn Toni's Jood Jor seven long year. 

Deware my follower Peace, Smolkin ; tt 
peace, thou fiend 1 j 

Clo. \\ hat, hath your grace no better com- 1 
pany ? 

I’dg. Ihe prince of darkness is a gentleman ; 
Modo he’s call’d, and Mahu. 

(Ho. Our Aesb and blood, iiiy loid, is grown 
so vile, 

lhat It doth hate what gets it. 

/.V/g. Poor Tom’s a-culd. 

(iln. Go 111 with me; iny duty cannot suffer 
To ohe> 111 all your daughter’s hard commands : | 
^'boiicli their injunction be to bar my doors, j 
And lei this tyrannous night take bold upon | 
you ; ’ 

Yet have 1 ventur’d to come seek you out. 

And bung you where both Are and food is 
ready. 

Lear. First let me talk with this philoso- 
pher 

What is the cause of thunder? 

Kent. Good, my lord, take his offer; 

Go into the house. 

* Th« words unbuttm here, ore probably onfy a aiatfi- 
nol directiou crept into tbe matter. 

^ Diiraaea oi the eye. 

t A 9111111 at id tn protect his dci oteea from the diseoM 
colled the mifkl-mare. 

i Wild downs, so called in Tariniis parts of England. 

I Araiiiit. / e. 'Ihe Mater-iieut. 

** A tythiiig isadiiisioii o( n county. 

It Name of a spirit. It 1 he chief devil. 


Lear, I’ll talk a word with this same learnet) 
Theban 

What is your study ? 

Ldg. How to prevent the fiend, and to kill 
vermin. * " 

Lear. *Let me ask you one word In prn 
vate. 

Kent. Impdrtune him once more to go, my 
lord, part 

HU writs begin to unsettle. 

Glo. Caiist tbou blame him ? 

His daughters seek bis death : — Ah 1 that good 
Kent i— 

He said it would be thus Poor banish’d 
man!— 

Thou say’st the king grows mad ; I’ll tell thee, 
fnend, 

I am almost mad myself : 1 had a son. 

Now outlaw’d from my blood ; be sought my 
life. 

But lately, very late ; I lov’d him, friend,— 

No father his son dearer : true to tell thee, 

[.yfar»» continues. 
The grief bath craz’d my wits. What a night’s 
this 1 

I do beseech your grace, — 

Lear. Oh ! cry you mercy. 

Noble philosopher, your company. 

Edg. Tom’s a-cold. 

Glo, In, fellow, there, to tbe hovel, keep thee 
warm. 

Lear. Come, let’s in all. 

Kent. This way, my lord. 

Lear. With him ; 

I will keep still with my phllosopncr. 

Kent. Good, my lord, sooth him ; let hi:a 
take the fellow. 

Glo, Take him you on. 

Kent. Sirrah, come on ; go along with ns. 
ijcar. Come, good Athenian. 

Glo. No words, no words ; 

Hush. 

Edg. Child * Rowland to the dark tower 
came 

Jiis word uas still, — Fte,foh, and fum, 

J smtll the blood of a British man. 

[Ej.euiit. 

SCENE V.—^A Boom in Gloster’s Castle. 

Enter Cornw'all and Edmund. 

Corn. I will have my reveuge, ere 1 depart 
bis house. 

Edm. How, iny lord, 1 may be censured, that 
nature thus gives way to loyalty : something ftars 
me to think of. 

Corn. I now perceive it was not altogether 
your brother's evil disposition made him seek 
his death : but a provoking merit, set a-work by 
a reproveable badness in himself. 

J^m. How malicious is my fortune, that I 
mu6t repent to be just I This is the letter be 
spoke of, which approves bini an iutelligent 
party to the advantages of France. O hea- 
vens 1 that this treason were not, or not 1 tbe 
detector I • 

Corn. Go with me to the duchess. 

Edm. If the matter of this paper be certain, 
you have mighty business in hand. 

Corn. True, or false, it hath made tliee ear! 
of Gloster. Seek out where thy father is, that 
he may be ready for our apprehension. 

Edm. If I And him comforting the 

king, it will stuA his suspicion more fully.— 1 
will persevere in my course of loyalty, though 
the conAict be sore between that and my blood. 

Com. 1 will lay trust upon thee ; and tbou 
shall And a dearer father in my love. 

[Exeunt, 


* CUU in an o!J tena for kuight. 


X 
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WCSNS FI.— A Chamber in a Farm-Houset Lear. The little dogs and all, [me. 

adjoining the Castle. Tray. Blanch, and Sweet-heart, sec, tbqr bark at 

&tg. Tom will throw his ht^ at them 
'Snter Glosteb, Leai^ Ksxt, Fool, and Avaunt, you curs I 

Edgar. Be thy mouth ur black or white, 

tGlo. Here Is better thau the open air : take Tooth that poisons if it bite ; 

^Uiaukt'iiUy ; I will piece out the comfort with Mastiff, grey>bound, nioitgrol gnin, 

'a^iL addition I can : 1 will not he loug from spaniel, hradi, or lyiii ; • 

JnT* Or bobtail tike, or truudle-taii ; 

r/ Kent. All the power of his wits has given '**** make them weep and wail : 

^•'ay to bis impatience: — The gods reward your P"*** tj^owlog thus my head, 
kindness! [ Krit Cluster. Dogs leap the h^iph, ainl all arc Hed. '* * 

^g. Frateretto calls me; and «lls me, Nero Do de, de de. Sessa. Come, march to wakM 
is an angler in the lake of darkness. Pray, market towns : — Poor Tom, Ui> 

iiinocent, • and beware the foul iieiid. “fV; , , . 

fool. Pr’>thee, nuiicle, tell me, whether a anatomize Regan ; see 

madman he a gentleman, or a yeomairt what breeds about her beait: l.s ihfre .my l'au^e 

Lear. A kiii»» a kin"! nature, that makes these hard hearts /— Vmi, 


Fool. No ; he's a yeoman, that has a gentle- 
man to his son : for he's a uud yeoman, that 
sees his son a geotleiuan before him. 

Lear. To haie a thousand with red burning 
spits 

Come hissing in npon them : — 

Edg. The foul fiend bites my back. 

He’s mad, that trusts in the tameness of 
a wolf, a horse’s health, a boy’s love, ora wbore’s 
oath. 

Lear. It shall be done, I will arraign them 
straight 

Come, sit thou here, most learned justicer : 

{To Edgar. 

Thon, sapient Sir, sit here. [7b the Fool.] — 
Now, you she^oxes ! — 

Edg. Look, where be stands and glares ! i — 
'Wantest thou eyes at trial, madam 1 ” 

Come o'er the bourn, I Bessy, to me: 
Jbbf . Her boat hath a Uak, 

A nd she must not speak 
Why she dares not come over to thee. 
Edg. The foul fiend haunts poor Tom in the 
Toice of a nightingale. Hopdance cries in Tom’s 
belly for two white herrings. Croak not, black 
angel ; I have no food for thee. 

Kent. How do you, Sir ? Stand you not so 
amaz'd : 

1^'ili you lie down and rest upon the cushions 1 
Lear. I’ll see their trial first : — Bnug m the 
evidence.— 

Thon robbed man of justice, take thy place ; 

i7b Edgar. 

And thou, his yoke-fellow of equity, 

[7b the Fool. 

Bench by his side : — You are of the commission. 
Sit you too. [7b Ke^T. 

^g. Let ns deal justly. 

Steepest, or wakest thou. Jolly shepherd f 
Thy sheep be in the corn ; n 
And/or one blast of thy minikin mouth, 
Thv shrep shall take no harm. <' I 
Pnr ! the cat is grey. I 

Lear. Arraign her first; 'tl» Goueril. I here 
t::ke my oath before this honourable assembly, 
she kicked the poor king her father. 

Fool. Come hither, mistress ; Is yonr name 
GunenJ ? 

Lear. She cannot deny It. 

Fool. Cry you mercy, I took you for a joint- 
slool . 

Lear. And here* * s another, whose warp'd looks 
proclaim 

What store her heart is made of. — Stop her there I 
Anns, arms, sword, fire !— Corruption in the 
place ( 

False jusiiccr, why bast thou let her 'scape? 

Lda. Bless thy five wits I 
Kent, o pity '.—Sir, where is the patience now. 
That you so oft have boasted to retain? 

Ed:i. ^ly tears begin to take his part so mneb. 
They'll mar my counterfeiting. [Aside. 

* Addrcsied to the Fool, who were anciently celled 

Innoicnti 

J Edgar i« ipeakinit In the character of m. madman, 

who thiaka be aeea the fiend. . % Brook or rivulet. 


Sir, 1 entertain you ftT one ui iny hundred ; 
only, 1 do not like ilie fashion of your garmeiiu : 
you will say, they are Persian attire; but let 
tbem be changed. [To Edgar. 

Kent. Now, good my lord, lie here, and itst 
awhile. 

Lear. Make no noise, make no noise ; draw 
the curtains : So, so, so : We’ll go tu supper 
I'the morn mg : So, so, »o. 

Fool. And i’ll go to bed at noon. 

Re-enter Gloster. 

Glo. Come hither, friend : Where is the king 
my mxeter? 

Kent. Here, bir: but trouble him not, hu 
wits are gone. 

i Glo. Good friend, 1 pr’ythee take him m tl v 
arms ; 

1 hate o’er heard a plot of death npon him : 
Tuere is a litter ready ; lay him iii’t. 

And drive towards Dovei, friend, where thou 
Shalt meet [it-r. 

Both welcome and protection. Take up tliy mass- 
if thou sbouldst dally half an hour, Ills lile, 
With thine, and all that ofi'er tu deteud him. 
Stand 111 assured loss : Take up, take up ; 

And follow me, that will to some prutisiou 
Give thee quick conduct. 

Kent. Oppress’d nature sleeps 
This rest might yet have balm'd thy hr. ken 
senses. 

Which, if convenience will not allow, 

Suud in hard cure. — Come, help to bear t!.y 
master ; 

Thou must not stay behind. [To the Fool 
Glo. Come, come, away. 

[Eieunt Kent, Oluster and the Fooi. 
beating of the Ktng, 

Edg, When we our betters see bearing our 
wties, 

Wc scarcely think our miseries our foes. 

Who alone suffers, suffers most I’tbe mind ; 
Leading free things, and happy shows, behind: 
But then the mind much su^raucc doth o’er- 

i 

j W ben gnet hath mates, and bearing fellowship. 

I How light and portable my pain seems now, 
When that, which makes me bend, makes the 
king l>ow I 

He childed, as 1 father’d !— Tom, away : 

Mark the high noises ; t and thyself bewray, t 
Wbeu false opinion, whose wrung thought denies 
thee, 

III thy just proof, repeals, and reconciles tlice. 

I What will hap more to-uight, safe scape the 
king 1 

Lurk, lurk. [fUit. 

SCEKE VJI.—A Room in Gloster’s CasUt . 

Enter Cornwall, Recan, Oonebil, Edmund, 
and Servants. 

Com. Post speedily to my lord yonr husband ; 

• A blood-hound. 

t The greet cvmti that ere approach ing. 

I Be tray, dtf cover. 
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•how him this letter the irmy of France is 
lauded : — Seek out the villain Gioster. 

{Exeunt yome of tite Servants. 
Beg. Hans him instantly. 

Gon. Pluck out bis eyes. 

Corn. Leave him to my displeasure. — Edmnnd, 
keep you our sister company ; tiie revenges we 
are bound to take upon your traitorous father, 
are not flt for your beholding. Advise the 
duke (where you are going) to a most feitiiiate 
prcparjtion ; we are bound to the like. Our 
posts shall be swift, and iQteJjilgent betwixt us. 
Farewell, dear sister farewell, my lord of 
Cluster. • 

JEnti^r Steward. 

How now 7 Where's the king 7 
Stcu\ My lord of Gioster hath convey'd him 
hfuce : 

Some five or six and thirty of his knights. 

Hot quesinsts i after hint, met him at the gate ; 
Who, with Mime other of the lord's dependants. 
Are guue with him towards Dover: where they 
boast 

To have well-armed friends. 

Cor/t. Gft hoises for your mistress. 

Gun. Farewell, sweet lord, and sister. 

[/lieuiit Guneril and Edmund. 
Corn. Edmund, farewell. — Go, seek tbe traitor 
Glotirr, 

Piniou him like a thief, bring him before us : 

[Exeunt other Servants. 
Though well we may not pa^s npfin his life 
W itliout the form of jualice ; yet our power 
Shall (In a courtesy; to our wrath, which men 
May blame, but not coutrol. Who's there 7 Tbe 
traitor 7 

JlC’Cnter Servants, uith Gloster. 
iff;'. Ineraleful fox I 'tis h(*. 

< orn. Hind fast his corky ^ arms. 

Glo. What mean your graces 7— -Good my 
friends, consider 

You arc my guests; do me no foal play, friends. 
Corn. Bind him, 1 say. 

[Servants bind him. 
Beg. Hard, hard O filthy traitor! 

Gio. L’liinercil'ul lady as yon are, 1 am uone. 
Corn. I'o this chair bind him : — Villain, thou 
Shalt find— 

[Rfgan plucks kU Beard. 
Glo. By the kind gods, 'tis most ignobly done, 
lo pluck me by the beard. 

Jtrg. So white, and such a traitor I 
Gfu. Naughty lady. 

These huirs, which thon dost ravish from my 
chill, 

7Vjn quit ken, |{ and accuse thee : T am your host ; 
Willi rohbeis' hand>, my hospitable favours TT 
You should not lufile thus. What will you dot 
Corn, Come, Sir, what letters had you late 
from Fiance 7 

Big. Be simple-aiiswcr’d, for we know the 
truth. 

Corn, i^nd what confederacy have you with 
the traitors 

Late footed in the kingdom T 
Beg. To whose hands have you sent tbe lu- 
natic king 7 

Speak. 

Glo. I have a letter guessingly set down, 
W'hicli came from one that's of a neutral heart. 
Ami not from one oppos'd. 

Corn. Cunning, 

Beg. And false 

Corn. W here hast thou sent the king 7 
Glo. To l>o\er. 

Beg. Wherefore 

To Dover 7 W ast thou not charg’d at thy peril — 
Corn. Wherefore to Dover? Let him first 
answer that. 

* Meaning Edmund Invested with his father's titla. 

■t Inquirers. S Bend to our wrnth. 

i Deceitful^ aufV. I Live. ^ Features. 


Glo, 1 am tied to tbe stake, and 1 most stan 
tbe course. ^ . 

Reg. Wherefore to Dover 7 ^ 

Glo. Because 1 would not see ihy cruel nail 
Pluck out bis poor old eyes ; nor thy fierce sist 
111 his anointed flesh stick boarUh fangs. 

The sea, with such a storm as bis bare head 
In heli-black night endur'd, would have 'buoy'd 
up. [heart. 

And quench'd the stclled * fires : yet, poor olu 
He holp tbe heavens to rain. 

If wolves bad at thy gate howl'd that stern time 
Thou sbouldst have said. Good porter, turn the 
key; ‘ 

All crueb else subscrib'd :t— But I shall see 
The winged vengeance o\ertake sucli children. 
Corn. See it shall thou never •.—Fellows, hold 
the chair : 

Upon these eyes of thine I'll set my foot. 

[Gloster is held down tn the Chair 
while Cornwall plucks out one of 
his Eyes, and sets hts Foot on it. 
Gio. He, that will think to live till be be old 
Give me uome help O cruel ! O ye gods I 
Beg. One side will mock another ; tbe other 
too. 

Corn. If yon see vengeance, — 

Serv. Hold your baud, my lord : 

I have serv'd you ever since 1 was a child ; 

But better service have I never done you. 

Than now to bid you hold. 

Beg. How now, you dog 7 
Serv. If you .did wear a beard upon your 
chin, I ' 

I'd shake it on this quarrel : What do you mean 7 
Corn. My villain ! 

[Draws, and runs at him. 
Serv. Nay, then come ou, and take tbe chaiict 
of anger. 

[Draws. They fight. Cornwall h 
wounded. 

Reg. Give me thy sword.— [To nnofkcr .yen.] 
A peasant stand up thus I 
[Snatches a Sword, comes behind, and 
stabs htm. 

Serv. Ob I 1 am slain 1 — My loid, you have 
one eye left 

To see some misebicf on him :— O ! [Dies. 

Corn. Lest it see more, prevent it Out, vile 
Jelly I 

7Vhere is tby lustre now I 
[Tears out Glosteb’s other Eye, and throws 
it on the ground, 

Glo. All dark and comfortless. — Where's my 
son Edmund T 

Edmond, enkiudle all the sparks of nature. 

To quit I this bornd act. 

Beg. Out, treacherous villain I 
Thou call’s! on bun that bates thee : it was he 
That made tbe overture $ of thy treasons to us ; 
Wbo is too good to pity thee. 

Glo. O my follies I 
Then Edgar was abus'd. — 

Kind gods, forgive me that, and prosper him ! 
Beg. Go, thrust him out at gates, and Jet him 
smell 

His way to Dover. — How is't, my lord 7 How 
look you 7 

Corn. I have receiv'd a hurt Follow me, 
lady.— 

Turn out that eyeless villain :— throw this slave 
Upon the dunghill -Regan, I bleed apace : 
Untimely comes this hurt: Give me your arm. 
[Ejtit Cornwall, led by Regan; — AVr- 
rants unbind Gloster, and lead 
him out. 

1 Serv. I'll never qarc what wickedness I do, 
If this man comes to good. 

2 Serv. If she live long, 

And, in the end, meet the whole course of death. 
Women will all turn mousUrs. 


*, Starred. 

t Yielded, enbniitteil to the nccessitv of the occeiion. 
t Ue<iuilc. i Laid open. 
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1 Serv, Let's follow the old earl, and get the 
Bedlam * (madness 

kad him where be would ; bis roguish 
ms itself to any thing. 

Jkrv* Go thou; rU fetch some flax, and 
whites of eg^, 

apply to his bleeding face. Now, heaven 
X: help him I [Exeunt severally . 

f: , - 

^ ACT IV. 

SCE^iE I.— The Heath. 

Enter Eocsa. 

Edg. Yet lu'tter thus, aud known to be con- 
temn'd [worst. 

Than still contemn'd and flatter'd, t To be 
The lowest and most dejected tbmg of fortune. 
Stands still iii esperance, I lives not in fear : 

The lamentable change is from the best ; 

The worst returns to laughter. Welcome then. 
Thou unsubstantial air, that I embrace I 
The wretch, that thou hast blown unto the 
worst, [here f— 

Owes nothing to ihy blasts. Bat who comes 

Enter Gloster, led bp an Old Man. 

My father, poorly led 1— World, world, O world ! 
But that thy strange mutations $ make us hate 
thee. 

Life would not yield to age. 

Old Man. O iny good lord, I have been your 
tenant, and your father's tenant, ^these four- 
score years. 

Glo. Away, get thee away ; good friend, be- 
Thy comforts can do me no good at all, [gone : 
Thee they may hurt. 

Old Man, Alack, Sir, you cannot see your 
way. 

Glo. 1 have no way, and therefore want no 
eyes ; 

I stumbled when I saw : Full oft 'tis seen. 

Our mean^ secures us j^rid our mere defects ' 
Prove our commodities.— Ah dear son Edgar, 
The food of thy abused father's wrath ! 

Might 1 but live to see tbee in my touch. 

I'd say, I had eyes again I 
Old Man. How now 7 H bo's there? ' 

Edg. [Aside.] O gods! Who is't can say, I 
am at the worst f‘' 

I am worse than e'er I was. 

Old Man. 'Tis poor mad Tom. 

Edg. [Aside.] And worse 1 may be yet: The 
worst is not, 

"'Bo long as we can say. This is the worst. 

Old Man. fellow, where goesti 

Glo. Is it a beggar-man f 

Old Man. Madman and beggar too. 

Glo, He has some reason, else be could not 
beg. 

I'tfae last night's storm I such a fellow saw ; 
Which made me think a man a worm : My son 
Came then into my mind ; and yet my mind 
Was then scarce friends with him: I have 
heaid more since : 

As flies to wanton boys, are we to the gods ; 
They kill us for their sport. 

Edg. How should this bef. ' ^ 

Bad is the trade must play the fool to sorrow, 
Aug’nhg itself aud others. [45idc.] — Bless 
Hiee, master! 

^ Gh. Is that the naked fellow 7 
^ Old Man. Ay, my lord. 

Glo. Then, pr'ythee, get thee gone ; If, for 
my sake. 

Thou wilt o’ertake us, hence a mile or twain, 
I'tbe way to Dover, do it for ancient love ; 

And bring some covermg for this naked soul, 

* Madman. t 

t /. e. It it better to be tbnt contemned and knoir it. 
than to be flanered by itioM itho aecretlr cuntdmn ua. 
t In hope ( Cbangct.* 


Whom I'll entreat to lead me. 

OU Afan. Alack, Sir, he's mad. 

Glo. 'Tls the time's plague, when madmen 
lead the blind. 

Do as 1 bid tbee, or rather do thy pleasure ; 

Above the rest he gone. 

Old Man. I'll briug him the best 'parcl that 
1 have. 

Come on't what will. [Exit. 

Glo. Sirrah, naked fellow. 

Edg. Poor Tom's a-culd— 1 cannot daub * it 
further. [Asit/c. 

Glo. Come hither, fellow. 

Edg. [Aside.] And yet I must.— Bless thy 
sweet eyes, they bleed. 

Glo. Know'st thou the way to Dover? 

Edg. Itotb stile and gate, borse-way aud foot- 
path. Poor Tom hath been scared ontof his good t 
wits : Bless the good man from the foul fleud 1 
[Five fiends have been in poor Tom at once ; 
of lust, as Obidicut ; Hobhididance, prince of 
dumbness : Mahu, of stealing ; Modo of mur- 
der ; and Flibbertigibbet, of mopping aud mow- 
ing; who since possesses chamber-maids and 
waiting-women. bless thee, master!] 

Glo. Here, take this purse, thou whom the 
heaven's plagues 

Have humbled to all strokes : that 1 am wretched. 
Makes thee the happier Heavens, deal so 
sUil I 

Let the superfluous, and lust-dieted mau, 

That slaves your ordiuauce, t that will nut see 
Because he doth not feel, feel your power 
quickly ; 

So distributiou should undo excess, [Dover? 
And each man have enough.— Dost thou know 
Edg. Ay, master. 

Glo. There is a cliff, whose high and bend- 
ing head 

Looks fearfully in the confined deep : ' ^ 

Bring me but tp the very bum of it, 

And i'll repair the misery thou dost bear, ^ 

With .Hometbiug rich qbo>e me : trum that place 
1 shall no leading need. 

Edg. Give me thy arm ; 

Poor Tom shall lead thee. [L'lcunf 

SCEXE II.— Before the Duke of Albany’s 
Palace. 

Enter Go.nebil and Edmcnu; Steward 
muting them. 

Con. Welcome, my lord : I marvel, our mild 
husband [masitr f 

Not met us on the way Now, where’s your 
Stew. Madam, within ; but never man so 
chang'd , 

I told him of the army that was landed ; 

He smil'd at it : I told him, you were coming ; 

His answer was, 77*e worse: of Glosiei'a 
treachery, 

And of the loyal service of his son. 

When I inform'd him, then he call’d me sot; 

And told me, 1 had turn’d the wrong side t 
out ; — 

What most he should dislike, seems pleasant 
What like, offensive. [to him ; 

Gon. Then shall yon go no further, 

[To EdmiTnd. 

It Is the cowisb terror of his spirit, , 

That dares not undertake : he'll not 
wrongs. 

Which tie him to an answer : Our wishes, on 
the way '* 

May prove effects.? Back, Edmund, to my bro- 
Hasten bis musters, and conduct bis powers : 

I must change arms at home, and give the 
distaff 

Into my bnsband's hands. This trusty servant 
Shall pass between as : ere long you are like to ' 
hear, 

• Dltraiie f /• To make it aultject to u« 

instead oraetinit In obedience to it. t i. t. 0«f 

mabet on the road may be coni|iletcJ. y 

Vi 
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If you dare venture lu your own behalf, 

A luistrcBs* command. Wear this ; spare speech ; 

[Giving a Favour, 
Decline your head : this kiss^ if it durst speak. 
Would stretch 'thy spiriu up into the air;— 
Cppceive, and fare thee well. * 

jS'^tm.'Your's lu the rauks of death. . 

Gon, My most dear Oloster I 

[Erie Edmond. 

O, the ditTerence of man, and man 1 To thee, 

A woman's services are due ; my fool 
Usurps rny bed. 

Slew. Madam, here comes my lord. 

[ErU SrawasD. 

Enter Albany. 

Gon, I have beep worth the whistle. * 

Alb. O Goiiciil 1 

You are not worth the dust which the rode 
wind 

blows in your face. — I fear your disposition : 
That nature, which contemus its origin. 

Cannot be border'd certain in itself ; 

She that herself will siUer t and disbranch 
From her material sap, perforce must wither. 
And come to deadly 
Gon. No more ; the text is foolish. 

Alb. Wisdom and goodness to the vile seem 
vile : 

Filths savour but themselves. What have yon 
done t 

Tigers, nut daughters, what have you pcr> 
form'd f 

A father, and a gracions aged man. 

Whose levcrence the head lugg'd bear would 
lick. 

Most barbarous, most degeuerate! have you 
madded. 

Could ID) good brother sufler you to do It f 
A man, a piince, by h.m so benefited T 
If tli.it the heavens do nut their vi»ible spirits. 
Send quickly donn to tame these vile ofl'ciices, 
'Twill come, 

Huniaiiity must perforce prey on itself. 

Like monsters of the deep. 

Gon. Milk-liver’d man ! 

Ihal bear’st a cheek for blows, a bead for 
wrongs ; 

Who hast not m thy brows an eve discerning 
Thine honour from thy sutiormg ; that not 
know'st, 

Fi>ols do those villains pity, who are punish’d 
Lre they have done their mischief. Where's 
thy drum f 

France spieads bis banners in our noiseless 
land ; 

With plumed helm thy slayer begins threats ; 
Whilst thou, a Diuial fool, sit'st still, aud cry 'st. 
Alack ! why does /»e so f 
Alb. See thyself, a devil 1 
Proper deformity seems not in the fiend 
So bon id, as in woman. 

Gon. O vain fool 1 

Alb, Thou changed and sclf-cover'd thing, 
for bliaine, 

Be-monster not thy feature. Were it my fitness 
To let these bands obey my blood, I 
They are apt enough to dislocate and tear 
Thy flebh and bones : — Howe'ei thou art a fiend, 
A woman's sl.ape doth shield thee. 

Con. Marry', your manhood now I 

Enter a Massbngbr. 

Alb. W'hat news? 

Mess. O my good lord, the Duke of Com- 
wall’s dead ; 

Slain by his servant, going to put out 
The other eye of Gloster. 

Alb. Gloster's eyes I 

Mess. A servant that he bred, thrill'd with 
remorse. 


* Wortb calliDf for. t Tear off. 

a Inclination 
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Oppos'd against the art, bending bis sword % 
To bis great master, who, thereat enrag'd. 

Flew on him, and amongst them fell'd I’’?’ 

dead : ^ 

But not without that harmful stroke, urhi^** 
since ' 

Ibth plnck'd him after. tl 

Alb. This shows you are above. 

You Jusricers, that these our nether crime.^ — ’ ' 
So speedily can veoge 1 — But, O poor Gloster 1 
Lost he his other eye t 
Mess, Both, both, my lord.— 

This letter, madam, craves a speedy answer ; 

Tit from yonr sister. 

Gon, [Aside,] One way I like this well ; 

But being widow, and my Gloster with her. 

May all the building in my fancy pluck 
Upon my hatefnl life : Another way. 

The news is not so tart.— I'll read and answer. 

[LU It. 

Alb. Where was his son, when they did take 
bis eyes t 

Afess. Come with my lady hither. 

Alb. He is not here. 

Mess. No, my good lord ; I met him back 
again. 

Alb. Knows he the wickedness? 

Mess. Ay, my good lord ; 'twas be inform'd 
againbt bun ; 

Aud quit the house on purpose, that their pun- 
ishment 

Might have the freer course. 

Alb. Cluster, I live 

To thank thee for the lo.e thou sbow'dst the 
king, 

And to revenge tbiiie eyes.— Come hither, 
friend ; 

Tell me what more thou knowest. [Eieunt. 

SCEXB III. — The French Camp near Doier 
Enter Kent and a Gentleman. 

Kent. Why the king of France is so suddenly 
gone back know you the reason ? 

Gent. Sumetbiiig be leu imperfect in the state, 
Wbicb since bis coming forth is thought of , 
which 

Imports to the kingdom so mneb fear and 
danger, 

That bis personal return was most requir'd. 

And necessary. 

Kent. Who bath be left behind him general ? 
Gent. The Marescbal of France, Monsieur 
le Fer. 

Kent. Did your letters pierce the queen to any 
deoionstration of grief T 
Gent. Ay, Sir; she took them, read them lu 
my presence ; 

And now aud then au ample tear trill'd down 
Her delicate cheek : it seem'd, she was a queen 
Over her passion ; who, most rebel-like 
Sought to be king o'er'ber. 

Kent. Oh 1 then it mov'd her. 

Gent. Not to a rage : patience and sorrow 
strove [seen 

Who should express her goodliest. You have 
SuDsbiue and rain at once : her smiles and 
tears 

Were like a better day : Those happy smiles. 
That play'd on her ripe lip, seem'd nut to know 
What guests were in her eyes ; wbicb parted 
thence. 

As pearls from diamonds dropp'd. — In brief, 
sorrow 

Would be a rarity most belov'd, if all 
Could so become it. 

Gent, Made she no verbal question?* 

Kent, 'Faith, once, or twice, she heav'd the 
name of father 

Pantingly forth, as if it press'd her heart ; 

Cried, Sisters! sisters i^Shame of ladies! 
sisters ! 

Kent! father! sisters! WhatT Vthc storm? 
i*the night f 

* DitcourM, convenation. 
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*t ffitf tft he believed ! •—There the shook 
le huly water from her heavenly eyes* ** 

rh'inoiir moisten’d : then away she started 
?deai Mitii alone. 

MetU. It is the stars, 

:e s,-»rs>,;jlrt)ve us, govern onr condiUotis ; + 
fo le sf’»' mate and mate could not beget 
^ difVrir.t issues. You spoke not with her 

Gent,\^u 

^ent. Was this before the king return’d T 
^€Ht. No, since. 

.^en^. Well, Sir : The poor distress’d Lear is 
f i’tlie town : 

*^10 sometime, lu his better tune, remembers 
int we are come at>oiit, and by no means 
ill >ield to see bis daughter. 

Gent. \Mi>, good Sii f 

Kent. A sovereign shame so elbows him : his 
own iiiikiiidiicss, 

That stripp’d her fiom Ins benediction, turn’d 
her 

To foreign casualties, gave her dear rights 
To Ills dog-hcaited daughters, — these things 
sting 

His mmd so veiiomonsly, that biirniug shame 
Detains him from Cordelia. 

Gent. Ai.ick, poor gentleman! 

Kent. Of Alliaiij s aud Cornwall's powers^ 
yon heaid iiotf 

Gent. ’Tis so ; tliey are afoot. 

Kent. Well, Sir, i’ll bring you to onr master 
Lear, 

And leave yon to attend him : some dear cause § 
W ill in coucealiiicnt wrap me up awhile ; 

When 1 am known aright, you shall not grieve 
Lending me this acquaintance. 1 pray yon, go 
Along with me. {Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. — The same.— A Tent. 
Enter Cordelia, Physicia.n, and Soldiers. 
Cor. Alack, ’Us be ; why, he was met even 
now 

As mad as the vex’d sea : singing abnd ; 
Crown’d, witli rank fiimiter, {] and fmiow weeds, 
W lib hurlocks, % hemlock, nettles, cuckoo- 
flowers, 

Darnel, and all the idle weeds that grow 
III onr siistaiiiiiig corn.— A century send forth ; 
.Search e%ery acre iii the high grown field. 

And bring him to onr eye. 

[Exit an Officer. 

W hat can man’s wisdom do. 

In tlie lestoriiig his herea\ed sense! 

He, that helps iiim, take all my outward worth. 

Pfn/. Theie is means, madam : 

Our fuster-iiurse of nature is repose. 

The which he lacks ; that to piovoke in him. 

Are many simples operative, whose power 
Will close the eye of anguish. 

Cor. All ble«*d secrets. 

All you uiipiiblish’d virtues of the earth, 

Spring with iny tears! lie aidant, and remediate, 
111 the good Ilian’s distress 1— Seek, seek for 
him ; 

Le<>t his iitigovern’d rage dissolve the life 
That wants the means to lead it. *• 

Enter a Missercbr. 

Mes^. Madam, news ; 

The British powers are marching hitherward. 
Cor. ’Tis known before; onr preparation 
stands 

In expectation of tbem.^ — O dear father. 

It is thy Imsliiess that I go about; 

Therefore great France 

My mourning, and important ft teari, hath 
pitied. • 

• I. t. Let not pity be tapposed to cxIiC. 
f Uitpoinioiif. j Forrrt. 

% Iniporiniii buimcn. | Fomttory. 

^ Chariockt. 

** / c The rcaaon uhiclt should kokIc it. 
ft Imporiunsto. 


No blow n • ambition doth our arms Incite, 

But love, dear love, and our ag’d father's right : 
Soon may 1 hear and see him. [Aaeun/. 

SCENE V,—A Room In Cluster's Castle. 
Enter Reoa.\ and Steward. 

/feg. But are my brother’s powers set forth ? 
Stew, Ay, madam. 

Re^. Himself 
III person there! 

Stew. Madam, with much ado : 

Your sister is the belter soldier. 

Reg. Lord Ediniiud spake not with your lord 
at home f 

Stew. No, inudam. 

Reg. What might import my sister’s letter to 
him 7 

Stew. 1 know not, lady. 

Reg. ’ruiih, he is posted hence on serious 
matter. 

It was great ignorance, Gloster’s eyes being 
out. 

To let linn live; where he arrives, he moves 
All hearts against ns : Edmund, 1 think, is 
gone. 

In pity of his misery, to desp.'itcb 
His niglUed life ; t moreover, to descry 
The strength o’the enemy. 

Stew. 1 must needs after him, madam, with 
iii> letter. 

Reg. Our troops set forth tiv-morrow ; slay 
with 115 ; 

The ways aic dangerous. 

Steu, I may nut, madam ; 

My I.idy chain’d my duty in this hiKiiiess. 

Rtg, Whv should she write to Edinimd i 
Might not you 

Transport hei purposes by word 1 Belike, 
Something— I know not what :— I’ll love thee 
much, 

Let me unseal the letter. 

Stew. Madam, I had rather — 

Reg. 1 know your lady dues not love her hus- 
band ; 

I am sure of that : and, at her late helm; here. 
She gave strange a'lliads,; and most spc.Uviug 
looks 

To noble Ediiiuiid : 1 know you are of her t'(v 
soin. 

Stew. I, madam 7 

Reg. I speak in understaiidiiig ; you :ire, i 
know It ; 

Therefore, I do advi>e yon lake tins note ; 5 
My lord is dead ; Edmond and I have talk’d ; 
And more convenient is he lor iiiy hand, 

I'han tor your lady’s: — \oii may galiier inoie. , 
If you do find hill), pray you, give him this ; 
And when your mistress hears thus much lium 
you, 

I pray, devil e her call her wisdom to her. 

So, fare you well. 

If you do chance to hear of that blind traitor, 
I'retermeiit falls on him that cuts liiin oil. 

Stew. ’Would I could meet him, madam f 1 
would show 

What party 1 do follow. 

Reg. Fare thee well. [Exeunt, 

SCENE VI.— The Country near Dover. 

Enter Glosteb, and Edgar, dressed like a 
Peasant. 

Glo. When shall we come to the top of that 
same hill ’ 

Edg. Yon do climb up It now : look, bow we 
Inhoiir. 

Glo. Metliinks, the ground is even* 

Edg. Honihlc steep : 

Hark, do yon hear the seat 
Glo. No, truly. 

• Inflated, •wellfnc. 
t /.r. Hilt Ide mode dark oe nifrbt. 

2 A t.a«i, or aiKiiiflcant glance of ihe eye. 

I Obicrre what I am M)iiig. I Infer more. 
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Edg, Why, theo your other mbmi grow Im- 
perfect 

By your eyes’ atiguish. 

Glo. So may it be. Indeed : 

Metbiiiks thy voice is alter'd ; and. thou 
speak’st 

Id lietter phrase, and matter, than thou didst. 
Edg. You are much deceiv'd; in uothing am 
I chang’d. 

But in niy carrnents. 

Glo. Metliiiiks, you are better spoken* 

Edg. Come on, Sir; here's the place «taiid 
Btill.— How fearful 

And dizz> ’tis, to cast one's eyes so low ! 

The crows, and chouj>iu, * that wing the mid- 
way air. 

Show scarce so gross as beetles : Hall way 
dow n 

Hangs one that gathers samphire;! dreadful 
trade I 

Methinks he stems no bigger than bis bead : 

The risbermen that walk upon Ihu beach, 

Appear like mice : and you’ tall anchoring 
balk, 

Diminish’d to her cock 1 1 her cock, a buoy 
Almost too small for sight : The murmuring 
surge, 

That on the iiiinamber’d idle pebbles chafes. 
Cannot be heard so high I’ll look no more ; 
Lest my brain turn, and the dclicient sight 
topples (Uiwn headlong. 

Glo. Set me where you stand. 

Edg. Give me your hand ; You are now with- 
in a foot 

Of the eMreine verge : for all beneath the moon 
\Vould 1 not leap npright. 

Glo. Let go my hand. 

Here, friend, is another purse ; in it a Jewel 
^Vcll woiih a poor man’s taking; Fairies, and 
gods. 

Prosper it w ith ihee ! Go thou further off ; 

Bid mu farewell, and let me bear thee going. 
Edg. Sow fare you well, guild Sir. 

[Seems to go. 

Glo. With all my heart. 

Edg. Why 1 do tiitlc thus wlUi his despair, 
la done to cure it. 

Glo. O you mighty gods I 
Yhi<) world I do i enounce ; and, in yonr sights. 
Shake patiently my great affliction off: 

It I could bear it longer, and not fall 
To quanel with your great opposeless wills, 

5ly snufl', and loathed part of nature, should 
Burn itself out. If Edgar lue, O bless him ! — 
^ow, lellow, fare thee well. 

f/fe leaps and falls along. 
Edg. Gone, Sir T farewell,— 

And yet I know not how conceit may rob 
'1 be treasury of life, when life itself 
1 letds to the theft : Had he been where be 
thought, 

Ey this, liad thought been past.— Alive, or 
dead ? 

Ho, you Sir I friend 1— Hear you, Sir?— speak I 
'1 lll]^ might he pass indeed : U — Yet be revives : 
What are you, Sir ? 

Glo Away, and let me die. 

Edg. Had St thou been aught but gossamer, 
feathers, air. 

So many fathom down precipitating, 

I'hou bad>t shiver'd like an egg : but thou dost 
breathe ; 

Hast heavy substance : bleed’st not; speak'st; 
art sound. 

Ten masts at each make not the altitude. 

Which thou hast periicndicularly fdl ; 

Thy life's a miracle : Speak yet again. 

Glo. But have 1 fallen, or no t 
Edg. From the dread summit of tiiU chalky 
bouru ; If f , . ~ 


• t A TccctablegatlieTed for picklinf. 

} Her cock-\H>Ht. I Tumble. 

I Thu* mieht he die In Tenlitjr. 

T /. 'Fhw chulkv boundary of England. 
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Look qp a-height;— the shTfll-goig'd • lark 

far ^ 

Cannot be seen or beard : do bnt »look aip. 

Glo, Alack, I have no eves. — 
la wretchedness depriv'd that lieneflt, **1 

To end itself by death ? ’Twas yet some cctttfbrj 
When misery could beguile the tyraif’i , > 

And frustrate his proud will. Z ^ 

Edg. Give me your arm; 

Up :— So How is't i Feel yon your t Yon 
stand. 

Glo. Too well, too well. 

Edg, This IS above all strangeness. 

Upon the crown o'tbe diff, what ttuug was that 
Which parted from you 7 
Gio. A poor unfortunate b^gar. 

Edg, As 1 stood here below, metbought, his 
eyes 

Were two full moons ; be had a thousand noses. 
Horns whelk’df and wav’d like the ctiridged 
sea ; 

It was some fiend : Therefore, thon happy fa- 
ther. 

Think that the clearest t gods, who make them 
honours 

Of men’s impossibilities, have preserv’d tbee. 

Glo. I do remember now: heucefoith I'll 
bear 

Affliction, till it do cry out itself. 

Enough, enough, and, die. That thing you 
speak of, 

I took it tor a man ; often 'tw^ould say. 

The fiend, the Jiend : he W me to that place. 
Edg. Bear tree and paticct thoughts. — But 
who comes here 7 

Enter Leas, fantastically dressed up uith 
Flowers. 

The safer sense will ne’er accommodate 
Ills master thus. 

i*ear. No, they cannot touch me for coining ; 

1 am the king himself, x 
Edg. O thou side-pterciiig sight 1 
JLear. Nature's above art in that respect.— 
There’s your press-money.. That fellow han- 
dles his bow like a crow-keeper : draw me a *' 
clothier’s yard. $— Look, look, a mouse ! Peace, 
peace ,— tins piece of toasted cheese will do’t. 

— 1 here’s iiiy gauntlet ; I'll prove it on a giaiiL 
— Bring up the brown bills. || — O, well flown, 
bud 1— i’tbe clout, i'the clout bengb! — Give 
the word. •• 

Edg. Sweet marjoram. 

Eear. Pass. 

Glo. I know that voice. 

Lear, Ha I Goiieril ! — ^with a white beard f — 
They flatter’d me bke a dog ; and told me I bad 
white hairs in my beard, ere the black ones were 
there. To say aye and no to every that 1 said 
aye and no to, was no good diviuity. When the 
ram came to wet me once, and tiie wind to make 
me chatter ; when the thunder would not peace 
at my bidding ; there 1 found them, there I 
smelt them out. Go to, they are not men o’their 
words : they told me 1 was every thing ; 'Us a 
Ue : 1 am not ague-proof. 

Glo. The trick ti of that voice I do well re- 
memlier : 

Is’t not the king? 

Lear. Ay, every inch a king : 

When 1 do stare, see, bow the subject quakes. 

1 pardon that man's Life : what was thy cause 
AduUery . — 

Thou sbalt not die : Die for adultery ! No : 

The wren goes to't, and the small gilded By 
Does lecher iu my sight. 

Let copulaUon thrive, for Cluster's bastard son 
Was kinder to bis father, than my dangMeia 
Got 'tween the lawful sheets. 


* Shri11-tUTO«t«d. 

t TvriEteil, convolved. t T^oporest. 

^ An orronr of o cloth yard long. | Mtilc-asea. 

T 'I'hc white mark lor axchon to aim at. 

** The watchword. !t Likcacas, maaocr 
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luxury, pell-melU for I lack soldiers.— 
fhold you* simpering dame, 

t se face between bj^r forks presageth snow ; 
minces virtue, add does sliake the head 
ear of pleasure's name ; 
dtchew, nor the soiled horse, goes to't 
I a more riotous appetite. ' 
jmaciL from the waist they are centaurs, 
liousfh women all above: 
ut * to the girdle do the gods inherit, t 
eneath is all the fiends' ; there's hell, there's 
darkness, 

liere Is the sulphurous pit, burning, scalding, 
teach, consumption ; — Fie, fie, fie I pah ; pah 1 
live me an ounce of civet, good apothecary, 
o sweeten my imagination : there's money for 
hee. 

G/o. O, let me kiss that hand I 
Jjtar, Let me wipe it first ; it smells of mor- 
ality. 

Glo, O ruin'd piece of nature ! This great 
world [me t 

ihall so wear out to nought. — Dost thou know 
Zrcor. 1 remember thine eyes well enough. 
)ost thou squiny t at me f No, do thy worst, 
thud Cupid ; I'll not love.— Read thon this 
ballenge ; mark bnt the penning of it. 

Gio. Were all the letters suns, I could not see 
one. 

Edg. 1 would not take this from report it is, 
lad my heart breaks at it. 

Eear. Read. 

Glo. What, with the case of eyes t 
L^ar. o, bo, are you there with met No 
‘yes in your head, noi no money in yonr purse t 
four eyes are in a heavy case, your pnrse in a 
ight : Yet you see how this world goes. 

Glo. i see It feelingly. 

Lear. What, art mad?. A roan may see bow 
his world goes, with no eyes. Look with thine 
•ars : see how yon* Justice rails upon }on simple 
bief. Hark, in thiue ear : Change places ; and, 
iandy<^andy, which is the justice, which is the 
hieft— Thou hast seen a farmer's dog bark aba 
leggar T 
Glo. Ay, sir. 

Lear. And the creature run from the curt 
There thou might’sc behold the great Image of 
iiithority : a dog's obeyed in office, 
rbou rascal beadle, bold thy bloody hand : 
kVby dost thou lash that whore f Strip thine own 
back ; 

riion hotly lust’st to use her in that kind 
i^or which thou whipp’st her. The usurer bangs 
the cozener. 

Through tatter'd clothes small vices do appear ; 
tubes, and fair'd gowns, bide all. Plate sin 
with gold, 

Vnd the strong lance of justice burtless breaks : 
trm it in rags, a pigmy's straw doth pierce it. 
Sioue dofis offend ; none, 1 say, none ; I'll able 
'em : 

Take that of me, my friend, who have the power 
To seal the accuser's lips. Get thee glass eyes ; 
tnd, like a scui^ politician, seem 
To see the things thou dost not.— Now, now, 
now, DOW : 

Poll off my boots : — harder, harder ; so. 

Edg. O, matter and impeitinency mix'd ! 
Reason in madness J 

Lear. If tbon wilt weep my fortunes take my 
eyes. 

I know thee well enongh ; thy name is Gloster : 
Thou must be patient ; we came crying hither. 
Thou Know'st, the first time that we smell the 
air, [me. 

We uawl, and cry : — I will preach to thee ; mark 
Glo. Alack, alack the day I 
Lear. When we are bom^ we cry, that we 
are come 

To this great stage of fools; ^This a good 

block 1§ * ** 


* * ro«^r*«. J Took ■•(iniiit. 

t MmA moeientiv ngiufica the head p>irr 9f m hut. 


It were a delicate stratagem to shoe 
A troop of horse with fejt : I'll put it In proof ; 
And when I have stolen upon these sous-in-law« 
Then, kill, kill, kiU, Ult, kill, kill. 

Enter m GaNTLSMior, uHU Attendants. 
Gent. O bore he U, lay band upon him,— filr. 
Your most dear daag hter 
Lear. No rescue f HVhat, a prisoner t lam 
even 

tlie natural Ibol of fortune.— Use me well ; 

You shall have ransom. Let me have a surgeon, 
1 am cut to the brains. 

Gent. Yon shall have any thing. 

I Lear. No seconds t all myself 1 
Wby,.thi8 would make a man, a man of saU, * 
To use his eyes for garden water-pots. 

Ay, and for laying autumn’s dust. 

Gent. Good Sir,— 

Lear. 1 will die bravely, like a bridegroom : 
What f 

I n ill be jovial; come, come; 1 am a king, 

My masters, know >ou tliait 
Gent. Yon are a roya.' one, and we obey )oii« 
Lear. Then there's life iii it. Nay, an >ou 
get it, you shall get it by running. Sa, sa. sa, 
sa. running ; Attendants Jotlow. 

Gent. A sight most pitiful in the meanest 
wretch ; 

Past speaking of in a king !— Thou hast one 
daughter. 

Who redeems nature from the general curse 
Winch tw'aiii have brought her to. 

Edg. Hail, gentle Sir. 

Gent. Sir, speed you : What's >our will f 
Edg. Do you hear aught. Sir, of a battle to- 
ward t 

Gent. Most sure, and vulgar ; every one hears 
that. 

Which can distinguish sound. 

Edg. But, by >our favour. 

How near's the other army f 
Cent. Near, and on speedy foot ; the main 
descry 

Stands on the hourly thougliL t 
E^dg. 1 thank you. Sir : that's all. 

Cent. Though that the queen ou special cau^e 
is here. 

Her army is mov'd on. 

Ektg. 1 thank you. Sir. [E^’t Gent. 

Glo. You ever-gciitle gods, lake uiy breaib 
from me ; 

Let not my worser spirit X tempt me aga'i: 

To die before you please 1 
Edg. Well pray you, father. 

Glo. Now, good Sir, what are you t 
Edg. A roost poor man, made tame by for- 
tune’s blows ; 

Wbo, by the art of known and feeling soriowi*. 
Am pregnant to good pity. Give me >our hand 
ril lead you to some biduig. 

Glo. Hearty thanks : 

The bounty and tbe benisoii $ of heaven 
To boot, and boot f | 


Enter Steward. 


Steu’. A proclaim'd prize I Most liaiipy ! 

That eyeless head of thiiie was iirst frain’l 
flesh 

To raise my fortunes.— Tbon old unhappy tiai- 
tor. 

Briefly thyself remember :— The sword is out 
That must destroy thee. 

Glo. Now let thy friendly band 
Put strength enough to it. [Edgar opjtoses. 

Steu'. Wherefore, liold peasant, 

Dar'st thoa support a piibiish'd traitor t Hence ; 
Lest that the infection of bis fortune take 
‘Like bold on thee. Let go hui arm. 


1 


* l. e. A r«an of lean 

t The main bodr «• e*pect««l to be deacneil eierj bcLr. 
1 Evil genius. 1 Uie«tiiig. 

I Reward, reeompenve. 

Quickls- recollect the otlences of thy life. 
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£dg* Cli’lll not let go, Zir, without vurther 


Stew, Let go, slave, or thou diest. 

Bdff, Good gentleman, go your gait,* and 
let poor voik pais. And ch*uil ha* been iwag- 

E er*d out of my life, Uwoold uot ha* been co 
»ug as *tU by a vortnigfat. Nay, come not 
near the old man ; keep out, che vor*ye, or ise 
try uliether your costard t or my bat I be the 
harder : Ch'ill be plain with you. 

Stew, Out, dunghill 1 

Ettg. Ch'ill pick your teeth, Zir : Come ; no 
matter \ or your folns. $ 

[They Jight s and Eucan knocks him 
dotvn. 

Stew, Slave, thou hast slain me Villain, 
take my purse ; 

If ever thou wilt thrive, bury my body ; 

And give the IcUers, which thou flod'st about 
me. 

To Edmund earl of Gloster ; seek him out 

Upon the British party : O untimely death I 

[Dieu 

Edg, I know thee well : A serviceable vil- 
lain ; 

As duteous to the vices of thy mistress. 

As badness would desire. 
iHo. What, is he deadt 
Edg, Sit YOU down, father ; rest you. — 

Let’s' see his pockets : these letters ; that he 
speaks of, [sorry 

May be my O-iends.— He's dead ; 1 am ouly 
He had no other death’s-man.— Let us see 
Lea^e, gentle wax; aud, niauuers, blame us 
not : 

'I'o know our enemies* minds, we’d rip their 
hearts ; 

'1 heir papers, is more lawful. | 

[Reads. J Let our reciprocal votes he remem- 
bered, You have many opportuntUes to cut 
him off * if your u ill want not, time and place 
util be fruitfully offered, THiere is nothing 
done, ij he return the conqueror : Then am I 
the prisoner, and his bed my jail ; from the 
loathed uaimth whereof deliver me, and sup- 
ply the place for your labour. 

Your wife, (so J would say,) and your 
affectionate servant, 

Gonfril. 

O undistingiilaird space of woman's will I — 

A plot n|}on her virtuous linshand's life ; 

Aud the exchange, my broUier !— Here, iu the 
sands. 

Thee I'll rake up, V the post nnsanctifled 
of murderous lechers : and, in the mature time. 
With this iiugracioiis paper strike the sight 
Of the deatb-practis’U duke : For him 'tis well. 
That of thy death and business I can tell, 

{Ejcit Edgar, drageing out the Body, 
(Uo, The king is mad : How stiff is iny vile 
sense, 

That I stand up, and have ingenious feeling 
Of niy huge sorrows I Better 1 were distract : 

So should my thoughts be sever’d from my 
griefs ; 

And woe^, by wrong Imaginations, lose 
The knowledge of themselves. 

Re-enter Eooab. 

Edg, Give me your hand : 

Far off, methinks 1 hear the beaten drum. 

Come, father, 1*11 bestow you with a friend. 

SCENE VII,— A TViif in the French Camp . — 
Lear on a Bed, asleep : Physician, Gen- 
tleman, and others,, attending. 

Enter Cordelia and Kknt. 

Cor. O thou good Kent, how shall 1 live and 
work, 


• G0 )»ur w.y. 


’•y- ♦ t Club. 

ThrimU. t To rip tbcir rnpera ii mora Uwral. 


To match thy goodness! My life will be too 
short, 

Aud every mcarare fall me. i . 

Xent, To be acknowledg'd, madam, is o'er, 
paid. 

All my reports go with the modest truth ; 

Nor more, nor clipp'd, but so. 

Cor. Be better-suited : * j. 

These weeds are memories t of those worse/ 
hours ; 

I pr*ythce, put them off. 

Kent. Pardon me, detf madam ; 

Yet to be known, shortens my made intent : t 
Ny boon 1 make It, that you know me not. 

Till time and 1 think meet. 

Cor, Then be It so, my good lord.— How 
does the king T [7b the Physician. 

Phys, Madam, sleeps still. 

Cor, O you kind gods. 

Cure this great breach in his abused nature! 

The untun'd and jarring senses, O wind up 
Of this child-changed father I 

Phys. So please your m^esty. 

That we may wake the king ! he bath slept long. 

Cor. Be govern'd by }our knowledge, aud 
proceed 

I'the sway of )oiir own will. Is he array'd! 

Gent. Ay, madam : iii the beaviuess of his 
sleep, 

We put fresh garments on him. 

Phys, Be by, good madam, wheu we do 
awake him ; 

I doubt not of his temperance. 

Cor. Very well. 

Phys, Please you, draw near.— Louder the 
music there. 

Cor. O my dear father ! Restoration, hang 
Tliy iiiediciiie on my lips ; and let this kiss 
Repair those violent harms, that my two sisters 
Have ill thy reverence made 1 

Kent. Kind and dear princess ! 

Cor, Had yon not been their father, these 
white flakes 

Had cballeiig'd pity of them. Was this a face 
To be expos'd against the warring winds t 
To stand against the deep dread-boIicd thuiuler! 
In the most terrible and nimble stioKe 
Of quick, cross lightiiijig! to watch, (poor 
perdu !) $ 

With this thin helm !|) Mine enein>’s dog, 
Though be had bit me, should have stood that 
night 

Against my Are : Aud wast thou fain, poor 
father. 

To hovel thee with swine, and rogues forlorn, 

111 short and musty straw ! Alack, alack I 
'Tis wonder, that thy life and wits at oiicc 
Had not concluded all.— He wakes ; speuk to 
him. 

Phys. Madam, do you : 'tis Attest. 

Cor. How does my royal lord! How fares 
your majesty T 

Lear. You do me wrong, to toke me out o’the 
grave :— 

Thou art a soul in bliss ; but 1 am bound 
Upon a wheel of Are, that mine own tears 
Do scald like molten lead. 

Cor. Sir, do you know me 7 

Lear. You are a spirit, 1 know ; When did 
you die ! 

Cor, Still, still, far wide ! 

Phys, He's scarce awake ; let ‘ him alone 
awhile. 

Lear. Where have I been!— W'bere am IT- 
Fair day-light ?— 

1 am mightily abus'd.— I should even die with 

pity. 

To see another thus. — I know not what to say. — 
1 will not swear, these are my hands :— let’s 
see ; 

• Dresscil. ♦ Mrmorinlit. t Intent rormed. 

( The aMufion is tu the rorlorn-hope in an armir, 

led in Frenrii mfntii 
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KINO LEAR. 

*Would I were a8sar*d 


Act V, 


I feel this pin prick. 

Pf my coiidtUuu. 
p Cor. O look upon me, Sir, 
iHiid bold >our bands in benediction o’er me : — 
^'o. Sir, you must not kneel. 

4 J^iar. Pray, do not mock me : 

I am a very loolish fond old man, 

Sourscore and upward ; and, to deal plainly, 

1 frar I am not in my perfect mind, 
iletbinks I ^should know }ou, and know this 
I man : 

iTet 1 am doubtful : for 1 am mainly ignorant 
P^'faat place tins Is ; and all the skill 1 have 
Remembers not these ganneuts; nor 1 know 
not 

Where I did lodge iast night : Do not laugh at 
me ; 

For as I am a man, I think this lady 
To be my child Cordelia. 

Cor, tiid so 1 am, 1 am. 

JLtar. Be your tears wetf Yes, *falth. I pray, 
w eep not : 

If yoiuhave poison for me, 1 will drink it. 

1 know, you do not lo\e me ; for }oiir sisters 
Have, as' 1 do remember, done me wrong. 

You ha\e some cause, they have not- 
Cor. No cause, no cause. 

J.ear. Am 1 in France 1 
A'ent. In >our own kingdom. Sir. 
lAar. Do not abuse me. 

J^hys. Be comforted, good madam : the great 

You see is cur'd in him : and >et it is danger 
To make bun even * o’er the tune he lias lost. 
Desire liirn to go in ; trouble him no more, 

Till lurther settling. 

Cor. Will’i please >our highness walk! 
hear. Yon must bear with int : 

Pray now, lorget and forgive: i am old and 
toolisli. 

[lUeunt Lear, Cordelia, Physician, 
and Attendants. 

Gent. Holds it true, Sir, 

That the duke of Cornwall was so slain 1 
Kent. Most certain, Sir. 

Gent. Wlio Is conductor of his people 1 
Kent. As ’tis said, 

The trastard son of luster. 

Gent. They sa>, LJgar, 

His baiu^li’d son, is nith the earl of Kent 
ill Germany. 

Kent. Keport is changeable. 

•Tis tune to look about ; the powers t o'ihe 
kingdom 
Approach apace. 

Ktnt. The arbitrementt is like to be a bloody. 
Fare you well, Mr. [fiji/. 

Kent. My jioiut and period will be thoroughly 
wruiight, 

Or well, or ill, as this day’s battle’s fought. 

[Exit. 


ACT V. 

SCENE /. — The Camp of the British Forces, 
near Dover. 

Enter, U'ith Drums, and Colours, Edmund, 
Regan, Officers, Soldiers, and others. 
Edm. Know of the duke, if his last purpose 
bold ; 

Or, whether since he is advis’d by aught 
To chjinse the course : He’s full of alteration. 
And sf if-reproving : liring his constant pleasure. $ 
[7b an Officer, who goes out. 
Res'. Our sister’s man is certainly miscarried. 
Edm. ’Tis to be doubted, madam., 

Rei^. Nowr, sweet lord. 

You know the goodness 1 intend upon yon : 

• To reconcile it to bii npprebeneioa. 
t eorccii. t lieaeioi., 

i cl IS MUled reablutitfo 


Tell me,— bat truly,— but then speak the truth. 
Do you not love my sister f 
Edm. Ill lionoui’U love. / . ^ ' 

Reg. But have~you ues'er found my brother s 

way 

To the forefeiided * place t 
Edm. TIuU thougM abuses f you. 

Reg. 1 am doubaal that you have been Mti 
jiinct 

And bosom’d with her, as far as we rail hers. 
Edm. No, by mine honour, madam. 

Reg. I never shall endure her : Dear my lord. 
Be not familiar with her. • 

Efim. Fear me not 
She, and the duke her husband, 

Enter Albany, Goneril, and Soldiers. 
Gon. I had rather lose the baule tiiaii that 
sister . . , 

Should loosen him and me. 

Alb. Our very loving sister, well be met. — 
Sir, this I bear, — 1 he king is come to liis 
daughter, 

With otbeis, whom the rigour of our state 
Forc’d to cry out. Where I could not be honest, 
I never yet was valiant : for this business. 

It touches us as France invades our laiul. 

Not bolds; the kiug; wfiUi others, whom, 1 
fear. 

Most just and heavy causes make oppose. $ 

Edm. Sii, you speak nobly. 

Reg. \\ h) is this reason’d ? 

Gon. Combine tocellicr ’tjainst the enemy : 

For these domestic :iiid patticulai broils 
Alt not to qiifslioii here. 

Alb. Let us then determine 
With the ancient of wai on oiir prnccedmr'. 
Edm, I shall attend you prtseiiUy at your 
tent. 

Reg. Sister, you’ll go with us? 

Gon. No. 

Reg. 'Tis most couvenlent ; pray you, 'lo 
with us. , , , 1 , 

Gotu O, ho, 1 know the riddle: [Awi/f.i I 
will go. 

As they are going out, enter Edgar disguised. 
Edg. If e’er your grace bad speech with :ii.ui 
so poor. 

Hear me one word. 

Alb. I’ll overtake you.— Speak. 

[E^icunt Edhi'.Mj, Regan, Gonkril, Offi- 
cers, Soldiers, and Attindants. 

Edg. Before you hghl Uie battle, ope this 
letter. 

If you have victory, let Uic trumpet sound 
For him that brought it: wretched though I 
seem, 

1 can produce a champion, Uiat will prove 
What IS avouched there; If you iiuicairy, 

Your business of the world hath so an i iid, 

Aud machination ceases, (i Foitunc love you I 
Alb. Slay till I have read the letter. 

Edg. I was forbid it. 

When time shall serve, let but the herald cry 
And I'll appear again. y,: 

Alb. Why, fare thee well; I will o erlook 
thy paper. 

Re-enter Edmond. 

Edm. The enemy’s in view; draw up your 

powers , 

Here is the guess of their true strength and 

forces 

By diligent discovery; — but year haste 
Is now urg’d on you. „ 

Alb. We will greet the Umc. f 
Edm. To both these sisters have I swoni luy 
love ; 

• Forbidden ? on yoo. * - 

X 1. t. Emboldont him. S Onnoiiiion. 

i l.e. All designs ogionit your tifo wiH ■" 

^ lie reaUy to moot the occooiou. 
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Scene 11. - - . JUNG 

Each jealous of the other, as the ptaas 
Are of the adder. Which of them sbaO I taket 
both 7 one 7 or neither f Neither can be enjoy'd. 
If huih remain ative : To take the widow. 
Exasperates, makes mad her sister Goneril; 

And hardly shall I carry out my side,* 

Her hubhand being alive. Now then, we'll use 
His countenance for Uie battle ; which being 
done. 

Let her, who would be rid of him, devise 
His speedy taking otf. As fur the mercy 
Winch he intends to Lear, and to Corddia,-* 
The battle done, and they within our power. 

Shall never see his pardon : for my state 
Stands on me to defend, not to debate. {Exit. 

SCJSaWE II,— a Field between the Two 
Camps* 

Alarum within.— Eluter, with Drum and Co- 
fowrr, Lear, Curuelle, a»d their Forces ; 
and Exeunt. 

Enter Edgar and Glostbr. 

Edg. Here, father, take the shadow of this 
tree 

For vour cood host ; pray that the right may 
thii\e : 

If e\cr I muni to you again. 

I'll bring >oii comfort. 

VAo. Grace go with you. Sir ! [Eai/ Edgar. 

Alurxtms ; after ward i a Retreat.— Re-enter 
Edgar. 

Edg. Ah ay, old man, give me tby band, 
auay ; 

King Lear hath lost, he and his daughter ta'en : 
One me thy hand, come on. 
i,lo. No further, Sir ; a man may rot even here. 
Edg. III ill thoughts again 7 Meu must 

- eiuliiie 

Their going hence, even as their coming hither : 
RipeiiesH lb all : t Come on. 

Glo. And liijt's tiue too. [Exeunt. 

SCESE 111.— The British Camp near Doier. 

Enttr, in ('onquest^ uith Drum and Colour.^, 
Edui.nd, Lear and Cordelia, as Fri- 
Aonirs ; OjJiars, Soldiers, Ac. 

Film. Some oilicers take them away : good 
guard ; 

rntii their greater pleasures first be knonii 
That are to ceiisuie; them. 

Cor. We are not tlie lirst, c ' 

Who, Hiili hest ineauiiig, have ipcorr'd the 
worst. ' 

For thee, oppressed km<:, am I cast down; 
Mjsel:' could else out-iruwit false fortune’s 
frown. — 

Shall we not see these ^ughters, and these 
sisu-rs 7 

Lci/r. No, no, no, no 1 Come, let's away to 
prison ; 

We two alone will sing like birds I’tbe cage: 
When thou dost ask my blessing. I'll kneel 
down. 

And ask oi tiiee forgiveness : So we’ll live. 

And pi ay, and sing, and tell old tales, and 
laugh 

At (.'tided hutterflies, and hear poor rognes 
Talk of court news ; and we'il talk with them 

too, — 

Who loses and who wins; who’s in, who's 
out ; — 

And take upon ns the mystery of thiiws,^..,^ . 

As if we were God's spies : And weMl wghr out, 
111 a wall'd prison, pagU and sects of great 
ones, " ^ 

That ebb and flow by the moon. ^ 


• f. e. M«ke my party good, 
t I « 1*0 l>« ready prepared, b oil. 
t l*ai> judgment on thru. 


LEAR. 

Edm* Take them away. 

Lear* Upon such sacrifices, my Cordelia, 

The gods themselves throw incense. Have 
caught thee 7 - ~ 

He that parts us shall bnug a brand froii. ' 
heaven. 

And fire us hence, like foxes. Wipe thiiie eyes ; 
The goujeers * shall devour them, flesh, and 
fell, t 

Ere they shall make ns weep : we’ll see them 
starve first. 

Come. 

[Exeunt Lear, and Cordelia guarded. 
Edm. Come hither, captain ; bark. 

Take thou this note ; [Giving a Paper go, 
follow them to prison : 

One step i have advanc'd thee ; if thou dost 
As this instructs thee, thou dost make thy way 
To noble fortunes : Know thou this,— that meu 
Are as the time is : to be tender-minded 
Does not become a sword : — Thy great employ- 
nient 

Will not bear question either say, thou 'it 
do't, 

Or thrive by other means. 

I'll do’t, my lord. 

Edm. About it ; and write happy, when thou 
hast dune. 

Mark,— I sd> , instantly ; and carry it so. 

As 1 have set il down. 

Ojl. i Laiiuut draw a cart, nor eat dried oats ; 
If it be man's work, 1 wili do it. 

[Exit UrFlCER 

Flourish. Enter Albany, Gomehil, Regav, 
Opficers, and Attendants, 

Alb. Sir, you have shown tO'day your val- 
iant strain. 

And fortune led ,)oa well : You have the cap- 
tives 

Who were the opposites of this day's stiife : 

Ue do require them of you ; so to use them. 

As He shall bud their merits and our saitty 
Mav equally determine. 

Iklm. Sir, 1 thought it fit 
To send the old and miserable king 
To some n teiitioii, and appointed guard ; 

U'lios'* age has clidiriis iii it, nhose title more, 
To pluck the common bosom on his side. 

And turn our impress'd lances in out eyes - 
Which do (oniuiaud them. V\iiii bun 1 sent Uie 
queen ; 

My reason all the samq ; and they are ready 
To-morrow, or at luither space to appear 
Wbeie you shall hold your session. At this 
time, 

ifVe sweat, and blejd : the fiieud bath lost his 
friend ; 

And the best quarrels, in (he heat, are curs'd 
By those that feel their sharpness : — 

The question ot Cordelia, and her father, 

Requires a fitter place. § 

Alb. Sir, by yoiir patience, 

I bold you but a subject of this war. 

Not as u bi other. 4 /^- x 

Rff. Thai's as vve list to grace him. ^ ^ 

Metiuuks our pl^sure might have been de- 
manded. 

Ere vou bad spoke so far. He led our powers ; 
bore the commission of my place and person ; 
The which immediacy It may welt stand up. 

And call itself your brother. 

Gan. Not so hot : 

In his own grace he doth exalt himself. 

More than in your advancement. 

Reg, In my lights, 

By me invested, he compeers the best. 

Con. That were the most, if he should hus> 
band you. 

Reg. Jesters do oft prove prophets. 

* The French disease. f Skin. 

t Ailmit of debale. 

f To be discoursed of in greater priTacy. 

I Authority to act on his ovrii jaagment. 
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KING LEAR 


Act V. 


Gon, Holloa, holloa 1 

That eye that told you so, look’d but a-aquint. * 
Reg. Lady, 1 am uot well ; else 1 should answer 
From a full-flowing atomach.— General, 

^ake thon my soldiers, prisoners, patrimony ; 
Dispose of them, of me *, the walls are thine : 
Witness the^ world, that 1 create thee here 
My lord ahd master. 

Gim* Mean you to enjoy him t 
Alb. The let-alone t bes uot in your good 
will. 

Edm, Nor In thine, lord. 

Alb. Half-blooded fellow, yes. 

Reg. Let the drum strike, and prove my title 
thine. [7>i Edmund. 

Alb. Stay yet ; .bear reason Edmund, I 
arrest thee 

On capital treason ; and, in thy arrest. 

This gilded serpent: fPoinfiwg to Gon.] — for 
your claim, fair sister, 

1 bar It ill the interest of my wife ; 

*Tis she is sub-contracted to this lord, 

And I, her husband, contradict your bans. . 

If you will marry, make yoor love to me. 

My lady is bespoke. 

Gon. An interlude f 

Alb. Thou art arm’d, Gloster Let the 
trumpet sound: 

If none appear to prove upon thy person. 

Thy heinous, manifest, and many treasons. 

There is my pledge ; [T^ironnng doun a Glove,] 
ril prove it on thy heart. 

Ere I taste bread, thou art in nothing less 
Than 1 have here proclaim’d thee. 

Reg. Sick, O, sickl 

Gon. If uot, I’ll ne’er trust poison. [Aside. 
Edm. There's iny exchange : [Throwing doait 
a Glove.] what in the world he is 
That names me traitor, villain-Jike he lies : 

Call by thy trumpet : be that dares approach. 

On him, on you, (who not t) 1 will uiaintain 
M} truth and honour ftrinly. 

Alb. A herald, ho I 
Edm, A herald, ho, a herald I 
Alb. Tnist to thy single virtue ! X for thy sol* 
diers. 

All levied in my name, have in my name 
Took tbeir discharge. 

Reg. This sickness griws upon me. 

Enter a Herald. 

Alb. She is not well ; convey her to my tent. 

[Extt Regan, Ud. 
Come hither, herald, — Let the trumpet souud, — 
And read out this. 

Off. Souud, trumpet. [A Trumpet sound*. 

Herald reads. ^ 

If any man of quality or degree, within the 
lists of the army, tcill maintain upon £i>- 
uUNu, supposed earl of Gloster, that he is 
a manifold traitor, let lUm appear at the 
third sound of the trumpet .* Re is bold in his 
defence. 

Edm. Sound. [1 Trumpet. 

Her. Again* [2 Trumpet. 

Her. Again. [3 Trumpet. 

[Trumpet answers within. 

Enter Edgar, armed, preceded by a Trumpet. 

Alb. Ask him his purposes, why be appears 
Upon this call o’tbe trno^t. 

Her. What are yout 
T<.Mr name, }our quality f and why you answer 
Thi^ present summons t 

Edg. Know, my name Is lost ; 

By treason’.*- tetoth bare-gnawn, and cankerbit: 
Yet am I noble, as the adversary 
1 coiT'C to cope withal. 

Alb. W hith is that adversary T 


me t( 
t The hintfcraiice. 


t 1. 1 . Valour 


Edg. What’s be, thst speaks for Edmund earl 
of Gloster T 

Edm. Himself ; — What say’at thou to him f 
Edg. Draw thy sword ; 

That, if my speech offend a noble heart. 

Thy arm may do thee Justice : here Is mine. 
Behold It Is the fuivilege of mine Ijoiiours, 

My oath and my profession : 1 protest,— 
Maogre* thy stROglb, youth, place, and ein|. 


Despite thy victor sword, and flre-new fortune, ; 
Thy valour, and thy heart,— thou art a traitor : 
False to thy gods, thy brother, and thy lather ; 
Conspirant ’gainst this high illustrious prince ; 
And, from the extreme^ upward of Uiy head. 

To the descent and dust beneath thy feet, 

A most toad-spoued traitor. Say thou, A’b, 

This sword, thb arm, aud my best spirits, are 
beut 

To prove upon thy heart, whereto I speak 
Thou liest. 

&im. In wisdom 1 sbonld ask thy name : t 
But, since thy outside looks so fair and war- 
like, K [breathes. 

And that thy tongue some ’sayt of hi ceding 
What safe and nicely 1 might well delay 
By rule of kuighthood, 1 disdaiu aud spuiu : 

Back do I toss these treasous to thy bead ; 

With the hell-hated lie o’erwhelin thy heart ; 
Which, (for they yet glance by, aud scarcely 
bruise,) [w.i} , 

This sword of mine shall give them instani 
Where they shall rest for e\ei. — Trumpets, 
spe^dr. 

[Alarums.^Theyffght.—LDUi'ND falls. 
Alb. O save him, save him 1 
Gon. This is mere piactice, $ Gloster : 

By the law of arms, thou wast uut bound to 
answer 

An unknown opposite: thou art not \auqui£li’d. 
But cozen’d and beguil’d. 

Alb. Shut >our mouth, dame. 

Or with this paper shall I stop it Hold, Sir 
Thou worse than any uame, read thine oou 
evil 

No tearing, lady ; I perceive, >ou kiion it. 

[Giles the Litter to Ldml'Nd. 
Gon. Say, if 1 do ; the laws me inim*, not 
Who sbaii arraigu me for'tf [thine : 

Alb. Most muostroi s 1 
Kiiow'st thou tins paper f 
Oo7i. Ask me not what I know. 

[L\iit Gon Fill L. 
Alb. Go after her : she's desperate ; govern 
her. [To an OrriCLR, nho gois out. 
Edm. What you have charg'd me wiili, that 
have 1 done ; [out ; 

And more, much more : the time will bung u 
'Tis past, and so am I : But w hat art thou, / 
That hast ibis fortune on me t If thou art noble, 

I do forgive Uiec. 

Edg. Let's cvchaqpe charity. 

I am uo less In blood than thou art, Edmund 
If more, the more thou hast wrong'd me. 

My name is Edgar, aud thy father's sou. 

The gods are just, and of our pleasant uces 
Make fnstruiiienU to scourge ns : 

The dark aud vicious place where thee be got. 
Cost him his eyes. 

Edm. Thou hast spoken ri<:ht, ’tis true ; 

The wheel is come full circle : 1 am here. 

Alb. Metbought, thy very gait did prophesy 
A royal nobleness : — I must embrace thee ; 

Let sorrow split my heart, if ever 1 
Did bate Uice, or thy father 1 
Edg. Worthy prince, 

I know it well. 

Alb. Where have you bid yourself f [ther T 

How have you known the iiiiseiies of your fa- 
£dg. By iiiirsiug them, my lord. — List |i a 
biieiulc; — 

* NotwUhitaniiinfr. 

t Rrcaiifc Ifliit ■dvemn of equal mint, Hd 

mund miKlit hava declined thr mnibat 

t Natnplc. 9 Strsiagciu. | flcjr. 









Scene [II. KING 

And, when ’tis told, O that nijr heart would 
burst 1— 

The bloody proclamation to escape. 

That follow'd me so near, (O our lives* sweet- 
ness I 

That with tlie pain of death we’d hourly die, 
Kather than die at once I) taught me to shift 
Into a madiiijirs rags; to assume a sem- 

blance 

That very dogs disdain’d : and In this habit 
Met I luy father with his bleeding rings. 

Their precious stones new lost { beettne bis 

guide, [despair : 

Led him, begg’d for him, sav'd him from 
Never [O fault f> reveal’d myself unto him. 

Until some half hour past, when 1 was arm’d. 
Not sure, though hoping, of this good success, 

I ask’d his blessing, and from first to last 
Told him my pilgrimage : But his flaw’d 
heart, 

( \lack, too weak the conflict to support I) 

’Twi\t two extremes of passion, joy and grief. 
Burst smilingly. 

Edm, This'^peech of your’s hath mov’d me. 
And shall, perchance, do good : but speak 
you on ; 

You look as you had something more to say. 

Alb. If there be more, more woeful, bold it 
111 ; 

For 1 am almost ready to dissolve. 

Hearing of this. 

Ed". This would have seem’d a period 
To such as love not sorrow * but auotiier. 

To amplity too much, woulS make much more. 
And top extremity. [man. 

Whilst 1 was big in clamour, came there a 
Mho haxiiig seen me in my woist estate, 
Sbunn’d my ahhorr'd society : but then, fluding 
Who ’twas that so eudur’d, with his stroi^ 
arms 

fie fasten'd on my neck, and bellow’d out 
As he’d burst beaveu ; threw him on my fa- 
ther ; 

Told the most piteous tale of Lear and faun, 
Tiiat ever ear reced’d : tvliich in recounting 
His iitief giew pni^^saiii, and the strings of life 
Began to crack : 1 nice tlieu the trumpet 

sounded. 

And tlicie I left him tranc’d. 

Alh. Lui who was this? 

I '.d". Kent, Sir, the banish’d Kent : who iu 
disguise 

Follow’d bis enemy king, aud did him service 
Improper for a slasc. 

Enter a Qlntleiian hastily, with a bloody 
Knife. 

Gent. Help I help / O help ! 

J What kind of help ? 

A/h. Speak, mail. 

Edf. What means that bloody knife? 

Cent. ’Tis hot, it smokes ; 

It came even from the heart of — 

Alb. Who, man ? speak. 

Gent. Your lady, Sir, your lady; and her 
By liei is poison’d ; she confesses it. [sister 
Edm. I was coiitnicted to them both ; all 
Now marry in an instant. [three 

Alb. Produce their bodies, be they alive or 
dead I — 

This judgment of the heavens, that makes us 
tiemble. 

Touches us not with pity. [£aft Gentleman. 

Enter Kent. ® 

Edf:.. Here comes Kent, Sir. 

Alb. O It is he. 

The lime will not allow the compliment. 

Which very inaiiiiers urges. 

Kent. I am come 

To bid my king and master aye • good night ; 

Is he not here? 

Alb. Great tiling of us forgot !— 
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Speak, Edmund, where’s the king? and wlicit’a 
Corddia ? — 

See'st thou this object, Kent ? 

[r/ie Bodies oj Gokeuil and Rlga ^ 
are brought in. 

Kent, Alack, why thus? 

Edm. Yet Edmund w.is belov’d : 

Hie one the otiier poison’d for my sake, 

Aud after slew herself. 

Alb. Even so.— Cover their faces. 

Edm, 1 pant foi life : — Some good I mean lo 
do. 

Despite of mine own nature. Quickly send,— 
Be brief in it,— to the castle ; for iny wiit 
Is on the life of Lear, aud on Cordelia 
Nay, send in time. 

Alb, Run, run, O run— 

Edg, To wbOkmy lord ? — Who has the ofUcc ? 
send ^ 

Thy token of reprieve. 

Edm, Well thou^ on ; take my sword. 

Give it the captain. 

Alb. Haste thee, for thy life. [Erit Edgar. 
Edm. He bath commission from thy wife 
and me 

To hang Cordelia In the prison, and 
To lay the blame upon her own despair. 

That she fordid herself. ■ 

Alb. The gods defend her ! Bear him hence 
awhile. [Edmord » borne offl 

Enter Lear, with Cordelia dead in his 
Arms; Edgar, Officer, and others. 
lj€ar» Howl, bowl, bowl, bowl!— O you are 
men of stones ; 

Had 1 your tongues and eyes. I’d use tliem so 
That heaven’s vault should crack O she is 
gone foE ever I — 

I know when one is dead, and when one lives ; 
She’s dead as earth ; — Lend me a looking-glasa ; 
If that her breath will mUt or stain the stone, 
Why, then she lives. 

Kent, Is this toe promis*d end 1 1 
Edg. Or image of that horror ? + 

Alb. Fall, and cea'^e I $ 

Lear. This feather stirs : she lives ! if it be so, 
It IS a chance that does redeem all sorrows 
That ever 1 have felt. 

Kent. O my good master I L^neeltng. 

Bear. Pr’yUiee, away. 

Edg. ’Fis noble Kent, your friend. 

Bear. A plague upon }uu, murderers, ti-aitors 
Bill [ever! — 

I might have sav’d liei ; now she’s gone fui 
Cordelia, Cordelia, stay a little. Ha 1 
What is’t thou say’st?— Her* voice was ever 
soft, [man : — 

Gentle, and low; an excellent tiling in uo- 
1 kill’d the slave that was a hanging ti||||b. 

Off, *lis true, my lords, he did. 

Lear, Did 1 not, fellow ? [chion 

I have seen the da>, with my good biting faul- 
I would have made them skip : I am old now. 
And these same crosses spoil me.— M ho are 
you ? [straight. 

Mine eyes are none o’lhe best:— I’ll tell >ou 
Kent, If fortuue brag of two she lov’d and 
One of them we behold. [hated, 

Lear. This is a dull sight: Are )ou not 
Kent? 

Kent, The same ; [Cains f 

Your servant Kent: Where is your seivaiit 
J^ear, He’s a good fellow, i can tell you 
that; [rotten. 

He’ll strike, and quickly too :— He’s dead aud 
Kent, No, my good lord ; 1 am the very 
man ; — 

Lear, I’ll see that straight. 

Kent. That, from your flrst of difference and 
Have follow’d your sad steps. [decay, 

Lear. You arc welcome hither. 

• Deitroyed heneir. 

t Tbs eud of the world, or the horrible circumitsn 
cut preceding it ? 

t I. e. Die Albany ipeaki to Lear. 


* For crer. 
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Kent, Nor no man das ; alTs diecrless, dark, 
aud deadly.^ ^ 

.your eldest daugbten have fore-doom'd them- 
selves. 

And desperately are dead. 

Lear, Ay, so I ihink. 

Alb. He knows not what be says ; and vain 
That we present us to him. [It is 

Edg. Very bootless. • 

Enter an Officer. 

Off, Edmund is dead, my lord. 

Alb, That's but a trifle here.— 

You lords, and noble friends, know onr intent. 
What conifort to this great decay t may come, 
Shalt be applied : For us, we mil resign. 

During the life of this old iinyesty. 

To him oiir absolute power :^You, to your 
rights ; [To Edgar and Kent. 

With booirj and sueh addition 9 as your honours 
Ha\e more than merited*! — All friends shall 
taste 

The wages of their virtue, and all foes 
The cup of their deserviugs. — O see, see I _ 

Lear. And my poor fool|l is bang'd I No, no, 
no life ; 

Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have life. 


* UMle». 

J PMr/oal, 
Mou ot •uil«kr 


♦ I. c. Lnr. t Benefit. i Title#, 
in the tune of Skfkepcen « »» en esorfi- 

mem. GT Mdt**^* 


And thou no breath at all f O thou wilt come 
no more. 

Never, never, never, never, never I— 

Pray you, undo this button : Thank you, Sir.— 
Do you see this! Look on her,— look,— hcf 
lips,— 

Look there, look there !— {Ue dl€9 

Edg. He faints 1— My lord, my lord,— 

Kent. Break, heart ; I pr'ythee, brrak 1 
Edg;. Look up, my lord. 

Kent. Vex not his ghost : O let him pass : * 
he bates him. 

That would upon the rack of this tough unrUl 
Stretch him out longer. 

Edg. O he is gone. Indeed. 

Kent. The wonder Is, he hath endur'd so long. 
He but usurp'd his life. 

Alb. Bear them from hence. — Our present 
business 

Is general woe. Friends of my soul, >011 twain 
[To Ki^NT amt Eugak. 
Rule in this realm, and the soi’d state subtaiii. 

Kent. 1 have a Jouruev, Sir, shortly to go ; 

My master calls, aud 1 must not say, no. 

Alb. Tbe weight of this sad time we must obey ; 
Speak what we feci, not what we ousiii to .>.ay . 
The oldest hath borne most : we, that are young, 
I Shall never aee ao much, nor live so long. 

[Exeunt, u'lth a dead Murefi. 
I • Die. 
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LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

IN thifl niAtchlMH tragedy Shakipamre haa cloaely adhered to hiMoriral fart, excepting that Banquo, oat of coic- 
plimcnt to bit dracendaut Jamca I. l■excIuded from all participation in the murder of Duncan. In the reigr. 
of Cbarlet 11. the eoiig> of the witchea nere aet to muaic the celebrated IVlattbew Lock, and the pla} rc> 
^rded aa a aenii*opera. The ghoata and witches, though admirably pourtrayed, have been censured as an iiisuit 
to common tense i and eautioiia have been held out to the young and uniiilormed against imbibing the absurd 
priiiciplea of fataliam which are aeemingly countenanced in many pane oi' thia piece, lint in the time of 
Shaktpeare, the doctrine of witchcraft waa at once eatablished by Ian and by fathion , and it became not only 
nnpolite, but criminal, to doubt it.— King Jamea hiniacH in his dialogues of Dttmonologitf re-priiitcd in Lon- 
don soon after his tuceeaaion, haa speculated deeply on the illnsiona uf spirits, the compact of witches, Sic . ; 
■ud our dramatist only turned to his advantage a system uiiiicrsally admittnl. In representation, some un- 
interesting scenes are omitted ; many of the witches’ dialogues adapted to bcaiinral music, and a song or two, 
probably w r.ttcn by Sir W. Davenaut, added to the parts. Uettcrtoii, amidst many bad alterations, hit upon 
the plan of making the witches deliver all the prophecies, by winch a dial of the trap-work is asoided , and 
Garrick substituted some excellent passages to be uttered by Macbeth, whilst expiring, in lieu of the disgust- 
ing exposure ol his head by Macdutf. The neatest criiicisin upon the play, and the most concise record of its 
historical farts, at* contained in the following extract Ironi a standard piibluation : “ Macbeth ducirished in 
Scotland about the middle of the tenth century. At this period Duiiraii was king, a mild and humane priucv., 
but not at all pniseised of the genius requisite for goscriiiiig a country so turbulent, and so iiifestcd by the in- 
trigues aiul nnimoBities of the great Macbeth, a powerful nobleman, and nearly allied to ibe crown. Not con- 
tented with curbing the king's authority, carried still lurther Ins mad ainbiiion i he murdered Duncan at In- 
verness, and then seized upon the throne* Tearing lest his ill-guttcn power should be stripped from him. 
he ehastd Malcolm Kenmore, the son and heir, into England, and put to death Mac Gill and Banquo, the two 
most powerful men III hii dominious. MacilufT next becoming the objart of his suspicion, be escaped into 
Engl in>i • blit the inhuman usurper wreaki-d his veugcaore on his wile and children, whom he caused to be 
< rurlly butchered. Siward, whose daughter was married to Duncan, embraced, by Edword's orders, the pro- 
tection of hii distressed family. He marched an army into Scotland, and having dcleated and lulled Macbeth 
mb itile, he restored Malcolm to the throne of his ancestors. 1 he tragedy founded upon the history of Mac- 
Ldh, theugh contrary to the rules of ihedrama, contains an inhiii'y of beauties niih respect to language, 
clnr.Ktir, passion, and incident ; and is thought to be one uf the very best pieces of the very best masters lu 
this kinti oi w ruing that the world ever produced. The daugcr of ambition is well described, and the passions 
arc din cicd to their true endsi on that it ii uot only admirable as a poem, but one of the most moral pieces 
cxuiii'g." 


DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 


Punt an. King of Scotland. 

Mai-colm, 1 

noMLlU.N,) 

!l*Vg! o"' } »/ «« Army. 

MAri’i FI-, S 

/ 

Ko.s^i , 

W r^ l FTH, 

Ancv-s, V 
CaTH NFSS, y 

Flea.ncl, Son to Banquo. 

SnvAKu, Earl oj Korthumberlandf Generali 
of the I ufilish Forces. 

YOfNC SiWARU, hts Sun. 


>Kohlcmcn of Scotland. 


Sl'iton, an Officer attending on Macbeth. 
Son to Macdiijf. 

An Enshsh Doctor. — A Scotch Doctor. 

A Sultticr. — A Porter. — An old Man. - 

Em)Y Macbeth. 

Lady Macdl'fk. ^ 

iitntlfuvtnan attending ov Lady Macl^h. 
Hlcate, and three H itches. 

Lords, Gentlemen, Officers, Soldiers, Mur* 
dciers. Attendants, and Messengers. 

The Ghost of Banquo, and several other 
Apparitions. 


SccNL, in the end of the fourth act, lies in Enuland ; through the rest of the play, in Scotland; 
and, chiefl), at MacbetlPs Castle. 


ACT I. 

SCENE I.— An open Place. 
Thunder and Lightning. Enter rre Witches. 

1 H itch. \MieM shall we three meet asaiii 
In thunder, lichtiiiiif!, or in ram 7 

2 H itch. \Mieii the hiirl}biirly*s • done, » 
When the battle’s lost and won > 

%. .A 

* Tnmult. 


3 Hitch. That will be ere set of sun. 

1 H’/Irh. Where the placet 

2 If Itch. Upon the heath : 

3 If itch. 1 here to meet Macbeth. 

I IVitth. I come, Gra}malKml 
All. Paddock calls Anon. — r 

^Paii IS foul, and foul is fair : 

Hover ihiuu&h the fog and filthy air. 

'^WiTCDES vanish. 
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SCENE //. — A Jamp near Fores. 

Alarum uHthln. Enter Kin^ Duncan. Mal- 
colm, Don ALB AIN, Lenox, with Attlnd- 
ANTS, meeting a bleeding Soldier. 

JJuu. \vbat Moody man is that! He cau re- 
port, , . 

As scemeih by his pligh t, of the revolt 
The newest state. 

Alai. This is the seiseaiit, 

AVbo, like a good and hardy soldier, fought 
'Gainst my captivity Hail, brave frieud 1 
Say to the king the knowledge of the hroil. 

As thou didst leave it. 

Sold. DoiibtfiiUy' it stood ; 

As two spent swimmers, that do cling together. 
And choke their art. The merciless Hacdon- 
wald "" 

(Worthy to be a rebel ; for to that 
The multiplying villaiiies of nature 
Do swarm upon him,) from the western isles. 

Of keiiies and gallowglasses is supplied;* 

And fortune, on his damned quarrel i sniiliitg, 
Show’d like a rebel’s whore : But all's too weak : 
Tor brave Macbeth, (welL he deserves that 
name,) ' ' ..i* *• 

Disdaining fortune, with his brandish'd steel, 
t\'hich smok’d with bloody exequtiou. 

Like xalour's minion 

Carv’d out his p&sage, till he fac’d the ilave; 
And ne’er shook bands, nor bade farewell to 
him, . 

Till lie niiseam^d him from the Qgye to the chaps^ 
And fix’d his head npou our battlements. 

J)un. O valiant cousin I worthy gentleman I 
Sold. As whence the sun 'gins his reflectiotiy 
Shipwrecking storms and direful thunders break'; 
So fiom that spring, whence comfort seem’d to 
come, 

D^comfort* swells. Mark, king of Scotland, 
• mark : ' 

No sooner justice had, with valour arm'd, 
Conipell'd these skipping kernes to trust their 
heels ; 

Rut the Norweyan lord, surv'eying vantage, 
itli furbish’d arms and new supplies of men, 
Bi'gau a fresh assault. 

JJun. Dismny’d nut this 
Our captains, Macbeth and Baoquof 
Sold. Yes ; 

As sparrows, eagles ; or the bare, the lion. 

If I say south, 5 I iniist re|»ort tbev were 
As camions U overcharg’d with double cracks ; 

So they 

Doubly redoubled strokes npou the foe : 

Lveept they meant to bathe in reeking wounds. 
Or memorize another Golgotha, % 

1 cannot tell : 

Blit I am faint, my gashes cry for help. 

/Jun. So w'ell thy words become thee, as thy 
w w ounds ; 

They smack of honoor both Go, get him sur- 
geous. {Exit Soldier, attended. 

Enter Rosse. 

W ho comes here 1 

Mai. The worthy thane of Rosse. 

Jjen. Wliat a baste looks through l|is eyes I 
So should he look^ . V 

1 liat seems to speak fbiiigs strange. 

Jtosse. God save the king 1 

Dun. hence cam'st thou, worthy thane f 

lioise. From Fife, great king, 

Where the Norweyan banners flout** the sky. 
And fan our people cold. 

Norway Idinself, with terrible numbers, 

As&isied l)> that most dislojal traitor 

The thane of Cawdor, 'gan a dismal conflict : 

Till that Belloiia’s bridegroom,-tt lapp'd in proof,^^ 

• They were lijyhi and heary armed troopi. 

^ f-'au**. t The i>|>potite to comfort. 4 Truth. 

f Caimont wire not lu^eiited until aome ceoturics 
aiicr ihit period. 

^ .'Mdkc another Golgotha a* memorable at the Srtt. 

** Mock. ^ bhaktpeare meant niart. 

IX Derendcd by arotour ol pruuf. 


Confronted him with self-coinparispns, > ' • 
Point against poiiit^rebellioii^ aim 'gainst arm, ^ 
Curbing his lavish spirit : And, to conclude, ; 

The victor) fell on us ; 

JJun. Great happiness 1 
Hosse. That now 

Sweno, the Norways' king, craves composition ; 
Nor would we deign him burial of his men, , 

Till he disbursed, at Saint Coliiies' inch, * < 

Ten thousand dollars to our general iise. 

Dun, No more that thane of Cawdor shall 
deceive i'. - ' 

Our bosom interest : — Go, pronounce ^ils death. 
And .with his former title greet Macbeth. 

Jiasse. I'll see it done. 

Jhitt. What he bath lost, noble Macbeth hath 
won. [Exeunt. 

SCENE JIJ.-“A Heath. -^Thunder. 

Enter the three Witches. 

1 intch. Where hast thou been, sister ? 

2 Witch. Killing swine. 

3 Witch. Sister, where thou f 

L Witch. A Sallor'a wife bad chcsiiuts in hvi 
lap. 

And mounch'd, and moniich'd, and mouuch'd 
Git/e met quoth I : 

Aroint theCfi witch I the rump-fed ron)ou ; 
cries. 

Her husband's to Aleppo gone master o'lhe 
But in a sieyp 1*11 thither sail, [Tiger : 

And, like a rat without a tail. 

I’ll do, I’ll do. I’ll do. 

2 Witch, i’ll give thee a wind. 

1 Witch. Theu'art kind. 

3 Witch. And I another. 

1 Witch. I m> 6 elf have all tlie other; 

And the very ports they blow, 

All the quarteis that they know 
I’the sbipiiiaii’s card. $ 

1 will drain him dry as hay : 

Sleep shall, neither night nor day. 

Hang upon his pent- house lid; 

He shall live a man forbid : || 

Weary sev’n-nishts, nine times nine. 

Shall he dwindle, peak, and pine : 

Though his bark caiiiiut be lost. 

Yet it shall be tempest-toss’d. 

Look what 1 have. 

2 Witch. Show roe, show me. 

1 Witch. Here 1 have a pilot’s thumb. 
Wreck’d, as homeward be did come. 

[Drum iiit/iih. 

3 Witch. A drum, a drum ; 

Macbeth ilotb come. 

All. The weird sisters, IT hand in band, 

Posters of the sea and land. 

Thus do go aliout, about ; 

Thrice to thine, and thrice to mine, 

And thrice again, to make up nine : 

Peace 1 — the charm’s wound up. 

Enter Macbeth and Banquo. 

Macb. So foul and fair a day I Iiave not seen 
Ban. How far is’t call'd to Tores ?— H bat 
are these. 

So wither'd and so wild in their attire : 

That look not like the iiihaintants o’lhe earlli. 
And yet are ou't T Live you T or arc ) ou aught 
That man may question 1 You seem to undet 
stand me. 

By each at once her choppy Anger la)lng 
Upon her skinny lips You should tie women, 
And yet your beards fuibid me to interpret 
That you are so. 

Much. Speak, if yon ran W’liat arc >oiif 
I Witch. All hail, Macbeth 1 hail to tlicc, 
thane of Glaniis 1 

* A ■mall tiland in the Frith of Edinburgh, 
t Avaunt, bceone. t A tcabby Monian. 

) Sailor’i chart. I Accursed. 

T t rox<hctfc sicters i the fate* of the nvrthcru oatious, 
the thi/ec baud-ioaids of OcIid. 
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2 mtrh. All hail. Macbeth ! hail 

thane of Cawdor ! 

3 Witch. Ail hail. Macbeth! that slinlt be 

king hereafter. 

Ban. Good Sir. why do you start, add seem 
to fear 

Things that do sound so fair ?— rtbe name of 
truth. 

Are >e fantastical * or that indeed 
^vlllcil outwardly ye show 1 My noble partner 
You gleet with present grace, and great pre- 
diction 

Of noble having, t and of royal hope, [not : 
'I'liat he seems rapt t withal ; -ttt me you speak 
If )oii can look into the seeds of time. 

And say which grain will grow, and which will 
not ; 

.*^peak then to me, who neither bt^ nor fear 
'i our favours nor your bate. 

1 n’itch. Haill 

2 Utfc/i. Hail! 

3 Witch. Hail! 

1 11 'itch. Lesser than Macbeth, and greater. 

2 If itch. Not so happy, yet much happier. 

3 J fitch. Thou shall get kings, though thou 

be none : 

So, all hail, Macbeth and Banquo 1 
1 If itch. Banquo and Macbeth, all hail! 
Mach. Stay, you imperfect speakers, tell me 
more : 

B> Sinel’s death i I know 1 am thane of Glamis ; 
But how of Cawdor 1 the thane of Cawdor lives, 
A ptOKperous gentleman ; and, to be king, 

.Stands nut w ithin the prospect of belief, 

\u more than to l>e Cawdor. Say, from whence 
'^on owe this strange intelligence t or why 
Tpoii this blasted heath you stop our way 
\\iih Mich prophetic greeting 1— Speak, I charge 
you. [WiTCMtt tauisli. 

Jinn. The cuith liqtli bubbles, as the water 
has, [utah'd T 

\iwl these are of them Whither are they va- 
Math. Into the air; and what seem'd cor- 
poral melted 

t'' breatli into the wind. — 'W'ould they bad 
staid ! 

lian. Weie such things here, as we do speak 
about ; 

i)i have we eaten of the insane root, J 
1 bat lakes the reason prisoner? 

Mach. Your children shall be kings. 

Ifan. You shall be king. 

Mach. And tbane of Cawdor too ; went it 
not so T [here ? 

Ban. To the self-same tune and words. Who’s 

Enter lloss£ and Axet's. 

Jtos^. The king hath happily receiv’d, Mac- 
beth, 

1 lie news of thy success ; and when he reads 
Tliy personal \eiitiire in the rebels’ flght, 

111 -' wonders and his praises do contend, 

W inch should be thine, or his : Silenc'd with 
that, ^ 

In viewing o’er the rest o’Ihe selfsame day. 

He flnds thee in the stout Norweyan iank.s. 
Nothing afenrd of what thyself didst make, 

Sirniige images of death. As thick as tale,^ir 
Came post w-iili post ; and every one did bcai 
I bv praises in bis kingdom's great defence, 

\ud pour’d them down before him. 

Anz. We are sent. 

To cive thee, from our royal master, thanks ; 

I'u heiald thee into his sight, not pay thee. 

Hqssc. And, for an earnest of a greater ho- 
Hour, 

He bade me, fiom him, c'’ll thee thane of 
Cawdor : 
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to thee. 
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III which addition,* hail, most worthy thane! 
Tor it is thine. 

Bun. Wliat, can the devil speak true? 

Macb. The Uiane of Cawdor lives : W'liy do 
yon dress me 
Id borrow'd robes ? 

Aug. Who was the thane, lives yet; 

But under heavy judgment bears that life 
Which he deserves to lose. W'hether be was 
Combin'd with Norway ; or did line ibe rebel 
With hidden help and vantage ; or that with 
both 

He labour'd in bil country’s wreck, I know not ; 
But treasons capital, coiifws'd and prov’d. 

Have overthrown him. 

Macb. Glamis and tbane of Cawdor : 

The greatest is behind.— Thanks for yoiit 
pains. — 

Do yon not hope your children shall be kings, 
W'hen those that gave the thane of Cawdor to 
Promis'd no less to them? [me, 

Ban. That trusted home. 

Might yet enkindle f you unto the crown, 

Bfcsides the thane of Cawdor. But 'tis stiange : 
And oftentimes, to win us to our harm, 

The instruments of darkness tell us truths ; 

Win us svitli boiif^t trifles, to betray us 
In deepest consequence. — 

Cousins, a word, 1 pray you. 

Macb. Two truths are told. 

As happy prologpes to the swelling act 
Of the imperial theme. — 1 thank you, gentle- 
Tliis supernatural soliciting X [men. — 

Cannot lie ill ; cannot be good If ill, 

W’by hath it given me earnest of success. 
Commencing m a truth 1 I am tliaiic of Caw- 
dor : $ 

If good, why do I yield to that suggestion l| 

Whose horrid image doth uiifiv niy haii, 

And make my seated ? heart knock at my ribs. 
Against the use of nature? Present fears 
Are less than horrible imaginings : [tical, 

My thought, whose muider yet is but faiius- 
Shakes so my single state of man, that tunctiuu 
Is smother’d in surmise ; ** and iioihiiig is. 

But what is not. 

Ban. Look, bow oar pailnet's rapt. 

Macb. If chance will ha\c me king, why, 
chance may crown me. 

Without my stir. 

Ban. New honours come upon him 
Like our strange garments; clcu>c not to thcr 
mould. 

But with the aid of nse. 

Macb. Come what come may ; 

Time and the hour ?? runs through the roughest 
day. 

Ban. W'ortby Macbeth, we stay upon your 
leisure. 

Macb. Give me your favour : my dull brain 

was wrought - , [pains 

W'iUi things forgotten. Kind gentlemen, your 

Are register'd where every day I turn 
The leaf to read them. — Let us toward the 
king ; [time. 

Think upon what hath chanc’d ; and, at more 

The interim having weigh’d it, let us speak 
Our free hearts each to other. 

Bun. Very gladly. 

Macb. Till then, enough.— Come, friends. 

lExeunt. 

SCENE JV.— Fores.— A Room in the Palace. 


• Suprrnnliiral, cpiritual. * -t F.btaL. 

X Knptiiroufciv aflerteil. v 

i Siiirl 4riiR itinriictli'fi father. 
t The roiii Mliirli innkcn iiiRdne. { 

Tf As faiii ns they loiiia be cuuiiletl- , 


Flourish. Enter Dunc\n, Malcolm, Doxal- 
bain, Lenox, and Atiexuants. 

Bun. Is execution done on Cawdor? Are 
not 

Those in commission yet icturn’d ? 

k 

* Title.^ 1 Stimulate. I T.nciU 

( Glamis is itill staiKliiifr, uml it the mat;»itieeir 
I'eiice of Karl Strathmore. I Temptatuni. 

T 1-iriiily Axed. •• 'Hie pnwcis ot action are 

oppretteii by coniecture. -fVTiine and oppor- 

''f. Y 


ritaMR^^ 

^eSTresf- 


^1 opprvtteil by coimpi 
T1 tui ity. It t'a] 


tt I'arilsu. 
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Mai. My Ile^, 

They are not yet come back. Blit 1 have ipoke 
Wiih one that saw him die ; who did report^ 
That very frankly be confess’d bis treasons ; 
InipiorM your highness* pardon ; and set forth 
A deep repentance : nothing in his life 
Became him. like the leaving it ; he died 
As one that laal been studied in his death. 

To throw away the dearest thing he ow’d, * 

As *twere a careless trifle. 

I?i/n. There’s no art, 

To find the mind's construction In the face : f 
lie was a gentleman on whom I built 
An absolute trust.—O worthiest oonsin 1 

JEnter Macbeth, Banquo, Rossn^msd Anons. 

The sin of my ingratitude even now 

Was heavy on roe : Thou art so far before. 

That swiftest wing of recompense Is slow 
To overtake thee. 'Wonid thou hadst less de> 
serv’d ; 

That the proportion both of thanks Md payment 
Might have been mine I only I have left to say. 
More is thy due than mmo than-nll can pay. 

Afoch. The service and ftie loyalty 1 owe. 

In doing it, pays itself. Your highness* part 
Is to receive our duties ; anA^r duties 
Are to your throne and stain, children, and 
servants. 

Which do but what they shoald, by doing every 
thing 

Safe toward your love and honour. ^ 

Dun. Welcome Kltber: 

1 have begun to plant thee, and will labour 
To make thee full of growing. Noble Banqoo, 
That bast no less deserv’d, nor most be known 
No less to have done so, let me infidd thee. 

And hold thee to my heart. 

Ban. There if I grow. 

The harvest is your own. 

J?un. My plenteous joys. 

Wanton in fulness, seek to hide themselves 
111 drops of sorrow.—Sons, kinsmen, thanes. 

And you whose places are the nearest, know, 

We mil establish our estate upon [after, 

Oiir eldest Malcolm; whom we mme here- 
The prince of Cumberland : which honour must 
Not, unaccompanied, invest him only. 

But signs of nobleness, like stars, Miall shine 
On all deservers.— From hence to lovemcss, $ 
And bind us fnrtber to yon. 

Maeb. The rest is laboor, which is not ns’d 
for you : 

ril be myself the barbing^, and make jayfbl 
Tlie hearing of my wife with yonr approach ; 

So, bumbly take my leave. 

JJun. My worthy Cawdor I 
JIacb, The prince of Cnmberland l-^Tbat is 
a step, ^ 

On wbich 1 must fall down, or 

For in my way it lies. Stars, 

Let not light see my black and 
The eye wink at the band ! yet 
Which the eye fears, wbeii it is done, to see. 

Dun. True, worthy Banquo; be is full so 
valiant ; H 

And in bis commendations, I am ftd ; 

Ir is a banquet to me. Let us after him, ' 

Whose care is gone before to bid ns welcome : 

It IS a peerless kinsman. [Flourisk. Exeunt. 


else o'er-Ieap, 

let that 


w 

b# ' 


report, * they have more in them than mortal 

knowltdf'e. When I burned in desire to 
question them further, they made themselvee 
—air, into which they vanished, Whilos I 
stood rapt in the wonder of it, came mis sues f 
\from the king, who all-hailed me, Tbaue of 
Cawdor; bo which title, before, these weird 
sisters saluted me, and referred me to the 
coming on of time, with Hail king that siialt 
be 1 This kuvo I thought good to deliver thee, 
mp dearest partner of greatness ; that thou 
mightest not lose the dues of rejoicing, by 
being ignorrmi qf what greatness iar promised 
thee. Lay it to thy heart, and farewell. 
Glamis tbon art, and Cawdor ; and sbalt be 
What thou art promb’d:— Yet do 1 fear tJiy 
nature ; 

ft is tot) full o’the milk of hnman kindness. 

To catch the nearest way: Tbou would'st be 
great ; 

Art not without ambition ; bnt without 

The illness should attend it. What thou would'st 


highly, [false. 

That would’st thon holily; woald’st not play 
And yet would’st wroi^y win : thou’d'st have 
great Glamis, {have it ; 

That which cries. Thus thou must do, if thou 
And that which rather thou dost fear to do, 
Thau wlshest should be undone. Hie tbcc 
hither. 

That 1 may pov mv spirits in thine ear ; 

And clmstise Vm the valour of my tongue 
All that impedes thee from the golden round, * 
Which fate and metaphysical $ aid doth seem 
To have thee crown’d withal.— -What is your 
I tuliugs t 


Enter an Attekdaht. 


Attend. The King comes here to*nigbt. 

Lady M. Thou'rt mad to say it : 

Is not thy master with binit who, wer't so. 
Would have inform'd for preparation. 

Attend. So please you, it is trne ; our thane 
is coming : 

One of my fellows had the speed of liim ; 

Who, almost dead for breath, bad scarcely 
more 

That would make np bis message. 

Lady M. Give him temiing, 

He brings great news. The raven lilmsrlf is 
hoarse, [Eiit Attkndant, 

That croaks the fatal entrance of Duncan 
Under my battleraeuis. Come, come, you 
spirits 

That tend on mortal || thought, on sex me here ; 
And fill me, from tbe crown to ibc toe, top full 
Of direst cruelty 1 make thick my blood, 

Stop up tbe access and passage to remorse, ^ 
That no cumpuiictions visiliiigs of nature 
Shake my fell purpose, nor keep peace betuern 
The effect and it I Come to my woman’s brf a*.ls. 
And take my milk for gall, you raoid’iiug 
mtnbiers, 

WherevCT In your sightless siibstanres 
You wait on nature’s mischief I Come, thick 
night. 

And pall** i^ein tbe dnniicst smoke of hell 
That my kadn knife tt sec not the wound it 
' makes ; 

Nor heaven peep through the blanket of (lie 
dark, Cawdoi I 

To cry, Hold, Hold! Great Glamis 1 woitliy 


SCENE V. — Inverness.— A Room in 
Macbeth’s Castle. 

Enter Lady Macbeth, reading a letter. 

Lady M. They met me in the day of suc- 
^ leaned by the perfcctest 




_ • Ownrfl, poiie^neil. 

* Wf cannot construe ilie tiisutmtian of the mind by 
Jlie liHeamr.imof the Ure. t Exuberant. 

$ The waili ol C utle at fnverur^*, are yet 

staiKiinj. t I j i'ull ai raltaiit as dcBcriiwtl. 


Enter Macbeth 

Greater than both, by the all-iinil hereafter! 
Thy letters have transported me lieyoi.tf 
This isnorant present, ;; and 1 feel now 
The future in tbe instauU 

• The belt intelligence. 

/T Mr^wngen. 1 Diailcm. 

5 S^-ternatiiral. I Murdcroii*. ^ ^ ^ Pity, 

as in a mantle ‘ ' 


• ttni 

, I ^re iguotV 


tt Knife aiif iriiil\ 

it I f, beininl tlia 


ht a SHurd oril,ivgt‘r. It i c. mm im 

rot ttnii-, mIikIi is aerorditig to toe proceta oi ua< 
iguotyns oftbe future. 
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Mach, My dearest love, 

Duncan comes here to-nl^t. 

Lady M. And when goes hence f 
M icb. To-morrow,— as be puipoeet. 

Lady M. Oh I never 
Shall sun that morrow see I 
Your face, my thane, is asa^book, where men 
May read strange matters To f»e|tiHe the 
time, 

Look like the time ; bear weloune In your eye, 
Y'our hand, your tongue : look like the iunocem 
flower, 

But be the se^ent under it. He tbat*s coming 
Must l)e provided for : and you shall put 
This night's great business into my despatch ; 
Which shall to all our nights and days to come 
<ji\e solelv sovereign sway and masterdonu 
Mach. We will speak further. 
l,ady M. Only look up clear ; 

To alter favour * ever Is to fear : 

Leave all the rest to me. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEXE ^VprTke the Ceutle. 

Hautboy s.—Seruants qfUncMXtm attending. 

jFJu/er Duncan, Malcolm, Donslbain, Ban- 
v^i’u, Lknoz, MacDorr, Rossn, Angus, asuf 
, Attendants. 

J?iin. This castle hatii a pleasant seat ; the air 
Kiiiihly and sweetly recoannends Itaelf 
Diito our gentle senses. 

/Jan. This guest of summer, 

Tlie temple-haunting martlet, does approve, 

By bis lov'd luaiisioury, that the hea\*eu's 
breath 

.Smells wooingly here : no jiitty, frieze, buttress. 
Nor coigtie of 'vantage, t but this bird hath 
made 

His pendent bed, and procreaut cradle: Wha^ 
they 

Most breed and haunt, 1 have observ’d, the ahr 

Is delicate. 

Enter Lady Macbeth. 

Dun. See, see ! our honour'd hostess : 

The love that follows us, sometime is our 
trouble, 

still we thank as love. Herein I teach 
you. 

How you shall bid God yield { us for your 
pains. 

And thank us for your trouble. 

Lady M. All our service 
In every point twice done, and then done 
double, 

n e poor and single business, to cootend 
A '.mist those honours deep aud broad, where- 
with 

Your majesty loads oiir bouse': For those of old. 
And the late dignities heap'd up to them, 

AVe lestyoiir hermits. $ 

Dun. Where's the thane of Cawdor I 
We cours'd him at the heels, and had a purpose 
To be his pnr^e)or : but he rides well ; 

And \\\o> threat love, sharp as bis spur, hath holp 
him 

To his home liefore ns : Fair aud noble hostess, 
y\e aie joiir guest to-night. 

f.a(fu Af. Your servants ever 
'Have then’s, themselves, uid what is their's, in 
compt, It 

To make their audit at your highness* pleasure, 
Still to leturii your own. ■. 

Dun. Gne me your hand : 

Condui t me to mine host ; we love him highly. 
And shall continue our graces towards him. 

By }our kavc, hostess. 

[Exeunt. 

■ I.onk, coiinlenancr. ^ 

t Con^cin^nt rorncr. J Reward. * 

I i. f. \A 0 as !>' shall oer i»ijj for you. \ 

|| Subject to iccavipt* . 


SCENE FIL^The same.^A Boom in the 
Cestle, 

Raniboyt end torches. Enter, mod pass over 
the stage^ a Sewer,* and divers Ser- 
vants with dishes and service. Then enter 
Macbbth. 

Macb. If it were done, when 'tls done, then 
’twere well 

It were done quickly : If the assassination 
Could tnimmel up the consequence, and catch. 
With his surcease, success ; that but tins blow 
.Might be the be-ail and the end-aii here. 

But here, upou^ this bank and sbogl of time. 
We’d jump the life to cojne'.— But, in these 
i’-* cases. 

We still have Jndgment here ; that we but teach 
Bloody instructions, which, being taught, return 
To plague the Inventor : This even-handed jus- 
tice 

Commends the ingredients of our poison'd 
chalice ^ 

To our own lips. He’s here In double trust : 
First, as 1 am bis kinsman and his subject. 
Strong both against the deed ; then, as bis host. 
Who should against bis murderer shut the door. 
Not bear the knife myself. Besides, this Duu- 
can 

Hath borne his faculties so meek, hath been 
So clear iu bis great office, that his virtues 
Will plead like angels, trumpet-tongued, against 
The deep damnation of bis takiog-uff : 

Aud pity, like a naked new-horn babe. 

Striding the blast, or beaven’s cherubim, hors’d 
Upon the sightless couriers t of tne air. 

Shall blow tile horrid deed in every eye. 

That tears shall drowu the wind.— 1 have no 
spur 

To prick the sides of my intent, but only 
Vaulting ambition, which o'er-leaps itself, 

Akd falls oil the other .r-How now, what^newst 

Enter Lady Macbbth. \ 

Lady M. He his aliBosc supp'd ; Why havw* 
you left the chamber % 

Macb. Hath be ask’d for me 7 
Lady M. Know you not, he has 7 
Macb, We will proceed no further m this 
bnsineas : 

He hath honour'd me of late ; and I have bought 
Golden opinions from all sorts of people. 

Which would be worn nowin tbeir newest gloss. 
Not cast aside so soon. 

Lady M. Was the hope drunk, 

Wberem you dress'd yourself! hath it slept 
since? 

And wakes it now, to look so green and pale 
At what it did so freely 7 From tins time. 

Such 1 account thy love. Art thou afeard 
To be the same in thine own act and vafour. 

As thou art in desire? Would'st thou have 
that 

Which thou esteem'st the ornament of life. 

And live a coward in tfaiue own esteem ; 

Letting I dare not wait upon / would. 

Like the poor cat i'the adage? 

Macb. Pr'ytbee, peace : 

I dare do all that may become a man ; 

Who dares do more, is none. 

l^y M, What beast was it then, 

Thaf^t|<le you break this euterpiize to me? 
Wben^H durst do it, then you were a man ; 
Aud, fPbe more than what you weie, you 
would ^ [place. 

Be so much more the man. Nor time, iioi 
Did then adhere, { and yet you would make 
both : 

They have made themselves, and that their Gt- 
ness now [know 

Does unmake you. I have given auck^ and 


• An officer so called from his plociiiK the dishes on 
he table. 

t Winds; sightless is In^ isihle. ^ 
t lu tile same sense as culiert., 

' 1 
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How tender *tis to love the babe that milks me : 
1 would, while it was siniliiig in my face. 

Have pluck'd my nipple from his boneless 
gnins, 

And dash’d the brains out, had 1 so sworn, as 
you 

Have done to this. 

Macb, If we should fail,— 

IjQdy A/. We fail t 

Cut screw your ctiumge to the sticking-place, 
And we'll uot fall. When Diincan is asleep, 
(Whereto the rather shall his day’s hard jour- 
ney 

•Soundly iiixite him,) his two chamberlain.s 
Will I with nine and wassel* so convince, f 
That memory, the warder J of the brain. 

Shall be a fume, and the receipt of reason 
A limbeck only : When in swinish sleep 
I'heir drenched natures lie, as in a death. 

What cannot you and 1 perform upon 
The unguarded Duncan ? what not put upon 
His spongy otlicers ; who shall bear the guilt 
Of onr great quell 7 $ 

Macb. Bring forth men-children only ! 

For thy nndaiinted mettle should compose 
Nothing blit males. Will it not be receiv’d, 

M hen we have mark’d with blood those sleepy 
two 

Of his own chamber, and us’d their very dag- 
gers. 

That they have don't 7 
Lady M. Who dares receive it other. 

As we shall make our griefs aud clamour roar 
Upon his death 7 

Much. I am settled, and bend up 
Each corporal agent to this terrible font. 

Auay, and mock the time with faiiest show : 
False face must hide what the false heart doth 
know. {Exeunt. 


ACT 11. 

SCENE I.— The same. — Court within the 
Castle. 

Enter Banquo and Fleance, and a Servant, 
u ith a torch before them. 

Ban. How goes the night, boy 7 
1 Ye. The moon is down ; I have not beard the 
clock. 

Ban. And she voes down at tivcive. 

FLe. 1 take’t, 'tis later. Sir. 

Ban. Hold, take my sword There’s hus- 
bandry |j in heaven. 

Their caudles are all out.— Take thee that too. 

A heavy summons lies like lead upon me. 

And )Pt I would not sleep : Merciful powers! 
Restrain in me the cursed thoughts, that nature 
Gives way to in repose !— Give me my sword 

Enter Macbeth, and-a Servemt with m 
Torch. 

Who’s there 7 
Macb. A friend. 

Ban. What, Sir, not yet at rest 7 The king's 
a-bed : 

He hath been in unusual pleasure, and 
.Sent forth great largess t to your ofllces ; 

This diamond he greets your wife withal. 

By the name of most kind hostess ; and shut up 
In measureless content. 

Macb. Being unpreuar'd, 

Our will became the servant to defect ; 

Which else should free have ui ought. 

Jjtitt. All’s well. 

I dreamt last night of the three weird sisters : 

To you (hey have sbow’d some truth. 

Mach. I think uot of them : 

Tet, when we can entreat an hour to serve, 

* Intemperance. 

t 0«rr|inwrr. S Sentinel. 

I Mururr. 1 'Ibniu 

^ \ lJuuulj. 


Would spend it in some words upon that hns.* 
ness. 

If yon would grant the time. 

Ban. At your kiiid’st leisure. f 
Macb. If you shall cleave to iny cunsciit, — 
whennia,./’ ^ 

It shall make honour for you. 

Ban. So I lose none. 

In seeking to augment it, but .still keep 
Mv bosom franchis’d and allegiance clea.’*, 

1 shall be counsel'd. 

Macb. GotKl repose, the while ! 

Ban. Thanks, Sir ; The like to yon ! 

[Euit Bvnqi o . 
Macb. Go, bid thy mistress, when my ditiik 
is ready,* 

She stiikc iipou the bell. Get thee to bed. 

Scrvanl. 

Is this a dagger, which 1 see liefore me. 

The handle toward my band 7 Come, let me. 
clutch thee : 

I have thee not, and yet I see thee still. 

Art thou not, fatal vision, sensible 
To feeling as to sight f or art tlioii but 
A dagger of the miud ; a false creation. 
Proceeding from the heat-oppressed brain 7 
I see thee yet, iu form as palpable 
As this which now I draw. 

Thou marshal’st me the way that I was going ; 
And such an instriiineiit 1 was to use. * 

Mine eyes are made the fools o’the other 
Or else worth ail the rest : 1 see thee still ; 

And oil tby blade and dudgeon, * gouts ot Llooil, 
Which was not so before. — There’s no siuli 
thing ; 

It is the bloody business, winch informs 
Thus to mine eyes. — Now o’er the one l.ali 
world 

Nature seems dead, and nicked dreams ai>u«<e 
The curtain’d sleep; now uitcbcralt celebrutes 
Pale Hecate’s offerings; and wither’d iiiiiider, 
Alarum’d bv his sentinel, the wolf. 

Whose howl’s his watch, thus with his stealtliy 
pace 

With Tarqiiiu’s ravishing strides, touanh ins 
design 

Moves like a ghost. Thou sure aud liirii-iU 

eartii, 

Hear not my steps, which way they walk, foi 
fear 

Tby very stones prate of my where-about. 

And take the present horror fiom the lime, 
Which now suits with it.— ^Whiles 1 tin eat, he 
lives ; 

Words to the heat of deeds too cold breath 
gives. [A bc/l 

I go, and it is done I the bell invites me. 

Hear It not, Duncan; for it is a knell 
That summons thee to heaven or to hell. 

[/.ut. 

SCENE II.— The same. 

Enter Lady Macbeth. 

Lady M. That which hath made them diuiik, 
hath made me bold : 

What bath quench’d tbeiii bath given me tire : 
—Hark !— Peace ! 

It was the owl that shriek’d, the fatal bellman, 
WhicQ gives the sUTU’st good night. He li 
about It : 

The doors are open ; and the surfeited grooms 
Do mock tbeir charge with sucies: I baie 
diugg’d their possets, 

That death and nature do contend about them, 
yMieiiier they live, or die. 

Macb. {Within,] Who’s tlicic 7 — what, hoi 
Lady. M. Alack 1 I am aliavd they li.ive 
awak’d, 

Aud 'Its not done the attempt, and not the 
deed, 

Confounds ns Hark l-I laid their da^^girs 
ready. 


• Haft. 
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He could Dot miss them.— Had he not resem- 
bled 

My fatliei ns lie slept, 1 had doiie’l.— My hus- 
band ? 

Enter Macblth. 

Macb. I have done the deed Didst thou not 
hear a noise t 

Lady M. 1 hoard tlie owl scream, and the 
crickets cry. 

Did not )ou speak Y 
Macb, WhenY 
Lady M. No\^ 

Mach. As 1 demnded t 
Lady M. Ay, 

Macb. Hark I— 

tVlio lies rihe 9.econd chamber f 
Lady M. Donnibaiii. 

Macb. This is a sorry siaht. 

[Looking on his hands. 
Lady M. A foolish thought, to say a sorry 
sislit. 

Macb. There's one did laugh in his sleep, and 
one cried, murder! 

T bat they did wake each other ; I stood and 
heard them : 

hilt they did say their prayers, aud address'd 
them 

Asain to rleep. 

J..ady M. There are two lodg'd together. 
Macb. One cried, God bless us ! and Aweit, 
the other ; 

As * they had seen me, with these hangnian's 
iinnds, 

l.istening their fear— 1 could not say, Aincn, 
Uhen they did say, God bless us. 
jMdii M. Consider it not so deeply. 

Macb. But wherefore could not 1 pronounce 
Amen 7 

1 had most i.eed of blessing, aud Amen 
Muck Ml iii> tliro.U. 

t.ado M. These deeds must not be thought 
Alter these wa)s; so, it will make us mad. 
Macb. Meihousht, 1 heard a \oice cry, Sleep 
no more. 

.^facheth does murder sleep, the innocent 

^icep ; 

Sleep, that knits up the raicll'd slcaie^of 
care. 

The death of each day*s life, sore labour*s 
bath, 

Balm of hurt minds, great nature's second 
course. 

Chief nourisher in life's feast 
J.ady M. iint do you mean 7 
Maib. Still it cixed. Sleep no more / to all 
the house : 

Glamis hath murder’d sleep ; and therefore 
Candor 

S-idll sleep no more. Macbeth shall sleep no 
more ! 

Lady M. Who was it that thus cried 7 Why, 
worthy thane. 

Yon do iiiiliend yoiii noble strength, to think 
Bo hralnsickly of things Go, get some water. 
And wash this fUthy witness frnin your hand. — 
Wliy did >011 bring these daggers from the 
place 7 

'1 bey must lie there : Go, carry them ; and 
smear 

The sleepy grooms with blood. 

Macb. I'll go no more: 

I am afraid to tliink uhat I hgive done ; 

Look on't again, 1 dare not. 

Lady M. liiflrm of purpose I 
' Give me the daggers : The sleeping aud the 
dead 

Are blit as pictures: *tis the eye of childhood. 
That fears a painted devif. It be do bleed, 

1*11 gild the laces of the grooms wiilial, 

For It must seem their guilt. 

[ Exit. Knocking ttdthin. 
Macb W lienee is tliat knocking 7 

t SUave it uua rough! tilh . 


How is*t with hic, when every noise aptials me ? 
What lianils are lieie? Hal llfcy pluck out 
iniiiee)esl 

Will all great Neptune's ocean wash this blood 
Clean from my baud t No : tins my baud wil 
rather 

The miiltitiidiiioiis seas iiicaiiiardiiic, 

Making tlie green — one icd. 

Re-enter Lady Macblth. 

Lady M. My bands are of your colour ; but 
I 1 slianie [knocking 

To wear a heart so white. [Knock.'\ l bear a 
At the south entry :— retire we to our cliaiiiber : 
A little W'ater cleais us of this deed : 

How easy is it then 7 Your constancy 

Hath left you unattended.— [ATNocAi/ij] Hark ! 

I more knocking : 

Get on your nightgown, lest occasion call us. 

And show ns to be watchers:— Be not Just 
So poorly in your tlioughts. 

Macb. To know my deed,— 'twere best not 
know myself. [Knock. 

Wake Dimcaii with thy knocking! Ay, 'would 
thou could'st 1 [Exeunt. 

SCENE JJJ.—The same. 

Enter a Porter. — [Knocking within.] 

Port. Here's a knocking, indeed I If a man 
were porter of hell-gate, he should liave old * 
inriung the key. [Knocking.] Knock, knock, 
knock : Who's there, i'the name of Belrebub 7 
Here's a farmer, that hanged himself on the ex- 
pectation of plenty : Come in time ; h.i%e nap- 
kins t enough almut you ; lieie you’ll sweat fur't. 
[/TnockiNg.} Knock, knock: Who's there, i’lhe 
devil's name 7 'Faiili, here's an equivuentor, 
that could swear m both the scales a^'ainsi 
either scale; who committed tieasoii enough for 
God's sake, yet could not equivocate to heaven : 
O come 111 , eqiilvocator. [Knocking.] Knock, 
knock, knock : Who's there 7 'F.iitli liere’a an 
English tailor ct>iite liitlier fur stealing out of a 
Fieiich hose : Come in, tailor; here you may 
roast your goose. [Knocking.] Knock, knock : 
Never at quiet I What are you 7 — But tins place 
IS too cold fur bell. I'll devil-poiter it no fur- 
ther : 1 had thought to have let in sonic or all pio- 
fessioiis, tlijt go the primrose way to the ever- 
lasting boiiflre. [Knocking.] Anon, anon ; I 
pray you, remember the porter. 

[Opens the gate. 

Enter Macduff and Lenox. 

Macd. Was it so late, friend, ere yon went 
That you do lie so late 7 [to bed, 

'Faith, Sir, we were carousing till the se- 
cond cock : X and drink. Sir, is a gieat piovoker 
of three things. 

Macd. What three things does drink espe- 
cially provoke 7 

I Port. Marry, Sir, uose-paiiitliig, sleep, and 
urine. Leclieiy, Sir, it provokes and uiipro- 
vokes : it provokes the desire, but it lakes away 
the performance : Therefoie, much drink may 
be said to be an equivocator witli lechery : u 
makes him, and it mars him ; it sets him on, 
and it takes him oflf; it persuades him, and dis- 
heartens him ; makes him stand to, and not 
stand to; in conclusion, equivocates him in a 
sleep, and, giving him the lie, le.ives him. 

Macd. 1 believe, drink gave thee the lie last 
night. 

Port. That it did. Sir, i’lhe very throat o'ine : 
But 1 requited him lor his lie ; and, I think, 
being too strong for limi, tlioiigh he took up 
iny legs sometime, yet 1 made a shift to cast 
him. 

Macd. Is thy roaster stirring 7— 

Our knocking has awak'd in in ; here he comes. 

* Frequent. f llaiulkerchiefe. 

i Cockcroniuj. 


• As if. 
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Enter Macbeth. 

Xra. Good morrow, noble Sir I 
Macb. Good-morrow, both! 

Macd. Is the king stirring, worthy thsne ? 
Macb. Not yet. 

Macd. He did comm&Bd me to ctU timely on 
him ; 

I have almost slipp’d the hour. 

Much, rtl bring you to fann. 

Macd. 1 know, this is a joyful trouble to you : 
But yet ’tis one. 

Jiacb. The labour we delight in, phy'sics 
pain. 

This is the door. 

Macd. ril make so bold to call. 

For ’Us my limited service. * 

££1*1/ Macdcfp. 

Len. Goes the king 
From hence to-day ? 

Macb. He does He did appoint it so. 

Xen. The night has been unruly : 'Where 
we lay. 

Oar chimneys were blown down : and, as they 
sa>, 

Lamentiucs heard i’the air ; strange screams 
of death ; 

And prophesying, with accents terrible, 

Of dire coinbostiou uid confas’d events. 

New hatch’d to /the woeful time. The obscure' 
bud 

Clamour’d the livdong night : tome say, the 
earth I 

Was feverous, and did shake. { 

Macb. ’I'was a rough nisbt. 

Ltcn. My young remembrance cannot parallel 
A fellow to it. 

Re-enter Macduff. 

Macd. O horror 1 horror! horror! Tougne, 
nor heart. 

Cannot conceive, nor name thee 1 1 
Macb. Lcn. What’s the matter t 
Macd. Confusion now hath made his mastCT- 
piece • 

Most sacrilegious murder bath broke ope 
The Loid’s anointeil temple, and stole thence 
The life o’the liutlding. 

Macb. What is’t you say 1 the life? 

Xm. Mean you his majesty ! 

Macd. Approach the chamber, and destroy 
your sight 

With a new Gorgon : — Do not bid me speak ; 

See, and then speak yourselves. — Awake I 
awake 1— 

[Exeunt Macbeth and Lbnoe. 
King the alarnm-bell :~Murder 1 and treason ! 
Ban«juo, and Dnnalbain ! Malcolm I awake ! 
Shake off this downy sleep, death’s counterfeit. 
And look on death itself !->ap, up, and see 

The great doom's image ? Milo^m t Ban- 

quo ! 

As from your graves rise iqi, and walk like 
sprig bts. 

To countenance this horror I 

[Bell rinse- 
Enter Lady Macbbtb. 

Letdy M. What’s the bnsiiiess. 

That sneb a hideous trumpet calb to parley 

The sleepers of the bouse 1 speak, sp^, 

Macd. O gentle lady, 

•Tis not for you to bear what 1 cun speak : 

The repetiiiun in a woman’s bear, 

Would murder as it fell. O Banqjo ! Baogao ! 

Enter Banquo. 

Oar royal master’s miiTder*d ! 

Xudj/ M. v\oe, alas! 

What, ialiur bouse 1 
Baam Too cruel any where.— 

• Appointed eemee. 

t The Me of two n«cative% not lo mskc amnne- 
ttve, bet lo deny more stronglyf eoBoraa In o«r ao- 
tho> ^ 


Act IL 

\ Dear Duff, I pr’ytbec, contradict tbysdf. 

I And say, it is not so. 

Re-enter Macbeth and Lenox. 

Mach. Had 1 but died an hour before tkrs- 
chance, 

1 had liv’d a blessed time ; for, from this in- 
stant. 

There’s nothing serious in mortality : 

All IS but toys ; renown, and grace, is dead ; 

The wine of life is drawn, and the mecr lees 
Is left this vault to brag of. 

Enter Malcolm and Domalbaik. 

Don. What is amus ? 

Macb. You are, and do not know it : 

The spring, the head, the fountain of your 
blood 

fs stopp'd ; the very source of it b slopp’d. 
Macd, Your royal father’s murder’d. 

Mai. Ob 1 by wbotii T 

Len. Those of bis chamber, as it seem’d, had 
duue't : [tiliioU, 

Their hands and faces were all badg’d wiitt 
So were their daggers, which, un wip’d, ue 
found 

Upon their plllons : 

They star’d, and were distracted ; no man’s life 
Was to be trusted with them. 

Macb* 0 yet 1 do repeut me of my fury. 

That 1 did Kill them. 

Macd. Wherefore did you sot 
Macb. Who can be wise, amaz’d, temperate 
and furious. 

Loyal and neutral, in a moment Y No man; 

The expedition of my \iuleiit loie 
Oiit-ran the pauser reason.— Here lay Duncan, 
His silver skin lac’d with his golden blood , 

And his gash’d stabs look’d like a brcaLli nr 
nature. 

For rain’s wasteful entrance: there, the niui- 
derers. 

Steep’d ill the colours of their trade, their dag- 
gers [lefi.iiii,. 

Unmannerly breech’d with gore ; • Who could 
That had a lieajt to love, and in that lieail 
Courage, to make his love known T 
' Lady M. Help me hence, bo J 
Macd. Look to the lady. 

Mai. Why do we bold our tongues. 

That most may claim this argument tor ours ? 

Don. What should be spoken here. 

Where our fate, bid within an augre-hole. 

May rush and seize us T Let’s aw-ay ; our tears 
Are not yet brew’d. 

Mat. Nor our strong sorrow on 
llie foot of motion. 

Ban. Look to the bdv : — 

[Lady Macbeth ti carried out. 
And when we have our naked rrailiies hid. 

That sutfer in exposure, let us meet. 

And quesliou this most bloody piece of work, 

To know it further. Fears and scruples siukc 
US : 

In the great band t of Cod I stand ; and, thencr 
Against the undivulg’d pretence % 1 fight 
Of treasonous malice. 

Mack.(, And so do 1. 

All. So all. 

Macb. Let’s briefly put on manly rcBdaicss, 

And meet t’tbe ball together. 

All* Well contented. 

[Exeunt all but Mal. and Don* 
Mai, Wbat will you dot Let’s not coiisoM 
with them : 

To show an unfelt sorrow, b an office 
Which the false man does easy : I'll to Engr 
land. 

Dan. To Ireland, 1 ; otir separated fortune 
Shall keep us both the safer : where we aie, 

t • CoTCTcd vnth blood to their hill, 
t Poerar. * IntontU^. 



Scene IV. 

There’s daggers in men’s smites: the near in 
blood. 

The nearer bloody. 

Mai. Ibis iiitirderoiis shaft that’s shot, y 
Hath not yet lighted ; and our safest way 
Js, to avoid Uie aim. Therefore, to horse; 

^nd let IIS not be dainty of leave-takiuf. 

But iliift away : There’s warrant In that tlieft 
Which steals itself, when there’s uo mercy left. 

.. [ExeuMt. 

SCENE ir.^Without the Castle. 

Enter Rossa and an Old Han. 

Old Man. I'hreescore and leu 1 can reiBem- 
her well : 

Within the volume of which time, I have seen 
Hours dreadful and Uiings strait^ ; hut this sore 
night 

Hath trifled former koowings. 

Jlosse. Alt ! good lather, [act, 

Tlion see’et, the heavens, as tronbled with man’s 
Till eaten his bloody stage : by the clock, *tis day. 
And yet dark ui^t strangles the travelling 
lamp : 

Is it night’s predominance, or tlie day’s shame. 
That darkness dues the face of earth entomb, 
Wlien living light should kiss Ut 
Old Man. Tis uiiiialural, 

Bleu like the deed that’s done. On Tuesday 
last, 

A falcon, tow’ring in her pride of place, 
as b\ a mousing owl hawk’d at, and kill'd. 
Eossf. And Duncan’s horses, (a thing most 
stiaiige and certain,) 

r»caiileoiis and swift, the niiuious of their 
race, (out, 

Tiiin’d wild in nature, broke their stalls, flung 
Contending ’gainst obedience, as they would 
make 

^^a^ sviih iiuiiWind. 

Old J/an *Iis said, they eat each other, 
/losse. They did so ; to the amaEcinctit of 
mine eyes, 

That look’d iipon’t. Here comes the good Mac< 
duff: 

Enter MACuerF. 

How goes (he world Sir, now f 
Maid Uhy, see >oh iiotT 
Eossc. Is't know II who did this more than 
blofHly deed t 

Macd. Those that Macbeth bath slain. 

Eossc. Alas, the day 1 
^Mial good could they pretend 7 • 

Macd. They were suhoin’d: 

Malcolm, and Doiialhain, the king’s two sons, 

Aie stol’ii away and fled ; which puts upon 
them 

.Suspicion of the deed. 

’Gainst nature still ; 

'Iliriltless aiiihitioii, that wilt ravin up 
Tliine own life’s means !— Then tis most like, 
Tiie sovereignty will fall upon Macbeth. 

3facd. He is already nam'd ; and gone to 
Scone, 

To he invested. 

Edii. Where Is Duncan's bodyf 
Macd. Carried to CoImes>kiII 
The sacred storehouse of his predecessors. 

And guaidiaii of their bone*. 

Eosse. Will you to Scone f 
Macd. No, cousin. I’ll to Fife. 

Eosse. Well, I will thither. 

Macd. Well, may you see tbinp well done 

tUeie ; — adieu I j 

Lost oiir old robes sit easier than -our new I j 
Eosse. Father, farewell. 

Old Man. God’s benisoii go wiRi you: and 
with those 

That would make good of bad, and friends of 
foes 1 [iVxeimf. , 

• IntcSd lothrmtelves. 

t Colni'kill i« tlic fkuiout Img, oim «r the wciu^ 
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ACT i:i. 

SCENE /.—/Vires.— A Boom in the Palace. 
Enter Ban quo. 

Ban. Thou hast it now— King, Cawdor, Gla- 
mis, all. 

As the weird women promis'd ; and, I fear. 

Thou play'dst most foully tor't : yet it was said. 
It should not stand In Iby posterity ; 

But that myself should be the root and fatbrr 
Of many kings. If there come truth fioiu 
them, 

(As upon thee, Macbeth, their speeches shine,) 
Why, hy the verities on tliee made good. 

May they not be my oracles as well. 

And set me up in hope 7 But hush ; no more. 

Sentt sounded. Enter Macbeth, as King ; 
Lady Macbeth, as Queen; Llnox, Kos*il, 
Lords, Ladies, and Attendants, 

Maeb. Here's our chief guest. 

Lady M. If he had been lorgoUeii, 

It liad been as a gap in our great least, 

And all-tbingf unliecomiug. 

Macb. To night we hold a solemn supper, Sir, 
And I’ll request >oiir presence. 

Ban. Let >ottr highness 
Command upon me; to the which, my duties 
Are with a most indissoluble tie 
For ever knit. 

Macb. Ride you this afternoon 7 
Ban. A> , my good lord. 

Macb. We .should base else desir’d sour good 
advice [lous, 

(Which still bath been Iwtli grave and prospe- 
lii this day’s council ; but we'll take to-uiurioiv. 
Is't far )ou ridel 

Ban. As far, my lord, as will All up the time 
'Twixt this and supper : go not in> horse the 
better, 

I must become a borrower of the nigbt. 

For a dark hour or twain. 

Macb. Fail not our feast. 

Ban. My lord, I will not. 

Maeb. We hear our bloody cousins are be- 
stow'd 

In England and in Ireland ; not confessing 
Tlieir cruel parricide, tilling tbe.r hearers 
With strange luveiitioii : But of that lo-iiiorrow ; 
When, tberewitbal, we shall have cause of state. 
Craving us jointly. Uie >ou to horse : Adieu, 
nil you returu at night. Goes Fleance with 
you 7 

Ban. A>, my good lord : our time does call 
upon us. 

Macb. 1 wish your horses swill and sure 
of foot ; 

And so I do commend * you to their backs. 

Farewell Ban quo. 

Let every man be master of his tune 
Pill seven at nigbt ; to make society 
The sweeter welcome, we will keep ourself 
Till supper>UiBe alone : wbite then, God be with 
you. 

[Exeunt Lady Macbeth, Lords, 
f ♦ ■ — Ladies, ^e. 

Sirrah, a word^: Attend those men our plea- 
sure! 

At ten. They arc, my lord, without the palace 
gate. 

Maeb. Bring them liefore us.— [/Irif Attbn.] 
To be thus, is iiotliing ; 

Blit to be safely thus Our fears in Banquo 
Stick deep ; and in his royalty -t of nature 
Reigns that, which would be fear'd : 'Tis much 
he dares ; 

And, to that dauntless temper of his mind. 

He hath a w isdom that doth guide his valour 
To act 111 safety. There is none but he 
Whose being i do fear : and under him. 

My genius is rebuk'd ; as, it is said. 


MACBETH. 


• Coamit. 


’ A NoblsiMM. 
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H«rk Antonv’s was by Cesar, lie chid the 
sUters, 

When rirst liioy put the name of kiii«[ upon me. 
And bade them speak to him ; then prophet* 
like, 

They hail’d him father to a line of kiii.vs : 

I'lHHi my bead they plac'd a fruitless crown. 

And put a barren sceptre in my gripe. 

Thence to be wrench'd with uii iiiilineal hand. 

No son of mine succeeding. If it be so. 

For Baiiquo’s issue have I fli'd * iiiy iniiid ; 

For them the gracious Duncan have 1 mur- 
der'd ; 

Put rancours in the .vessel of niy peace 
Only for them ; and iiuiie eternal jewel 
Given to the common enemy of man. 

To make them kings, the seed of Banquu 
Kings 1 

Rather than so, come, fate, into the list, 

And champion me to the utterance ! f Who’s 

there I — 

Jlt-e»tcr Attendant, uith two Ml'rdehbrs. 
Now to the door, and stay there till we call. 

{Exit Attendant. 

Was it not \esterday we spoke together? 

1 Afnr. It vias so, please your highness. 

Much. W'ell tiien, now 
Ha\e \oii consider’d of my speeches? Know, 
That u uas he, in the tunes past, which held 
you 

So under fortune ; which, yon thought, had been ! 
Our innocent self: this I made good to you 
In our last conference ; pass’d in probation ; 
with you, 

How you were burn in band ; $ how cross’d ; the 
iiistriiineuts ; 

Who wrought with them ; and all things else, 
that might, 

To half a soul, and a notion craz'd, 

Bay, Thus did Banqiio. 

1 Mur, You made it known to os. 

Mach. 1 did so ; and went further, which is 
now 

Our point of second meeting. Do you And 
'\utir patience so prcdoiniiiaiit in yutir nature. 
That you can let this go? Are you so gos- 
pell’d, II 

To pray tor that good mao and for bis issue, 
Whose heavy band hath tmw’d you to the grave. 
And beggar’d yours for ever f 
1 Mur, We are men, my liege. 

Much. Ay, in the catalogue ye go for men ; 

As hounds, and greyhounds, mongrels, spaniels, 
curs, 

Shoughs,^ water-ruga, and demi-wolves, are 
cleped •• 

All by the name of dogs : the valued flie 
Distinguishes the swift, the slow, tlie subtle. 

The house-keeper, the hunter, every one 
According to the gift which bounteous nature 
Hath ill him clos'd ; whereby be does receive 
Particular addition, tt from the bill 
That w rites them all alike : and so of men. 

Now, if you have a station in the Ale* 

And not in the worst rank of manhood, say it; 
And 1 will put that business in yonr bosoms. 
Whose executiou takes your enemy oA'; 

Grapples you to the heart and love of ns. 

Who wear our health but sickly lu his life. 

Which in bis death were perfect. 

*2 Mur. I am one, my liege. 

Whom the vile blows and buffets of the world 
Have so iucens'd, that I am reckless Xi what 
1 do, to spite the world. 

1 Mur. And 1 another, 

So weary with disasters, tugg’d with fortnne. 
That 1 would set my life on any chance. 

To mend it or be rid on't. 


• For defiled. 

? Chelleuge oie to extremitici. 
t Pro«eil. y Deluded. 

t Are you so obedient to the prercpti of the Gospel. 
Woil-doKt. •• Celled. ++ Title, 

tt Cnrclrf.. ^ W'orried. 


Much. Both of you 
Know, Baiiqiio was your enemy. 

2 Mur. True, niy lord. 

Math. So is he mine: and in such bloody 
distance, * 

That every minute of his being thrusts 
Against my near^ot of life : And though I could 
With bare-fac'd power sweep him Ijoiii my 
sight. 

And bid my will avouch it; yet I must not, 

For t certaiu friends that are both hi;* and 
mine. 

Whose loves I may not drop, but wail his fail 
Whom I myself struck down : and theiicc it ic. 
That I to your assistance do make lu\e ; 

Masking the btisiiiess from the comiuuii eye. 

For sundry weighty reasons. 

2 Mur. We shall, my loid, 

Perform what you coinmatid us. 

1 Mur. Though our lives 

Much. Your spirits shine through you. Within 
this hour, at most, 

I will advice you where to plant yourseUes. 
Acquaint you with the perfect spy o’tlic titne. 
The moment on't ; for't must lie done to-iiiglft. 
And something f^om the palace ; always thought. 
That I require a clearness*; And with liiui, 

(To leave no mbs, nor botches, i:i the woik,; 
Fleauce his son, that keeps him company, 

Whose absence is no less matenul to me 
I Than is his fathers, must embrace the late 
Of that dark hour. Resolve yourselves apait; 
I’ll come to you anon. 

2 Mur. We are resolv’d my lord. 

Mach, ril call upon you stiaiglit: abide 
wiiliiii. 

It Is coucliidt'd : Baiiquo, thy soul’s Aight, 

It It find hea\eu, must And it out to-iuglii. 

[Eicuut. 

SCENE II. — The same. — Another Jlooui* 
Enter Lady Macseth, and a Sert.vm. 
Ijady M. Is Banqiio gone from court ? 

Serv. Ay, madam, but returns again lu-iiight. 
Lady M. Say to the king, 1 would attend liio 
leisure 

For a few words. 

Serv. Madam, 1 will. [Eutt. 

Lady 3f> Naught’s had, all's spent. 

Where o:ir desire is got wiihoiit content : 

'Tis safer to be that which we destroy. 

Than, by destruction, dwell in doubtful joy. 

Enter Maciith. 

How now, my lord T why do yon keep alone, 

I Of sorriest % fancies yonr companions tnakiiie ? 
Using those thoughts, which should Indeed have 
died 

With them they think on? Things wltliou: 
/ rrriied). 

Should be without regard : what’s done. Is done. 
Mach. We have scotch’d the snake, not kill'd 
It ; [malitf 

She'll close, and be herself ; whilst our pooi 
Remains in danger of her former tooth. 

But let 

The frame of things disjoint, both the worlds 
[ snATer, 

I Ere we wilt eat our meal in fear, and sleep 
In the aAliclion of these terrible dn-ams, 

[That shake ns nightly: Better be with tb" 
dead, *• ’ 

Whom we, to gain our place, have sent to 
peace. 

Than on the torture of the mind to lie 

111 restless ecstacy. ) Duncan is in his grave ; 

I After life’s Atfiil fever he sleeps well ; 

Treason bat done bis worst : nor steel, nor 
poison. 

Malice domestic, forcisu levy, nothing, 

Can touch him fuitberl 


• Morcat **iirin». ^ t BecBU«e of. 
t Moti melmultoly * I Agony. 
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Lndt; W. Come on ; 

Gentle my Lord, sleek o’er your rugged looks ; 
Be bright and jovial 'mong your guests to* 
night. 

Mach, So shall I, love; and so, I prajr* be 
you. 

Let your remembrance apply to Banqtio ; 

Wresetit him eminence, * both with eye and 
Uiisale tbe wliile, that we [tongue : 

Must lave onr ^uuuurs in these Battering 
streams; ^ 

And make our faces vizards to our hearts, 
Di!>»uibing what they are. 

Jjady M. You must leave this. 

Much, o full of scorpions is my mind, dear 
wife ! 

Thou ki)(>w’.>)t that Danqiio and his Flcance, lives. 
Lady M. But in !Uem nature’s copy’s not 
eterne. 

Macb. there’s comfort yet ; they are assail- 
able ; 

Then be tboii jocund : Ere the bat hath flown 
Uis cloister'd flight ; ere, to black Uecat.’s 
summons, [hums. 

The sliard-borne beetle, f with his drowsy 
Hath rung night’s yawning peal, there shall be 
A deed of dreadful note. [done 

Lftdy M. W bat’s to be done t 
Macb. Be innoctfut of tbe knowledge, dearest 
chuck , I [night 

Till thou applaud the deed. Come, seeling § 
Skarf up the tender eye of pitiful day ; 

And, with tliy bloody and invisible hand. 

Cancel and tear to pieces that great bond 
M’luch keeifs me pale !— Light thickens ; and the 
crow 

Makes wins to the rooky wood : 
iiood tliiiigs uf day begin to droop and drowse ; 
Whiles night's black agents to tbeir prey do 
rouse [still ; 

Thou man ’Best at ray words ; but hold Uiee 
Things, bud begun, make strong themsehes by 
III : 

fio pr’ythee go with me. [Exeunt. 

SCEXE IJl.—Thc same.^A Park or Lau n, 
u i//i a Oute leading to the Palace, 

Enter three Murderibs. 

1 3Tur. But who did bid thee join with us T 
3 Mur. Macbeth. 

•2 Mur. He needs not our mistrust ; aince he 
delivers 

Our offices, aud what we have to do. 

To (be direction just. 

1 Mur, Then stand with us. 

The west yet glimmers with some streaks of 
day : 

Now spurs the latrd traveller apace, 

To gain tbe timely inn ; aud near approaches 
The subject of our watch. 

3 Mur. Haikl 1 hear horses. 

Jian. [Within.] Give us a light there, bo! 

2 Mur. Then it is he ; the rest 

That aie within the note of expectation, | 

Already aie I’the court. 

1 Mur, His horses go aliont. 

3 Mnr, Almost a mile : but he does usually. 
So all men do. from hence to tbe palace gate 
Make it their walk. 

Enter Banqi/o and Fleancb, a Servant uiitU 
a torch 'preceding them, 

2 Mur, A light, a light 1 

3 Mur, *Tis he. 

I Mur, Stand to't. 

Ban, It will be rain to-night. 

1 Mur, Let it come down. 

[Aseaults Ban quo. 


* Do klm the hiitheftt honours. 

i '1 ho beetle borne in the air by its shards or acaly 
vinct. * A term of cnilearmeiit. S BIiiiiIiuk. 

I i. e. They «vho are set down lu the list of guests, aud 
mpected to supper. 


Ban, O treachery 1 Fly, good Fleance, fly, fly, 
Thou iiiay’st reiengc. o slave! [fly : 

[Dies, Fle.vnce* and Servant escape, 

3 Mur, Who did strike out the light ? 

1 Mur, Was’t not the way ? 

3 Mur. There’s but one down ; the sou is fled 

2 Mur, We have lost best lialf of our affair. 

1 Mur. W'ell, let’s away, and say liow iiiulIi 
IS done. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV,— A Room of State in the Palace, 

A Banquet prepared. Enter Macbeth, Lady 
Macbeth, Rosse, Lenox, Lords, and Ai- 
tendants. 

Macb, You know your own degrees, sit down : 
at first 

And last, the hearty welcome. 

Lords. Thanks ti> your majesty. 

Macb. Ourself will onugie with society, 

And play tbe humble host. 

Our hostess keeps her slate ; t but in best time. 
We will lequire her welcome. ^ 

Lady M. Pronounce it for me. Sir, to all otijr 
friends ; 

For my heart speaks, they are welcome. ^ 

Enter Jirst Murderer, to the door 
Macb, See, they encounter thee with their 
hearts’ thanks : 

Both sides are even : Here I’ll sit i’the m idst ; 

Be large in mirth ; anon, we’ll drink a iiicusiiic 
riie table round. — There's blood upon thy face. 
Mar. ’Tis Bauquo's then. 

Macb. *Tis better tbee without, than he within. 

Is he despatch’d f 

Mur. My lord, his throat is cut ; that 1 did 
for him. 

Macb. Tbou art the best o’ the cut-tbroats : 
Yet he’s good 

That did the like fur Fleance : if thou didst it, 
Thou ait the nonpareil. 4 ' 

Mur, Most loyal Sir, 

Fleance is ’scap’d. 

Much, Then comes my fit again : 1 had elM* 
been perfect; 

Whole as the marble, founded as Uie rock ; 

As broad and geneiRj as Uie casing air : [in 

But now, 1 am cabin’d, cribb’d, contm'd, boiuid 
To saucy doubts aud fears. But Bauquo's sate f 
Mur Ay, my good lord ; safe in a ditcli he 
bides. 

With twenty trenched gashes on bis bead ; 

Tbe least a death to nature. 

Macb. Thanks for that ; [fled 

There the grown seipeiit lies; the worm, that's 
Hath nature that in ume wilt venoui breed. 

No teeth for the present.— Get thee gone ; to- 
morrow 

We’ll hear, ourselves again. [£a:tf Murderer. 

Lady M. My royal lord. 

You do not give the cli^r : the feast is sold. 

That IS not olteii vouch’d, while 'tis a making, 
’Tis given with welcome: To feed, weie bcdt 
at home ; 

From thence, the sauce to meat is ceremony ; 
Meeting were bare without it. 

Macb, Sweet remembrancer I— 

Now good digestion wait 011 appetite, 

Aul health on both 1 
Len, May it please your highness sitt 

[The Ghost oj Ban quo rises, and sits 
in Macbeth's place. 

Macb, Here had we now our country’s ho- 
nour rooPd, 

Were the grac'd person of our Banquo present ; 
Who may 1 rather rhallenge for uukiudness, 

Thau pity for mi^ •chance I 
Bosse, His ah' *.e, Sir, [highness 

Lays blame upon his promise. Please it your 
To grace ns with your luyal company! 

Macb. Tbe table’s full. 

• Jamet I. wa« ilatcended in a direct line from thia 
ton ol Banquo, by a daughter of the prince of Walea. 

T Contiuuea lu her cha\r ol state. 
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lAn, Here'f ■ pfatce re«erv*d. Sir. 

Maeb, Wheret 

JLen. Here my lord. Wtiat IsH tbat moves 
your bighneast 

Macb. U hich of you have done this 1 
Jaords, What, my good lord 1 
Mach, Thou cau'st not aay 1 did it : never 
Thy gory locks at me. [shake 

Hosse, Gentlemen, rise ; his highness is not 
well. 

Lady Sit, worthy friends my lord is 
often thus, [seat ; 

And hath been from his youth : *pray you, keep 
The fit IS momentary ; upon a thought * 

He will again be well : If much you note him. 
You shall offend him and extend bis passion ; t 
Feed, and regard him not.— Are you a man 1 
Macb. Av, and a bold one that dare look on 
Which might appal the devil. ^ [that 

JLady M. O prpjier stuff! 

This is the very painting of yonr fear : 

This 18 the air -draw u dagger, which, you said. 
Led you to Duocan. O these flaws* aud 
starts 

(Impostors to true fear,) would well become 
A woman’s story at a winter’s fire. 

Authoriz'd by her grandam. Shame Itself! ' 
Why do you make such faces t When all’s done,' 
You look hut on a stool. 

Macb. Pr’yihee, see there ! behold ! look 1 lo ! 

how say you ? [too. — 

Why, what care 1 1 If thou canst nod, speak 
If charnel -honses and our graves must send 
Those that we bury, back, our monuments 
Shall be the maws of kites. [Giiost disappears. 
lAtdtf Af. What ! quite uuniaiui’d iu folly t 
ATrcb. If I stand here, 1 saw him. 

JLadif M. Tie, for shame I 
Macb. Blood hath been shed ere now i*tbe 
olden time, , 

Ere human stuute purg’d the gentle weal ; 

Ay, aud since too, murders haye been per- 
form’d 

Too terrible for the ear : the times have been, 
That, when the brains were out, the man would 
die. 

And there an end : but now, they rise again. 
With twenty mortal murders on their crowns. 
And push us from our stools : This is uiore 
Than such a murder is. [strange 

Lady M. My worthy lord. 

Your noble friends do lack you. 

Macb. I do forget 

Do not muse j at me, my most worthy friends ; 

1 ha^e a strange infirmity, which is nothing 
To those tbat know me. Come, love and health 
to all ; 

Then I’ll sit down : Give me some wine, 

fill full : 

1 drink to the general joy of the whole table. 


If trembling I inhibit * theei protest me ^ 

The baby of a girl. Hence, lioi riblc shadow t 
{Ghost disappears. 
Unreal mockery, benre I— Why, so being 
gone, 

1 am a man again. Pray you, sit still. 

Ladp A#. You have displac’d the luirUi, broke 
the good meeting, 

With most admir’d disorder. > 

Macb. Can such things be. 

And overcomet us like a summer’s cloud, 
Without our special wonder 1 You make me 
I strange 

Even to the disposition that 1 owe, X ^ 

When now 1 think you cau behold such sights. 
And keep the natural ruby of your cheeks. 

When mine are bhiiichod with foar. 

Jlitsse. What sights, my lord? 

Lady M. I pray you, speak not; Le grows 
worse aud worse ; 

Question enrages him : at once, good night 
Stand not upon the onler of your going. 

But go at once. 

Lcn. Good night, and better health 
Attend his ms^sty I 
Lady M. A kiiul good night to all I 

[EjcuHf Lorus and Attendants. 
Afacb. It will have blood ; they say, blunii 
wilt have blood : 

Stones have been known to move, and tiecs to 
speak : 

Aiignrs, and understood relations, have - 
by magot-pies, ^ and choughs, and rooks> 
brought forth 

The secret’st man ol blood.— What is the uiglit ? 

I Lady M. Almost at odds with inoriiiii':. 
which IS which. 

Maeb. How say’st thou, tbat Macduff deuie^ 
this person, . 

At oar great bidding 7 
Lady M. Did you send to him, Sir t 
Afacb. 1 bear it by the way ; but I will send : 
There's not a one || ot them, but iii liis house 
1 keep a servant fcc'd. 1 will tu-inorrow, 
(Betimes 1 wifl,) unto the wend siateis; 

More shall they speak ; for uow 1 um bent to 
kuow, [yood. 

By Uie worst means the worst ’ for rmiie ouu 
All causes shall give way ; 1 am iii blood 
Stepped 111 so fur, that, should 1 uade no more. 
Returning v^ere as tetioiu* a:» go o’er : 

Strange tbiugs 1 have lu head, that wdl to 
baud ; 

Winch must t»e acted, ere they may he scaiiii’d. T 
Lady M. You lack the seasou ui all uuiiiref^, 
bleep. /i ' 

Macb. Come, we'll to sleep : jny eUange and 
self-ahiise 

Is the iiutjate fear, that wants bard use 

We arc yet hut young in deed. {Exeunt, 


Ghoit rises. 

And to our dear friend Banqoo, whom we 
miss ; 

Would be were here 1 to all and him, we thirsty 
And all to all. H 

Lords. Our duties, and the pledge. 

Macb. Avaunt 1 and quh my tight! Let the 
earth hide thee I 

Thy bones are marrowless, thy Mood is cold ; 
Thou hast no speculation in those eyes 
Which thou dost glare with ! 

Lady M. Think of this, good peers. 

But as a thing of custom ; ’tis no other ; 

Only it spoils the pleasure of the time. 

Macb. What man dare, 1 dare : 

Approach thou like the rugged Russian bear. 

The arm’d rhinoceros, or tte Hyrcao Tiger, 
Take any shape but that, and my firm nerves 
Bhall never tremble : Or, be alive again. 

And dare me to the desert with thy swonl ; 


SCENE r.—Tlie Heath. 

Thunder, Enter Hecate, meet in the three 
WiTcue.v. 

1 Witch. Why, bow bow, Hecate T you look 
aiigerly. 

Hee. Have I dM reason, beldams as you are. 
Saucy, and overbold 1 How did you dare 
I'o trade and traffic with Macbeth, 

In riddles and atfairs of death ; 

And I, the mistress of your charms. 

The close contriver of all harms. 

Was never call’d to bear my part. 

Or show the glory of our art! 

And, which is worse, ail you have done 
Hath been but for a wayward son. 

Spiteful and wrathful ; wiio, as others do. 

Loves for his own ends, not for you. 

1 But make amends now : Get you gone. 

And at the pit of Acheron, - 


* At qnick at tbonrbt. 
t gaOdMi^utu. 


t Prolong hit tufTtnaf. 
A Womlcf. 

All goodwblioaAooll. 


• Forkid. 

1 Alt IndiTidotl. 


t Pott aver. 

^ Magpiea. 

I LMatined ulcciv 
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Meet me i'the mornins : thither lie 
IV ill come to know hie destiny. 

Your vessels end your spells provide 
Your cluirnis and every tbitii; beside : 

1 am fur the air ; this nt"bt I’ll spend 
Unto a disiual-/atal end. 

Great business must be wrought ere Boon : 

Upon the corner of the moon 

There hanas a vigorous drop profound ; * 

I'll catch It ere it come to ground : , 

And that, distltl’d by magic sjights 

Shall raise such arlindal uprifl^, /. , v 

As, by the strength of their illusion " 

Shall draw him on to his confusion : 

He shall spurn fate, scorn death, and bear 
His hopes 'l>ove wisdom, grace, nod fear : 

And >011 all know, secnrity ^ 

Is mortal’s ciiiefcst enemy. 

^iong. [M'ithifi.] Come away, come away, ^c. 
Hark, I am call’d ; my little spirit, see. 

Sits in a foggy cloud, and sC^s for me. 

[Exit. 

1 Witch. Come, let's make iiaste ; sheTl soon 
be back again. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE VI.— Fares.— A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Lenox and another Lord. 

Z/fn. My former speeches have bat hit your 
Uioughis, 

Which can interpret further : only, 1 say. 

Things have been strangely borne : The gracious 
Diiiican 

Was pitied of Macbeth marry, he was dead : — 
And the righ(<iniiant llaiiqiio ualk'd too late; 
W’hum, >ou may say, if it please you, Fieance 
kill’d, 

For Fieance (ted. Min mii<(t not walk too late. 
Who rgniiot uaiit the thought, how monstrous 
I'M - lor Maleolni, and fur Donalbain, 

To kill tUeir grarioiis father i damned fact ! 

How It did grieve Macbeth 1 did he not straight. 
In pious rage, the two delinquents tear. 

That were the slaves of drink, and thralls of 
sleep t 

Was not that nobly dune ? Ay, and wisely too ; 
Tor ’luoiild have anger’d any heart alive. 

To hear the men deny it. Sm that, I say. 

He has home all things well : and I do think, 
I'hat, had he Diincau's sous under his key, 

(As, aii’t please heaven, he shall nut,) they 
should find 

What ’lucre to kill a father ; so should Fieance. 
Cut, peace I— fur from broad words, and cause 
he fail’d 

His presence at the tyrant's feast, 1 hear, 

Macdulf lues in dissrace: Sir, can you tell 
Where be bestows liiniselfT 
lord. The son of Oiincan, / ' 

From whom this tyrant holds the due of birth 
Lives in the English court; and is receiv'd 
Oi the must pious Edward with such grace, 

That the malevolence of fortune nothing 
Takes from hts high respect : Thither Macduff 
Is gone to pray the holy king, on his aid 
To wake Northumberland and warlike Siwvd: 
That, by the help of these, (with Him above 
To ratify the work,) we may again 
Gi"e to our tables meat, sl^ to our nights ; 
Free from our feasts and banquets bloody 
knives ; 

Do faithful humage, and receive free honours,! 
All winch wc pine for now : And this report 
Hath so exasperate ; tjp? hiug, that lie 
Prepares for some attempt war. 

Sent be to^Macdulff 

Eard. He did : and with an ahsolute. Sir, 

not /, 

The cLondy messenger turns me his back. 


* Ae. A drop that hai deep or bidden UwaUtii» 
! Honours freely boatowed. ^ ^ 

t For cuipcrated. , . , 


And boms, as who shoidd say. You'll rue the 
time 

That clogs me with answer, 

Lcn. And that well might 
Advise him to a caution, to hold what distance 
His wisdom can provide. Some holy angel 
Fl> to the court of England, and untold 
His message ere be come ; that a swiir blessing 
May soon return to this our suffering country 
Under a band accurs’d 1 
Lord. My prayers with him ! [EreunL 


ACT IV. 

SCENE I.— A dark Cave.’~In the middle, o 
Cauldron boiling. 

Thunder. Enter the three Witches. 

1 Witch. Thiice the blinded cat bath mew’d* 

2 Witch. Thrice; and once the hedge-pig. 

whin’d. 

3 Witch. Harper cries ’Tis lime, ’tis time* 

1 Witch. Koinid about Hie cauldron go ; 

111 the poison’d entrails throw. 

Toad, that under coldest stone. 

Days and nights hast thirty-one 
Swelter’d • venom sleeping got, ' 

Boil thou first I’the charmed pot I 
All. Double, double toil and trouble^ 
Fire, burn; and, cauldron, bubble. 

2 If Itch. Fillet of a fenny snake, 

111 the cauldron boil and bake : 

Eye of newt, and toe of fro^', 

W ooi of bat, and tongue ot dog, 

Adder’s folk, and blind-t^orin’s sting. 
Lizard’s leg, and owlet’s wmg, 

Fur a charin of powerful trouble. 

Like a heil-hroth boil and bubble. 

All. Double, doiilile toil and trouble; 
Fire, burn ; and, ratildroii, bubble. 

3 WtttU. Scale of dragon, tooth of wolf; 
Vk itclies* mummy ; maw atid gulf, f 

or the ravin’d ; salt-sea shark ; 

Root of hemlock, digg’d I'llie dark ; 

Liver of bJaspheniiMg Jew ; 

Gall of goat and slips of yew. 

Silver’d in the muon’s eclipse; 

Nose of Turk, and I at tar’s lips; 

Finger of birih-slraiigled babe, 
Ditcb-deli\cr’d by a drab, 

Make the gruel thick and slab : 

Add thereto a tiger’s chandion, § 
for the ingredients of our cauldron. 

All. Double, double toil and trouble ; 
Fire, burn ; and, cauldron, bubble. 

2 Witch, Cool it with a baboon’s bloody 
Tben the charm is firm and good. 

Enter Hecate, and the other three 
Witches. 

Hec, Oh I well done 1 I commend >ouv 
pains ; 

And every one shall share i’the gains. 

And now about the cauldron sing 
Like elves and fairies in a ring, 

Eucbaiiling all that you put in. 

Song. 

Black spirits and white. 

Red spirits and grey; 

Alingte, mingle, mingle. 

You that mingle may, 

2 Witch. By the pricking of my thumbs, , 

SomeUiiug wicked this way comes : 

Open, locks, whoever knocks. 

* 'Thit word is employed to sijrniry that the eaMial 
was hot and sn eating with venom, although aleeputf 
under a rold stone. 

t The throat. % RascaatH. 


! Hutnils. 
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Enter Macbeth. 

Mach. How now. you secret, black, and inid- 
ni"lit hagsl 
Wliat is’t >oii do If 
All. A dee-d without a name. 

Macb. I c6i:jure }ou. by Uut which you pro- 
fess, 

fHowe’er you come to know It,) answer me : 
Thonsii you untie the winds, and let lijein fi!;lit 
Ai;ain>>t the churches ; thuii»li the yest> * waves 
Conruiind and swallow navivation up ; 

Thougll hladed coru be lodg’d, t and trees blown 
down ; 

Though castles topple J on their warders’ 
heads ; 

Though palaces and pyramids do slope 
Their beads to their Ibuiidations ; though the 
treasure 

Of nature’s genninsi tumble all together. 

Even till destruction sickeu, answer me 
To what I ask you. 

1 Ji'ttvh. Speak. 

2 ft ‘itch. Demand. 

3 Jt'itch. We’ll answer. I 

1 Mitch. Say, if thoud’st rather bear it from 

oiii inoutlis. 

Or from our masters’ f 
Math. Call them, let me see tliem. 

1 J fitch. Pour in sow’s blood, that hath 
eaten 

Her nine farrow ; grease, that’s sweaten 
Eroiii the murderer’s gibbet, throw 
Into the flame. 

All. Come, high, or 'ow ; 

Thyself, and office, deftly U show. 

Thunder. An Avpakitio o/' «/* Artrcd 
Head rises. 

Macb. Tell me, thou unknown power, 

1 Milch. He knows thy toougot ; 

Hear his speech, but say tlion iioueht. 

App. Macbeth ! Macbeth ! • Macbeth ! beware 
Macduff; 

Beware the thane of Eife. — Dismiss me; — Enough. 

{Descends. 

Macb. W'hate’er thou art, for tliy good cau- 
tion, thanks ; 

Thou hast harp'd IT my fear aright :^But one 
word moie : 

1 Mitch. He will not be commanded : Here’s 
another. 

More potent than the first. 

Thunder. — An ArPARiTioN of a Bloody Child 
rises. 

App. Macbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth! — 

Much. Had I three ears, I'd hear tlice. 

App. Be bloody, iKiid, 

And resolute : laugh to scorn the power of man. 
For none of woman born shall harm Maclieib. 

[ Ue'ccnds. 

Alach. Ihen live, Macduff; What need I fear 
of theet 

But yet I'll make assurance double sure 
And take a bond of fate : thou shalt not live; 
That J may tell pale-hearted fear; it lies. 

And sleep in spite of thunder. — What is this. 

Thunder . — AmApPARiTiON of a Child Ci oicned, 
icith a Tree in his Hand, rises. 

That rises like the issue of a king ; 

And wears n[>on bis liaby brow the round 
And top of sovereignty f •• 

All Listen, blit speak not.'' " 

App. Be Itoii-mettled, proud ; and take no 
care 


+ I-nM flat liy wind or ra'ii. 

, - I Tiimbir. 

% Merit whirh tiaye lN*i;un to tprout. | Adroitly, 
•tnn* "**^"*" **** * VaMion ct a liarpcr touches a 

^ >« that part of a rrowti which ruciritca 

tfea head t the top it the eruanieiit which ritet aberc 


Who chafes, who frets, or where conspirers arc : 
M;iclK'lh shall never vanquish’d he, until 
Great. Clrnam wood to high Uuiiainaiie hill 
Shall come aitainst him. ' {Descends, 

Much. That will never be ; 

Who can impress the fore.nt ; * hid the tree 
UuliN his eailh-hound lool f sued boUcuieiit T 
good I 

Rebellious head, rise iie\er, till the wood ^ 
of Biinain rise, and our high plac’d Mucheth 
Shull live the lease of.iiature, pay his breath 
To time and mortal ciwtuiii.— Yet my heart 
Throbs to kiiosv one thing ; Tell me, (if your 
art 

Can tell so innch,) shall Bauqiio’s issue ever 
Reign in this kingdom? 

All. Seek to know no more. 

Macb. I will lie satisfied : diMiy me this. 

And an eternal cursu fall on you 1 Let me 
know : — 

W’liy sinks that cauldnm 7 and what noise t is 
this? {Hautboys. 

1 Mitch. Show! 4 Mitch, Shotv I 3 fVtUh. 
Show I 

All. Show his eyes, ami grlHe bis heart ; 
Come like shadows, so depart. 

EiRht Kings appear, ami pass over the Stage 
tn order; the last with a Glass in hi.s 
hand : Ban quo Jolloiting. 

Alacb. Tboii art too like the spit it of Banquo ; 
down ! 

Thy crown does sear mine eye-balls And Uiy 

I bale. 

Thou other gold-bound brow, is like the fust:— 
A third is like the funner : — Filthy hugs ! 

Uby do you show me this 7— -A foiiith T— Stait, 
eyes I 

What I will the line stretch out to the ciack of 
doom 7 X 

Another yet?— A seventh t— I’ll see no more: — 
And yet tlie eighth appears, wlio hears a glass, 
Which shows me many more ; and some ] see, 
That two-fold balls and treble scepters lai.y : 
Horrible sight !— Ay, now, 1 see 'lis true ; 

I For the blood-boUer^U $ Banquo smiles upon 

i 

And points at them for bis. — What, is this so 7 
1 Mitch. Ay, Sir, all this is so But why 
Stands MacheUi thus amazedly T — 

Come, sisters, cheer we up his sprigbts, U 
And show the best of niir delights ; 
ru charm the air to give a sound, 

While you perform the antique round : 

That this great king may kindly say. 

Our duties did his welcome pay. 

[Music. The WiTtHfc> dunce, and vanish, 
Macb. Where are they 7 Gone 7— Let this pci- 
nicioiis hour 

Stand aye accursed in the calender I~ 

Come lu, without ibeiei ^ 

Enter Lenox. 

Ijen. What’s your grace’s w-Ul 7 
Macb. Saw you the weird sisters 7 
Een. No, my lord. 

Macb. Came they not by you t 
Hen. No, indeed, my loid. 

Macb. lufecUd be the air wlicrron they ride ; 
And damn’d all those th'dt trust them ! — 1 did 
bear 

The galloping of horse : W'ho was't came by 7 
Hen. ’I'is two or Uiree, iiiy lord, that bring 
yon word, 

Macduff is fled to Engl.'ind. 

Macb. Fled to Eiiclaiid t 
JA'n, A\, my gmid loid. 

Macb. Time, tbou auticipat’st f my dread eic- 
ploiu : 


• MTio ran remmand tba foreat to strrm him like a 
aoldier unpmMd. 

^ iVlwair. S Tbe diMotultan of natuin. 

i Besnicarod trilh blood. I Spiriia. 

Y rroreuloM, by lakiof anay tbo oppoituuuy. 



Scene II. 


MACBETit. 

•/A*' 


The «l"lily purpose iicvti is o*crtook« 

Unless the deeil uu uitli U : Fioin this inoiiieiit, 
Tlie very firsllmss of iny heart shall he 
The tlrstiiiigs of iiiy hand. And even now 
To Clou II iny thoughts ivith acts, be it thought 
and done : 

The castle of MacdnlT I will surprise ; 

Seize upon Fife; give to the edge o’the swoid 
His wife, his hahes, and all unfortunate souls 
That trace * Ins line. \o boasting like a fool ; 
This deed I’ll do, before tliis purpose cool : 

Uiit no more siglita I — Where are these geiitle- 
iiien 1 

Come, biing me where they are. 

[Exeunt. 

SCE\E lI.-^FiJc . — A Room in Macuukk’a 
Castle. 

Enter Lady MACDurv, her Son, and Rosse. 
L. Maed. What had he done, to make him 
fly the land 7 

Rosse. You must have patience, madam. 

L. Macd. He had none : 

His flight was madness : When our nctiuns do 
not, 

Uur fears do make us traitors, t 
lios^e. You know not. 

Whether it uas his wisdom, or his fear. 

L. Macd. Wisdom! to leave his uile, to leave 
Ins babes. 

Ills tnaiibiun, and his titles, in a place 
riuiii whence liiinself does fly 7 He loves us 
not ; 

Hr wants the nntiiral touch : I fur the |>oor uicii 
'I lie most diininiitive of birds, uill fight, ^ 

Her young ones in her nest, against the oul. 

Ail IS the fear, and nothing is tne lo\e; 

As little is I he wiiiUoni, where the flight 
bo runs against all leasoii. 

Rosse. My dearest coz, ' 

I pray yon, school yourself: But, for your Iiii5< 
hand. 

He is nolile, wise, judicious, and best knows 
lite tits o'tlie season. 1 dure not speak iniicli 
further : 

Rut cruel are the limes, when we arc traitors^ 
And do not know ourselves; when we hold 
riiinoiir 

Tiom what we fear, yet Know not what wc 
fear ; :j 

Hut float u|Kin a wild and violent sea, 

EacJi way, and move.— I take my leave of yon; 
Siiall not he lung but I’ll be here again : 

Tilings at *he woist will cease, or else climb 
upward 

To what Ibcy were before. — My pretiy cousin, 
lllessiiig upon you 1 

L Macd, Father'd he is, and yet he's father- 
less. 

Rosse. 1 am so much a fool, should 1 stay 
longer, 

it would be my disgrace, and your discomfoit : 

1 take my leave at once. [Eiit Kusse. 

L. Afacd. .SiiTaii,!) your father's dead ; 

And wliat will you do now f How will you 
live 7 

Son. As biids do, motlier. 

L. Macd. What, wilii woriiis and flies f 
Sou. With what 1 get, I ineaii ; and so do 
they. 

L. Macd. Poor bird 1 tlioiid'st never fear the 
net, nor lime, 

1 he pit'lull nor the gin. 

Son. Why should I, mother 7 Poor birds they 
aie not set fur. 

My fallier is not dead, for all yniir saying. 

I 4 . Macd. Yes, be is dead ; bow wilt ihou do 
for a father 7 

• Follow. 

t 1. c. Oiir flight U roiiKidcred mt e\idenc« of our 
4TrRM>n. t Nutiirjil alfectioii. ^ 

fur. I birrith wbi not, in our auibor's tune, ntcriu 
ol rrproarti. 
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Son. Nay, how will youWo for a liiishand 7 
/#• Macd, Why, L can buy me twenty at aus 
mui ket. 

Son Then you’ll buy ’em to sell again. 

L. Maed. Tlion speaiv’bt with all thy wit; 
and yet I'faiili, 

With wit enotigli tor thee. 

Son. Was my fathci a traitor, mother 7 
L. Maed. Ay, liiat lie was. 

Son. What is a traitor? 

L, Macd. Why, one tliat swears and lies. 
Son. And be all liuiiors, that do so 7 
L. Macd. Every one ilial dues so, is a li jitor 
and must lie banged. 

Son. And must they all be hanged, that swear 
and lie 7 

//. Macd. Every one. 

.Vo/i. W'ho must hang them? 

L. Macd. Why, tiic honest men. 

Son. Then the liais and swearers arc fools: 
for there are liars and swcaicrs eiioiigii to beat 
the honest iiilmi, and hang up them. 

L. Macd. Now, rjod help tliec, poor iiionkey ! 
Blit how wilt thou do for a fathci i 
So7t. If lie weie dead, you’d weep for Inin; 
if you would not, it weie a good sign tiiat 1 
should quickly have •> new father. 

L. Macd. Poor prattler ! how thou talk’st. 

Enter a Mi.ssLNcnu. 

Mess. Bless you, fair dame! 1 am not to yoiv 
known, 

riioiigli in your stale of honour I am peifvct. t 
I doubt some danger does uppruach you neaiiy ; 
If you would lake a homely inair!> advice. 

Be not found bcic ; hence, with your little 
ones. 

To flight you thus, mcthiiiks, I am too savage; 
1*0 do woise to you, weie fell cruelty. 

Winch is too iiigli your peisuii. Heaven pro- 
seive you ! 

I dire abide no longer. [Eiit MESa&.NCEit. 

/.. Macd, W’hillicr should i fly ! 

I have done no harm. But I remember now 
I am 111 this eaiiliy world; wlieie, to do harm, 

1» olteii laudable ; to do good, soineiiine, 
Accounted dangeious folly : Why liieu alas! 

Hu 1 put up that womanly defence. 

To say J have done no Jiaini 7 What are the.se 

faces 7 

Enter Mcuuekeks. 

Mar. Wliere is your husband T 
L. Macd. 1 hope in no place so iinsaiictificd, 
Wlieie si.ch ns thou may ’si find him. 

JIf iir. He’s a traitor. 

.VoM. Thou ly’st. thou sliag-ear’d Tillniii. 

Mur. W'liat, you egg 7 [StabUins him. 

Young fiy of iieachery 7 * 

Son. He Jins killed me, mother ; 

Run away, 1 pi ay you. [Dies, 

[Exit Lady Macduff, cryhi" mui'der, 
and pursued by the MuuDhUERb. 

SCEXE JIT.— England.— A Room in the 
Ring's Palace. 

Enter Malcoivi and Macduff. 

ATal. Let ns seek out some desolate sliade^ 
and there 

W’oep oiir sad bosoms empty. 

Macd, Let us rather 

Hold last the inoital sword; and, like good 
men. Ill'll II, 

Bestiide our dowiifairn birthdom : t Each new 
New widow? howl: new oiphany'' ciy ; new 
soriows 

Sliike heaven on the face, that it resounds 
As II it felt with Scotland, and yell'd out 
Like syllable of dolour. 

Mai. W’liat 1 believe, i’ll wail ; 


* I am pcrferilv arqiinn\ie(I i\uh 3 uur rank. 
1 Uiriliriblil. 
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Wbat Imow, belirfe; 1 cm redicm 

As I shaU find the time tia IHend,*^ I wUK 
H'hat you have apoke, it may be so ; perchance, 
This tyrant, whose sole name bluters oar 
tongnes, 

Was once thought honest : you have lov’d him 
well ; 

He bath not tonch*d yen yet I am yoanff ; 
but soiiietbing 

You may deserve of him throngh me ; and 
wisdom 

To offer up a wmk, poor, innocent hmb, 

To appease an angry god. 

Maed. 1 am not treacherous* 

Afat But Macbeth is. 

A good and \iriuous nature may recoil. 

In an imperial charge, t But ’crave yonr par- 
don ; 

That uhich you are, my thoughts cannot trans- 
pose : 

An^eis are bright still, though the brightest fell ; 
Though all things loui would wear tlw brows of 
grace, 

Yet grace must still look so. 

Macd, 1 bave lost my hopes. 

MjlL Perchance, even there, where I did find 
my doubts. 

Why in that rawness left you wife and child, 
<Those precious motives, those strong knots of 
love,) 

Without leave taking T^I pray you. 

Let not niy jealousies b:; your dishonours. 

But mine own safeties Yon may be rightly 
just, 

Whatever I shall think. 

Mued. Bleed, bleed, poor country I 
Oreat t}'ranuy, lay thou thy basis sure. 

For goodness dares not check thee i wear thou 
thy wrooss. 

Thy title is affeer*d 1 1— Fare thee well, lord : 

1 would not be the villain that thou think'st 
For the whole space that's in the tyrant's 
grasp, 

And the rich east to boot. 

Afai. Be not offended : 

1 speak not as in an absolute fear of yon. 

1 think, our country sinks beneath the yoke ; 

It weeps, it bleeds ; and each new day a gash 
Is added to her wounds : I think, withal, 

7'here would be bands uplifted iu my right ; 

And here, from gracious England, bave 1 offer 
or goodly thuu«aiids : Rut, fbr all ibis, 
hen 1 shall tread upon the tyrant’s bead. 

Or wear it on niy sword, yet my poor country 
Shall have more vices thau it bad before ; 

More Slider, and more sundry ways than ever, 

B> him that siiall succeed. 

Afacb. What should be be? 

Mai. It IS myself 1 mean : in W'bom I know 
All the particulars of vice so grafted, 

Tliat, when they shall be open’d, black Macbeth 
M ill seem as pure as suow ; and the poor state 
£»trein him as a lamb, being compar’d 
^\ith my coiifiueless harms. 

Afacd. Not 111 the legions 
Of horrid hell, can come a devil more damn'd 
In e\ils to tup Macbeth. 

Mul. I grant him bloody, 

LiiMirious,'^ avaricious, false, deceitful, 

Sudden, il malicious, smacking of every sin 
I'Jiat has a name : Rut there's no bottom, none. 
In my voluptuousness : your wives, your daugh- 
teis, 

Yonr matrons, and ynnr maids, coaid not fill up 
The cistern of my lust ; and my desire 
All continent iinpediiiieiits would o'er-bear. 

That did oppose my will : Better Macbeth, 

Than sneU^ one to reigii. 

Alacti. Boundless intemperance 

• Brrricnd. 

1 I. e. A pcMjcl minJ mny rcrrJc from goodnoM fu tne 
CXPcii^ioii «f a ri.\ il « uminiksion. 

i LAigA\ly ihotc who hS'J the final adjudi- 

vaiiou. 

I Latcinoua. | PautonaU. > 


In nature Is a Imiiigii; it hatli b«fr 
The unUmely cjiptyiiw of the happy threoe. 

And fall of aany ktegSk Bat fear not yet 
To take upon yau wbat U youre: yen may 
Convey yonr pleaeurer In a spackms plenty^ 

And yet seem cold, tbe tUue yon may lo h ood* 
wink. 

We bave wiUteg teweenongfa ; there cannot ba 
That vulture la yoa to devour so many. 

As will to greakiieM dedicate Oieniselves, 

Finding it so lucIlii'cU 
Afed. With tbw, there grows, 

III my most ill-compos'd affection, eiich 
A stancliless avarice, that, were 1 king, 

I should cut off the nobles fur their lauds : 
Desire bis jewels, and this other's house : 

Aud my more- having would be as a sauce 
To make me hunger more ; kliat I should fo rge 
Quarrels unjust against tbe good, aud loyal. 
Destroying them for wealth. 

J/oed. This avariot^ 

Sticks deeper; grows with more pernicious root 
Thau suramer-s^lng lust: and it hath been - 
Tbe sword of our slain kings : Yet do not fear ; 
Scotland bath foysous * to fill np your will. 

Of your mere own : All these are portable, t 
With other graces weigh'd. 

Alai. But I have none: The king-beo>ming 
graces. 

As justice, verity, temperance, stableness, 
Boimry, perseverance, mercy, lowliness. 
Devotion, patience, courage, fortitude, 

1 bave no relish of them ; but abound 
In the division of each several crime. 

Acting it many ways. Nay, had 1 power, I 
should 

Pour the sweet milk of concord into bell. 

Uproar the universal peace, confound 
All unity on earth. 

Afacd. O Scotland ! Scotland ! 

AJal. If such a one be fit to govern, speak : 

I am as 1 bave spoken. 

Maed. Fit to govern 1 
No, not to live.— O nation miserable. 

With an untitled tyrant bloody-scepter'd. 

When Shalt thou see thy wholesome days again T 
Since that the truest issue of thy ibruue 
By fais own interdiction stands accurs’d, 

And does blaspheme bis breed?— Thy royal 
father. 

Was a most sainted king ; tbe queen, that bore 
' 4 tbee 

Oftner upon bfr knees than on ber.fieet, ' 

Died every di^ she lived. Fare tbee well ! 

These evils thou repeat's! upou thyself. 

Have banish'd me from ScuUauii.— O my 
breast. 

Thy hope ends here 1 
AiaL. Mneduflr, this noble pauion. 

Child of integrity, hath from my soul 
Wip’d tbe black scruples, reconcil'd uiy thoughts 
To thy good truth and honour. Devilish Mac- 
beth 

By many of these trains bath sought to win me 
Into his power ; and modest wisdom plucks luu 
From over-credulous haste : X But God above 
Deal between tbee and me 1 for even now 
1 put myself to thy direction, and 
Utispeak mine own detraction : here abjure 
Tbe taints and blames 1 laid upon myself. 

For strangers to my nature. J am yet 
Unknown to woman ; never was forsworn ; 
Scarcely have coveted u hat was mine own ; 

At no time broke my laiih ; would not betray 
The devil to his fellow ; and delight 
No less in truth Uiau life : my first false speak- 
ing 

Was this upon myself : What I am truly. 

Is thiiie aud iiiy poor country's, to command 
Whither, Indeed, before thy here-approach. 

Old Siuard, with ten tbonraiid warlike men. 

All ready at a point, uas seitiug forth : 

* rieuty. “f Mav be eniiurcd, 

t Over-baity crcdiitii|r. 
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Scene III. 0 lfA.CIHBrH. 


Now wc'll together t And the ch— ce of food- 

Be like oar Warnmted quarrel f WUr ace wo 
Bilenri 

Macd. Such welcome and imwelcfnDe. 
at once, 

*Ti6 hard to reconcile. 

JPnter a Doctcmu 

Mai. Well ; more anon. — Comes the king 
forth, I praj you ? 

Voct. Ay, Sir : there are a crew of wretched 
souls. 

That stay his core : their malady comrtnces * 
The great assay of art : but, at bis touch, 

Such sanctity bath heaven given his hand. 

They presently amend. 

Mai. 1 thank you, doctor. [Exit Docroa. 
Macd. What is the disease he means ? 

Mai. Tis caJPd the evil : . . 

A most miraculous work in tlAs good king ; 
Which often, since my hefe-remain in Eng- 
land, 

1 have seen him do. How he solicits heaven, 
Uiinbelf best knows : but atrangely-vUUed 
people, 

All swoln and nlcerons, pitifal to the eye, 

Tlie mere despair of surgery, be cures ; 

}lan!:in" a golden stamp t about their necks. 

Put OM with huiy prayers : and *Us spoken, 

'I'o the succeeding royalty be leaves 
The healing benediction. With this strange vir- 
tue, 

Sfe hath a heavenly gift of prophecy ; 

And sundry blessings hang about his throne. 
That speak him full of grace. 

Eater Rosse. 

Macd. See, who comes here t 
Mai. My countryman ; bat yet I know him 
not. 

Macd. My ever-gentle cousin, welcome hither. 
Mat. 1 know him now : Good God, betimes 
remove 

The means that make us strangers f 
JioKsc. Sir, Amen. 

Macd. Stands Scotland where it did f 
Alas, poor country; 

Almost afraid to know itself! It cannot 
lie call'd nnr mother, but our grave : where 
nothing, 

Bnt who kiious nothing, is once seen to smile; 
W'heii' sighs and groans, and sbrieks that rend 
the air. 

Are made, not marii'd ; where violent sorrow 
seems 

A modern ecstacy : t the dead man’s knell 
1^ tluMc scaice ask’d, for who; and good men’s 
rApiie before the flowers in their caps, [lives, 
or ere they sicken. 

Mm d. O relation, 

Too nice, and yet too true ! 

Mai. What is the newest grief t 
Bosst. That of an hour’s age doth bias the 
speaker ; 

Knell miiiiite teems a new one. 

Mticd. How does my wife t 
Jio.^se. Why, well, 

Macd. And all my children? 

Bos^e. Well too. 

Macd. The tyrant has not batter’d at their 
peace ? 

Basse. No ; they were well at peace, when I 
did leave them. 

Macd. Be not a niggard of your speech ; How 
goes It ? 

Basse. When 1 came hither to transport the 
. tidings, 

Wliicli I have heavily home, there ran a rumour 
Of many woitby fellows that were out; 

Wnich was to my belief witness’d the rather, 

• Overpowers, subiliies. 

t A complooieiit to the Stuarts, who touched for the 
t Common distress of mind. 


For that I saw the tyiaht*» power a-foot : 

Now is me time of help ; your eye in Scotland 
Would create soldiers, make our women fight. 

To doff* their dire distresses. 

Mal» Be it their comfort. 

We are coming thither ; gracious England hath • 
Lent ns good Slward and ten thousand men : 

An older and a better soldier none 
That Christendom gives ouU 
Basse. 'Would 1 could answer 
This comfort with the like 1 But I have words. 
That would be howl’d out in the desert air. 
Where hearing sbonld not latch f them. 

Macd. What concern they f 
The general cause ? or is it a fee-grief, t 
Due to some single breast? 

Basse. No mind, that’s bouest. 

But in it shares some woe ; though the main part 
Pertains to yon alone. 

-Macd. If it be mine. 

Keep it not from me, quickly let me have it. 

. Basse. Let not your ears despise my tongue 
for ever, [sound. 

Which shall possess them with the heaviest 
That ever yet they beard. 

Macd. Humph 1 1 guess at it. 

Basse. Your castle is surpriz’d : your wife, 
and babes. 

Savagely slaughter’d : to relate the manner. 

Were, on the quarry % of these murder’d deer. 

To add the death of you. 

Mai. Merciful heaven I — 

What, man 1 ne’er pull your hat upon yonr brows ; 
Give sorrow words : the grief, th--%t does not 
speak. 

Whispers the o’er-franght heart, and bids it 
break. 

Macd. My children too f 
Basse. Wife, children, servants, all 
That could be found. 

Macd. And 1 must be from thence I 
My wife kill’d too? 

Basse. 1 have said. 

Mai. Be comforted ; 

Let's make us med’einek of onr great revenge. 

To cure this deadly grief, 

Macd. He bas no children. — All my pretty 
ones I 

Did yon say, all 7 — O hell-kite I — All 7 
Wbat, all my pretty chickens, and their dam. 

At one fell swoop 7 . ' 

Mai. Dispute it like a man. 

Macd. I shall do so ; 

But I must also feel it as a roan \ 

1 cannot butTemember such things were. 

That were not preaous to me.— Did heaven 
look on. 

And would not take their part ? Sinful Macduff, 
They were all strack for thee ! naught that 1 am. 
Not for their owu demerits, but for mine. 

Fell slaughter on their souls : Heaven rest them 
now I 

Mai. Be this the whetstone of your sword : 
let grief [it. 

Convert to anger ; blunt not the heart, eniage 
Macd. O 1 could play the woman with mine 
eyes. 

And braggart with my tongue! But, gentle 

heaven. 

Cut short all intermission ;■ front to front. 

Bring thou this fleud of Scimand and m>self; 
Within my sword’s length set him ; if he 'scape. 
Heaven forgive him too 1 ' 

Alai. This tune goes manly. 

Come, go we to the king ; our power Is ready ; ' 
Our lac~k is nothing but our leave : Macbeth 
Is ripe for shaking, and the powers above 
Put on their instruments. Receive what cheer 
you may ; 

The night is long, that never finds the day. 

[J^eunf* 


• Put off. 

t Catch. t A i;riet that has B alngle oviur. 

I llic game ofler it i» killed. | Ail pawM 
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MACBETH. Act V. 


To the last s> liable of Kcortled time ; 

Jkiul all otir >estcrdaj6 fiave lighted fools 
The w:i\ to dusty death. Out,' out, brief candle 1 
Lite’s but .1 walking shadow ; a poor pla>er, 

I'liat struts and frets bis hour upon the stage, 
itnd tiieii IS heard no more : it is a tale 
I'old by an idiot, full of sound and fur)', 
bi^^iiiljiiig nothing. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Thou coin’st to use thy tongue ; thy story quickly. 

Mess. Gracious ni) lord, 

1 siiall report that which 1 say 1 saw. 

Lilt know not how to do it. 

Macb. Well, say. Sir. 

As 1 did stand my W'atch upon the 
hiH, 

1 look’d toward Birnam, and aiiou, methought. 
The wood hegan to move. 

Macb. Liar and slave! [Striking him. 

Mess. Let me endure 3 our wiatli, ift be not 
so : 

Within this three mile may }ou see it coming ; 

] say, a in«>\iiig gro\e. 

Macb, If thou spenk’st false, 

Upon the next tree sliait thou hang aIt\T, 

Till famine cling * thee : if tin speech lie sooth, 

1 care not if thou dost for me as iinich. — 

1 pull ill resolution -^niid besin 
To doubt tbe equivo^liou of the fiend. 

That lies like truth : I'ear not, tilt Lirnam 
nood 

Mo come to Dnnsinave ; — and now a wood 
Comes toward Dunsinane. — Ann, ann, and 
out 1 

If this, which he avoiiclies, does appear. 

There is nor tl.Miig hence, nor tun>ing Iieie, 

1 ’gin to be a- weary of the sun, 

And wish the estate o’the world were now un- 
done. — [wrack! 

Ring the alarum bell '.—Blow, wind ! come. 
At least we’ll die with haniess t on our hack. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE VI.— The same.— A Plain before the 
Castle. 

Enter, teith Drums end Colours, Malcolm, 
old Si WARD, Macduff, 4 c. and their Army, 
vutU Boughs. 

Mai. Now' iie.ir enough; your Ic:ny screens 
throw down. 

And show like those you are Yon, worth} 
uncle, 

Shall, Avitli my cousin, yonr right-noble ton. 

Lead our first battle ; woithy Muedufif, and we. 
Shall, take upon us what else reiiixiiis to do, 
Accuidiiig to our ordei. 

Site. Fare you well. — 

Do we but find the t} rant’s power to-iiiglit. 

Let us be lieateii, if we cannot fight. 

Macd. Make all our tiuiiipcts speak ; give 
them all bieath, 

I'hose clamorous liaihiiigers of blood and deatli. 

[Exeunt. Alarums continued, 

SCENE VJI. — The same.— Another Part of 
the Plain. 

Enter Macbeth. 

Mach. Tlie}' have tied me to a stake : 1 can- 
not fl> : 

But, bear-like, I must fight the course.— What’s 
he, 

Tliat was not lM>m of woman? Such a one 
Am 1 to feai, or none. 

Enter young Si ward. 

Yo.Sitv, What is thy name ? 

Macb. Tbnu’lt be afraid to hear it. 

JO. &iw. No ; though thou call’bt thyself a 
hotter name 
Than any is in hell. 


Mach. My name’s Macbeth. 

Yo. Site. File devil hmibelf could not pro- 
nounce a title 
More hateful to mine car. 

Macb. No, nor more fearful. 

Yo. Siw. Thou liest, abhoiied tyrant ; wiih 
my sword 

I’ll prove tbe lie thou speak’st. 

[TVir.v fight, and young Si ward is slair. 

Much, 'flioii wast 1)0111 of woman. 

But swords 1 smile at, weapons laugh to scorn, 
Braiidibh'd by man that’s of a woman born. 

[Eui. 

I Alarums, Enter Macduff. 

Macd. That way the noise is: — T>iai)t, sliow 
th> face : 

if thou hc’itt slam, and witJi no stioke of mine 
My wife and children’s ghost will liaimt me 
still. 

1 cniiiiot blnke at wretched keines, whose arms 
Are lur’d to bear their sU\es; either thou, Mac- 
beth, 

Or else III} swoid, iviih an niihatter’d edge, 

1 sheathe again iindeeik'd. I'heie thou shoiild’st 
be ; 

By this great clatter, one of g^reatest note 
Seems bruited : * Let me liud limi, fortune ! 

And more 1 beg not. [Exit. Alarum 

Enter Malcolm and Siwaud. 

Sue. This wa}, my lord ; — The castle’s gently 
render’d : 

The t\ rani's people on both sides do fight; 

The noble thaiiC' do bravel} m tiie w.ii , 

The day almost itself piofesses yuiti’s. 

And little is to do. 

Mat. Ue ha\o met with foes 
That strike beside us. 

Silt'. Eiitei, Sii, the castle. 

[Exeunt. Alai urn 

Re-enter Mac ret 11. 

Macb. \Mj} should I play the Koinan fool, .nid 
die [g.isiK-s 

On mine ovn sword? whiles 1 see 1 i\la, ilie 
Do better upon them. 

Re-enter Macdltf. 

Macd. Turn, bell-bound, turn. 

Macb. Of all men else I Jiave axoided thee: 
But get thee back, iiiy soul is loo much chaigM 
With blood of thine alread}. 

J/acd. 1 haxc no words, 

M) xotce is 111 in} sword ; thou bloodier vill..i:i 
Th.ai terms can give thee outl 

[ 7 Yieyf::/.t. 

Mach. Thou losesl labour : 

As eas} itia}’st thou the mti enchant airf 
Uitli th} keen swoid luipiess, as make me 
bleed ; 

Let fall tlix blade on vulnerable credits ; 

I bear a cliaiined life, which must nut xield 
To one of wonniii born. 

Macd. Despair tliy cliaiin ; 

And let the angel, wlioin thun still hast snvM, 
Tell thee, Macdiiil was liom his mother’s xxonib 
t'uliiiiely ripp’d. 

Much. Accursed be that tongue that tells me 
so. 

For It hath cow’d 111} better part of man ! '* 

And be these juggling fiends no iiioie believ'd. 
That palter I with ns in a double sense ; 

That keep the woid of piomise to onr ear, 

And break it to our hope. — I’ll nut ligiit willi 
thee. 

Macd. ThiMi yield thee, coxvard. 

And live to be the show and gaze o’thc lime. 
We’ll have thee, as our rarer iiioiistera are. 
Palmed upon a pole ; and undcrwril, 

Here may you see the tyrant, 

Macb. i'Jl net }icl'l, 

* Reported with clamour, 
t Tbe air which ewunut he cue 


• Shrivel 


t Armour 


S SbnfBe 
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To kiss the croniid before young Malcolm's feet. 
And to he buited with the rabble’s curse. 

'J'hniigli Uinuij) wood be come to Diiii&inaue, 

And tliou op^Kis'd, being of no woman bom, 

Yet I will try the last : Before niy body ^ 

1 throw my warlike shield : lay on, Macdiifl*; 

And damn’d be be that first Hold, enough, 
[Kieunt, fighting. 

Ih'trtttt. Flourish. Re-enter, with Drum 
rtifd Colour s,MM.coLyi, old S( \vaki),Kosse, 
Lenox, Angls, Catuness, Menteth, 
Soldiers 

iMal. 1 would the friends we miss were safe 
univ’d. 

Siw. Some must go off : and yet, by these 1 
see, 

So great a day as this is cheaply bonglit 
^lllt. Macdufi' IS missing, and your noble son. 
iiosse. Your son, aiy lord, has paid a soldier's 
debt : 

He only liv’d but till he tvas b man f 
'Ibe winch iio sooner had his prowess confirm'd 
In the llll^lll inking station where he fought, , 
But like a man he died. 

Sin . Then he is dead ? 

iiossc. Ay, and brought off the field : your 
cause of sorrow 

Must not be measur’d by his worth, for then 
It bath no end. 

Sill. Had he his huits befoie? 

/losu'. \v, on the front. 

S n', Why then, God's soldier be he! 

Had I as many sons as I have hairs, 

I Would not wish them to a fairer death : 

And au Ins km II is knoll’d. 

Mai. worth more soriow 
Anu that i’ll spend for him. 
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Siw. He’s worth no more ; 

They say, he parted well, and paid his score: 

So, God be with him! — Heie conies newer com* * 

fort. 

Re-enter Macduff, u \th Macbeth’s Head on 
a Pole. 

Macd. Hail, king I for so thou art : Behold, 
where stands 

The usurper’s cursed head : llie time is fiee ; 

1 see thee compass’d with thy kingdom's peail,* 
That speak my salutation in their im mis ; 

I W' hose voices I desire aloud with mine, — 

Hail, king of Scotland ! 

King of Scotland, batil [Flourish. 
Mat. We shall not spend a large expense ui 
tune, 

Before we reckon with yonr several loves. 

And make ns even with you. My thanes and 
kinsmen, 

Henceforth he earls, the first that ever Scotland 
In such an honour nam’d, W’hat’s more to do. 
Which would be planted newly with the time, — 
As calling home onr exil’d friends abroad ; <' 
That fled the snares of watchful tyranny ; 
Producing forth the cruel imiiisters 
Of this dead butcher, and his fiemi-iike queen ; 
Who, as 'tis thought, by self and viuleut 
bands 

Took off her life ; — Thi'?, and what needful else 
That calls upon us, by the grace of Giace, 

Wc will perform in measnie, lime, and place : 

So thanks to all at once, and to each one, 

Whom we invite to see us crowu’d at Scone. 

I [Flourish. Exeunt. 


MACBETH. 


f I'hs kiogdom'i weallb or ernaneut. 
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tITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

THIS pUy was probably Trritteii in the year 1596. Tbe action compreheinia aoine of the principal ercuU wbi..k 
occurred from the IMth year of Kinf Johii’a life to the time of hi* deiniac ; or, during liii abort reign ofac^en* 
teeiijenra. Sbakapeare haa lu aoiiie reapecta cloaely adhered to the old hiatoriaiia and vhrouiclera ; Hut the 
Duke of Austria was not accessary to the death of Richard C(rurMie*lioii t neither was John hiiusclf po.sonrd 
b} a monk. However the gross licentioiiancu of the latter*— his utter disregard of even the appearances of 
religion — and his habitual ridicule of the church* might favour such a supposition, it is certain that he died 
partly of grief, and partly of chagrin, at Newark. Iheae incongruities, with the (uitliiie of raulronbridge'!. 
character, our poet very likely derived from aome previous dramatic production. ith mpetl to the aufor* 
tunate Arthur, when he first fell into the power of his mtrle, be was ronfiued lu the castle of Falaive, aud 
the perlidious luouarch endeavoured in vain to procure his ussassi nation. He was afterwards conducted to the 
castle of Rnuen, where John resided, and never afterwards heard of. The manner of his death is unrertaiu ; 
hut It IS general I V 6*1 ic\ed that the barbarous tyrant stabbed him with his own hand. Dr. Johnson says of 
this tragedy : *' Though nut written with the utmost power of Shaksiware, it is varied with a lerv pleasing in- 
terchange of incideuls and characters i the lady's grief is very alfcctiug ; and the character of the Uasinnl con- 
tains lh.ti mixture of grtatiievs aud leviti, which this aiilhur delighted to exhibit.” The latter is, indeed, as 
Olid a personage as aii\ author eier drew ; and his language is as peculiar as hit ideas t hut tha scene in which 
John so darkle proposed to Hubert the mnnier of his innocent nephew, is bejoiid the commentlDtiun of iri- 
ticism. Art could add little to its perfection ; no change in dramatic taste can injure ii . aud time itself ran 
subtract nothing from its beauties.— —Colly Cihher altered thu drama, though not fur the best. 


DRAMATIS PERSONjE. 


Kl^G John. 

PuiNCK Hh.NRY, hts SoH j oftcruards King 
Henry III, 

Arthur, Duke of Bretagne, Son of Ccjrey, 
late Duke of Bretagne, the elder 
Brother of K ing John, 

William Mare^ihall, Earl of Pembroke, 

G£*>fn£Y Firz-PtTtR, Earl of Esseu, Chief 
Justiciary oj England, 

William Lo.nosivohu, Karl of Salisbury. 

Robert Bigot, Earl oJ Xorjolk, 

Hubert ue Blrch, Chamberlain to the 
King. 

Robert Faulcu.vbridge, Son of Sir Kobert 
Faulconbridge. 

Philip Faulco.nbriuge, his Half-brother, 
bastard Son to King Richard the 
First, 

James Gurney, Seriant to Lady Fautcon- 
bridge. 


Peter of Pomfret, a Proyhet, 

Philip, King of France, 

Lev,’ IS, the Dawpliin, 

Arch -DUKE of Austria. 

Cahuinal Panuulph, the Foyers legate. 
Melon, a French Lord, 

Chatillon, Ambassador from France to Kiug 
John, 

Elinor, the Widow of King Henry II. and 
Mother of King John. 

CoNaTANCE, Mother to Arthur. 

Blanch, Daughter to Alyhonso, King of Cas- 
tile, and Niece to King John. 

Lady Faulconbriijge, Mother to the Bastard, 
and Robert Faulconbridge, 

1 

Lords, Ladies, Citizens of Anglers, SheriJ', 
Heralds, Oficers, Soldiers, Mcssengei s, 
and other Attendants, 


Scene, sometimes in England, and sometimes in France. 


ACT I. 

SCENE I. — Northamyton.’-A Room of State 
in the Palace. 

Enter King John, Queen Elinor, Pembroke, 
Essex, Salisbury, and others, with Cua- 

TILLON. 

K, John. Now, say, Chatillon, iiliat would 
France with usf 

Chat. Tims, after greeting, speaks the king of 
r ranee, 

fci my behaviour, • to the majesty, 

1 he bon ow'd in;ijest> of England here. 

A strange beginning borrow'd ma* 
jestyl 

* In the manner 1 uoir do. 


K. John. Silence, good motlier ; hear the em- 
bassy. 

('hat. Philip of France, in right aud true be- 
Of thy deceased brother Geffrey’s son, [half 
Arthur Plautaeenet, lays most lawful claim 
To tins fair island, and the territoiirs ; 

To Ireland, Poiclicrs, Anjou, Tuurainc, Maine: 
Desiring thee to lay a«>ide the sword. 

Winch sways usuriniigly these several titles ; 

And put the same into young Arthur’s hand, 

Thy nephew, and right royal sovereign. 

K. John. What follows, if we disallow of this ? 
Chat. 'I'be proud control of tierce and bloody 
war, 

To enforce these rights so forcibly withheld. 

K. John, Here have we war for war, and 
blood for blood, 

Controlment for coiitrolmeut : so answer France. 
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Chmt. Then take my king’s defiance from my 
niuuili. 

The furthest limit of my embassy. 

K, John. Bear mine to hiui and so depart in 
peace : 

Be thou as lightnlne fn the eyes of France ; 

For ere tlioii caiist report 1 will be there. 

The thunder of iny cannon shall be heard : 

So, hence I Be thou the trumpet of our wrath, 
And sullen presage of your own decay. — 

An honourable conduct let him have 
Pembroke, look lo’t : Farewell, Chatilloii. 

[Exi’unt CiUTiLLON and Pembroke. 
Eli. What now, my sou? have 1 not ever 
said. 

How that ambitious Constance would not cease. 
Till she had kindled Fiance, and all the world. 
Upon the right and party of her son T 
This might have been prevented, and made 
whole. 

With very easy arguments of love ; 

Which now the inaiiage * of two kitisdoins must 
With fearful bloody issue arbitrate. 

E. John. Our strong possession, and our right 
for us. 

Eli. Your strong possession, much more than 
)our right; 

Or else it must go wrong with you and me : 

So much my couscieuce wliispeis in your car ; 
Which none hut heaven, and you aud I, shall 
heai. 

Enter the Sheriff of Northamptonshire^ who 
whispers Essex. 

Essex. My liege, here is the strangest con- 
troversy. 

Come from the country to be judg'd by you, 
I'hat ere I heard : Shall 1 produce the men f 
K, John. Let thcui approach. — 

^ w. . [Exit Sheriff, 

Our abhitjs, and our priories, shall pay. 

Jle-ntter Sheriff, with Robert Fauloon- 
BRIDGE, and Philip, his bastard Brother. 
This cspcdii ion's charge.— What men are you? 

Jiast.Yom laitlitiil subject I, a gentleiiMii, 

Bom 111 Noitliaiiiptoiishire ; and eldest son. 

As I suppose, to Robert F.iiilcoiihiidge ; 

A soldier, liy the lioiioiir-giviiig hand 
or Ccciir-de-lion knighted in the field. 

A. John. Whal ait lliou 7 
Hob. The son and heir to that same Faiilcon- 
bridge. 

K. John. Is that the elder, and art thou the 
heir 1 

You came not of one mother then, it seems. 
Ba\t. Most ceitaiii of oiic iiiolher, mighty 
king. 

That is well known ; and, as 1 tliiuk. one 
father : 

But, for the certain knowledge of that tnitli, 

I put you o'er to heaven and' to my mother : 

Of that 1 doubt, as all men’s cliiidreii may. 

Eli. Out on thee, rude man I thou dost* shame 
thy mother. 

Anil wound her honour with this diffidence. 

Bast. I, inadaiii T no, I have no reason for it; 
That is iny brother's plea, and none of mine ; 
The which if lie can piove, 'a pops me out 
At least Iroin fair live hundred pound a year : 
Heaven guard uiy niotlicr’s honour aud my 
land I 

K. John. A good blunt fellow Why, being 
younger born. 

Doth he lay claim to thine inheritance f 
Bast. 1 know not why, except to get tlic 
land I 

But once he slander'd me with bastardy 
Rut wlie'r f 1 be as lrue>b6got, or no. 

That still 1 lay upon my mother’s head ; 

But, that I am as welUbegot, my liege, 

* Coudurt, AdminittntioD. 
t Whether. 


(Fair fall the bones that took the pains for me t) 
Compare our faces, and he judge yourself. 

If old Sir Robert did beget us both 

And were our father, and bis sun like him * 

0 old Sir Robert, father, on my knee 

1 give heaven thanks, I was iioi like to thee. 

K. John. W'liy, what a niad-cap hath heaven 
lent us bere 1 

Eli. He Lath a trick • of Cceur-de-lion’s face. 
The accent of bis tongue att'ectelli him : 

Do you not read some tokens of iny son 
In the large composition of this man ? 

AT. John, Mine eye hath well examined his 
parts, [speak. 

And finds them perfect Richard. Sirrah, 

What doth move you to claim your brother’s 
land t 

Bast. Because he bath a half-face, like my 
father ; 

With that half-face would be have all my land : 

A half-faced grout five bundled pounds a year ! 
Rob. My gracious liege, wheu that my father 
liv'd. 

Your brother did employ my father much ; — 
Bast. Well, Sii, by this you cannot get my 
laud ; 

Your tale must be, how he employ'd my mo- 
ther. 

Boh. And once despatch'd him in an embassy 
To Germany, there, with the emperor. 

To treat of high atlairs touching that time : 

The advantage of his absence took the king. 

And 111 the mean time sojourn’d at my father's ; 
Where bow he did prevail, 1 shame to speak : 

But truth is truUi ; large lengths of seas and 
Between my father and my mother lay, [sUuies 
(As 1 have beard iny father speak himself,) 

When this same lusty gentleman uas got. 

Upon his death-bed be by will beqiieaUi’d 
Ills lauds to me ; and took it, on his death. 

That this, my mother's sou, was none of his, 

And if be were, he came into the wqrld 
Full fourteen weeks before the course of time. 
Then, good niy liege, let me have what is mine. 
My father’s laud, as was my father’s will. 

K. John. Sirrah, your brother is legitimate ; 
Your father's wife did after wedlock bear him : 
And, if she did play false, the tault was her's ; 
Which fault lies on the hazards of iill husbands 
That marry wives. Tell me, how if my brother 
Who, as you say, took palms to get this son. 

Had of your father claim’d this son for his ? 
lu sooth, good friend, your lather might hare 
kept 

This calf, bred from his cow, from all the 
world ; 

III sooth he might : then, if he were my bro- 
ther’s, [father. 

My brother might not cLiim him : nor your 
Being none of his, refuse him : This con- 
cludes, — 

My mother’s son did get your father's heir ; 

Your father's heir must have your father's 
land. 

Rob. Shall then my father’s will be of no 
force. 

To dispossess that child which is not hist 
Bast. Of no mote fuice to dispossess me. 
Sir, 

Than was his will to get me, as I think. 

A/i. Whether hadst thou rather be a Faul- 
CDUhridge, 

And like thy brother, to enjoy thy land ; 

Or the reputed sun of Coeur-de-iioii, 

Lord of tby presence, t and no laud beside f 
Bast. Madam, uu if my brother had my 
shape. 

And 1 had his, Sir Robert his, like him ; 

And if my legs were two such riding-rods. 

My arms such eel-skins stuff'd; my face so 
thin, 


• Trace. 


t Diguity of appeanDer. 
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That ill my ear I flurst not sUck a rose. 

Lest men should say. Look, where three-far- 
tliings goes ! 

• And, to his shape, were heir to all this land, 
M\«^itkl 1 might never stir from olf tins place, 

IM ci\e It every foot to have this face ; 

1 Mould nut be Sir Noh * in any case. 

/;/i. I like thee well ; Wilt thou foi'sakc thy 
fortune. 

Bequeath thy land to him, and follow rac t 
I am u soldier and now bound to France. 

Bust. Brother, take you my laud, i'll take 
iii> chance : 

Your r.ice hath gut five hundred pounds a yeai ; 
Vei sell >onr face for tlvepeuce, and *tis dear. — 
Mudain, Til follow you unto the death. 

Ell. Na), I would ha\e- you go before me 
ilmher. ’ [way. 

Bast. Our country manners give our betteis 
A. John. What is thy name? 
iiust. Philip, my liege ; to is my name begun ; 
PJii'ip, good old Sir Robert's wife's eldest son. 
A. John. From heiicefortli bear liis name 
w hose lorin tliou bear’st : 

Kneel tlioii down Philip, but arise mure great: 
Aiise Sir Richaid and Plantageiiet ' — 

Bast. Bridher, by the mother's side, give me 
your hand ; 

My fatlier ga\e me honour, your's ga\e laud: 
Now blessed be the hour, by night oi day. 

When I was got, Sir Robert was away. 

Ell. The very spirit of Plaiitagenet !— 

I am thy grandame, Richard ; call me so. 

Bast. Madam, by chance, but not by truth: 
W hat though ? 

Something about, a little froni the right, 

111 at the window, or else o'er the hatch : 

\\ ho dares not stir by day, must walk by night ; 

And liaie is have. However men do catch : 
Near or tar olf, well won is still well shut ; 

And 1 am I, huwe^r I was begot; 

K. John. Go, Faulcoiibiidge ; now bast thou 
thv desire, 

A landless knight makes thee a landed squire. — 
Come, madatii, aud come, Richard ; we must 
speed 

For France, for France ; foi it is more than 
need. 

Bast. Brother, adieu ; good fortune come to 
thee ! 

For thou wast got i’tlie way of honesty. 

[Exeunt all hut the Bcstaru. 
A foot of honour better than I was ; . 

But many a toot of land tiie worse. 

Well, now can I make any Joan a lady : 

Good deni Sir RicUa'dt—God-a-mercy, fel- 
low ; — 

And if his name be George, I’ll call him Peter : 
For new-made honour doth forget men's naiiies ; 
'Tis too respective, and too sociable. 

For your coiuer^ioii. ; Now', your traveller, — 

He and his tuoth-pick at iny worship's ine&s ; 
And when my knightly stomach is saflic’d, 

M hy then I suck rny teeth, and catechise 

My picked man of countries ; % My dear Sir^ 

('I'bua leaning on mine elbows, 1 begin,) 
i. shall beseech you — 'lhat is question now; 

And then conics answer like an ABC-book : 

O Sir, says answer, at your best command ; 

At your employmt nt ; at your service. Sir : — 
Apo, Sir, says question, /, sweet Sir, at your’s: 
And so, eie answer knows what question would, 
(Saiiiig in dialogue of compliiiieut ; 

And talking of the Alps and Appeiiuies, 

'Mie Pyrenean, and the river Po,) 

It draws tuw'ard supper in conclusion so. 

Rut this is worshiptul society. 

And iits the mounting spirit, like myself : 

For he is hut a bastard to tlie time, 

That doth not smack of observation ; 

(And so am 1, whether I smack, or no ;) 

Aud not adone in habit and device, 

• IlHjert. f Goof] evenini;. { Change 

couduiun. ^ My trawiUd fop 
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Exterior form, outward accoutrement; ^ 

But from the inward motion to deliver 
Sweet, sweet, sweet poison for the age's tootii : 
Which, though 1 will not practise to deceive. 
Yet, to avoid deceit, I mean to le.uu ; 

Foi It shall strew the footsteps of my rising.— 
But who comes in such haste, iii riUiug robes ? 
What woman-post is this? hath she no hus- 
band, 

That will take pains to blow a lioi n before her ? 

Enter Lady Faulcombhidge and Ja.vibs 
Gurney. 

0 me 1 it is iny mother,:— How now, good lady ! 
What hi lugs you here to court so basiily ? 

Lady E. Wheie is that slave, thy hrothci i 
where is he t 

That holds lu chase mine honour up and down f 
Bast. My brolhei Robert? old bn Uohen’s 
son } 

Colbraiid the giaut, that same mighty man? 

Is It Sii Robeit's son, that you seek so l 
Lady E. Sir Robeit's son! Aye, tlion miie- 
\ertnd boy, Rubcii i 

Sir Robeit’s son: Why scorn'st thou at Sii 
He is Sir Rolurt’:* .son ; and so ait thou. 

Bast. James Gntucy, will thou gi\e us leaic 
a while 1 

Gur. Good leave, good Philip. 

Bast. Philip ?— spai row ! — James, 

There's toy's abroad ; • anon I’ll tell thee nior. . 

{b'.iit (jL um.y. 

Madam, I W'a<; not old Sir Robeii’^ sun , 

Sii Robert might have eat his part in me 
Upon Good-fiiday, and ne’er bioke his tast : 

Sir Roheit could do well : Many, (to coiiii-'-s 1^' 
Could he get me I $ii Robert could not do it , 
We know his handy -w oi k ; — Theietoie, good 
mother, 

To whom am 1 lielioldcu for thebe’ limbs? 

Sir Robert never holp to make this leg. 

Lady F. Hast thou conspired with lliy biotlier 
too, [boiioiii 1 

That for thine own gain sliould’st defend nuiie 
W'hat means this s'coin, tlion most mitowaid 
knave 1 

Bast. Knight, knight, good molliei,— IJ.i*'!- 
liscolike : i 

W'hat! I am diibb’d ; I have it on m\ shonlJoi. 
But, mother, I am not Sir Roberi’i; son ; 

1 have disclaim’d Sir Robert and my land ; 
Legitimation, name, and all is gone : 

Then, good my moihei, htine know my f.dlo’i , 
Some propel man, 1 hope: Who w.is it, mo- 
ther ? 

Lady F. Hast thou denied lliyself to Fuul- 
toiibiulgp t 

Bast, As taithtiilly ns 1 deny the devil. 

Lady F. King Ricliaid Cwiir-dc-lioii was iliy 
father ; 

By long and vehement suit 1 w'as seduc’d 
To make room for him in my husband's bed 
Heaven lay not my transgressiou to my charge ! 
Thou art the issue of my dear offeiite, 

W'hich was so strongly urg'd, past my defence. 

Bast. Now, by this light, were 1 to get again, 
Madam, 1 would nut wish a better father. 

Some SHIS do bear their privilege on earth, 

And so doth your's ; your fault was uut your 
folly : 

Need must you lay ydur heart at his dispose; — 
Subjected tribute to commaiidiug love, — 

Against whose fury and uuinatchcd force 
I'be aweless lion, could not wage the dght, 

Nor keep his princely heart from Richard’s 
hand. 

He that perforce robs lions of ihcir hearts, 

May easily win a woman’s. Ay, niy mother. 

With all my heart I thank thee fur my fathei I 
Who lives and dares but say thou didst not 
well. 

When I was got. I’ll send his soul to hell. 

* Idle reporti. f A satire upon a cbaiacvcr 

la an old drama called Soliman and Perteda. 



Scene I. KING 

Come, lady, 1 will show thee to my kin ; 

And they shall say, when Richard me tN^ot, 
If thou hadst said him nay, it bad been sin : 
tVbo says it was, be lies , I say, 'twas not. 

[^Exeunt. 


ACT IL 

SCENE J.— France, ore the Walls of 
Aitgiersl 

Enter ^ on one side, the Archduke of Austria, 
and Forces i on the other, Philip, King of 
France, and Forces; Llwis, Cohstancl, 
Arthur, and Attendants. 

Leiv. Before Angiers well met, brave Aus- 
tria.— 

Arthur, that gicat fore-runner of thy blood, 
Kirhard, that jobb’d the lion of his lieait. 

And tuiignt the holy wars in Palestine, 
ii) tins bra\e duke came early to bis grave: * 
And, foi amends to bis posteiity. 

At our importance lillher is be come, 

'I'o ‘spread his colours, boy, lu thy behalf ; 

Ami to rebuke the usurpation 

of lli\ uiin.itui.il uncle, Engliali John: 

Ijiibrace linn, lu\c Inm, gi\e him welcome 
hither. 

Afih. (jiul shall forgne you Cccur-de-Iion’s 
death. 

The lathei, that you give Ins offspritw: life, 
>h.ulowni" llieir right under your wings of 
war : 

J L'nc >011 welcome >'jth a poweilcs*; hand, 
lint with a heart full of uiisUitied love : 
ttclcomc heiore the gates of Angiets, duke. 
Jjlu'. a noble buy ! tNho would not do tlice 

light' t 

Aiist. 1. poll tliv cheek lay I tbis realoi’s kiss, 
.A- se.il to tins iiideiitiire of my love ; 

'lhat to iiiy home I will no mote return, 

! ill Angieis, and the right thou hast in France, 
iogetlier with that pale, that winte-fac’d 
shore, 

Vt hose toot spurns back the ocean’s roaring 
tides, 

\iitl coops from other lands her islanders, 

Even till that England, hedg'd in with the 
iiMin, 

'That water-walled bulwark, still secure 
And cuiifidciit from lorcigii purposes, 
i.xii till that utmost comer ol the west 
'‘.lime thee loi hei king : till then, lair boy, 

Vi'ill 1 not think of home, but follow arms. 
(oust. O take bis iiiolher’s thanks, a widow’s 
thanks, 

Ti.l your ^truu^ hand shall help to give him 
strength, 

lo make a more requital to your love, 

Aui,t. The peace of heaven is their’s, that lift 
their swords 

Til such a just and charitable war. 

K. Phi. vvell then, to work; our cannon 
shall be bent 

Acaiust Uie brows of tbis resisting tow'n.— — 
Call lor our cliiefcst men of discipline, 

'lo cull the plots ot best advantages. 

U'e'll lay befoie this town our royal bones, 
tVade to the market-place in Frenchmen’s 
blood. 

Bill we will iiinke it subject to this boy. 

Const. Stay fur an answer to your embassy 
Lest unadvis'd you stain your swords with 
blood : 

My lord Chatillon may from England bring 
That light in peace, which here we urge in 
wai ; 

And then wc shall repent each drop of blood. 
That hot rash baste so indirectly shed. 

• The Duke of Aiist-ailied iwif time tWole Richard 

Cxur-de-lioii. / 
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Enter Chatillon. 

K, Phi. A wonder, lady 1 — lo, upon thy wi^U 
Oiir messenger Chatillon is arriv’d.— 

What Euelaiid says, say briefly, gentle lord. 

We coldly pause tor thee ; Chatillon, speak. 
Chatm Then tuin your forces from tbis paltry 
siege. 

And stir them up against a mightier task. 
England, impatient of your just demands. 

Hath put hiiijself in arms ; the adverse winds 
Whose leisure 1 have staid, have given him 
time 

To land ids legions all as soon as I : 

His marches aie expedient • to this town. 

His forces strong, bis soldiers coiibdeut. 

Wiili him along is :ome the mother-queen. 

An At6, stirring bun to blood and strile ; 

With her her niece, the lady Blanch of Spaiu ; 
Uith them a' bastard of the king deceas’d ; 

Aud all the unsettled humours of the laud, — 
Rash, inconsiderate, flery voluntaries. 

With ladiea’ face«, and herce dragons’ spleens, — 
Have sold their fortunes at their native homes. 
Bearing then hirlhrighis proudly on their backs 
To made a hazard ol new foi tunes here, 

111 brief, a btavei choice of dauntless spirits, 
rbaii now the English bottoms have watt o’er. 
Did never float upon the swelling tide, 

I'o do olteiice and scalh in Christendom. 

The interruption of their churlish drums 

[Drums beat 

Cuts off more circuinslance : they are at hand, 
To parly or to tight ; therefore, prepare. 

A. Phi. How much imlook’d fur la this e\- 
peditioii ! 

Aust. By how much unexpected, by so mucli 
We imist awake endeavour for detence ; 

For courage moiinteili with occasion : 

Let them be welcome then, we are prepar’d. 

Entir King John, Elinor, Blanch, the 
Bastard, Plmukokk, and iorcts. 

K. John. Peace be to France : if Fiance m 
peace peimit 

Our just and lineal entrance to our own ! 

If not, bleed Fiance, and peace ascend lo lica- 
veil 1 

Whiles we, God's wrathful agent, do coirect 
Then pjoud contempt that beat his peace tu 
heaven. 

K. Phi. Peace be to England ; if that war 
return 

From Fiance to England, there to live in peace! 
England we love ; and, lor that England’s sake, 
Wiiii biuden of our aimour lieie we sweat: 

This toil of our’s should be a work of thine ; 

But thou from loving England art so far. 

That tl.ou has uiidei -wi ought f his lawful king 
Cut oft the sequence of posterity. 

Outfaced infant state, and done a rape 
L'poii the maiden viitiie of the ciovva. 

I Look here upon thy brother Geft'iey’s face ; — 

I These eyes, these brows, were moulded out of 
his : 

This little abstiact doth contain that large, 

W Inch died in Geffrey ; and the hand of time 
Shall draw this brief into as huge a volume. 

That Geffrey was thv elder biother born. 

Ami this Ills son ; England was Geflrey's right. 
And this is Geftrey’s lii the name of God, 

How comes it then, that thou art call’d a king. 
When living blood doth in these temples beat. 
Which owe the crown lhat thou o’eimasteiesf t 
K. John. From whom hast thou this great 
commission, France, 

To draw my answer from thy articles 1 
K. Phi. From that supernal judge, that stiis 
good thoughts 

In any breast of strong authority. 

To look into the blots and stains of right. 

That judge hath made me guaidian to this boys 
Under whose wai rant, 1 impeach thy wrong ; 
And, by whose help, I mean to chdsuse U. 

* Immediate. t Undermined. 
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K. John. Alack, tboii dost usurp authority. 

K. Phi. Excuse ; it is to beat usurping 
duwu. 

Eii. Wlio is it, thou dost call usurper, France t 

Const. 'Let me make answer thy usurping 
sou. 

Eli. Out, insolent I thy bastard shall be 
king ; 

That thou may’st be a queen, jiiid check the 
world ! 

Const. My bed was ever to thy son as true. 

As tiiiiie wds to thy husband : and this boy 
Liker in feature to his lather Geffrey, 

Than thou and John in iiiaiiuers ; being as like. 
As ram to water, or devil to his dam. 

My boy a bastard ! By my soul, I think 
His father never tvas so true begot; 

It cannot be, an if thou wert li^mother. 

£11. There's a good mother* boy, that blots 
thy father. 

Const. Tiiere*s a good graudam, boy, that 
w'oiild blot thee. 

Aust. Peace I 

Past. Hear the crier. 

Anst. U hat the devil art thou t 

Past. One that will play the devil. Sir, with 
you. 

An *a may catch your bide and yon alone. 

You are the hare of whom the proverb goes, 

M hose valour plucks dead lions by the beard ; 

IMi smoke your skin-coat, * an 1 catch you 
right ; 

Sirrah, look to*t ; i'faitli, 1 will, i’faith. 

Planch. O well did he become that lion's 
robe. 

That did disrobe the lion of that robe .* 

Past. It lies as sightly on the back of him. 

As great Alcides* shoes upon an ass 
But, ass. I'll take that burden troiii your back ; 
Or lay on that, shall make your shoulders 
crack. 

Aust. hat cracker is this same, that deafs 
our ears 

IVith this abundance of superfluous breath t 

K. Phi. Lewis, determine what we shall do 
straight. 

ZiCU’. AVoinen and fools, break off your con- 
ference. — 

King John, this is the very sum of all, — 
England, and Ireland, Anjou, Toiirnine, Maine, 
In right of Arthur do 1 claim of thee : 

Wilt thou resign them, and lay down thy 
arms I 

K. John. My life as soon 1 do defy thee, 
France. 

Arthur of Bietagiie, yield thee to my hand ; 

And, out of my dear love, I’ll give thee mure 
Than e’er the coward band of France can win : 
Submit thee, hoy. 

Eli. Come to thy graiidnm, child ; 

Const. Do, child, go to it* giaiidam, child ; 
Give graudam kingdom, and it’ graudam will 
Give it a plum, a cherry, and a fig : 

There’s a good gltiidam. 

Arth. Good iny mother, peace ' 

1 would that 1 were low laid in iny grave ; 

1 am not worth this coil that’s made for me. 

Eli. His mother shames him so, poor boy, be 
weeps. 

Const. Now shame upon you, wbe’r t she does, 
or no 1 

His grandam’s' wrongs, and not his mother’s 
shames. 

Draw those heaven-moving pearls from his poor 
eyes. 

Which heaven shall take in nature of a fee ; i 
Ay, wUli these crystal beads heaven shall be , 
brib’d 

To do him justice, and revenge on you. 

Eli. Thon monstrous slanderer of heaven and 
earth ! 

Const. Thou monstrous injurer of heaven and 
earth I 
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Call not me slanderer; thou, and thine usuip 
The duiniiialioiis, royalties, and rights, 

Of this oppressed boy : This is thy eldest sonis 
sun, 

Infortunate in nothing bat in thee ; 

Tliy sms are visited In this poor child ; 

The canon of Ihe law is laid on him. 

Being but the second geueraiiou 
Kemoved from thy sin-conceiving womb. 

JC. John. Bedlam, have dune. 

: Const. 1 have hut this to say, — 

I That he’s not only plagued for her sin. 

But God hath made her sin and her the plague 
On this removed issue, plagu’d for her. 

And with her plague, her sin ; his injury 
Her injury, — the lieudle to her sin ; 

All piiiiiah’d III the person of this child, 

! And nil for her ; A plague upon hei 1 
I Eli. Thun unadvised scold, 1 can produce 
I A will, that bars the fiile of thy sou. 

Const. Ay, who doubts lliatT a will I a wicked 
I w 111 ; 

A woman’s will ; a canker’d graiidam’s will I 
JC. Phi. Peace, lady ; pause, or be more tem> 
perate : 

It ill beseems tbis presence, to cry aim * 

To these ill-tuned repetitious. — 

Some trumpet sumiuoii biUier to the walls 
These men of Aiigiers ; let tis hear then 
speak. 

Whose title they admit, Arthur’s or John’s. 

Trumpets sound. Enter Citizens upon the 
ualU. 

1 at. Who is it, that hath warned ns to tbt 
walls T 

K. Phi. 'I is France, for England. 

K. John. England, for itsell : 

You men of Aiigiers, and iiiy loving subjects, — 
K. Phi. Yon loving men of Anglers, Ailhur’s 
subjects, 

Oiir trumpet call’d yon to this gentle paile. t 
K. John. For oiir advantage ;->lberelute, 
hear us first. 

These flags of France, that are advanced here 
Belore the eye and piospect of >o:ir town. 

Have hither march’d to yoiir end.imugeiiient ; 
The cannons have their bowels lull ol wiaih ; 
And ready iiioiinted are they, to S|)it foith 
Their iron indignation ’gainst your walU : 

All preparation for a bloody siege. 

And incrcilebs proceeding by these Freiirh, 
Confront yonr city’s eyes, your wiiikiii!; gales ; 
And, but for our approach, those sleeping 
stones, 

That as a waist do girdle you about, . 

By the coinpiilsioii of their ordiianee, 
by tins tune from their fixed beds ol lime 
Had been disliahiled, and wide havoc made 
For bloody power to rush upon your peace. 

Blit, on the sight of us, your lawful king, 

Who painfiilly, with much expedient iiiarch. 
Have brought a countercheck liefure your gates. 
To save nnscralch’d your city’s threaten’d 
cheeks, — 

Behold, the French, amaz'd, vouchsafe a parle ; 
And now, instead of bullets wrapp’d in fire. 

To make a shaking fever in your walls. 

They shoot but calm words, folded up tai 
smoke. 

To make a faithless error in yonr ears : 

W Inch trust accordingly, kind citizens. 

And let us m, your king ; whose lalHuir’d spirits, 
Forwearied | in this action of swift speed. 

Crave harbourage within your city waits. 

K. Phi. When 1 have said, make answer U 
ns both. 

Lo, in this right hand, whose protection 
Is most divinely v«iw’d ii|miii the right 
Of him it bolds, stands young Piantagenet 
Sou to the elder brother of this man, 

And king o’er him, and all that he enjoys ; 
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For thin down*trodden equity, we tread 
In warlike march these greens before your 
town ; 

Being no rurtber enemy to yon, 

I'lian the coiisirainc of hospitable zeal. 

In the relief of ^is oppressed child, 

Ae'isiiously provokes. Be pleased then 
To pay that duty, which you truly owe. 

To him that owes* it; namely this young 
prince : 

And then our arms, like to a muzzled bear. 

Save 111 aspdet, have all otfence seal’d up ; 

Our cannons* malice vainly shall tie spent 
Against the invulneiable clouds of heaven ; 

And, with a blessed and unvev’d retire. 

With uiihacK*d swords, and helmets ail un- 
bruis’d, 

We will bear home that lusty blood again, 

Which here we came to spout against your town, 
Aud leave your children, wives, and you, in 
peace. 

But if you fondly pass our proffer’d offer, 

'Tis not the rouiidiire t of your old fac'd walls 
Can hide you from our messengers of war ; 
Though all these English, and their discipline. 
Were harbour'd in their rude circumference. 
Then, tell us, shall y<tur city call us lord, 

III that behalf which wc have challeng'd it? 

Or shall we give the signal to our rage. 

And stalk in blood to our possession? 

1 Cit. In brief, we are the king of England’s 
subjects ; 

Fur him. and in his right; we hold this town. 

K. John. Acknowledge then the king, and let 
me in. 

1 Cit. That can we not : but he that proves 
the king. 

To him will we 'prove loy'a! ; till that time, 

Have we ramm'd up our gates against the 
world. 

A'. John. Doth not the crown of England 
prove the king f | 

And, if not that, 1 bring you witnesses, ' 

Twice hiteen thousaud hearts of England’s 
breed i 

Bast. Bastards, and else. 

A". John, To verify our title with their 
lives. 

A'. Phi. As many, and as well born bloods as 
those, 

Bast. Some bastards too. 

K. Pht. Stand lo bis face, to contradict bis 
claim. 

I CiU Till yon compound whose right is 
wortuicst. 

We, for the worthiest, hold the right from 
both. 

K. John. Then God forgive the sin of all 
those souls, 

That to their everlasting residence. 

Before the dew of evening fall, shall fleet. 

In dreadful trial of our kingdom's king I 

AT. Phi. Amen, Amen 1— Mount, chevaliers! 
to arms I 

Bast. St. George,— that swing’d the dragon, 
and e'er since. 

Sits on his horseback at mine hostess' door. 
Teach us some fence 1— Sirrah, were I at home. 
At your den, sirrah, [7b Austria.] with your 
lioness, 

I’d set an ox-head to yoor lion's hide, 

Aud make a monster of you. 

A ust. Peace ; no more. 

Bast. O tremble ; for yon bear the lion roar. 

K. John. Dp higher to the plain ; where we’ll 
set forth, 

In best appointment, all oiir regiments. 

Bast. Speed then, to take advantage of the 
Held. 

K. Phi. It shall be so [7b Lewis.] and at 
the other bill 

Command the rest to stand.— God and our right f 

[Exeunt. 
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SCENE II.— The seme. 

Alarums and Excursions ; then q Retreat, 
Enter a French Heeald, uith trumpets, 
to the gate*. 

F, Her. You men of Anglers, open wide your 
gates, 

And let young Arthur, duke of Bretagne, in : 
Who, by the band of France, this day hath made 
Much work for tears in many au English oio- 
tber. 

Whose sous lie scatter'd on the bleeding ground : 
Many a widow's husband grovelling lies. 

Coldly embracing the discolour’d eaitli ; 

And victory, with little loss, doth play 
Upon the dancing banners of the French ; 

> Whj are at hand, triumphantly display’d, 

I To enter cniiqiierfl|s, and to proclaim 
Arthui of Bretagne, England's king, and your’s. 

Enter an English Herald, with trumpets, 
E, Her. Rejoice, you men of Aogiers, ring 
your bells ' 

King John, your king and England’s doth ap> 
pioach. 

Commander of thi& hot malicious day ! 

Their armours, that march'd hence so silver- 
bright. 

Hither retuni all gilt with Frenchriien’s blood , 
There stuck no plume iu any English crest. 

That is removed by a staff of France ; 

Oiir colours do return in those same hands 
That did display them when wc first march’d 
forth ; 

And, like a jolly troop of huntsmen, come 
Our lusty English, all with puipled hands, 

Died ill the dying slaughter of thtir foes : 

Open your gates, and give the victors way. 

Cit. Heralds, from off our lowers we might 
behold. 

From first to last, the onset and retire 
Of both your armies ; whose equality 
By our best eyes cannot be censured : • 

Blood hath bought blood, aud blows have an- 
swer'd blows ; 

Strength match’d with strength, and power con- 
fronted power; 

Both are alike : and both alike wc like. 

One must prove greatest ; while they weigh so 
even. 

We hold our town for neither ; yet for both. 

Enter, at one side. King Joh n, his pou ers, ' 
Elinor, Blanch, ami C/ie Bastard ; at the 
other. King Philif, Lewis, Austria, and 
Forces, 

K. John. France bast thou yet more blood to 
cast away ? 

Say, shall the current of our right run on ? 

Whose passage, vex’d with thy impediment, 

Shall leave bis native channel, and o’er-swell 
With course disturb’d even tby cunfiuing shores; 
Unless thou let his silver water keep 
A peaceful progress in the ocean. 

K. Phi. England, thou hast not sav'd one 
drop of blood. 

In this hot trial, more than we of France ; 
Rather, lost more : And by this hand I swear. 
That sways the earth this climate overlooks. — 
Before we will lay down our just-borne arms 
Wc'li put thee down, 'gainst whom these arms 
ive bear, 

Or add a royal number to the dead ; 

Gracing the scroll, that tells of this war's loss, 
With slaughter coupled to the name of kings. 
Bast, Ha, majesty ! bow high tby glory 
towers. 

When the rich blood of kings is set on fire 1 
O now doth death line his dead chaps with 
steel ; 

The sw'ords of soldiers are his teeth, his fangs ; 

' And now be feasts, mounting the flesh of meu, 
111 uiidetermin'd differences of kings. — 

* Judged. 
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Why stand Inesc ro}'nl fronts amazed thus ? 

Cr>, havoc, Kings' back to the staiued licldj 
You equal poteiits, flery-kiiidled spirits 1 
TJien lot cuiit'asiau of one part coiilirm 
The other’s peace ; till then, blows, blood, and 
death ! 

A”. John. Whose party do tlie towusiucii }et 
admit i 

A”. Pht, S|>eak, citizens, for England ; who*s 
your king 7 

1 at. The kiiii; of England, when we know 
the king. 

IT. Pht. Know him in us, that here hold up 
his right. 

K. John. In ns, that are onr own great depnty , 
And bear possession of our person heie ; 

Lord of otii pieseiice. Angler^ and of }oii. 

1 Cit. A gi taler power On wc, denies all 
this ; 

And, till it lie undoubted, we do lock 

Our former scruple in our strong-b.irr'd gates : 

King’d of our fears ; iiniil our fears, resoh'd. 

Be b) some ceitain king pui”*d and depu^M. 
JJast. By heaven, these scio>les of Anglers : 
flout >on, ^inga ; 

And stand securely on their hattlenients. 

As 111 a theatre, whence they caiie and imiiit 
At >0111- industrious scenes and acts of death. 
Your royal presences he rul’d by me ; 

Do like the innlmes of Jerusalem, 

Be fi lends a while, and both conjointly bend 
Your sharpest deeds of malice on this town : 

By east and west let France and Lnglaiid 
mount 

Their battering cannon, charged to the months ; 
Till their soul-fearing clauiouia ha\e brawl'd 
dow a 

The flinty nbs of this contemptuous city : 

I’d play incessantly upon these jades, 

Even till uiifenced desolation 
Lea>e them as naked us the vulgar air. 

That done, dissever your iiL.ted strengths, 

And pait your mingled colours once again ; 

Turn face to face, and hlood} point to point: 
Then, in a iiuinent, foitiine shall cull foitli 
Out of one side her happy niiiiioii ; 

To whom III favoni she shall gne the da>. 

And kiss him with a glorious iiotoiy. 

How like >ou tins wild counsel, iiiigiity states? 
Smacks it not suinetlniu of the policv ? 

A'. John. Now, hy the sky that hangs abo\e 
our heads, 

I like It well France, shall we knit onr 
powers, 

And lay tins Augiers even with the giomid ; 
Then, after, tight wno shall he king of ill 
Hast. All It thou hast the mettle of a king, — 
Being wrong’d, as we are, h> tins peeMsb 
tow II,— 

Turn thou the mouth of thy artillery. 

As we will oiir’s, against these saucy walls : 

And when that we have dash’d them to the, 
grc^iid, 

\\ hy, then defy each other ; and, pell-mell, j 
Make work upon ourselves, for heaven, or hell. i 
AT. Phi. Let it he so Say, where will jou 
assault 7 

A'. John. We from the west will send de- 
struction 

Into this city’s bosom. 

Aiist. 1 from the iiortli. 

K. Phi. Oiir thunder from the south, 

Shull ram their drift of liullets on tins tow'ii. 
Bast. O prudent discipline ! From north to 
south : 

Austria and France shoot in each other’s 
mouiU : 

{Aside. 

I’ll stir them to it Come, away, away ! 

1 Cit. Hear ii'f, great kings ; vouchsafe a 
while to stay. 

And 1 shall show you peace, and fair-faced 
league # 

Win you tins cll^ without stroke or wound ; 
Rescue those hfeaihing lives lu die in beds. 
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That here come saciiflces for the Held: 

Fersdver not, hut hear me, mighty kings. 

A'. John. Speak on, with faioiir; wc ate 
heat to heai . 

1 at. That daughter there o( Spain, the lady 
Blanch, 

Is near to England : Look upon the years 
Of Lewis the Dauphin, and that !ovel\ maid : 

If lusty love should go in (pieiit of beauty. 

Where should he liiid it faiiei than lu Blanch ? 

If zealous love should go in seaicli of \iiiiic, 
Where should he Audit pmer thun in Bl.incii 1 
If love ambl^iOUa sought a inateli oi hiiili, 

\Vhoi>e veins hound licber blood lli.in luiJy 
Blanch T 

Siidi as she is, in beauty, virtue, hiith, 

Is the young Dauphin every way complete : 

If not complete, O say, he is not she ; 

And she again wants notlitii^, to name want, 
j If want it be not, that she i.> not he : 

He IS the halt part of a blessed man. 

Left to he flnished hy such a she ; 

I And she a fair divided cvcelleiice. 

Whose fulness of perfection lies iii Inin. 

Oh ! two such silver iiincuis, when they join, 
Do glorify the hanks that hoiiml tium in : 

And two such shores to two such ^ti earns iiu.lo 
one. 

Two such controlling hounds shaU yon be, 
kings, 

To these two princes, if yon many them. 

This liiiion shall do mure than haiten tan, 

To our fast-closed gates ; lot, at tins inaui', 

, With swilter spleen than powder can eiiunct, 
The mouth of passage shall we fling wulr o|.e, 
And give you entrance; hut, w'llhout tins 
I match, 

I The sea enraged is not half so deaf, 

! Lions more confident, iiioiiMlaiiis and rocks 
I 'Moie free fiom moinm ; no, not death liiiinelf 
In mortal fury half so pereuiptoiy, 
j As we to keep this city. 

Bast. Here’s a slay, 

1 T^iat shakes the lotte’n caicass of old death 
i Old of his lags i Here’s a laige mouth, iinir i.', 
That spits forth death, and inouuiaiii , k cu-, 
j and seas : 

i Talks as famibatly of roaring lions, 

; As maids of thiiteen do of puppy -dogs ' 

Wliat cannoneer begot this lii^tj blood ? 

He speaks plain cannon, me, and smoke, an.l 
bounce ; 

He gives the bnstin.'ido with hts tongue ; 

Our cars aie cudgel’d ; not a word of Ids, 

, But hiiflets better than u list of I'lance : 

Zounds ! 1 was never so heihump’d with wo.tN, 
bmee I fust call’d my brother'i lather, dad. 

PH. Son, list to this conjunction, make this 
match ; 

Give with our iiiccc a dowry large enough : 

For hy this knot thou shall so suicly tie 
1 liy now uusur’d assurance to the crown 
That yon gieen lioy shall have no siin to iiik; 
'Ihe bloom that piumiseih a mighty fruit. 

I see a yielding in the looks of France ; 

Mark, how they whisper : urge them while tb..ir 
souls 

Are capable of this ambition ; 

Lest zeal, now melted, by the windy hrealli 
Of soft petitions, pity, and rumoise. 

Cool and congeal again to what it was. 

1 C/t. Why answer not the double majesties . 
This Irieiidly treaty of our threaten’d town f 
if. P/ii. Speak England tirst, that hath been 
forward first 

To speak unto this city : What say you 7 
AT. John. If that the Dauphin there, thy 
princely son, 

Can in this book of beauty read, 1 love. 

Her dowry shall weigh equal with a queen : 

For Anjou, and fair Touraiiie, Manic, Poic- 
tiers. 

And all tliat we npon this side the sea 
Except this city now by us besieg’d) 

Find liable to our crown and dignity, 

1 
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Sliall her bridal bed ; and make her rich 
ill titles, hoiiuiirg, and proiiiotiuiis. 

As she III beauty, educatiuii, blond, 
liolds hand with any iiiiiicess ot the world. 

/iT. PJit. What &a>*st thou, boy? look Jti the 
lady's lace. 

Lew. 1 do, iny lord, and in her eye I find 
A AToiider, or a wondrous iiiirade, 

The shadow of myself form'd in her e}e ; 

Which, being but the shadow of }our son, i 

liecoines a sun, and makes your sun a shadow: 

I do plole^t, 1 never lov'd myself. 

Till now iiitKed 1 beheld myself, 

Diawn III the flattering table of her eye. 

[ir/itsperx with Blan'ch. 
Bast. Drawn in the flalteiiiig table of her 
eye 1 — 

Hang’d 111 the fiouning wrinkle of her 
blow ! — 

And quaiiei’d in her heart!— he doth espy 
liiniM'lf love’s traitor : This is pity now. 

That hand’d, and drauu, and quaitei’d, there i 
should he, 

In such a lo\c, so vile a lout as he. 

Blanch. My uncle's will, in this lespect, is 
iiiiiic : 

If he see auuht in you, tliat makes him like. 

That any thing he sees, which moves his liking, 

1 can with ea>e tiaiialate it to m> will ; 

Oi, It you uill, (to speak more piop.ily,) 

1 Will cnfoice it easily to mj lo\e. 
riiiihn 1 will not tlattei you im loid, 

Thai all 1 see in you is woitliy l<)>e. 

Than tin*', — that nothing do I -“ee in you, 

(1 hough thill li>h iliouglils thciuscUes should be 
yoiii judi.e,) 

That I can Inid should ineiit any hate. 

K. Juhu. \Miat say tliese young ones? What 
vay vou, iiiy iiilcO ! 

Blanch, 1 hat she is bound in honoiii still 
to do 

Wliiil 'Oil 111 wisdom ^liall vouchsafe to say. 

A'. Jehn. Speak ilten, pi nice Dauphin , can 
you love tills lady ? 

Lru . Na\, ask me il 1 can refiam fiom love ; 
Foi I ilo love iier most iiiil\ ignedly . 

A'. John, riieii do 1 give VoUiucsseii, Tou- 
laine, Maine, 

Foirliei'*, and Anjou, these five province'. 

Wall hei to thee, and this addition iiioie, 

I nil thiity (housaiid maiks of Liigiish com. — 
riiiiip of Fiance, if llion be pleas’d uiilial, 
CoiiMiiand thy son and dauehtei to join hands. 

K. Bill. It likes us well; — Auuug piuices, 
clo'C youl hands. 

Aust. And yuui lips loo; fur, I am v.ell as- 
sur’d. 

That I did so, when 1 was first assur’d. * 

A. Bhi. Now, citiiieiis of Aiigieis, ope your I 
gates, I 

Let in that amity which you have made : 

For at saint Maiy’s chapel, pieseiitly. 

Tin liles of maiiiage shall be solemniz’d. — 

Is not the lady Constance in this troop? — 

1 kim'v, she IS not ; lor tly» match, made up, | 
Her pieNcncc would have lulenupled much: — I 
Where !:> she and her sun ? tell me, who knows. 
Lew. She IS sad and passionate at your high- 
ness’ tent. 

K. Phi. And, by iny faith, this league, that 
we have made, 

A\ill give lier sadness very little cure. — 

1)1 other ol Liigland, how may we content 
This widow lady? In her right we came; 

Which we, God knows, have turn’d auother 
«ay, 

To 0111 own vantage. 

A'. John. We will heal up all ; 

For we’ll create youug Arthur duke of Bre- 
tagne, 

And eail of llichniond ; and this rich fair town 
We make him loid of. — Call the lady Con- 
stance ; 

* AfliuDrtd. 
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Some speedy messenger hid her repair 
To our solemnity I trust we shall. 

If not fill up the measure of her will. 

Yet in some measure satisfy her so. 

That we shall stop her exclamation. 

Go we, as well as haste will suflei us, 

To this unlook’d fur unprepared pomp. 

{Exeunt all but the Bastxiiu.— T’/ te Citi- 
1 ZENS retire Jr am the walls, 

\ Bast. Mad world! mad kings! mad com- 
I position I 

John, to stop Arthur's title in the whole. 

Hath willingly departed with a pail : 

And Fiaiire, (whose armour couscietice buck- 
I led on ; 

Whom zeal and charity brought to the field, 

As God’s own s^dier,; rounded * in the eai 
With that same^irposc-ciianger, that sly devil ; 
That biokei, that still breaks the pate of faith , 
That daily bieak-vow; he tliat wins of ail. 

Of kings' of heggais, old men, young men, 
maids 

Who having no external thing to lose 
But the woid maid,— cheats the poor maid of 
that. 

That smooth-faced gentleman, tickling com- 
modity, t 

Coininndiiy, the bias of the world ; 

The woiid) who ot ilaetf is peised ; well. 

Made to tun even, upon even giound ; 

Till' this advantage, this vile draaiiig bias, 

Fills sway of motion, thU coniuiudilv, 

Makes It take head tiom all mditleieiicy , 

Fiom all diiecuon, purpose, conit-e, inieiit : 

.And this same bias, this commodity. 

[This bawd, this hiokei, this all-rhaugmg woid, 
Clapp’d on the onlwaid eye ol tickle Fiance, 
Halil diawn turn tioiii his own detmiiiu d aic, 
From a resolv’d and hononiahle war, 
lo a most base and \ ile-concluded peace. — 

\ii<l why I all 1 on thi' commndiiv ? 

But for because he hath not woo’d me yet: 

Not that 1 hive the powii to elide h my ii.md, 
Ulicii his fair ang N i would sainie my palm: 
But loi my hand, as nnallempted yet. 

Like a poor heegar, lailelli on llic iicli. 

Mull, willies 1 am a heggai, 1 will lai!. 

And say, — there is no sin but to be iich; 

And being iich, my virtue then shall be. 

To say,— theie is no vice, but beggaiy: 

Since kings break faith upon commodity. 

Gain be iiiv ioid 1 fui 1 will worship thee! 


ACT Hi. 

SCENE I.— The same. — The French King*s 
Tent. 

Enter Constvnce, Arthuk, and Salisbury. 
Const. Gone to be maiiied! gone to swear a 
peace ! 

False blood to false blood join’d ! Gone to he 
friends 1 

Shall Lewis have Blanch? and Blanch those 
provinces ? 

It is not so ; thou hast mispoke, misheaid ; 

Be well advis'd, tell o’ei thy tale again: 

It cannot be ; thou dost but say , 'tis so : 

I tiiist, 1 may not tiiist thee ; for tliy woid 
is but the vain breath of a common man : 
Believe me, 1 do not believe thee, tiiau ; 

1 have a King’s oath to the contrary. 

Thou slialt he punish’d foi thus frighting inc. 

For I am sick, and capable || of feats ; 

Oppress’d with wrongs, and tbereforo full of 
fears ; 

A widow, husbandless, subject to fears ; 


• Con«pirr«I. f Inierert. 

t Poi8<.«l, balanced. ^ C'oia. 

i buaceptiblo. 
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A woman natnrally born to fears ; 

And though thou now confess, Uiou didst but 
jest. 

With my vex*d spirits I cannot take a truce. 

But they will quake and tremble all this day. 

hJt dost thou mean by shaking of tliy head t 
Why dust thou look so sadly on iny sou T 
What Dieaus that hand upon that breast of 
thine f 

Why bolds thine eye that lamentable rheum. 

Like a proud river peering o*er his bounds t 
Be these sad signs coniirmers of tiiy words T 
Then speak again ; not all thy former tale. 

But this one word, whether thy tale be true. 

Sal. As true, as 1 believe you think them 
false. 

That give you cause to prove my saying true. 
Const. O if you teach me to believe this 
sorrow. 

Teach thou this sorrow bow to make me die ; 

Aud let belief and life encounter so. 

As doth the fury of two desperate men. 

Which, in the very meeting, fall, and die. — 
Lewis marry Blanch I O boy, then where art 
thou T * 

France fiiend with England! what becomes of 
met— 

Fellow, be aone ; I cannot brook thy sight : 

This news hath made thee a most ugly man. 

Sal. What oUier harm have 1, good lady, 
done, 

Bnt spoke the harm that is hy others done 1 
Const. Which horni within itself so heinous is. 
As it makes harmful all that speak of it. 

Arth. 1 do beseech yon, madam, be content. 
Const. If thou, that bid'st me be content, 
wert grim, 

Ugly, and slanderous to thy mnther*s womb. 

Full of tiupleasing blots, and sightless stains. 
Lame, foolish, ciooked, swart, prodigiuu«. 
Patch’d with foul mules, and eye-oflfcndlng 
marks, 

I would not rare, I then would be content : 

For then I should not love thee ; no, nor thou 
Become thy great birth, nor deserve a crown. 

But lliou art fair ; and at thy birth, dear buy. 
Nature and fortune join’d to make thee great : 
or nature’s gifts thou may’st with lilieb boa&t. 
And with the half b'owii lose : but fortune, oh ! 
She is corrupted, chang'd, and won from thee ; 
She adulterates hourly wiih thine uncle John ; 
Aud with her gold«*n hand hath pluck’d on 
France 

To tread down fair respect of sovert ignty. 

And made his majesty the bawd of their’s. 
France is a l>awd to fortune and king John ; 

That strumpet fortune, that usurping John : — 
Tell me, thou fellow, is not France for'iworn ? 
Envenom him with words ; or get thee gone. 

And leave those woes alone, which 1 alone. 

Am bound to under«bear. 

Sal Pardon me, madam, 

I may not go without you to the king«. 

Const. Thou rnay’st, thou shall, I will not go 
with thee : 

I will instruct my sorrows to be proud ; 

For grief is proud, and makes his owner stout. 
To me, aud to the state of my great grief. 

Let kings assemble ; for my grief's so ^reat. 

That no snpporter but the huge firm earth 
Can hold it up : here I and sorrow sit ; 

Here is uiy throne, bid kings come bow to it. 

{She throws herself on the ground. 

Enter King ioiiw. King Philip, Lewis, 
BLAUf’H, Elinor, Bastard, Austria, and 
Attendants. 


K. Phi. ’Tls true, fair daughter; and I 
blessed day. 

Ever in France shall be kept festival : 

To solemnize this day, the glorious sun 
Stays in his course, and plays the alchemist: 
^rning, with iplendour of his precious eye. 
The meagre cloddy earth to glittering gold : 


The yearly conrse, that brings this day about. 
Shall never see it but a bolyday. 

Const. A wicked day, and nut a holydav I — 

[Rising, 

What bath this day deserv’d, what hath it done. 
That it In golden letters should be set, 

Among the high tides, in the kaleiidar t 
Nay, rather, turn this day out of the week ; 

This day of shame, kippressiun, perjniy : 

Or, if It must stand still, let wives with child 
Pray that their burdens may not fall this da>. 

Lest that their hopes prodigiously be cross’d ; 

But, * on this (lay, let seamen fear no wieck ; 

No bargains break, that are not this day made : 
This da>, all things begun come to ill end ; 

Yea, faith itself to hollow falsehood cbuiige T 
K, Phi. By heaven, lady, you shall have no 
cause 

To curse the fair proceedings of this day : 

Have 1 not pawn’d to you my majesty T 
I Const. You have beguil’d me with a coun- 
I terfeit, [tiled, 

! Resemblin*; majesty ; which, being touch’d, and 
Proves Viiludess : You are forsworn, forsworn ; 
You came iii arms to spill mine enemies’ blood, 

I But now in arms you strengthen it with yuor’s . 
The grai>pling vigour and rough frown of war 
Is cold 111 amity and painted peace, 

And our oppression hath made up this league ; 
Ann, arm, you heavens, against these perjur’d 
kings I 

A widow cries ; be husband to me, heavens ! 

Let not the hours of this ungodly day 
Wear out the day in peace ; hut, ere sunset, 

Set armed discord ’twixt these perjur'd kings ! 
Hear me, O hear me 1 
Anst. Lady Constance, peace. 

Const. War I war I no peace! peace is to me 
a war. 

0 Lymnges I O Austria ! thou dost shame 

That bloody spoil : Thou slave, thou wretch, 
thou coward ; 

Thou little valiant, great In villaiiyl 
Thou ever strong upon the stronger side ! 
riiou fortune’s champion, that dost never fight 
Out when her Imiiiourous ladyship is by 
To teach thee safety I thou art peijm’d too, 

Aud sootb’st up gieakiess. What a fool art 
thou I 

A ramping fool ; to brag, and stamp, and svTrar, 
Upon my party I Thou cold-blooded slave, 

Hast thou not spoke like thunder oil uiy side 7 
Being sworu iiiy soldier? bidding me depend 
Upon tliy stars, tby fortune, and Ihy strength 1 
And dost thou now fall over to my foes T 
Thou wear a lion’s bide 1 dofT it for shame. 

And hang a calPs-skio on those recreant limbs. 
Aust. O that a man should speak ilioiie words 
to me 1 

East. And bang a calPS'Skin on those re- 
creant limbs. 

Aust. Thou dar'st not say so, villain, for thy 
life. 

East. And hang a calPs-skin on those re* 
creant limbs. • 

AT. John. We like not this ; thou dost forget 
thyself. 

Enter Pandulph. 

K. Phi, Here comes the holy legate of the 
pope. 

Fund, Hail, yon anointed deputies of heaven 7 
To thee, king John, my holy errand ts. 

1 Pandulph, of fair Milan cardinal, 

And from pope Innocent the legate here. 

Do, 111 his name, religiously dciiiand, 

Why thou against the church, our holy mother. 
So wilfully doit spntpj] : and, force perforce. 
Keep Stephen Langton, chosen archbishop 
Of Canterbury, from that holy see t 
This, in our ’luresaid holy fatbei’s name. 

Pope Innocent, 1 do demand of thee. 


* But hare means c*c<r<. 
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K»John* What earthly name to iuterrogato- 

nes. 

Can task the free bieath of a sacred kingt 
Ttiuii caust not, cardinal, devise a name 
So slijslit, unworthy, and ridiculous. 

To charge me to an answer, as the pope. 

Tell him this tale ; and from the mouth of 
England, 

Add thus much more,— That no Italian priest 
Shall tithe or toll iu our dominions ; 

But as we under heaven are supreme head. 

So, under him, that great supremacy, 

W'here we do reign, we will alone uphold. 
Without the assistance of a mortal hand : 

So tell the po|M ; all reverence set apart. 

To him and his usurp'd authority. 

JC. Phi. Bi other of England, you blaspheme 
iu this. 

K. John, Though >ou, and all the kings of 
Christendom, 

Aie )ed so grossly by this meddling priest. 
Dreading the curse that money may buy out ; 
And, by the merit of vile gold, dross, dust, 
Piircbaac corrupted pardon of a man. 

Who, in that sale, sells pardon from himself : 
Tboiigb }ou, and all the rest, so giossly led. 

This juggling witchcraft with revenue cheiish ; 
Yet I, alone, aUnie do me oppose 
Against the pope, and count his friends my 
Toes. 

Pand. Then, by the lawful power that 1 
have. 

Thou shalt stand curs’d and CNCommunlcalc : 

And blessed shall be be, that doth levuk 
From his ullegiuiicc to an heretic ; 

And iiieriioiious shall that hand be call’d. 
Canonized, and worshipp’d as a saint. 

That takes away by any seciet couisc 
'Ihy hateful life. 

Const. O lawful let it he. 

That 1 have room with Runic tQ curse a while! 
tiood lather cardinal, cry thou Amen 
I'o niy keen curses; for, without my wrong, 
'Jhere is no tongue hath power to curse him 
right. 

Pand. 1'hcre’s law and warrant, lady, for my 
curse. 

Const. And for mine too ; when law can do 
no nght. 

Let It he lawful that law bar no wrong : 

Law cannot give my child his kingdom here ; 

For he, tliat holds his kingdom, holds (lie 
law : 

Therefoie, since law itself is peifcct wrong. 

How can the law forbid my tongue to cuisc? 

Pand. Philip of France, on peril of a curse. 
Let go the hand of that arch-beretlc ; 

And raise the power of France upon his Iieud 
I'lile'js he do submit himself to Rome. 

JAi. Look'st thou pale, France? do not let go 
thy hand. 

Const, Look to that, devil ! lest that France 
repent^, 

And, by disjoining hands, hell lose a soul. 

Aust. King Philip, listen to the cardinal. 
Past. And hang a calf 's-^kin on his recreant 
limbs. 

Aust. Well, riiRlan, I must pocket up these 
wrongs, 

Berause 

Past. Your hreoclies best may carry* them. 

K. John. Philip, what say'st thou to the car- 
dinal 1 

Const. What should be say, but as the car- 
dinal ? 

Lew. Bethink yon, father ; for the difference 
Is, purchase of a heavy curse from Rome, 

Or the light loss of England fur a friend : 

Forego the easier. 

Planch. That's the curse of Rome. 

Const. O Lew^s, stand fast ; the devil tempts 
thee here. 

In likeness ot a new untrlmmed • bride. 
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Blanch. The lady Constance speaks not from 
her faith. 

But from her need. 

Const, O if tlioii grant my need. 

Which only lives but by the death of faith. 

That need must needs infer this piiuciple, 

Tliat faith would live again by death ot need ; 

O then tread down my need, and faith inouiits 
up ; 

Keep my need up, and faith is trodden down. 

K. John, The king is mov’d, and answers not 
to this. 

Const, O be remov’d from him, and answer 
well. 

Aust. Do so, king Philip; hang no more in 
doubt. 

Bast. Hang nothing hut a calf's-skin, most 
SH'eet lout. 

AT. Pht, 1 am perplev’d, and know not what 
to say. 

Pand. What can'st thou say, but will perplea 
thee iiiuie, « 

If thou stand excommunicate and curs'd 7 
AT. Phi. Good level end father, make my per- 
son yuur's. 

And tell me. how you would bestow yoniself. 
This royal hand and mine are newly knit ; 

And the coiijuuciioii of our inward souls 
Married in league, coupled and link’d together 
With all religions sticngiii of sacied vows; 

The latest breath th.it gave the sound of word.s. 
Was dcep-bwoni faith, peace, amity, true love. 
Between our kiiigdonis, and our loyal selves; 

And even before'this truce, hut new before,— 

No longer than we well could wasii our hands. 

To clap this loyal bargain up of peace, 

Heaven knows, they were besmear’d aud over- 
staiii’d 

With slaughter’s pencil ; where revenge did paint 
The fearful diffeieiice oi incensed kings : 

And shall these bands, so lately purg’d of blood. 
So newly join’d in love, so strong in both, 
X'liyoke this seizure, and this kind regreet t * 

Play fast and loose with faith 7 so jest wiUi 
heaven. 

Make such unconstant children of ourselves. 

As now again to snatch our palm from palm ; 
Unswear faith sworn ; and on the marriage bed 
of smiling peace to inaicb u bloody host. 

And make a not nn the gentle brow 
Of true siiiceiiiyl O holy Sir, 

My reverend father, let it not he so : 

Out of your grace, devise, uidaiii, impose 
Some gentle older; and then we shall be 
bless’d 

To do your plt.'isiire, and continue friends. 

Pand. All foiui is fuimless, order orderless. 
Save what is opposite to England’s love. 
Therefoie to niuisl he chaiiipioii of oui chinch I 
Or let the church, our mother, breathe her 
curse, 

A mother’s curse, on her revolting son. 

France, thou inay’st hold a serpent by the 
tongue. 

A cased lion by the mortal paw, 

A fasting tiger safer by the tooth, 

Thau keep in peace that band which thou dost 
hold. 

K. Phi. I may di^oiu my hand, but not my 
faith. 

Pand. So niak’st thou faith an euemy to 
And, like a civil war, set’st oath to oath, [faith ; 
Thy tongue against thy tongue. O let thy vow 
Fust made to heaven, fust he to heaven per. 

form’d ; a 

That is, to be the champion of olTr church ! 

What since thou swor’st, is sworn against thy- 
self, 

Aud may not be performed by thyself : 

For that, which thou hast sworn to do amiss^ 

Is not amiss when it is truly done ; 

And being not done, where doing tends to ill. 

The truth is then most done not doing it : 


* UiidrassoOi 
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The better act of purposes mistook 
Js, to mistake a^ain ; though indirect, 

Yet iiuliiectioii thereby glows direct. 

And lalsehood falsehood cures ; as fire cools 
fire. 

Within the scorched veins of one new bnrn’d. 

It IS religion, that doth make vows kept; 

But thou hast swoi n against religion ; 

By what thou swearst, against the thing thou 
swcar'st ; 

And malv'st an oath the surety for thy truth 
Against an oalii : The truth thou art uiisuie 
To swear, swear only not to be forsworn ; 

Else, what a mockery should it be to swear ? 

But thou dost swear only to be forsworn ; 

And most torsnorn, to keep what thou dost 
suear. 

Therefore, thy latter vows, against thy first. 

Is in thv self rebellion to thyself: 

And better conquest never caii'st thou make, 
'J'haii arm tti> coii&tant and th> iiohler parts 
Aitauist thoMe giddy loose suggefrtioiis : 
l^poii which better part our prajers come in. 

If thou vuuchsate them : but, if not, then know. 
The peril of our curses light on thee ; 

So heavy, as thou &halt not shake them off. 

But, in despair, die under their black weight. 
Aust. RebtUiou, fiat rebellion 1 
Hast. Wili’t not be? 

ill not a calfs-sklu stop that mouth of thine ? 
Leu'. Father, to arms ! 

Blanch. Upon thy wedding da> f 
Against the blood that thou hast married ? 

What, shall our feast be kept with slaughter'd 
men ? 

Shall braying trumpets, and loud churlish 
drums,— 

Clamours ot hell,— be measures ♦ to our pomp? 

0 husband, hear me !— ah, alack, bow new 

Is husband in my mouth !— even for that name, 
Which till this time my tongue did ne'er pro- 
nounce. 

Upon my knee 1 beg, go not to arms 
Against mine uncle. 

Conct. O upon my knee. 

Made hard with Kneeling, I do pray to thee, 
Thou virtuous Dauphin, alter not the doom 
Fore-thought by heaven. 

Blanch. Now shall I see thy love ; What mo- 
tive may 

Be stronger witli thee than the name of wife ? 
Const. That which upbuldeth him that thee 
upholds, 

His honour: O thine honour, Lewis, thine 
honour 1 

Lett. I muse yonr majesty doth seem so 
cold, 

When such profound respects do pull }oii on. 
Band, I will d iioiince a curse upon his head. 
K. Phi. Thou shall not need :— England, I'll 
fall fiom thee. 

Const* O fair return of banish’d maiesty ! 

Ell. O foul revolt of French inconstancy I 
K. John. France, thou shall rue this hour 
within this hour. 

Bast. Old time the clock-setter, that bald 
sevton time. 

Is it as be will? well then, France shall rue. 
Blanch. The sun's o'ercast with blood : Fair 
day, adieu ! 

W hich is the side that I must go withal ? 

1 am with troth ; each army hath a hand ; 

And, in their rage, 1 having hold of both, 

1 hey whirl asimder, and dismember me. 
Husband, 1 canot pray that thou may'st win; 
tilde, 1 needs must pray that tliou may'st 

iose ; 

Father, I may not wish the fortune thine ; 
Grandain, I will not wish thy wishes thrive : 
Whoever wins, on that side shall I lose; 

Assured 1< ss, before the match be play'd. 

Lew. Lady, with me ; with me thy fortune 
lies. 
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Blanch. There where my fortune lives, there 
ray life dies. 

K. John, Cousin, go draw our puissance 
together.— {Exit B-vstauu. 

France, 1 am bum'd up with iiifiaming wrath ; 

A .‘^ge, whose heat hath this coiidiiiou, 

Th.iii nothing can allay, noth mg but blood, 

The blood, and deare^Uvalu’d blooil, of Fiance. 
K. Phi. Thy rage shall bum tiice up, and 
thou slialt turn 

To ashes, ere our blood shall quench that fire ; 
Look to thyself, thou art in jeop.ir{l>. 

A'. John. No more than he that threats.— To 
arms lets hie ! [Eicunt. 

SCEXE Il.-^The same. — Plains near 
Anglers. 

Alarums, Excursions.— Enter the Bastard, 
with AisiKiA’a head. 

Bast. Now, by my life, tliia day glows won- 
dious Irot ; 

Some airy devil hovers in the skv. 

And poms down mischief. Austiia's head lie 
theie, 

While Philip breathes. 

Enter King John, Arthur, and Hubert. 
A'. John. Hubert, keep this hoy Philip, 
make up : 

My mother is assailed in our tent. 

And ta'eii, 1 fear. 

Bast. My lord, 1 rescu'd her; 

Her highness is in safety, tear you not : 

But on, my liege: for very little pains 
W’lll bung this labour to a happ) end. 

{Exeunt. 

SCEyE III.— The same. 

Alarums ; Excurnom ; Retreat. Enter King 
John, Elinor, Arthur, the UAsrAKU, Hu- 
bert, and Lords. 

K. John. So shall it be ; your grace shall 
stay behind, [To Elinor. 

So strongly guarded. — Cousin, look not s.id : 

[/'o Akim UK. 

Thy grandain loves thee ; and ihy untie will 
Aa’di'Ui be to thee as Uiy Uiher wa^. 

Arth. O this will make my mother die witli 
grief. 

K. John. Cousin, [To the BAsrAno] away l i 
England ; haste before : 

And, ere our coming, sec thou shake liie hags 
Oi hoarding abbots ; angels* impjisonnl 
Set thou at liberty : tlie lal iibs or peace 
Musi by the hungry now be fed upon ; 
tse our coiiiiiiisMou in his uiinusi loicc. 

Bast. Bell, book, and caudle shall not diive 
me buck, 

When gold and silver becks me to come on. 

I leave your highness: — (jiaiidaiii, 1 will pray 
I If iver i remtuibei to I); holy,) • 

For your lair safety , so I kiss your hand. 

EU. Farewell, my geiiile tousiii. 

K. John. Co/, larewell. [Exit Bastard. 
Eli. Come hither, liiile kiiiMiian , haik, a 
woid. [•S'/ie takes Abtuuii aside. 

K, John. Come hither, llubtri. O my gentle 
Hubei t. 

We owe thee iniicb ; within this wall of fiesh 
There is a soul, counts liiee her ci editor, 

And with advaiiiage inearis to pay thy love : 

And, my good friend, thy voluniary olUli 
Lives 111 this bOiOtii, dearly cbeiished. 

Give me thy hand. I had a thing to say,— 

But 1 will fit It with some better time. 

By bi'uven, Hubsrt, 1 am almost ashani'd 
To say what good respect 1 have ot Uiee. 

Hub. 1 am much bouudeii to your majesty. 

K. John. Good liiend, thou hast no cause to 
say so yet : 


Music fur daiieiiif. 


* Gold coin. 
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But thou Shalt have ; and creep time ne*er so 
slow, 

Yet it shall come, for me to do thee good. 

1 had a tiring to sa\ , — But let it go ; 

'i'iic suii IS 111 the heaven, and the proud day, 
Altcndcd with the pleasnres of the world, 

Is all too wanton, and too full of gawds, * 

'I'o give me audience : — If the midnight bell 
ind, with his lion tongue and brazen mouth, 
Sound one unto the drowsy race of night ; 

If tins same were a church-yard where we 
stand, 

And thou pos«^cssed with a tbonsand wrongs; 

Or if that surly i-pirit, melancholy. 

Had bak’d th> hlood, and made it heavy, thick ; 
(Winch, else, rims tickling up and down the 
veins, 

Making that idiot, laughter, keep men’s eyes. 

And stiain their cheeks to idle merriment, 

A passion hateful to my purposes ;; 

Or if that thou coiild’st see me without eyes. 

Hear me without thine ears, and make reply 
AVithout a tongue, using conceit t alone, 

AViihout eyes, ears, and harmful sound of 
word'i ; 

Then, in despite of brooded watchful day, 

I nould into tin bosom pour my tbonghls : 

But all, I will not : — Yet 1 love thee well ; 

Aik!, by ni> troth, 1 think tuou lov’st me well. 
JJiib. So well, that what you bid me under- 
take. 

Though that my death were adjunct to my act, 
llv heaven, I’d do’t. 

A. John. Do not I know, thou would’st? 

Cood Ilubeit, Hubert, Hubert, throw thine e\e 
On }on vouiig boy: I’ll tell thee what, niv 
friend— 

H»* i> a veil serpent in mv wav; 

And, nheisoc'er this foot of mine doth tread, 

He lies before me: Dost thou understand iiit ? 
Thou art his keeper. 

Ih(b. And I mil Veep him so, 

Tliat he shall not <tfleiid >our niajcs*y. 

A'. Joh}}. Death. 

Jliib. M> lord ' 

J\. John. A grave. 

Jinh. He shall not live. 

K. John. Liioiigli. 

T could he merry now : Hubert, I love thee ; 
\Aell, I’ll not sav what I intend for thee: 

llemiMiiber. Madam, tare vou well : 

I'M send those puweis o’er to your majesty. 
yV/. Mv blessing go wiib thee/ 

K. .lohn. For England, consm : 

Hiibeit sliall be your man, attend on you 
VVilh all tiue duty. — On toward Calais, bo! 

SCr.XE IV — The sami. — The French King^s 
Tent. 

Enter King Philip, Lewis, Pandclpii, and 
Attendants. 

K. Phi. So, by a roaring tempest on the 
hood, 

A v'hole armado of convicted sail 
Is .^catteiM and disjoin’d irom fellowship. 

Pand. Courage and comfort! all shall yet go 
well. 

K. Phi. What can go well, when we have nin 
so ill 7 

Arc we not beaten 7 Is not Anglers lost t 
Aithur ta’en prisoner? diveis dear friends 
slain 1 

And bloody England into England gone, 

O’ci bearing interru|ftion, spite of France? 

J.erv. AVhat he bath won, that hath he forti- 
fied : 

So hot n speed with such advice dispos’d. 

Such tcmpciate order in so liercc a cause. 

Doth want example : Who bath read, or heard. 
Of any kindicd action like to this? 
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K. Phi. Well could I bear that England had 
this praise. 

So we could find some pattern of our shame. 
Enter Consiance. 

Look, who comes here ! a grave unto a soul ; 
Holding the eternal spirit against her will, 

III the vile prison of atilieted breath 
il pr’ythee, lady, go away with me. 

Const. Lo, now I now sec the issue of your 
peace 1 

K. Phi. Patience, good lady ! comfort, gciiilc 
Constance i 

Const. No, 1 defy all counsel, all redre‘-s, 

But that which ends all counsel, true redress, 
Death, death : — O amiable lovely death ! 

Thou odoriterous stench ! sound rottenness I 
Arise forth from the couch of lasting night, 

Fhou hale and terror to prosperity. 

And I will kiss thy detestable bones ; 

And put my eye-balls iii thy vaulty brows ; 

And ring these lingers with thy houselioid 
worms ; 

And stop this gap of breath with fulsome dust. 
And be a carrion monster like thyself : 

Come, grin on me ; and 1 will think thou 
smil’st, 

And bliss thee as tl’y wife I Misery’s love, 

O come to me ! 

K. Phi. O fair aflliction, peace. 

Const. No, no, 1 will not, having breath to 
ciy 

0 that my tongue were in the thunder’s moiitli ’ 
Then with a passion would I shake *he world ; 
And rouse from sleep that fell anatomy. 

Which cannot hear a lai'y’s feeble voice, 

Which scorns a modern * invocation. 

Pand. Lady, you utter madness, and ncl 
sorrow. 

Const. Thou art not holy to belie me so ; 

1 am not mad : this hair 1 tear, is mine ; 

Mv name is Constance ; I was Geffrey’s wife ; 
Young Aithur is my son, and he is lost: 

1 am not mad ; — I would to heaven 1 weie: 

For then, 'tis like I should forget myself : 

Oh ! if 1 could, wh.u grief should I forget ! — 
Pleach some ph'losophy to make me mad. 

And thou shall be canoniz’d, cardinal ; 

For, being not mad, but sensible of grief. 

My reasonable part produces reason 
How I may be deliver'd of these woes, 

.\nd teaches me to kill or hang myself : 

If I w'ere mad, I should forget’ my son ; 

Or madly think, a babe of clouts were he ; 

I am not mad ; too well, too well 1 feel 
The diffeient plague of each calamity. 

K. Phi. Bind up those tresses : O what love 
I note 

III the fair multitude of those her hairs ! 

Where but by chance a, silver drop hath fallen. 
Even to that drop ten thousand wiry friends 
Do glew themselves in sociable giief ; 

Like true, inseparable, faithful loves. 

Sticking together in calamity. 

Const. To England, if you will. 

K. Phi. Bind up your hairs. 

Const. Yes, that I will ; and wherefore will 1 
do it? 

I tore them fiom their bonds ; and ened aloud, 
O that these hands could so redeem mu son, 
Av they have gnen these hairs their liberty ! 
But now I envy at tlieir liberty, 

\nd will again roininit theni to their bonds, 

Becaii‘*e my poor child is a pii.^oner. 

And, father cardinal, I have heard you say. 

That we shall see and Know unr friends In 
lieav'en : 

If that be true, I shall sec my boy again ; 

For, since the birth of Cain, the Br&t male child. 
To him that did but yesterday suspire. 

There was not such a gracious creature born. 
Blit now will canker sorrow eat my bud. 

And chase the native beauty from his cheek. 
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And he look as hollow aa a ghost ; 

As dim and meagre as an ague’s At ; 

And so he’ll die ; and, rising so again, 

AVheii 1 shall meet him in the court of heaven 
I shall not know him : therefore never, never 
Must 1 behold my pretty Arthur more. 

Pand, You hold too heinous a respect of 
grief. 

Const. He talks to me that never had a son. 

AT. PAi. You are as fond of grief, as of your 
child. 

Const. Grief fills the room of my absent 
child. 

Lies in his bed, walks up and down with me ; 

Puts on bis pretty looks, repeats his words, 
Remembers me of all his gracious parts. 

Stuffs ont his vacant garments with his form 
Then, have I reason to be fond of grief. 

Ftire you well ; had you such a loss as I, 

1 coiiid give l>elter comfort than you do. — 

1 will nut keep this form upon my head, 

[TVaring ojf her Head-dress. 
When there is such disorder in my wii. 

O lord, iny boy, my Arthur, my fair son ! 

My life, my joy, my food, niy all the world ! 

Mv widow-comfort, and m> soriows’ cure ! 

{Krit. 

K. Phi. 1 fear some outrage, and I’ll follow 
her. [iSLi It. 

Jj€w. There’s nothing in the world can make 
me joy : j 

Life is as teoious as a twice-told tale, | 

Vexing the dull ear of a drowsy man ; 

And bitter shame bath spuil’d the sweet world’s 
taste. 

That it yields naught, but shame and bitter- 
ness. 

Pand. Before the curing of a strong disease. 
Even in the instant of repair and health. 

The fit is strongest ; evils, that take leave. 

On their departure most of all show evil : 

What have you lost bv losing of this day ? 

Leu. All days of elory, joy, and happiness. 
Pand. If you have won it, certainly, you bad. 
No, no : when fortune means to men most 
good. 

She looks upon them with a threatening eye. 

’Tii strange, to think how much King John hath 
lost 

In this which be account* so clearly won : 

Are not you griev'd, that Autbiir is Ins pri- 
soner? 

l.ew. As heartily, as he is glad lie hath him. 
Pand. Your mind is all as youthfui as your 
blood. 

Now hear me speak, with a prophetic spiri' ; 

For even the breath of what 1 mean to speak 
Shall blow each dust, each straw, each liUle rub. 
Out of the path which shall directly lead 
Thy foot to England’s throne ; and, therefore, 
mark. ^ 

John hath seiz’d Arthur ; and it cannot be. 

That, whiles warm life plays in that infant’s 
veins. 

The misplac’d John should entertain an hour. 

One minute, nay, one quiet breath of rest : 

A sceptre, snatch’d with an unruly band. 

Must be as boisterously maintain’d as gam’d : 

And he, that stands upon a slippery place. 

Makes nice of no vile held to stay him up : 

That John may stand, then Arthur needs must 

fall ; I 

So be it, for it cannot be but so. < 

Lew. But what shall I gain by young Arthur’s 
fall? 

Pand. Y<fii, in the right of lady Blanch your 

Wife, 

May then make all the claim that Artbnr did. 
Lew. And lose it, life and all, as Arthur did. 
Pand. How green are you, and fresh in this 
old world I 

John lays you plots ; the times conspire with 
yon : 

For he, that steeps his safety in true blood. 

Shall find but bloody safety, and untrue. 


Act IV. 

This act, so evilly born, shall cool the heaits 
or all bis people, and freeze up tiieir zeal ; 

That none so small advantage shall step forth. 

To check bis reign, but they will cherish it ; 

No natural exhalation in the sky, 

No scape of nature, no distemper'd day. 

No common wind, no customed event. 

But they will pluck away his natural cause. 

And call them meteors, prodigies, and signs. 
Abortives, prAsages and tongues of heaven. 

Plainly denouncing vengeance upon John. 

Lett). May be, he will not touch voung Ar- 
thur’s life. 

But hold himself safe in his prisonmeiit. 

Pand. O Sir, when he shall hear of your ap- 
I proach, 

If that young Arthur be not gone already, 

Even at that news be dies : and then the hearts 
Of all Ills people shall revolt from him. 

And kiss the lips of iiiracnualnted change ; 

And pick strong matter of revolt and wrath, 

Out of 'the bloody fingers’ ends of John. 
Methinks, I see this bui ly all on foot ; 

And oh ! what better matter breeds for yon, 

Tliau 1 have nam’d I— The bastard Faulcoii* 
bridge 

Is now 111 England, ransacking the church, 
Olfendiiig charity : If but a dozen French 
Were there in arms, they would be as a call 
To tram ten tboiisaiid English to their side ; 

Or, as a little snow, tumbled about, 

Anon becomes a mountain. O noble Daupbiir, 
Go with me to tbe king : ’Tis wonderful, 

What may be wrought out of their discontent : 
Now that tbeir souls are topfull of oflence. 

For England go ; 1 will whet on the king. 

Lav. Strong reasons make strong actions ; 
Let us go ; 

If you say, ay, tbe king will not say, no. 

lExeunt. 


ACT IV. 

SCEJS'E I.— Northampton. — A Room in the 
Castle. 

Enter Hubert and two ATTE^Dl^Ti.. 
Huh. Heat me these irons hot ; and look thou 
stand 

Within tbe arras : • when I strike my foot 
Upon the bosom of the ground, rush forth : 

And bind the boy, which you shall find with 
me. 

Fast to the chair : be heedful : hence, auii 
watch. 

1 Attend. 1 hope your warrant will bear out 
tbe deed. 

Hub. Uncleanly scruples i Fear nut you : look 
to't. — 

[Exeunt Atten dints. 
Young lad, come forth ; 1 have to say with 
you. 

Enter Arthur. 

Anth. Good morrow, Hubert. 

Hub. Good morrow, little prince. 

Arth. As little prince (having so great a 
title 

To be more prince,) as may be.— You are sad. 
Hub. Indeed, 1 have been meiiier. 

Arth. Mercy on me I 
Methinks no body should be sad bnt I : 

Yet, 1 remember, when I was in France, 

Y'oung gentlemen would bc^s sad as night. 

Only for wautonness. By my christendoin, 

So 1 were out of prison, and kept sheep, 

I should be as merry as tbe day is long ; 

And so 1 would be here, but that I doubt 
My uncle practises more harm to me : 

He IS afraid of me, and 1 of him : 

Is it my lault that 1 was Geffrey’s son I 
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No, indeed, is’t not ; And I would to hcaVcn, 

1 were your son, so you would love me, llu- 
belt. 

Ihil). if 1 talk to him, with his innocent prate 
He will aw.ikc iny mercy, which lies dead : 
Therefore 1 will be budden, and despatch. 

[Aside, 

Arth, Ate you sick, Hubert? you look pale 
to-day : 

In sooth, 1 would you were a little sick ; 

'ihat 1 iiu'^hi bit all night, and watch with you: 
1 warrant 1 lu\e )un inure than you do me. 

Hub. Hib words do take posses&iou of luy bo- 

bOlll. — 

Read licie, young Arthur, [fihouing a paper.'] 
How now, foolish rheum 1 [Aside. 

Turniii«r dispiteoub tunure out of door ! 

1 must be brief ; lest rtaolutioii drop 

i)ut at mine eyes, in lender womanish tears. — 

Can >ou not read it? is it not fair writ? 

A)th. loo f:iirl 3 , Hubert, for so foul effect: 
Must you with hot iious burn out both mine 
eyes 7 

J[uh. Yomi 5 hoy, I must. 

Arth. And will yon? 

Jlub. And I will. 

Arth. Have ) on the heart 7 hen your head 
did but ake, 

1 knit my hundkerchief about your brows, 

(Ihe best 1 bad, a pniicess wrought it me,) 

.And 1 did never ask it you again : 

And with my hand at midiii<>lit held your head ; 
And, like the watchliil minutes to the hour. 

Mill and anon cheei’d up tiie heavy time; 

Suymg, What lack you ? and. Where lies your 
cnef { 

Or, What good lo\c may I perform for you ? 
M.iiiy a poor man's son would have lam btill. 
Amt ne’er ha\c spoke a loMiig \i|prd to you; 
but you at >our sick seiMcc had a prince. 

NA, you may think my love was crafty love 
And call it cunniiiu : Do, an \t you will : 
li heaven he pleas’d that yon iiiiivt use me ill, 
A\hy, then you must. — Will you put out iiiiue 
eyes f 

These eyes, tliat never did, nor never shall, 

So iiiiich as Irown on you / 

Jlub. 1 have sworn to do it; 

And with hot ikuis must 1 hum them out. 

Arth. All ! none, hut iii this iron age, would 
do it I 

Tlie lion of it«»elf, though heat red-hot. 
Approaching near these eyes, would drink my 
tears. 

And queiicli his flery indignation, 

Lveii 111 the matter ol mine innocence; 

Nay, after that, consume away in rust, 

I'lit tor containing tire to harm mine eye. 

' Aie you more stubborn-hard tbau hammei’d 
iron 1 

All if an angel should have come to me. 

And told me Hubei t should put out mine eyes, 

1 would not have believ'd no tongue, but Hu- 
bert’s. 

IIuO. Come forth. [Stamps, 

jic-enter Attendants, tvith Cord, Iron^, ^c. 
Do as 1 bid you do. 

Arth. O save me, Hubert, save me I my eyes 
are out, 

Lveii with the flerre looks of these bloody 'Dien. 
Hub. Give me the iion, 1 say, and bind him 
here. 

Arth. Alas, what need you' be so boist’rous- 
rougli ? 

I will not struggle, I will stand stone still. 

For •heaven’s sake, Hubert, let me not be 
bound 1 

Nay, bear me, Hubert! drive these men away. 
And I will sit as quiet as a lamb ; 

I will not stir, nor iviiice, nor speak a word. 

Nor look upon the iron angrily : 

Thrust but these men away, and I’ll forgive 
you, 

Whatcvei torment you do put me to. 


Hub. Go, stand within ; let me alone witb 
him. 

1 Attend. 1 am best pleas’d to be from such 
M .t *.?*^***, .1. , [bheunt Attendants. 

Arth. Alas I I then have chid away niy friend ; 
He bath a stern look, but a ecu He heart 
Let him come back, that bis toiiip.isfeion’may 
Give life to yours. 

Hub. Come, boy, prepare yourself. 

Arth. Is tbeie no remedy ? 

Hub. None, but to lose your eyes. 

Arth. O beavcii 1 — that there were but a mote 
in your*&, 

A g^in, a dust, a gnat, a wand’riiig hair. 

Any annoyance in that precious sense 1 
Then, feeling what small things are boist’rous 
there. 

Your vile intent must needs seem borrihie. 
Hub. Is this your promise I go to, hold your 
tongue. 

Arth. Hubert,, the utterance of a brace of 
tongues 

Must needs want pleading for a pair of eyes ; 

Let me not hold my tongue ; let me not, Hu- 
bei t ! 

Or, Hubert, if yon will, cut out my tongue, 

S<f I may keep mine eyes ; O spa^e iiii*ie eyes ; 
Though to no use, hut still to look on you .' 

Lo, by my troth, the instrument is cold. 

And would not harm me 
Hub. 1 can heat it, boy. 

Arth. No, in good sooth; the fire is dead 
with grief 

(Being create for comfort) to be us’d 
In iindeserv’d extremes : * See else yourself ; 
There is no malice iii this bunting coat , 

The breath of heaven hath blown Ins spirit out. 
And strew’d repentant ashes on his head. 

Hub. But with my bie.;th 1 can revive it, boy. 
Arth. And if you do, you will but make u 
blush. 

And glow with shame of your proceedings, Hu- 
bert : 

Nay, it, peichance will spaikle in your eyes ; 
And, like a dog that is compell’d to Bghi, 

Snatch at bis master (bat doth tarre t him on. 
All tfaings, that you should use to do me wroug. 
Deny their oflice : only you do lack 
That mercy, which tierce fire, and iron, extends. 
Creatures of note, for iiiercy-lackiiig uses. 

Hub. Well, see to live ; 1 will nut touch tbiiie 
eyes 

For all the treasure that thine uncle ones : 

Yet am I sworn, and 1 did purpose, boy, 

\Aitli this same very iron to bum tiiein out. 
Arth. O now you look like Hubeitl all this 
while 

Y’ou were disguised. 

Hub. Peace : no more. Adieu ; 

Your uncle iiiiist not know but you are dead ; 
ril fill these dogged spies with false reports. 

And, pretty child, sleep doubtless and secure, 
Tli^t Hubert, for the -fraltb of all the woild. 

Will not offend thee. ^ 

Arth. O heaven !— I thank yo,ii, Hubert. 

Hub. Silence ; no more : Go closrly in witb 
me ; 

Much danger do I uudergo for thee. ^ 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE II. — The same.— A Room of State in 
the Hulace. 

En^er King John, cron ned ; Pemboke, Salis- 
bury, and other Lords. The King takes 
his State. 

K. John. Here once again we sit, once again 
crown’d, 

And look’d upon, I hope, with cheerful eyes. 
Hem. This oiiee again, but that your highness 
pleas’d. 

Was once superfluous : you were crown’d be- 
fore, . 


* In cruelty I hare not deserved. 
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And Uat bieb royalty wu ne'er |4ttGk*A oft: 

The faitbs of men ne'er stained with reirolt ; 
fre»b expectation troubled not tbe land, 

U'ltb any k>«ir’d4br clianse, or better state. 

SaJ. Therefore^ to be possess'd with doable 
pomp. 

To gnard • a title that was rich betoe. 

To giid refined gold, to paint the lily. 

To throw a perfmne on the violet, 

'I'u smooth the ice, or add another hne 
Unto the rainbow, or with taper4ifht 
To seek tbe beauteons eye of beanen to gamisb. 
Is wasteful and ridiculous excess. 

/'em. But tbm your royal p4eaaare mnst be 
done, 

This act is as an aicient tnie new teld ; 

And, in tbe last repeating, troublesoine. 

Being urged at a time unseasonable. 

Sal. la this, tbe antique and well-noted face 
Of plain old form is much disfigured : 

Aud, like a shifted wind unto a sail. 

It makes tbe course of thoughu to fetch 
about : 

Startles and frtghis cottaideratioB ; 

Makes sound opinion sick, and troth sus- 
pected. 

For putting .on so new a fashion'd robe. 

Pern, When workmen strive to do better than 
well. 

The} do confound their skill in covetousness ; 
Aud, oftentimes, excusing of a fault. 

Doth make the fault tbe worse by tbe excuse ; 

As patches, set upon a little bre^. 

Discredit more in biding of the fault 
Thau did tbe fault before it was so patch'd. 

6(/l. To this effect, before you were uew- 
crowQ’d, 

W'e breath'd our counsel : but it pleas’d your 
highness 

To overbear it ; and we are all well pleas’d ; 
Since all acd every part of wbat we would. 

Doth make a stand at wbat your highness will. 
A*. Jo/m. Some reasons of this double coro- 
nation 

1 have possess'd you with, and think them 
strong ; 

And more, more strong, (when lesser is my 
fear,) 

I shall indue you with : Mean time, hut ask 
Wbat you uonid have reform'd, that is not 
well. 

And well shall you perceive, bow wUUngly « 

1 will both hear and grant you your requests. 
Pern. Then 1 (as one that am the tongue of 
these. 

To sound t tbe purposes of all their hearts,) 

Both for myself and them, (but, chief of dll. 
Your safety, for tlie which myself and them 
Bend their best studies,) heartily request 
The enfranchisement of Arthor ; whose re- 
straint 

Doth move tbe murmuring lips of discontent 
To break into this dangerous arguraent, — 

If, wbat ill rest you hav^, in right you bold. 

Why then your fears, (which, as they say, at- 
tend 

The steps of wrong,) should move you to mew 

Your tender kinsman, and to choke bis days 
With barbarons ignorance, and deny his youth 
The rich advantage of good exercise? 

That the time's enemies may not have this 
To grace occasions, let it be our suit. 

That you have bid us ask his liberty ; 

\\ bich for our goods we do no further ask. 

Than whereupon our weal, on you dependiug, 
Coui’iis ic your weal, he have his Jibeiiy. 

A'. Jnfin. Let it be so ; I do commit his 
youth 

B/itcr Hubert. 

To your direction.— Hubert, wbat news with 

\Oil? 


man should do the bloody 

deed ; ^ 

He sfaow'd bis warrant Co a friend of mine s 
‘The image of a wicked heinous fault 
Lives in 1^ eye ; tbat close aspect of bis 
Does show Hm mood of a much-troubled breast ; 
And I do fearfnlly believe *tis done, 

What we so fear'd he had a charge to do. 

Sol. Tbe ooloar of the king doth come and 

go. 

Between hit pm^mae and his conscience. 

Like heralds •tniwt two dreadfhl battles set : 

His passion is so ripe, it needs must break. 

Pern. And, wheu it breaks, I fear will issue 
theuce 

Tbe foul corruption of a sweet child's death. 

A. JoAm. We camiot hold mortality's strong 
band 

Good loads, althongh my will to give is liiiiig. 
The suit which you demand is gone aud 
dead : 

He tells us, Arthur is deceas’d to night. 

Sal. Indeed we fear'd his sickness was past 
cure. 

Pern. Indeed we heard bow near his death he 
was. 

Before the child bhnself felt he was sick ; 

This must be auswer’d, either here or hence. 

A\ Jakn. Why do you bend such solemn 
brows oa me t 

Think you I bear the shears of destiny t 
Have I commandment on the pulse of life ? 

Sal, U is apparent foul-play ; and *tis 
shame. 

That greatness sbonid so grossly offer It : 

So thrive it in your game ! and so farewell. 

Pem. Stay yet, lord Salisbury; I'll go with 
thee, 

And find the ii^ritaiice of this iioor child, 

His little kingdom ot a forced grave. 

Tbat blood, which ow’d the Incath of all this 
isle. 

Three foot oL it doth bold ; Bad world the 
while ! 

This must not be thus Inirae : this will break 
out 

To all our sorrows, and ere long, I doubt. 

[JSiieurU Lords 

A". John. They burn in indignation; 1 rt- 
pent ; 

There is no sure foundation set on blood ; 

No certain life achiev'd by others' death. 

Enter a Messenger. 

A fearful eye thou hast ; Where is that blood, 
That 1 have seen inhabit in those cheeks ? 

So foul a sky clears not without a storm : 

Pour down thy weather How goes all in 
France ? 

Mess. From France to England., — Never such 
a power 

For any foreign preparatiou. 

Was levied m the body of a laud 1 

The copy of your speed is learii’d by them ; 

For, when you should be told they do prepare, 
Tbe tidings come, that they are all arriv’d. 

K. Jo?m. Oh I where bath our uuelligeiice 
been drunk? 

Where bath it slept? W'here is my motbei’s 
care ? 

That such an army could be drawn in France, 
And she not bear of it? 

Mess. My liege, her ear 
Is stopp’d With dust ; the first of Aprfi, died 
Your noble mother : And, as 1 hear, my lord, 
The lady Constance iu a frenzy died 
Three days before : but this from rumour's 
tongue 

I idiy heard ; if true or false, I know uot. 

A'. Jo/in. Withhold thy speed, dreadful oc- 
casion ! 

Oh ! make a league w ith me, tUl I ha\e 
pleas'd 

Mv discontented peers !—W hat ! mother, dead 7 
How wildly then walks my estate hi France ! — 
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Under whose conduct cme tiMfe powen of 
France, 

That thou for tmtb ftiv'rt ont, are landed here t 
Mess. Under the X>anpbUi. 

Enter the Bastabd, and Petes qf PM^ret* 
K. John. Thou bant made me iHddjr fwacld 
With these ill tidiDg8.~Now, what eajrii the 
To your proceedings T do Jiet seek to stuff 
My head with more ill imws, for k is AiU. 

Bast. But if you be a&ard to bear the worst. 
Then let the worst, unheard, iall on your bead. 

K. John. Bear wkb me, ewjsiii ; For I was 
Under the tide : but now 1 breatte again [amaz'd 
^loft the dood ; and can g^e amUence 
To any tongue, speak it of wbat it wilL [men. 
Bast. How 1 have sped among tbe clergy- 
I'he sums I have collected shall express. 

But as 1 travelled hither throogh the land, 

I find the people strangely faiitasied ; 

Posbess’d with rumours, full of idle dreams ; 

Not knowing what they fear, tttxt full of fear : 
And here's a prophet, that I brought with me 
Fioin forth the streets of Poinfret, whom 1 
found 

W ith many hundreds treading on his heels ; 

To whom be sung, in rude harsh-sounding 
rhymes, 

1 hat, ere the next Ascension-day at noon , 

Your highuess should deliver up your crown. 

K. John. Thou idle dreamer, wherefore didst 
thou so ? 

Peter. Foreknowing that the truth will fall 
out so. j 

K. John. Hubert, away with him ; imprison 
him : 

And on that day at noon, whereon be says 
1 shall 3 leld up my crown, let him be h^g'd : 
Deliver him to safety and return, 

I'ur 1 must use thee. — O my gentle cousin, 

[Exit Hubart, with Petbr. 
Ilear’st thou the news abroad, who are airiv'd { 
Bast. The French, my lord ; men's mouths 
are full ol it : 

Besides, I met lord Bigot and Im-d Salisbury, 

HI ith eyes as red as new-enkindled fire,) 

And otheis more, going to seek I lie grave 
Ol Ariliiir, who they say, is kill'd to night 
On your suggestion. 

A . John . Gentle kinsmen, go. 

And thrust thyself into their companies: 

1 lia\e a way to tvin their loves again ; 

Briii^ them befoie me. 

Bast. 1 will seek them out. 

K. John. Nay, but make baste; the better 
loot lielore. 

O let me have no subject enemies. 

When adverse toreigners affright my towns 
Wirti dreuUtul pomp of stout luvasion I — 

Be Mercury, set feathers to thy heels ; 

And fiy, like thought, fioiii them to me again. 
Bast. The spirit of tbe tbne shall teach roe 
speed. {Exit. 

A. John. Spoke like a spriteful noble gen- 
tleman. — 

Go aftei him ; for be, perbajis, shall need 
Some me&senger betwixt me and the peers : 

And be tbon be., I 

Mess, With all my heart, my liege. ^Exit. 
K. John. My mother dead I 

Re-enter Hcbert. 

JIuh. My lord, they say five moons were 
seen to-mght : 

Tour lived ; and the fifth did whirl about 
The otiier four, in wond'rous motiou, 

K. John. Five moons 7 
Hub. Old men, and beldams, in tbe streets 
Do prophecy upon it dangerously ; [mouths : 
Young Arthur’s death is common in their 
And when they talk of him, they shake theii 
And whisper one another in the ear ; [heads 
And he, that speaks, doth gripe the hearci's 
wrist ; 


JOHN. ass 

Whilst be that hean, makes fearful aclaaa« 

With wrinkled brows, with nods, wkh roUiue 
eyes. 

f saw a amitb stand with bis hammer, thus. 

The whilst his iron did on tbe anvil cool. 

With open mouth swallowing a tailor's news 4 
Who, with his shears and measure in his baud. 
Standing on slippers, (which bis nimble haste 
Had falsely thrust upon contrary feet,) 

Told of a aaiiy thousand warlike French, 

That were embaiteied bbU rank'd in Kent : 

Another lean unwash'd artificer 

Cuts off bis tale, and talks of Arthur's death. 

JT. John. Why seek'sk thou to possess ate 
with these fears 7 

Why urgest thou so oft young Arthur's death 7 
Thy hand Imth murder'd him: 1 hadoimgbty 
cause [him. 

To wish him dead, but thou kadst none to kill 
Ifuh. Had none, my Jerd I why, did you not 
provoke met 

AT. John. It is the curse of kings, to be at- 
tended [rant 

by slaves, that take their bumonrs for a wBr- 
To break within tbe bloody house of Ule, 

And, on tbe winking of authority. 

To understand a law ; to know the meaning 
Of dangerous mgjesty when, perchance, it 
frowns 

More upon humour than advis'd respect. * 

Ifuh. Here is your hand and seal for what I 
did. 

I AT. John. O when the lart account 'tnixt 
heaven and earth 

Is to be made, then shall |his hand and seal 
Witness against us to damnation ! 

How oft the sicht of means to do ill deeds. 
Makes deeds ill done 1 Hadest not thou beeah), 
A fellow b> the band of nature mark'd. 

Quoted, f and sign'd, to do a deed of shame. 
This murder bad not come into my mind : 

But, taking note of thy abborr'd aspect, 

Findii^; thee fit for bloody villauy. 

Apt, liable, to be employ'd in danger, 

I faintly broke with thee of Artbui's death; 

And thou, to he endeared to a king. 

Made it no conscience to destroy a prince, 
j Mub. My Joid, 

JST. John. Hadst thou but sbook tby bead, or 
made a pause, 

Wfaeu I spake daikiy what I purposed; 

Or turn'd an eye of doubt upon my face. 

As hid me tell my tale in express words ; 

Deep shame bad struck me dumb, made me 
break oil', [lu me : 

And those tby fears might have wrought fears 
But thou didst uuderstand me by my signs. 

And didst m signs again parley with sin ; 

Yea, without stop, didst let tby heart consent. 
And, coiiseqi ently, thy rude band to act 
The deed wliitli both our tongues held vile to 
name, — 

Out of my sight, and never see me more ! 

My nobles leave me ; and my state is brav'd. 
Even at my gates, with ranks of foreign powers ; 
Nay, in the body of this fleshly land, | 

This kingdom, this confine of blood and breath. 
Hostility and civil tumult leigns [death. 

I Between my conscience and my cousin's 
I Mtsb. Arm ;ou against your other enemies, 

I IMI make a peace between your soul and you. 

I Young Arthur is alive : This baud of mine 
Is jet a maiden and an innocent baud. 

Not painted with tbe ciimsou spots of blood. 
Within this hoso,m uevt r enter'd yet 
I The dreadful motion ol a iiiurd'rous thought, 

I And you have slandered nature in my form^ 
W'hich howsoever rude exteriorly, 

Is yet the cover of a fairer mind 

Than to be butcher of au innocent chUd. $ 

• Deliberate consideration. Obserreo. 

t Ills onu body. ^ This is an assertion which 

bis previous doerittiiiatioii to murder the wund. will 
•rar(.t-l> uphold. 
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K. John, Doth Arthur livet O haste thee 
to the peers. 

Throw this report oil their incensed nige. 

And in.ike them tame to their otMfdience ! 

Fi>r»ive the commeut tb;|kt my passion made 
Upon tliy feature ; for my rage was bliiul. 

And foul imaginary eyes of blood 
Picseiited tliee moie hideous than thou art. 

0 answer not ; but to iny closet bring 
The angiy loids, with all expedient haste ; 

1 c6iijure thee but slowly ; run more tu^t. 

[£.1 £nnt. 

SCENE m,—T%e same.— Before the Castle, 
Enter Abthur, oh the Walls, 

XrtTk The wall is high; and yet will 1 leap 
down : — 

Good ground, be pitiful, and hurt me not I— 
There's few, or none, do know me ; if they did. 
This ship-i oy's semblance bath disguis'd me 
1 am afraid ; and yet I'll venture it. [quite. 
If 1 get down, and do not break my limbs, 
ril find a thousand shifts to get away : 

As good to die and go, as die and stay. 

[lucaps down. 

O me ! my uncle's spirit is in these stones — 
Hea\en take my soul, and England keep my 
bones I {Dies, 

Enter Pembroke, Salisbury, and Bigot. 
Sal. Loids, 1 will meet him at Saint Ed- 
mund's- Biiiy ; 

!t is our safety and we must embrace 
This gentle otter of the perilous time. [dinalT 
Pern. Who brought that letter from the car- 
Sal. The count Meluu, a noble lord of 
FYance ; 

Whose private with me, * of (he Dauphin's love, 
Is much more general than these lines impoit, | 
Big. To-morrow uioniing let us meet hiinj 
then^ 

Sal. Or, rather then set fonvard : for 'twlil be 
Two long da) s' Journey, lords, or e'er we meet, j 

Enter the Bastard. 

Bast. Once more to-day well met, distem- 1 
pei'd i lords 1 ' [straight. | 

The king, by me, requests your presence 
Sal. The king bath dispossess’d himself of us ; 
W'e will not hue liis thin bestaiued cloak 
With our pure honours, nor attend the foot 
That leaves the print of blood where-e'er it 
walks ; 

Return and teli him so ; we know the worst. 
Bast. W'liatc'er you think, good words, 1 
think, were best. [now. 

Sal. Our griefs, and not our manners, reason 
Bast, But there is little reason in your grief ; 
Therefore, 'iwere reason you bad manueis 
now. 

Pern. Sir, Sir, Impatience hath his privilege. 
Bast, 'Tis true ; to hurt his master, no man 
else. 

Sal. Tins is the prison : What is he lies here f I 
[Seeing Arthur. 
Pam. O death, made proud with pure aud 
princely beauty I 

The earth had not a bole to hide this deed. 

SaL Murder, as hatiug what himself hath 
Doth lay it open, to urge on revenge. [done, I 
Big. Or, when be doom'd this beanty to a 
grave. 

Found it loo precious-princely for a grave. 

Sal. Sir Richard, what tbuib)ou1 Have you 
beheld. 

Or have you read, or heard t or could you think t 
Or do you almost thitik, although you see. 

That yo'j do seef coukl thought without Hlis 
object, 

Pomi such another t This is the very top. 

The height, the crest, oi crest unto the crest, 

* Frb ate ecccaoL * OtU of bameur. 
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Of minder's arms : this is the bloodiest shame. 
The wildest savaga'iy, the \ilest stioke, 
Tliatevcr wall-ey'd wiatli, or sbiriiig iiige. 
Presented to the tears of soft remoise. * 

Pern. All murders past do stand excus’d in 
And this, so sole, and so uiimatchable, [tins : 
Shall gi\e a holiness, a purity, 

To the yet-unbegotteii sin of time ; 

And prove a deadly bloodshed but a Jest, 
Evaiiipled by this heinous spectacle. 

BttAt. It IS a daiimed and a bloody wuiK ; 

The graceless action of a heavy hand. 

If that It be the work of any hand. 

Sal. If that it be tbe work of any hand 1 — 

We had a kind of light wtiut would ensue : 

It is the shaiueliil wuik of Hubert’s hand ; 

The piactice and the pur):Mse oi the king . — 
From whose obedience 1 forbid my soul, 
Kiieiliiig before this ruin of sweet life, 

And liieatbiiig to his breathless exeeiUnce 
The incense of a vow, a holy \ow ; 

Never to taste tbe pleasures of the woild, , 
Never to be infected with delight. 

Nor conversant with ease and idleness, 

Till I have set a glory to this band, t 
By giving It the worship of revenge. 

Ptm. Big. liar souls religiously confinii thy 
wroids. 

Enter Hubert. 

Huh. Lords, 1 am hot with haste in seeking 
>oii : 

Arthur doth live ; tbe king hath sent for you. 
Sal. Oh I he is bold, and blushes not at 
death ; — 

Avaunt thou hateful villain, get thee gone 1 
Hah. 1 am no \illaiii. 

Sal. Must 1 rob the law 7 

[Drawing his saor(f. 
Bast, Your sword is biiglit, bii : put it iiii 
again. 

Sal. Not till I sheath it in a miirdeier's skin. 
Huh. Stand back, lord Salisbury, stand b.u k, 
1 say ; [ioui’i ; 

By heaven, 1 think my sword’s as sluop aa 
1 would not have you, lord, foiget yoiiraeli, 

Nor tempt the danger of niy true iletencc ; 

Lest I, by iiiarking of your rage, forget 
Your worth, your gieatness, and iiol'llity. 

Big. Out, dunghill I dar'st iliou brave a 
nobleman 7 

Hub. Not for my life : hut yet 1 daie def..*nd 
My iiiiioceiit life against an eiiipcioi. 

Sal. I'iiuii art a muiderer. 

Huh. Do not prove me so ; ♦ [false. 

Yet, I am none : Whose tongue soe’er t-peaka 
Nut truly speaks; who speaks nut truly, lie-. 
Pern, Cut him to pieces. 

Bast. Keep Ibe peace, I say. 

Sal. Stand by, or 1 sliail gall you, Faulcoir- 
bridge. 

Thou werP better gall the doil, Salis- 
bury : 

If Uiou but frown on me, or stir thy foot. 

Or teach thy hasty spleen to do me sliaine, 

I'll strike thee dead. Put up thy swoid be 
time ; 

Or I'll 80 maul you and your toastiiig-irnii, 

That you shall think tbe devil iJcuine tiuiii hell. 
Big. Wliat wilt tliuu do, renowned Faiilcou- 
biideel 

Second a villaiii, and a murderer 7 
Hub. Loid Bigot, 1 am none. 

Big. Who kill'd this prince 7 
Huh. 'Tis not an hour siuce I leA him well ; 
I honour'd him, I lov'd him ; and will weep 
My date of life out, fur liis sweet life's loss. 

Sal. I'rast not those cunning waters of Lls 
eyes, 

For villany is not without siirh rheum ; 

And he long traded in it, makes it seem 

* Pity. f Hand yhoufil be head f a glory li (La 

eircle of rays which nurruuiitl* the bcada uf tJiiitv m 
pictures. t By com pet ling Die tokilljou. 
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Like rivers of remorse, and innocency. 

Atvay with me, all }ou whose souls abbor 
The iiiicleaiiiy sa^ourb of a slau;ihter-huusef 
For I am stilled witb this smell of siu. 

Ji/g. Away, toward fiury, to Uie Daupbin 
ttieie 1 

Pern. 1 here, tell the king, he may inquire us 
out. [Ejieunt Lords. 

Past. Here's a good world!— Knew you of 
tills fair woik ? 

Beyond the iiilliilte and boundless reach 
Ol mercy, if thou didst this deed ol death. 

Art iliuii rlaiiiu’d, Hubert. 

JJub, Du but bear me. Sir. 

Past. Ha ! 1*11 tell tbee what ; 

Thou ait damu’d as black — ^uay, nothing is so 
black ; 

Thou ait more deep damn'd than prince Lu- 
cifer : 

There is not yet so nqly a fiend of bell 
As thou Shalt he, if thou didst kill this ohild. 

Jinb. Upon my soul, 

Past. It thou didst but consent 
To this most cruel act, do but despair. 

And, if thou want'st a cord, the smallest 'Jiread 
That ever spider twisted from her womb 
^Vill seive to strangle tbee; a rush will be 
A beam to bang thee on ; or would’st thou 
drown thyself. 

Put hut a little water in a spoon. 

And it shall be as all the ocean, 

£iion»b to slifie such a villain up.— 

1 do suspect thee very grievously. 

Hub. if i in act, consent, or sin of tliought. 
Be mnlty of the stealing that sweet breath 
inch was einbuunded in this beauteous clay. 
Let bell want paius enough to toiture me 1 
1 left l>ti:i well. 

Past, Go, btai him in thine arras.— 

! am amaz'd, motliinks ; and lose my way 
Among the tlioins and dangers of this world. — 
lluw easy dost ibou take all England up ! 

From lot 111 tins morsel of dead royalty. 

The lite, the right, ajid truth of all this realm 
Is lied to heaven ; and England now is left 
To tug and scramble, and to part by the teeth 
The unowed * interest of proud-swelling state. 
Now, fur the bare-pick'd bone of majesty, 

Doili dogged war bristle his angry crest. 

And snarielli in the gentle eyes of peace : 

Now powers Irom borne, and discontents at 
lioiiie, 

Meet in one line ; and rast confusion waits 
(As doth a raven ou a sick-fallen beast,) 

'J lie iinniiueiit decay of wrested pomp. 

Now b.ippy be, whose cloak and cincture f can 
Hold out this tempest. Bear away that child. 
And follow me with speed ; I'll to the king ; 

A thousand businesses are brief in band. 

And beaveii itself doUi frown upon the land. 

lExeunt. 


ACT V. 

SCE.\E J.—The jome— A Boom in the Pa- 
lace, 

Enter King John, Panuvlfh with the Crown, 
and Attendants, 

K, John Thus have 1 yielded up into your 
liaiid 

Tbe circle of my glory. 

Pand, Take again I 

[Giving John the €}rown. 
From this my band, as bolding of tbe pope, I 
Your sovereign greatness and auUiority. 

K. John, Now keep your holy word : go meet 
the French ; 

And from His Holiness use all your ^wer 
To stop their marches, 'lore we are inflam'd. 
Our disconieiited counties do revolt ; . 

Our people quarrel with obedience ; 

• Ua*wn«4. * t GiidU. 


Swearing allegiance and the love of soul, 

I'o straugei blood, to loieign royalty. 

This inuudatiou ol niisteiiiper'd humour 
Ke ts by you only to lie qualilied. 

Then pause not ; for tbe present time's so sick. 
That present medicine must be minister'd. 

Or overthrow incurable ensues. 

Pand. It was my breath that' blew this tem> 
pest up. 

Upon your stubborn usage of tbe pope : 

But, since you are a gentle conveitite, * 

My tongue shall bush again this storm of war. 
And make fair weather in your blustering land. 
On this Ascension -day, remember well. 

Upon your oadh of service to the pope. 

Go 1 to make the French lay down their arms. 

[Exit, 

K, John. Is this Ascension-day 7 Did nut the 
prophet i 

Say, that, before Ascension-day at noon, 

My crown 1 should give off 1 Even so 1 have : 

1 did suppose, it should be on constraint ; 

But, heaven be thank'd, it is but voluntary. 


Enter the Bastard. 

Bast. All Kent bath yielded ; nothing there 
bolds out. 

But Dover castle : London hath receiv'd. 

Like a kind host, the Daupbin and his powers : 
Your Robles will not hear you, but are gone 
To offer service to your enemy ; 

And wild amazement hurries up and down 
The little number of your doubtful friends. 

K. John, Would not my lords return to me 
again. 

After they heard young Arthur was alive T 
Bast. They found him dead, and cast into 
tbe streets ; 

An empty casket, where the jewel of life 
By some damn'd band was robb'd and ta'cn 
away. 

I K. John, That villain Hubert told me be did 
live. 

! Bast. So, on my soul, he did, for aught he 
kiiew« 

But wherefore do you droop f why look you sad ? 
Be great m act, as >ou have been in thought ; 
Let not tile world sec fear and sad distrust 
Govern tbe motion of a kingly eye : 

Be stirring as the time ; be lire with fire ; 
Threaten the threat’ner, and outface the orow 
Of bragging horror : so shall inferior eyes. 

That borrow their behaviours from tbe great 
Grow great by yonr example, and put on' 

Tbe dauntless spirit of resolution. 

Away ; and glister like the god of war. 

When he iutendetb to become tbe field : 

Show boldness, and aspiring confidence. 

What, shall they seek the lion in bis den. 

And fright him there f and make him tremble 
there f 

0 let it not be said !— Forage, and mo 

To meet displeasure further from the doors ; 

And grapple with him, ere be come so uigb. 

K. John. Tbe legale of the pope hath been 
with me. 

And 1 have made a happy peace with him ; 

1 And be hath promis'd to dismiss the powers 
Led by tbe Daupbin. 

Bast. O inglorious league 1 
Shall we, upon the footing of our land. 

Send fair-play orders, and make compromise 
Insinuation, parley, and base truce. 

To arms invasive f shall a beardless boy, 

A cocker'd { silken wanton brave our fields 
And flesh his spirit in a warlike soil. 

Mocking tbe air with colours idly spread. 

And find no check 1 Let us, uiy liege, to anois : 
Perchance, the cardinal cannot make your 
peace I 

Or if be do, let |r least be said 
They saw we bad a purpose of defence. 


• Cearart. t ThU man wai dragfed at 

bnrw*' tail! to tbe town of Woroboai, aiu! there hang ad 
«a a gibbat with hie aou.— Umae. i Foudlad. 
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jr. JoAm. Have tbon the ordering of thla pie- 
sent time^ 

Bast. Away then, witt food eonrage ; yet I 
know. 

Our party oiay wca Hwet % prander foe. 

[EatemU^ 

SCENE II^A Plain near A. Edmund’s- 
Burf. 

Enter, in arma, Lcwxv SAUiamunr, UmjAiie, 
PaiMKOKB, Bmot, and Soldiers. 

Lew. Uy Hud Metnn, let this be copied out. 
And keep it safe for onr remembrance : 

Return the precedent to these lords again ; 

That, having our fiair order written down. 

Both they and w^ perusing o'er these notes, 

May know wherefore we took the sacrament. 

And keep our faiths firm and inviolable. 

Sal. Upon onr sides ft never shall be broken. 
And, noble Dauphin, albeit we swear 
A voluntary real, and unnrg'd faith. 

To your proceedings ; yet, believ'e me, prince, 

1 am not glad that such a sure of time 
Should seek a plaster by contemn'd revolt. 

And heal the inveterate canker of one wound. 

By making many : Oh I it grieves my soul. 

That 1 must draw this metal from my side 
To be a widow^maker ; Oh ! and there, 

AVhere honourable rescue and defence. 

Cries out upon the name of Salisbury : 

But such is the infection of the time. 

That, for the health and physic of ovr right. 

We cannot deal but with the verj- hand 
Of stern injustice and confused wrong. — 

And is't not pity, O my grieved friends 1 
That we, the sons and children of this isle. 

Were born to see so sad an hour as this } 

Wherein we step after a stranger march 
Upon her gentie bosom, and fill up [weep 

Her enemies* ranks, (I must withdraw and 
Upon the spot of this enforced cause,) 

To grace the gentry of a land remote. 

And follow unacquainted colours here 7 
What, here 7 — o nation, that thou conlds't re- 
move ! 

That Neplinie's arms, who clippeth thee ahont. 
Would bear thee from the knowledge of thy- 
self. 

And grapple fibee unto a pagan shore ; 

Where these two Christian armies might com- 
The blood of malice hi a vein of league, [bine 
And not to spend it so unneigh hourly ! 

Lew. A noble temper dost thou show in this ; 
And great affections, wrestling in thy bosom. 

Do make an eaitbqu^e of nobility. 

Oh ! what a noble combat hast tbou fongfat. 
Between coraputsioo, and a brave respea ! * 

Let me wipe off this honourable dew. 

That sUverly doth progress on tby cheeks ; 

My heart bath melted at a lady’s tears. 

Being an ordinary iaundatfon ! 

But this elfosion of sneb manly drops. 

This stumer. Mown np by tempest of the soul. 
Startles mine eyas, and makes me more amaz’d 
Than I bad seen the vaulty top of heaven 
Figur’d qMte o’er witfi bnining meteora. 

Lift up fiiy brow, renowned Salisbury, 

And viib a great heart heave away this stomu 
Commend these waters to those Inby eyes, 

That never saw the giant world enrag’d ; 

Nor met with fertvne otiier than at feasts. 

Full warm of Mood, of mircb, of gossiping. ' 
Come, come i for thou Adit thrust tby hand as 



An Lewis bi^naelf so, nobles, shall yon all,' 
That knit yow sinewa to the strength of miue* 

Eater PawnuLPH, attended. 
there, metbinks, an angel spake t 
tm. where the holy legate comes apace. 


With holy breath. 

Pand. HMl, noble prhiee of France 1 
Tbe next to this, — king John hath recoaettn 
Himself to Rome ; his spirit is come in. 

That ao stood out against the holy church, 

Tbe great metropolis and see of Rome : 

Therefore Ihy thveafulng colours now wind up. 
And tame the aavage spirit of wild war ; 

That, like a Hon fosterM up at hand. 

It may Me gently at the foot of peace. 

And be no further harmful than in show. 

Zittv. Your grace shMI pardem me, 1 ulll not 
back 

I am too hlgh-bom to be propertied,* 

To be a secondary at control, 

Or oseful serving-man, and InstroraeiKl, 

To any sovereign state thioughout the world. 

Your breafri first kindled the dead coal of wars. 
Between this chAstis’d kingdom and myself. 

And brought lu matter that should should feed 
this fire ; 

And now ’tis for too huge to be blown out 
With that same weak whid which enkindled it. 
You taught me bow to know tbe face of right. 
Acquainted me with interest to tliis land. 

Yea, tbfust this eiiterpnze into my heart ; 

And come you now to teli me, John hath made 
Uis peace with Romef What is that peace to 
me 7 

I, by the henour of my marrlage-bed. 

After youii^ Arthur, claim this land for mine ; 
And, DOW it is half-conqiier’d, must 1 back, 
Because that John hath made his peace wllh 
Rome? 

Am 1 Rome’s slave 7 What penny hutb Romo 
borne, 

Wbat men provided, what mnuifion sent, 

To underprop this artiou 7 is't iu»t 1, 

That undergo this charge f who else but f. 

And such as to iny claim are liable, 

bweat in this business, and maiiitam this wai 7 

Have I not heard these islanders shunt out, 

Vive le roy ' as I have bank’d their towns I 
Have I not here the best cards for the g irne. 

To win Ibis easy match play’d fur a crowu 7 
And shall I now give o’er the yielded net i 
No, on my soul, it uever shall be said. 

Pand. You look but on the outside of Uiit. 
work. 

Lew. Outside or inside, I will not return 
Till iiiy attempt so much be glontied 
As to my ample hope was piomised 
Before 1 drew this gallant bead of war. 

And cull’d these fiery spirits from the world. 

To outlook conquest, and to win renown 
Even in the jaws of danger and of death. — 

ITrumjtet .soands^ 

Wbat Inffty trumpet thus do(h summon us 7 
Enter the Bastard attended. 

Bast. According to tbe fair play of the 
world, 

Let me have audience ; 1 am sent to speak 
My holy lord of Milan, from the king 
1 come, to learu bow you have dealt for him ; 
And, as you answer, 1 do know the scope 
'And warrant limited unto my tongue. 

Pand. The Dauphin is too wiltiil-opposite. 
And will not temporize with my entreaties ; 

He flatly says, he’ll not lay down his arms. 

Bast. Ey all tbe tlood that ever fury breath’d. 
The youth says welli—Now bear our English 
king f 

For thus bis royalty dotM speak hi me. 

He is prepar’d ; and reaMNi too, be shcold : 

This apish and unmannerly approach, 

This harness’d masque, and atndvised revels 
This unhair’d aneiaesa, and boyish troops, 

Tbe kiBf doth isnile at ; and is well prepar’d 
To whip this dwarfish war, tiiese ptginy axmo. 
From out the circle of his territories. 


Apprapriatsd. 
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That hand, which bftd the strength, even at your 
door. 

To cndgel you, and make you take the hatch ; • 
To dive, like buckets. In concealed wells ; 

To crouch in litter of your stable planks ; 

To lie, like pawns, lock'd up in chests and 
trunks ; 

To hug with swine ; to seek sweet safety oof 
III vaults and prisons ^ and to thrill, and shake. 
Even at the crying of your nation's crow, t 
Thinking his voice an armed Englishman 
Shall that victorious hand be feebied here. 

That 111 your chambers gave you chastisement 1 
No : Know, the gallant monarch is in arms ; 

And like an eagle o'er bis aerie towers. 

To souse annoyance that comes near hts nest. — 
And you degenerate, you iiigrate revolts. 

You bloody Neros, ripping up the womb 
Of your dear motlier England, blush for abane : 
For your own ladies, and pale visag'd maids. 
Like Amaaous, come tnppuig after drums ; 

Their thimbles into armed gauntlets change, 
Tlieir iieelds X to lances, and their gentle hearts 
To tierce and bloody inclination. 

£.eu\ There end thy brave, $ and turn thy 
face 111 peace ; [well ; 

We craiit thou caiist outscoM us : fare thee 
Wc hold our time too precious to be spent 
W'ltli such a brabbler. 

Pand. Give me leave to speak. 

Pa.st. No, 1 will speak. 

We will attend to neither: — 

Stiike lip the drums ; and let the tongue of war 
Plead lor our interest, and our being here. 

UaU. Indeed, your drums, being beaten, will 
cr> out ; 

And so shall >on, being beaten : Do but start 
And echo with the clamour of thy drum. 

And even at hand a diuin Is ready brac'd. 

That sliaSI reverberate all as loud as thine; 
bound hut another, and another shsdl 
As loud as thine, rattle the welkin's ear, [hand 
And mock the deep-moulb'd thunder: for at 
(Not trusting to this halting legate here, 

\\ hoiii he hath us'd rather for sport than need,) 
Is wailike John ; and in his fortdiead sits 
A b.ire-ribb’iJ death, whose office is this day 
I'o least upcHi whole thousands of the French. 
Ij€U>. Strike up our dniiiis, to find this dan- 
ger out. 

Hast, And thou shalt dad it. Dauphin, do not 
doubt. {Kveuitt, 

vSCENE IlJ,—Thc tatn€,—A Field of Battle. 
Alarums. — Enter King John and Hubert. 
K. Joint. How goes the day wkh us 7 O tell 
me, Hubert. 

Tlub, Badly, I fear : How fares your ma- 
jest) 7 

K. Joint. This fever, that hath troubled me 
so long. 

Lies heavy on me ; O my lieart is sick I 


Enter a Messbngcr. 


ATess. My lord, }our vsdiaiit kinsman, Fanl* 
coubridge, 

Desires your majesty to leave the field ; 

And send him word by me, which way you go. 
K. John. Tell him, toward Swiiistead, to the 
abbey there. 

Aless. Be of good comfort; for the great 
supply. 

That was expected by the Dauphin here. 

Are wreck'd three nights ago €Mi Godwin Minds. 
This news was brought to Richard hot even now; 
The French fight coldly, and retire ttemnelves, 
K. John, All me I this tynint fever burns me up. 
And will not let me welcome this good news. — 
Set on toward Swiiistead : to my litter atraight ; 
Weakness possessetb me, and I ana fiiiiit, 

\EK€unt. 


* Leiip over the beteh. 

1 Tbo enwinf of a cork. X Ncedlei. 


SCENE IVm~~The same.— Another part of the 
same. 

Enter Sausbubt, Pbhbroke, Bicor, and 
ethers. 

Sal. 1 did not think the king so stored with 
friends. 

Pern. Dp once again ; put spirit in the French : 
If they miscarry, we miwarry too. * 

Sal. That misbegoUon devR, Faniconbridge. 

In spite of spite, almie wpbolds the day. 

Pern. They say, king John, sore sick, hath 
left the field. 

.£>iter Mblux weundedp and led hy Soldiers. 
Mel. Lead me to the revolts of England here. 
Sal. When we were happy, we bad other 
names. 

Pern. It is the count Melon. 

Sal. Wounded to death. 

Mel. Fly, aoUe English, you are bought and 
Unthread the rude eye of rebellion, [sold ; 
And welcome home aguii discarded faith. 

Seek out king John, and fall before his feet ; 

For, if the French be lords of this loud day, 

Het means to recompense the pains >ou take. 
By cutting off your beads : Thus iiaih be sworn. 
And 1 with him, and many more with me 
Upon the altar at Saint Edmuiid's-Bury ; 

Even on that altar, where we swore to you 
Dear amity and everlasting love. 

Sal. May this be possible 7 may this be true 7 
Afel. Have 1 not hideous ileath- within tiiy 
Retaining but i quantity of J’fe ; [view. 

Which bleeds away, even as a foi.m of wax 
Resolved from his figure 'gaiust the fire 7 : 

What in the world should make me now deceive. 
Since I must lose the use of all deceit 7 
Why should 1 then be false ; since it is true 
That 1 must die here, and live hence by truth 7 
I sa> again, If Lewis do win the day. 

He IS forsworn, if e'er those eyes of yoiir's 
Behold another day break lu the east : [breath 
But even this night, — nhose black contagious 
Already smokes about the binning crest 
Of the old, feeble, and day-wearied sun,— 

Even this ill night, your breathing shall expire ; 
Paying the fine of rated treachery. 

Even with a treacherous fine of all your lives. 

If Lewis by your assistance win the day. 

I Commend me to one Hubert, with your king ; 
I'he love of him,— and tiiu respect besides. 

For that my grand si re was an Englishman, — 
Awakes my conscience to confess all tbis. 

In lieu whereof, I pray >oii, bear me hence 
From forth the noise and rumour of the field ; 
Where 1 may think the remnant of my thoughts 
III peace and part this body and my soul 
With contemplation and devout desires. 

Sal. We do believe Hiee,— And beshrew my 
But I>do love the favour and the form [soul 
Of this most fair occasion, by the which 
We will untread the steps of damned fitglit; 

And like a bated and retired flood. 

Leaving our rankness aud irregular course. 

Stoop low within tliose bounds we have n'er- 
And calmly run on in obedience, [look'd. 

Even to our ocean, to our great king John.— 
My arm shall give thee help to bear thee hence ; 
For 1 do see the crnel pangs of death [flight ; 
Right § in thine eye.— Away, my friends ! New 
And happy newness, H that intends old right. 

[Exeunt, leading ^ Melon. 

SCENE r.—The same.— The French Oemp, 

Enter Lewie and his TVoin. 

Jjew. The snn of heaven, methonght, was 
loath to set ; 


'• Pemlirolce wai not nmonrst the nvoltei*: He 
maintained bit loyaltv unsbakeWy dwTing tho loweet 
fortnoe of the king. •Hume. t Lewlw 

t An alluiion to the imagw ainde by wltchea. 

^ Inmediata. | luuovaiion. 


i Boast. 
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But Bfiy'd, and made the western welkin blush. 
When the English measur'd backward their own 
III fainl retire : O bravely came we olT, [ground. 
When with a volley of oor needless shot. 

After such blooily toil, we bid good night ; 

And wound our tatter'd colours clearly np, 

Lust in the field, and almost lords of it I 

Enter a IIssskngkr. 

Mere* Where is my prince the Dauphin f 
Lew, Here t-^What news 1 
Mess, The count MeUn is slain ; the English 
lords. 

By bis persuasion, are again fallen off : [long. 
And your supply, which you have wish'd so 
Are cast away, and sunk, on Godwin sands. 

Lew, Ah 1 foul shrewd news !— Beshrew thy 
very heart 1 

I did not think to be so sad to-night. 

As this hath made me. — Who was he, that said 
King John did fly, an hour or two before 
The stumbling night did part our weary powers ? 
Mess. Whoever spoke it, it is true, my lord. 
Lctr. Well ; keep good quarter and good care 
The day shall not be up so soon as 1, [to>tiiglit; 
To try the fair adventure of to-morrow. 

[£fewirf- 

SCEXE VI. — An open Place in the Neigh- 
hour hood of Swinstead-Abley. 

Enter the Bastard and Hubert, meeting. 
Hub, Whofs there T speak, ho I speak quickly, 
or 1 shoot. 

Bast. A friend W'hat art thon t 
Hub. Of the part of England. 

Ba^t. Whither dost thou go 1 
Hub, W hat's that to tbeef Why may not 1 
demand 

Of thine alfairs, as well as thon of mine t 
Bast, Hubeit, I think. 

Hub, Thou hast a perfect thought : 

1 will upon all hazards, well believe 

rbou art my friend, that kuow’st my tongue so 

W bo art thou 1 [well : 

Bast, Who thou wilt : an if thon please. 

Thou may'st befriend me so much, as to think 
I come one way of the Plautageiieis. 

HiBf, Unkind remembrance 1 thou, and eye- 
less night, [me. 

Have done me shame Brave soldier, pardon 
That any accent, breaking from thy tongue, 
Shooid 'scape the true acquaiuunce of mine 
ear. 

Bast, Come, come ; sans compliment, what j 
news abroad f 

Hub. Why, here walk 1, in the black brow 
of night. 

To find you out. 

Bast, Brief, then ; and what's the news f 
Hub. O my sweet Sir, news fitting to the 
night. 

Black, fearful, comfortless, and horrible. i 

Bast. Show me the very wound of this ill 
news ; 

I am no woman. I'll not swoon at it. 

Hub. The king, 1 fear, is poison'd by a monk : 
1 left him almost speechless, and broke out 
To acquaint you with this evil : that yon might 
The bettei Arm you to the sudden time. 

Than if yon bad at leisure known of this. 

Bast, How did be take it? who did taste to 
him? 

Hub, A monk, I tell yon ; a resolved villain, 
Whose bowels suddenly burst out : Che klug 
Tet speaks, and peradventnre, may recover. 
Bast. Who didst thon leave to tend bis 
majesty t 

Huh, Wb), know yon not? the lords are all 
come ba^. 

And brought prince Henry in their company ; 

At whose request the king bath pardon'd them. 
And they are all about bis majesty. , 


JOHN. Act V. 

Bast, Withhold thine Indignation, mighty 
heaven. 

And tempt us not to bear above our power I 

I'll tell thee, Hubert, half my power ibis night, 
Passing these flats, are taken' by the tide. 

These Lincoln washes have devoured them ; * 
Myself, well-mounted, baldly have escap'd. 
Away, before! conduct ms to the king; 

1 doubt, he will be dead, or ere 1 cuuie. 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE YII.-^The Orchard of Swinstead, 
Abbey, 

Enter Prince HRunr, Salisbury, an/f Bigot. 
P. Hen. It is too late ; the life of all liis 
blood 

Is touch'd corruptibly ; aud his pure brnii; 
(Which some suppose the soul's frail divelliiig- 
bouse,) 

Doth, by the idle comments that it makes, 
Foietell the ending of mortality. 

Enter Pembkore. 

Pern, His highness yet doth speak ; and holds 
beiief. 

That, being brought into the open air, 

It would allay the burning quality 
Of that fell poison which assaiieth l.im. 

P. Hen. Let him he brought into the orchard 
here.— 

Doth he still rage? [Exit Bigot. 

Pem. He is more patient. 

Than when you left him ; even now he sung. 

P. Hen. O vanity of sickness I fierce ex- 
tremes. 

In their continuance, will not feel themselves. 
Death, having prey'd upon the outward parts. 
Leaves them insensible ; and his siege is now 
I Against the mind, the which be pucks and 

I wounds 

j With many legions of strange fantasies ; 

Which, in their throng and press to that last 

I hold, 

I Confound themselves. 'Tis strange, that death 

' should sing. 

1 am the cygnet to this pale faint swan, 

Who chants a doleful lijmu to his own death ; 
And, from the organ-pipe of frailt}, sings 
His soul and body to their lasting rt-sL 
Sat, Be of good cunilort, prince ; for you are 
born 

To set a form upon that indigest 

Which he hath left so shapeless and so rude. 

Re-enter Bigot and Attendants ^ uho bring 
in King Joiix in a Chair, 

K. John. Aye, marry, now my soul bath el- 
bow-room ; 

It would not out at windows, nor at doors. 

There is so hot a summer in my bosom. 

That all my bowels crumble op to dust : 

I am a scribbled form, drawn with a pen 
Upon a parcbmeiit ; aud against this fire 
Do 1 shrink up. 

P. Hen. How fares your majesty ? 

K, John. Poison'd,— ill-fare ; — dead, forsook, 

' cast off : 

And none of you will bid the winter come. 

To thrust his icy fingers in my maw ; 

Nor let my kingdom's rivers take their course 
Through my bum’d liosoin ; nor entreat the 
north 

To make bis bleak winds kiss my parched lips, 
And comfort me with cold 1 do not ask you 
much ; 

I beg cold comfort ; and you are so strait^ 

And so iiigratefui, you deny me that, 

P, Hen. O that there were some virtue in 
■my tears. 

That might relieve you 1 


* lOBttTfttiAB. 


f1ii« occurred to King John himelf. 



Scene, VII. KING 

h", John. The^alt in them is hot.— 

Within me is a lieH ; and ihere the poison 
Is, as a fiend, confin'd tu tyiannize 

00 uureprievable condemned blood. 

Enter the Bastard. 

Bast, Obi I am scalded with my violent 
motion. 

And spleen of speed to see your majesty. 

A'. John, O coueiii. thou art come to set 
mine eye ; 

The tackle of my heart is crack'd and bnrn'd ; 
And all the shrouds, wherewith my life should 
sail, 

Are turned to one thread, one little hair : 

My heart hath one po«»r strinz to stay it by, 
Which holds hut till ihy news be uttered : 

And then a'l this tiioii «ice'sl, is but a clod. 

And module of confounded royalty. 

hast. The Datiphiii is preparing hitherward ; 
Where, heaven he knows, how we shall answer 
him : 

lor, in a night, the best part of my power. 

As 1 upon advantage did remove, 

W cre, in the washes, all unwarily. 

Devoured by the unexpected flood. 

„ , „ King dies, 

Sal. You breathe these dead news in as dead 
an car.— 

My licqe I my lord !— But now a king,— now 
thus. 

P. Hen, Even so must I run on, and even so 
stop. 

What surety of the world, what hope, what 
stay. 

When this was now a king, and now is clay ! 
Bast. Art thou gone so? 1 do but slay be- 
hind, 

I'o do the office for tliee of revenge ; {heaven, 
And then my soul shall wait on thee to 
As It oil earth hath been thy servant still.** — 
Now, now, you stars, that move in yoiir right 

spheres, [fauii, ; 

« here be your powers t Show now your mended 
And instantly letiirn wi:li iiie asain, 

1 o push destruction and perpetual shame 
tint of the weak.dttor of our fainting land ; 
Straight let ns seek, or straight we shall be 

sought ; 

1 he Daii|ihiii rages at very beets. 
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Sal. It seems you know not then so much 
as we : 4 

Tlie cardinal Paiidiilph is within at rest, 

IrVho half an hour since came fiom the Dan- 
phint 

And brings from him surh offers of our peace 
As we with honour and respect may take 
With purpose presently to leave this war*. 

Ba.st, He will the rather do it, when he sees 
Onrselves well sinewed to our defence. 

Sal. Nay, it is in a manner done already ; 

Tor many carriages he bath despatch'd 
To the sea-side, and put Ins cause and quarrel 
I 0 the disposiug of the cardinal : 

With whom yourself, myself, and other lords. 

If yon think meet, this afteriioou will post 
To c6nsummate this business happily. 

Bast. Let it be so And yon, my nobU 
prince. 

With other princes that may best be spar'd. 

Shall wait upon your father's funeral. 

P. Hen. At W’orcester* must his body be io> 
terr'd ; 

For so be will'd it. 

Bast. Thither shall it then. 

And happily may your sweet self put on 
The lineal state and glory of the land I 
To whom, with all submission, on my knee, 

1 do bequeath my faithful services 
And true subjection everlastiugly. 

Sal. And the like tender of our love we 
make. 

To rest without a spot for evermore. 

P. Hen. I have a kind soul, that would give 
you thanks. 

And knows not how to do it, but with tears. 
Bust. O let us pay the time but needful 
woe. 

Since it hath been beforehand with onr griefs.- 
This England never did, (nor never sliall,) 

Lie at the proud foot of a conqueror, 

But when it brst did help to wound itself. 

Now these her princes are come home again, 
Come the three comers of the %vorld in arms, 
Aod we shall shock them : Nought shall make 
us rue. 

If England to itself do rest but true. {Exeunt. 

* A t:one coHIa, roDtnininf tlie body of Kinr John 
was a.scovrrea 111 WurcMtcr cutheilral. Jut/ 17 , IJIT. 
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LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

THE action of this drama compriaes littln mare than the two laat year* of Kinr Ricliaad'li mjrn. If cemaanrea 
witb Bolinbroke^a accaaaCion of traaaou againat Motrbra}, Duke of Norfolk, in ISIS, and terminate! with the 
marder of Richard at Pomfret Caatletaboot tho year 1400. Shakipeare wrote the play in 1597, deriving: hiv lua- 
tenala chiefly from UoUinshcd*# Chronicle, many paaaagea of which, he has almost htera:i}' embodied with his 
own. The speech of the Bnhop of Carlule, In defence of Kniy Richard's iinahenable right, and immunity fr'ini 
human jurisdictioa, M particularly copied from that old writer. The historical point! of the tragcfU are 
consequently accttrate ; for notwithstanding the Lancasterian prejndicrs of those who have recorded his 
reign, Richard was a weak prince, and nnfit for goTemment. He had capacity enough, but no aolid judgment, 
nor good education : he was violent in temper, profnae in expence, fond of idle show, devoted to faioiiritcs, 
and addicted to low society. Yet his punishment outbalanced his offenoe. Dr. Johasoii has remarked of this 
play, that it cannot be said ** much to affect the passions, or enlarge the understanding but it is impossible 
to contemplate the abject degradation of the unfortunate monarch, as drawn hy the poet, without questioning 
the truth nud judgment of this critical rescript. In dignity of thought and fertility of expression, it is cer- 
tainly superior to many of Shakspenre's productions, however it may yield to them in attractive incident or 
highly-wrought catastrophe. Yet where can we find a combination of circumstances more truly patheiir, than 
those with which Sbakspeare has surrounded the short career of Richard, from his landing in NV ales, to hia 
murder nt Pomfret. If the bitterness of his sorrow when deserted by his friends, and bearded by hia borons— 
if the lowliness and patience of his carriage, whilst exposed to the insnks of the rabble, and greeted with tho 
mockery of homage by bis aspiring rival— if the majesty of his sentiments, soaring above const lous help'esk- 
ness or constitutional imbecili ty— and if bis heroic resiotance when despatched by his savage assailants— 
are not calculated to ** affect the paMions, or enlarge the understand ing/' there ii no dramatic portraiture that 
is capable of doing so. 
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Scene, dUpers^dly in Ensland, and Malee. 


ACT I. 

SCENE J.— London.— A Room in the 
Palace, 

Enter King Richabd, attended; Jobni^ 
Gaunt, and other Nobles, with him. 

JT. Rich. Old John of Gaunt, time hononr'd 
Lancaster, 


Hast thon, accordion to tby oath and band, * 
Brought hither Henry Hereford tiiy bold son \ 
Here to make good the boisterous late ap- 
peal. 

Which then our leisure would not let us hear, 
Against the Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mow- 
bray ? 

• Bond, 
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Gtmnt. 1 have, my liese. 

K, Rich, TeU me moreover, hast tboaaouuded 
liitn, 

If he appeal the Hake on aacient malice ; 

Or worthily as a good sabject sboald. 

On some known ground of treachery in him f 
Gaunt. As near as 1 could sift hiaa on that 
argument, — 

On some apparent danger teen in biin. 

Aim'd at your highness, no ioTeterate waJAug* 

K. Rich. Then call them to our presence ; 
face to face, 

And frowning brow to brow, oondves will hear 
The accuser, and the acciis^, fyeefy speak : — 

[Exeunt some Attendants, 
High-stomach'd are they both, and fall «f ire, 

111 rage deaf as the sea, hasty aa fire. 

Re-enter Attendants^ with Bolincmokb 
and Norfolk.. 

Boling. May many years of happy days be- 
fall 

My gracious sovereign, my most loving ttege ! 

AW. Each day still better other's happiness ; 
Until the heavens, envying earth's good hap^ 

Add an imhiortal title to your crown ! 

A'. R/c/i. We thank you both: yet one but 
flatters ns, 

As well appeareth by the cause you come ; 
Namely, to appeal* each ether of high trea- 
son.— 

Cousin of Herefirtrd, what dust thou object 
Against the Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mow- 
bray ? 

Boling. First, (heaven be the record of my 
speech !) 

In the devotion of .a subject's love. 

Tendering the iirecions safety of my prince. 

And free from other misbegotten hate, 

Come I appellant to this princely presence.— 
Now, Thomas Mowbray, do I turn to thee. 

And mark my greeting' weH ; far what I speak, 
Afy body shall make good upon this earth. 

Or iny divine soul answer it in heaven. 

Thou ait a traitor, and a miscreant ; 

Too good to be so, and too bad to live ; 

Since, the more fair and crystal is the sky, 

'1 he ugliei seem the clouds that in it fly. 
once more, the more to aggravate the note, 

With a foul traitor's name stuff I thy tl.ioat; 
And wi**!!, (so please my sovereign,) ere 1 mo\e. 
What iiiy longue speaks, luy right-drasen snord 
may prove. 

Nor. Let nut my cold words here acense my 
zeal ; 

'Tis ncyt the trial of a woman's war 
(The hitter clamour of two eager tongnes) 

Chii arbitrate this cause betwixt ns twatu : 

The Mood is hot, that must be cool'd fur this. 
Yet can I nut of such tame patience boast. 

As to be hush'd, and naught at all to say t 
First, the fair reverence of your highness curbs 
me 

From giving reins and spurs to my free speech ; 
Which else would post nntil it had return'd 
These terms of treason doubled down his throat. 
.Setting aside bis hl|^ blood's royalty. 

And let him be no kinsman to nsy liege. 

I do defy him, and 1 spit at him ; 

Call him— a slamteroos coward, aad a vtUain; 

W hich to maintain, I would allow him adds ; 
And meet him, were I lied to nm a-A>at 
Even to the frozen ridges of the Alps, 

Or any other growid infaabitobic 
Where ever Eiiglisiiman durst set hU toot. 

Mean time, let this defend my toyilty,— 

By all my hopes, most toisely doth he lie. 
Boling. Pale trembluig caword, thefu 1 throw 
my gage, 

Disclaiming here the kindred of a king; 

And lay aside my Ugh htaod'a nyatty, 

Which fear, not reverence, makes lAee to ex- 
'cept: 


If guilty dread hath left thee so much strength. 
As to take up mine honour's pawn, then stoop : 
By that, and alt the rights of kighthood else. 

Will I m^e good against tliee, arm to ario. 
What I have spoke, or thou cau'st worst de- 
vise. 

Nor. 1 take it op ; and, by that sword I swear 
Which gently laid my knighthood on my 
shoulder, 

ril answer thee in any fair degree. 

Or chivalrous design of kuightly liial : 

And, when 1 mount, alive may 1 not light. 

If 1 be traitor, or unjustly tight ! 

K. Rich. What doth our cousin lay to Mow- 
bray's charge t 

It must be great, that on inberit * m 
So much as of a thought of ill in him. 

Boling. Look, what I speak my life shal 
prove It true 

That Mowbray hath receiv'd eight thousand 
nobles, 

In name of lendings for your highness* soldiers 
The which lie bath detain'd fur lewd f employ- 
ments, 

Like a false traitor and injtirtons villain. 

Besides I say, and will in battle prove,— 

Or here, or elsew'here, to the furthest verge 
That ever was survey'd by English eye, — 

That all the treasons, for these eighteen years 
Complotted and contrived in this land. 

Fetch from false Mowbray their first head and 
spring. 

Further 1 say,— and further will maintain 
Upon his bad life, to make all this good,— 

That he did plot the Duke of Gloster's death; 
Suggest; his soon-bclievmg adversaries ; 

And, consequently, like a traitor coward. 

Sluic’d out his innocent sunl through streams of 
blood ; * 

Which blood, like sacrificing Abel’s, cries 
Even from the tongiieless caverns of the earth. 
To me, for ju.stice and rough chastisement ; 

And, by the glorious worth of my desceut. 

This arm shall do it, or this life be spent. 

A'. Bich. How high a pitch lus resolntion 
soars I 

Thomas of Norfolk, what say'st tbun to this 7 
Aor. Oh I let my sovereign turn away his 
face. 

And bid his ears a little wliile be deaf. 

Till I have told ibis slander of Ins blood. 

How God and good men bate so foul a liar. 

A'. Bic/i. Mowbray, impartial arc oua eyes and 
ears : 

Were he niy brother, nay, my kingdom’s heir, 
(As he IS but my father's brother's sonj 
Now by my sceptre’s awe 1 make a vow, 

Such neighbour nearness to our sacred blood 
Should nothing privilege him, nor partialize 
The unstoopmg firmness of my upright sdul ; 

He Is our subject, Mowbray, so art thou ; 

Free speech, and fearless, 1 to thee allow. 
aVor. Then, Bolingbroke, as low as to thy 
heart. 

Through the false passage of thy threat, thou 
liest ! 

The parts of that receipt 1 had for Calais, 
Disburs'd I duly to his highness’ soldiers : 

The other part reserv'd 1 ^ consent ; 

For that my sovereign liege was lu iny debt. 
Upon remainder of a dear account. 

Since last 1 went to France to fetch his queen : 

Now swallow down that lie. For Gloster's 

death, 

I slew him not ; but to my own disgrace. 
Neglected my sworn duty in that case, — 

For yon, my noble lord of Lancaster, 

The bonourajMe father to my foe. 

Once did I lay in ambush for your Hfe 
A trespass that doth vex my grieved sool : 

; But, ere I last receiv'd the saenment, 

I did confess It ; and exactly begg'd 
Your grace's pardon, and, I hope, 1 had it. 


• Cbarge. 


* Foiitis. 


i Wicked. 


t Fronpt. 



m KING RICHARD IL Act L 


This is my Omit : As for the rest appeal'd, * 

It issuer fioiii the rancour of a villHiii, 

A recreant and most degenerate traitor : 

Whicii III myself I boklly trill defeinl ; 

And interchanaeably hurl down my gage 
Upon this overweening traitor’s fool. 

To prove myself a loyal gentleman 
Even in the best blood chambei'd in bis bo* 
soin: 

In baste whereof, most heartily I prey 
Your highness to assign our trial day! 

Km Htchm WraUi'kiudled gentieinen, be rul'd 
by me ; 

Let's purge this choler without letting blood : 
This we prescribe thou<>h no physician ; 

Beep malice makes too deep incision : 

Forget, forgive ; conclude, and he agreed ; 

Our doctors say, this is no time to bleed. — 

Good uncle, let this end where it begun ; 

We’ll calm the duke of Norfolk, >oii your son. 
Gaunt. To be a make-peace shall become my 
age; 

Throw down, my son, the duke of Norfolk's 
gage. 

K. Rie/i. And, Norfolk, throw down his. 
Gaunt. At hen, Harry, when 
Obedience bids, 1 should not bid again. 

AT. Rich. Norfolk, throw down ; we bid ; there 
is no boot. 

Nor. Myself 1 throw, dread sovereign, at thy 
foot ; I 

My life thou shall command, but not my 
sh ime ; 

The one my duty owes : but my fair name, 
(Despite of death, that lives upon iiiy grave,) 

To dark dishonour’s use thou shall not have. 

1 am disgrac’d, impeach'd, and baffled here ; 
Pierc’d to the soul with slaudei's veiiom'd 
spear ; 

The which no balm can cure, but bis heart- 
blond 

Which breath'd this poison. 

Km Rich. Rage must be ttitbstood : 

Give me his gage : Lions make leopards tame. 
Nor, Yea, but not change their spou : take 
but my shame. 

And I resign my gage. My dear dear lord, 

1'he purest treasure mortal times afford. 

Is— spotless reputation ; that away, 

Men are hut gilded loam, or painted clay. 

A jewel ill a ten-times-barr’d-iip chest 
Is — a bold spirit in a loyal breast. 

Mine honour is iiiy life ; both grow in one ; 

Take hohour from me and iny life is done : 
Then, dear my liege, mine honour let me try; 

In that 1 live, and for that will 1 die. 

Km Rich. Cousin, throw down your gage ; do 
yon begin. 

Boiingm O God, defend my soul from such 
, foul sin .' 

Shall I seem crest-fallen in my father's sight f 
Or with pale beggar-tear impeach my height 
Before this out dar’d dastard I Ere my tongue 
Shall wound mine honour with such feeble 
wrong. 

Or fonnd so base a parle, my teeth shall tear 
The slavish motive of recanting fear ; 

And spit it bleeding in his high disgrace. 

Where shame doth harbour, e\en in Mowbray's 
face. [Exit Gsumt. 

K. Rich. We were not born to sue, but to 
command : 

Which stece we cannot do to make you 
friends. 

Be ready, as your lives shall answer it. 

At Coventry, upon Sateit Lambert's day ; 

There shall your swords and lances arbitrate 
The sw'ellmg* differeuce of your settled hate ; 
Since we cannot atone you, we shall sec 
Justice design the victor's rblvalry.— 

Marshal, command our offleers at arms 
Be leady to direct these hoiue-alamis. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE JJ.^Thesamc.—A Roomin the Duke 
of Lancastlr’s Palace. 

Enter Gaurt, and Duchess of Gloster. 
Gaunt. Alasl the part* I had iii Gluster^s 
blood 

Doth more solicit me, than your exclaims. 

To stir against the butchers of his liie. 

But since correction lietli in those hands, 

AAhicb uMide the fault that we cannot cuircct. 

Put we our quarrel to the will of heaven ; 

Who when he sees the honis iipe on euiih, 

AVill rain hot vengeance on olleiiders’ beads. 
Duch. Finds brotherhood lu thee no sliarpei 
spur f 

Hath love in thy old blood no living diet 
Edward’s seven sons, whereof thyself uit one. 
Were as seven phials ot his sacr^ blood. 

Or seven fair inanebes springing from one root : 
Some of those seven are diied by nature’s 
course. 

Some of those branches by the destinies cut ; 

But Thomas, my dear lord, my lite, iii> Glos- 
ter.— 

One phial full of Edward's sacred blood. 

One fluiiiishiug branch of his most ro>.il root, — 
Is crack'd, and all the precious liquor spilt ; 

Is back’d down, and his sumuier leaves all 
faded. 

By envy's hand, and murder's bloody axe. 

Ah I Gaunt, his blood was tbiue ; that bed, that 
womb, • 

That uietlle, that self mculd, that fashion'd 
thee. 

Made him a man ; and though thou liv'st, and 
breath'st. 

Yet art tboii slain in bim : Thou dost consent 
III some laige measure to thy father's death, 

III that Uiou seest thy wretched brother die 
Who was the model of thy father's life. 

Call it not patience, Gaunt, it is despair : 

111 suffering thus thy brother to be slaughter'd. 
Thou show's! the naked pathway to thy life. 
Teaching stern murder how to butcher thee ; 
That which iii mean iiieu we eiiUtle^-paticuce, 

Is pale cold cowardice in noble bi easts. 

AA hat shall 1 say T to safeguard thine own life. 
The best way is—lo 'venge my Giosicr's 
death. 

Gaunt. Heaven's Is the quarrel ; fur heaven's 
substitute. 

His deputy anointed in his sight. 

Hath caus'd bis death : the which, if wrong- 
fully, • 

Let heaven revenge ; for I may never lift 
All angry arm against bis minuter. 

Duch. Where then, alas I may I complain 
myself T 

Gaunt. To betveii, the widow’s champion 
and defence. 

Duch. Why then, 1 will. Farewell, old 
Gaunt. 

Tbon go'st to Coventry, there to behold 
Our cousin Hereford, and fell Mowbray flgbt : 

0 sit my busbaud's wrongs on Uerefurd's 

spear, 

That it may enter butcher Mowbray's breast I 
Or, if misfortune miss the first career, 

Be Mowbray’s sins so heavy in liis bosom. 

That they may break his foaming coursci's 
back, 

And throw the rider headlong in the lists, 

A caitiir recreant to iny cousin Hereford ! 
Faiewell, old Gaunt ; lliy sometime brother's 
wife, 

With her companion grief must end her life. 

Gaunt. Sister, farewell ; I must to Coventry : 
As much good stay with tbee, as go with me ! 
Duch. Yet one word ciore ;-H(stlef boaiidtth 
where It falls. 

Not with the empty hollowness, but weight : 

1 take my leave before I have liegun ; 

For sorrow ends not when It seemeth done. 


aitaint ma. 


* RclaiianthlD. 
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Commend me to my brother, Edmund York. 

Lo, lliiit IS ail Nay, yet depart not so ; 

tins lie all, do nut so quickly go ; 

I shall remember more. Bid him— Oh 1 whail — 
With all good »peed at Flashy * visit me. 

Alack, and what shall good old York there see. 
But empty lodgings and unfuriiibh’d walls, 
Unpeopled ullices, untrodden stones 1 
And what cheer there for welcome, but my 
groans 7 

Therefore coiiiinend me ; let bim not come 
there, 

T<» «ieek out sorrow that dwells every where : 
Desolate, desolate, will I hence, and die ; 

The List leave of Ihec takes my weeping eye. 

[llxeuut. 

SCENE IJI.—Gosford Green, near Coventry, 

Eists set out, and a Throne. Heralds, S,c. 
attending. 

Enter the Lord Marshal, and Aumerle. 

JIfar. My lord Aumerle, is Harry Hereford 
arm'd 1 

Aum. Yea, at all points ; and lougs to enter 
in. 

Mar. The duke of Norfolk, sprightfully and 
hold, 

Slavs but the summons of the appellant's trum- 
pet. 

Aum. Why then, the champions are prepar'd, 
and stay. 

For nothing but his majestj's approach. 

Flourish of Trumpet.*:.— Enter King Rich cru, 
uho takes hts seat on his throne ; 
and several Noblenien, who take their 
places. A J'rumpet is sounded, and an- 
.*;ivrred by another Trumpet within. Then 
enter Norfolk in armour preceded by a 
Jlcrald. 

K, Elch. Marshal, demand of yonder chnm> 
pion 

The cause of his arrival here in amis ; 

Ask him his name ; and orderly proceed 
To swear him in the justice of his cause. 

Mar. Ill (iod’s name, and the King's, say who 
thou art, 

And uliy thou corn's!, thus knightly clad in 
arms : 

Against what man thou com’st, and what thy 
quarrel ; 

S|)eak truly, on thy knighthood, and thy oath ; 
And bO defend thee, heaven and thy valour ! 
JVor. My name Is Thomas Mowbray, duke of 
Norfolk ; 

Who hither come engaged byr my oath, 

(Which, heaven defend, a knight should violate !) 
U«/th to deleiid my loyalty and truth, 

To God, my king, and my succeeding issue. 
Against the duke of Hereford that appeals me ; 
And, by the grace of God, and this mine arm. 
To prove bim, in defending of himself, 

A traitor to my God, my king, and me : 

And, as 1 truly figbt, defend me, heaven I 

[He takes his seat. 

Trumpet sounds.^ Enter Boling broke, in 
armour ; preceded by a Herald. 

K. Rich. Marshal, asic youder knight in 
arms. 

Both who he is, and why be rometh hither. 
Thus plated in habiliments of war ; 

And formally, according to our law. 

Depose him in the justice of bis cause. 

Mar, What is thy name? and wherefore 
com’st thou hither. 

Before King Richard in his royal li^s ? 

Against whom comest thou ; and what’s thy 
quarrel ? 

Speak like a true knight, so defend thee heaven 1 

* Her houte in E«tcx. 


Boling. Harry of Hereford, Lancaster, and 
Derby, 

Am 1 ; who ready here do stand in arms. 

To prove, by heaven’s grace, and my body's 
valour. 

In lists, on riiomns Mowbray duke of Norfolk, 
That he’s a traitor, foul and duiigeroiis. 

To God of heaven, king Richard, and to me ; 
And as 1 truly lighr, defend me, heuveii ' 

Mar, On pain of death, no person be so hold. 
Or daring-hardy, as to touch the lists; 

Except the marshal, and such oITtceis 
Appointed to direct the&e fair designs. 

Boling. Lord Marshal, let me kiab my sove- 
reign's hand. 

And bow my knee t^fore his majesty ; 

For Mowbiay and rnyself are like tno men 
That vow a long and weary pilgrimage ; 

Then let us take a cervinoiiious leave. 

And loving faiewell of our several friends. 

Mar. The appellant in all duty gieets your 
highness. 

And craves to kiss your band, and take hie 
leave. 

A'. Rich. We will descend, and fold him in 
our arms. 

Cousin of Hereford, as thy cause is right. 

So be thy fortune m this ro\a! tight I 
Farewell, my blood ; which if to-day tboii shed. 
Lament we may, but not revenge thee dead. 

holing. O let no noble eye piofane a tear 
For me, if I be cored wnth Mowbray's spear ; 

As conhdent, as is the falcon’s flight 

Against a bird, do I with Mowbray fight. 

My loving lord, [7b Lord Marshal.] 1 tiVe 
my leave of you ; — 

Of you, my noble cousin, lord Aumerle 
Nut, sick, although I have to do with death ; 

But lusty, )oung, and cheerly drawing breath. 

Lo, as at English ic4.<-ts, so I legrcet 

The dainties last, to make the cud most sweet : 

O thou, the earthly author of my blood, — 

[7b Gal’.nt. 

Whose youthful spirit, in me regenerate. 

Doth with a two-told vigour lift me up 
To reach at victory above my head, — 

Add proof unto mine armour with ihy prayeis ; 
And with thy blessings steel my lance's puiut. 
That It may enter Mowbray's waxen coat, 

And furbish new the name of John of Gaunt, 
Even ill the lusty 'havioiir of his son. 

Gaunt. Heaven in thy good cause make thte 
prosperous i 

Be sw'ift like lightning in the execution ; 

And let thy blows, doubly redoubled. 

Fall like amazing thunder on the casque 
Of thy adverse pernicious enemy : 

Rouse up thy youthful blood, be valiant and 
live. 

Boling. Mine innocency, and Saint George to 
thrive I \He takes his seat. 

Nor* [/fisiw/r.] However heaven, or fortune, 
cast ray lot. 

There lives or dies, true to king Richard’s 
throne, 

A loyal, just, and upright gentleman : 

Never did captive with a freer heart 
Cast off his chains of bondage, and embrace 
His golden uncoutroll'd enfranchisement. 

More than my dancing soul doth celebrate 
This feast of battle with mine adversaij.— 

Most mighty liege, and my companion peers, 
Take from my mouth the wish of happy years : 
As gentle and as jocund, as to jest. 

Go I to fight ; Truth hath a quiet breast. 

K. Rich. Farewell, niy lord ; securely I espy 

Virtue with valour couched in thine eye, 

Order the trial, marshal, and begin. 

[TVte Kino and the lords return to their 
seats. 

Mar. Harry of Hereford, Lancaster, and 
Dei by. 

Receive thy lance ; and God defend the right ! 
Boling. [Rising.] Strong as a tower in hope. 
1 cry— Amen. 
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Mar* Go teir thta baoe [7b am C^ficer,\ to 
Tbomas dube of Norfolk. 

1 Her. Hany of Hereford. LaacHter, and 
Derby, 

IBtonds here for God, his sorereign, and himself. 
On pmn to he fomid EHae and recreant, 

To prove the dnke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray, 
A traitor to his God, bis king, and him. 

And dares him to aet forward to the fi»bt. 

S fler* Here staadeth Thosnas Mowbray, dake 
of Norfolk, 

On pain to be found folse and recreant. 

Both to defend himself, and to throve 
Henry of Hereford, Lancaster, and Derfor, 

To God, bis sovereign, and to him disloyal ; 
Courageously, and with a fi^ desire. 

Attending but the signal to wgin. 

Mar. Sound, trun^ts ; and set forward, 
combatants. [^1 Charge aaundtd. 

Stay, tbe ktog bath thrown his warder down. 

K. Rick* Let them lay by their helmets and 
their spears, 

And hot!) return back to tlieir chairs agmo • — 
Withdraw with us and let the trumpets 
sound. 

While we return these dukes what we decree. — 
[A long Jlaurish. 
Draw' near, [7b the Coatbatants. 

And list, what with o«r couucil we have done. 
For that our kingdom's earth ihoold not be 
soil'd 

With that dear blood which it hath fost^cd 
And for our eyes do hate the dire as^ct 
Of civil wounds plough'd up with neighbour's 
swords ; 

[And for we think the eagle-winged pride 
or sky-aspiring and ambittoits thewghta. 

With rival-hating envy, set yon on 
To wake our peace, which in our coantry*8 
cradle 

Draws the sweet infant breatli of gentle sleep ;1 
Which so rous'd up with boisterous untun’d 
drams, 

W’itb harsh resounding trumpeb' dreadfol btay^ 
And grating shock of wrathful iron arms. 

Might from our <piiet confines fright fair peace, 
Aud make us wade even m onr kindred's 
blood ; — 

Therefore, we banish you onr territories : 

Yon, cousin Hereford, upon pain of death. 

Till twice five summers have enrich'd oar fields. 
Shall not regreet our fair dominions. 

But tread tbe stranger paths of bamsiifnent. 
Bolmg. Your will be dMK: This must ray 
comfort be, 

That sun, that warms yon here, shall shine on 
me ; 

And those his golden beams, to you here leot. 
Shall point on me, aud gild niy baniibiDent. 

K. Rich, Norfolk, for thee remains a heavier 
doom. 

Which I with some nn willingness p^onnce : 
Tbe fly-slow hours shall not deieruninate 
Tbe dateless limit of thy dear exile ; — 

The hopeless word of — never to return 
Breathe 1 against thee, upon pain of life. 

Nor, A heavy sentence, my raoat soverdgii 
liege. 

And all unlook'd for from your bigboeu* month : 
A dearer merit, not so deep a maim 
As to be cast forth in the conunoa air. 

Have I deserved at yonr highness' hand. 

The Jangnage I have foam'd these forty yeara^ 
My native English, now I must foreso: 

AiidJBOW my tongue's use is to me no more. 
Than, an unstriiiged viol or a bawp ; 

Or Uke a cunning instrument cas'd np. 

Or, being open, pnt into fait hands 
1 bat knows no touch to tune tbe harotony. 
Wuhiii my mouth you have enjail'd my tongne. 
Doubly portculiis'd, with nay teeth and lips ; 

And dull, unfeeling, barren ignorance 
Is made my jailer to attend on me. 

1 ant too old lo fawn upon a nurse, 
l‘ot> far in years to iR: a pUpil now ; 


What is thf l e nton c e then, bnt B p w c hleM deatn. 
Which mbs ms foBtoe from breatbiiig nithre 
brenUif 

IT. Rich, It fentla thee not to be compos- 
sioBste; • 

After emr scntoioe ptehiing comes too late. 

Nor* Then foua 1 tarn me froiA my country*! 
HgH 

To dwell In p^eoui thafies «f endless nizht. 

[Sutiring. 

K, Rich* Retam again, and rake an oath with 
thee. 

Lay on our royal award yonr tNUiisb'd bands ; 
Swear by tbe dnty that you owe to heaven, 

(Our part dierein we banish with yourselves,) 

To keep tbe oath that we admin it>ter : 

You never shall (so help yon truth and heaven 1) 
Embraifo each other's love in hanishmeDt ; 

Nor never look upon each other's face ; 

Nor aever write, regreet, nor reconcifo 
This lowering tempest ot' your home-bred hate, 
Nor never by advised purpoite meet. 

To plot, contrive, or complot any ill, 

'Gainst ns, onr state, oiw suti^^ects, or our land. 
Boling. I swear. 

A'lir. And 1, to keep all this. 

Boling. Norfolk, so far as to mine enemy 
By this time, had the king permitted ns. 

One of our souls had wander'd in the air. 
Banish'd this frail sepdlchre of our flc&h. 

As now our flesh is banish'd from this laud : 
Confess thy treasons, ere thou fly tbe realm ; 
Since thou hast far to go, bear not along 
The clogging burden of a guilty soul. 

Nor. No, Bolingbroke ; if ever 1 were traitor. 
My name be blotted from the book of life. 

And 1 from heaven banish'd, as from hence I 
Bat what thou art, heaven, thou, aud I do 
kUMv; 

And all too soon, 1 foar, tbe king shall rue. — 
FareweU, my liege : — Now no way can 1 stray ; 
Save back to England, all tbe world's my way. 

[tuif. 

K, Rich, Uncle, even in tbe glasses of thine 
eyes 

I see thy grieved heart ; tby sad aspect 
Hath from the number of his banish'd years 
Pluck'd four away ; — Six frozen winters spent, 
Keturu {To Bolino.] with welcome home from 
banishment. 

Boling. How long a time lies in one little 
word I 

Fonr lagging winters, and four wanton springs. 
End in a word : Such is the breath of kings. 
Gaunt. I thank my liege, that, in regard of 
me. 

He shortens four years of my son's exile : 

But little vantage shall I reap thereby ; 

For, ere the six years that he bath to spend. 

Can change their moons, aud bring their times 
about. 

My oil-dried lamp, and time-bewasted light. 

Shall be extinct with age, and endless uigbc • 

My inch of taper will be burnt aud done. 

And blindfold death not let me see my son. 

AT. Rich. Why, uucfo, thou hast many years 
to live. 

Gaunt. But not a minute, king, that thou 
canst give : 

Shorten my d^s thou canst with sullen sorrow. 
And pluck nights from me, but not lend a 
morrow ; 

Thou canst help time to furrow me with age. 

But stop no wrinkle in bis pilgrimage ; 

Thy word is current with him for my death ; 
BiiL dead, tby kingdom cannot buy my breath. 
K. Rich. Thy sou is banish'd upon good 
advice, 

Whereto thy tongue a patty t verdict gave ; 

Why at our^iustice seem'st thou then to lower ? 
Gaunt. Things sweet to taste, prove in (Ugea> 
tion tour. 


* To move eoinpsMion. 
t Had a piR ut iSare. 
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You ur^d me UB a ju<l^e : but I bad faifaer. 

You would have bii me argue like a fadber:— 
had It been a strauger, not my cfaMd« 

Yo binooth has fault 1 should hare heea laare 
mild ; 

A partial slander * son^t I to avoid. 

And III the sentence my own life de^jwy'd. 

Alas, 1 look'd, when some of you should saja 
1 uas too strict, to make mine own away ; 
lint \oti cave leave to my unwilling tongue, 
A^’aiiist iiiy will, to do myself this wrong. 

A\ Jitrk. Cousin, farewell ‘.—uttA, uude, bid 
him so; 

Si\ years we banish him, and be Bfaall fo. 

[Flourish, Exeunt X. XtcBasD and 

Train, 

A urn. Cousin, faieweil : what ^eaence moat 
not know. 

From where you do remain, let paper show. 
Mar, My lord, no leave take ^ for I will 
ride, V 

As far as laud will let me, by yoor aide. 

Claim/. O to what purpose doat thou hoard 
thy words. 

That thou returu'st no greeting to thy frieMlB t 
JioliHg. I bave too few to take my leave of 
>oa, 

\Vlien the tongue's office should be prodigal 
To lireathe the abundant dolour of the heart. 
Gaunt, Thy grief is but thy absence for a 
time. 

Boling. Joy absent, grief is present for that 
tune. 

Gaunt. What is six wiiiterst they are qnicUy 
gone. 

Boling. To men in joy ; but grief makes one 
hour ten. 

Gaunt. Call it a travel that tiiou tak'st fur 
pleasure. 

Boling. My heart will sigh, when 1 miscall it 

so, 

Which finds It an enforced pilgrimage. 

Gaunt. The sullen passage of tby weary steps 
I'steem a foil, wlKTeiii thou art to set 
'llie precious jewel of thy boiue retnra. 

Boling. Nay, rather, every tedmos stride 1 
make 

Will but lemember me, what a deal of world 
I wander from the jewels that I love. 

Must 1 lu't serve a long appreiiticehood 
To foreign passages ; and in tlie end. 

Having iiiy freedom, boast of iioihiiis else. 

But that 1 was a joume)maH to grief f 
Gaunt. All places that the eye of heaven 
visits. 

Are to a wise man ports and happy havens : 
Teach thy necessity to reason thus ; 

There is no virtue like necessity. 

*I hink not, the king did banish thee ; 

Bill tJioii the king : Woe doth tlie heavier sit. 
Here it |»erceives it is but faintly Imrne. 

Go, sa>— I scut tJiee forth to purchase honour. 
And nut— The King exil’d thee ; or suppose, 
Devoniing pestilence hangs iii our air. 

And thou art fl>iiig to a fresher dime. 

I.ook, what thy soul holds dear, imagine it 
To lie that way thou go’st, not whence thou 
com'st : 

Suppose the singing birds, nnisichuis ; 

Tile gtass whereou thou tread’st, the presence* 
strew’d ; 

The floweis, fail ladies : and thy steps, no more 
Tliaii a delightful measure, or a dance : 

For ciiailiitg sorrow bath less power to bite 
The man that mocks at U, and sets it ljgb4. 
Boimg. Oh I who can hold a fire hi hia bmid, 
y tliinkiiig on the frosty Cancasiis? 

Or cloy the hungry edse of appetite, 

Bv bate imagination of a feast f 
Or wallow naked in December’s snow. 

By tlimking on fantastic summer’s heat T 
Oh ! DO : the apprehension of the good 

* Iteproach of partialitv. 
t Prckeiicc chamber at (.uurt. 


Gives but Uie greater feeling to fbe wwrae ; 

Fell sorrow’s tooth doth uever rankle more, 
Thau when it bites, but laiiceth not tiie sore. 
Gaunt, Come, come, my son, I'll briug thee 
on ihy way : 

Had I ‘thy youth, and cause. I would not stay. 
Boling. Then, England’s ground, farewell ; 
tweet soil, affieu ; 

My mother, and my nurse, that bears me yet ! 

Wbere«*er I wander, boast of this 1 can, 

Though banish’d yet a trueboro Euglishmau. 

[Exeunt 

SCENE JV.—J%e same.— A Room in the 
King's Castle. 

Enter King Richard, Bagot, and Grseh ; 
A c M SRi:.!! follotring, 

K. Rich. We did observ'e.— Cousin Aumerie, 
How far brought you high Hereford on his 
way 7 

Aum, 1 brought high Hereford, if you call 
him so. 

But to the next highway, and there I left him. 
K, Rich, And say what store of parting tears 
were shed 7 

Aum. ’Faith, none by me : except the north- 
east wind. 

Which then blew bitterly against our faces, 
Awak'd the sleeping rheum ; and so, by chance. 
Did grace our hollow parting with a tear. 

K. Rich, Wbat said our cousin, when you 
parted with him. 

A tan. Farewell : 

And, for my heart disdained that my tongue 
Should so profane the word, that taught me 
craft 

To counterfeit oppression of such grief. 

That words seem’d buried in iny sorrow’s grave. 
Marry, would the word farewell have lengthen’d 
hours. 

And added years to his short banishment, 

He should have had a volume of farewells ; 

But, since it would not, be had none of me. 

K. Rich. He is our cousin, cousin ; but 'tis 
doubt. 

When time shall call him home from banish- 
ment, 

\\ hetber our kinsinan come to see bis friends. 
Ourself, and Busby, Bagot here, and Green, 
Observ’d his courtship to the common people : — 
How be did seem to dive into their hearts, 
ttith humble and familiar courtesy ; 

What reverence be did throw away on slaves ; 
Wooing poor craftsmen, with the craft of 
smiles. 

And patient uuderbearing of his fortune. 

As ’twerc, to bauisb their eflects with him. 

Off goes his bounet to an oyster-wench ; 

A brace of draymen bid— God speed him well. 
And bad the tribute of his supple knee. 

With— TTiawArr my countrymen, my loving 
friends ; 

As were our England in reversion his. 

And he our subjects next degree In hope. 

Green. Well, be is gone'; and with him go 
these tlioiigbts. 

Now for the rebels, which stand out in Ire- 
land ; — 

Expedient * manage must be made, my liege ; 
Ere further leisure yield them further means, 

For tlieir advantage, and your highness’ loss. 

K. Rich. We will ourself in person to this 

war. 

And, fort our coffers with too great a conrt. 
And liberal largess, are grown somewhat light. 
We arc enforc’d to farm our royal realm i 
The revenue whereof shall furnish us 
For our affairs in hand : If that come short. 

Our substitutes at home shall have blank diar- 
ters : 

W'liereto, when they shall know !vhat men are 
iich, 

* Expeditious t Becraae. 
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They shall subscribe, them for large sums of 
gold, ^ " 

And send ibem after to 8upply*our wants ; 

For wc will make for Ireland preseiiUy. 

Enter Bcsby. 

Bushy, what news T 

Jiusky. OM John of Gaunt is grievous sick, 
my lord ; , 

Suddenly taken ; and hath sent post haste. 

To entreat your majesty to visit hiiu. 

A’. lUch. Where lies he ? 

Jiushy. At Ely-house. 

AT. Rich, Now put it, heaven, in his physi- 
cian's mind. 

To help him to his grave immediately 1 
The lining of his coffers shall make coats 
To deck our soldiers for these Iri&h wars.— 
Come, gentlemen, lel’» .ill go visit him : 

Pray God, we may make haste, and come too 
late 1 [J^eunt. 


ACT II. 

SCENE I.— London,— A Room in Ely-house. 

Gaunt on a Couch ; the Duke of York, and 
others standing by him. 

Gaunt, Will the king come ? that 1 may 
breathe my last 

In wholesome counsel to his imstaid youth. 

York, Vex not yourself, nor strive not with 
your breath ; 

For all in vam corner counsel to his ear. 

Gaunt, Oh 1 but they say the tongues of djiug 
men 

Enforce attention, like deep harmony : 

Where words are scaice, they are seldom spent 
in vain : 

For they breathe tnith, that breathe their words 
in pain. 

He, that no more may say, is listenM more 
Then they wlioiii youth and ease have taught 
to glose ; • 

More are men’s ends maik’d, than their lives 
before ; 

The setting sun and music at the close. 

As the last taste of sweets, is sweetest last ; 

^\rit lu remembrance, more than things long 
past : [hear. 

Though Richard my life’s counsel would not 
My death’s sad tale may yet uiideaf his ear. 
i'ork. No ; it is stopp’d with other ilatterliig 
sounds. 

As, praises of his state : then, there are found 
Lascivious metres ; to whose venom souud 
The open ear of youth doth always listen : 

Report of fashions in proud Italy ; 

Whose manners still oiir tardy apish nation 

Limps after, in base imitation, 

tyhere doth the world thrust forth a vanity, 

(So it be new, there’s no respect bow vile,) 

That is not quickly buzz’d into bis ears ? 

Then all too late comes counsel to be heard. 
Where will doth mutiny with wit’s regard. 

Direct not him, whose way himself will choose ; 
'Bs breath thou lack’st, and that breath wilt 
thou lose. 

Caunf . ' Ifetfaiuks I am a prophet new in- 

f|Ar*A j 

And thus, expiring, do foretell of him ; 

Hi9 ra^ fierce blaze of riot cannot last ; 

Fui viotent fires soon burn out themselves : 
Small showers last long, but sudden storms are 
short ; 

He tires betimes, that spurs too fast betimes : 
With eager feeding, food doth choke the feeder: 
Light vanity (insatiate cormorant. 

Consuming means) soon preys upon itself. 

Tins royal throne of kings, this scepter’d isle. 
This earth of majesty, this seat of Mars, 


This other Eden, demi-paradise ; 

This fortress, built by ii.iture lur herself, 

Agtiinst infection, and the h.iud of war ; 

This happy breed of men, this little woild ; 

This preclotis stone set in the silver seu. 

Which serves it in thexiAicc of a wall. 

Or as a moat defensive to a house, 

Ag.iiust the envy of less h.ippier lands ; 
lliis bleued plot, this earth, this realm, this 
England, 

This nurse, this teeming womb of royal king®, 
Fear’d by tlieir breed, and famous b> their 
birth/ 

Renowned for their deeds as far from home, 

(For Christian service, and true rliivair),) 

As is the sepulchre In stubborn Jewry, 

Of the world^s mitsom, blessed Mary’s son : 

This land of such dear souls, this dear dear 
land. 

Dear for In^ reputation through the world. 

Is now leas^ out (1 die pronouncing it,) 

Like to a tenement, or pelting * farm : 

England, hound in with the triumphant sea. 
Whose rocky shore beats back the envious siege 
Of watery Neptune, is now bound in with shame. 
With inky blots, aud rotten parchment bonds ; 
That England, that was wont to conquer otheis. 
Hath made a shameful conquest of itself : 

Oh! would the scandal vanish with inv life. 

How happy then were my ensuing death ! 

fif/er Richarp, rrnd OuEEN ; Auvierle, 
Bushy, Green, Bagot, Ross, and Wil- 
1.0UCUBY. 

York, The king is come : deal mildly uith his 
youth ; 

For jdiiug hot colts, being rag'd, do rage the 
more. 

Queen. How fares onr noble uncle, Lanraster 1 
K, Rich. What comfort, man i How is’t iwih 
aged Gaunt f 

Gaunt. Oh I bow that name befits my com- 
position ! 

Old Gaunt,' indeed ; a*id gaunt t in being old : 
Within me grief hath kept a tedious last ; 

And who abstains from meat, that is hot caniit ? 
For sleeping England long time have I watch'd ; 
Watching breeds leanness, leanness is all gaunt : 
The pleasure, that some fathers feed upon. 

Is my strict fast, I mean — my children’s looks , 
And, therein fasting, hast thou made me gaunt : 
Gaunt am 1 for the grave, gaunt as a grave, 
Whose hollow womb inlienis nought but tiones. 
AT. Rich. Can sick men play so nicely wiih 
their names T 

Gaunt. No, misery makes sport to mock it- 
self : 

Since tbon dost seek to kill my name in me, 

1 mock my name, great king, to flatter thee. 

K. Rich. Should dying men flatter with those 
that live? 

Gaunt. No, no ; men living Aattcr those that 
die. 

K. Rich, Thou, now a djing, say ’si— thou 
fialter’st me. 

Gaunt, Ob ! no ; thou diest, though I the 
sicker be. 

AT. Rich. I am in health, I breathe, and see 
tbee 111. 

Gaunt* Now He that made me knows 1 see 
thee ill ; 

111 in myself to see, and in thee seeing ill. 

Thy death-bed is no lesser than tlie land. 
Wherein thou Rest in reputation sick : 

And thou, too careless patient as thou art, 
Comniit’st thy anointed body to the core 
Of those physicians that first wounded thee ; 

A thousand flatterers sit within thy crown. 

Whose compass is no bigger than thy head ; 

And yet, incaged in so small a verge. 

The waste is no whit lesser than tby land. 

Oil I had thy grandsire, with a prophet’s eye, 
Seen how bis son’s son should destroy his sons* 
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l-'roui forth thy reach he would have laid thy 
shame ; 

Bupobiiig thee before thou wert possess'd. 

TVbich art possess'd * now to depose thyself. 
Why. cousin, wert ihou regent of the world* 

It were a shame to let this land by lease : 

But. fur thy world, enjoying but this hmd* 

Is It not more than sbame, to shame it so t 
Laiidloi d of England art thou now. not king : 
i'hy state of law is bondslave to the law; 

And thou 

K. Rich. a lunatic lean-witted fool, 

Piesuming on an ague's privilege, 

Dar’si with thy frozen admonition 

Make pale our cheek ; chasing the royal blood, 

%Vitu fury, from his native residence. 

Now by iny seat's right royal majesty, 

Wert thou not brother to great Edward's son. 
This tongue that mus so roundly iii tby bead, 
Should run tby bead from thy uiireverend 
shoulders. 

Gaunt. O spare me not, my brother Ed- 
ward's son. 

For that I was his father Edward's son ; 

That blood already, like the pelican. 

Hast thou tapp'd out. and druukenly carous'd : 
My biotber Gloster, plain well-meaning soul, 
(Whom fair befall iu heaven 'moiigst happy 
souls I) 

May be a precedent and witness good. 

That thou respect’st not spilling Edward's 
blood ; 

Join with the present sickness that I have ; 

And tliy unkindness be like crooked age. 

To crop at once a too-long withered flower. 

Live III thy shame, but die not shame with 
thee !— 

These words hereafter thy tormenters be !— 
Cou\ev me to my bed, then to my grave ; 

Love they to live, that love and honour have. 

[Exit, borne out by his Attendants. 
A'. Rich. And let them die that age and siil- 
lons have : 

For both hast thou, and both become the grave. 

> or A'. 'Beseech vour iiigjesty, impute bis 
To uayward sickliness and age in him : [words 
lie loves you, oil my life, and holds you dear 
Ab Harry duke of Heieford. were he bere. 

A. Rich. Right; you say true; as Hereford's 
iove, so his : 

As tlieir’s, so mine ; and all be as it is. 

Rnter NonTBUwBEKLAND. 

North. My liege, old Gaunt commends him 
to jour majesty. 

A' Rich. What says he now T 
Norths Nay« nothing ; all is said : 

His tongue is now a stnirgless instrument ; 
Wolds, life, and all. old I^incaster bath spent. 
York. Be York the next that must be bank- 
rupt so 1 

Though death be poor, it ends a mortal woe. 

A'. Rich. The ripest fruit first falls, and so 
doth he ; 

His time is spent, our pilgrimage must be : 

So much for that. Now for our Irish wars : 

We must supplant those rough rug-headed 
k''rns ; t 

Which live like venom, where no venom else. 
But only they, bath privilege to live. % 

And for these great affairs do ask some charge. 
Towards our assistance, we do seize to us 
The plate, com, leveiiues, and moveables. 
Whereof our uncle Gaunt did stand possess'd. 
York. How long shall 1 be patients Ah! 
how long 

Shall tender duty make me suffer wrong T 
Not Gloster's death, nor Hereford's banishment. 
Not Gaunt’s rebukes, nor England's private 
wrongs. 

Nor the prevention of poor Bolingbroke 
About bis marriage, nor my own disgrace, 

• Mwd. + Irish •oldien. 

< Vcnomoos reptilti are inid uot to ei ist in Ireland. 


Have ever made me sour my patient cheek. 

Or bend one wrinkle on my sovereign's face. — 

I am the last of noble Edward's sons. 

Of whom thy father, prince of Wales, was 
first ; 

In war, was never lion rag’d more fierce. 

In peace, was never gentle lamb more mild. 

Than was that young and princely gentleniau : 
His face thou hast, for even so look'd he. 
Accomplish'd with the number of thy hours ; 

But, wben be frown'd, it was against the 
French, 

And not against his friends : his noble band 
Did win what he did spend, and spent not th'it 
Which bis triumphant father's hand bad won : 
His hands were gulity of no kindred's blood. 

But bloody with the enemies of bis kin. 

O Richard 1 York is too far gone with grief. 

Or else he never would compare between. 

K. Rich. Why, uncle, v^hat's the matter t 
York. O my liege. 

Pardon me, if you please ; if not. 1. pleas’d 
Not to be pardon'd, am content with^. 

Seek you to seize, and giipe into your bands, 

The royalties and rights of banish'd Hereford 1 
Is not Gaunt dead? and doth not Hereford 
live? 

Was not Gaunt just ? and is not Harry true 1 
Did not the one deserve to have an heir ? 

Is uot this heir a well deserving son ? 

Take Hereford's rights away, and take from time 
His charters, and his customary rights ; 

Let not to-inorrow then ensue to-day ; 

Be not tbjseir. for bow art thou a king. 

But by fair sequence and succession t 
Now. afore God (God foibid, I say true I) 

If you do wrongfully seize Hereford's rights. 

Call in the letters patent that he bath 

By his attoniies-geueral to sue 

His livery, and deny bis offer'd homage. 

You pluck a thousand dangers on your bead. 
You lose a thousand well disposed hearts. 

And prick niy tender patience to those thoughts 
Winch honour and allegiance cannot think. 

AT. Rich. Think what you will ; we seize into 
our hands 

His plate, bis goods, his money, and his lands. 
York, ril not be by the while. My liege, 
farewell : 

What will ensue hereof, there's none can tell ; 
But by bad courses may be understood. 

That their events can never fall out good. 

[Exit. 

K. Rich. Go. Bushy, to the earl of Wiltshire 
straight ; 

Bid him repair to ns to Ely-house, 

To see this business : To-inurrow next 
We will for Ireland ; and 'tis time, I trow ; 

And we create, in absence of nuiself. 

Our uncle York lord governor of England, 

For be Ik just, and always lov'd us well. — 

Come on. our queen ; to-morrow must we part ; 
Be merry, for our time of stay is short. 

[Flourish, 

[Exeunt King, Queen, Bushy, Auherlb, 
Green, and Bagot. 

North. Well, lords, the duke ef Lancaster is 
dead. 

Ross. And living too ; for now bis son is 
duke. 

Willo. Barely in title, not in revenue. 

North. Richly in both, if justice bad her 
right. 

Ross. My heart is great ; but it must break 
with silence, 

Ere't be disburden’d with a liberal tongue. 
North. Nay, speak tby mind ; and let him 
ne’er speak more. 

That speaks tby words again, to do thee harm I 
Willo. Tends that thou’dst speak, to the duke 
of Hereford ? 

If it be so. out with it boldly, man ; 

Quick is mine ear to hear (ff good towards 
him. 

Ross. No good at all, that I can do for him ; 

2 B 
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UlUeso you call it good to pity him, 

Sereft aud gelded of fais patrimony. 
u^orth. Now, afore heaven, 'Us shame, such 
wroiic!) are borne. 

In him a royiU prince, and many more 
Of noble blood in this declining' land. 

The king is Bot himself, but basely led 
Ly flatterers; and what they will inform. 

Merely in hate, 'gainst any of us all. 

That will the king severely prosecute 
'Gainst B3, our lives, our children, and our 
heirs. 

Boss, The commons hath he pill'd * with 
grievous taxes. 

And lost tneir hearts : the nobles hath be fin'd 
For ancient quarrels, and quite lost their hearts. 

fFiiio. And daily new exactions are devis'd ; 
As blanks, benevolences, and 1 wot not what : 
But what, o'God's name, doth become of this 7 
North. Wars have not wasted it, for warr'd 
be hath not, 

But basely yielded upon compromise 
That which bis ancestors achiev'd with blows : 
Mure bath he spent iii peace, than they in 
wars. 

Ross. The earl of Wiltshire halh the realm in 
farm. 

inilo* The king's grown bankrupt, like a 
broken man. 

North. Reproach, and dissolatiou, haiigeUi 
over 111 in. 

Ross. He hath not money for these Irish wars. 
His burdeuous taxations notwithstanding, 

But by the robbing of the banish'd duke. 

North. His noble kinsman : most degenerate 
king ! 

But, lords, we hear this fearful tempest sing. 

Yet seek no shelter to avoid the storm : 

We see the wind sit sore upon our sails. 

And yet we strike not, but securely perish, t 
Ross. We see the very wreck that we must 
suffer : 

And unavoided is the danger now. 

For sufteriiig so the causes of our wreck. 

North. Not so ; even tlirough the hollow eyes 
of death, 

1 spy life peering ; but I dare not say 
How near the tidings of our comfort is. 

WUlo. Na}, let us share tbytboiighu, as thou 
dost ours. 

Ross. Be confident to speak, Northumber- 
land : 

We three are but thyself ; and, speaking, so, 

Th> words are* but as thoughts ; tberefoie, be 
bold. 

North. 1 hell thus I have from Port le Blanc, 
a hay 

In Brittany, receiv'd intelligence. 

That Harry Hereford, Keigiiold lord Cobbaiii, 

['I he son tif Richard Earl of Arundel,] • 

That late broke from the duke of Exeter, 

His brother, archbishop late of Canter Iniry, 

Sir Thoiuas Frpiiighain, sir John Ramston, 

Sir John Norijer>, sir Robert Walerton, and 
Francis Qiioint, 

All these well furnish’d by the duke of Bretagne, 
w ith eight tail ships, three thousand men of 
war, 

.Are making hither w-ith all due expedience, 

And shorti) mean to touch our iiorthcu shore : 
Prrhaps, they bad ere this ; but that they stay 
The tirst departing of the king foi Ireland. 

3f ih<‘ii we shall shake off our slavish }oke. 

Imp; out our drooping country’s broken wing, 
liedeem from broking pawn the blemish’d 
crown, 

W ipe off the dust that hides onr sceptre's gilt. 
And make high majesty look like itself. 

Away with me in post to Raven s p n rg : 

But if you faint, as fearing to do so, 

Stay, and be secret, and mywlf will go. 


• Pillaged. 

♦ Perish hy ronfidciire in our security 
I au|ij)iy T/ith new fcditfacrs. 


Ross. To horse, to horse I urge doubts to theni 
that fear. 

tVilto. Hold out my horse, and 1 will liist be 
there. [Ejteuni 

SCENE II. — The same, — A Room in tise 
Palace. 

Enter Qqsen, Bushy, and Bagot. 
Bushy. Madam, your majesty is too much 
sad : 

You promis'd, wlicn you parted with the king. 

To lay aside life-harming heaviuess. 

And entertain a cheerful disposition. 

Queen. To please tlie king, 1 did ; to please 
myself, 

I cannot do it ; yet I know no cause 

Why I should welcome such a guest as grief. 

Save bidding farewell to so sw^t a guest 
As my sweet Richard : Yet, again, methiiiks, 
Some unborn sorrow, ri|>e lu fortune’s womb. 

Is coming towards me : and my inward soul 
With nothing trembles: at something it giit-ve-t. 
More than with parting from my ioid the kiiu;. 
Bushy. Each substance of a grief bath twcijiy 
shadows. 

Which show like grief itself, but are not so : 

For sorrow’s eye, glazed with blinding tears. 
Divides one thing entiie to many objerts ; 

Like p^rspectivea,* wnicli, rightly gaz’d upon. 
Show nothiiie but cotifiision ; ey’d awry. 
Distinguish form : so your sweet in:ijesty. 
Looking awry upon your lord’s depanure. 

Finds shapes of grief, more than himself, te 
wail ; 

Which, look’d on as it is, is nought but sbarlowj 
Of what is not. Then, thrice-gracious quien, 
More than your lord’s departure weep not ; mou’s 
not seen : 

Or if it tie, 'tis with false sorrow’s eve, 

Which, for things trne, weeps things luiagi'iaiy 
Queen. It may be so; but yet my iiiuaid 
soul 

Persuades me, it is otherwise: Howe’ei it In, 

I caiiuot but be sad ; so heavy sad. 

As,— though, in thinking, on iio t’io.igkL i 
think,— 

Makes me v\ith heavy iiotliing faint and shimk. 
Bushy. 'Tis nothing but conceit, t mv 
cious lady. 

Quecii. 'Tis iiolliiiig less : conceit js siili de- 
riv’d 

From some foie-fatlier grief; mine is not vo ; 
For iioiliiiig hath begot luy soineUimg LMief, 

Oi soiiiethiiig bath the nothing that 1 gioxi- : 
’I'l^ III lever 'tioii Unit 1 do pu:i!>e'>:> ; 

But, what It is, that is not vet known ; what 
1 cannot name; 'tis uaindess woe, 1 wot.; 

Enter Green. 

Green. God save your majesty 1— and well 
met, geutlemaii : — 

I hope tlie king is not yet shipp'd for lit laud. 
Queen. \Miy hop'st thou so 7 *tis bettu hope, 
he is ; 

For his designs crave baste, his haste good liope : 
Then wherefore dost thou hope, be is not 
btiipp’d 7 

Crrew. That he, onr hope, might have rctii’d 
Ills power, $ 

And driven into despair an enemy’s hope. 

Who strongly hath set fooling iii this land : 

The banish’d BoHiigbroke re|»eals himself. 

And with uplifted arms is safe arriv’d 
At Ravenspiirg. 

Queen. Now God iii licaveii forbid I 
Green. O madam, 'tis too true : aud that Is 
worse, — 

The lord Northumberland, his young sou Henry 
Percy, 

The lords of Ross, Deaiimond, and Willoughby, 
With all their powerful friends, are fled to him. 

f Fanrifiil ronrepthn. 

^ Urnwi. It back. 
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Scene HI. 

Biiihy, V/liy have you not proclaim'd Northum- 
beiiaiid, 

And all the lest of the revoliiii" factiou 
Trail4N3 1 ' 

Green. We have: whereon the earl of Wor-I 
tester i 

Hath broke his staff, resign'd bis stewardship, ] 
And all the household servants ded with him 
To Uoliiighioke. 

Queen. So, Green, thou art the midwife Co my 
woe, 

And rolinghroke my sorrow's dismal heir: 

N'tiw hath illy soul brought forth her prodigy: 
And I, a uaspiiin iiew-cleliver'd mother. 

Have woe to woe, suirow to sorrow join'd. 
fins/ti/. Defpair not, niadaiii. 

Queen. Who shall hinder inef 
1 will despair, and be at cniniiy 
At lib lo/.eiiiiig hope ; he is a flatterer, 

A pnia^ite, a keepei-hack of death, 

A\ ho i>eiitiy would dissolve the bauds of life, 
AVhicli false hope lingers in extremity. 

Enter York. 

Green. Here comes the duke of York. 

Queen. With signs of war about his aged 
neck ; 

O full of careful business are his looks!— ^ 

I’llfle. 

For heaven'c sake, speak conifoi table words. 
York. Should I do so, 1 should belie my 
thoughts : 

Conifurl’s iii heaven ; and we are on the earth, 
AViieio nothing lives hnt crosses, care, and 
priel. 

Your hiislmiid he is gone to save far off, 

AVIiilst others come to make him lose at home: 
Heie am 1 left to underprop his land ; 

AVlio, weak with age, cannot support myself:—* 
Now coiiics the sick hour that his surfeit made: 
Now shall he tiy his friends that flatter'd him. 

Enter a Servant, 

My lord, your sun was gone before 1 
came. 

York. He was? — AVhy, so !— go all which way 
it will ! 

The nobles they are fled, the commons cold. 

And Will, 1 fea*', revolt on Heieford’s side. 

Small, 

Get thee to Plashy, to my sister Gloster : 
liid hti send me presently a thousand pound: 
Hold, take iny ling. 

Si/e. My loid, I bad forgot to tell your lord- 
siiip : 

To-clav. as 1 came by, 1 called there ; 

Till 1 •^h.tll giieve you to report the rest 
/ /v. Wli.u IS it, fnave f 
*V' ro. All hour before 1 came, the duchess 
died 

Yoik. God for liis mercy! what a tide of 
woes 

('oiiU''i lusliiiig on tins woeful land at once! 

] know not what to do: — 1 would to God, 

'So my mitiutli * had not provok’d In in to it,) 
The kuiii Jnid cut off my head with my bro> 
liter’s. — 

AMiat, aie these posts despatch'd for Trel.'ind? — 
How sliali nedo for money tor these wars? — 
Come, sister, — cousin, 1 w'oiild say : pray pai> 
don me. — 

Go, fellow, [To the Servant.] get thee home, 
provide some carts. 

And bring away llic armour that is there. — 

[Ejiit Servant. 
Geiilleiiien, will you go muster men ? if 1 know 
How', oi wincli way, to older these aflairs. 

Thus tin list disorderly into my hands. 

Never believe me. Bolli aie my knismen : — 

The one’s my sovereign, whom both iiiy oath 
And duly bids defend ; the other again. 

Is my kinsman, whom the king hath wioug'd ; 
AVhoui couscleiice and my kindred bids to light. 

■ Ditloyaltj* 
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Well, seme what we must do.— Come, cousiu. 

I'll 

Dispose of you: — Go, muster up your men 
Aud meet me presently at Berkley-castie. 

1 should to Flashy too ^ 

Bui lime will not permit All is uneven^ 

And every thing js left at six and seven. 

[Exeunt York and Queen. 
Bushy. The wind sits fair fur news to go lo 
Ireland, 

But none returns. For us to levy power. 
Proportionable to the enemy. 

Is all impossible. 

Green. Besides our nearness to the king in 
love. 

Is near the hate of those love not the king. 
Bagot. And that's the wavering cooiinoiis : 
for their love 

Lies ill their purses ; and whoso empties them. 
By so much fill:: their hearts with deadly lute. 
Bushy. Wherein the king stands generally cou- 
deinii'd. 

Bagot. If Judgment lie iu them, then so do 
we. 

Because we ever have been near the king. 
Green. Well, I’ll for refuge straight to Bristol 
castle : 

Tlie earl of Wiltshire is already there. 

Bushy. Tbitiier will 1 with you ; for little 
office 

The hateful commons will perform for us : 
Except like curs to teai us all to pitxes. — 

\\ ill you go along wiili us ? 

Bug(^. No : ru to Irtlaiid to bis majesty. 
Farewell : if heart’s piesages be not vain. 

We three heie part, that ne'er shall meet 
again. 

Bushy. That's as York thrives to beat back 
Bolmgbroke. 

Green. Alas, poor duke I the task be under- 
takes 

* Is— uiimb’niig sands, and drinking oceans dry ; 
Where one on his side fights, thousands will Hy, 
Bushy. Farewell at once ; tor once, for all, 
and ever. 

Green, W'elf, we may meet again, 

ISagnt. 1 fear me, never. [Eicunt. 

SCENE III.— The Wilds in Glostershire. 

Enter Bolincrrokb and Nosthumbcklan:}, 
tt itU Forces. 

Boling. How far is it, my lord, to Berkley 
now ? 

North. Believe me, noble lord, 

I am a stranger here in Glostei shire. 

These high wild bills, and ronqlJ iiiievcti ways,. 
Diaw out oiii miles, and make them weaiisome : 
And jet jour f.ur discoiiise bath been as sugar. 
Making the haid v\a> sweet and delectable. 

But, 1 iK'tliink me, what a weary way 
Fioin Ravenspnig lo Cotswuld, will be found 
In Russ and Willoughby, waatiiig jour com- 
pany ; 

Winch, 1 piolest bath very much begiiii’d 
The tediousiiess and piocess of my travel : 

Bill Uveir's is sweeten'd with the hope to have 
The present beiieflt which 1 possess : 

And hope lo joy, is little less in joy. 

Than hope enjoy’d : by this the weary fords 
Shall make their way seem short; as mine 
hath done 

By sigh' of what I have, your noble company. 

Jiolutg. Of much less value is my company. 
Than your good words. But who co'iies here 1 

Enter HtRur Plrcy. 

AMh U ia my son, young Harry Percy, 

Sent fioin my brother Worcester, wbeiiccso- 
^vcr.— 

Harry, how fares your uncle? 

Percy. Iliad thought, my lord, to have learn'd 
ins health of you. 

North, Why, is he not with the queen? 


KING RICHARD II. 



372 KING RICHARD II. Act IT. 


Percy. No, my food lord ; he bath forsook 
tite conrtf 

Broken his staff of ofUce, and dispers'd 
The household of the king. 

Aor/A. What nras his roason ? 

He was not so resolv'd, when last we spake 
together* 

Percy. Because your lordship was proclaimed 
traitor. 

But be, my lord, is gone to Ravenspiirg, 

To offer service to the duke of Hereford ; 

And sent me o'er by Berkley to discover 
What power the duke of Yoik had levied there ; 
Then with direction to repair to Ravenspiirg. 

North, Have you forgot the duke of Here* 
ford, boy t 

Percy. No, uiy good lord ; for that is not 
forgot, 

V/bich ne’er 1 did remember: to my know- 
ledge, 

I never in my life did look on him. 

North. Then learn to know him now ; this is 
the duke. 

Percy. My gracious lord, I tender you my 
service. 

Such as it is, being tender, raw, and young ; 
Which elder days shall ripen, and coiidrm 
To more approved service and desert. 

Boling. I thank thee, gentle Percy ; and be 
sure, 

I count myself in nothing else so happy. 

As 111 a soul reinemb’iiiig iny good friends; 

And, as my fortune ripens with th} love, 
li siiali be still thy true love’s recompense : 

My heart this covenant makes, iny hand thus 
seals it. 

North. How far is it to Beikley? And W'hat 
stir 

Keeps good old York Iheic, with his men of 
war 1 

Percy. There stands the castle, by }on tuft 
of tiees, 

.Mann’d with three hundred men, as I have 
heard : 

And 111 it are the lords of Yoik, Berkley, and 
Seymour ; 

None else of name, and noble estimate. 

Enter Ross and Willoughby. 

North. Here come the lords of Ross and 
Willoughby, 

Bloody with spurring, fiery-red with baste. 

Boling. Welcome, iiiy lords : 1 wot • your 

love pursues 

A banish’d traitor ; all my treasury 

Is vet but unfelt thanks, uiiicli, more enrich’d, 

Sliall be your love and labour’s recompense. 

Boss. Your presence makes us rich, most 
noble lord. 

Willo. And far surmounts our labour to at- 
tain it. 

Boling, Evermore thanks the exchequer of 
the poor ; 

Wliich, till my infant fortune come to years, 
Stands for my bounty. But who comes here f 

Enter Bkrxley. 

North. It is my lord of Berkley, as 1 guess. 

Berk. My lord of Hereford, niy message is 
to you. 

Boling. My lord, my answer is— to Lan- 
caster ; 

And I am come to seek that name in England : 
All'] 1 must find that title in your tongue, 

Bel >re 1 make reply to aught you say. 

Berk. Mistake me not, iny lord ; *tis not my 
meaning. 

To raze one title of your honour out : — 

To >ou, my lord, 1 come, (what lord yon will,) 
From the most glorious regent of this land. 

The duke of York ; to know, what pricks you on 
To take advantage of the absent time, t 
And fright uur native peace with self-born 
arms. 

• Kaovr. 


^ntcr York attended, 

Boling. 1 shall not need transport my words 
by you ; 

Here comes his grace in person.— My noble 
uncle 1 ^Kneels. 

York, Show me thy humble heart, and not 
thy knee. 

Whose duty is deceivable and false. 

Boling, My gracious uncle I 
York. Tut, tut 1 

Grace me no grace, nor uncle me no uncle : 

1 am no traitor's uncle ; and that word— grace. 

In an ungracious mouth, is but profane. 

Why have those banish’d and forbidden legs 
Dar'd once to touch a dust of Eugland’s 
ground t 

Bnt then more why ; Why have they dat’d 

to march 

So many miles upon her peaceful bosom ; 
Frighting her pale-fac’d villages with war. 

And ostentation of despised arms 7 

Com’st thou because the anointed king is hence ? 

Why, foolish boy, the king is left behind. 

And in iiiy loyal bosom lies hit power. 

Were I but now the loid of such hot youth. 

As when brave Gaunt, thy (atlier, and myself. 
Rescued the Black Pi luce, that young Mais of 
men. 

From fortii Uie ranks of many thousand French 

0 then, bow quickly should this arm of mine. 
Now prisoner to the palsy, chastise thee. 

And minister correction to tby fault ! 

Boling. My gracious uncle, let me know inv 
fault ; 

On what condition stands it, and n herein ? 

York. Even in condition of the worst dc- 
gree,— 

III gross rebellion and detested treason : 

Thou ait a banish’d man, and here ait come. 
Before the expiration of ihy time, 

111 braving arms against tby soveielgn. 

Boling. As I was banish’d, I was banish'd 
Hereford : 

Bnt as I come, 1 come for Lancaster. 

And, noble uncle, 1 beseech your grace. 

Look oil my wrongs wiUi an indiflerent * e}e : 
You are iny father, for, mcthiiiks m )ou 

1 see old Gaunt alive ; O then, my father ! 

Will you permit that I shall stand condemn’d 

A waad’ring vagabond; my rights and ro> al- 
lies 

Pluck’d fioin my arms perforce, and given 
away 

To upstart uiitbriftsY Wherefore was 1 born ? 
If that my consiu king be king of England, 

It must be granted, 1 uni duke of Lancaster. 
You have a son, Aumerle, di> noble kinsman , 
Had you first died, and he been thus trod 
down, 

He should have found fafs uncle Gaunt a fathei. 
To rouse his wrongs, t and chase them to the 
bay. 

1 am denied to sue my livery t here. 

And yet my letters-patent give me leave : 

My father’s goods are all distrain’d and sold ; 
And these, and all, are all amiss employ’d. 

What would you have me do t 1 am a subject. 
And challenge law : attornies aie denied me; 
And therefore personally I lay my claiiii 
To my inheritance of free descent. 

North. The noble duke hath been too much 
abus'd. 

Ross. It stands your grace upon, $ to do him 
right. 

Willo. Base men by his ciiduwmeuts arc 
made great. 

York. My lords of England, let me tell you 
this, — 

I have liad feeling of my cousin’s wrongs. 

And labour’d all 1 could to do him right: 

But ill this kind to come, in braving arms. 

Be his own carver, and cut out his way, 

* lnir*irt{al. ^ The persons who nroiig him. 

X Posseitsiuu o' m) lanJ, Sic. t It it your interDl 
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Scene IV, 

To find out right with wrong.— it may not be ; 
And you, that do abet liittt in this kind, 

Cherish rebellion, and are rebels all. 

Aorth. The noble duke hath sworn his com- 
ing is 

But for his own : and for the right of that, 
all have strongly sworn to give him aid ; 

And let him ne'er see Joy, that breaks that 
oath. 

York, Well, well, 1 see the issne of these 
arms ; 

1 cannot mend It, I must needs confess. 

Because my power is weak, and all ill left : 

But if 1 could, by him that gave me life 
1 would attach you all, and make you stoop 
Unto ^e sovereign mercy of the king ; 

But, since I cannot, be it known to you, 

1 do remain as nenter. So fare you well 
Unless you please to enter in the castle, 

Aud there re|)Ose you for this night. 

Jiolhig. All offer, uncle, tliat we will accept. 
But we must win your grace, to go with us 
To Bristol castle ; which, they say, is held 
By Busby, Bagot, and their complices. 

The caterpillars of the coinmoiiwealth. 

Which 1 have sworn to weed, and pluck away. 
York. It may be I will go with you but yet 
1*11 pause ; 

For I am loath to break our country's laws. 

Nor friends, nor foes, to me welcome you are : 
I'hiiigs past redress, are now with me past care. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE IF.— A Camp in Wales. 

Enter Salisbury, and a Captain. 

Capt. My lord of Salisbury, we have sUid ten 
. days, 

And hardly kept our countrymen together. 

And yet we hear no tidiugs from the king ; 
Therefore we will disperse out selves: farewell. 
Sal. Stay jet another day, thou trusty Welsh- 
man ; 

The king reposeth all Lis cnuAdence * 

In thee. 

Capt. 'Tis thought, the king is dead ; we will 
not stay. 

The bay-trees in our country are all wither’d. 
And meteors flight the flxed stais of heaven ; 
The pale-fac'd moon looks bloody on the earth. 
And leaii-look'd prophets whisper fearful change ; 
Ilich men look sad, and ruftians dance aud 
leap ; 

The one, in fear to lose what tliey enjoy. 

The other, to enjoy by rage and war : 

These signs forerun the death or fall of 
Kings.— 

Farewell *, our countrymen are gone and fled. 

As well assur’d, Richard their king is dead. 

[Exit. 

Sal. Ah I Richard ! with the eyes of heavy 
mind, 

I see tliv glory, like a shooting star, 

Fall to the base earth from the firmament ! 

Thy sun sets weeping in the lowly west. 
Witnessing storms to come, woe, and unrest; 
Thy triendH are fled, to wait upon thy foes ; 

And crossing to thy good all fortune goes. 

[Exit. 


ACT HI. 

SCENE /.— Boling brork's Camp at Bristol. 

Enter Bolinobrokk, York, Northumber- 
LAND, Percy, Uilluuohby, Ross: Q/^'- 
cers behind with Bushy and Green, Pri- 
soners. 

Boling. Bring forth these men.— 

Bushy, aud Green, 1 will not vex your souls 
(Since presently your souls must part your 
bodies,) 

With too much urging yonr pernicious lives. 
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For 'tww no elurUjr: ytt, to wsub yonr blood 
From off my hands, here, in the view of men, 

I will unfold some causes of your death. 

You have misled a prince, a royal king, 

A happy gentleman in Mood and lineaments. 

By you unhappled aud disflgur'd clean.* 

You have, In manner, with your sinful hours. 
Made a divorce betwixt bis queen and him , 
Broke the possession of a loyal bed. 

And sUln'd the beauty of a fair qiieeiPs cheeks 
With tean drawn from her eyes by your tuul 
wrongs. 

Myself— a prince, by fortune of my birth. 

Near to the king in blood, and uear in love. 

Till you did make him misinterpret me, 

Have stoop'd my neck under your injuries. 

And sigh'd my Euglish hieatb in foreign 
clouds. 

Eating the bitter bread of banishment ; 

Whilst you have fed upon my siguories, 
Dispark'd t my parks, aud fell'd uiy forest 
woods ; 

From my ow'n windows torn my household 
coat, X 

Raz'd out my impress, $ leaving me no sign. 

Save men's opinions, and my living blood. 

To show tlie world 1 am a gentleman. 

This, and much more, much more than twice 
all this, 

Condemns you to the death See them deliver'd 
over 

To execution and the hand of death. 

Bushy. More welcome is the stroke of death 
to me. 

Than Bolinghroke to England.— Lords, farewell. 
Green. My comfort is,— that heaven will take 
our souls, 

And plague injustice with the pains of bell. 
Boling. My lord Northumberland, see them 
despatch'd. 

[Exeunt Northumberland and others^ 
with Prisoners, 

Uncle, you say, the queen is at jour house ; 

For heaven's sake, faiily let her he entreated : 
Tell her, I send to her my kind commends ; |) 
Take sp^ial care my greetings be deliver'd, 
York. Ageutieman of mine 1 have despatch'd 
With letters of jour love to her at large. 

Boling. Thanks, gentle uncle.— Come, lords, 
away ; 

To fight with Glendower and his complices ; 
Awhile to work, aud, after, holiday. [Exeunt, 

SCENE Jl.—The Coa^t of Wales. — A castle 
in lietu. 

Flourish .* Drums and Trumpets, Enter 
King Richard, Bishop of Carlisle, Au- 
MERLE, and Soldiers. 

K, Rich, Baiklouglily castle call you this at 
band Y 

Aum. Yea, my lord : bow brooks your grace 
the air. 

After late tossing on the breaking seas Y 
AT. Etch. Needs must 1 like it well : 1 weep 
for joy. 

To stand upon my kingdom once again. 

Dear earth, 1 do salute thee with my hand, 
Though rebels wound thee with their horses’ 
hoofs : 

As a long parted moUier with her child 
Plays fondly with her tears, aud smiles in 
meeting ; 

So, weeping, smiling, greet 1 thee, my earth. 
And do thee favour with my rojal bands. 

Feed not thy sovereign's foe, my gentle earth. 
Nor with tliy sweets comfort his rav'nous sense : 
But let thy spiders, that suck up tliy venom. 

And heavy-gaited toads, he in their way ; . 

Doing annoyance to the treacherous feet, ' 
Which with usurping steps do trample ttee. 


* Completely. 

t Thronn down the hedges. t Of arms. 

I Motto. I CoBmendatious. 
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Yield stinsing nettles to miae enemies ; 

And wbeii tbey frotn tby bosom pluck a flower^ 
Guard it. I pray thee. wHh a lurking adder ; 
\^’bose doable tongue may with a mortal touch 
Throw death opou thy sovereign's enemies.— 
Afock not my senseless conjuration, lords ; 

This earth shall have a feeling, and these stones 
Prove armed soldiers, ere her native king 
Shall falter under foul rebellions arms. 

Car. Fear not. my lord ; Chat Power, that 
made you king. 

Hath power to keep you king in spite of all. 

The means that heaven yields must be em- 
brac’d. 

And not neglected ; else, if heaven would. 

And we will not. heaven's oflinr we refuse ; 

Tbe proffer’d means of succour and redress. 
Aum, He means, my lord, that we are too 
remiss ; 

Whilst Bolingbroke, through onr security. 

Grows strong and great, in substance and in 
friends. 

JT. J2ic/i. Discomfortable cousin I kuow*st 
tbcu not. 

That when the searching eye of heaven is hid 
Behind the globe, and lights the lower world. 
Then thie\es and robbers range abroad unseen. 
In murders and in outrage bloody here ; 

But when, from under this teirestiial ball. 

He fires the pioud tops of the eastern pines. 

And daits his light through every guilty bole. 
Then murders, treasons, and detested sin*;. 

The cloak of night being pluck'd from ofl' their 
backs. 

Stand bare and naked, trembling at them- 
selves ? 

So when this tbief, this traitor Bolingbroke. 
(Who ail this while hath revel'd in tbe night. 
Whilst we were wand’ring with the antipodes,) 
Shall see us rising in our throne the east. 

His treasons will sit blushing in his face. 

Not able to endure tbe sight of day. 

But, self-affriglited, tremble at bis sin. 

Not all the water in the rough rude sea 
Can wash the balm from an anointed King : 

Tbe breath of worldl> men cannot depose 
The deputy elected by tbe Lord ; 

For e\ery man that Bolingbroke hath press’d. 

To lift shrewd steel against our golden crown, 
God for bis Richard hath iii heavenly pay 
A glorious angel : then, if angels fli^t. 

Weak men must fall ; for heaven still guards 
the right. 

Bnter Salisbcrt. 

Welcome, my lord ; How far olf lies jonr 
power 1 

Sal. Nor near, nor further off, my gracious 
lord, 

Than this weak arm : Discomfort guides my 
tongue, « 

And bids me speak of nothing but despair. 

One day too late, 1 fear, my noble lord. 

Hath clouded all thy happy days on earth : 

O call back yesterday, bid time return. 

And thou sbalt have twelve thousand fighting 
men I 

To-day. to-day. unhappy day. too late. 
O'erthrows thy Joys, friends, fortune, and thy 
state ; 

For all tbe Welshmen, hearing tbon wert dead. 
Are gone to Bolmgbroke, dispers'd, and fled. 
Aum. Comfort, my hege : why looks your 
“ grace so pale t 

AT. Rich. But now. tbe blood of twenty thou- 
‘sand men 

Did triumph in my face, and tbey are fled ; 
And, till BO much blood tlitther come again. 
Have 1 not reason to look pale and deadT 
All souls that will be safe, fly from my side ; 
For time hath set a blot npon my pride. 

Aum Comfort, my liege ; remember who you 
are. 

AT, Rich. I had forgot myself: Am I not 
king t 


Awake, thou sluggard majesty 1 thou ileep'st. 

Is not the king's name forty iliousaud iiaines 7 
Arm, arm. my name 1 a puny subject sti ikes 
At iby great glory.— Look not to the gruniid. 

Ye favourites of a king : Are we nut bigb ? 

High be our thoughts: I know wy iinclj 

York 

Hath power enough to serve our turn. But who 
Comes here f 

Enter Scroop. 

Scroop. More health and happiness betide my 
liege. 

Than can my care-tnn'd tongue deliver him. 

AT. Rich. 'Mine ear is open, aud niy heart 
prepar’d ; 

The worst is worldly loss, thou canst unfold. 
Say, is my kingdom lost! why, 'twas my cate ; 
Aud what loss is it, to be rid of care 7 
Strives Bolingbroke to be as great as wet 
Greater he shall not be ; if he serve God, 

We’ll serve him too, and be his fellow so : 
Revolt our subjects? that wc cannot uiciid ; 

They break their faith to God, as well as us : 
Cry woe. destruction, ruin, loss, deca\ ; 

The worst is— death, and death will have ins 
d'jy. 

Scroop. Glad am I that your highness la so 
arm’d 

To bear tbe tidings of calamity. 

Like an unseasonable stormy day. 

Which m'akes the silver rivets drown tin ir 
shores. 

As if the world were all dissolv’d to tears ; 

So high above bis limits swells the rage 
Of Bolingbroke. covering >our fearful land 
With bard bright steel, and beans haidei than 
steel. • 

White-beards have arm'd their thin and hjiili‘.«^ 
scalps 

Against thy majesty ; boys, wiUi wunicii's 
voices. 

Strive to speak big, and clap their female joints 
III stiff niiwieldy arms ugaiiist tli> crown: 

Thy very b'adsnieii Jtarn to bend then l ow# 

Of double-fatal vew against tb> state ; 

Yea, distiitf-women mani\ge iiisty bills 
Against thy seat : both young and old icbel, 

Aud all goes wi»rse than 1 have powtr to leiJ. 

AT. Rich. Too well, too well, thou teJl'-i a 
tale so ill. 

Where Is tbe earl of Wiltshire! whcie is La- 
got ? 

What is become of Busby ! where Is Gieeii f 
That they have let the dangerous enemy 
Measure our coiifiiies with such peiicelul steps 7 
If we prevail, their heads siiaii pay ioi it. 

I warrant they have made peace with Boliug- 
bfoke. 

Scroop. Peace have tbey made with him, in- 
deed, my loid. 

AT. Rich. O villains, vipers, damu’d without 
redemption 1 

Dogs, easily won to faw'ii on any uiau I 
Snakes, in my heart-blood warm'd, that sting 
ray heart 1 

Three Judasses, each one thrice worse than 
Judas ! 

Would they make peace ! terrible hell make 
war 

Upon their spotted souls for this oflVnce 1 

Scroop. Sweet love, 1 see, changing his pro- 
perty. 

Turns to tbe sourest and most deadly hate :— 
Again uncurse their souls ; Uieir peace is made 
With beads, and not with bauds : those whom 
you curse. [wound. 

Have felt the worst of death's destroying 
And lie full low. grav'd in the hollow ground. 

Aum. Is Bushy, Green, aud the earl of Wilt- 
shire. dead 7 

Scroop. Yea. all of them at Bristol lost their 
beads. 

Aum. W'here is tbe duke my father with bis 
power? 
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JT. Rich. No niBtter where; of comfort bo 
man speak ; 

Let's ttik of graves, of worms, and eiHtaphs ; 
Make dust our paper, and with rainy eyes 
Write bonow on the bosom of the earth. 

Let’s choo.se executors, and talk of wills : 

And >et not so,— for what can we teqiieatb. 

Nave our deposed bodies to the ground ? 

Our lauds, oui lives, and all are Bolingbroke't 
And nothing can we call our own, Iml death ; 
And that binall model of the liarreii earth, 

Which serves as paste and cover to oiir Imuics. 
For he.i\ ell’s sake, let us sit upon the ground. 
And tell sad stories of the death of kings : — 
Mow some have been depos'd, sotne slain in 
war ; 

Some haunted by the ghosts they hara depos’d ; 
Some poison'd by their wives, some sleeping 
kill’d ; 

All murdei'd For within the hollow crown, 
That rounds the mortal temples of a king. 

Keeps death his coiiit; and there the antic 
sits, 

ScolTing ins state, and grinning at his |K>iiip ; 
Aliuuiiig liim a breath, a little scene 
To inoii.irchize, he fear'd, and kill with looks; 
liifnsiug him with self and vain conceit. 

As It this flesh, which walls about oui life, 

^^erc brass impiegiialdc ; and, humour'd thus. 
Comes at the last, and with a tittle pin 
Doles til tough his castle wall, and— farewell 
king I 

Cover vour heads, and mock not flesh and 
blood I 

>\ith solemn reverence; throw away respect, 
Tradition, foiiii, and cereiiioiiioiis diit}, 
lot >oii have but mistook me ail tins while: 

1 live With bread like joti, feel want, taste 
giief, 

Need fiieiid.i Subj6cled thus, 

How can >ou say to me — 1 am a king? 

fV/r. Wy loid, wise men ne’er wall thtir 
present woes, 

But presci.tlv prevent tlie ways to wail. 

To feai tlie foe, since feai oppiesseth strength, 
Cives, in jour weakness, stieugth unto jour 
foe, 

And so join follies flglit against yourself. 

Fear, and be slam ; no woise can come, to 
flglit; 

And flnht and die, is death destroying death ; 
>\ln-ie fearing dviiis, pajs death servile bieath. 
Aum. My father hath a power, enquire of 
Inin ; 

And leani to make a body of a limb. 

A'. A’lr/j. Tliou chid’st me well Proud Bol- 
iiigbioke I come 

To rli.mge blows with tliee for our day of doom. 
Till' ague-fit of fear Is over-blown 
An easy task it is, to win our owii.-^ — 
fcay. Scroop, where lies our uncle with his 
power ? 

Speak sweetly, man, althongh thy looks be 
sour. 

Scroop. Men judge by the complexion of 
the sky 

The stale and inclination of tlie day ; 

So may voii by my dull and heavy eye. 

My tongue hath but a heavier tale to say. 

I ]day tne tortuiei by small and small. 

To lengthen out the worst that must lie spoken: 
Your uncle York hath join'd with Buitngbroke; 
And all jour iiortlieii castles yielded up. 

And all your soiitheiu gentlemen in arms 
L'poii bis parly. • 

K. Rich. Thou hast said enough. 

Besbrew t thee, consiii, which did’sl lead me fbrth 
[To Auubri.£. 

Of that sweet way I was in to despair I 
What say you now? What comfort have we 
now? 

By heaven I’ll hate him everlastingly. 


That bids me be of comfort any more. 

Go to Flint castle ; there I’ll pine away ; 

A king, woe’s slave, shall kingly woe olwy. 

That power * 1 have, dischaige ; and let them 
K« 

To ear f the land that hath some hope to grow'. 
For I have none.— Let no man speak again 
To alter this, for counsel is but vaiu. 

Aum. My liege, one word. 

K. Rich, He does me double wioiig, 

Tiiat wounds me with the flatteries of bis 
tongue. 

Discharge my followers, let them hence 
Away, 

From Richard’s night, to Boiiiigbroke’s fair dav . 

[JSxcutit. 

SCENE m.—Wales.-~Before Flint Castle. 

Enter, with Drum and Colours, Boling- 
itKOKE, and Forces ; York, Kortrvuber- 
LAM), and others. 

Boling. So that hy tliis intelligence we learn. 
The Welshmen aie dispers'd ; and Salisbury 
Is gone to meet the king, who lately landed, 
Willi some few piivate friends, npou this coast. 
Notch. The news is veiy fair and good, iiij 
loid ; 

Richard, not far from hence, hath hid his 
head. 

York. It would beseem the lord Northum- 
berland, 

To say — king Riebard '.—Alack the heavy day. 
When such a sacied king should hide his head ! 
North. Voiii giace uiisiakcs me ; only to be 
brief, ; 

Left I his title out. 

York. The lime hath been, 

Would joii have been so brief with him, he 
would 

Have been so brief with you, to shorten jou, 
fui taking so the head, § juur wiiole head’s 
length, 

Boling. MiNt'okc not, uncle, furtlier than jo.i 
should. 

York. Take not, good cousiu, further than 
JOU should. 

Lest JOU mistake: The heavens are o’er jour 
head. 

Boling. J know it, uncle ; and oppose not 
Myself against their will.— But who comes 
hei e ? 

Enter Percy. 

Well, Harry ; what, will not this castle jleld 
Percy. The castle royally is luaiiii'd, my lord. 
Against thy eiitr.ince. 

Boling, Royally I 
Uby, It coniains no king 7 
Percy, Yes, iiiy good lord. 

It doth Vontaiii a King; king Richard lies 
W itiuii the limits of jon liuie and stone : 

And with him are the lord Auiiierle, lord Salis« 
bury. 

Sir Stephen Scroop, besides a clergyman 
Of holy reverence ; who, 1 cannot learn. 

North. Belike, it Is tbe bishop of Carlisle, 
Boling. Noble lord, [To North. 

Go to tbe 1 tide ribs of that ancient castle ; 
riirougb brazen trumpet send the breath of 
psirlc || 

Into bis ruin'd ears, and thus deliver. 

Harry Bolingbroke 

On both bis knees doth kiss king Richard's 
hand ; 

And sends aliegiance, and erne faith of heart. 

To his most rojal person ; hithei come 
Even at his feet to lay my ai iiis and power ; 
Piovided that, my banishment repeal'd. 

And lands restor'd again, be freely granted : 

[f not. I'll use the advantage of my power 
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And lay the summer's dust with showers of 
blood. 

Rain'd from the woonds of slanebter'd English- 
men : 

The which, bow far off from the mind of Bol- 
ingbroke 

It is, soch crimson tempest should bedreiich 
The flresh green lap of ^r king Richard’s land. 
My stooping duty tenderly shall show. 

Go, signify as ranch ; while here we march 
Upon the grassy carpet of this plain. — 

[Northdmbbrland advances to the 
Castle, with a Trumpets 
Let’s march without the noise of threai’ning 
drum. 

That from the castle’s totter’d battlements 
Our fair appointments may be well perus’d. 
Methinks, king Richard and myself should 
meet 

With no less terror than the elements 
Of 6re and water, when their tbuiid’riiig shock 
At meeting tears the cloudy cheeks of heaven. 

Be he the fire, 1*11 be the yielding water : 

The rage be his, while on the earth 1 raiu 
My waters ; on the earth, and not on him. 

March on, and mark king Richard bow he 
looks. 

A parU sounded, and answered hy another 
Trumpet teithin. Flourish, Enter on the 
walls King Richard, the Bishop of Car. 
LisLK, Aumbrlb, Scroop, and Salisburt. 
yiorA. See, see, king Richard doth himself 
appear. 

As doth the blushing discontented sun 
From out the fiery portal of the east ; 

When he perceives the envious clouds are bent 
To dim his glory, and to stain the track 
Of hU bright passage to the Occident. 

Yet looks he like a king ; behold, bis eye. 

As bright as is the eagle’s, lightens forth 
Controlling majesty ; Alack, alack, for woe. 

That any barm should stain so fair a show I 
K. Bich. We are amaz’d ; and thus long have 
we stood 

To watch the fearful bending of thy knee, 

[To Northumberland. 
Because we thought oi:i self thy lawful king : 

And if we be, bow dare thy joints forget 
To pay their awful duty to our presence 1 
If we be not, show us the hand of God 
That hath dismiss’d us from our stewardship ; 

For well we know, no band of blood and bone 
Can grille tbe sacred handle of our sceptre, 
Uuless be do profane, steal, or usurp. 

And though you think, that all, as yon have 
done. 

Have torn their souls, by turning them from 
ns. 

And we are barren, and bereft of friends ; 

Yet know, — my master, God omnipotent. 

Is mustering in bis clouds, in our beliaif. 

Armies of pestilence ; and they shall strike 
Your children yet unborn and uiibegot. 

That lift yonr vassal bands against my head. 

And threat the glory of my precious crown. 

Tell Botiugbroke, (for yond’ metbinks be is,) . 
That every stride he makes upon my land. 

Is dangerous treason : He is come to ope 
Tbe purple testament of bleeding war ; 

But e’er the crown be looks for live in peace. 
Ten thousand bloody crowns of mothers’ sons 
Shall ill become the flower of England’s face ; * 
Change tbe complexion of her maid-pale peace 
To scarlet indignation, and hedew 
Her pastures* grass with faithful English blood. 
North, Tbe king of heaven forbid, our lord 
the king. 

Should so with civil and uncivil arms 
Be rush’d upon t Thy thrice-noble cousin^ 

Harry BuUngbroke, doth humbly Uss tby baikl ; 
And by the honourable tomb he swears. 

That stands upon tby royal grandsire’s bones ; 

• Soil. 
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And by the royalties of both your bloods. 

Currents that spring from one most gracious 
head ; 

And by tbe buried band of warlike Gaunt ; 

And by the worth and honour of himself. 
Comprising all that may be sworn or said, — 

His coming hither hath no further scope. 

Than for his lineal royalties, and to beg 
Enfranchisement immediate on his knees ; 

Which on tby royal party granted once. 

His glittering arms he will commend * to rust. 

His barbed steeds to stables, and his heart 
To faithful service of your miu^stv. 

This swears he, as he is a prince * is just ; 

And, as 1 am a gentleman, 1 credit him. 

K, Rich, Northumberland, say, — Uius the 
king returns 

His noble cousin is right welcome hither ; 

And all the number of his fair demands 
Shall be accomplish’d without contradiction : 

With all the gracious utterance thou bast 
Speak to his gentle hearing kind commends. — 

I We do debase ourself, cousin, do we not, 

[To Aumeblb. 

To look so poorly, and to speak so fair 7 
Shall we call back Northumberland, and send 
Defiance to the traitor, and so die 7 
Aum, No, good my lord ; let’s fight with gen- 
tle words. 

Till time lend friends, and friends their helpful 
swords. 

AT. Rich, O God 1 O God ! that e’er this 
tongue of luiiie. 

That laid tbe sentence of dread banishment 
On you proud man, should take it off again 
With words of sootb 1 1 O, that 1 were as great 
As is my grief, or lesser than ray name 1 
Or that 1 couid forget what 1 hav4i been I 
Or not remember what 1 must be now I 
Swell’st thou, proud heart? I’ll give thee scopo 
to beat. 

Since foes have scope to beat both thee and 
me. 

Aum. Northumberland comes back from Dol- 
ing broke. 

K. Rich. Wbat must the king do cow'7 Must 
be submit t 

The king shall do iU Must be be depos’d T 
The king shall be contented : Must he lose 
The name of king? o’God’s name, let it go : 

I’ll give my jewels, for a set of beads ; 

My gorgeous palace, for a hermitage ; 

My cay apparel, for an alms-maii’s gown ; 

My figur’d goblets, for a dish of wood ; 

My sceptre, for a palmer’s walking siatf ; 

My subjects, for a pair of carved saints ; 

And my large kingdom, for a little t!ia\e, 

A little little grave, an obscure grave 
Or I’ll be buried iu ibe king's highway. 

Some way of common trade, where subjects’ 
feet 

May hourly trample on their sovereign’s head : 
For on my heart they tread, now whilst 1 
live ; 

And, buried once, wby not upon my head 7 

Aumerle, thou weep’st ; My tender-hearted 
cousin — 

We’ll make foul weather with despised tears ; 
Our sighs and they shall lodge the summer 
corn. 

And make a dearth in this revolting land. 

Or shall we play the wantons with our woes. 

And make some pretty match w'lih shedding 
tears 7 

As thus : — To drop them still upon one placet 
Till they have fretted ns a pair of graves 
Within the earth ; and, therein laid,^7%err 
lies 

Two kinsmen, digg*d their graves with weej^ 
ing eyes T 

Would not this Ul do well 7— Well, well, I 
see 

I talk but idly, and you mock at me. — 
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Scene IV KING RICHARD II. 


Most mighty prince, my lord Northumberland, 
What says king Boliiigbroke 7 will his majesty 
Give Richard leave to live till Richard die ? 

You make a leg, * and Bnlinghroke says^ay. 
North. My lord. In the base t court he doth 
attend [down t 

To speak with yon ; may*t please yon to come 
K. Rich. Down, down, 1 come ; like glister- 
ing Phaeton, 

Wanting the manage of unruly Jades. 

[North, retires to Boling. 
In the base court t Base court, where kings 
grow base, 

To come at traitors* calls, and do them grace, 
in the base court 7 Come dowii t Down, court ! 
down, king ! 

For night-owls shriek, where mounting larks 
should sing. lEiennttfrom above. 
Holing. What says his majesty t 
North. Sorrow and grief of heart 
Makes him speak fondly, i like a frantic man : 
Yet he is come. 

Enter King Richard, and his Attendants 
below. I 

Boling. Stand all apart. 

And show fair duty to his majesty. 

My gracious lord,— [Kneeling. 

K. Rich. Fair cousin, you debase your prince- 
ly knee. 

To make the base earth proud with kissing It ; 
Me rather had, my heart might feel your love. 
Than my unpluas’d eye see your courtesy. 

Up, cousin, up ; your heart is up, 1 know. 

Thus high at least, [Touching his oun head. 
although your knee be low. 

Boling. My gracious lord, 1 come but for 
mine own. 

K. Rich. Your own is your*s, and 1 am yonr’s, 
and all. 

Boling. So far be mine, my most redoubted 
lord, 

As ray true service shall deserve your love. 

K. Rich. Well you deserve They well de- 
serve to have, [get. — 

That know the strongest and surest way to 
Uncle, give me your luiid : nay, dry your eyes ; 
Tears show their love, but want their reme- 
dies. — 

Cousin, I am too young to be your father. 
Though you are old enough to be my heir. 

Wbdt you will have, l*li give, and willing too ; 
For do we must, what force will have us do. — 
Met on towards London Cousin, is it so 7 
Boling. Yea, my good lord. 

K. Btch. Then I must not say, no. 

[Elourish. Exeunt. 

SCE,\E JV.-~ Langley. —The Duke of Yorr»» 
Garden. 

Enter the Queen, and two Ladies. 
Queen. What sport shall we devise here in 
this garden. 

To drive away the heavy thought of care 7 
1 Lady. Madam, we’ll play at bowls. 

Queen. ’Twill make me think, 

The world is full of rubs, and that my fortune 
Runs ’gainst the bias. $ 

1 Lady. Madam, we will dance. 

Queen. My legs can keep no measure In de- 
light. 

When my poor heart no measure keeps in 
grief : 

Therefore, no dancing, girl ; some other sport. 

1 Lady. Madam, we’ll tell tales. 

Queen. Of sorrow or of joy 1 
1 Lady. Of either, madam. 

Queen. Of neither, girl : 

For if of joy, being altogether wanting. 

It doth 1 eiiiember roe the more of sorrow ; 


Or If of grief, being altogether had. 

It adds mote sorrow to my want of joy : 

Tor what 1 have, 1 need not to repeat ; ’ 

And what 1 want, it hoots • not to coinplain. 

I Lady. Madam, I’ll sing. 

Queen ’Tis well that thou hast cause ; 

But thou should’st please me belter, would’st 
thou weep. 

1 Lady. I could weep, madam, would it do 
you good. 

Queen. And 1 could weep, would weeping do 
me good. 

And never borrow any tear of thee. 

But stay, here come the gardeners : 

Let’s step into the shadow of these trees. — 

Enter a Gardener, and two Servants. 

My wretchedness unto a row of pins. 

They’ll talk of state ; for every one doth so 
Against a change : Woe is forerun with woe. 

* [Queen and Ladies retire. 

Gard. Go, bind thou np yon’ dangling apn- 
cocks, 

Which, like unruly children, make their sire 
Stoop with oppression of their prodigal weight ; 
Give some supportaiice to the beiidiug twigs. — 
Go thou, and like an executioner. 

Cut off the heads of too-fast-growiug sprays. 

That look too lofty in our comnioiiwealih : 

All must be even in our government. 

You thus employ’d, 1 will go root away 
The noisome weeds, that without pront suck 
The soil’s fertility from wholesoiiie flowers. 

1 Serv. Why should we in the compass of a 
pale, t 

Keep law, and form, and due proportion. 
Showing, as in a model, our linn estate 7 
When our sea-walled garden, the whole land. 

Is full of weeds ; her fairest flowers chok’d tip. 
Her fruit-trees all uiiprun’d, her hedges ruin’d. 
Her knots X disorder’d, and her whultsome 
herbs 

Swarming with caterpillars 7 
Gard. Hold thy peace 
He that bath siitfer’d this disorder’d spring, 

Hath now himself met tilth the fall of leal : 

The weeds that his bioad-spreadiug leaiea did 
shelter. 

That seem’d in eating him to bold him up, 

Are pluck'd up, root and all, by Boliiighruke 
I mean, tbe earl of Wiltshire, l.usby. Green. 

1 Serv. What, are they dead 7 
Gard. They are ; and Boliiigbroke 
Hath seiz’d the wasteful king.— Ob 1 What 
pity is it, [land. 

That be had not so trimm’d and dress’d his 
As we this garden ! We at time of year 
Do wound the bark, the .skin of our fruit-tiees ; 
Lest being over-pioud with sap and blood. 

With too much riches it confound itself : 

Had he done so to great and growing men. 

They might hhve liv’d to bear, and he to raste 
Their fruits of dut}. All superfluous branrhes 
We lop away, that bearing boughs may live : 

Had be done so, himself had borne the ciown. 
Which waste of idle hours hath quite tliiown 
down. 

1 Serv. What think you then tbe king shall 
be depos’d Y 

Gard. Depress’d he is already ; and depos’d, 
’Tis doubt, $ he will be : Letters came last 
night 

To a dear friend of the good duke of York’s, 
That tell black tidings. 

Queen. O I am press’d to death. 

Through want of speaking !— Thou, old Adam’s like- 
ness, [('oming from her concealment. 
Set to dress this gaideii) bow dares 
Thy harsh-rude tongue sound this unpleasiiig 
news? 

What Eve, what serpent, hath suggested. thee 
To make a second fall of cursed man 7 
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Why dost thou ny kiof Riclwd is depos’d t 
Dar*st tboii, tbou little better tiling than earth. 
Divine bis dowofalf Say, where, wfien, and 
bow, [wretch. 

Cam’st thou by these ill tidings ? speak, tbou 
Card. Pardon me, madam : iitUe joy have 1, 
To breathe this news ; yet, what I say, is true. 
King Richard, he is in the mighty hold 
Of Bfidinbroke ; their fonunes both are weigh’d : 
In your lord’s scale is nothing hut himself. 

And some few vanities that make him light ; 

But in the balance of great Boliugbroke, 

Besides himself, are all the English peers. 

And with that odds he weighs king Richard 
down. 

Post you to London, and you’ll find it so ; 

1 speak no more than every one doth know. 
Queen. Nimble iniscbauce, that art so light 
of foot. 

Doth not thy embassage belong to me. 

And am 1 last that knows itf O thou think’sC | 
To serve me last, that I may longest keep 
Thy sorrow in ray breast. — Come, ladies, go. 

To meet at Loudon London’s king lu woe.~ 
What, was I born to this ! that my sad look 
Should grace the triumph of great Boling- 
broke ? — 

Gardener, for telling me this news of woe, 

1 would the plamts thou graft’s! may uever grow. 

[Eieuut Queen and Ladies. 
Card, Poor queen 1 so that thy state might 
be no worse, 

I would my skill were subject to thy curse.— 
Here did she drop a tear ; here, in this place, 

I’ll set a bank of rue, sour herb of grace . 

Rue, even for ruth, * here shortly shall be seen, 
in the remembrance of a weeping queen. 

{_Excunt. 


ACT IV. 

SCENE I. — London. — Westminster Hall. 

The Lords spiritual on the right side of the 
Throne ; the Lords temporal on the left ; 
the Commons he Ion . Enter Boding broke, 
Acmehle, Surrey, Northuniberland, 
Percy, Fitzwater, anot/ier Loro, Bishop 
of Carlisle, Abbot of Westminster, 
and Attendants. Officers behind, with 
Bagot. 

Boling. Call forth Bagot ; 

Now, Ba-tot, freely speak tiiy mind ; 

TVhat thou dost kuow of noble Gloster’s death ; 
Who wTougiit it with the kiog, and who pei- 
forra’d 

The bloody office of his timeless t end. 

Bagot. Then set before my face the lord Au- 
merle. 

Boling. Cousin, stand fortli, and look upon 
that man. 

Bagot. My lord Aumerle, I know your dar- 
ing tongue 

Scorns to unsay what once it hath deliver’d. 

In that dead time when Gloster’s death was 
plotted, 

1 heard you saj , — Is not my arm of length. 
That reacheth from the restjul English court 
As far as Calais, to my wtcle's Jtead ? 
Amongst much other talk, *bat very time, 

I beard you say, that you had rather refuse 
The olTer of a hundred tliousand crowns, 

Than Bolingbroke’s return to England ; 

Adding nitbal, bow blest this land would be. 

In this your cousin’s death. 

Aum. Princes, and noble lords, 

1/Vbat answer sb^l 1 make to this base man 7 
Shall 1 so much dishonour my fair stars. 

On equal terms to give him chastisement 7 
Either 1 must or have mine honour soil’d 
With the attainder of his sland’roiis lips. 


There is my gage, the manual seal of death. 
That marks tlMC out for hell : I say thou Urst, 
And wUl maiutain. what thou hast said is false, 
111 thy heart •blcMHl^^ough being all too base 
To stum the temper of my kiiightly sword. 
BoUng. Bagot, forbear, thou shalt not take 
It up. 

Aum. EKCgptiag one, 1 would he were Uie 
best 

In all this presence, that hath mov’d me so. 

Fttz. If that thy valour stand on sympathies 
There is my gage, Aumerle, in gage to thiue : 

By that fair sun that shows me wheic Ihuu 
staad’st, 

I heard thee say, and vauntingly thou spaK’st it. 
That thou wert cause of noble Gloster’s death. 

If thou deuy'st it, twenty times tbou best ; 

And 1 will turn thy falsehood to tby heait. 
Where it was forged, with my rapier’s point. 
Aum. Tbou dar’st not, coward, live to see 
that day. 

Ettz. Now, by my soul, 1 would It were thi;i 
hour. 

Aum, Fitawater, thou art damn’d to hell for 
this. 

Percy. Aumerle, tbou best ; bis honour is as 
true, 

111 this appeal, as thou art all unjust ; 

Aud, that tbou art so there I throw iiiy gage. 

To prove it on thee to the cxtreiiiest |H>int 
Ot mortal breathing : seize it, it tbou dai’st. 

Aum. And if 1 do not, may my haiins lot off. 
And uever brandish more reveugeiul steel 
Over the glittering helmet of ni> foe 1 
Lord. 1 take the earth to the like, forsworn 
Aumerle ; 

And spur thee on with full as maii\ lies 
As may be holla’d in thy treacherous ear 
From sun to sun : there is my honour's pawn ; 
Engage it to the trial, if thou dai’st. 

Aum. Who sets tue else 7 by heaven. I’ll 
throw at ail ; 

I have a thousand spirits in one breast. 

To answer twenty thousand such as you. 
Surrey. M> lord Fitzwater, 1 do leiiicnibn 
well 

The very time Aumerle and you did talk. 

Ettz. My lord, 'tis true : y ou were in prcsencx 
then ; 

And you can witness with me, tins is true. 
Surrey. As false, by heaven, as heaven iisji'' 
is true, 

Fitz. Suirey, tbou best. 

Surrey, DishonouraMe boy! 

That lie shall lie so heavy on my sword, 

That 11 shall render vengeance and revenge, 

Till tbou the iie-givei, and that be, do be 
In earth as quiet as thy falhei’s scull, 
la proof whereof, there is iiiy honour’s pawn ; 
Engage it to the trial if thou dar'st. 

Ettz. How fondly dost thou spur a foiwaid 
horse 7 

If 1 dare eat, or drink, or breathe, or live, 

I dare meet Surrey in a wilderness. 

And spit upon him, whilst I say he lies, 

And lies, and lies : there is my bond of faith. 
To tie thee to iny strong correction.— 

As I intend to thrive in this new world, 

Aumerle is guilty of my true appeal : 

Besides, 1 heard the banish’d Norfolk say. 

That tbou, Aumerle, didst send two of thy men 
To execute the noble dnfce at Calais. 

Aum. Some honest Christian trust one with a 
gage. 

That Norfolk lies : here do 1 throw down this, 

If he may be repeal’d to try his honour. 

Boling. These differences sbaU all rest under 

Till Nor^dk he repeal’d : repeal’d he shall be. 
And, though mine enemy, restor'd again 
To ail his land and signorles ; when he’s le* 
turn’d. 

Against Autnerle we will enforce his trial. 

Car. That honourable day shall ne’er be 
seeu. — 
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Scene I, 

Many a time bath banish’d Norfolk fooKbt 
For Jesu Christ, in glorloos Christian Add, 
Streaming the ensign of the Christian cross. 
Against black Pagans, Turks, «id Saracens ; 

And, toil’d with works of war, retir’d himself 
To Paly ; and there, at Venice, gave 
His body to that pleasant country’s earth. 

And Ills pure soul unto his captain Christ, 

Under whose colours he had fought so long 
Boling. Why, bishop, is Norfolk Aead 1 
Car. As sure as I live, my lord. 

Boling. Sweet peace conduct his sweet soul 
to the bosom 

Of good old Abraham !— Lords appellants, 

Yoiir dilferences shall all rest under gage. 

Till we assign you to your days of trial. 

Enter York, attended, 

York. Great duke of Lancaster, 1 come to 
thee 

From plume-pluck’d Richard ; who with willing 
sciul , 

Adopts thee heir, and his high sceptre yields 
To the possession of thy royal hand : 

Ascend Ins liirone, descending now from him, — 
And long live Heiiiy, of that name the fourth I 
Buimg. In God's name. I’ll ascend the regal 
ihroiie. 

Car. M.irry, God forbid !— 

Woibt III this royal presence may I speak. 

Yet best beseeming me to speak the truth. 

Would tjod, that any iii thi> noble presence 
Weie enough noble to he upright judge 
<)l nol le Kiilraid ; then true nohless * would 
Le.ii'i him terliearaiice rium so foul a wrong. 

What subject can gi\e sentence on his klust 
And who sits here, that is not Richard’s sub- 
jeu I 

Thieves aie not judg'd, but they are by to bear, 
Aliliui -’ll apparent guilt be seen in them : 

And nhull the hgiire of God’s majesty, 
lilt captain, steward, deputy elect, 

Anoiniecj, Clowned, planted many years. 

Be jiid.'^l l» subject and inferior breath. 

And lie Luiiiself nut present? O forbid it, God, 
Thai, in a Christian climate, souls rehn’d 
Should show so heinous, black, obscene a deedl 
I sp'itk to subjects, and a subject speaks, 

Min’d lip by heaven thus boldly for his kin^. 

My lord of Hereford here, whom you call king, 

]& a loul traitoi to proud HeiTfurd's king : 

And if you eiowii him, let me prophesy, — 

The blood of English shall manuie the ground, 
Ai'd lutiiie ages groan for this foul act ; 

Pciue shall go sleep with Turks and lutidels. 
And, 111 this seat of peace, tumultuous wars 
Stull kill with kill, and kind with kind con- 
found 1 

l>i‘itii(ler, horror, fear, and mutiny. 

Mull here iiiliabii, and this land be call’d 
The held ol Golgotha, and dead men’s sculls. 

Oh' ii }ou rear this house against this bouse. 

It wilt the woefullest division prove. 

That ever fell upon this cursed earth: 

Pieveiit, resist it, let it not be so. 

Lest child, child’s childieu, cry against you — 
woe ! t 

North. We’ll have you argu’d. Sir; and for 
yniir pains. 

Of rapital treason we arrest yon here 
My lord of Westminster, be it your charge 
To keep him safely till bis day of trial. 

May’! please you, lords, to grant the commons’ 
suit. 

Boling. Fetch hither Rit^trd, that iu common 
view 

He may surrender ; so we shall proceed 
Without suspicion. 

York. 1 will he bis conduct. 

Boling. Lords, you that are here nnder our 
arrest, 

* Nobleneii. 

1 This Bishop of Carlisle was the only person who 
bad the courage or the virtue tu speak in behair of an 
old DiHster. 
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Procure your sureties for your days of answer 
Little are we beholden to your love, \To Cau- 

LlSLk.l 

And little look’d for at your helping hands. 

Re-enter York, u'ith King Richard, and 
Officers hearing the Crown^S^c. 

K. Rich, Alack, why am I sent for to a Ling, 
Before 1 have shook off the regal thoughts 
Wherewith J reign'd f 1 hardly yet liave leam’d 
To iusiiiuate, flatter, how, and bend my knee 
Give sorrow leave a while to tutor me 
To this subiiiusiou. Yet 1 well remember 
The favours * of these mea : Were they not 
mine ? 

Did they not sometime cry', all hail 1 to me ? 

So Judas did to Christ : hut he, in twelve. 

Found truth in all, but one : 1, in twelve thou- 
saud, none. 

God save the king 1— Will no man say, amen I 
Am 1 both priest and clerk ? well, then, amen. 
God save the king I although 1 be not be : 

And yet amen, if heaven do thiuk him me.— 

To do what service am I sent for hither ? 

York, To do that oflUce, of thine own good 
will. 

Which tired majesty did make thee offer, 

I The resignation of thy state and crown 
To Henry Boliiigbroke. 

K. Rich. Give me the crown Here, cousin, 
seize the crown ; 

Here, on this side, my hand ; on that side, 
thine. 

Now is this golden crown like a deep well. 

That owest two buckets tliliug one anuthei ; 

The emptier ever dancing in the air, 

The other down, unseen, and full of water: 

That bucket down, aud full of tears, am 1, 
Driakmg my giief, whilst you mount up on 
high. 

Boling. 1 thought you had been willing to re- 
iiign. 

K. Rich, M\ ciowu, I am ; but still my griefs 
are mine ; 

You may my glories and my state depose. 

But not my griefs : still am 1 king of those. 
Boling. Part of your cares you give me with 
your ciowii. 

K. Rich. Your cares set up, do not pluck my 
cares down. 

jMy care is— loss of care, by old care done ; 

Your care is— g.iiii of care, by new care won : 
The caies I gne, 1 have, though given away ; 
They tend; the ciowii, yet still < with me they 
stay. 

Boling. Are you coiiteuted to resign the 
crown ? 

K. Rich. Ay, no;— no, ay; for 1 must no 
thing be I 

Therefore no no, for I resign to thee. 

Now mark me how 1 will undo my.<)elf 
I give this heavy weight from off uiy head. 

And this unwieldy sceptie fiom ray baud. 

The pride of kingly sway from out my heart ; 
W'lth mine own tears 1 wash away my balm, $ 
With mine own hands 1 give away my crown. 
With mine own tongue deny iiiy sacred state. 
With mine own breath lelease all duteous 
oaths ; 

Ail pomp aud majesty 1 do forswear ; 

My manors, rents, revenues, 1 forego; 

My acts, decrees, and statutes, I deny : 

God pardon ail oaths that are broke to me J 
God keep all vows iiiibroke, are n:bde to thee I 
Make me, that uotlnug have, with nothing 
griev’d ; 

And thou w'ith all pleas'd, that bast all achievMl 
Long may’st thou live in Richard’s seat to sit. 
And soon lie Richard in an earthly pitJ 
God save king Henry, unking’d Richard says. 
And send him many yeais of sunshine days 1— 
What more remains t 

* Coanteuaiices. 

t On IIS. t Atteud. 

^ on of cousecration. 
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North. No more, hvA that you read 

[Offering a Paper. 

These accusatioas, and these grievous crimes, 
CQiiimitted by your ^soii aud your followers. 
Against the state and profit of this land ; 

That, by confessing them, the souls of men 
May deem that you are worthily depos'd. 

A. jRicA. Hast 1 do so ? and must I ravel 
out 

My weav'd-up follies t Gentle Northumberland, 
If thy offences were upon record. 

Would it not shame thee in so fair a troop. 
To-read a lecture of them ? If thou would'st. 
There should’st thou find one heinous article, — 
Coutaiuing the deposing of a king. 

And cracking the stioug warrant of an oath, — 
Mark'd with a blot, damn'd in the book of 
heaven 

Nay, all of }ou, tliat stand and look upon me. 
Whilst that iny wretchedness doth bait iny> 
self. — 

Though some of you, with Pilate, wash your 
hands. 

Showing an outward pity : yet yon Pilates 
Have here deliver'd me to my sour cross. 

And water cannot wash away >our sin. 

North, My lord, despatch ; read o’er these 
articles, 

K. Rich. Mine eyes are full of tears, 1 cannot 
see : 

And yet salt water blinds them not so much, 

But they can see a sort * of traitors here. 

Nay, if 1 turn mine eyes upon myself, 

I find myself a traitor with the lest : 

For I have given here my soul's consent. 

To uiideck the pompons body of a king ; 

Make glory base ; and sovereignty a slave ; 

Proud msyesty a subject ; state a peasant. 
North. My lord, 

K. Rich. No lord of thine, thou haiight,t in- 
sulting man. 

Nor no man's loid ; 1 have no name, no title. 
No, not that name was given me at the font, — 
But 'tis usurp’d Alack the heavy day. 

That I have uoni so many wiuters out, 

And know not now what name to call myself 1 
O that 1 were a mockery king of snow. 

Standing before the sun of Bolingbruke, 

To melt mjself away in water-drops I 
Good king,— great king,— (and >et not greatly 
good,) 

An if my word be sterling yet in England, 

Let It command a mirror biiiier straight ; 

That it may show me what a face 1 have. 

Since it is bankrupt of liis majesty. 

Boling. Go some of yon, and fetch a looking- 
glass. [Exit an Attendant. 

North. Read o’er diis paper, while the glass 
doth come. 

K. Rich. Fiend I thou torraent'st me ere 1 
come to hell. 

Roling. Urge it no more, my lord Northum- 
berland. 

North. The commons will not then be satis- 
fied. 

K. Rich. They shall be satisfied : I'll read 
enough. 

When 1 do see the very book indeed 
Where all my sins are writ, aud ibal's- my- 
self. 

Re-enter Attendant, with a Glass. 

Give me that glass, and therein will I read.— 

No deeper wrinkles yett Hath sorrow struck 
So many blows upon this face of mine. 

And made no deeper wounds flattering 
glass. 

Like to my followers in prosperity. 

Thou dost beguile me I Was this face the face. 
That every day under his household roof 
Did keep ten thousand meat Was tbii the 
face. 

That, like the sun did make beholders wink t 

• Pack. ^ Haughty. 


Was fills the fkce, that fhe’d so many follies. 

And was at last out.fac*d by Bolingbroke t 
A brittle glory thtoeth in this face : 

As brittle as the giory Is the face : 

^[Dashes the glass against the ground. 
For there it Is, crack'd in a buudred shivers.— 
Mark, silent king, the moral of this sport,- 
How soon my sorrow hath destroy'd iiiy face. 
Boling. The shadow of your sorrow hath 
destroy'd 

The shadow of your face. 

K. Rich. Say tliat again. 

The shadow of my sorrow f Ha f let's see 
*Tis very true, my grief lies all within ; 

And these extenial manners of lament 
Are merely shadows to the unseen grief. 

That swells with silence in the tortur'd soul ; 
There lies the substance : and I thank thee, king. 
For thy great bounty, th.tt not only giv'st 
Me cause to wail, but tcacliest me the way 
How to lament the cause. I’ll beg one boon, 
Aud then be gone, and trouble you no uioie. 
Shall I obtain itf 
Boling. Name It, fair cousin. 

AT. Rich. Fair cousin T Why, I am greater than 
a king : 

For, when I was a king, my flatterers 
Were then but subjects : being now a subject, 

1 have a king here to my flatterer. 

Being so great, 1 have no need to beg. 

Roling. Yet ask. 

AT. Rich. And shall 1 have t 
Roling. You shall. 

AT. Rich. Then give me lea>c to go. 

Boling. Whither Y 

K. Rich. Whither }ou will, so I were ficin 
your sights. 

Roling. Go, some of you, convey him to the 
Tower. 

AT. Rich. O good! Convey T— Conveyers • aie 
you all. 

That rise thus nimbly by a true king's fall. 

[Exeunt K. Kicuaru, some Lords, and 
a Guard. 

Roling. Oil Wednesday next, we solemnly set 
down 

Our coronation : lords, prepare yourselves. 

[Exeunt all but the Xobox, Btshop cj 
Carlisle, and Ausierlb. 

Abbot, A woeful, pageant have we here be- 
held. 

Car, The woe's to come ; the children yet un- 
born 

Shall feel this day as sharp to them as thorn. 

Aum. You holy clergymen, is there no plot 
To rid the realm of this pernicious blot 7 
Abbot. Before 1 freely speak uiy mind herein. 
You shall not only take- tbe sacrament 
To bury t mine intents, but to effect 
Whatever 1 shall happen to devise : — 

1 see your brows are full of discoiiteot. 

Your hearts of sorrow, aud your eyes of teais: 
Come liouie with me to supper ; I will lay 
A plot, shall show us all a merry day. 

[EUeunt. 


ACT V. 

SCENE /.—London.— A Street leading to 
the 7)noer. 

/Snter Queeh, and Ladies. 

Queen, Tills way the kiug will come ; this is 
the way 

To Julius Caesar's Ill-erected lower, t 
To whose flint bosom my condemned lord 
Is doom'd a prisoner, by proud Boliughroke : 
Here let us rest if Uiis rebellions earth 
Have any testing for her true king's queen. 

• Jntrelcrt. 7 Conc«« . 

t Tbr lower of Louden li, traditioiiilly, taid to hiT4 
been raised liy Julius Carsar. 



Scene IL 

Enter King Riciiabd, and Guards. 

But soft, but see, or rather do not see, 

My fair rose wither : Yet lookup ; behold ; 

That you in pity may disM>ive to dew. 

And wash biiu I'resb again with true-love 
tears.—- 

Ah ! thou, the model where old Troy did stand ; 
Thou map * of honour ; thou king Richard's 
tomb 

And not king Richard ; thou most beauteous inn. 
Why should bard-favour'd grief be lodg'd in 
thee, 

Whrii triumph is become an ale-honse guest? 

K. Rich. Join not wiih grief, fair woman, do 
not so. 

To make my end too sudden : learn, good soul. 
To think our former state a happy dream ; 

From which awak'd, the truth of what we are 
Shows us but this ; 1 am sworn brjilber, sweet, 

To grim necessity ; aud he and I 
Will keep a league till death. Hie thee to 
France, 

And cloister thee in some religious house : 

Our holy lives must win a new world's crown, 
Which our profane houis here have stricken 
down. 

Queen. What, is my Richard both in shape 
and mind 

Transform'd and weakened ? Hath BoUngbroke 
Depos’d thine intellect? hath he been in thy 
heart ? 

The lion, dying, tbrusteth forth his paw, 

And wounds the earth, if nothing else, with 
rage 

To be o'ei power'd *, and wilt thou, pupil-like, 
Take thy correction mildly ? kiss the rod ; 

And fawn on rage with base humility. 

Which art a lion, and a king of beasts? 

K. Rich. A king of beasts, indeed ; if aught 
but beasts, 

] had been still a happy king of men. 

Good sometime queen, prepare thee hence for { 
France : I 

Think 1 am dead ; and that even here thou 
tak’st. 

As from iny death-bed, my last living feave. 

In \uMter’s tedious nights, sit by the Are 
W ith pood old folks ; and let them tell thee tales 
of wofnl ages, long ago betid : f 
And, ere thou bid good night, to quit{ their 
grief. 

Tell thou the lamentable fall of me. 

And send the hearers weeping to their beds. 

For why, the senseless biands will sympathize 
The heavy accent of thy moving tongue. 

And, in compassion, weep the Are out: 

And some will mourn in ashes, some coal-black. 
For the deposing of a rightful king. 

Enter Northumberland attended. 
North. My lord, the mind of BoUngbroke is 
chang'd ; 

You must to Pomfret, not unto the Tower. 

And, madam, there is order ta’eii for you ; 

With all swift speed you must away to France. 

K. Rich. Northumberland, thou ladder where- 
withal 

The mounting BoUngbroke ascends my throne. 
The time shall not be many hours of age 
More than it is, ere foul sin, gathering head. 
Shall break into corruption : thou sfaalt think. 
Though he divide the realm, and give thee half. 
It IS too little, helping him to all ; 

And be shall think that thou, which know’st the 
way 

To plant uiirightfni kings, wilt know again. 
Being ne’er so little urg’d, another way 
To pluck him headlong from the usurped 
throne. 

The love of wicked friends converts to fear ; 
That fear, to hate ; and hate turns one, or both. 
To worthy danger, and deserved death. 

• Pictnrr of preatnesi. 

? I'AlMd t Dc with them. 
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J>(orth. My guilt be on my head, and there an 
end. 

Take leave, and part ; for you mast part forth- 
with. 

K. Rich. Doably divo»‘c'd ?— Bad man. ye 
violate 

A twofold marriage ; 'twixt my crown and me ; 
And tben> foetwiat me and my married wife. — 

Let me unkiss the oath 'twixt thee and me ; 

And yet not so, for with a kiss 'twas made.— 

Part us, Northumberland ; 1 towards the north. 
Where shivering cold and sickness pines the 
clime ; 

My wife to France ; from whence set forth in 
pomp, 

She came adorned hither like sweet May, 

Sent back like Hallowmas, * or short'st of day. 
Queen. And must we be divided 1 must we 
part? 

JST. Rich. Ay, hand from band, my love, and 
heart from heart. 

Queen. Banish us both, and send the king 
with roe. 

North. That were some love, but little policy. 
Queen. Then whither he goes, thither let me 
go? 

K. Rich. So two, together weeping, make one 
woe. 

Weep thou for me in France, I for thee here ; 
Better far off, than— near, be ne'er the near', t 
Go, count thy way with sighs ; 1, mine with 
groans. 

Queen. So longest way shall have the longest 
moans. 

A". Rich. Twice for one step I’ll groan, the 
way being short. 

And piece the way out with a heavy heart, 

I Come, come, in wooing sorrow let’s be brief, 
Since, wedding it, there is such length in grief. 

I One kiss shall stop our mouths, and dumbly 
part ; 

Thus give 1 mine, and thus 1 take thy heart. 

[They kiss. 

Queen. Give me mine own again ; 'twere no 
good part. 

To take on me to keep, and kill thy heart. 

[A'm again. 

So, now I have my own again, begone. 

That 1 may strive to kill it with a groan. 

K. Rich. We make woe wanton with this fond 
delay : 

'Once more, adieu ; the rest let sorrow say. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE II.— The same.— A Room in the Duke 
of York’s Palace. 

Enter York, and his Duchess. 

Duch. My lord, you told me you would tell 
the rest. 

When weeping made you break the story off 
Of uur two cousins coming into London. 

York. Where did 1 leave ? 

Duch. At that sad stop, my lord. 

Where rude misgovern'd bands, from window’s 
tops, 

Threw dust and rubbish on King Richard’s 
head. 

York. Then, as I said, the dnke, great Bol- 
ingbioke,— 

Mounted upon a hot aud fiery steed, 

Which his aspiring rider seem’d to know. — 
With slow but stately pace, kept on bis course. 
While all tongues cried— God save thee, Bol- 
ingbroke I 

You would have thought the very windows 
spake, 

So many greedy looks of young and old 
Through casements darted their desiring eyes 
Upon bis vlkage ; and that all the walls, 

With painted imag’ry, t had said at once,— 

* All-hBllowR, w e. All-saintf, Nor. 1. 
t Nv\er the Higher, 
t Tapestry bung from theviiadowi. 
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Jean presenre thee I welcome, Bolinsbroke ! 
Whilst he, from one side to the other tiiriiinjr. 
Bare-headed, lower than his prond steed's neck, 
Bespake them thus, — I thauk )ou, countrymen ; 
And thus still doiii^, thus be pass'd along. 

Duck, Alas, poor Richard 1 where rides he 
the wkilel 

York. At in a theatre, the eyes of men. 

After a well-grac'd actor leaves the stage. 

Are idly bent * on him that ente.*^ uext. 
Thinking bis prattle to be tedious : 

Sven so, or with much more contempt, men's 
e>es 

Did scowl on Richard ; no man cried, God save 
him ; 

No joyful tongue gave him his welcome home ; 
But dust ivas thrown upon bis sacred bead ; 
W'hich with such gentle sorrow he shook off, — 
His face still conibaiiiig with tears and smiles. 
The badges of bis giief and patience, — 

That had not God, for some strong purpose, 
steel'd 

Tile hearts of men, they must perforce, have 
melted. 

And barbarism itself have pitied him. 

But hea\en hath a hand in these events ; 

'i'o whose high will we bound our calm contents. 
To Boliiigbroke are we sworn subjects now. 
Whose state and honour I for aye f allow. 

Enter Acserlb. 

Duck. Here comes my son Aumerle. 

York. All meric that was ; 

But that is lost, for being Richard's friend. 

And, madam, you must call him Rutland now : 

1 am IQ parliament pledge for liis truth. 

And lasting fealty to the new-made king. 

Duch. Welcome, my son: Who are the ^io- 
lets DOW’, 

That strew the green lap of the new-come 
sprMig? 

Aum. Madam, 1 know not, nor 1 greatly care 
not : 

God knows, I bad as lief be none, as one. 

York. Well, bear >ou well in this new spring 
of time, 

Lest you be cropp'd before you come to prime,' 
What news from Oxford ? hold those justs X and 
triumphs 1 

Aum. For aught I know, my lord, they do. 
York. Yon will he there, I know. 

Aum. If God pre%ent it not; 1 piir]>ose so. 
York. What seal is that, that hangs without 
thy bosom ? 

Yea, look’st thou pale? let me sec the writing. 
Aum. My lord, ’tis nothing. 

York. No matter then who sees it : 

I will be satislied, let me see the writing. 

Aum. 1 do beseech }our grace to paidon me ; 
It is a matter of small consequence, 

Which for some leasoiis I would not have seen. 
York, W'hich for some reasons. Sir, I lieau 
to see. 

I fear, I fear, 

Duck. WTiat should you fear ? 

*Tis nothing but some bond that he is enter'd 
into 

For gay apparel, 'gainst the triumph day. 

York. Bound to himself? what doth he with 
a bond 

That he is bound to? W'ife, thou art a fool. — 
Boy, let me see the writing. 

Attm. I do beseech you, pardon me; I may 
not show it. 

York. 1 will he satisfied; let me see it, I say, 
[Suaichfj it/aiui reads. 
Treason ! foul treason !— villain ! traitor f slave ! 
Duck. What is the matter, my lord? 

York. Ho ! who is within there? [Enter a 
Servant.] Saddle my horse. • 

God for his mercy ! what treachery ia here I 
Duch. Why, what is it, my lord ? 

• Ctrplei»1y turned. t Eret. 

X Tilts and toumamenti. 


York. Give me my boots, I say ; saddle my 
li^e : — 

Now by niRie honour, by my life, my troth, 

I will appeacb the villain. [Exit Servant 

Duch. What's the matter? 

York. Peace, foolish woman. 

Duch, I will not peace : — What is the matter, 
son r 

Aum. Good mother, be content; it is no 
more * 

Thau my poor life must answer. 

Duch. Thy life answer 1 

Re-enter Seri'aiit, with Boots. 

York. Bring me my boots, 1 will unto the 
king 

Duch. Strike him, Aumerle. — Poor boy, thou 
art amaz'd : 

Hence, villain 1 never more come in my sight.— 
[To tfte Servant 

York. Give me my boots, I sa>. 

Duch. Why, York, what wilt thou do? 

Will tlioii not hide tite trespass of thine own 7 
Have we more sons? or are we like to have ? 

Is not iny teeming • date drunk up with lime ? 
And wilt thou pluck iny fair son from mine agr-. 
And rob me of a happy mother's name ? 

Is he not like thee { is he not thine own ? 

York. Thou fond mad woman, 

Wilt thou conceal this dark conspiracy ? 

A dozen of them heie have la'en the sarramciit. 
And iiitercbangeahly set down their bands. 

To kill the king at Oxford. 

Duch. He shall l>e none ; [him T 

We'll keep him here : Then what is that to 
iork. Away, 

Fond woman ! were he tw'enty times iiiy sun, 

1 would appeacb him. 

Duch. Hadst thou groan'd for him, 

As I have done, thou’d’st be more pitiful. 

But now I know thy mind ; thou dost suspect, 
Tliat 1 have been disloyal to thy bed. 

And that be is a bastard, not thy son : 

Sweet York, sweet husband, be not of tliat iniiicl ; 
He is as like thee as a man may be. 

Not like to me, or any of iny km, 

And yet I love him. 

York. Make way, unruly woman. 

Duch. After, Aumeile ; mount thee upon li.^ 
horse ; 

Spur, post ; and get before him to the king. 

And beg thy pardon ere he do accuse thee. 

I'll not he lotfg behind : though 1 be old, 

I doubt not but to tide as fast as Yuik: 

And never will 1 rise up from the gioiind. 

Till Boliiigbroke have pardon'd thee : Away ; 
Begone. {Kitiivt. 

SCENE III . — If’indjfor. — A Boom in the 
Cattle. 

E/ifer Bolino BROKE as A'iwg; Percy, and 
other Loros. 

Bolotf'. Can no man tell of my uiithrifly son ? 
'Tis full three months since 1 did see hitn 
last 

If any plague hang over us, 'tis he. 

I would to God, my lords, he might he found : 
Inquire at London, 'inongst the taverns there. 
For there, they say, be daily doth frequent, 

With unrestrained foosc compaiiious ; 

Even such, they say, as stand m iiariow lanes. 
And lieat our watcii, and rub oiir passengers ; 

! While he, young, wanton, and effeminate hoy, 

! Takes on the point of honour, to support 
So dissuliile a crew. 

Percy, My lord, some tw’o days since I saw 
the prince ; 

And told him of these triumphs held at Oh- 
furd. 

Boling. And what said the gallant ? 

Percy. His answer was,— he would untc the 
stews; 

* Breedin;;. 
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And from tbe common’bt creatare pluck a 
glove 

And wear it as a favour ; and with that 
He would unhorse tbe lustiest challei|%er. 

Holing, As dissolute as desperate ; yet 
through both 

I sec some sparkles of a better hope. 

Which elder days may happily bring forth. ^ 
But who comes here f 

Enter Auueri^, kastUy, 

Alim. Where is tbe king? 

Bohns., What means 

Oiir coii.sin, that he stares and looks so wildly T 
A MOT. God save your giace. I do beseech 
your majesty, 

To ha\e some confeienre vith your grace alone. 
Moling. Withdraw yourselves, and leave us 
here alone.— 

{Exeunt Percy and Lords. 
What is the matter with our cousin now 1 
Aum. For ever may my knees grow to the 
earth, [Kneels. 

M> tongue cleave to my roof within my mouth, 

I iiless a pardon, ere 1 rise or speak. 

Moling. Intended or committed, was this 
fault 1 

If but the hrst, how heinoas ere it be, 

’lo um thy after-love, 1 pardon thee. 

Aum. Tlicn give me leave that I may turn 
the key. 

That no man enter till my tale be done. 

Moling. Have thy desire. 

[Au MERLE locks the dooT. 
York, [lllthin.] My licge, beware; look to 
til) self ; 

] lion hast a traitor in thy presence there. 

Boling. Villain, 1*11 make thee safe. 

[i>raM ing. 

Aum. .Stay thy revengeful band; 

Tliou hast no cause to fear. 

hork. [H'lfhin.] Open ilic door, secure, fool- 
hardy king : 

Shall I, for love, speak treason to thy face T 
Open the door, or 1 will break it opra. 

[BOLlhGBROKE O^US the dOOT. 

Enter York. 

lioHns. What is the matter, uncle? speak ; 
Recovei breatli *, tell us how near is danger. 

That we may arm us to encouuter it. 

> ork. Peruse this wrumg here, and thou 
slialt know 

The tieasoii that my haste forbids me show. 

Aum. Remember, as thou rcad’st, thy pro- 
mise past : 

1 do repent me ; read not my name there, 

M> h* art is not confederate with my hand. 

> 1 ^; A *Twas, villaiu, ere thy band did set it 
down. — 

I tore it ironi the traitor’s bosom, king : 

1 eai, and not love, begets Ins penitence : 
l orget to pity him, lest thy pity prove 
A scrp<‘iit that will sting thee to the heart. 

Moling. O beiiious, strong, and bold conspi- 
rni^ ! — 

O royal father of a treacherous son 1 
Thou slieei,* immaculate, and silver fountain, 
Tiom whence this stieam through muddy pas- 
sages. 

Hath held his current, and defil’d himself! 

Tliy overflow of good converts t<» bad ; 

And thy abundant goodness shall excuse 
Tills deadly blot m thy digressing t son. 

York. So Bhall my virtue be his vice’s 
bawd ; 

And he shall spend mine honour with his 
shame, 

As thriftless sons their scraping fathers’ gold. 
Mine honour lives when his dishonour dici. 

Or my sham’d life in his dishonour lies : 


Thou kill’st me in bis life ; giving him breath. 

The traitor lives, the true man’s put to death. 

Euch. [JVWitn.] What bo, my liege 1 for 
God’s sake let me in. 

MoHngf What shnll-voic'd suppliant makes 
this eager cry ? 

Duch.^A woman, and thine aunt, great king. 

Speak with me, pity me, open the door ; 

A beggar begs, that never begg’d before. 

Boling. Our scene is alter’d,— from a seriou .9 
thing. 

And now chang’d to The Beggar and the 
King. • 

My dangerous cousin, let your mother in ; 

1 know she’s come tu pray for your foul siu. 

York, if thou do pardon, whosoever pray. 

More sins, fur this forgiveness, prosper may. 

This fester’d joint cut off, the rest rests sound ; 

This, let aloue, will all the rest confound. 


Enter Duchess. 


Duch. O king, believe not this hard-hearted 
man ; 

Love, loving not itself, none other can. 

Yor^. Thou frantic woman, what dost thou 
make t here ? 

Shall thy old dugs once more a traitor rear ? 
Duch. Sweet York, be patient ; Hear me, 
gentle liege. [KneeU. 

Boling. Rise up, good aunt, 

Duch. Not yet, 1 thee beseech : 

For ever will 1 kneel upon my knees. 

And never sec day that ilie happy sees. 

Till thou give joy ; until thou iuil me joy , 

By pardoiiiiig Rutland, my transgressing boy. 
Aum. Unto my mother’s prayers, 1 bend my 
knee. [Kneels. 

York. Against them both, my tiue joints 
bended he. [Kneels. 

ill may’st ihou thrive, if thou grant, any grace I 
Duch. Pleads he in earnest? look upon bis 
face ; 

His eyes do drop no tears, bis prayers are in 
j(st ; 

His words come from bis mouthy ours from our 
breast : 


He prays but faintly, and would be denied; 

^^e play with heart, and soul, and all be- 
side : 

His wcai y joints would gladly rise, 1 know ; 

Our knees shall kueel till to the giouiid they 
grow ; 

His prayers are full of false hypocrisy ; 

Oiii’b of true zeal and deep integrity. 

Our prayers do out-piay his; then let them 
have 

That mercy, which true prayers ought to have. 
Boling. Good aunt, stand up. 

Duch. Nay, do not say— stand up ; 

Blit, pardon, first ; and afterwards stand up. 

And 11 1 were thy nurse, thy tongue to teach. 

Pal don should be the first word of thy speech. 

1 never long’d to hear a woid till now ; 

Say pardon, king ; let pity teach thee how : 

Tbe word is short, but not so short as sweet ; 

No word like pardon, for Kings* mouths so 


meet. 

York. Speak it in French, king ; say, par- 
donnez moy. ^ 

Duch. Dost thou teach pardon pardon to de- 
stroy ; 

Ah I my sour husband, my hard-hearted lord. 

That sei’st the word itsell against the word ?— 

Speak, paidoii, as ’ti«i current iii our land ; 

The chopping French we do not understand. 

Thine eye begins to speak, set thy tongue 
there ; 

Or, in tby piteons heart plant thou thine ear ; 

That, hearing, how our plaints aud prayera do 
pierce. 

Pity may move thee, pardon to rehearse. 


* An old ballad. 

X Excuse mo* 


.* Transparent. 


t Transgressing. 


t Do* 
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Jioling. Good aunt, stand up. 

Uifch. 1 riu nut sue to stand, 

Pat don IS all the suit I have in hand. 

/Jolt/ifi. 1 pardon him, as God shall pardon 
me. 

Ducii. O happy vantage of a kneeling knee I 
am 1 stck tor fear : speak it again ; 

To ice ba}uig pardon, doth not pardon twain. 

But mvke« one pardon strong. 

Boling, With ail my heart 
I pardon him. 

JJnch, A god on earth thou art. i 

Boling. But for our trusty brother-in-law, — 
and the abbot, 

With all the rest of that consorted crew, — 
Destruction straight snail dog them at the 
heels. — j 

Good uncle, help to order several powers * 

To Oxford, or where'er these traitors are : 

They shall not live within this world, 1 swear. 
Bul l will have them, if I once know where 
Uncle, farewell,— and coustii too, adieu : 

Your mother well bath pray'd, and prove you 
true. 

Duck. Come, my old sou I pray God make 
thee new. {Exeunt, 

SCENE ir. 

Enter Exton, and a Sbrvant. 

Ejiton. Did'st thou not mark the king, what 
words he spake t 

Have I no friend will rid me of this living 
fear ? 

Was it not so f 

Serv. Those were his very words. 

Exton. Have I no friend t quoth be: 'he 
spake it twice, 

And urg’d it twice together; did he not? 

Serv. He did. 

Ex ton. And, speaking it, he w istfully look'd 
on me ; 

As who should say,— I would thou wert the 
man 

That would divorce this terror from my heart ; 
Meaning, the king at Pomfiet. Come, let's 
go ; 

1 am the king’s friend, and will rid his foe. 

{Exeunt. 


Nor shall not be the last ; like silly beggars. 
Who, sitting 111 the stocks refuge then shame,— 
That inaiiv have, and olheis must sit tiiere : 

And lu thqtoougbt they find a kind of case. 
Bearing th»r own misfortune on the back 
Of such as have before endur'd llie like. 

Thus play 1, in one person, many people, 

! And none contented : Suineliines am I king ; 
jThen treason makes me wiah iii}self a beggai, 

I And so 1 am : Then crushing penury 
Persuades me 1 was better when a king ; 

Then am I king'd again : and, by-and-by. 

Think that I am tiuking'd by Bolingbroke, 

And straight am nothing But, wbate'er 1 am 
Nor 1, nor any man, that but man is. 

With nothing shall be pleas’d, till he be eas’d 
With being nothing.— Music do 1 hear ? 

Ha, ha ! keep time : — How sour sweet mu- 
sic is. 

When time is broke, and no proportion kept I 
So is it in the music of men’s lives. 

And here have I the daintiness of ear. 

To check time broke in a disorder'd string ; 

Blit for the concord of my state and time. 

Had not an ear to hear my true time broke. 

1 wasted time, and now doth time waste me. 

For now hath time made me his iiumb’ring 
clock ; 

My thoughts are minutes ; and, with sighs, 
they jar • [watch, 

Their watches on to mine eyes, the outward 
Whereto my finger, like a dial’s point. 

Is pointing still, in cleansing them from tears. 
Now, Sir, the sound, that tells what hour it is. 
Are clamorous groaus, that strike upon luy 
heart. 

Which ts the bell : So sighs, and tears, and 
groans. Untie 

Show minutes, times, and hours:— but iny 
Rims posting on in Bolingbroke’s proud joy, 

W bile 1 stand fooling here, is Jack o’the clock, t 
This music mads me, let It sound no more ; 

For, though it have buipe luadiueii to their 
wits. 

In me, it seems it will make wise men mad. 

Yet blessing on bis heart that gives it me! 

For 'tis a sign of love ; and love to Richard 
Is a strange brooch^ lu this all-batiiig world. 


SCENE V. — Pomfret, — The Dungeon of the 
Castle. 


Enter King Richard. 

K. Rich. I have been studying how I may 
compare 

This prison where I live, unto the world : 

And, for because the world is populous. 

And here is not a creature but myself, 

1 cannot do it Yet I’ll hammer it out. 

My brain I’ll prove the female to my soul ; 

My soul, the father : and these two beget 
A generation of still-breeding thoughts. 

And these same thoughts people this little 
world ; t 

In humours like the people of this world. 

For no thought is contented. The better 
sort, — 

As thoughts of things divine,— are intermix'd 
With scruples, and do set the word itself 
Against the word : t 

As thus,— Come little ones; and then again, — 
Jt is as hard to come, asjor a camel 
To thread the postern j of a needless eye, 
Tliou 4 ;ht tending to ambition, they do plot 
Unlikely wonders : how these vain weak nails 
M.ty tear a passage through the flinty ribs 
or this bard world, my ragged prison walls ; 
And, for they cannot, die in their own pride. 
Thoughts tending to content, flatter tbem- 

Tbat they are not the first of fortune’s slaves. 


• Forcei. 

S f uly ccriptare 


t 


His own body, 
f LittU gatr. 


Enter Gnoou. 

Groom. Hail, royal prince 1 
K. Rich. Thanks, noble peer ; 

The cheapest of us is ten groats too dear. 

What art thou 7 aud how coinest thou hither. 
Where no man never comes, but that sad dog 
That brings me food, to make misfortune live 7 
Groom. I was a poor groom of thy stabk 
king. 

When thou wert king ; who, travelling towai ds 
York, 

With much ado, at length have gotten leave 
To look upon my sometimes $ master’s face. 

Ob I how it yearn’d my heart, when I beheld. 

In London streets, that coronation day. 

When Bolingbroke rode on roan Barbary ! 

The horse, that thou so often hast hestrid ; 

That horse, that 1 so carefully have dress'd ! 

K. Rich. Rode he ou Barbary? Tell me, 
gentle friend. 

How went he under him ? 

Groom. So proudly, as If be disdain’d the 
ground. 

K. Rich. So proud that Bolingbroke was on 
hiB back I 

That jade hath eat bread from my royal hand ; 
This band bath made him proud with clapping 
him. 

Would be not stumble? Would be not fall 
down, [neck 

(Since pride must have a fall,) and break the 

* Tick. ? Strike for him, like the ri<;iire 

of ■ man on iibell. t An oniametiied buckle, 

and also ■ jewel lu general. S Fenner 
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Of that proud man that did usurp bis 
back t 

Forgiveness, horse 1 wliy do I rail o^hee. 

Since thou, created to be aw’d by man. 

Was born to bear t 1 was not made a horse ; 

And >et 1 bear a burden like an ass, 

Spur-^ail’d, and tir’d, by jauiicing * Boling- 
broke. 

Enter Keeper, with a Dish. 

Keep. Fellow, give place ; here is no longer 
stay. 

[To the Groom. 

K. Rich. If thou love me, ’tis time thou wert 
away. 

Groom. What thy tongue dares not, that my 
heart shall say. [Exit. 

Keep. My lord, witi’t please you to fall tol 

K. Rich. Taste of it first, as thou art wont to 
do. 

Keep. My lord, I dare not ; Sir Pierce of 
Fxton, who 

Lately came from the king, commands the 
contrary. 

K. Rich, 'i he devil take Henry of Laucaster, 
and thee ! 

Patience is stale, and I am weary of it. 

[Beats the Keeper. 

Keep. Help, help, help i 
Enter Exton, and Scr rants, armed* 

K. Rich. How now? what means death in 
this rude assault ? 

Villain, tfiy own hand yields thy death’s in- 
strument. 

[Snatchwsf a weapon and killing one. 
(Jo tnou, and fill another room in hell. 

[He hills another, then Exion strikes 
him doun. 

llMt band slrall burn in nevcr-qiteuching 
file, 

I'hat staggers thus my person.— Exton, thy 
fierce hand 

Hath with the king’s blood stain’d the king’s 
own laud. [high ; 

Mount, mount, my soul ! thy scat is up on 
Whiiirt m> gross fiesh sinks dowuwaid, here to- 
die. [Dies. 

Elton. As full of valour, as of royal blood : 
Both have I spilt ; O would the deed were 
good 1 

For now the devil, that told me I did well. 

Says that this deed is chionicled in hell. 
lh:3 dead king to the living king i’ll bear ; — 
fake heucc the rest, and give them burial here. 

[Exeunt. 

SCFaKE VI.— Windsor.— a Room in the 
Cattle. 

Flourish. Enter Bolingbroke, and York, 
with Lords and Attendants. 

Boling. Kind uncle York, the latest news 
we hear 

Is— that the rebels have consum’d with fire 
tmi town of Cicester in Glostcrshirc ; [not. 
But whether they be ta’eii, or slam, we hear 

Enter Northumberland. 

Welcome, my lord : W'bat is the news? 

Aorth. First, to thy sacred state wish 1 all 
happiness. 

* JmuntiDg 


The next news is 1 have to London sent 
The heads of Salibsury, Spencer, Blunt, and 
Kent : 

The manner of their taking may appear 
At large discoursed in this paper here. 

[Presenting a paper* 

Boling* We thank thee, gentle Percy, for 
thy pains ; 

And to thy worth will add right worthy gains. 

Enter Fitzwater. 

FUz* My lord, I have from Oxford scut to 
Loudon 

The heads of Brocas, and Sir Bennet Seely ; 
Two of the dangerous consorted traitors. 

That sought at Oxford thy dire overthrow. 

Boling. Thy pains, Fitzwater, shall not ’je 
forgot ; 

Right noble is thy merit, well I wot. 

Enter Percy, with the Bishop of Carlisle. 

Percy. The grand conspirator, abbot of West- 
minster, 

With clog of conscience, and sour melancholy. 
Hath yielded up bis body to the grave ; 

But here is Carlisle living to abide 

Thy kingly doom and sentence of his pride. 

Boling. Carlisle, this is your doom : — 

Choose out some secret place, some reverend 
room. 

More than thou hast, and with it joy thy life ; 

So, as thou liv’st in peace, die free froi'.i 
strife ; 

For though mine enemy thou hast tv^r been. 
High sparks of honour lu thee have I seen. 

Enter Exton, tiith Attendants bearing a 
Cojin* 

Exton. Great kiug, within ibis coffin I pre- 
sent 

Thy buried fear : herein all breathless lies 
The mightiest of thy gieatest enemies, 

Richard of Bourdeaux, by me hitber brought. 

Boling. Lxton, I thank thee not ; fur ihoa 
hast wrought 

A deed of slander with thy fatal band, 

U|K)n my head, and all this famous land. 

Exton. From your own mouth, my lord, did 
I this deed. 

Boling. They love not poison that do poison 
need. 

Nor do I thee ; though 1 did wish him dead, 

I hate the murderer, Jove him murdered. 

The guilt of coiibcieuce take thou for thy la- 
bour, 

But neither my good .word, . nor princely fa- 
vour : 

W'ith Cam go wander through the shade of 
night. 

And never show' thy bead by day nor light. — 
Lords, I protest my soul is full of woe. 

That blood should sprinkle me, to make me 
grow : 

Come, mourn with me for wlmt I do lament. 
And put on sullen black incontinent ; * 

I’ll make a voyage to the Holy Land, 

To wash this blood off fiom my guilty 
hand 

March sadly after ; ’grace my mournings 
here, 

In weeping after this untimely bier, 

[Exeunt* 

* Immediately. 


It wn« lonif the pre\Biling opinion tnat Sir Picn Exton, and others oT hia guanls, fell upon Richard in tha 
rnatle of Fomfret, where he was confined, and despatched him with their balberta. But it is more probable LhaC 
he was starred to death lu prison ; and it is said that he prolonged his uuha]ipy lile for a fortnight, after ali 
sustenance was denied bim, bc!orc he rcachtd the end of bis niikcricB.— 'Rume. 
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LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

£HAKSFEAR£ wrote this dramatic history about the year 1597, PoandiB^ it npoo an old ptaya prertonsly pub* 
lished. The action rommeaccs with Hotspiir*s defeat of the Scott at Halidown Hill, Sep. 14, 1403 ; and clotea 
with the defeat aad death of that leader at ShrevreburVf July ^1, IMS. None of Shakspcarc's plays are perhaps 
so freqiieutlT read, as this and the one which succeeds it , but the want of ladies, and matter to interest le- 
males, lies to hearily upon it, that eien with an excellent Falstaff, it can only enjoy occaaional life upon the 
stage. The speeches of King Henry, though clothed in a fine, stately, and nerrons diction, are much too 
long; and a deal of the humonr, sparkling as it is, cannot be heard without a blwsh. The scetir of the car- 
riers IS grossly indecent, and ao very low, that it might be rejected without tho slightest injury' to the piece. 
The choleric Hotspur, and the tnad-cap Pnnee of Wales, are, howerer, charming portraits ; great, original, 
and just , exhibiting the nicest discernment in the character of mankind, and presenting a moral of icry ge- 
neral application. But the subtle roguery of Falstaff — his laughable soliloquies — his u hiinsical luvestigationr , 
—and bis inTincible aasumption— (the richer and more ludicrous when opposed to his sneaking cowardice) are 
atrokes of dramatic genius which render this * fat old man* the leading attraction of the play i and though liis 
character la viciont in ercry respect, he it furnished with so much wit, as to he almost too great a favourite 
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Scene, England. 


ACT I. 

SCENE /. — London.— A Room in the 
Palace. 

Enter King Henry, Westmoreland, Sir 
Walter Blunt, and others. 

K. Hen.^ So shaken as we are, so wan with 
■ care. 

Find we a time for frighted peace to pant. 

And breathe short-winded accents of new broils 
To be commenc’d in stronds * afar remote. 

No more the thirsty Erinnys f of this soil 
Shall daub her lips with her own children’s 
blood ; 

No more shall trenching war channel her Helds, 
Nor braise her flowrets with the armed hoofs 
Of hostile paces ; those opposed eyes. 


Which, —like the meteors of a troubled heaven. 
All of one nature, of one substance bred,— 

Did lately meet in the lutestiue shock 
And furious cioie of civil butchery. 

Shall now, in mutual, well -beseeming ranks, 
March all one way ; and be no more oppos'd 
Against acquaintance, kindred, and allies : 

The edge of war, like an ili-sfaeathed knife. 

No more shall cut his master. Therefore, friends, 
As far as to the sepulchre of Christ, 

(Whose soldier now, under whose blessed cross 
> We are impressed and engag’d to figbt,) 
Forthwith a power of English shall we levy ; 
Whose arms were moulded in their mothers’ 
womb 

To chase these pagans, in those holy fields. 

Over whose acres walk'd those blessed feet, 
Which, fourteen hundred years ago, were nail'd 
For our advantage, on the bitter cross. 

But this our purpose is a twelve-month old. 


■ Stniul*. 


t The fury of diicord. 
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And bootless *tis to tell you— we will go ; 
1'heret'ore we meet not now Then let ate hear 
Of you, my gentle cousin WeetmereUud, 

What yesteriiiglit our council did decree. 

In forward mg this dear e^iiedience. * 

If est. My liegc, this haste was hot in qnes> 
tioii, 

And many hunts t of the charge set down 
fiut yesti might ; when, all athwart, there came 
A post from Wales, loaden with heavy news ; 
Wliose worst was,— that the noble Mot timer. 
Leading tiie men of Herefordshire to fight 
Against the ineguiar and wild Glendower, 

Was hy the Hide hands of that Welshman taken,: 
And a thousand pf his people butchered ; 
ilpon whose dead corps ^here was such misuse. 
Such beastly, shameless traiisforination, 

Uy tho>>e Welshwomen done, as may not be, 

\\ itiioiit imicli shame, re-told or spoken of. 

A'. Jlcti. It seems then, that the tidings of 
this broil 

Uiake nlT oiir business for the Holy Land. 
fVest. This, match'd with other, did, my gra- 
cious lord ; 

Tor more uneven and unwelcome news 
Caiur from the noilh, and thus it did import. 

On llolv-rmid day,; the gallant Hotspui there. 
Young Harry Percy, and brave Archibald, 

That t \er-\aUaiit aud apiiroved Scot, 

At Hulmedon met, 

Whcie ihiy did spenrl a sad and bloody hour ; 

As by dischaige of their artillery, 

And shape of likelihood, the news was told ; 

For he that hi ought them, m the very heat 
And pride of their contention did take horse, 
I'nceitain of the issue any way. 

A'. JJvN Here is a dear and true-industrious 
fiieiid, 

Sir trailer Blunt, new' lighted from liis horse, 
St.iiiiM $ with the varialion of each soil 
Betwixt that Hoimedoii and this seat ot our’s; 
And he hath brought us smooth aud welcome 
news. 

The earl ol Douglas is discomfited ; 

'leii thoiiMiid hold Scot*;, two-aiid-twenty knights. 
Balk’d 11 111 their own blood, did Sir Walter see 
On Hoimcdoii’s plains : Of prisoners, Hotspur 
took 

Mordakc the earl of Fife, and eldest son 
To beaten Douglas and the earls of Athol, 

Of Mill ray, Angus, and Meiiteitb. 

Aud IS not this an lioiiourahle spoil 7 
A gallant pri/e ? ha, cousin, is it not? 
ft'est. In faith, 

It IS a conquest lor a prince to boast of. 

K. Hen. Yea, there thou iiiak’st me sad, and 
mak’st me sm, 

III cn '7 that my lord Northumberland 
Shoiild he the father of so blest a son : 

A son, who is the theme of honours tongue ; 
Amongst a grove, the veiy straiglitest plant; 

Who IS sweet fortune’s miniou, and her pride ; 
Whiift 1, by looking on the praise of him. 

See 1 1 n and dishonour stain the brow 
Of my youug Harry. Oh ! that it could be 
piov'd, 

That some night-tripping fairy bad exchang'd 
In cradle-clothes our children where they lay. 

And call’d mine Peicy, Ins, Planlageuetl 
Then would I have Ins Harry', and he mine, 

But let him from my tlionghis What think 
you coz’, 

Of this young Percy’s pride 7 the prisoners, 

W Inch lie In this adventure hath surpris’d. 

To his own use he keeps ; and sends me word, 

1 shall Irave none but Mordake earl of Fife. 

H’l'st. riiis IS bis uncle’s teaching, this is 
oicester. 

Malevolent to you in all aspects ; 

Which makes him pruned himself, and bristle up 
The crest of youth against your dignity. 

• Expedition. * t Estim«tes. 

t September 14. $ Coerred with dirt ordificrect 

colours. n Piled up in n neap. 

IT Trim, as bu-ds clean their feathers. 


AT. Hen. But I have sent for him ta answer 
this ; 

And, for this cause, awhile we must neglea 
Our holy purpose to Jerusalem. 

Cousin, ou Wednesday next our council we 
Will hold at Windsor, so inform the lords : ' 

Bat come yourself witn speed to us again ; 

For more is to be said, and to be done. 

Than out of anger can be uttered. 

West. I will, my liege. [Eaeunt. 

SCENE II.— The same.— Another Room in 
tiie Palace. 

Enter Henry Prince of Wales, and 
FaloTaff. 

Fal. Now, Hal, what time of day is it, lad? 

P. Hen. Thou art so fat-witted, with driukiiig: 
of old sack, and iinbiittoniug thee after supper, and 
sleeping upon benches after noon, that thou hast 
forgotten to demand that truly which thou 
rvould’st truly know. What the devil hast thou 
to do with the time of the day 7 unless hours 
were cups of sack, and minutes capons, and 
clocks the tongues of bawds, and dials the signs 
of leaping-houses, and the blessed sun himself a 
fair hot wench in flame-colour’d taflata ; 1 see 
no reason why thou should’st be so superfluous 
to demand the time of the day. 

Fal. Indeed, you come near me now, Hal ; 
for we, that take purses, go by the moon and 
seven stars ; and not by Phetbus,— he, that 
wandering knight so fair. And, 1 pray thee, 
sweet wag, when then art king,— as God save thy 
grace, (majesty I should say, for grace thou will 
have none,) 

P. Hen. What, none? 

Fal. No, b} III} tioth ; not so much as w'ill 
serve to be piologiie to an egg and butter. 

P. Hen. Well, how then ? come, roundly, 
roundly. 

Fal. Marry, then, sweet wag, when thou art 
king, let not ns, that' are squires of the night’s 
body, be called thieves of the day’s beauty ; let 
us be— Diana’s foresters, gentlemen of the 
shade, minions * of the moon : And let men say 
we be men of good government ; being governed 
as the sea is, by oiir noble and chaste inistiess 
the moon, under whose countenance we — steal. 

P. Hen. Thou say'st well ; and it holds well 
too : foi the fojtiuie of us, that are the moon’s 
men, doth ebb and flow like the sea ; being 
goveined as the sea is, by the moon. As tor 
proof now : A purse of gold most resolutely 
snatched on Monday night, and most dissolutely 
spent on Tuesday morning ; got with swearing* 
— layby;l-and spent with cry iiig— briug in:^ 
tiow', ill as low an ebb as the foot of the ladder, 
and by and by, in as high a flow as the ridge of 
the gallows. 

Fal. By the Lord, thou say’st true, lad. And 
is not my hostess of the tavern a most sweet 
wench 7 

P. Hen. As the honey of Hybla. my old lad 
of the castle. And is not a buff jerkiii a most 
sweet robe of durance 7 $ 

Fal. How now, how now, mad wag t what, 
in thy quips, and thy quiddities 1 what a plague 
have I to do with a buff jerkin? 

P. Hen. Why, what a pox have I to do with 
my hostess of the tavern 7 

Fal. Well, thou hast called her to a reckon- 
ing many a time and oft. 

P. lien. Did 1 ever call for thee to pay thy 
part? 

I Fal. No ; I’ll give thee thy due, thou hast paid 
all tiieie. 

P. Hen. Yea, and elsewhere, so far as my 
coin would stretch ; and where it would not, 1 
have used m> credit. 

Fal. Yea, aud so used it, that were it not here 

* Favourites. t Stand still. t More vriuc. 
j The dreis of shcrifl'’fi eilicers. 
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apparent that thou art heir apparent, -'But I 
pr*ythee, sweet wav, shall there be gallows 
standing in England when thou art king f and 
resolution thus fobbed as it is, with the rusty 
crub of old father antic the law f Do not thou, 
when thou art king, hang a thief. 

P, Hen. No ; thou sbalt. 

Fal. Shall IT O rare 1 By the Lord, I’ll be a 
brave judge. I 

P. Hen. Thou jiidgest false already ; I mean, | 
thou Shalt have the hanging of the thieves, and 
so become a rare hangman. 

Fal. Well, Hal, well ; and in some sort it | 
jumps with my humour, as well as waiting in i 
the court, 1 can tell )ou. 

P. Hen. For obtaining of suits 7 I 

Fal. Yea, for obtaining of suits : whereof 
the hangman bath no lean wardrobe, 'iihlood, i 
1 am as melancholy as a gib * rat, or a lugged 
bear. 

P. Hen. Or an old lion ; or a lover's lute. 

Fal. Yea, or the drone of a Lincolnshire 
bagpipe. 

P. Hen. What sayest thou to a hare, or the 
melancloiy of Moor ditch f 

Fal. Thou hast the most unsavonry similes ; 
and art, indeed, the most comparative, rascal- 
liest, sweet young prince,— But, Hal, I pr'y- 
tiiee, trouble me no more with vuuity. 1 would 
to Gud, thou and I knew where a commodity 
of good names were to be bought : An old loid 
of the comicil rated me the other day in the 
street about you. Sir ; but 1 marked him not : 
and yet he talked very wisely ; but 1 regarded 
him not: and yet he talked wisely, and in the 
street too. 

P. Hen. Thou did’st well ; for wisdom cries 
out in the streets, and no man legards it. 

Fal. O thou hast damnable itenitinn ; f and 
art indeed able to corrupt a saiut. Thou hast 
done much harm upon me, Hal,- -God forgive 
thee for it ! Before 1 knew thee, Hal, I knew 
nothing ; and now am I, if a man should speak 
truly, little better than one of the wicked. 1 
must give over this life, and I will give it over ; 
by the Lord, an 1 do not, I am a villain; I’ll 
be damned for never a king’s sou in Christeii' 
dom. 

P. Hen. Where shall we take a purse to- 
moirow. Jack! 

Fal. Where tbou w'ilt, lad. I’ll make one ; an 
1 do not, call me villain, and baffle X me. 

P. Hen. 1 see a good ameudiiieiit of life in 
thee ; from praying to purse-taking. 

Enter Poins, at a distance. 

Fal. Why, Hal, ’tis my vocation, Hal ; 'tis 
no sin for a man to laliour in his vocation- 
Poins! — Now shall we know if Gadshill hath set 
a match. $ O if men were to be saved by me- 
rit, what bole in hell were hot enough for him ? 
'Ibis is tbc most omnipotent villain, that ever 
cried. Stand, to a true|| man. 

P. Hen. Good morrow, Ned. 

Poins. Good morrow, sweet Hal. — What says 
monsieur Remorse 7 W bat says Sir John Sack- 
aiid-Sugar ? Jack, how agrees the devil and thee 
about tby soul, that thou Boldest him on Good- 
Fi iday last, for a cup of Madeira and a cold ca- 
pon’s leg 7 

P. Hen. Sir John stands to bis word, the 
devil shall have his bargain ; for he was never 
yet a breaker of proverbs, be^will give the devil 
his due. 

Poins. Then art tbon damned for keeping thy 
word with the devil. 

P. Hen. Else be had been damned for cozen- 
ing the devil, 

Poins. Blit, my lads, my lads, to morrow 
morning, by four o'clock, early at Gadshill : 
There are pilgrims going to Canterbury with 

_ * A 'Scotch t«Tm Tor m castrated cat. 

T Citation oj holy taai*. I Treat me with {fpio- 

BUny. ^ Made an appointment. | Honest. 
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rich offerings, and traders riding to London 
with fat purses: 1 have visors* for you all, you 
have horses for yourselves ; Gadshill lies to- 
night ki Rochester ; I have bespoke supper to- 
moriow night in Eastchbap ; we niaj' do it as se- 
cure as sleep: If you will go, 1 will stuff your 
purses full of crowns ; if you will not, taiiy at 
home, and be hanged. 

Fal. Hear me, Yedward : if I tariy at home, 
and go nut, I'll hang you fur going. 

Poins. You will, chops 7 

Fal. Hal, wilt thou make one 7 

P. Hen. Who, 1 rob! 1 a thief? not I, liy 
my faith. 

Fal. There's neither honesty, manhood, nor 
good fellowship in thee, nor thou earnest not 
the blood royal, if tbou darest not stand fur ten 
shillings, t 

P. Hen. Well, then, once in my days I'il be 
a mad-cap. 

Fal. Why, that’s well said. 

P. Hen. Well, come what will. I’ll tarry at 
borne. 

Fal. By the Lord, I'll be a traitor then, when 
tbou art king. 

P. Hen. I care not. 

Poins. Sir John, 1 pry'tbee leave the prince 
and me alone ; 1 will lay him down such reasons 
for this adventure, that he shall go. 

Fal. Well, may'st thou have the spirit of per- 
aiiasioii, and be the ears of proiitiiig, that what 
thou speakest may move, and what he hrais 
may be believed, that the true prince may (lui 
reel cation sake,) prove a false thief ; fur the 
pool abuses of the time want coiiiiteuancc. I'aie- 
weil : You shall find me in Fastclieap. 

P. //f«. Farewell, thou laitei spring I Fare- 
well, All-liallowu summer ! ; 

[Exit Falstau’. 

Poins. Now, my good sweet houcy lord, luJe 
with us to-moi row ; 1 have a jest to e\i*eiii< , 
that 1 cannot manage alone. FalstalT, Hardoiph, 
Peto, and Gadshill, shall lob those men that we 
have alicady way-laid ; yum sell and ( will i.oi 
be tlieie; and when they have the booty. If \<ui 
and 1 do not lob them, cut this head iiuin n.y 
shoulders. 

P. Hen. But how shall we part from Mu rn in 
setting torili ? 

Poins. Why, we will set foilh before or afit r 
them, and appoint them a place of meelmi;, 
wherein it is at our pleasure to fail ; and then 
will they adventure upon the exploit thriiisrlves, 
which they shall have no sooner achieved, but 
we’ll set upon them. 

P. Jlcn, Ay, but 'tis like that they will know 
us, by our horses, by our habits, and by every 
other appointment, to be ourselves. 

Poins. Tut ! our horses they shall not sec, 
ril tie them in the wood ; om visms we will 
change, after we leave them ; and, surah, 1 have 
cases of buckram for tlie nonce, to iminask our 
noted outwaid garments. 

P. Hen. But 1 doubt they will be too bard 
for us. 

Poins. Well, for two of them, I know them 
to be as true-bred cowaids as ever turned back ; 
and for the third, if be light longer than he sees 
reason. I'll forswear arms. Tlie virtue of this 
jest will be, the incomiireheiislblc lies that this 
same fat rogue will tell us, when we meet at 
Slipper : how thirty, at least, he fought with ; 
what wards, what blows, wliar extremities he 
endured ; and, in the reproof of this, lies the 
jest. 

P, Hen. Well. I’ll go wilh thee; provide ns 
all tilings necessary, and meet me to-iiiorruw 
night HI Eastcheap, there I’ll slip. Farcwrll. 

Poins. Farcweli, my lord. [Exit Poins. 

P. Hen. 1 know you all, and will a while 
uphold 

^ • Mank». 

7 The value of a com called real or ret/n!. ^ 
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The unyok’d humonr of yonr idleness : 

Yet herein will i iiiiilatc the siiii, 

>Vho cloth permit the base contagious clouds 
To smother up his beauty from the world, 

I'hat, when he please agaiu to be himself, 

Ueing wanted, he may be more wonder’d at, 
by breaking through the foul and ugly mists 
Of vapouis, that did seem to strangle him. 

Uf all tlie year were playing holidays, ^ 

^0 sport would be as tediou's as to work 
but, when they seldom come, they wisn’d-for 
come, 

And nothing pleaseth but rare accidents. 

So, when this loose behaviour I throw olT, 

And pay the debt 1 never promised, 
by liow iiiiicli better than my word I am, 
by so much shall 1 falsify men’s hopes ; 

And, like bright metal on a sullen ground. 

My reformaliuii, glittering o’er my fault. 

Shall sliow more goodly, and attract more eyes, 
7'haii that which hath no foil to set it otf. 

Mi so ofl'eiid, to make offence a skill ; 
llcdeemiug time, when men think least I will. 

[Exit. 

SCENE III.— The same .—Another Room in 
the Palace. 

Enter King Henry, Northumberland, 
WoRCEs'i ER, Hotspur, Walter Blunt, 

and others. 

K. lien. My blood hath been too cold and 
lemperate, 

Unapt to stir at these indignities. 

And you have found me ; for accordingly. 

You Head upon my patience: but be sure 
1 will from henceforth rather be myself. 

Mighty and to be fear’d, than my condition,* 
Which hath been smooth as oil, soft as young 
down ; 

And therefore lost that title of respect, 

Which the proud soul ne’er pays, but to the 
proud. 

fFor. Our house, my sovereign liege, little 
deserves 

The scourge of greatness to be used on it ; 
jkiid that same greatness too which our own 
hands 

fla\e holp to make so fioorly. 

North. My lord, 

K. lien. Worcester, get thee gone, for I see 
danger 

\iid disobedience in thine eye : O Sir, 

Voiir presence is mo bold and peremptory. 

And majesty might never yet endure 
The moody fioiitiert of a servant brow. 

You have good lea\e to leave us ; when we 
need 

Voiir use and counsel, we shall send for you.— 
[Exit Worcester. 
Y'ou were about to speak. [7b North. 

North. Yea, my good lord. 

Those prisoners in your highness’ name de- 
manded, 

W’hich Harry Percy hi ie at Holmedon took, 
Where, as he says, not with such strength de- 
As is deliver’d to your majesty : [iiied 

Either envy, therefore, or misprison. 

Is guilty of this fault, and not my son. 

Hot. My liege, I did deny no prisoners, 
but, 1 remember, when the fight was done. 
When 1 was dry with rage aud extieine toil, 
Breathless and faint, leaning upon niy swuid, 
Came there a certain lord, neat, trimly dress’d. 
Fresh as a bridegroom, and liis chin, new 
reap’d, 

Show’d like a stubble-land at harvest borne ; 

He was pertiimed like a milliner ; 

And ’twixt his finger, and bis thumb he held 
A pouncet-hux which ever and anon 
He gave his nose, and took’t away again ; — 
Who, tlierewith angry, when it next came 
there, 

t ForehcAd. 
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Took it in snuff ;-and still he smil’d, and 
talk’d ; 

And, as the soldiers bore dead bodies by, 

He call’d them untaught knaves, unmaiiiierlj. 

To bring a slovenly uubandsonie corse 
Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 

With many holiday and lady terms 
He qestioD’d me ; among the rest demanded 
My prisoners, lu your majesty’s behali. 

1 then, all smarting, with my wounds being 
cold. 

To be so pester’d with a popinjay, * 

Out of my grief t and my impatience. 

Answer’d, neglectingiy, 1 know not what ; 

He should, or he should not for he made me 
mad. 

To see him shine so brisk, and smell so sweet, 
And talk so like a waiting-gentlewoman, 

Of guns, and drums, and wounds, (God save 
the mark I) 

And telling me, the sovereign’st thing on earth 
Was parmaceti for an inward bruise ; 

And that it was great pity, so it was. 

That villanous saltpetre should be digg’d 
Out of the bowels of the harmless earth. 

Which many a good tall t fellow had destroy’d 
So cowaidly ; and but for these vile guus 
He would himself have been a soldier. 

This bald unjointed chat of his, my lord, 

1 answer’d indirectly, as I eaid ; 

And, I beseech you, let not this report 
Come current for an accusation, 

Betwixt my love aud your high majesty. 

Blunt. The ciicuinstance considei’d', good my 
lord. 

Whatever Harry Percy then hath said. 

To such a person, aud in such a place, 

At such a time, with all the rest re-toid. 

May reasonably die, and never rise 
To do him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he said, so he unsay it now. 

AT. Hen. Why, yet lie doth deny bis pri- 
soners. 

But with proviso, and exception,— 

That we, at our owu charge, shall ransom 
straight 

His brotber-iii-law, the foolish Mortimer ; 

Who, on my soul, hath wilfully betray’d 
The lives of those that be did lead to fight 
Against the great magician, damn'd Glen- 
dower ; 

Whose daughter, as we bear, the Earl of 
March 

Hath lately married. Shall our cofiers then 
Be emptied, to redeem a traitor home? 

Shall we biiv treason 1 and iiirleiit y with fears, 
When they have lost and forfeited themselves t 
No, on the barren mountains let him starve ; 

Fur 1 shall never hold that man niy friend. 
Whose tongue shall ask me for one penny cost 
To ransom home revolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Revolted Mortimer ! 

He never did fall off, my sovereign liege. 

But by the chance of war : To prove that true. 
Needs no more but one tongue for all those 
wounds, 

Those mouthed wounds, which valiantly be 
took. 

When on the gentle Severn’s sedgy bank, 

111 single opposition, hand to hand, 

He did confound || the best part of an hour 
In changing hardiment IT with great Glen- 
dower : 

Three times they breath’d, and three times did 
they drink. 

Upon agreement, of swift Severn’s flood ; 

Who then, aflrighted with their bloody looks, 
Ritii fearfully among the trembling reeds. 

And hid his crisp head in the hollow bank. 
Blood-stained with these valiant combatants. 
Never did bare and rotten policy 

• Porrot. ♦ Pain. t Brave. 

§ Sign an indruture. Expend. 

^ Hardinesa. 
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Colour her wotitiDf; with such deadly wounds ; 
Nor never could the noble Mni timer 
Receive so many, and all willitiuly : 

Then let him not be slander'd wiA revolt. 

A'. lien. Thou dost belie him, Percy, thou 
dost belie him ; 

He never did encounter with Glendower : 

1 tell thee, • 

fie durst as well have met the devil alone. 

As Owen Glendower for an enemy. 

Art not ashamed I But, Sirrah, henceforth 
Let me not bear you speak of Mortimer : 

Send me your prisoners with the speediest 
means. 

Or you shall hear in such a kind from me 
As will displease you.— My lord Northumber- 
land, 

We license >our departure with your son : — 
Send us your prisoners, or you’ll bear of it. 
r£aeunf King Henry, Bllnt, and Train. 
Hot. And if the devil come and roar for 
them, 

I will not send them : — I will after straight. 

And tell him so ; for 1 will ease my heart. 
Although it be with hazard of my bead. 

North. What, drunk with cholerl stay, and 
pause awhile ; 

Here comes your uncle. 

Re-enter W’orcbsteb.. 

Hot. Speak of Mortimer ? 

Zounds, I will «peak of him ; and let iny soul 
W'ant mercy, if 1 do not join with him : 

Yea, on bis part. Til empty all these \elns. 

And shed my dear blood drop by drop I'lhe dust, 
But I will lift the down-trod Mortimer 
As hi^h I’the air as this unthankful king. 

As this ingrate and cankered BoUngbroke. 

North. Brother, the king hath made your ne- 
phew mad. \To Worcester. 

TFor. Who siiuch this heat up, after L was 
gone I 

Hot, He will, forsooth, have all my prisoners ; 
And when I urg’d the ransom once again 
Of my wife’s brotlier, then bis cheek look’d 
pale ; 

And on my face be turn’d an ^e of death. 
Trembling even at the name of Mortimer. 

IVor. I cannot blame him: Was be not pro- 
claim’d. 

By Richard that dead is, the next of blood 7 
North. He was; 1 heard the pruclatnaiiou : 
And then it was, when the unhappy king 
CVMiose wrongs in us God pardon \) did set forth 
Upon bis Irish expedition ; 

From wlience he, intercepted, did return 
To be depos’d, and shortly, murdered. 

And tor whose death, we in the world's 
wide mouth 

Live scandaliz’d, and foully spoken of. 

Hot. But, soft, 1 pray you : Did king Richard 
^ then 

Proclaim my brother Edmund Mortimer 
Heir to the crown 1 
North. He did ; myself did bear it. 

Hot. Nay, then I cannot blame his cousin 
king. 

That wish’d him on the barren mountains 
starv’d. 

Bat shall it be, that yon, that set the crown 
Upon the bead of this forgetful man ; 

And, for his sake, wear the detested blot 
Of rnurd’rous subordination, — shall it be. 

That you a world of cotsm undergo \ 

Being the agents, or base second rocaos. 

The cor^, the ladder, or the hangman rUber 
O pardon me, that I descend so lew. 

To show the line and the predteameal 
Wherein you range nndcr this snfitle lUof. 

Shall It, for shame, be spoken in tbcaa dgpir 
^ dll lip chronicles in time to coase, I 

That meu of your nobility and power, ! 

Did gage them both m an unjust bebalfr- < 
As both of you, God pardon it! have done,— ' 
31a put down Richard, that awcet lovely rose, j 


And plant this thorn, this canker, Rulingbroke f 
And .stia'i It, ill moie .shame, be fnittiei spoken 
That your are fool’d, discarded, and shook off 
By him, for whom tliese shames ye iiri(ien\ent9 
No ; yet time serves, wherein you may redeem 
Your banish’d honours, and rei>tore yoiii selves 
Into the good thoughts of the world again : 
Revenge the jeering and disdain’d contempt 
Of this pioud ki^g ; who studies, day and 
night, 

To answer all the debt be owes to you. 

Even with the bloody payment of your deaths. 

rberelore, 1 say, 

ITor. Peace, cousin, say no more : 

And now 1 will unclasp a secret book. 

And to your quick-conceiving discontents 
I’ll read you inaiter deep and dangerous ; 

As full of peril and udvent’roiis spirit, 

As to o’er-walk a current, roaring lond, 

On the unsteadfast footing of a speai . 

Hot. If he fall in, good night or sink or 
swim : 

Send danger from the east unto tlie west. 

So honour cr^ss it *>oni the north to south. 

And let them gi apple: — Oh! the blood more 
stirs. 

To rouse a lion than to start a hare 

North. Imagiiiaticn of some gieat expVut, 
Drives him beyond the bonnds oi patience. 

I Hot. By heaven luethinks it vveic an ea^y 
leap, 

To pluck bright honour from the pale-fac'd 
moon ; 

I Or dive unto the bottom of the deep, 

Where fatbom-line could never tom h the around. 
And pluck up drowned honour by the lucks ; 

So be, that doth redeem her thciice, might 
wear, 

Without co-rival,— all her dignities : 

But out upon this balf-tac’d fellowship! 

H or. He apprehends a world oi ligiire' * 
here. 

But not the form of what he should attend. — 
Good cousin, give me audience for a while. 

Hot. I cry you mercy. 

Wor. Those same noble Scots, 

That are your prisoners, 

Hot. i’ll keep them all ; 

By heaven he shall not have a Scot of them : 

No, if a Scot would save bis soul, be shall not: 
Til keep them, by this baud. 

fTbr. You .start away. 

And lend no ear unto my purposes.— 

Those prisoners you shall keep, 
j Hot. Nay, 1 will ; that's fiat : — 

I He said be would not ransom Moi timer ; 

Forbade my tongue to speak of Moriiinei ; 

But 1 will find him when he lies asleep, 

And in his ear I’ll holla— Mortimer I 
Nay, 

I’ll have a starling shall be taught to speak 
Nothing but Mortimer, and give it him. 

To keep bis anger still in motion. 

fTor. Hear you. 

Cousin ; a wonl. 

Hot. All studies here I solemnly defy, y 
Save how to gall and pinch this Bolingbroke : 

And that same sword-aud-buckler | Prince of 
Wales.— 

But that 1 think his father loves him not. 

And would be glad he met with some mis- 
chance, 

I’d have him poison’d with a pot of ale. 

fTor. Farewell, kinsman ! 1 will talk to you. 
When you are better temper’d to attend. 

North. Why, what a wasp-stnng and impa* 
tient fool 

Art thou, to break into this vsoman’s mood ; 
Tying thine ear to no tongue hot Unne own f 
Hot. Why, took you, 1 am whipp’d and 
sconif *d with rod§» 


* Sbapm mated by bit inociiMtiOB* 
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Nettled, and stuns with pismires, when I hear 
Ot this vile politician, Bolinghroke. 

In Kichard’s time, — What do you call the 
place ? — 

A plague iipon*t!*-it is in Glostershire 
’Twas' where the inad-cap duke his uncle 
kept ; 

His uncle York; — where 1 first bow’d my knee 
Unto this king of smiles, this Bolingbroke, 

When you and he came back from Raven- 
spiirg. 

North. At Berkley castle. 

J/ot. Yo.i say true : — - 
Wli>, what a candy * deal of courtesy 
This iawning greyhound then did protTer me 1 
Look,— w//r;* his injant fortune came to 

And, gcntie Harry Percy, and, kind cousin,— 
Oil ! the devil take such cozeners ! God for- 
give me ! 

Good uncle, tell your tale, for I have done. 

ff'or. Nay, if you have not, to’t again ; 

We'll stay your leisure 
Hot. I have done, i’faith. 
ff’br. Then once more to your Scottish pri- 
sniiers. 

Dcli\rr them up without their ransom straight. 
And make the Douglas’ son your only mean 
Tor powers in Scotland ; which, fur divers 
reasons 

Which I shall send you written, be assur’d 
Will easily be granted.— You, niy lord, 

\To North DM BcnLixu. 
Your SOM in Scotland being thus employ’d, 

Mndl secretly into the bosom creep 
Of that same noble prelate, well belov’d. 

The archbishop. 

Jfot. Ol York, is’t not 7 
D O’- True * who bears hard 
His brother's death at Bristol (be lord Scroop. 

I speak not this in estimation, f 

As uhut I think niiglu be, but what I know 

Is ruminated, plotted, and set down ; 

And only sta\s but to behold the face 
uf that (HTiaMoii that shall bring it on. 

Hot. 1 sirirll it ; iiiion niy life, it will do 
well. 

North. Before the game’s a- foot, thou still 
let’st slip. 

Hot. Why, It cannot choose but be a noble 
plot : — 

And then the power of Scotland, and of York, — 
To join with Moi timer, ha 7 
if'or. And so they shall. 

Jfi't. In faith. It is exceedingly well aim’d. 
If'or. And 'tis no liltle reason bids us speed. 
To sase our beads by raising of a head : I 
Toi, hear ouiselves as even as we can, 

-I he king will always think him in our debt, 

And think we think ourselves uihsatisfied, 

Till he hath foiiud a time to pay us home. 

And see, already, how he doth begin 
To make us sti angers to his looks of love. 

Hot. He docs, he does ; we’ll be reveng’d on 
him. 

W&r. Cousin, farewell No further go in 
this, 

Than I by letters shall direct your course. 

When time is ripe, (which will be suddenly,) 
ril steal to Gleiidower and lord Mortimer ; | 

Where you and Douglas, and our powers at 
once, 

(As I will fashion it,) shall happily meet. 

To hear our foi tunes in our own strong arms. 
Which now we bold at much uncertainty. 

North. 'Farewell, good brother : we shall 
thrive, 1 trust. 

Hot. Uncle, adieu Ob I let the hours be 
short. 

Till fields, and blows, and groans applaud onr 
sport 1 

{Exeunt. 
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j ACT 11. 

SCENE /. — Rochester. — An Inn Yard. 

Enter a Carrier, nith a Lantern in his 
hand. 

1 Car. Heigh ho ! Aii’i be not four by the 
day. I'll be hanged : Charles’ wain • is over the 
new chimney, and yet our horse not packed. 
What, ostler I 

Ost. {Within.'] Anon, anon. 

1 Car. I pry'lhee Tom, beat Cut’s t saddle, 
put a few flocks in the point ; the poor jade i? 
wrung iu the withers out of all cess. i 

Enter another Carrier. 

2 Car. Pease and beans are as dank $ here as 
a dog, and that is the next way to give poor 
jades the bors:|) this house is turned upside 
down, since Robin ostler died. 

1 Car. Poor fellow ; never joyed since the 
price of oats rose ; it was the death of him. 

2 Car. 1 think this be the most villajiious 
bouse in all Loudon road for fleas : 1 am stung 
like a tench. ^ 

1 Car. Like a tench 7 by the mass, there is 
ne’er a king in Christendom could be better bit 
than I have been since the first cock. 

2 Car. Wby, they will allow us ne’er a jorden, 
and then we leak in your chimney ; and your 
cbamhei-lie breeds fleas like a loach. ** 

1 i'ar. What, ostler I come away and be 
hanged, come away. 

2 Car. I have a gammon of bacon, and two 
razes of ginger, to be delivered as far as Chariug- 
cross. 

1 <'ar. ’Odsbody ! the turkies in my pannier 
are quite starved.— What, ostler !— .1 plague on 
thee ! hast thou never an eye in tiiy head 7 
canst not bear 7 An ’(were not as good a deed 
as drink, to break the pate of thee, 1 am a very 
villain.— Come, and be hanged Hast no faith 
ill thee 7 

Enter Gaushill. 

C.ads. Good morrow, carriers. What’s 
o'clock T 

1 Car. 1 think it be two o’clock. 

Gads. I pr’ytbee lend lue thy lantern, to see 
my gelding in the stalde. 

1 Car. Nay, toff, I pray ye ; 1 know a ti ick 
worth two of that, I’faith. 

Gads. I pr'ylhee lend me thine. 

2 Car. Ay, wnen7 canst tell 7— Lend me thy 
lantern, quoth a 7— marry. I'll see thee banged 
first. 

Gads, Sirrah carrier, what time do you mean 
to come to London? 

2 Car. Time enough to go to bed with a can- 
dle, 1 warrant thee.— Come, neighbour Mugs, 
we’ll call up the gentlemen ; they will along 
with company, for they have great charge. 

{Exeunt Carriers. 

Gads. What bo ! chamberlain ! 

Cham. [ JFtihvi.] At hand, quoth pick-purse. ++ 

Gads. That’s even as fair as— at hand, quoth 
the chamberlain : for thou variest no more from 
picking of purses, than giving direction doth 
from labouring ; thou lay’st the plot how. 

Enter Chamberlain. 

Cham. Good morrow, master Gadsbill. It 
holds current that 1 told you yesternight : There's 
a franklin J} in the wild of Kent, hath brought 
three hundred marks with him in gold : I beard 
him tell It to one of bis company, last night at 
supper ; a kind of auditor ; one that hath abun- 
dance of charge too, G<m 1 kuowa what. They 
are up already, and call for eggs and buUer : 
They will away presently. 

* The coBstellation Urta mqj«r. 
t Name of bit horae. t Meuure. I Wet. 

I Worma, T Spotted like • tenrh. 

** A amall fiah aiippeaed to breed fleaa. 

A proverb, from the pick-purse beiug elnaya 
ready. Freeholder. 
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Gads. Sirrah, if they meet not with saint 
Nicholas* cicrks, • I»ll give thee this ucck. 

Cham. No, I’ll none of it : 1 pr*ythee, keep 
that tor the haiigman ; for 1 know thou wor^ip’st 
saint Nicholas as truly as a man of falsehood 
may. 

Gads. What talkest thou to me of the hang- 
man f if 1 hang, 1*11 make a fat pair of gallows : 
for if 1 hang, old Sir John hangs with me ; and 
thon knowest he’s no starveling. Tut ! there are 
other Trojans that thou dreaniest not of ; the 
which, for sport sake, are content to do the pro- 
fession some grace, that would, if matters should 
be looked into, for their own credit sake, make 
all whole. I am joined with no foot land-rakers,t 
AO long-staff, sixpenny strikers ; none of Uie^e 
mad, ihustacfaio purple-biied malt-worms : but 
with nobility and tranquillity ; burgomasters and 
great oneyers ; ; such as can hold in ; such as 
will strike sooner than speak, and speak sooner 
than drink, and drink sooner than pray : And 
yet 1 lie ; for they pray continually to their saint, 
the commonwealth ; or, rather, not pray to her, 
but prey on her ; for they ride up and down on 
her, and make her their boots. § 

Cham. What, the commonwealth their boots ? 
will she bold out water in foul way 1 

Gads. She will, she will; justice hath li- 
quored her. (I We steal us in a castle, cocksure ; 
we have the receipt of fern-seed, we walk invisi- 
ble. 

Cham. Nay, by my faith I 1 think yon are 
more beholden to the night than to fern-seed, 
for your walking invisible. 

Gads. Give me thy hand : thou shalt have a 
chare in our purchase, as I am a true man. 

Cham. Nay, rather let me have it as you are a 
false thief. 

Gads. Go to ; Homo is a common name to all 
men. Bid the ostler bring my gelding out of 
the stable. Farewell, you muddy knave. 

lExtunt. 

SCENE IJ.-~Th€ Road by Gadshill. 

Enter Prince Henbt and Poins ; Bardolfh 
and Prto, at some distance. 

Poins. Come, shelter, shelter ; I have re- 
moved Falstafi''8 horse, and be frets like a 
gummed velvet. 

P. Hen. Stand close. 

Enter Fslstaff. 

Fat. Poins ! Poins, and be banged I Poins I 

P. Hen. Peace, ye fat-kidneyed rascal ; What 
a brawling dost thou keep 7 

Fat. Where’s Poins, Hal ? 

P. Hen. He is walked up to the top of the 
bill ; 1*11 go seek him. 

{Pretends to seek Poins. 

Fal. I am accursed to rob in that tblefs 
company : the rascal hath removed my horse, and 
tied him 1 know not where. If 1 travel but four 
foot by the squired further afoot, I shall break 
my wind. Well, I doubt not but to die a fair 
death for all this, if 1 ’scape banging for killing 
that rogue. 1 have forsworn his company hourly 
any time this two-and-twenty years, and yet I 
am bewitched with the rogue’s company. If the 
rascal have not given me medicines to make me 
love him. I’ll be banged ; it could not be else ; 
1 have drunk medicines.— Poins !— Hal— a plague 
upon yon both I— Bardolph !— Peto I— I’ll starve, 
ere IMi rob a foot further. An *twere not as 
good a deed as drink, to tnm troe jnan, and 
leave these rogues, I am the veriest varlet that 
ever chewed with a tooth. Eight yards of 
nneven ground, is threescore and ten miles 


* Cant term for higbweyinen. 


I Baety. 


I Oiled, e 
1 Square. 


loothed her over. 


afoot with roe ; and the stony-hearted villains 
know it well enough : A plague upon’t, when 
thieves cannot be true to uiie uiiolhcr ! {They 
uhistle.] Whew I— A plague upon you all ! Gi\t* 
me my horse, you rogues ; give me niy horse, aud 
be hanged. 

P. Hen. Peace, ye fat guts ! lie down : lay 
thine ear close to the ground, and libt if ihuu 
canst bear the (read of travellers. 

Fal. Have you any levers to lift me up again, 
being down T ’Sbloiul, I’ll not bear mine own 
desb so far afoot again, for all the com in thy 
fatbei’s exchequer. What a plague mean ye to 
colt • me thus ? 

P. Hen. Thou liest, thou art not colted, thou 
art uncoited. 

Fal. 1 pr’ytbee, good prince Hal, help me to 
my horse ; good king’s son. 

P. Hen. Out, you rogue I shall I be youi 
ostitrr ! 

Fal. Go, bang thyself in thy own heir-appa- 
rent garters I It 1 be ta’en. I’ll peach for this. 
An 1 have not ballads made on you all, a id 
sung to lllthy tunes, let a cup of sack be my 
poison : When a jest is so forward, and afoot too, 
—1 hate it. 


Eater Gadshill. 

Gads. Stand. 

Fal. So I do, against my will, 

Poins. O ’Us our setter : 1 know his voire 

Enter Bardolfh 
Bard. What newsT 

Gads. Case ye, case ye ; on with your visors ; 
there’s money of the king’s coming down the 
bill ; ’tis going to the king’s exchequer. 

Fal. You lie, you rogue ; ’Us going to the 
king's tavern. 

Gads. ’There’s enough to make us all. 

Fal, To be banged. 

P, Hen. Sirs, you four shall front them in 
the narrow lane ; Ned Poins and 1 will wal( 
lower: if they ’scape from your eiicounttr, 
then they light on us. 

Peto. How many be there of them X 
Gads. Some eight, or ten. 

Fal. 'Zounds I will they not rob ns T 
P. Hen. What, a coward, Sir John Paunch ^ 
Fal. Indeed, 1 am not John of Gaunt, youi 
grandfather; but yet no coward, Hal. 

P. Hen. Well, we leave that to the proof 
Poins. Sirrah Jack, thy horse stands behind 
the hedge; when thou needest bun, there thou 
shalt And him. Farewell, and stand fast. 

Fal. Now cannot 1 strike him, if I should be 
banged. 

P. Hen. Ned, where arc our disguises X 
Poins. Here, hard by ; stand close. 

{Exeunt P. Henry and Poins. 
Fal. Now, my masters, happy man he las 
dole, say I ; every man to bis busiiittis. 

Enter Travellfrs. 

1 Trav. Come, neighbour ; the boy shall lead 
our horses down the hill : we’ll walk afoot a 
while, and ease our legs. 

Thieves. Stand. 

TYav. Jesu bless us 1 

Fal, Strike ; down with them ; cut the vil- 
lains’ throats : Ah I whoreson caterpillars ' ba- 
con-fed knaves I they hate us youth : down with 
them ; fleece them. 

1 Trav. O we are undone, both we and our’s, 
for ever. 

Fal. Hang ye, gorbellied knaves; Are ye 
undone 7 No, ye fat chuffs ; 1 would your store 
were here I On, bacons, on I What, ye knaves? 
young men must live ; Yon are grand jurors are 
ye t We’ll jure ye, i’falth. 

{Exeunt Falstaff, Ac. Driving the 
Travellers out. 

• Make a younsBiar of no. 



Scene III FIRST PART OF KING HENRY IV, 


Re-enter Prince Henhy and PoiNS. 

P. JIcn. The thieves have bound the true 
men : Now could thou and 1 rub the thieves, 
and go merrily to London, it would be argument 
for a week, laughter for a month, and a good 
jest for ever. 

Poins, Stand close, I hear them coming. 

Re-enter Thieves. 

Fal. Come, my masters, let us share, and 
then to horse before day. An the prince and 
Poms be not two arrant cowards, there’s no 
equity stirring; there’s no more valour in that 
Poms, tliuii III a wild duck. 

R. Jlen. Your money. 

[Rushing out upon them. 

Pnin^. Villains. 

[A.« theij are sharing, the Prince and 
Poins set upon them, Falstaff, after 
a blow or two, and the rest, run auay. 
leading their booty behind them.'[ 

P. Jlen. Got with much ease. Now merrily 
to horse : 

Tile thieves are scatter’d, and possess’d with 
fear 

So strongly, that they dare not meet each other : 
Facli takes liis fellow for an officer. 

Aud\, good Ned. Falstaff sweats to death. 

And l.ir(is * the lean earth as he walks along: 
tNer’t not for laughing, 1 should pity turn. 

Poins. flow the rogue roar’d ! [Exeunt. 

SCEXE III . — Warkworth. — A Room in the 
Castle. 

Enter Hotspur, reading a Letter. 

Rat, for mine oun part, my lord, I 

could be nell contented to be there, in res- 
pect of the love ] bear your house. could 
he contented,— Why is he not then? In respect 
of the love he bears our house '—he shows in this 
he loves his own barn lietter than be loves our 
house. Let me see some more. The purpose 
you undertake is dangerous j — VVhy, that’s cer- 
tain ; 'tis dangerous to take a cold, to sleep, to 
drink - hiit 1 tell )oii, my lord fool, out of this 
nettle, danger, ive pluck this flower, safety. The 
purpose von undertake, is dangerous; the 
friends you hate named, uncertain; the time 
Itself unsorted ; and your whole plot too light, 
for the counterpoise of so great an opposition. 
— Say you so, say you so ? I say unto you agaiu, 
you arc a shallow cowardly bind, and yon lie. 
What a lack-brain is this? By the Lord, oiir 
plot IS a good plot as ever was laid ; our friends 
true and constant : a good plot, good friends, and 
full of expectation : an excellent plot, very good 
fneipN. What a frosty-spirited rogue is this? 
Wh>, my lord of York commends the plot, and 
the general course of the action. ’Zounds, an 
1 were now by this rascal, 1 could brain him 
with liis lady’s fan. Is there not my father, 
my uncle, and myself ? lord Edward Mortimer, 
my lord of York, and Owen Glendower? Is 
there not, besides, the Douglas? Have I not 
nil their letters, to meet me in arms by the ninth 
of the next month ? and are they not, some of 
them, set forward already? What a pagan 
rascal is this I an Infidel ! Ha 1 you shall see 
now, in very sincerity of fear and cold heart, 
will he to the king, and lay open all our pro- 
ceedings. O I could divide myself, and go tu 
buffets, for moving such a dish of skimmed 
milk with so honourable an action I Hang him I 
let him tell tbe king : We are prepared : 1 will 
set forward to-nigbt. 

Enter Lady Percy. 

How DOW, Kate? I must leave you within 
these two hours. 

Lady. O my good lord, why are you thus 
alone ? 

For what ofleiice have I, this fortnight, been 
* FaUeni. 


m 

A banish’d woman from my Harry’s bed ? 

Tell me, sweet lord, what is’t that takes from 
thee 

Thy stomach, pleasure, and thy golden sleep ? 
Why dost thou bend thine eyes upon the eartli , 
And start so often when thou sit’st alone 1 
Why bast thou lost tbe fresh blood in thy 
cheeks ; 

And given my treasures, and my rights of thee. 
To thick-ey’d musing, and curs’d inelanclioiy ? 

In thy fhlnt slumbers, 1 by thee have watch’d, 
And heard thee murmur tales of non wars : 
Speak terms of manage to thy bounding steed ; 
Cry. Courage ! — to the field ! And thou bast 
talk’d 

Of sallies and retires ; of trenches, tents. 

Of palisadoes, frontiers, parapets ; 

Of basilisks, of cannon, culverin ; 

Of prisoners* ransom, and of soldiers slain. 

And all the currents * of a heady fight. 

Thy spirit within thee hath been so at war. 

And thus hath so bestir’d thee in tbe sleep. 

That beads of sweat have stood upon tby 
brow, 

Like bubbles in a late-disturbed stream : 

And ill thy face strange motions have ap- 
pear’d, [breath 

Such as we see when men restrain their 
Oil some great sudden baste. O what por 
tents are these ? 

Some heavy business bath my lord in hand, 

And I must know it, else be lows me not. 

Hot. What, ho ! is Gilhams with tbe packet 
gone ? 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. He is, my lord, an hoiii ago. 

Hot. Hath Butler brought these horses from 
tbe sheriff? 

Serv. One horse, my lord, he brought even 
now. 

Hot. What horse ? a roan, a crop-ear, is it not 7 
Serv. It IS, niy lord. 

Hot. That roaii shall be my throne 
Well, I will back him straight : O esperance ! 

Bid Butler lead him forth into tbe park. 

[Exit Servant. 
Lady- But hear yon, my lord. 

Hot. What say’st, my lady ? 

Lady, W hat is it carries you away ? 

Hot. My horse. 

My love, my horse. 

Lady. Out, you mad-headed ape I 
A weasel hath not such a deal of spleen. 

As you are toss’d with. In faith. 

I’ll know your business, Harry, that 1 will. 

I fear my brother Mortimer doth stir 
About bis title : and hath sent for you. 

To IineJ his eiiterpnze; But if you go 

Hot. So far afoot, 1 shall be weary, love. 
Lady, Come, come, you paraquito, answer 
me 

Directly to this question that 1 ask. 

In faith, I’ll break tby little finger, Harry, 

An if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. Away, 

Away, you trifler !— Love ?— I love thee not, 

I care not for thee, Kate : this is no world. 

To play with mainmets, and to tilt with lips : 

We must have bloody noses, and crack’d 
crowns. 

And pass them current too.— Gods me, my 
horse I— 

What say’st thou, Kate ? what would’st thou have 
with me ? 

iMdy. Do you not love me? do you not in- 
deed? 

Well, do not then ; for, since you love me not, 

I will not love myself. Do you not love me t 
Nay, tell me, if you speak in jest or no. 

Hot. Come, wilt thou see me ride ? 

And when 1 am o’borse-back, 1 will swear 

• Occurrrnrei. t Motto ofthe^rey fhoilly. 

t Strengthen. 
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1 love thee inftnUely. But hark you, Kate ; 

1 must not have you henceforth question me 
Whither I go, nor reason whereabout : 

Whither I must, I must ; and, to conclude. 

This evening must 1 leave you, gentle Kate. 

I know you wise ; hut yet no farther wise, 

Thau Harry Pcrc)*s wife: constant you are; 
But yet a woman ; and for seciesy. 

No lady closer ; for I well believe, 

Thou wilt not utter what thou dost not know ; 
And 80 far will l trust thee, gentle Kale 1 

Lady. How 1 so far 7 

Hot. Not an inch farther. But hark you, 
Katel 

Whither 1 go, thither shall you go too ; 

To-day will 1 set forth, to-morrow you.— 

Will this content yon, Kate 7 

Lady. It must, of force. [Exeunt. 

SCEXE IV.—Ea^tchea^ — A Boom in the 
Boards Head Tavern. 

Enter Prince Henry and Poins. 

P. Hen. Ned, pr'ythec come out of that fat 
room, and lend me thy hand to laugh a little. 

Poms. Where bast i>een, Hal 7 

P. Hen. With three or four loggerheads, 
amongst three or four score hogsheads. I have 
sounded the very base string of huniUity. Sir- 
rah, f am sworn brother to a leash * of drawers ; 
and can tell them all by their Christian names, 
as— Tom, Dick, and Francis. They take it al- 
ready upon their salvation, that though 1 be but 
prince of Wales, yet I am the king of courtesy ; 
and tell me flatly, 1 am no proud Jack, like 
Falstatf ; but a Corinthian, a lad of mettle, a 
good boy, — by the Lord, so they call me ; and 
when I am king of England, 1 shall command 
all the good lads in Eastcheap. They call drink- 
ing deep, dying scarlet; and when you breathe 
in yonr watering, they cry— hem ! and bid you 
play it off. To conclude, I am so good a profi- 
cient in one quartei of an hour, that 1 can drink 
with any tinker in his own language during my 
life. 1 tell thee, Ned, thon bast lost much ho- 
nour, that thou werr not with me in this 
action. But, sweet Ned,— to sweeten which 
name of Ned, 1 give thee this peimywotUi of 
sugar, clapped t*\en now in my hand by an 
nnder-skiiiker ; + one that never spake other En- 
glish in Ins life, than— £’ig/if shillings and six- 
pence,— and — Yon are u elcome ; with this 
shrill addition ; — Anon, anon. Sir ' Score a 
pint of bastard in the Half-moon, or so. 
But, Ned, to drive away the time till Falstalf 
come, I pr’ythee do thou stand lu some by- 
room, while I question my puny drawer, to 
what end he gave me the sugar ; and do thou 
never leave calling— Francis, that his tale to 
me may be nothing but— anon. Step aside, and 
ru show thee a precedent. 

Poin^. Francis! 

P. Hen. Tboa art perfect. 

Poins. Francis [Exit Poins. 

Enter Francis. 

Fran. Anon, anon. Sir, — Look down into the 
Pometranate, Ralph. 

P. Hen, Come hither, Francis. 

Fran. My lord. 

P. Hen, How long hast thon to serve, Fian- 
ch7 

Fran, Forsooth, five year, and as macb as to— 

Pobts. [ JVithin.) Francis ! 

Fran. Anon, anon, Sir. 

P. Hen. Five years I by'rlady, a long lease 
for the clinking of pewter. But, Francis, darest 
thou be so valiant, as to play the coward with 
thy indfiiiure, and to show it a fair pair, of 
heels, and run from itf 

Fran, o lord. Sir I HI be sworn upon ill the 
books in Eagtand, 1 conld find in my heaiV- 

PeAns. {lVithin.\ Francis 1 

•Thfe.. 


Fran, Anon, anon, Sir. 

P. Hen. How old art thon, Francis 7 
Fran. Let me see,— About Michat-lmas next 1 
shall he— 

Poins. [Within.] Francis 1 
Fran. Anon, Sii. — Pray you, stay a little 
my lord. 

P. Hen. Nay, but bark yon, Francis : For the 
sugar thou gavest me, — 'tuas a pennyworth, 
was't not t 

Fran. O lord. Sir ! I would it had l>een two. 
P. Hen. I will give thee for it a thousainl 
pound ; ask me when thou wilt, aud thou slult 
have It. 

Poins. {Within.] Francis I 
Fran. Anon, anon. 

P. Hen. Anon, Francis? No, Fiaiicis : but 
to-morrow, Francis ; or, Francis, on Ttnrs- 
day ; nr, indeed, Francis, when thou wilt. But, 
Francis,— 

Fran. My lord 7 

P. Hen. Wilt thon rob this leathern-jrrkiii, 
crystal-button, nolt-pated, agaie-nng, puke-.nioik- 
ing, caddis-garter, smooth-tongue, Spauibli- 
poiicb, — 

Fran. O lord, Sir, who do you mean 7 
P. Hen. Why then, your browu bastard • is 
your only drluk ; for, look you, Francis, your 
white canvass doublet will suUy : lu Baibary, 
Sir, it cannot come to so much. 

Fran. W hat. Sir 7 
Poms. [Within.] Francis 1 
P. Hen. Away, you rogue ; Dost thou not 
hear them call 7 

[Here they both call him ; the TJra <r stan 
amazed, mot knouing nhich uuj to <,o. 

Enter Vintner. 

Vint, What! stand’st thon still, and hear'st 
such a calling 7 Look to the giirs:>) within. 
{Exit Fran.] My loid, old Sir John, uuli 
half a dozen more, are at the door, Shall 1 kt 
them in ' 

P, Hen. Let them alone awhile, and ihen 
open the door. [£rir Vintner.] Puii.s 1 

Re-enter Poiss. 

Poins. Anon, anon. Sir. 

P. Hen. Sirrah, Falstalf and the ir«t of the 
thieves are at the door ; Shall we be mern ? 

Poms. As merry as cncKets, my lail. But 
hark ye; What cuuniiig match nave yon mado 
w'lib this jest of the drawer 7 come, .what’s the 
issue 7 

P. Hen. I am now of all humours, that have 
show’d themselves humours, since the (dd days 
of goodman Adam, to the pupil age of thi<) pie- 
sent twelve o’clock at midnight, [/ie-enter 
Francis icith Wine.] \Vhal'& o’clock, Fraucis? 
Fran. Anon, anon. Sir 7 
P. Hen, That ever this fellow should have 
fewer words than a parrot, and vet the *<011 cf a 
woman I— His indubtry Is — iip-stairs, and down- 
stairs ; bis eloquence, the parcel of a reckoning. 
I am not yet of Percy’s mind, the Hoiapur of 
the north ; be that kills me some or seven 
dozen of Scuts at a breakfast, washes his hands, 
and says to bis wife,— Fie upon thi': quiet hfe! 
I want work. O my sweet Harry, says she, 
how many hast thou killed to day ? Gii e my 
roan horse a drench, says be; and answers. 
Some fourteen ; an hour after, a tnjte, a 
trifle. I pr'ythee, call in Falstaff; I’ll play 
Percy, and that damned brawn shall play darae 
Mortimer, hb wife. Rivo, says the dinnkard. 
Call in ribs, call in tallow. 

Enter Falstjivv GiDSRiLL, Bardulfh, and 
Prto. 

Poins. Welcome, Jack. Where bast thou 
been! , . 

Fal. A plague of all cowards, I fay, and a 
vengeance too 1 marry, and amen 1 Give me a 


t Tapnar 


• A twtatwiM. 
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nip of sack, boy. — Ere I lead this life I0115, IMI 
bew nethtTbtocks, * and mend ttiein, and foot 
them too. A plague of all cowards !— Give me 
a Clip of sack, rogue.— Is there no virtiie ex- 
Uni 7 [He drinks, 

P. Hen. Didst thou never see Titan kiss a 
dis|- of biiiter 7 pitiful hearted Titan, that melt- 
ed at the sweet tale of the son 1 if tuou didst, 
then behold that compound. 

P'll. You rowue, here's lime in this sack too : 
Trieif it> nothing but loguery to be found in vil- 
lainous man: Yet a coward is worse than a cup 
>if sack with lime in it ; a villainous coward.— 
Go thy ways, old Jack ; die when thou wilt, if 
nianlioud, good manhood, be not forgot upon 
the lace of the earth, then am I a shotten her- 
ring. There live not three good men unhanged 
in England ; and one of them is fat, and grows 
old : God help the while ! a bad world, I say ; 

1 would I were arveaver; 1 could sing psalms 
or any thing ; A plague of all cowards, I say 
still. ^ 

P. Tien. How now, wool-sack 7 what mutter 
you ? 

Pal. A king's son I If I do not heat thee out of 
th> kingdom with a dagger of lath, and drive all 
tliy siilijects afore thee like a flock of wild geese. 
I'll never wear hair on my face more. You 
prince of Wales! 

P. Hen. Why, you whoreson round man ! 
whafb the matter ! 

Pal. Are you not a coward ? answer me to 
that ; and Poms tiieie 7 
Poins. 'Zounds, ye fat paunch, an ye call me 
coward, I’ll slab thee. 

Pal. I call thee coward ! I'll see thee damned 
ere I rail thee coward : but I would give a thoii- 
saiid pound, I could run as fast as thou canst. 
You are sliaight enough 111 the shoulders, you 
care not who sees your back : Call you that 
hacking of your friends? A plague upon such 
backing I give me them that will face me.— Give 
me a cup of sack i am a rogue, if 1 druiiJt 
to-dav . 

P. Hen. O villain ! thy lips are scarce wiped 
since thou dnink’st last. 

Pal. All's one for that. A plague of all cow. 
a^d^, still .^ay I. [He drinks. 

P. Hen. What's the matter? 

Pal. What's the matter f there be four of us 
here have ta'eu a thousand pound this morn- 
ing. 

P. Hen. Where is it. Jack ? where is it? 

Fal. Where is it? taken from us it is : a hun- 
dred upon poor four 01 us. 

P. Hen. What, a liuiidred, man? 

Fal. I am a rogue, if I were not at half- 
swoid With a dozen ot them two hours together. 

I have 'scap'd by miracle. 1 am eight times 
tbru't through the doublet; four, thruiigb the 
hose ; my buckler cut through and through ; 
my sword backed like a band-saw, ecce signum. 
1 never dealt better since 1 was a man ; all 
would not do. A plague of all cowarQs I— Let 
them speak: if they speak more or less than 
truth, Uiey are villains, and the sons of dark- 
ness. 

P. Hen. Speak, Sirs ; how was it f 

Gads. Wc four set upon some dozen, 

Fal. Sixteen, at least, my lord. 

Gads. And bound them. 

Peto. No, no, they were not bound. 

Fal. You rogue, they were bouud, every 
man of tliem ; or I am a Jew else, au Ebrew 
Jew. 

Gad.s. As we were sharing, some six or seven 

fresh men set upon us, 

Fal. And unbound the rest, and then come 
in the other. 

P. Hen. What, fonght ye with them all ? 
Fal. All 7 1 know not what ye call, all ; but 
if I fought not with fifty of them, 1 am a bunch 
of ndisb? If Cbere were not two or three and 

• Stocking*. 
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fifty upon poor old Jack, then I am no two-let-gcd 
creature. 

Poms, Pray God, you have not murdered 
some of them. 

Fal. Nay, that’s past praving for : for I have 
peppered two ot them : two, I am sure, I have 
paid ; two rogues 111 buckiaiu suits, i tell thee 
what, Hal,— It 1 tell thee a lie, spit m my face, 
call me horse. Thou knowest my uUl ward 
here 1 lay, and thus 1 bore my pmnt. Four 

rogues in buckram let drive at me. 

P. Hen. Wbat, lour? thou said'st but two, 
even now. 

Fal, Four, Hal ; I told thee four. 

Poins. Ay, ay, he said four. 

Fal. These four came all a- front, and mainly 
thrust at me. 1 made me no more ado, but 
fiiok all their seven points in my target, thus. 

P, Hen, Seven 7 why, there were but four 
even now. 

Fal. In buckram. 

Poins. Ay, four, m buckram suits. 

Fal. Seven by these hilts, or 1 am a villaiu 
else. 

P. Hen. Pr'ytbee, let him alone; we shall 
have more auoii. 

Fal. Dost thou hear me, Hal 7 
P. Hen. Ay, and mark thee too, Jack. 

Fal. Du so, for it is worth the listening to. 
These nine m buckram, that 1 told tliee of, — 

P. Hen. So, two more already. 

Fal. Their points being broken, 

Poin^. Down tell their hose. 

Fal. Began to give me erouiui * But I fol- 
lowed me close, came in foot and hand ; and, 
with a thought, seven of the eleven I paid 
P. Hen. b monstrous I eleven buckram men 
grown out of two ! 

Fal. But, as the devil would have it, three 
misbegotten knaves, m Kendal green, came 
at my back, and let drive at me for it was 
so dark, Hal, that tbou could'st not see thy 
band. 

P. Hen. These lies are like the father that 
begets tbem ; gross as a mouiitaiu, open, palpa- 
ble. Why, tlioii cUy-braiued guts ; tbou kiiotty- 
pated f«>ol ; tbou whoreson, obscene, greasy tal- 
low -keech, — 

. Pal. \\ hat, art tbou mad 7 art thou mad 7 is 
not the truth liie truth 7 
P. Hen. Why, bow could'st tbou know these 
men in Kendal green, when it was so dark thou 
could'st not see tby hand ? come, tell us your 
reason? Wbat say est thou to this ? 

Poms. Come, your reason. Jack, yoar rea- 
son. 

Fal. What, upon compulsion f No ; w'ere I at 
the strappado, nr all the racks in the world, 1 
would not tell you on compulsion. Give you a 
reason on compulsion I if reasons were as plenty 
as blackberries, 1 would give no man a reason 
upon coinpulMon, I. 

P. Hen. I’ll be no longer guilty of this sin : 
tins sanguine coward, this bed-presser, this 
borse-back-breaker, this huge hill of flesh 
Fal. Away, you starveling, you elf-skin, you 
dried neat's-tongue, bull's pizzle, you stock* 
fish,— O for breath to utter w'hat is like theef 
— you tailor's yard you sheath, yon bow-case, 

you vile standing tuck; 

P. Hen. Well, breathe awhile, and then to it 
again ; and when thou hast tired thyself in base 
comparisons, bear me speak but this. 

Poms. Mark, Jack. 

P. Hen. We two saw you four set on four ; 
you bound them, and were masters of tlieir 
wealth ; (mark now, how plain a tale shall put 
you down,) then did we two set on you foar, 
and, with a word, out- faced you from your prize, 
and have it ; yea, and can show it yon here in 
the bouse :— and, Falstalf, you carried your gnis 
away as nimbly, with as quick dexterity, and 
roaied for mercy, and still ran and roared, as 
ever I beaid a bull-calf. Wbat a dave an thou, 
to back tby sword as thou bast done, and then 
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■ay it ivas in fl^litT What trick, what device, 
what starting-bole, canst thou now find out 
to hide thee from this open and apparent 
ahatne ? 

I*otns. Come, let’s hear, Jack : What trick 
hast thou now t 

I'al, By the Lord, 1 knew ye, as well aj be 
that made ye. Why, hear ye, my masters : Was 
it for me to kill the heir apparent 1 Should I 
turn npou the true prince 1 Why, thou knowest 
1 am as valiant as Hercules : but beware in- 
stinct ; the liou will not touch the true prince. 
Instinct is a great matter ; I was a coward on 
iustinct. 1 shall think the better of mjseif and 
thee, during iny life : I, for a valiant lion, and 
thou, foi a true pi nice. But, by the Lord, lads, 

1 am glad you have the money. Hostess, 

clap to the doors ; watch to-night, pray to-mor- 
row. — Gallants, lads, buys, hearts of gold, all the 
titles of good fellowship come to }uu ! What, 
shall wc be merr> 7 shall we have a play extem- 
pore ? 

P. Hen. Content;— and the argument shall be, 
tbv running away. 

Fal. Ah I uo more of that, Hal, au thou lovest 
me. 

Enter Hostess* 

Host. My lord the prince, 

P. Hen. How now, my lady Uie hostess, what 
say’st thou to me 7 

Host. Marrv, my lord, there is a nobleman of 
the court at door, would speak i«ith you : he sa)s 
he comes from >oiir father. 

P. Hen. Give him as much as mil make him 
a royal man, and send him back again to my 
mother. 

Fal. What manner of man is he t 
Host. An old man. 

Fal. tN hat doth gravity out of bis bed at mid- 
night 7— Shall 1 give biro his answer 1 
P. Hen. Pr’ylhee, do, Jack. 

Fal. Taitb, and ril send him packing. 

[Kr/f. 

P. Hen. Now, Sirs ; by’r lady, you fought 
fair so did you, Peto ; — so did >ou, Bar- 
dolpb : you are lions too, yon ran away upon in- 
stinct, you will not touch the true prince : no, 
—tie ! 

Hard. 'Faith, I ran when I saw others run. 

P. Hen. Tell me uow in earnest. How came 
Falstatf’s sword so hacked 1 
Peto. Why, he backed it with his dagger, and 
said, he would swear truth out of England, but 
he would make you believe it was done lu fight ; 
and persuaded us to do the like. 

Bard. Yea, and to tickle our noses with spear- 
grass, to make them bleed ; and then to besliibber 
our garments with it, and swear it was the blood 
of true men. 1 did that 1 did not this seven 
year before, 1 blushed to bear his monstrous de- 
vices. 

P. Hen. O villain, thou stolest a cop of sack 
cighieeu years ago, and wert taken with the man- 
ner, * and ever since thou hast blush'd extempore: 
Thou hadst fire and sword on tliy side, and yet 
thou ran’st away ; What instinct hadst thou 
for iLl 

BStd. My lord, do you see these meteors 7 Do 
you behold these exhalations t 
P. Hen. I do. 

Bard. What think you they portend ? 

P. Hen. Hot livers and cold purses, f 
Bard. Choler, my lord, if rightly taken. 

Hen. No, if rightly taken, baiter. 

Re-enter Falstaff. 

Here comes lean Jack, here comes barebone. 
How now, my sweet creature of bombast ? { How 
long is’t ago. Jack, since thou sawest thine own 
knee? 

Fal. My own knee t when I was about thy 

• la Akr fatt. + DrankcnncM and poverty, 

t Bonibait it the etaffiog of cluthee. 
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years, Hal, 1 was not an eagle’s talon in the 
waibt; 1 could have crept into an alderinau's 
thumb-nug : A plague of biKhing and grief: it 
blows a jiiaii up like a bladdei. There’s vil- 
lainous news abroad : here was Sir John Biacy 
fiom your father ; you must lo the couit in the 
morning. That same mad fellow of the north, 
Percy ; and he of Wales, that gave Aiiiaimun * 
the buotiuado, and made Luefter cuckold, and 
swore the devil his true liegeman upon the cross 
of a Welsh hook, — What, a plague, call you 
him I 

Poins. Ob I Glendower. 

Fal. Owen, Oweu ; the same ;— and his son- 
in-law, Mortimer ; and old Nuriliiimberiand ; and 
that spiightiy Scot of Scots, Douttlas, that runs 
o’borseback up a hill perpendicular. 

P. Hen* He that rides at high speed, and with 
his pistol kills a sparrow flying. 

Fal. You have hit it. 

P. Hen. So did he never the sparrow. 

. Fal. Well, that nasoal hath good mettle lu him ; 
be will not run. 

P. Hen. Why, what a rascal art thou then, to 
praise him so for running 7 

Fal. O’burseback, ye cuckoo 1 but, afoot, he 
will not budge a foot. 

P. Hen. Y'es, Jack, upon instinct. 

Fal. 1 grant ye. upon instinct. Well, he is 
there too, and one Murdake, and a thousand bine- 
caps t more: W'orcesler is stolen away to-night ; 
tliy father’s beard is turned white with the news ; 
you may buy land now as cheap as stinking 
iiiackarel. 

P. Hen. Why then, *tU like, if there come a 
hot June, and tins civil buffeting hold, we shall 
buy maidenheads as they buy hobiiails, by the 
hundreds. 

Fal. By the mass, lad, thou sa>ost true ; it is 
like we shall have good trading that way.— But, 
tell me, Hal, art thoii not lioriibly afeard 1 tlum 
being heir apparent, could the world pick thee 
out three such enemies again, as that fiend 
Douglas, that spirit Percy, and that devil Gleu- 
dower? Art thou Dot bonibly afraid 1 doth not 
thy blood thrill at it 7 

P. Hen. Not a whit, Tfaitb ; I lack some of 
thy instinct. 

Fal. Well, thou wilt he horribly chid to-mor 
row, when thou comest to thy faibiT : if thou love 
me, practise an answer. 

P. Hen. Do thou stand for my fatiirr, and 
examine me upon the particulars ol my life. 

Fal, Shall 1 T content :— This chair shall be 
my state,! this dagger my sceptre, and this 
cushion my crown. 

P. Hen. Thy state is taken for a juint-stool 
tby golden sceptre for a leaden dagger, and 
thy precious rich crown, for a pitiful bald 
crown 1 

Fal. Well, an the fire of grace be not quite 
out of thee, now shall thou be moved.— Give me 
a cup of sack, to make mine eyes look red, that 
It may be thought 1 have wept ; for 1 must speak 
in passion, and 1 will do it in king Cambyscs’ ) 
vein. 

P. Hen. Well, here is my leg. H 

FiU. And here is my speech Stand aside, 
nobility. 

Host, This is excellent sport, i'faith. 

Fal. Weep not, sweet queen, foi trickling tears 
are vain. 

Host. O the father, how he bolds bis counte- 
nance 1 

Fal. For God’s sake, lords, convey mytristfult 
queen. 

For tears do stop the flood-gates of her eyes. 

Host. O rare I be doth it us like one of these 
harlotry players, as I ever see. 

* A demon i deieribed •• one of the four kings, who 
govern all otkar demons. 

t Scotsmen in blue bonnete.# 
t Choir of state. 

I A eborcter ia a Tragc^ by T. Preston, 1E70. 

I Olwisance. T Sorrowful. 
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Fal. Peace, good point-pot; peace, good 
tickle-brain. *— Harry, I do not only marvel 
where thou ^pendt- st thy time, but albo how thou 
art accompanied : tor though the camomile, the 
uioie It is trodden on, the faster it grows, yet 
youth, the more it is wasted, the sooner it 
wears. That thou art my son, 1 have partly thy 
mother’s word, partiy my own opinion ; but 
chieily, a vllllanous trick of thine eye, and a 
fooli^ii banging of thy nether lip, that doth war- 
rant me. If then thou be son to me, here lies 
the point;— Why, being son to me, art thou so 
pointed att Shall the blessed sun of heaven 
prove a inicher, + and eat black-berries T a ques- 
tion not to be asked. Shall the son of England 
prove a thief, and take purses T a question to be 
asked. There is a thing. Hairy, which thou hast 
ofteu heard ot, and it is known to many in our 
land by tiie name of pitch : this pitch, as an- 
cient writers do repoit, doth defile : so doth the 
company thou keepest : for, Harry, now I do not 
speak to thee in drink, but in tears ; not in plea- 
Miie, but in passion; not in words only, but in 
woes also And yet there is a virtuous man, 
whom 1 ha\e often noted in thy company, but 1 
know not his name. 

P. Hen. Wh.it manner of man, an it like your 
majesty ! 

Fal. A good portly man, i’faith, and a corpu- 
lent ; of a cheerful look, a pleasing eye, and a 
most noble carriage ; and, as I think, his age 
some lifty, or, by’r lady, inclining to three-score ; 
and now 1 remeiiilHT me, his name is FalstalT : 
if that man should be lewdly given, he deceiveth 
me ; for, Harry, 1 see virtue in Ins looks. If 
then the tree may be Known by the fruit, as the 
fruit by tbc tree, then, peremptorily I speak 
it, theie is Mrtiie in that FalsiiitT: him keep 
with, the rest banish. And tell me now, thou 
njimhty vuriet, tell me, where hast thou been this 
month ? 

P. Hen. Dost thou speak like a kingt Do 
thou stand for me, and I’ll play niy falhei. 

Fal. Depose me? if thou dost it half so 
gravely, so majestirally, both in word and mat- 
ter, hang me up hy the heels for a rabbet-sucker,; 
or a poiilter’s hare. 

P. Hen. Well, here I am set. 

Fal. And here 1 stand judge, iny masters. 

P Hen. Now, Ilariy? whence come you T 

Pal, My noble lord, from Eastcheap. 

P. Hen. The complaints 1 hear of thee are 
grievous. 

Fal. ’Sblood, my lord, they are false : — nay, 
ril tickle >e for a young prince, i’faith. 

P. Hen. Swearcst thou, ungracious boy? 
henceforth ne’er look on me. Thou art violently 
earned away from grace : there is a devil haunts 
thee, ill the likeness of a fat old man : a tun of 
mu:i is thy companion. Why dost thou converse 
with that trunk of humours, that hoUing-hutch $ 
of beastliness, that swoln parcel of dropsies, that 
huge bombard II of sack, that stiifled cloak-bag of 
guts, that roasted Manningtree ^ ox with the 
piidding ill bis belly, that reverend vice, that 
gr'-y iniquity, that father ruffian, that vanity in 
vea^s ? \\ herein is be good, but to taste sack and 
drink it? wherein neat and cleanly, hut to carve 
u capon and eat it? wherein cunning but in 
craft? wherein crafiy, but in villaiiy? wherein 
villainous, but in ail things I wherein worthy, but 
in nothing? 

Fal. I wonld your grace would take me with 
you ; •• Whom means your grace? 

P. Hen. That villainous abominable inis- 
leader of youth, Falstaif, that old white-bearded 
Satan. 

Fal. My lord, the man I know. 

P. Hen. I know thbu dost. 

* Name of a atrong liquor. 

t A truant Viov. t A yoiing ralibcC 

6 'lliO mdcAine which srparates finiir from bran 
t| A Icatliir blaik jack to hold beer. 

^ III Efsrx, will rr a Iar)>e okhihs rousted vvliole. 
bpi’a'k uo fostvi thjii 1 cun tolli'W 
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Fal. But to say I know more harm in him 
than in myself, were to say more than 1 know. 
That he is old, (the more the pity,) his white 
hairs do witness it ; but that he is (saving yout 
reverence,) a wlioremaster, that 1 utterly deny. 
If sack and sugar be a fault, God help the 
wicked I If to be old and merry be a sin, then 
many an old host that l know, is damned : ii 
to be fat be to be bated, tlicn Pharaoh’s lean 
kine are to be loved. No, my good lord ; banish 
Peto, banish Baidolph, banish Poms : but for 
sweet Jack Falslatf, kind Jack Falstatf, true Jai.k 
I Falstatf, valiant Jack Falstatf, and therefore more 
I valiant, being, as be is, old Jack Falst'ilT, banish 
not him thy Harry’s company ; banish plump 
Jack, and banish all the world. 

P. Hen. 1 do, 1 will. {A knocking heauJ. 
[Exeunt Hosiess, Francis, and Baa- 
UULPU. 

Be-enter Bardolph, running. 

Bard. O my lord, my lord ; the sherilf, w itii 
a most monstrous watch, is at the door. 

Fal. Out, you rogue I plaf out the play : 1 
have much to say in the behalf of that lal* 
stair. 

Bc-enter Hostess, hastily. 

Host. O Jesu, my lord, my lord I 

Fal. Heigh, heigh I the devil rides upon a 
fiddlestick : What’s the matter? 

Host. The sheriff and all the watch are at the 
door : they are come to search the house ; Siiall 
1 let them in ? 

Fal. Dost thou hear, Hal ? never call a true 
piece of gold a counterfeit : thou art esseiitiully 
mad, without seeming so. 

P. Hen. And llion a iialiiral coward, without 
instinct. 

Fal. I deny >our major: if you will deny the 
sheriff, so ; if not, let him enter ; if 1 become 
not a cart as well as another man, a plague on 
my bringing up 1 1 hope I shall as soon be 
strangled with a halter, as anotlier. 

P. Hen, Go, hide ihee behind the arras;— 
the rest walk up above. Now, my masters, lor 
a true face, and good lunscience. 

Fal. Both which 1 have had : but their date 
is out, and therefore I’ll hide me. 

[Exeunt all but the Prince and Poins. 
P. Hen. Call in the sheriff. 

Enter Sheriff and Carrier. 

Now, master sheriff; what’s your will with me? 
Sher. First, pardon me, my Mold. A hue and 
cry 

Hath follow’d certain men unto this house. 

P. Hen. What men ? 

Sher. One of them is well known, my graci- 
ous lord, 

A gross fat man. 

(hir. As fat as butter. 

P. Hen. The man, I do assiiie you, is not 
here ; 

For I myself at this lime have employ’d him. 
And, sheiiff, I will engage my word to thee. 

That I will, by to-morrow dinner-lime. 

Send him to answer thee or any man, || 

For any thing he shall be charg’d witlial : 

And so let me entreat you leave the house. 

Sher. I will, ray lord : There aie two gentle- 
men 

Have in this robbery lost three hundred marks. 
P. Hen. It may be so : if he have robb’d 
these men. 

He shall he answerable : and so, farewell. 

Sher. Good night, my noble lord. 

P. Hen. I think It is good morrow ; Is it 
not ? 

Sher. Indeed, my lord, 1 think it be two 
o’clock. Sheriff and 

Carrier. 

P. Hen. This oily rascal is known as well ai 
Paul’s. Go, call him forth. 
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Pains. Falstaffl — fast asleep behiud the arras, 
and snortiu^ like a horse. 

P. Ben. Hark, bow bard be fetches breath : 
Search hib pockets. [Poins searches.] Uhat 
hast thou fnuud t 

Poins. Nothing but papers, my lord, 

P. Ben. Lrt’s see what they be : read them. 

Pains. Item, A capon, 2s. '2d. 

Item, Sauce 4d. > 

Item, Sack, two gallons, 5s. 8d. I 

Item, Anchovies, and sack after sapper, 2s. 6d. 
Item, Bread, a halfpenny. 

P. Hen. O monstrous 1 but one half penny- 
worth of bread to this inloleiablc deal of sack! 
— What there is else, keep close ; we’ll read it 
at more advantage: there let him sleep till day. 
ril to the coiiit ill the morning : we must all to 
the wars, and th> place shall be honourable. I’ll 
pioi-iirc this f.it rogue a chaige of fool ; and, 1 
know, his death will l>e a march of twelvescoie. 
The money shall be paid back again with advan- 
tage. Be with me betimes iu the mormng ; and 
so ifood moiTow', Poms. 

Potus. Good morrow, good my lord. [Exeunt. 


ACT III. 

SCEXE I . — Bangor. — A Boom in the Arch- 
deacon* s House. 

Enter Hotspur, Worcester, Mortimer, and 
Glekdower. 

Alort. These promises are fair, the parties 
sure, 

And our induction • full of prosperous lio|>e. 
Hot. Lord Mortinur, and cousin Gleiidow'er, 

Will yon sit down 1 

And, uncle \> orcestei A plague upon itl 
1 have forgot the map. 

Glcnd. No, here it is. 

Sit, cousin Percy ; sit, good cousin Hotspur : 
For by that name as oft as Lanca<-ter 
Doth speak of }ou, his cheek looks pale, and, 
with 

A rising sigh, he wisheth you in heaven. 

Hot. And you in bell, as often as he hears 
Owen Gleiidower spoke of. 

Giend. 1 cannot blame him ; at my nativity. 
The front of heaven was fnll of fier> shapes. 

Of hurtling cressets ; + and, at my liirth. 

The flame and huge foundation of the earth 
ISbdk’d like a coward. 

Hot. U by, so It wouM have done 
At the same season, if your mother’s cat bad 
But kitten’d, though jourself had ne'er been 
born. 

Glen. I say the earth did shake when I was 
born. 

Hot. And I say the earth was not of my 
mind. 

If yon suppose, as fearing you it shook. 

Giend. The heavens were all on fire, the 
earth did tremble. 

Hot. Ob 1 then the earth shook to see the hea- 
vens on fire, 

And not in fear of yonr nativity. 

Di^ewd nature oftentimes breaks forth 
111 stmge eruptions : oft the teeming earth 
Is with a kind of colic pinch’d and vex’d 
By the imprisoning of nnnily wind 
Within her womb; which, .for enlargement 
striving, [down 

Shakes the old beldame earth, and topples X 
.Steeples and moss-grown towers. At your birth, 
(Mir L'randkm earth, having this distemperature, 
lu pav^iou shook. 

(^Inid. Cousin, of many men 
1 do not bear these crossings. Give me leave 
To tell you unce argain, that, at my birth, 

• Bcsinninr + Lj^hts 8«t cro»« way* epon 

icaeoui and also upon pules, whiib were used in pro- 
Cessiout ixc. X Tumbles. 
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The front of beaveu was full of fiery shapes ; 
The goats ran from the mountains, and tho 
herds 

Were strangely clamorous to the frighted 
fields. 

These signs have mark’d me extraordinary ; 

And alt the courses of my life do show, 

I am not in tlie roll of common men. 

Where is he living,— clipp’d in with the sea 
lhat chides the banks of England, Scotland, 
Wales, 

Which calls me pupil, or hath read to me 7 
And bring him out, that is but woman’s son. 
Can tiarc me in tlie tedious ways of art, 

Ami bold me pace iu deep expenineiits. 

Hot. 1 think there is no man speaks better 

Wehb : 

I will to dinner. 

Alort. Peace, cousin Percy ; you will make 
him mad. 

Giend. 1 can call spirits fioin the vasty deep. 
Hot. W'hy, so can 1 ; or so can any man : 

But will they come when you do call for them 7 
Giend. Why, I can teach you, cousin, to coiii- 
The devil. [maud 

Hot. And I can teach thee, cor, to shame the 
devil. 

By telling truth ; Tell truth, and shame the de- 
vil.— 

If thou have power to raise him, bring him 
hither, 

I And I’ll be sworn I have power to shame liiin 
I hence. 

i Oh I while you live, tell truth and shame the 
devil. 

Mart. Come, come. 

No more of this unprofitable chat. 

Giend. Three Hints hath Henry Bolmgbrole 
made head 

Against my power : thrice from the banks of 
Wye, 

And sandy -bottom’d Severn, have I sent him. 
Bootless * home, and weather beaten back, 

Hot. Home without boots, and in loul wea- 
ther too ! 

How ’scapes he agues, in the devil’s name T 
Glcnd. Come, here’s the map: Shall we di- 
vide our right. 

According to our three-fold order ta’en 7 
Mort. The archdeacon hath divided it 
Into three limits, very equally : 

England, from Trent and Severn hitlierto, 

By south and east, is to my part assign’d : 

All westward, Wales lieyoiid ibe Seveiu shore, 
And all the fertile land within lhat liouiid. 

To Owen Glendower :— and, dear (oz, to you 
The remnant northward, lying otf from Trenu 
And our indentures tripartite t are drawn; 
W'hicb, being sealed iiiterchaugeably, 

(A business that this night may execute,) 
To-morrow, cousin Percy, you and 1, 

And my good lord of Worcester, will set forth. 
To meet your father and the Scottish power. 

As is appointed us, at Shrewsbury. 

My father Glendower is not ready yet. 

Nor shall we need his help these fourteen 
days :— 

Within that space, [Th Glend.] you may have 
drawn together 

Your tenants, friends, and neighbouring gentle- 
men. 

Giend. A shorter time shall send me to you, 
lords, 

And in my conduct shall yonr ladies come : 

From whom you now must steal, and take no 
leave ; 

For there will be aVorld of water shed. 

Upon the parting of your wives and you. 

Hot. Methinks my moiety, X north from Bur- 
ton here, 

In quantity equals not one of your’s : 

See, how this river comes me crankiug in 
And cuts me from the best of all my land, 

• Unsuccessful. t Three copies. 3 Portian* 
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K bnge half moon, a monstrous cantle * out. 

IMl have the current In this place damin'd up ; 
And here the smug and silver Trent shall niUf 
In a new channel, fair and evenly : 

It shall not wind with such a d'‘ep indent, 

I'u lob me of so rich a bottom here. 

GLcnd. Not wind 1 it shall, it must: yon see 
It doth. 

Mart, t*a, 

but mark how he bears bis course, and runs 
me up 

With like advantage on the other side ; 

Gelding the opposed continent as mnefa. 

As on the other side it takes from you. 

n or. Yea, but a little charge will trench him 
here, 

And on this north side wm this cape of land ; 
And then he runs straight and even. 

Hot. I’ll ha\c it so ; a little charge will do it. 
Glend. I will not have it alterd. 

Hot. Will not you ? 

(•lend. No, nui you shall not. 

J[ot. Who shall say me nay? 
a I find. W'h>, that will I. 

Hot. Let me not understand it then, 

S])eak It 111 Welah. 

Glend. I can speak English, lord, as well as 
you .* 

Fur 1 was nam’d Up in the English court: 
Where, himg but young, I framed to the harp 
Mall) all Lnglish ditt\, lovely well, 

Aiul i:a\e the tongue a helpful ornament ; 

A viitue that was never seen m you. 

Hot. Mairy, and I’m glad of it with all my 
heait ; 

I had laihei he a kitten, and cry mew, 

Thau one of these same metre ballad-mongers : 

1 had lather hear a brazen caustickf turn’d. 

Or a di\ wheel grate on an axle-tree; 

And that would set my teeth nothing on edge, 
Nothiiu' so much us miiiciiig poetry; 

Ml'- like the forc’d gait of a shiililing nag. 
Gl^nd. Conic, you shall have Trent tuni’d. 
Jlot. 1 do not care; 1*11 give thrice so much 
land 

To jn\ well-deserving friend ; 

but, 111 the way of bargain, mark ye me. 

Mi cavil on the niutli part of a hair. 

Aie the indentures drawn? shall we be gone? 
Glend. rbe moon shines fair, you mqy away 
by night : 

I'll h iste the writer, J and, withal, 

Bieak with your wnes of your departure hence : 
1 <1111 afraid iiiy daughter w'lll run mad, 

6o much she doteth on her Mortimer. 

[Exit. 

Fie, cousin Percy I how yon cross my 
lather I 

Hot, 1 cannot choose: sometimes he angers 
me. 

With telling me of the moldwarp and the ant, 

01 the di earner Merlin and bis prophecies; 

And of a dragon and a fliiless fish, 

A ciip-wmg’d giiflin, and a nioulten raven, 

A (uuLhMg lion, and a ramping cat. 

And such a deal ot skimble-skamble stulf 
Ab puts me tioni my laith. 1 tell you what, — 
lie held me, but last nigbt, at least nine 
hours. 

In reckoning up the several devils* names, 

I'hat were liis lackeys: I cried, humph,— and 
well,— go to,— 

but mark’d him not a word. Ohl he's as te- 
dious 

As is a tiled horse, a railing wife; 

W'uise than a smoky houses— 1 bad rather 
live 

W ith cheese and garlic, in a windmill, far. 

Than teed on catcs, and have him talk to me. 

In jiiv summer-house m Christendom. 

A/ort. In faith, he is a worthy gentleman ; 
Exceedmgb well read, and piotited 

• Corner t Candlestick. 
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In Strange concealments ; valian- as a lion. 

And wond’rous alfable ; and as bountiful 
As mines of India. Shall I tell you, cousin? 

He bolds your temper in a high respect. 

And curbs himself even of his natural scope. 
When you do cross his humour; faith, he 
does : 

I warrant you, that man is not alive. 

Might so have tempted him as you have done 
Without the taste of danger and reproof; 

But do not use it oft, let me entreat you. 

fVor. In laith, my lord, you are too wilful- 
blame ; 

And since your coming hitber have done enough 
To put him quite beside bis patience. 

You must needs learn, lord, to amend thi-, 
fault : 

Though sometimes it show greatness, courage, 
blood, 

(And that’s the dearest grace it renders you,) 
Yet oftentimes it doth present harsh lage. 

Defect of manners, want of government. 

Pride, haughtiness, opinion, and disdain : 

The least ol which, haunting a nobleman, 

Loseth men’s hearts ; and leaves behind a 
stain 

Upon the beauty of all parts besides, 

Begiiiliiig them of commeudatiuii. 

Hot. v>ell, 1 am school’d ; good manners be 
your speed 1 

Here comes our wives, and let us take oi<r 
leave. 

Re-enter Glen dower, uiih the Ladies. 
Mort. This IS the deadly spite that angers 
me,— 

My wife can speak no English, I no Welsh. 
Glend. My daughter weeps ; she will not part 
with you. 

She’ll be a soldier too, she’ll to the wars. 

Mort. Good father tell her, that she and my 
aunt Percy, 

Shall follow in your conduct * speedily 

[Glendowlr spLaks to his JJanghter in 
Welsh, and she a7isucrs him in the 
same. 

Glend. She’s desperate here ; a peevish self- 
will’d bailotry. 

One no persuasion can do good upon, 

[Lady M. speaks to Mortimer in Welsh. 
Mort. 1 understand thy looks ; that pretty 
W elsh 

Which thou pourest down from these swelling 
heavens, 

I am too peifect in ; and, but for shame. 

In sufih a parley would I answer thee. 

[Lady M. speaks. 

I understand thy kisses, and thou mine. 

And that's a feeling disputation : 

But I will never be a tiiiant, love, 

TUI 1 have learu’d thy language ; for thy 
tongue 

Makes Welsh as sweet as ditties highly peun’d. 
Sung by a lair queen in a summer’s bower, 

Witli ravishing division, to her lute. 

Glend, Nay, if you melt, then will she nin 
mad. [Lady M. speaks again. 

Mort. Oh 1 I am ignorance itself in this. ^ 
Glend. She bids you ' * 

Upon tbe wanton rushes lay yon down. 

And rest your gentle bead upon her lap. 

And she will sing the song that pleasetii you. 

And on your eyelids crown the god of sleep. 
Charming your hlnod with pleasing heaviness ; 
Making such difierence *twi\t wake and sleep. 

As is the difference betwixt day and night. 

The hour before the heavenly-hariiessVl team 
Begins Ills golden progress in tbe east. 

Mort. With all my heart Til sit, and hear 
her sing : 

By that time will our book, t I think, be drawn 
Glend. Do so ; 

And those musicians that shall play to you. 


* Escoit. 
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lifBg in the air a thonamid leagues firom 
hehce; 

Yet straight they shall be here: sit, and at- 
tend. 

Hot. Come, Kate, tiuia art perfect in lying 
down : Come, qalck, quick ; that 1 may lay my 
head in tby 

Lady P. Go, ye giddy goose. 

Glsm DOWER speaks some Welsh u'ords, and 
then the Music plays. 

Hot. Now I perceive the devil understands 
Welsh : 

And 'tis no marvel he’s so humorous. 

By’r lady, he’s a good musician. 

Lady P. Then should you be nothing but 
musical ; for you are altogether governed by hu- 
mours. Lie still, ye thief, and hear the lady 
siug ID W'elsh. 

Hot. I had rather hear Lady, my bracb,* 
hoHi ill Irish. 

Lady P. Would’st thou have thy head 
broken T 
Hot. No. 

Lady P. Then be still. 

Hot. Neither ; *tis a woman’s fault. 

Lady P. Now God help thee ! 

Hot. To the Welsh lady’s bed. 

Lady P. What’s that T 
Hot. Peace ! she sings. 

A Welsh Song sungi by Lady M. 

Hot. Come, Kate, I’ll have your song too. 
Lady P. Not mine, in good sooth. 

Hot. Not your’s, m good sooth I ’Heart, you 
swear like a comtU-maker’s wife ! Not you, in 
good sooth ; and, As true as I live ; and. As 
God shall mend me ; and, As sure as day : 

And giv’st such sarcenet surety for tby oaths. 
As if thou lle^er walB’dst further than Fms- 
bury. t 

Swear me, Kate, like a lady, as thou art, 

A good mouth-filling oath and leave tn sooth. 
And such protest of pepper-eingeroread. 

To velvet-guards i and Sunday -citizens. 

Come, sing. 

Lady P. I will not sing. 

Hot. ’Tis the next way to turn tailor, or be 
redbreast teacher. An tbe indentures be drawn, 
ril away within these two hours ; and so come 
lu when ye w’ili. [Exit. 

Glend. Come, come, lord Mortimer ; you are 
as slow'. 

As hot lord Percy is on Are to go. 

By this our book’s drawn ; wc’ll but seal, and 
then • 

To horse immediately. 

Mort. With all my heart. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II.— London.— A Room in the Palace. 

Enter King Henry, Prince of W’ales, and 
Lords. 

K. Hen. Lords, give us leave ; the prince of 
Wales and 1, 

Must have some conference : But be near at 
band. 

For we shall presently have need of you. — 

[Exeunt Lords. 

I know not whether God will have it so, 

For some displeasing service 1 have done. 

That in his secret doom, out of my blood 
He’ll breed revengement and a scourge for 
me : 

But tbon dost, in thy passages of life. 

Make me believe, that thon art only mark’d 
For therhot vengeance and the rod of heaven. 

To punish my mis-treadings. Tell me else. 
Could such inordinate and low desires. 

Such poor, such bare, such lewd, such mean 
attempts. 

Such barren pleasures, rode society, 

• llcaod. t In MoordeZdf 
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As thou art match’d withal, and grafted to, 
Accompany the greatness of thy blood. 

And hold theif level with tby princely heart f 
AT. Hen. So please your msuesty, 1 would I 
could 

Quit all offences with as clear evense. 

As well as, 1 am doubtless, 1 can purge 
Myself of many I am charg’d wriihal : 

Yet such eatenuation let me beg. 

As, in r^roof of many tales devis’d, 
which oft tbe ear of greatness needs must hear, 
By smiling pick-thanks * and base newsmon- 
gers, 

I may, for some things true, wherein mv youth 
Hath faulty wander’d and irregular. 

Find pardon on my true submission. 

K. Hen. God pardon thee !— yet let me won- 
der, Harry, 

At thy affections which do bold a wing 
Quite from tbe flight of all thy ancestors. 

Thy place in council thou least rudely lost. 
Which by thy younger brother is supplied ; 

And art almost an alien to the hearts 
Of all the court and piiiices of my blood : 

The hope and expectation of tby time 
Is min’d ; and tbe soul of every man 
Prophetically docs fore-think tin fall. 

Had 1 so lavish of my presenee been. 

So common-hackney ’d in the eyes of men. 

So stale and cheap to vulgar company ; 

Opinion, that did help me to the crown, 

Had still kept loyal to possession ; f 
And left me in repnteless hanishment, 

A fellow of no mark, nor likelihood. 

By being seldom seen, 1 could not stir 
But, like a comet, 1 was wonder’d at: 

That men would tell their children. That is he ; 
Others would thy,— M here f tihich is Rulint;- 
broke ? 

And then I stole all courtesy from heaven, 

And dress’d myself in such humility, 

That 1 did pluck allegiance from men’s hearts. 
Loud shouts and salutations from their nioiilli:.', 
Kven in the presence of the crowned kiii!.'. 

Thus did I keep my person fresh and new ; 

My presence, like a robe pontifical, 

Ne’er seen, hut wonder'd at : and so ni> state. 
Seldom hut sumptuous, showed like a feast ; 

And won, by rareness, such solemnity. 

The skipping king, he ambled up and down 
With shallow jesters, and rash ha\nil wit<-. 

Soon kindled, and soon buru’d : carded liis 
state ; 

Mingled his royalty with capering fools ; 

Had bis great name profaned with tlieir scorns ; 
And gave his countenance, against his name, 

To laugh at gibing boys, and stand tbe push 
Of every beardless vain comparative : § 

Grew a companion to the coininoii streets. 
Enfeoff’d )l himself to popularity : 

That being daily swallow’d by men’s eyes. 

They surfeited with honey ; and began 
To loathe tbe taste of sweetness, whereof a 
little 

Moie than a little Is by much too much. 

So, when he bad occasion to be seen. 

He was but as the cuckoo is hi June, 

Heard, not regarded ; seen, but with such 
eyes. 

As, sick and blunted with community. 

Afford no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as Is bent on suii-Iike majesty 
When it shines seldom in admiring eyes : 

But rather drowz’d, and hung their eye-liiis 
down. 

Slept In his face,sand render’d such aspi^ct 
As cloudy men use to their adversaries ; 

Being with his presence glutted, goig'd, and 
full. 

And in that very line, Harry, staud’st thou ; 

For thou hast lost tby princely privilege^ 


* Officioui paraiitri. 
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With vile participation ; not as eye 
But is a-weary or thy comniou si^bt, 

Save miue, which hath deslt’d to aee thee 
more ; 

Which now doth that I would not have it do, 
Make blind itself yflth foolish tenderness. 

Hen. I shall hereafter, my thrice-pacious 
lord, 

Be more myself. ! 

K. Hen. For all the world. 

As thou art to this hour, was Richard then. 

When I from France set foot at Kavenspurg ; 

And even as 1 was then, is Percy now. 

Now by my sceptre, and my soul to boot, * 
He bath more worthy interest to the state, j 
Than thou, the shadow of succession : j 

For, of no right, nor colour like to right. 

He doth fill fields A\ith harness* in the realm ; 
Turns head against the lion’s armed jaws ; 

And, being no more m debt to years than 
thou. 

Leads ancient lords and reverend bishops on 
To bloody battles and to bruising arms. 

What never-dying honour hath he got 
Against renowned Douglas ; whose high deeds. 
Whose hot incursions, and great name in arms. 
Holds from all soldiers chief majority. 

And military title capital. 

Through all the kingdoms that acknowledge 
Christ ? 

Thrice hath this Hotspur Mars in swathing 
clothes. 

This infant warrior, in his enterprlzes, 
Dibconifited great DougIa.s : ta’en him once. 
Enlarged hiiii, and made a friend of him. 

To fill the mouth of deep defiance up, 

And shake the peace and safety of our throne. 
And what say you to thisT Percy, Northum- 
berland, 

The art'iibishop's grace of York, Douglas, 
Mortimer. 

Capitulate t against ns and are op. 

But wherefore do 1 tell these news to thee? 

hy, Harry, do I tell lliec of my foes. 

Which art my iicar’st and dearest; enemy? 

Thou that art like enough (through vassal 
fear. 

Base inclination, and the start of spleen,) 

To fiulit against me under Percy's pay. 

To dog bis heels, and court’sy at his irowns, *■ 
lo show liuw much degenerate thou art. 

H. Hen. Du not think so, you shall not find 
It so ; 

And God forgive them, that have so much 
sway’d 

Your majesty’s good thoughts away from me I 
1 will redeem all this on Percy’s head. 

And, in (he closing of some glorious day. 

Be b(»Ul to tell you that I am your son ; 
y\hcn I will wear a garment all of blood. 

And stain my favours with a bloody mask, 

Which, wash’d away, shall scour my shame 
with it. 

And that shall be the day, whene’er it lights, 

I'liat this same child of honour and renown, 

This callant Hotspur, this all-praised knight. 

And your iiiitlioiigl\^-of Harry, chance to meet : 
Foi every honour sitting on his helm, 

’Would they were multitudes; and on my 
head 

My shames- redoubled I for the time will come. 
That I shall make this northern youth exchange 
His glorious deeds for my indignities. 

Percy is but my factor, good my lord. 

To engross up glorious deeds on my behalf; 

And 1 will cay him to so strict account, 

7'hat he shall render every glor^ up. 

Yea, even the slightest worship of his time. 

Or 1 will tear the reckoning from his heart 
This, in the name of God, I promise here :* 

The which, if he be pleas'd 1 shall perform, 

1 do beseech your rasoesty, may salve 


m 

The long-grown wounds of my intemperances 
If not, the end of life cancels all bands ; 

And 1 will die a hundred thousand deaths. 

Ere break the smallest parcel of this vow. 

JC. Hen. A hundred thousand rebels die in 
this 

Thon sbalt have charge, and sovereign trust, 
herein. 

Enter Blont. 

How now, good Blunt 1 thy looks are full ot 
speed. 

Blunt. So bath the business that 1 come to 
speak of. 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath sent word. 

That Douglas and the English rebels met, 

The eleventh of this month, at Shrewsbury : 

A mighty and a fearful head they are. 

If promises be kept on every band. 

As ever oflbr'd foul play iu a state. 

K. Hen. The earl of Westmoreland set forth 
to-day ; 

With him my son, lord John of Lancaster ; 

For this advertisement is five days old 
On Wednesday next, Harry, you shall set 
Forward ; on Thursday, we ourselves will 
march ; 

Our meeting is Bridgnorth : and, Harry, you 
Shall march through Glostershire ; by wbich 
account. 

Our business valued, some twelve days hence 
Our general forces at Bridgnorth shall meet. 

Our hands are lull ot business : let’s away ; 
Advantage feeds him fat, while men delay. 

\_Exeuni. 

SCENE III. — Eastcheap.— A Room in the 
Boar’s Head Tavern. 

Enter Falstsfv and Bardolpu. 

Fal. Bardolpb, am I not fallen auay vilely 
since this last action ? do I not bate ? do 1 not 
dwindle? Why, ni> skin hangs about me like 
an old lady’s loose gown ; 1 am wither’d like 
an old apple-John. Well, I’ll repent, and that 
suddenly, while I am in some liking ;* I shall 
be out of heart shortly, and then 1 shall have 
no strength to repent. An I have not forgotten 
what the inside of a church is made of, 1 am 
a pepper-corn, a brewer’s horse ; the inside of 
a church I Company, villainous company, hath 
been the spoil of me. 

Bard. Sir John, you are so fretful, you can 
not live long. 

Eal. W hy, there is it come, sing roe a 
bawdy song ; make me merry. 1 was as vir- 
tuously given, as a gentleman need to be ; vir- 
tuous enough : swore little ; diced, not above 
seven times a week ; went to a bawdy-house, 
not above ouce in a quarter— of an hour ; paid 
money that I borrowed, three or four times ; 
lived well, and in good compass : and now 1 
live out of all order, out of all compass. 

Bard. Why, you are so fat, Sir John, that 
you must needs he out ot all compass ; out of 
all reasonable compass, Sir John. 

Fal. Do thou amend thy face, and I’ll amend 
my life : Thou a(t our admiral, t thou bearest 
the lantern iu the poop,— but ’(is in the nose of 
thee ; thou art the knight of the burning 
lamp. 

, Bard. Why, Sir John, my face does you no 
harm. 

Fal. No, ril be sworn ; I make ns good use 
of it as niauy a man doth of a death’s head, or 
a memento mori : I never see thy face, but C 
think upon bell-fire, and Dives that lived in 
purple ; for there he is in bis robes, burning, 
burning. If thou wert auy way given to virtue, 

1 would swear by thy face ; my oath thomd 
be. By this fire : but thuu art altogether given 
over ; aud wert indeed, but for the light iu thy 

* H»ve lOfiD* fiMk. 
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face, the son of utter darkness. When thou 
ran'st up Gads-hili in the night to catch my 
horse, if 1 did not think thou hadst been an 
tgnis JatuuSf or u ball of wiMflre, there's no 
purchase in money. O thou art a perpetnal 
triumph, an everlasting bonfire-light 1 Thou 
hast sav'd me a thousand marks in links and 
torches, walking with thee in the night betwixt 
tavern and tavern : but the sack that thou hast 
4lrunk me, would have bought me lights as 
good cheap, at tbe dearest chandler's in Europe, 
i have maintain’d that salamander of youi's 
lulh fire, any time tins two and thiitf years ; 
Heaven reward me for it J 
Bard, 'Sblood, I would my face were in 
your belly! 

Fal. God a-mercy ! so should 1 be sure to be 
heart-burned. 

Enter Hostess. 

How now, dame Partlet the ben t * have you 
inquired yet who picked my pocket? 

Jlo^t. Why, Sir John 1 what do yon think. 
Sir John? Do you think I keep thieves in niy 
house? I have searched, 1 have inquired, so 
has my husbaud, niau by man, boy by boy, 
servant by servant : tbe tithe of a hair was 
never lost In my house before. 

l-'ot. You lie, hostess ; hardolph was shaved, 
and lost many a hair : and I’ll be sworn, my 
pocket was picked : Go to, you are a woman, 

go- 

Host. Who, I ? I defy thee : I was never called 
80 in mine own house before. 

Fal. Co to, 1 know you well enough. 

Host. No, Sir John, you do no, know me. Sir 
John : 1 know you. Sir John *. you owe me 
money, Sir John, and now you pick a quarrel 
to beguile me of it : 1 bought you a dozen of 
shirts to your liack. 

Fal. Dowlas, filthy dowlas; I have given 
them away to bakers* wives, and they have 
made bolters of them. 

Host. Now, as 1 am a true woman, hollaiid 
of eight sbillines an ell. You owe money here 
besides. Sir John, for your diet, and by-drink- 
ings, and money lent you, four aud twenty 
pound. 

Fal. He bad his part of it ; let him' pay. 

Host. He ? alas, he is poor ; he hath no- 
thing. 

Fal. How ! poor ? look upon bis face ; What 
call ywii rich I let them coin Ins nose, let them 
com bis cheeks ; I’ll not pay a denier, l^hat, 
will you make a yoiiiikcr of me ? shall I not 
take mine ease in mine inn, bnt I shall have 
my pocket picked? 1 have lost a seal-ring of 
my crandfatber's worth forty mark. 

Host4 O Jesu I I have beard the prince tell 
him, I Inow not how oft, that that ring was 
copper. 

Fal. How! the prince is a Jack, f a sneak - 
cup ; and if he were here, I would cudgel him 
like a dog, if he would say so. 

Enter Prince Henrt and Poins, marching. 
Falstai'p meets the ViLiscE,piaying on his 
truncheon like ajife, 

Fal. How now, lad ? is the wind in that door 
rfaitb ? must we all march ? 

Bard. Yea, two and two, Neweate-fashion 1 
Host. My lord, 1 pray you, hear me. 

Pi Hen. What sayest thou, mistress Quickly? 
HoKdoes thy husband? 1 love him well, be is 
an houest man. 

Host. Good my lord, hear me. 

Fal, Pr'ythee let her alone, and list to me. 
P. Hen. What sayest thou, Jack ? 

Fal. Tbe other night 1 fell asleep here be- 
hind tbe had my pocket picked: 

this house # turned bawdy-house, they pick 
pockets. 

* fa the »toi7-1)oo1c onternard the Fox. 
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P. Hen. What didst thou lose. Jack ? 

Fal. Wilt thqu believe me, Hal : three or 
four bunds of forty pound a-piece, and a seal 
ring of my grandfather’s, 
p. Hen, A trifle, some eight-penny matter. 
Host. So 1 told him, my loid ; and 1 said 1 
heard your giace say so : And, my lord, hr 
speaks most vilely of yon, like a fuul-iiioutlied 
man as he is : and said he would cudt^el you. 
P. Hen. What 1 he did not ? 

Host. There’s neither faith, truth, nor woman- 
hood in me else. 

Fal. There's no more faith in thee than in a 
stewed prune ; nor no more truth in thee, than 
in a drawn fox ; and for vvoindiihood, iii.iid 
Marian • may be the deputy's wife of the waid 
to thee. Go, yon thing, go. 

Host. Say, what thing ? vvbat thing 7 
Fal. What tiling? why a thing to thank 
God on. 

Jiost. I am no thing to thank Cod on, I 
would thou should’st know it ; 1 am an honest 
man’s wife ; and, setting tliy knighthood aside, 
thou art a knave to call me so. 

Fal. Setting thy woiiiaubood aside, thou art 
a beast to say otherwise. 

Host. Say what beast, thou knave, thou ? 

Fal. W hat beast I wliy an otter. 

P. Hen. All otttr, Sir Joliii'^ why an ott * ? 
Fal. Why ? she’s neither lish nor licsh, a 
man knows not where to have he:. 

Host. Thou art an unjust man m saying so ; 
thou or any man knows where to have me, 
thou knave thou I 

P, Hen. Thou sayc«t true, hostess ; and he 
slanders thee most gi’ossly. 

Ho.st. So he doth von, iny lord ; and said this 
other day you owed him a thousand pound. 

P. Hen. Sirrah, do I owe you a thousand 
pound ? 

Fal. A thousand pound, Hal ? a million : 
thy love is worth a million ; thou owest me ihy 
love. 

Host. Nay, my lord, he called you Jack, aud 
said he would cudgel you. 

Fal. Did I, Bardidph ? 

Bard. Indeed, Sir John, yon said so. 

Fal. Yea ; if he said my ring was wpper. 

P. Hen, I say 'lis copper : darest thou be as 
good as thy word now ? 

Fal. Why, Hal, thou knowc'it, as thou ait 
hut man, 1 dare : but, as thou art prince, I 
fear thee as J fear the loating ot the lioii ." 
whelp. 

P, Hen. And why not, as the lion ? 

Fal. The king himself is to be teaied as the 
lion: Dost thou think I’ll ieai thee as 1 tear tliv 
father? nay, an I do, 1 pray God iny girdle 
bleak I 

P. Hen. Oh I if it should, how would thy guts 
fall about thy knees 1 But, sirrah, there’s no 
room for faith, truth, nor honesty, in this bosom 
of thine ; it is tilled up with guts and niid- 
ritr. Charge an honest wumau with picking 
thy pocket I W’by, thou whoreson, impudent em- 
bossed t rascal, if there were any thing in lliy 
pocket but tavern-reckoning^, memorandums of 
bawdy-houses, aud one poor p»‘iiny-worlii of 
sugar-candy to make thee long winded ; if thy 
pocket were enriched with any other injuries but 
these, I am a villain. And yet you will stand to 
it; you will not pocket up wiong: Art thou not 
ashamed ? 

Fal. Dost thou hear, Hal ? thou knowest, in 
the state of innoceucy, Adam fell ; and what 
should poor Jack Falslaff do, in the days of vil- 
lainy 1 Thou seest 1 have more flesh than another 

man ; and therefore more frailty. ^You confess 

then, you picked my pocket? 

P. Hen. It appears so by tbe story. 

Fal. Hostess, 1 forgive thee ; Co, mate 

• A ntn drsiMd like a woman, who attonds morria 
daoceri. 

f Swolu. 
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ready breakfast ; love thy husband, look to thy 
aei vaiits, cherish thy guests : thon shall find 
me ti actable to any honest reason: tliou seesti 
am pacined— Still ?— Nay, pr’ythee, be gone. 
[IJxit Hostess.] Now, Hal, to the news at 
couit: for the robbery, lad,— How is that an- 
swered 7 

Hen. O my sweet beef, I must still be 
goor^ angel to ilice The money is paid back 
again. 

ral. O I do not like that paying back, 'tis a 
double labour. 

P. Hen. 1 am good friends with my father, 
and may do any tiniig. 

Pal. *Kob me the exchequer the first thing 
thou (bie'-t, and do it with unwashed hands too. 
Hard. Do, my lo.d. 

P. Hen. 1 have procured thee, Jack, a charge 
of foot. 

Pal. I would it had been of horse. Where 
slialJ 1 find one that can sical well 7 O for a 
line thief, of the age of two and tweiitv, or there- 
abf*nt') ' I am heinously iiuproMded. W ell, 
Ciod be thanked tor these rebels, they offend 
none but the virtuous ; I laud them, 1 praise 
them. 

P. Hen. Bardolph 

Hard. My loid. 

P. He7f. Go bear this letter to lord John of 
Lancaster, 

My brother John ; this to my lord of Westmore- 
land. — 

G*», Poiu‘«, to horse, to horse ; for thou and I 

Have ihiity miles to ride yet ere dinnertime. 

J.i( K, 

Ml et me to-morrow i’the temple hall 
At two o’clock rthc afternoon: 

3 here ‘'halt thou know thy charge : and there re- 
ceive 

Moiie\, and order for their furniture, 
llie Kind IS biiitiiiig ; Peicy stands on high ; 

And either thet, oi we, must lower lie. 

[ f-.niitit Prince, Puins, and Bardolph. 

Pal. Hare word**! brave world! Hostess, 

my breakfan ; come 

O 1 could wisb this taveiii were uiy drum. 

[ Exit . 


ACT IV. 

SCENE J. — The Rt bel Camp near Shretes- 
bury. 

Enter Hotspur, Worcester, and Douglas. 
Jfot. W e'll said, iiiy noble Scot : if speaking 
truth, 

111 ibis fine age, were not tlioncbt flattery, 

Sit< n attiibutioii should the Douglas* have, 

A" not a soldier of this season’s stamp 
Should go so general cm rent through the world. 
Bv heaven, I cannot flatter; I defy | 

The 'ungues ol soothers ; but a braver place 
In my lieart’s Jove, hath no man than your- 
self ; 

Nay, task me to the word ; approve me, lord. 

1)ong. Thon art the king of honour : i 

No man so potent breathes upon the ground. 

But I will beard t him. 

Hot. Do so, and ’tis well ■ — 

Enter a Messengers, tcifA letters. 

What letters hast thou there?— I can but thank 
yon. 

Mess. 1 hese letters come from your father,— 
Hot. Letters from him! why comes he not 
himself 7 

Mess. He cannot come, my lord ; he's grievous 
sick. 


* This expression ii applied 1>t way of preeminence 
In the head of the I)oiii;Kit family.' 

t Meet him lace to face. 
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Hot. 'Zounds ! how has he the leisure to bo 
sick, 

In snch a justling time 1 Who leads bis power 7 
Under whose government come they along 7 
Mess. His letters bear bis mind, not I, my 
lord. 

Wor. 1 pr’ythee, tell me, doth be keep bis 
bed T 

Mess. He did, my lord, four days ere I set 
forth ; 

And at the time of my departure lliciice. 

He waa much feai’d by bis physicians. 

tyor. 1 would the state ol time had first been 
wboIe» 

Ere he by sickness bad been visited ; 

His health was never better worth than now*. 
Hot. Sick now 1 droop now I this sickuess doth 
infect 

The veiy life-blood of our enterprizc ; 

*lis catching hither, even to our camp. 

He wiites me here, — that inward sickness — 

And that liis friends by deputation could not 
So soon be drawn ; nor did he think it meet. 

To lay so dangerous and dear a trust 
Dll any soul remov’d but on liis ow'ii. 

^ct doth he give us bold advei iisemeiit, — 

'Jliat with ouV small conjunction, we should on. 
To see iiuw lortuiie is dl!^pos'd to us : 
lor. Us he wiiies, there is no quailing now; 
Because the king is certainly possess'd 
Ot all our purposes. What say you to it? 

Wor. Your laiher's sickness is a maim to us. 
Hot. A perilous gash, a very limb lopp'd 
oft* . — 

And yet, in faith, ’tis not ; his present want 
Seems more than we shall Imd it:— Were it 
good. 

To set the exact wealth of all our states 
All at one cast 7 to set so neb a mam 
On the nice hazard oi one doubtful hour ? 

It weie not good . for theiein should we read 
The very bottom and the soul of hope ; 

The very list, * the veiy utmost bound 
Of all our foi'tiJiies. 

Doug, 'Faith, and .so we should I 
W’here f now remains a sweet reversion : 

We may boldly spend upon the hope of what 
Is to come in : 

A comfoit of retirement lives in this. 

Hot. A iciulezvoiis, a home to fly unto. 

If that the devil and miscbauce look big 
Upon the maidenhead of our aflaiis. 

Wor. But yet 1 would your father bad been 
heie, 

Ibe quality and hair of our attempt 
Biooks no division : It will be thought 
By some, that know not why he is away. 

That wibdom, loyalty, and mere dislike 
Of uiir proceedings, kept the earl from hence ; 
And think, how such an apprehension 
May tain the tide of tearful faction, * 

And bleed a kind of question in our cause: 

For well you know, we of the otferiiig side 
Must keep aloof from strict arbitremeiit ; 

And stop all sight- holes, every loop, from 
whence 

The eye of reason may pry in upon us : 

This absence of your father’s diaws a curtain. 
That shews the ignorant a kind of fear 
Before not dreanit of. 

Hot. Yon strain too far. 

I, rather, of his absence make this use 
It lends a lustre, and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to onr great enterprise, 

Thau if the earl were here: for men must 
think. 

If we, without his help, can make a head 
To pu?li against the Kingdom : with bis help, 

We shall o’erturn it topsy-tiiivy down.— 

Yet all goes well, yet all our joints are whole. 
Doii^. As t'caii can think : tliere is not such a 
woid 

Spoke of m Scotland, as this term of fear. 


• Lin*. 


t Whereoa, 
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Enter Sir Richard Vernon. 

Jlot. My cousin Vernon I nelcome, by my 
suul. 

Ver. Pray God, my news be worth a wel- 
come, lord. 

The ear] of Westmoreland, seven thousand strong. 
Is uiarcbinK hitherwrards ; siith him, prince 
John. 

Hot, No harm : What more ? 

Ver. And further, I have learned, — 

The king Inniself in person is set forth. 

Or hitherwards intended speedily, 

With strong and nuglit\ preparation. 

Hot, He shall be welcome too. Where is his 
son. 

The ninihie-footed mad-cap prince of Wales, 

And his comrades, that daff*d the world aside. 
And bid it pa^sl 

Fer, All turnisbM, all in arms. 

All plum'd like cstiidges * that wing the wind ; 
Bated like eagles ha\ lug lately bath’d ; t 
Glittering in golden coats, like images ; 

As full of spiiit as the mouth of May, 

And gorgeous as the sun at inidsunimer ; 

Wanton as youthful goats, wild as young bulls. 

1 saw young Harry, with his beaver on, 

His cuisses 1 on liis thighs, gallantly arm’d. 

Rise from the ground like feather’d Mercury, 

And vaulted with such ease into his seat, 

As if an angel dropp’d down from the clouds, 

To turn and wind a flery Pegasus, 

And witch the world with noble horsemanship. 
Hot, No more, no more ; worse than the sun 
in March, 

This praise doth nourish agues. Let them come ; 
They come like sacrifices in their trim. 

And to the fire-ey'd maid of smoky war, 

All hot, and bleeding, will we offer them : 

The mailed Mars shall on his altar sit. 

Up to the ears in blood. 1 am on fire. 

To bear this rich reprisal is so iligb. 

And yet not our’s:— Come, let me take my 
horse. 

Who is to bear me, like a thunderbolt. 

Against the bosom of the prince of Wales: 

Harry to Harry shall, hot horse to horse. 

Meet, and ne’er part, till one drop down a 
corse. — 

0 that Glendowor were come 1 
Ver. There is more new a : 

1 team’d in Worcester, as I rode along, 

He cannot draw his power this fourteen days. 
Doug. That’s the worst tidings that 1 hear of 
yet. 

Vor. Ay, by my faith, that bears a frosty 
sound. 

Hot. What may the king’s whole battle reach 
unto ? 

Ver. To thirty thousand. 

Hot. Forty let it be ; 

My fatbet and Glendower being both away, 

'Ihe powers of us may serve so great a day. 
Come, let us make a muster speedily : 

Doomsday is near ; die all, die merrily. 

Doug. Talk not of dying ; 1 am out of fear 
Of death, or death’s hand, for this one half year. 

[£aeun/. 

SCENE II.— ± Public Road near Coventry. 
Enter Fal'statf and Bardolfh. 

Fal. Bardolpb, get thee before to Coventry ; 
fill me a bottle of sack : our soldiers shall 
iiiarch through ; we’ll to SuUon-Collleld to- 
night. 

Bard Will yon give me money, captain ? 

Pal. Lay out, lay out. 

.Bard This bottle makes an angel. 

labour ; and 

H it make twenty, take them all. I’ll auswer 


Act ir. 

I the coinage. Bid my lieutenant Peto meet me 
at the tow'll ’s end. 

Bard. 1 will, captain : farewell. [iTair. 

Fal. If 1 be not ashamed ol my soldieis, I 
am a aouced gurnet. * 1 have miausedtlie king’s 
press damnably. 1 have got, in exchange of a 
hundred and fifty soldiers, three bundled and odd 
pounds. I pi ess me none but good liousebolders, 
veomeu’s sons : inquire me out contracted bache- 
lors, such as had been asked twice on the bans ; 
such a commodity of warm slaves, as had as 
licf hear the devil as a drum ; such as fear the 
report of a cal iver, t worse than a struck fowl, 
or a hurt wild duck. I pressed me none but 
such toasts and butter, with hearts in their 
bellies no bigger than pins’ heads, and they 
have bought out their services ; and now tiiy 
whole charge consists of ancients, corporals, 
lieutenants, gentlemen of companies, slaves as 
ragged as Lazarus in the painted cloth, where 
the glutton’s dugs licked his sores : and such 
as, indeed, were never soldiers ; but discarded 
nujost serving-men, younger sons to younger 
brothers, revolted tapsters, and ostlers trade- 
fallen ; the cankers of a calm world, and a long 
peace; ten iiiiies more dishonourably ragged 
than an old faced ancient : ; and such have 1, to 
fill up the rooms of them that have bought out 
their services, that you would think that 1 had a 
bundled and fifty tattered prodigals, lately come 
from svvine-keepiug, from eating draft and husks. 
A mad fellow met me on the way, and told me 
1 had unloaded all the gibbets, and pressed tlie 
dead bodies. No eye hath seen such scare-crows. 
I’ll not march through Coventry with them, 
that’s flat Nay, and the villains inarch wnle 
betwixt the legs, as if they had gyves $ on ; fur, 
indeed, 1 had the most of them out ot prison. 
There’s but a shirt and a half in all my com- 
pany ; and the half-shut is two napkins, tacked 
together, and thrown over the shoulders like a 
herald’s coat without sleeves ; aud the shirt, to 
say the truth, stolen from my host at Saint 
Alban’s, or the led-nose lun-keeper of Daintiy. | 
But that’s all one ; they’ll find linen enough ou 
every hedge. 

Enter Prince Henry and Westmore- 
land. 

P. Hen. How now, blown Jack? bow now, 
quilt? 

Fal. hat, Hal 7 How now, mad wag ? what 
a devil dost thou in Warwickshire ?— My good 
lord of Westmoreland, I ciy you incicy ; 1 
thought your honour bad already been at Shrews- 
bury. 

West. ’Faith, Sir John, ’(is more than time 
that 1 were there, and you too ; but my powers 
are there already; The king, I can tell you, 
looks for us all ; we must away all night. 

Fal. Tut, never fear me ; 1 am as vigilant as 
a cat to steal cream. 

P. Hen. 1 think to steal cream indeed ; for 
thy theft hath already made thee butter. But 
tell me, Jack ; Whose fellows are these that 
come after ? 

Fal. Mine, Hal, mine. 

P. Hen. 1 did never see such pitiful rascals. 

Fal. Tut, tut ; good enough to toss ; food for 
powder, tood for powder ; they’ll fill a pit, as 
well as better : tush, man, moiial men, mortal 
men. 

West. Ay, but. Sir John, methinks they are 
exceeding poor and bare ; too beggarly. 

Fal. ’Faith, for their poverty, I know not 
where they had that : and for their bareness, I 
am*sure they never learned that of me. 

P. Hen. No, I’ll be sworn ; unless yon call 
three lingers on the ribs, bare. But, siriab, 
make haste ; Percy is already in the field. 

Fal. What is the king encamped 7 
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Scene III. FIRST PART OF 

W€st. He is, 81r John ; I fear, we shall stay 
too io:ig. 

Fat. Well, 

To the latter end of a fray, and the beginning 
of a feast, 

Fits a dull fighter, and a keen guest. 

iExeunt, 

SCENE III.— The liehel Camp near SAretvs- 
bnry. 

\ 

Enter Hotspur, Worcester, Douglas, and 
Vernon. 

JTot. VVe*ll fight with him to-night. 

Wor. It may not lje. 

Doug, You give him then advantage. 

Ver. Not a whit. 

Hot. Why say }ou so? looks he not for sup- 
ply 1 

Ver. So do we. 

Hot. His IS certain, our’s is doubtful. 

IVor. Good cousin, be advis'd ; sUr not to- 
night. 

Ver. Do not, my lord. 

Doit". You do not counsel well ; 

You speak it out of ftar, and cold heart. 

Ter. Du me no slander, Douglas : by my 
iit'e, 

(’And I dare well maintain it with my life,) 

If well respected honour hid me on, 

1 hold as little counsel with weak fear. 

As you my lord, or any Scot that lives 
Let'll he seen tu-iiioriuw in the battle, 

Wlnth of us tears. 

JJouq. Yea, or to-night. 

Ver. Content. 

Hot. lo-inghl, say* I. 

Ver. Come, come, it may not be. 

1 wonder iiuich, being men ot such great lead- 

iiig, • 

That yon toresee not what impediments 
Drag back our expedition : Ceitain horse 
of niv cousin \'ei lion’s are not yet come up: 
Your imcle Worcester’s boise cauic but 
(lay ; 

And now their piide and mettle is asleep, 

TIu it coiitage with hard labour tame and dull. 
That not a horse Is half the half himself. 

Jfot. So aie the horses of the enemy 
III sreiieral, journey-bated, and brought low ; 

The belter part of our’s is full of reat. 

fVor. The uumber of (be king exceedetb 
ours : 

For God’s sake, cou.-in, stay till all come in. 

[TVic Ti umpet sounds a parley. 

Enter Sir Walter Blunt. 

Blunt. I come with gracious oflfers from the 
king. 

If you vouchsafe n'.e hi^ariiig and respect. 

Hot. Welcome, Sir Walter Blunt ; And ’would 
to God, 

You xvere of our determination I 

Some of us love you well ; and even those some 

Envy jour great deserving, and good name ; 

Beenuae jou are not of our quality, f 

But .stand against us like an enemy. 

Blunt. And God defend, but still I should 
stand so, 

So long a«, out of limit and true rule. 

You stand against anointed majesty 1 

But, to my charge.—The king hath sent to know 

'J'he natnie of jour griefs ; + and whereupon 

You conpire from the breast of civil peace 

Such bold hostility, teaching this duteous land 

Audacious cruelty: If that the king 

Have any way your good deserts forgot. 

Which he coiifesseth to he manifold. 

He bids you name your griefs, and, with all 
speed. 

You shall have your desires with interest ; 

• Skill. t Fellowship. 

• t Grlerances. ^ 
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And pardon absolute yonrself, and these. 

Herein misled by your suggestion. 

Hot. The king is kind ; and, well we know, 
the kin« ' 

Knows at what time to promise, when to pay. 
My father, and my ancle, and myself. 

Did give him that same royalty he wears : 

And, — when he %as not six and twenty strong. 
Sick in the world’s regard, wretched and low° 

A poor unminded outlaw sneaking home,— 

My father gave him welcome to the shore : 
And,— when he beard him swear, and vow to 
God, 

He came but to be dnke of Lancaster, 

To sue bis livery, * and beg bis peace ; 

With tears of innocency, and terms of zeal. — 
My father, in kind heart and pity mov’d. 

Swore him assistance, and perform’d it too. 

Now', when the lords and barons of the realm 
Perceiv’d Northumberland did lean to him. 

The more and Jess f came in with cap and knee ; 
Met him in boroughs, cities, villages; 

Attended him on bridges, stood in lanes. 

Laid gifts before him, proffer’d him their oaths 
Gave him their heirs ; as pages follow’d him. 
Even at the heels, in golden multitudes. 

He presently, — as greatness knows itself,— 

Steps me a little higher than his vow 
Made to my lather, while his Mood was poor, 
Upon the naked shore at Ravenspurg ; 

And now, forsooth, takes on him to reform 
Some certain edicts, and some strait decrees. 
That lie too heavy on tlie commonwealth i 
Cries out upon abuses, seems to weep 
Over his country’s wrongs ; and, by this face. 
This seeming brow of justice, did he win 
The hearts of aH that be did angle for. 
Proceeded further ; cut me off the heads 
Of all the favourites, and the absent king 
In deputation left behind him here. 

When he was personal in the lush uar. 

Blunt. Tut, 1 came not to bear this. 

Hot. Then, to the point. 

In short time after, he deposed the king ; 

Soon after that, depriv’d him of bis life ; 

And, in the neck of that, task’d the whole state r 
To make that worse, suffer'd his kinsmair 
March 

''Who Is, if every owner were well plac’d, 

Indeed bis king,) to he ir.cag’d in Wales, 

'I'liere without lansom to lie forfeited ; 

Disgrac’d me in my happy victories ; 

Sought to entrap me by intelligence; 

Rated niy uncle from the council-board : 

In rage dismiss’d my father from the court ; 
Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on wrong : 
And, in conclusion, drove us to seek out 
This head of safety ; and, uitlial, to pry 
Into bis title, the which we find 
Too indirect for long continuance. ^ 

Blunt. Shall I return this answer to (he 
king % 

Hot. Not so. Sir Waller ; we’ll withdiaw 
awhile. 

Go to the king ; and let there be impawn’d 
Some surety for a safe return again, 

And in the morning early shall niiiie uncle 
Bring him our purposes : and so fareuelJ. 

Blunt. 1 would vou would accept cf grace 
, and love. 

I Hot. And, may be, so we shall. 

Blunt. ’Pray heaven, you do i [Exeunt. 

SCENE JV.— York.— A Boom in the Arck- 
I hlshop*s house. 

Enter the Arcubi&hop of Yore, ant? a Gen- 

I TLEMAN. 

Arch. Hie, good Sir Michael, bear this sealed 
brief, 

W’itb winged baste, to (he lord mareschal ; 

This to my cousiq Scroop ; and all the rest 

\ * Tke delivery of his lends. 

* The greater and ih« leas. 
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To ivbom they are directed : if you knew 
How iDiicIi they do import, you . would make 

has-te. 

C7e»f. Mv good lord, 

I pne5S iheir tenor. 

Arc/i. Like enough, you do. 

To-morrow, good Sir Michael, day, 
w hi reiii the t'ortinie of ten thoimiKi mcii 
Mutjt 'bide the touch : For, Sir, at Shrewsbury^ 
As I am truly given to understand. 

The kiug, with inighty and quick-raised power. 
Meets with loid Harry: and 1 fear. Sir Mi- 
chael,— 

What with the sickness of North umberlanda 
(\\ lio&e power was iii the first proportion,) 

And what with Owen Glendower's absence, 
thence, 

(Who wall them was a rated sinew too, • 

And comes not in, oVr-ruI’d by prophecies,) — 

1 tVar the power <»f Percy is too weak 
lo wace an instant trial w'lth the king. 

GuU. tMi), good my lord, you need nut fear ; 
there's Douglas, 

And Mortimer. 

No, Mortimer’s not there. 

6€«^, But there is Moidake, Vernon, lord 
Harry Perry, 

And there’s my lord of Worcester; and a head 
Of tiallant warrioi^, noble senth'nien. 

Aidi. Aud so there is : but yet the king hath 
drawn. 

The special head of all the land together ; — 

The prince of Wales, lord John ot Laiica-ter, 
The noble Westmoreland, and warlike Elmit ; 
And many moie coi rivals, and dear men 
Of estimation and command m arms. 

Gent. Doubt not, uiy lord, they shall be well 
oppos’d. 

Arch. I hope no less, yet needful ’tis to fear ; 
And, to pieveiit the worst, Sir Michael, speed : 
For, if lord Percy thrive not, ere the king 
Dismiss his power, he means to visit us,— 

For he hath heard of our coiifederaci , 

And ’tis blit wisdom to niahe strong against 
him ; 

Therefore, make haste : I must eo write again 
To other I'l lends ; and so farewell. Sir Michael. 

{Ej.cunt severally. 


ACT V. 

SCEXE I. — TViC King*s Camp near Shrews- 
bury. 

Enter King Henry, Prince Henry, Prince 
John oJ Lancaster, Sir Wllter Blunt, 
and Sir John Falstaff. 

u 

K. lien. How bloodily the sun begins to peer 
Above yon busky t hill 1 the day looks pale 
At his disteinpeVature, 

P. Hen. The southern wind 
Doth play the trumpet to his purposes ; 

And, by his hollow whistling in the leaves, 
Fo.'-etelis a tempest, and a blustering day. 

K. Hen. Then with the losers let it 8ym> 
patbize ; 

For nothing can seem fonl to those that win. — 
Trumpet. —Enter Worcestee and Veenon. 
How now, my lord of Worcester? 'tis not well. 
That you and 1 sbonld meet upon such terms 
As now we meet ; You have deceiv’d oiir trust ; 
And made ns doff our easy robes of peace. 

To crush our old limbs In ungeutle steel : 

This IS 4iot well, iny lord. Ibis is not well. 

What say yoa to’t? will you again unknit 
This churlish knot of all-abhorred war? 

And move in that obedient orb again. 

Where you would give a fair and natural llgBt; 

* A ftreuKtli on which they rockoiicd. 

X Wood) . 


And he no more an exhal'd meteor, 

A piodigy of fear, and a portent 
Of hro.illied muchief to the unboiii times? 

If or. Hear me, my liege : 

For mine own part, 1 could be well content 
lo eiiteitaiii the lag-end of my life 
With quiet hoiiis; ior, I do protest, 

1 have not sought the day of this dislike. 

A'. Hen. You have nut sought lot itl bow 
comes it then 7 

Fal. Rebellion lay in his ivay, and be found 
iu 

K. Hen. Peace, chewet, * peace. 

If or. It pleas’d your uiiyesty to tuiii vour 
looks 

Of favour, Iroin myself and all our house ; 

And yet 1 must remeinbei you, mv Ion), 

We weie the hist and dearest of your fjieiids. 

For yon, mv staff of ollice did I bieak 
111 Richaid’s time ; and posted day and nigbt 
To inoet you on the way, anil kiss your li.oid. 
When yet you wtre in plare and iii account 
Nothing so .stioiig and foitiiiialc as 1. 

It was myself, my brother, and bi<i miii, 

That brought you bouie, nud boUliy did out- 
dare, 

The dangeih j)f the time : You swore t<i ii", — 
Ind you did sweat that o.itli at Doiicasi' i, — 

I ha* you did nothing puipo^e ’gainst the ^tate; 
Nor claim no furthtT ihuu youi uew-taU'ti 
I light. 

The seat oi Gaunt, dukedom of l.ancaster : 

To thii we swore oui aid. B it, iii slioit space. 
It laiu’d down loituiie show ei mg on yuur 
head ; 

And such a flood of greatness fell on yon,— 
What with our help; what with the ub»ent 
king ; 

W’hat with the iiijiiiics of a wanton tune ; 

The seeming sntlerances that von had hoiii*' ; 
ind the coiittaiious winds, that held the king 
•Sv> long ill kis> unlucky liisk wars, 
lhal all 111 England did repute him dead,— 
And, from this swaiui of fair advantages, 

You took occasion to he quickly woo'd 
To gnpe the general sway into your hand ; 
Forgot your oath to us at Doncaster ; 

And, being fed by us, you us’d ns so 
As that ungentle gull, the cuckoo'» h.id, 

Uselh the spairow : did oppress our nest; 

Grew by our feeding to so great a bulk. 

That even our love durst not come near your 
sight 

For fear of swallowing ; but with nimble wing 
We were enforc’d, lor safety sake, to fly 
Out of yuur sight, and raise this present IiCad : 
W hereby we stand opposed hy such means 
As you yourself have forg’d against youiseif; 

By unkind usage, dangerous couuteuaiice, 

And violation ol all faith and tiutii 
Sworn to us in yqur younger eiiterprize. 

AT. Hen. These things, ndeed, you have arti- 
culated. 

Proclaim’d at market-crosses, read iu churches ; 
To face the garment of rebellion 
With some line colour, that may please the 
eye 

Of fickle changelings, and poor discontents. 
Which gape, and rub the elbow, at the news 
Of bnrlyburly innovation : 

And never yet did insurrection want 
Such water-colours, to impaiut his canse ; 

Nor moody beggars, starviug for a time 
Of pell-mell havoc and confusion. 

P, Hen. In both our armies, there la many 
a soul 

SIliU pay full dearly for this encounter. 

If once they join in trial. Tell your nephew. 
The prince of Waies doth join with ail the 
world 

In praise of Henry Percy ; *By my hopes. 

This present enterprize set off bis head. 


• A chattering bird, a pic 
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I (fo not think a braver geiiUrmau, 

Mure active-valiant, or more valiant -yonngf 
More daiiii!!, or more bold, is now alive. 

To giace tins latter age with iioole deeds. 

For oiy part, 1 may speak it to my siiaioe, 

1 have a truant been to chivalry ; 

And so, I bear, be doth account me too : 

\(’i tbib beture luy lather’s majesty, 

I am ronlent, tiiat be shall take the odds 
<)l Ills gloat name and estimation ; 

And uill, to save the blood on either side, 

Tiv toituiie with him in a single tight. 

K. Jhn. And, piince of Wales, so dare we 
venture thee : * 

Albeit, considerations inflnite 

JJo make against it: — No, good Worcester, no, 

\\ c love oui people well ; even those we love. 
That aie misled upon your cousin’s part: 

And, Will tliev.take the Oder of our grace, 
liotli he, and the), ami you, yea, every man 
Shall be my Ineiid again, and I’ll be Ins : 

&(> tell vonr cousin, and bring me woid 
\Miat he will do But if be will not yield. 
Rebuke ami dread correcliun wait on us. 

And they shall do their ofllce. So, he gone; 

A\e will not now be tioubled with repi) : 

We oilci fair, take it advisedh. 

[ilxciint WoKCLSiKK and Vcrnox. 
P. Jlcn. It will not be accepted, on my life : 
Tlie Douglas and the Hotspui, both togetbei 
Aie cwiihdent against the wnild in aims. 

K. lit It, Hence, theiefoie, eveiy leader to 
Ilia cliflri'c ; 

Foi, on their answer, will we set on them : 

And God befriend us as our cause la just ! 

[/ icnnt King, Hi.L’m, and Prince John. 
1'ul. Hal. if thou sue mu down in the battle, 
and bestride me so ; ’iis a point of fiiciid- 
slitp. 

7’. Jicn. Nothing hut a Colossus can do thee 
th.u tiiLiidship. day tliy pia}cis, and tare- 
Well. 

liil. 1 would it were bed-tiinc, Hal, and all 
well. 

P. Jlcn, A>hv, thou owest God a death. 

{Exit, 

Tul. ’Tis not due )ct ; I would be loath to 
pay him liefore Ills day. What need I be so 
tuiwaid with him th.it calls not on me? AVell, 
’iis no matter ; Honour pricks me on. Yea, but 
liow if honour prick me oflf when 1 come on: 
how then ? Can honour set to a leg \ No. Or an 
arm ? No. Or take away the grief of a wound 7 
No. Honour hath no skill in surgery then 7 No. 
AVhat is honour 7 a word. What is in that word, 
lionoiir 1 What is that honour? Air. A turn 
reckoning 1—AMio hath it 7 He that died o’ 
AVi diiesday. Doth he feel it 7 No. Doth he 
hear it ? No. Is it insensible then 7 Yea, to the 
<]<-ad. But will it not live with the living? 
No. AVhy 7 Detraction will not suffer it ; — theie- 
foie ril none ot it : Honour is a mere scutcheon, 
and so ends my catechism. {ExU. 

SC E?nJl JI, — The Rebel Camp. — Enter AA'or- 
CESTCR and Vernon. 

War. O no, my nephew must not know. 
Sir Richard, 

The liberal kind offer of the king. 

Ver. 'Twere best he did. 

TFor. Then are we all undone. 

It is not possible, it cannot be. 

The king should keep his word in lovfng us : 

He will suspect us still, and And a time 
To punish this ofTeflce in other faults : 

Suspicion shall be all stuck Rill of eyes : 

For treason is but trusted like the fox ; 

Who, ne’er so tame, so cherish'd, and lock’d 
up. 

Will have a wild trick of his ancestors. 

Look bow we can, or sad, or merrily, 

* It It rnmmon for tho king to be here teatod on m 
drum, Biid to rite at tins hue; uheii FalttalF, who 
It tiranjicly plated behind him, tumblet donu, to 
crea'e a trry ul-timed Bartholomuw-kiir lauch. 
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Interpretation will misquote our looks ; 

.4iid we shall feed like oxen at a stall. 

The better cherish’d, still the nearer death. 

My nephew’s trespass may be well forgot. 

It hath the excuse of youth, and heat of blood ; 
And an adopted name of piivilege, — 

A hair-braiii’d Hotspur, govern’d by a spleen: 
All bis ofieiices live upon iiiy bead, 

And on his father’s we did tr.iin him on ; 

And, his corruption being ta’eii from us, 

AVe, as the spring of all, sbail pay tor all. 
Therefore, good cousin, let not Harry know, 

111 any case, the otter of the king. 

Ver. Deliver what you will. I’ll say, ’tis so. 
Heie comes your cousin. 

Enter Hotsfvr and Douglas; and Oficers 
and Soldier.s, behind, 

JTot. My uncle is return’d Deliver np 
My lord of A\ eslinorelaiid.— Uncle, what news 7 
'll or. The king will bid yon battle presently. 
JJoug. Defy luin by the lord of AA'esliuore- 
land. 

ITot. Lord Douglac, go you and tell him so. 
JJoug. Marry, and shall, and very willingly. 

{Ii,xit. 

Wor. There is no seeming mercy in the 
King. 

Jlof. Did you beg any? God foibid! 

IVor. 1 told him gently of our griuvaiices. 

Of Ills o’dlh-breakiug ; winch be mended 
thus, — 

By now foi swearing that he is forsworn : 

He calls us rebels, traitors ; and will scourge 
With haughty arms this hatelul name lu us. 

Re-enter Douglas. 

IJotig. Ann,, gentlemen ; to arms I for I have 
thrown 

biave dciiance in king Henry’s teeth. 

And AVestiiiorelaiid, that was engaged, did 
bear it : 

AA'hich cannot choose but bring him quickly on. 

1 1 or. The pi nice of Wales stepp’d fuith beiuie 
the king. 

And nephew, challeng’d you to single fight. 

Hot, O ’would the quarrel lay upon oiir 
heads ; [day. 

And that no man might draw' shoit breath to- 
But 1 and Harry Monmouth 1 Tell me, tell me. 
How show’d his tasking 7 seem'd it in con- 
tempt 7 

Ver. No, by iny soul ; I never in my life 
Did hear a challenge urg'd more modestly. 
Unless a brother should a bi other dare 
To gentle exercise and proof of arms. 

He gave you all the duties of a man ; 

Trimm'd up your piaises with a princely 
tongue ; 

Spoke your deservings like a chronicle ; 

Making you evei betier than Ins praise. 

By still dispraising praise, valued with yon ; 
And, which became him like a prince indeed. 

He made a blushing citai of himself ; 

And chid his truant youth witli such a grace. 

As if be master’d there a double spirit 
Of teaching and of learning, iostauiJy. 

There did he pause : uut let me tell the 
world, — 

If he outlive the envy of this day, 

England did never owe • so sweet 4i hope. 

So much misconstrued in his waiitouuess. 

Plot. Cousin, 1 think thou art enamoured 
Upon his follies ; never did I hear 
Of any prince, so wild, at liberty 
Blit, be be as be will, yet once ere night 
I will embrace him with a soldier's arm. 

That he, shall shrink under my courtesy.—— 
Arm, arm, with speed And, fellowi, Midiera^ 
f) lends. 

Better consider what you have to do. 

Than 1, that have not well the gift tobgne^ 
Can lift your blood up with persuasion. 

• Own. 
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£Htfr a Messenoer, 

Mess. My lord, here «re letten for yon. 

Bot. I cannot read them now.— 

0 geotleineii, the time of life U short : 

To spend that sbortneu basely, were too long, 

If life did ride upon a dial's point, 
fiull ending at the arrival of an hour. 

An if we live, we live to tread on kings ; 

If die, brave death, when princes die with ns t 
Now for onr conscience,— the arms are falr^ 

H hen the Intent of bearing them is Just. 

£nter another Mess eng an. 

Mess, My lord, prepare ; the king comes on 
apace. 

Hot. I thank him that he cuts me from my 
tale. 

For I profess not talking : Only this — 

Let each man do liis best : and here draw l 
A sword, whose temper I intend to stain 
With the best blood that I can meet withal 
In the adventure of this perilous day. 

Now,— Espeiance .'—Percy I— And set on. 

Sound all the lofty instruments of war. 

And by that music let ns all embrace : 

For, heaven to earth, some of us never shall 
A second time do such a courtesy. 

[The Trumpets sound. They embrace, and 
exeunt. 

SCENE lll.^^Plain near Shrewsbury. 

Excursions, and Parties fighting. Alarum 
to the Battle. Then enter Douglas and 
Blunt, meeting. 

Blunt. What is thy name, that in the battle j 
thus 

Thou Grossest met what honour dost tliou seek 
Upon my head t 

JDoug. Know then, my name Is Douglas ; 

And 1 do haunt thee in the battle thus. 

Because some tell me that thou art a king. 
Blunt. They tell thee true. 

Doug. The lord of Stafford dear to-day hath 
bought 

Thy likeness ; for, instead of thee, king Harry, 
This sword hath ended him : so shall it thee, 
I'uless thou yield thee as my prisoner. [Scot, 
Blunt. I w'as not born a yielder, thou proud 
And thou shall find a king that will revenge 
Lord Stafford's death. 

[jyiey fight, and Blunt is slain. 

Enter Hotspur. 

Hot, O Douglas, hadst tbou fought at Hoi- 
medon thus, 

1 never bad triompb'd upon a Scot. 

Boug. All's done, all's won ; here breathless 
lies the king. 

Hot. Where T 
J)oug. Here. 

Hot. This, Douglas T no, I know this face 
full well : 

A gallant knight he was, bis name was Blunt ; 
Semblably * furnish’d like the king himself. 

Doug. A fool go with thy soul, whither It 
A borrow’d title hast thou bought too dear, [goes : 
Why didst thon tell me that ihou wert a king T 
Hot. The king bath many marching in his 
coats. 

Doug. Now, by my sword, I will kill all his 
coau ; 

I'll tnnrder all bis wardrobe, piece by piece, 
Uutd 1 meet the king. 

Hot. Up, and away ; 

Onr BotCiers stand full fairly for the day. 

[Kceunf. 

Other Alarums. —Enter Falstaff. 

Fal Though 1 could 'scape shot-free at Lon- 
dOD, 1 fear tlie shot here ; here's no scorioa, 
bnt upon the pate. — Soft 1 who art tbou f Sir 


Act r. 

Walter Blnnt ; —there*! honour for vou t Here*# 
no vanity 1—1 am as hot as molten lead, and as 
heavy too : God keep lead out of me 1 1 need no 
more weight than mine own bowels. — I have led 
< '^my ragganiufflna where they are peppered : 
there's but three of my linndred and litty left 
alive; and they are for tlie touu's end, to beg 
during life. Bnt w ho comes here t 

Enter Prince Henry. 

P. Hen. What, stauePst tbou idle here 1 lend 
me tby sword : 

Many a nobleman lies stark and stiff 
Under the hoofs of vaunting enemies, 
hose deaths arc uureveug’d : Pi^ytliee, lend 
thy sword : 

Pal. O Hal, 1 pr'ythcc, give me leave to 
breathe a while. — Turk Gregory never did such 
deeds in arms, as 1 have done thb day. I have 
paid Percy, 1 have made him sure. 

P. He/i. He is, indeed ; and living to kill 
thee. Lend me thy sword, 1 pr’ylhec. 

Pal. Nay, before God, Hal, if Percy be alive, 
thou get'st not my sword ; but take my pistol, 
if tbou wilt. 

P. Hen. Give it me : What, is it In the case? 
Fal. Ay, Hal ; 'tis hot, 'tis hot ; there’s that 
will sack a city. 

[The Prince draws out a bottle of sack. 
P. Hen. What, is’t a time to jest and dally 
now 7 [Throui it at him and t iit. 
Pal. Weil, if Percy be alive. I'll pierce him. 
If he do come in my way, so : if he do not, tl 1 
come in his willingly, let him make a carbo- 
nado * of me. 1 like not such gniiiiing honour 
as Sir Halter bath: Give me life: which if 1 
can save, so ; if not, honour comes unlookcd for, 
and there’s an end. [t'itt. 

SCENE IV.— Another part of the Fteld. 

Alarums. — Excursions . — Enter the King, 
Prince Henry, Prince John, and Hest- 

IfORELAND. 

K. Hen. I pr'ythec, [much :— 

Harry, withdraw thyself ; thou bleed'st too 
Lord John of Lancaster, go you with liiin. 

P. John. Not 1, my lord, unless 1 did bl('C(7 
too. 

P. Hen. I do beseech your majesty, make up. 
Lest yonr retirement do amaze your friends. 

K. Hen. I will do so : — 

My lord of Westmoreland, lead him to bis triu. 
iVest. Come, my lord, I will lead you to 
your tent 

P, Hen. Lead me, roy lord T I do not need 
your help : 

And heaven forbid a shallow scratch should 
drive 

The prinre of Wale.s from such a field as this ; 
Where stain'd nobility lies trodden on. 

And rebel’s arms triumph in inassacicst 
P. John. We breathe too long Come, cou- 
sin W'estniorelaiid, 

Our duty this way lies ; for God’s sake, come. 
[Exeunt Prince John and Westsiorkland. 
P. Hen. By heaven, thou hast deceiv’d me, 
Lancaster, 

I did nut think thee lord of such a spiiit; 

Before I lov'd thee as a hrotlicr, John ; 

But now, I do respect thee as my soul. 

K. Hen. I saw him hold lord Percy at tho 
point. 

With lustier maintenance than I did look for 
Of such an ungrown wairior. 

P. Hen. Oh this boy 

Lends mettle to us all! [Exit* 

Alarums.— Enter Douglas. 

I Doug, Another king I they grow like Hydra's 
I heads : 

I am the Douglas, fatal to all those 


* In vttembUnce. 


A piece of ment cut rroMvrsjrt for the gridiron- 



Scene IV. FIRST PART OF KING HENRY IV. 


That wear those colours o« them.— What art 
That counter feit’st the person of a king f ftbou, 
K. Hen* The king himself; who, Douglas, 
grieves at heart. 

So many of his shadows thou hast met. 

And not the very king. I have two boyi^ 

Seek Percy and thyself about the field : 

But, seeing thou falKst on me so luckily, 

1 will assay thee ; so defend thyself. 

Doufi. 1 fear thou art another counterfeit ; 

And yet, in faith, thou.bear'st thee like a king : 
But mine, I am sure, thou art, who'er thou be. 
And thus 1 win thee. 

[They Jight ; the King being in danger, enter 
Prince Henry. 

P. Pen, Hold up tiiy bead, vile Scot, or thou 
art like 

Never to hold it up again 1 the spirits 
Of Shirley, Slaffbrd, Blunt, ine in my arms : 

It is the prince of Wales that threatens thee ; 
Who never promiseth, but be means to pay. — 
[JVtey Jight ; Douglas Jiies» 
Cliecriy, my lord ; How lares your grace f— 

Sir Nicholas Gawsey bath for succour sent, 

AihI so hath Clifton ; I’ll to Clifton stiaigbt. 

A'. Hen. Stay, and breathe a while : — 

Thoii hast redeem’d thy lost opinion ; * [life. 
And show’d thou niak'st some tender of my 
In this fair rescue thou hast brought to me. 

P. lien. O heaveui they did me too much 
injury. 

That ever said I hearken’d for your death. 

If it were so, I miuht have let alone 
Tiie insiilliiig hand of Douglas over you ; 

Which would have been as speedy in your end. 
As all the poisonous potions in the world. 

And sav’d the treacherous labour of your son. 

K, Hen. Make up to Clifton, I’ll to bir Nich- 
olas Gawsey. [Ajif King Henry. 

Enter Hotspcr. 

Hot, If I mistake not, thou art Harry Moir 
mouth. 

P. Hen. Thou speak’st as if 1 would deny 
my name. 

Hot, My name is Harry Percy. 

P. Hen. Why, then 1 see 
A very valiant rebel of the name. 

I am the prince of Wales ; and think not, Percy, 
To share with me in glory any more : 

IVo stars keep not their motion iii one sphere ; 
Nor ran one England brook a double reigu. 

Of Harry Percy and the pi nice of Wales. 

Hot. Nor shall it, Harry, for the hour is come 
To end the one ol us ; And ’would to God, 

Thj name in arms were now as great as mine 1 
P. Hen. I’ll make it greater, eie I part from 
And all the budding honours on thy crest [thee; 
ril crop to make a cailatid for my head. 

Hot. I can no longer brook tby vanities. 

[They fight. 

Enter Falstaff. 

Fal. Well said, Hal I to it, Hal I— Nay, you 
shall liiid uo boy’s play here, 1 can tell you. 

Enter Docolas; he fghts with Falstaff, 
tiho falls dotvn as ij he uere dead^ and 
exit Douglas. Hotspur aa wounded, and 
Jails. 

Hit. O Harry, thon hast robb’d me of my 
I better brook the loss of brittle life, [youth, 
I'han those proud titles thou i hast won of me ; 
They wound iny thoughts, woise than tby sword 

my flesh ; [foo* ; 

But thought’s the slave of life, and life time’s 
Aud time, that takes siiiA'ey of all the world. 

Must have a stop. O 1 could prophesy. 

But that the earthy and cold hand of death 
Lies on my tongue No, Percy, thou art dust. 
And food for [Dies. 

• There if no reeion to tupnose that Hotipnr wot 
•Iniii by the Prince of Walen he probably ieb by an 


anknown hand. 


•t Keputatiou. 
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P . Hen. For worms, brave Percy i Fare thee 
well, great heart 1— 

111 weav’d ambitiou. how much art tbon shrunk I 
When that this body did contain a spirit, 

A kingdom for it was too small a bound : 

But now, two paces of the vilest earth 
Is room enough ;— This earth, that bears thee 
Bears not alive so stout a gentleman. [dead. 
If thou wert sensible of courtesy, 

1 should not make so dear a show of zeal 
But let my favours * hide tby mangled face ; 
And, even in tby behalf. I’ll thank myself 
For doing these fair iites of tenderness. 

Adieu, and take thy praise with thee to heaveu I 
Thy ignomy sleep with thee in the grave. 

But Qot remembered in tby epitaph ! — 

[He sees Falstaff on the ground. 
What f old acquaintance ! could not all this flesh 
Keep in a little life T Poor Jack, farewell J 
I could have better spar’d a belter man. 

O I should have a heavy miss of thee. 

If I were much iu love with vanity. 

Death hath nut struck so fat a deer to-day. 

Though many dearer, in this bloody fray : — 
Embowell’d will 1 see thee by and by ; 

Till then, in blood by noble Percy lie. [Exit. 

Fal. [Rising slowly. \ Emboweiled ! if thou 
embowel me to-da>. I’ll give you leave to pou- 
dert me, and eat me too, to-morrow. ’Sblood, 
’twas timejo counterfeit, or that hot termagant 
Scot bad paid me scot and lot too. Counter- 
feit? 1 lie, am no counterteit : To die, is to be a 
counterfeit ; for is but the counterfeit of a 
man,' wbo hath not the life of a man : but to 
counterfeit dying, when a man thereby liveth, 
IS to be no counterfeit, but the true and pi.rfeci 
image of life indeed. The better part of salour 
is—discietion ; in the which better part, 1 have 
saved my life. ’Zounds, I am afraid of this 
gunpowder Percy, though he be dead: How, 
if he should counterfeit too, and rise 7 1 am 
afraid be would prove the better counterfeit. 
Therefore I'll make him sure : yea, and I’ll 
swear I killed him. Why may not he ribe, as 
well as 1 ? nothing coniutes me but eyes, and 
nobody sees me. Therefore, Sirrah, [Stabbing 
him.] with a new wound in your thigh, come you 
along with me. [Takes Hotspur on hn. txiL . 

Re-enter Prince Henry and Prince John. 
P. Hen. Come, brother Jobu, full biaveiy 
bast thou flesh'd 
Thy maiden sword. 

P. John. Blit, soft! whom have we beret 
Did you not tell me, this fat man was dead 7 
P. Hen. I did ; 1 saw him dead, bieatbless. 

Upon lh»* ground. [and bleeding 

Alt thou alive 7 or is it fantasy [speak : 

That plays upon our eyesight 7 1 pr’ythee 
We will not trust our eyes, without onr ears 
Thou art not what Ihoii seem’st. 

Fal. No, that’s certain ; I am not a double 
man : but if 1 be not Jai k Falstaff, then am I 
a Jack. There is Peicy : [Throwing the bodti 
down.] if your father will do me any honour 
so; if not, let him kill the next Percy hiinseii. 

look to be either eail or duke, 1 can assuie 
you. 

P, Hen. Why, Percy I killed myself, aud 
saw thee dead. 

Fal. Didst Ihoiit Lord, Loid, how this 
world is given to lying!— I grant you, I was 
down, and out of breath ; and so was he : but 
we arose both at an instant, and fought a long hour 
by Slirewsbary clock. If 1 may be believed, so ; 
if not, let ihein that should reward valour bear 
the sin upon their own heads. I’ll take it upon 
my death, 1 gave him this wound in the thigh : 
if the man were alive, and would deny it, 1 
would make him eat a piece of my sword. 

P, John. I'his is the strangest Ule that e’er £ 
heard. 

• Scarf, with which he coven Pengrv face. t Sale. 
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P, Ilcn. This is ibe strausest fellow, brother 
Jolin. 

Come, >oui luggage uoblj on yow back ; 
For in\ p.iri, if a lie may do ihee gmce. 

I'll ^lUi It \Mtb Ibe happiest terms 1 have. 

[ j 4 Retreat is sounded- 
Tlie tt limpet sounds reticat, the day is our's. 
Come, til other, lei’s to the highest of the held, 
lo see uliat tneuds are Iniug, who are dead. 
{huvnt Prince Henry and Pt'ince John. 
Ful. I’ll follow, as they say for reward. He 
that rewaids me, God leward him I If 1 do 
grow great, I'll glow lo<s ; for 1*11 purge, and; 
lea\e sack, aud live cleanly, as a nobleman 
should do. btaring off the body, 

SCEXE V.^Another part of the Field. 

The Trumpets sound. — Enter Kinif Henry, 
Pi ■Dice Hlnry, John, V\ ESI MORE- 

LAND and otfurc, uith Worcester and 
Vlrnon, prisoners. 

P. JTcn. Thus ever did rebellion find re- 
buke. — 

Il'i-spintcd Worcester! did we not «cud grace, 
i’aiilon, and terms of love to all ot voul 
Aud WDuld’st Uiou turn our olYcrs coiUiaiy t 
Mi.'iise the tenor of thy kiusmau's trust 1 * 

Time knights upon our party slain to-day, 

A noble e.irl, and many a creature eUe, 

Havl been alive this hour, ^ 

It, like a Christian, thou hadst triilv borne 
Eetwi\t our armies tiue inteUigLucc. 

Jf ur. Wbat 1 have done, my saltiy urged me 
to ; 

And I embrace this fortune patiently, 

Since not to Ire avoided it falls on me. 


A'. Jfen. Bear Worcester to the death, and 
Vei non too : 

Other offenders we will pause upon,— 

[Eifunt Worcester and Vernu.v, guarded 
How goes the field T 

P. Jlcn, The noble Scot, loid IJoughis, when 
he saw 

The fortune of the day quite turn’d fiom him. 
The noble Percy slam and all his men 
Upon the foot of fear,— tied with the lest ; 

And, falling fioin a hill, he was so linus’d. 

That the'puisuers took hiiii. At my b ut 
The Douglas is ; And 1 beseech your grace, 
i may dispose ot him. 

A'. With all my heart. 

P. Jlcn. I'ben, hiolher John of Lancaster to 
This hoiiuuiable bounty shall beloug : [you 

Go to the Douglas and deliver him 
Up to his pleasuie, ransomle-s, and free : 

His valour, shown upon our cie‘>ts to-day, 

Hath taught us how to cherish such high deeds. 
Even in the bosom ol our adversaiies. 

A. JEfett. Then this remains, that we divide 
our power. — 

Yon, sou John, ami my cousin Westnioreiaiu’, 
Towards Yoik shall bend you, w'llh your d<.arest 
speed. 

To meet Northumberland and tbe pi elate 
Scroop, 

Who, as we luar, are busily in ariii'; : 

Myself and you, son Harry, vmU touutds Wales, 
'lo tight with (jlcndgwei and (lie eail ol MaicL. 
Rebellion m this land shall lose his sway. 

Meeting the check oi siieh another day ; 

Aud since this business so tair is done, 

Let us not leave tiU kU our own be won. 

[Ereunt, 
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LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

SflAK'SrrARE !■ •upposed to httve wntieu thit play in 15%. Its action comprehends a period of nine years, com- 
ini-tiiiiiji with Hotspur's death, 14d3, aud terminating with the coronation of Henry V. 1412'13. Alaii} of the 
trsKic sicnes in this second portion of the history are iurcible and pathetic; hut the couud^ is of a uii ch 
looser and more luilcceut cnaracter, than ani in the preceding part. Shallow is an oild though pleasing por- 
trait of ,1 hiaiiiKss magistrate , and a character, it is to he (cared, nut peculiar to Glostcrshire oul>. In thus 
cxhihitiiig his worship to the ridicule of an audience, Snaksneare amply revenged himself on his old \1 ar 
wirkshirr prosecutor. On the character of FalstaA', as exhibited in the tw o plays. Dr. Johnson makes the 
following adiiiirahlo remarks ‘^lalstaff! unimitated, uniiiiUahle Falstafi, how shall I describe thee, thou 
cuiiipouiul of sense and vice, of sense which maybe admired, hut not esteiined ; of vice which may he 
clekpiK <1, hut hnrdly detested. Falstaif is a character loaded with faults, and with those faults which nacura'l^ 
produce contempt. lie is a thief aud u glutton, a coward and a boaster ; alwavs ready to chi.at the weak, ana 
prey upon the poor ) to terrify the timorous, and insult the dc fenceless. At once ohse']uious and malignant, 
he saiirires in their absence those whom he lives by flattering. He is familiar w itli the iirince, o .ly as an 
* 1^,1 lit cd vice 5 hut of this familiarity he is so proud, as not only to he suptrcilions and haughty v,ith common 
men, hut to think his interest of importance to the Duke of Lancaster. Yet the man tliui rorrup:, liic, 
dcHpirablr, makes himself nrcessar> to the pniire that despises iiiin, hv the most pleasirs of all quaiiu, , 
perpetual gaity , by an unfailing power of txcitiBg laughter, which is the more freely indulged, as h.swii i, 
not of the%plendid or anihilious kind, but consists in easy scapes aud tallies of Icvitv, which make sport. In.. 
r’li'C no envy, it must he observed, that he is stained with no enormous or sanguinary crimes, so that hti 
luentiousness is not so ofTensivc hut that it may b« borne fur his mirth." 
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King Hfnry thb Fourth. 
llt>RY, Prince of If’ci/f v, afUr->^ 
wards Kin^ Henry T. M 

Thom^.s, Duke of Clarence, f 
P II I N c i: J(j II N of jLaucaster, after- > his Sons. 

wards Duke of Bedford; k 
Pni>CE HruPHREY of Glost€r,\ 
afteruards Duke of Gloster, ^ 

Eviii. OF Warwick, ^ 

I- All I. OF Westmore- 
land, 

Cow CR,— Harcocrt, 

Lord Chief Justick of the King^s Bench. 

A Gfntlema.n attending on tlhe Chief Justice. 
Eahi. of Northumberland, Y 
Scroop, Archbishop of York, / Enemies 

Lord 'Iciwbray ; Lord Hastings,V to the 

Lord Bardolph ; Sin John Colb-\ King. 
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Tfth\£ns and Morton, Domestics of Xorthum- 
hcrland. 

Fai.sfaff, Bardolph, Pistol, and Page. 
PoiNs and Ptio, Attendants on Piince 
Henry. 

Shallow and Silencf, Country Justices. 
Davy, Sen ant to Shailon, 

Mouldy, Shadow, Wart, Feeble, and 
Bullcalf, Recruits. 

Fang and Snake, Shcri^*s OJicers. 
Rumolk.— A Porter. 

A Dancer, Speaker of the Epilogue 

Lady Nortkcmberland.— Lady Percy, 
Hostess Quickly.— Doll Teae-shelt. 

Ldrds and other AttenddntSf Officers, SoU 
diers, Messengerp Drawers, Beadles, 
Grooms, 


^of the King* s Party. 


Scene, England. 


INDUCTION. 

Warkworth.—Before Northumberland* s 
Castle, 

Enter Rumour, painted full Tongues. 
Bum. Open your ears ; For wUeb of you will 
stop 

Tbe vent of hearing, when londRumonr ipeaksL 


1 1, from the orient to the drooping west, 

' Making tbe wind my post-horse, still unfold 
Tbe acts commenced on tbis bail of eartb : 
Upon my tongues continual slanders ride ; 
The which in every language I pronounce. 
Stuffing the ears of men with false reports. 

I speak of peace, while covert enmity. 

Under tbe smile of safety wounds the world : 
And who Rumour, who hut oaJ|y I, 
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Make earftal moatere and prepar'd defence ; 
Whilst the big year, awoll'n with tome other 

Is thong fat with child by the stem tyrant war. 
And no such matter t Rumour is a pipe 
filown by sarmisca, jealousies, conjectures ; 

And of 80 easy and so plain a stop. 

That the blunt monster with uncounted beads. 
The still discordant wavering muftitude. 

Can play upon it. But what need 1 thus 
My well-known body to anatoinixe 
Among my household T Why is Rumour heref 
I run before king Harry’s victory ; 

Who), in a bloody field by Shrewsbury, 

Hath beaten down young Hotspur, and hU 
troops. 

Quenching the flame of bold rebellion 
Even with the rebel’s blood. But what mean 1 
To speak so true at first? my office is 
To noise abroad,— that Harry Muumouth fell 
Under the wrath of noble Hotspur’s sword ; 

And that the king before the Douglas’ rage 
Stoop’d bis anointed head as low as death. 

This have 1 rumour’d through the peasant 
towns 

Between that royal field of Shrewsbury 
And this worm-eaten bold of ragged stone, * 
Where Hotspur’s father, old Northumberland, 
Lies crafty-sick : the posts come tiring on. 

And not a man of them brings other news 
Than they have iearu’d of mo ; From Rumour’s 
tongues 

They bring smooth comforts false, worse than 
true wrongs. [Elxu. 


ACT I. 

SCENE I.— The same — The Porter before 
the Gate s Enter Lord Bardolph. 

Bard, Who keeps the gate here, hoi— 
Where is the earl T 
Port, What shall I say you are t 
Bard. Tell thou the earl. 

That the lord Bardolpb doth attend him here. 
Port. His lordship is walk'd forth into the 
orchard ; 

Please it your honour, knock but at the gate. 
And he himself uill answer. 

Enter Northumberland. 

Bard. Here comes the earl. 

North. What news, lord Bardolpb T every 
minute now 

Sho d be the father of some stratagem ; t 
The times are wild ; contention, like a horse 
Full of high feeding, madly hath broke loose. 
And bears down all before bim. 

Bard. Noble earl, 

I bring you certain news from Slirewsbnry. 
North. Good, an heaven will I 
Bard. As good as heart can wish : — 

The kins is almost wounded to the death ; 

And, in the fortune of my lord your son, 

Prince Harry slain outright ; aud both the 
Blunts 

Kill’d by the band of Douglas : young prince 
John, 

And Westmoreland, and Stafford, fled the field ; 
And Harry Monmouth’s brawn, the hulk* Sir John, 
Is prisoner to your sou : O such a day. 

So (ought, BO follow’d, and so fairly woo, 

Came not, till now, to dignify the liojes. 

Since Caesar’s fortunes I 
North. How is this deriv’d? 

Saw you t e field ? came you from Shrewsbury T 
Bard. I spake with one, my lord, that came 
from thence ; 

A gentleman well bred, and of good name. 

Hut freely render’d me these news for true. 

• Narthumbcrlanil caitle. 
t ImportAni orilreadful event. 


North. Here comes my servant, Travers, 
whom 1 sent 

On Tuesday last to listen after news. 

Bard. My lord, 1 over-rode him on the way } 
And he Is nirnish’d'with no certainties. 

More than be haply may retain from me. 

JSWfer Travem. 

North. Now, Travers, what good tidings come 
with you t , 

Tra. My lord. Sir John Uinfrevile turn’d me 
back 

With joyful tidings ; and, being better hors'd, 
Out-rode me. Alter him, came spurring hard, 

A gentleman almost forspent with speed. 

That stopp’d by me to breathe his bloodied 
horse : 

He ask’d the way to Chester ; and of bim 
I did demand, what news from Shrewsbury. 

He told me, that rebellion had bad luck. 

And that young Harry Percy’s spur was cold ; 
With that, be nve bis able horse the brad. 

And, bending forwaid, struck his armed heels 
Against the panting sides of his poor jade 
Up to the rowel-head ; and, starting so. 

He seem’d in running to devour the way. 

Staying no longer qiiestiou. 

North. Ha ! Again. 

Said be, young Harry Percy’s spur was cold 1 
Of Hotspur, coldspur f that rebellion 
Had met ill-luck • 

Bard. My lord. I’ll tell you what 
If my young lord your sou have not the day. 
Upon iniiie honour, for a silken point * 

I’ll give my barony : never talk of it. 

North, Why should the gentleman, that rode 
by Travers, 

Give then such instances of loss T 
Bard, Who, he T 

He was some bilding fellow, that had stoi’n 
The horse be rode on ; and, upon uiy life. 

Spoke at a veuture. Look, heic comes more 
news. 

Enter Morton. 

North. Yea, this man’s brow, like to a title 
leaf, 

Fortells tbe nature of a tragic volume ; 

So looks tbe stroiid, wberon the imperious flood 

Hath left a witness’d usurpation . t 

Say, Morton, didst Uiou come from Shrews- 
bury 7 

Mor. I ran from Shrewsbury, my noble lord ; 
Where hateful death put ou his ugliest mask. 

To fright our party. 

North. How doth my son and brother f 
Tfauu tremblest ; and tbe uhileiiess in thy cheek 
Is apter than thy tongue to tell lliy errand. 

Even such a mail, so faint, so spiriileM, 

So dull, so dead in look, so woe- begone. 

Drew Prtam’s curtain iu the dead of night. 

And would have told him, half liis Troy was 
hurii'd : 

But Priam found the fire, ere he his tongue, 

Aud 1 my Percy’s death, ere thou rcpoit’bt it. 
rills thou wuuid’st say, — Your sou did thus aud 
(bus. 

Your brother, thus ; so fought tbe noble Doug- 
las ; 

Stopping iiiy greedy ear with (heir bold deeds : 
But HI the end, to stop mine ear indeed, 

Thou lia>>t a sigb to blow away Ibis praise. 
Ending with— bnither, son, aud all arc dead. 
Mor. Douglas is living, and your brother, yet. 

But, for my lord your son, 

North. Why, he ie dead. 

See, what a ready tongue suspicion hath T 
He that but fears tbe thing he would not 
know. 

Hath, by instinct, knowledge from other's eyes. 
That what he fear’d is cliaiiced. Yet speak, 
Morton ; 

Tell thou thy earl, bis divination lies ; 

• Lace tagged. * An atteaUtion of ui ravage. 
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And 1 take it as a sweet disgrace. 

And make thee rich for duing nie such wrong. 
Mor, You are too gieat to be by me gain- 
said : 

Your spirit is too true, your fears too certain. 
North. Yet, for all this, say not that Percy's 
dead. 

I see a strange confession in thine eye : 

Thuu bhuk'st thy bead, and hold'st it fear or sin. 
To speak a truth. If he be slam, say so : 

The tongue otfeiids not, that reports bis death : : 
And he doth sin, that doth belie the dead ; 

Not he, which says the dead is not alive. 

Yet die first bringer of unwelcome news 
Hath but a losing office ; and his tongue 
Sounds ever after as a sullen bell, 

Keiriernber’d knolling a departing friend. 

Bard. I cannot think, my lord, your son is 
dead. 

Mor. I am sorry I should force you to be- 
lieve 

That, which I would to heaven 1 had not seen : 
Itiit these mine eyes saw him in bloody state, 
Keud'ruig faint quittance, * wearied aud out- 
breath *d 

To Hurry Monmouth : whose swift wrafii beat 
down 

The never-daunted Percy to the earth, 

Irom whence with life he never more sprung 

lip. 

In few, t his death (whose spirit lent a fire 
Kvt'ii lu the dullest peasant in his camp,) 

Uciiig bruited t once, took (ire and heat away 
I'rum the best temper'd coutAge in Ills troops : 

Foi from Ins metal was his party steel’d ; 

Which once in liiiii abated, all the rest 
I'lirii'd on themselves, like dull and heavy lead. 
And as the thing that’s heavy in itself, 
lfp^»i eiiiurccmeiit, flies with greatest speed ; 

Ko did our men, heavy ui Hotspur’s loss, 

Lend to this weight such lightness with their 
fear, 

That arrows fled not swifter toward their aim, 

! hail did our soldiers, aiming at their safety. 

Fly lioiii the field: Then was that noble Wor- 
cester 

Too soon la’en prisoner : and that furious Scot, 
The bloody Douglas, whose well-labouring 
sword 

Had three times slam the appearance of the 
king, 

’Gan vail $ Ills stoniac^ and did grace the 
shame 

Of those that turn'd their backs ; and, in his 
flight. 

Stumbling iii fear, was took. The sum of all 
Is,— that the king hath won ; and hath sent out 
A speedy power to encounter you, my lord, 

Duiii'r the conduct ut youug Lancaster, 

And Westnioi eland ; this is the news at full. 
North. For this 1 shall have time enough to 
mourn. 

In poison there is physic ; and these news. 

Having been well, that would have made me 
sick, 

Being sick, have in some measure made me well : 
And as the wretch whose fever-weaken'd Joints, 
Like strciigtbless hinges, buckle under life. 
Impatient of his fit, breaks like a fire 
Out of his keeper’s arms ; even so my limbs. 
Weaken’d with griel, being now enrag’d with 
grief. 

Arc thrice themselves : hence therefore, thou 
nice II crutch ; 

A scaly gauntlet now, with joints of steel, 

Mii^t glove this hand : and hence, thou sickly 
quoic,^ 

Thou art a guard too wanton for the head. 

Which princes, flesh’d with conquest, aim to 
hit. 

Now bind iiiy brows with iron ; and approach 


* Return of blows, 
i Uciiorled. 

I 1 rifling. 


t In few words, 
t Let fall. 

11 Cnp. 


The ragged’st nour that time and spite dais 
filing. 

To frown upon the enrag’d Northumberlar.c 1 
Let heaven kiss eaith 1 Now' let not nature's 
hand 

Keep the wild flood confin'd 1 let order die 1 
And let this world no longer be a stage 
To feed contention in a lingering act ; ' 

But let one spirit of the first-born Cain 
Reign in all bosoms, that each heart being set 
On bloody courses, the rude scene nuy cm!. 

And darkness be the burier of the dead 1 
. TVo. This strained passion doth you wrong, 
my lord. 

Bard. Sweet earl, divorce not wisdom from 
your honour. 

• Mor. The lives of all yonr loving complices 
Lean on your health; the which, if you gi\c 
o’er 

To stormy passion, must perforce decay. 

You cast the event of war, my noble lord, 

And suinm’d the account of chance, before you 
said, — 

Let us make head. It was your presurmise. 

That in the dole * of blows your son might 
drop : 

You knew he walk’d o’er perils, on an edge. 

More likely to fall in, than to get o’er : 

You were advis’d, his flesh was capable 
Of wounds, and scars; and that bis forward 
spirits 

Would lift him where most trade of danger 
rang’d ; 

Yet did you say, — Go forth ; and none of this. 
Though strongly apprehended, could restrain 
The stiir h>»riie action : W'hat hath then be- 
fallen, 

Or what bath this hold enterprize brought forth. 
More than that being which was like to be T 
Bard. We all, that are engaged to this loss. 
Knew that we ventur’d on such dangerous 
seas. 

That, if we wrought out life, 'twas ten to one: 
And yet we venHur’d, for the gam propos’d 
Chok'd the i aspect of likely peril fear’d ; 

And, since we are o’erset, venture again. 

Come, we will all put forth ; body and goods. 
Mor. ^Tis more than time : And, my most 
noble lord, 

I hear for certain, and do speak the truth, 

The gentle archbishop ot Y'ork is up. 

With well-appointed powers ; he is a man. 

Who with a double siiiety binds his followers. 

My lord your son had oiiiy but tbe corps, 

Blit shadows, aud tbe shows of men, to fight : 

For that same word, rebellion, did divide 
The action of their bodies from their souls ; 

And they did fight with queasiness, constrain’d. 
As men drink potions ; that their weapons only 
Seem’d on our side, but for their spirits and 
souls, 

This word, rebellion, it had froze them np. 

As fish are m a pond : But now the bishop 
Turns msiirrectioii to leligion: 

Suppos’d sincere and holy iii his thoughts. 

He’s follow’d both wiili body aud with mind ; 
And doth enlarge hi!> using with the blood 
Uf fair king Kichurd, scrap’d from Pomfret 
stones. 

Derives from heaven his quarrel and his cause ; 
Tells them be doth bestride a bleeding land. 
Gasping for life under great Uolingbroke ; 

And more, t and less, dofiock to follow him. 
North. 1 knew of this before ; but to speak 
truth. 

This present grief hath wip'd it from my mmd. 
Go 111 with me ; and counsel every man 
The aptest way for safety and revenge : 

Get posts, and letters, and make friends with 
speed ; 

Never so tew, and never yet more need. 

[luBSunf. 


• Dtatribut'on. 


t Creator. 



414 SECOND PART 01 

SCEX£ II.— London.^ A Street. 

miter Sn- John Filstafp. trith his Pack 

bcariii£ hts Siverd aud liuckler. 

Fal. Sirrah, you giant, what says the ductor 
to nn water? 

Fdiie. He said. Sir, the water itself was a 
good healthy water : hut, for the party that 
owed * It, he might have more diseases than he 
knew for. 

rat. Men of all sorts take a pride to gird 
at me : The brain of this fuulisb-cotnpoiiuded 
cia>, man, is not able to vent any thing thdt 
tends to laiichier, more than I invent, or, is iii- 
\eiiied on me: I am not only witty in hiyscif, 
blit the c'lusc that wit is in other men. 1 do 
here walk beiore thee, like a sow, that hath 
o\erwheliiu‘d all her litter but one. if the 
pi Mice put thee into my semce loi any other 
re.ivoii tlian to set me olf, why then I hate no 
jiiiljmcjit. Thou whoreson mandrake, f thou 
ait Idler to be wont in my cap, than to wait at 
iin betls. 1 wa» never manned with an agate x 
till now : but 1 will set \ou ncitlier in gold, nor 
silver, but in vile apparel, and send vou back 
aeaiii to >onr master, tor a u’wrl , the juveiial, 
tile pi nice votir master, whose chin is not >et 
fledged. I will sooner have a beard grow' m the 
palm of my hand, than he shall get one on his 
cueek : and vet he will not suck to sav, his fare 
Is a lace-ruial : God mav finish it when he will, 
it is not a iiair amiss vet : lie may keep it still 
as a face-royal, for a barber shall never earn six- 
pence out ot It; aud vet he will be crowing, as 
ii he had writ man ever since his lather was a 
bachelor. He may Keep his own grace, hut be 

Is almost out of mine. I can assure him. 

W bat said master Dumbleton about the satin for 
my short cloak and slops f 
Page. He said. Sir, you should pmciirc him 
better assurance than Bardolph : he would not 
take bis bond aud your's ; he liked not the se- 
curity. 

Pul. Let him be damned likem glutton i may 
his toiisue be hotter ! — A whoreson Acliitopbei I 
a lascally yea-forsooth knave! to bear a gen- 
tleman in hand, and then stand upon security 1 
— The whoreson smooth-pates do now wear 
iioUiiiig but high shoes, and bundles of keys 
at then girdles ; and if a man is thorough i with 
them in honest taking up, then they luust'staud 
— upon seciiriiy. I had as Jief they would put 
rzisiiaiie in my month, as offer to stop it wiUi 
seem It}. I looked be should have sent me 
two and twenty yards of saun, as 1 am a true 
kill'.' lit, and lie sends me security. Well, he 
in.i) sleep m seentity ; for he hath the honk of 
abiiudance, and the lightness of fais wife shines 
tliiough it: and yet cannot be see, though he 

b.ivc Ilia own lantern to light him. Where’s 

liardolph 1 

raae. He's gone into Smitli field, to buy your 
w 01 ship a horse. 

I at. 1 bought him in Paul’s, and he’ll buy 
iric a horse in Smitbfield : an I could get me 
bm a wife in the stews, 1 were manned, horsed, 
ami wived. H 

Enter the Lord Chief Justice ^ and an 
Attendant. 

I^ace. Sir, here comes the nobleman that 
c'jmmitted the prince for striking him about 

Lanlnlpb. 

Pil. Wait close, I will not sec him. 

Just. What’s he that goes there? 

Atten. Falstalf, an’t please your lordship# 
t'h. Just. He that was in question fur the 

r>)hl)cry 1 

* Owned. i A toot toppMed to hateAbe thsps 

f I * X A little fignre eat i.i an agate. 

* '? debt. I Alluding to an old pro- 

»»* y poe* to Weetmintter for a wife, to Si. 
Paul ■ f^or a man, and to Smitlifield for a borae, may 
meet wan a whore, a knave, and a jade. ^ Sir 

WtlliBiD Gaacoignc, Chief Justice oftheKing’f Bciicb. ; 
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' Atten. He, my lord : but be hath since done 
good service at Shrewsbtiiy; and as 1 hear, is 
now going with some charge to the lord John of 
Lancastei . 

Ch. Just. What, to York? Call him hack 
again. 

Attend. Sir John Falstalf! 

Fal. Boy, tell him, ] am deaf. 

Page. You must speak iouder, my master is 
deaf. 

Ch. Just. I am sure he is, to the hearing of 
any thing good.— Go, pluck him by the elbow ; I 
must speak with him. 

Attend. Sir John, 

Fal. 'A hat 1 a young knave, and beg ! Is 
there not wars? is theie not eniploymtMit ? 
not the king lack subjects ? do not the iclxia 
need .soldiers ? Tliou»,li it be a shame to bo on 
any side but one, it is worse .shamo to hrg 
than to be on the woist side, were it woisc 
than the name of rcbelliou can tell lioiv to 
make it. 

Atten. You mistake me. Sir. 

Fal. Whv, Sir, did 1 sav von were an honest 
man i setting my knighthood and niy MdduT- 
bhip aside, 1 bad lied in my tin oat if 1 had 
said so. 

Attcum I pray you, Sir, Iben set your kiiiglit- 
ho<i(1 aud your soldiership a^iide ; and give me 
leave to tell you, you he in voiir throat, it vou 
sav I am any other Ilian an honest man. 

Fal. 1 give thee leave to tell me so ! I lay 
aside that which grows to me ! If thou cel'.-t 
any leave of mt, bang me : it thou takeat Ivave, 
tlum wert better be hanged : You liiiiit-( ouutei, ** 
hence ! avTiunt ! 

Atten. Sir, my lord would speak with jou. 

Ch. Just. Sir John Falstalf, a word wiili vou. 

J''al. My good lotdl — God give your loiUship 
good time ot day. 1 am glad to .see voiir luid- 
ship abroad: 1 heard say, your lurdsUip w.vs 
sick ; 1 hope jonr lordship goes aliioad by advice. 
Your lordship, though nut clean past your youth, 
bath vet some smack of age in you, some relish 
of the saUne<‘S of time ; and 1 most hiniibly be- 
seech your ioidsbip, to have a leverciid caie ut 
your bjealtb. 

Ch. ijust. Sir John, I sent for you before your 
expedition to Shrewsbury. 

/’aJ. All c please your lordsliip, I hear hi'v 
majesty is returned with some discomfort from 
U ales. 9 

Ch. Just. I talk not of bis msgesty : — Vou 
would not come when 1 sent for you. 

Fal. And 1 bear moreover, his iiiglniL'b.s is 
fallen into this same whoicsou apuplevy. 

Ch. Just. Well, heaven mend him! I pray, 
let irie speak with you. 

Fal. This apoplexy is, as 1 take it, a kind of 
lethargy, an’t please your lordship ; a kind of 
sleeping in the blood, a whoreson tingling. 

Ch. Just. What tell you me of it? be it as 
it IS. 

Fal. It bath its original f^oin much grief : 
from study, and perturbation of the brain : I 
have read the cause of bU effects iu Galen ; it 
IS a kiud of deafness. 

Ch. Just. I think, you are fallen into the 
disease ; for you hear nut what I say to yuii. 

Fal. Very ’well, my lord, very well : rather, 
an’t please you, it is the disease of not Jisteuiiig, 
the malady of not marking, that I am troubled 
withal. , 

Ch. Just. To punish you by the heels, would 
amend the attention of your ears ; and I care 
uot, if 1 do become your physician. 

Fal. I am as poor as Job, my lord, hut not 
so patient: your lordship may minister the 
potion of imprisonment to me. In respect of 
poverty ; but how 1 should be your patient to 
follow your prescriptions, the wise may make 
some dram of a scruple, or, indeed, a scruple 
Itself. 


* Bailllt 
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Ch. Just. 1 sent for you, when there were 
ni:iltiM5 against }ou for your life, to come speak 
Miili me. 

J'til. As 1 was then advised by my learned 
couiim I 111 the laws of this laiid-servicej 1 did 
not (uiiie. 

Ch. Just. Well, the truth is. Sir John, .you 
li\c III Cleat infamy. 

I'al, He that buckles him in my belt, can- 
not live III less. 

(h. Just. Your means are very slender, and 
your waste is great. 

J'al. I would it were otherwise; I wonld my 
means weie gi eater, and my waist slenderer. * 

('ll. Jiat. ’ion have misled the youthful 

pi Hire. 

Fill. The young prince hath misled me : I 
am the fellow with llic great belly, and he my 

U02. 

('ll. Jtt^e. Well, I am loath to gall a new- 
lif'iiled uoiind ; jour day’s seivice at Shrews- 1 
hill) h.itli a little tiildecl over your night's ex- 1 
pi'iit on Gad& hill : yon may thank the unquiet 
time tor \oiir quiet u*er-posting that action. 

FiU. M> lord ? 

('ll. Ju t. But since all is well, keep it so: 
waki not a sleepin" wolf. 

]'at. lo wake .i wolf, is as bad as to smell a 
lo\. 

('ll. ./^M^ \Mial ! you are as a candle, the bet- 
tci pan Inn lit out. 

Ji‘l. A wa^^cl c.indle, my lord; all tallow : 
if I lint t^ay of wav, my growth would approve 
the t tilth. 

(''ll. ./list. There is not a white hair on your 
t.ire, hut '-hould haie his edVet of grant}. 

/'ill. Ili*> illect of gravy, gravy, gravy. 

('/>. Ji J. You follow the young prince up 
ami down, like his ill angel. 

/'>il Nut «■(*, my luid ; your ill angtl is 
liglit ; hut, I hope, he that looks upon me, will 
take me without weighing . and yet, in some 
re'.pids, 1 giant, 1 cannot go, I cannot tell: 
>iune ol so little legat'd in these costcrnioii- 
g* I times, that tine valour is tinned beai-herd: 
I’lecn.mry made a tapster, and hath hi> 
qiMik wit waited m giving lecKomngs : til the 
other gills appeitinent to man, as the malice of 
till-, age s-haprs them, are not woith a goose- 
ben v. Yon, that are old, consider not the ca- 
pacnii s uf us that are young : you measure the 
Jnv» of onr livers with the bitterness of your 
galls: and we that are in the vawurd uf ourj 
yotiih, 1 must confess, are wags too. 

('ll. Just. Do yon set down your name in 
the »cioll of youth, that are written down old 
wiiii nil the characters of age? Have you not a 
iii«i*i eye? a dry l-aml? a yellow cheek? a 
whr<' beard ? a decre.Ksiiig leg? an increasing 
hi iu ? Is not vuur voice broken ? pur wind 
shoit ? youi chin double? yonr wit single? and 
every pait about you blasted with antiquity 7 and 
will you yet call yourself young? Fie, lie, lie. 
Sir .bilm ! 

Fill. My lord, I was born about three of the 
clock ill the afternoon, with a white head, and 
somethii g a round belly. For my voice, — I have 
In^t It VI nil hollaing, and singing of anthems. 
To approve my youth further, 1 will not : the 
Triuh IS, I am only old in judgment and under- 
standing ; and he that will caper with me fur z 
thousand marks, let him lend me the money, 
and have at him. For the box o’tbc ear that 
the prince gave yon,-“he gave it like a rude 
pruice, and you took it like a sensible lord. I 
liave checked him for it ; and the young lion re- 
pents : marry, not in ashes and sackcloth ; but 
In new silk and old sack. 

r/t. Just. Well, heaven send the prince a 
better companion I 

Fal, Heaven send the companion a better 
prince I 1 cannot rid my bands of him. 

('ll. Jntt. Well, tlie king bath severed you and' 
Prince Barry ; I hear you are going wtUi lord 


John of Lancaster, against the archbishop and 
the earl ot Northurnbeiland. 

Fal. Yea ; 1 thank your pretty sweet wit for 
It. But look yon pray, all you that kiss my lady 
peace at home, that our armies join not in a hot 
day I for, by the Lord I take tnit two shuts out 
with me, and 1 mean not to sweat extraordina- 
rily : if It be a hot day, an I brandish aii} ihiiiL’ but 
my bottle, 1 would I might never spit while a<Mm. 
There is not a dangerous action t.m peep miT his 
head, but I am thrust upon it: Well, i (.uinot 
last ever: But it was always yet the Iikk 
our English nation, if they have a good ihing, 
to make it too common. If you will needs 
1 am an old man, you should give nie re>t. 'j 
would to God, my name were not so teirihle to 
the enemy as it is. I were better to be cat. ii 
to death with rust, than to be scouied to nothing 
with perpetual motion. 

C/i. Just. Well, be honest, be honest; An', 
Cod bless your expedition 1 
Fal. Will yom lordship lend me a thousand 
pound, to fiiniish me forth ? 

('A, Just. Not a penny, not a penny ; von are 
too impatient to bear crosses. Fare von well: 
Coniiricnd me to my cousin Westmoreland. 

S,E\eunt Chief Jlstice and Attendant. 
Fal. If I do, fillip me with a thiee-maii 
beetle.* — A man can no more sepaiate age and 
covetousness, than he can part young IhhIh and 
lechery ; but the gout galls the one, and the piix 
pinches the other ; and so both the degrees pre- 
vent? niy curses.— Boy ! 

Page. Sir ? 

Fat. What money is in my purse ? 

Page. Seven groats and twopence. 

Fill. 1 can get no icinedy against this enn- 
siirnption of the purse: borrowing only linget.s 
and lingers it out, but the disease i-^ iiicinaijli. 
—Go, bear this lettei to my lord of Lanca^u r ; 
this to the piince; this to the earl of Wtstiiiorc- 
tand ; and tins to old ini«ti(ss Trsiila, wiiom I 
have weeklv sworn to many since I peiceived the 
fir'll white hair 'on my chin : Ahont it ; voii know 
where to find me. [Exit Pace.] A pox of 
this gout I or, a gout of this pox 1 for the one 
or the Ollier plays the rogue with my gieat toe. 
It IS no mailer, if I do halt; 1 have the wars 
for my colour, and my pension shall seem tne 
more reasonable : A good wit will make use of 
any thing; I will turn diseases to commoditv. 

[Kiit, 

SCEXE JII*—York.—A Room in the Arch- 
^ bisliop*s Palace. 

Enter the Archbishop of Y'ork, the Fords 
Hastings, Mowbray, and Bakdolpii. 
Arch. Thus have yon heard oui cause, and 
known our means ; 

And, my most noble fiieuds, 1 pray you all. 
Speak plainly your opinions of our hopes : 

And first, laid marshal, what say you to it? 

Moub. I well allow the occasion ot oui arms ; 
But gladly would be better satisfied. 

How, 111 om means, we should advance our> 
selves 

To look with forehead bold and big enough 
Upon the power and puissance of tlie king. 

Hast. Our present mustcis grow upon the 
file 

To five and twenty thousand men of choice ; 

And our supplies live largely in the hope 
Of gre.Tt Northnnibeiland, whose bosom burns 
With an incensed fire of injuries. 

Bard, The question then, loid Hastings, 
staiideth thus : — 

Whether onr present five and twenty thou- 
sand 

May hold up head without Northurnbeiland. 

Hast. With him, we may. 

* A 1*rr« wDotien hunmer ao heavy ns |o nqiiara 
three lueu lo wieU it. 1 Anticipate. 
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Sard. Ay, marry, there’s the point : 

But if without Inin we be thought too feeble, 

Mv jiulumeiit is, we should not step too far 
Till we had his assistance by the hand : 

For, ill a theme so bloody-fac’d as this, 
Ct-»jerture, expectation, and surmise 
Of aids uncertain, should nut be admitted. 

Arch. *Tis sery true, lord Bardolph ; for,* 
Indeed, 

It was young Hotspur’s case at Shrewsbury. 
Bard, It was, luy lord ; who lin’d himself with 
hope, 

Eating the air on promise of supply, 

Fiatteriii;* himself with project of a powejc 
Much smaller than the smallest of his thoughts : 
And so, with great imagination. 

Proper to madmen, led his powers to death. 

And, wiuking, ieap'd into destruction. 

Hast. Blit, by >our leave, it never yet did 
hurt. 

To lay down likelihoods, and forms of hope. 
Sard. Yes, in this present quality of 
war ; — 

Indeed the instant action, fa cause on foot,) 

Li\es so ill hope, as in an early spring 
We see the appearing buds; which, to prove 
fruit, 

Hope gives not so much warrant, as despair. 

That frosts will bite them, ^^heu we mean to 
build. 

We first survey the plot, then draw the model ; 
And when we see the figure of tlie house. 

Then must we rate the cost of the erection : 
Which if we find outweighs ability. 

What do we then, but draw anew' the model 
In fewer offices ; or, at least, desist 
To build at all 1 Much more, in this great 
work, 

(Which is, almost, to pluck a kingdom down, 
And set another np,) should we survey 
The plot of situation, and the model ; 

Consent upon a sure foundation ; 

Question surveyors ; Know our own estate. 

How able such a work to undergo. 

To weigh against bis opposite ; or else, 

W'e fortify in paper, and in figures, 

Using the names of men, instead of men : 

Like one, that draw's the model of a house 
Beyond his power to build it; who, half 
through. 

Gives o’er, and leaves his part created cost 
A naked subject to the weeping clouds. 

And waste for churlish wiiiier's tyranny. 

Hast. Grant that our hopes (yd likely for 
fair birth,} 

Should be still-horn, and that wes now pos- 
sess’d 

The utmost man of expectation ; 

I think we are a body strong enough, 

Even as we are, to equal witli the king. 

Bard. What 1 is the king but five and twenty 
thousand % 

Hast. To us, no more; nay, not so much, 
lord Bardolph. 

For bis divbions, as the times do brawl. 

Are in three beads : one power against the 
French, 

And one against Glendower ; perforce, a third . 
Must take up us: So is the unfirm king 
1)1 three divided ; and his coffers sound 
VV'ith hollow poverty and emptiness. 

ArcA. That he should draw hU several 
strengths together. 

And come against us in full puissance, 

Nei'd not be' dreaded. 

Hatt. If he should do so. 

He leaves his back unarm’d, the French aid 
Welsh 

Baying him at the heels : never fear that. 

Sard. Who is it like should lead bis forces 
hither T 

Hast, The duke of Lancaster, and West- 
moreland : 

Against the Welsh, himself and Harry Mon- 
mouth : 


But who is substituted ’gainst the French, • 

1 have no certain notice. 

Arc/i. Let us oil ; 

And publish the occasion of our amis. 

The coniiuoii wealth is sick of thoir own choice. 
Their over-greedy Jove hath suifeited : — 

A habitation giddy Sml unsure 
Hath he, that buildeth on the vulgar heart, 
o thoif fond many ! with what iuud applause 
Didst thou beat heaven with blessing Boling- 
broke. 

Before he was what thou w'ouldst have him be f 
And being now trimni’d in thine own desiies. 
Thou, beastly feeder, art so full of him. 

That thou provok’st thyself to cast him up. 

So, so, thou common dog, didst thou di«iguige 
Thy glutton bosom of tlie royal Richard ; 

And now thou wouldst eat thy dead vomit up. 
And bowi’st to find it. What trust is in these 
times t 

They that, when Richard liv’d, would have him 
die. 

Are now become enamour’d on bis grave ; 

Thou, that tlirew’st dust upon his goo<lly head, 
When through proud Loudon be came sighing 
on 

After the admired heels of Bolingbroke, 

Cry’st now, O earthy yUld us that king again. 
And take thou this / O thoughts of uieu accurst 1 
Past, and to come, seem best ; things present, 
worst. 

Moub. Shall we go draw our numbers, and 
set oil t 

Hast. We arc time’s subjects, and time bids 
be gone. {Exeunt, 


ACT II. 

SCENE J. — London . — .4 Street. 

Enter Hostess; Fang, and his Soy, uith 
her ; and Snabs jollowing. 

Host. Master Fang, have you entered the 
action t 

Fang. It is entered. 

Host. Where is your yeoman 7 Is it a lusty 
yeoman 7 will a’ stand tu’t 7 

Fang. Surah, where's Snare 7 

Host, O lord, ay : good master Siiaie. 

Snare. Here, here. 

Fang. Snare, we must arrest Sir John Fal- 
staff. 

Host. Yea, good master Snare ; 1 have en- 
tered him and all. 

Snare. It may chance cost some of us oiir 
lives, for be will stab. 

Host. Alas the day I take heed of him ; he 
stabbed me in mine own house, and that most 
beastly : in good faith, ’a cares not what iiii<>- 
cbief he doth, if his wea|>on be out : he will 
loin t like any devil; he will spare neither 
man, woman, nor child. 

Fang. If I can close with him, I care not for 
bi» thrust. 

Host, No, nor I neitlier : I'll be at your 
elbow. 

Fang. An 1 but fist him once ; an ’a come 
but within my vice ; — 

Hos. I am undone by his going ; 1 warrant 
you, he’s an intinite thing 'upon iriy scoie: — 
Good master Fang, bold him sure (—good mas- 
ter Snare, let me not scape. He comes con- 
tlnnantly to Pie-corner, (saving your man- 
hoods,) to buy a saddle ; and he’s indited to 
diijuer to the lubbar’s head in Lumbert-street, 
to master Smooth’s the silkman : 1 pray ye, 
since my cxioti is entered, and my case so 
openly known to the world, let him be brought 
iu to his answer. A hundred mark is a long 
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loan fur a poor fune nonian to bear : and I have 
borne, and borne, and borne ; and have been 
tubbed off, and fiibbed off, and fuhbed off, 
iroin tins day to that day, that it id a shame to 
be tlioir^bt on. Tiiere is no honesty in such 
dealiinr ; unless a woman should be made an 
ass, and a beast, to bear eveiy knave’s wrong. — 

Enter Sir John I'alstafp, Page, and Bar- 

DOl.Pll. 

Yonder he comes ; and that arrant malmsey- 
nose knave, Lardolpb, with him. Do your 
otlices, do >oiir oflice^, master ran", and mas- 
ter Snare ; do me, do me, do me lour offices. 

Fal. How now? whose niaie’s'dead ? what's 
the matter? 

Fanj^. Sir John, I arrest you at the suit of 
inibtie'-s (Jmtkly. 

Eal. Awa\, varlets I— Draw, Bardolpli ; cut 
me olf the villain's head ; throw the quean in 
tiie eliannel. 

Host. Throw me in the channel ? I'll throw 
thee in thee channel. Wilt thou? wilt thout 
thou bastardly roqiie !— Murder, murder I O 
thou lioue> -suckle * \iUalu! wilt thou kill God's 
oflieers, and the king'b T O thou honey-seed f 
rocuc ! thou art a honey-seed ; a man-queUer, 
and a womun-quellei. 

Fal. Keep them off, Bardoipb. 

J'ang. A rescue ! a rescue ! 

Jio^t. Good people, bring a rescue or two- — 
Thou wo’t, wo’t tliou ? thou wo't, wo't thou ? do, 
do, thou rogue 1 do, thou hemp-seed I 

Fat. Away, )oii scnllioii! you rampnlliaii ! 
you fustilaiiau! I’ll tickle your catastrophe. 

Enter the Lorn Chief Justicp, attended. 

i’h. Just. What’s the matter? keep the peace 
beie, ho 1 

Host Good m> lord, be good tome ! 1 beseech 
yon, stand to me 1 

Ch. How now. Sir John? what, arc you 

brawliiit; here ? 

Doth this become your place, your time, and 
business ? 

You should have been well on your way to 
York.— 

Stand from him, fellow ; W'hereforc bang’s! 
thou on him ? 

Host. O my most worshipful lord, an’t please 
your grace, 1 am a poor widow of Easlcheap, 
and he is arrested at my suit. 

Vh. Just. Tor what sum? 

Host. It is more than for some, my lord : it is 
for all, all I have : be hatli eaten me out of 
hou^e and heme ; he hath put all my substance 
into that fat belly of his but I will have some 
of K out again, or I'll tide thee u’liights, like the 
inaie. 

I think, I am as like to ride the mare, if 
1 have any vantage of ground to get up. 

(’U. Just. How comes this. Sir John? Fie! 
wlint mail of good temper would endure this 
tempe^r of exclamation ? Are you not ashamed, 
to euiorce a poor widow to so lougb a course to 
come by her own ? 

Fat. Wbat is the gross sum that 1 owe thee? 

Host. Marry, if tliou»wert an honest man,' 
tbyscir and the money too. Thou didst swear 
to me upon a parcel-gilt £ goblet, sitting iu iny 
Dolphin chamber, at the round table, by a sea- 
coal fire, upon Wednesday in Whilsnii-wcek, 
when the prince broke thy head for liking his 
father to a singiiig-nian or Windsor: thou didst 
swear to me then, as I was washing thy wound, 
to marry me, and make me my lady thy wife. 
Caiist thou deny it? Did not goodwife Keecb, 
the Initclier’s wife, come in then, and call me 
gossip Quickly? coming in to borrow a mess 
of vinegar ; telling us, she had a good dish of 
prawns : whereby tbou didst desire to eat some ; 
whereby 1 told thee, they were ill for a green 

* Homleidsl. ? Homicida 
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wound ? And didst thou not, when she was gone 
down stairs, desire me to be no inoie so fami- 
liarity wiUi such poor people ; saying, that ere 
long they should call me madam ? And didst 
thou not kiss me, and bid me fetch thee thirty 
shillings? 1 put thee uow to thy book-oath ; deny 
It, if thou caiist. 

Ful. My lord, this is a poor mad soul ; and she 
says, up and down the town, that her eldest i,o\i 
is like you : she bath beeu in good case, and the 
truth IS, poverty hath distracted her. hot fur 
these foolish officers, 1 beseech you, 1 may have 
redress against them. 

I Ch. Just. Sir John, Sir John, I am well ac- 
quainted with your manner of wrenching the, tiue 
cause the false way. It is not a confident blow, 
nor tbe throng of words that come with such mute 
than impudent saiiciiiess from you, can thrust me 
from a level coiisideralioii : you have, as it ap- 
pears to me, practised upou the casy-yieiduig 
spirit of this woman, and made her serve your 
uses both jii purse and person. 

Host. Yea, in troth, my lord. 

Ch. Just. Pr'ythee, peace: — Pay her the 
debt you owe her, and uupay the villainy you 
have done with her : the one you may do with 
sterling money, and the other with current re- 
pentance. 

Fal. My lord, I will not undergo this siieap • 
without reply. Yon call honourable boldness, im- 
pudent sauciiiess : if a man will make couil'sy, 
and say nothing, he is virtuous: No, my loid, 
niy humble duty remembered, 1 vviii nut be >our 
suitor; 1 say to you, 1 do desiie deir eiauce liuin 
these ofliceis, being upon hasty emplovuitiil lu 
the king’s affairs. 

Ch. Just. You speak as having power to do 
wrong : but answer in the effect of your icputa- 
tioii,t and satisfy tbe poor woman. 

Fal. Come hither, hostess. 

[Taking her aside. 

Enter Gower. 

Ch. Just. N'ow', master Gower ; What news T 

Gou'. The king, my lord, and Harry pntice of 
Wales, 

Are near at hand : the rest the paper tells. 

Fal. As I am a gentleman ; 

Host. Nay, yon said so before. 

Ful. As 1 am a geutleoian ; Come, no more 

words of it. 

Host. By this heavenly ground I tread on, 1 
must be fain to pawn both my plate, and tbe 
tapestry of my diiiiiig-chambers. 

Fal. Glasses, glasses, is the only driiiking : 
and for thy walls,— a pretty slight drolleiy, or the 
story of the prodigal, or the German hunting in 
water-work, is worth a thousand of these bed-h.iiig. 
ings, and these fly-bitten tapestries. Let it be 
ten pound, if tbou canst. Come, an it were not 
for tiiy humours, theie is not a better WLiich in 
England. Go, wash thy fare, and ’draw thy ac- 
tion : Come, thou must not be in this humour 
w ith me ; dost not know me ? Come, come, [ 
know thou wast set on to this. 

Host. Pray thee. Sir John, let it be but twenty 
nobles ; i’faiili L am loath to paw'n my plate, in 
good earnest, la. 

Fat. Let it alone ; I’ll make other shift : you’ll 
be a fool still. 

Host. Well, you shall have it, though I pawn 
my gown. 1 hope voii’il come to suppei : Ion’ll 
pay me all together ? 

Fal. Will 1 live ?— Go, with her, with her; 
[To Bardolph.] hook on, hook on. 

Host. Will you have Dull Tcai -sheet meet you 
at supper ? 

Fal. No more words ; let’s have her. 

[Exeunt Hostess, Bardolph, Queers, 
and Page. 

Ch, Just, I have heard better news. 

Fal, What’s the news, my good lord ? 

Ch, Just, Where lay tbe king last night t; 

* Snub. t Suitable to vonr character. 
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Gou'. At Basingstoke, iny lord. 

/•'(tl. 1 liope, ni> lord, all's well : Wbat’s the 
iiew>, inv Joni i 

I'h. Come all his forces back ? 

Cou . No ; fifteen hundred foot, ftve hundred 
horse. 

Are march’ll ii;) to my lord of Lancaster. 

Airait!>t Nurthuintrerlaiid, and the archbishop. 

j-’nl. Conies tile king back from Wales, my 
noble loid f 

Cfi. Just. You shall have letters of me pre- 
sently : Come, go along with me, good master 
Gower. 

My lord I 

(’/t. Just. W’hat's the matter t 

Ful. Master Gower, shall 1 entreat you with 
me to dinner 1 

Goir. 1 must wait upon my good lord here : 1 
thank yon, good Sir John. 

Ch. Just. Sir Jobti, >on loiter here too long, 
seeing >011 are to take soldiers up in counties as 
}ou go. 

Fal. Will >ou Slip with me, master Gower? 

C/t. Just. " W hat foolish master taught you 
these manners. Sir John i 

J'al. Master Gower, if they become me not, 
he was a fool that taught them me. — This is the 
ri^lii feiiciiig grace, my lord ; tap for tap, and so 
pail fair. 

Ch. Just. Now the Lord lighten thee I thou 
art a gieat tool. lExeunt. 

SCEKE II.— The same.— Another Street. 

Enter Prince Hbnry and Poins. 

P. Hen. Trust me, I am exceeding weary. 

Potns. Is It come to that? 1 had thought 
weariness durst not have attached one of so high 
blood. 

P. Hen. 'Faith, it does me ; tliough it dis- 
colours the complexion of my greatness to ac- 
knowledge it. Doth it not show Mlely in me, to 
dci-ire small beer ? 

Poms. Why, a prince should not be so 
loosely studied, as to remember so weak a com- 
position. 

P. Hen. Belike then, my appetite was not 
pi nicely got ; for, by my troth, I do now re- 
member the poor creature, small beer. But, 
indet d, these humble considerations make me 
out of love with niy greatness. What a dis- 
grace IS It to me, to remembei thy name ? or to 
know thy face to-niorrow ? or to take noie how ' 
many pair of silk stockings thou hast ; iiz. 
these, and those that were the peach-coloni’d 
ones T or to bear the inventory of thy shirts ; 
as, one for siiperfluitv, and one other for use? 
— but that, the teiim's-court keeper knows better 
than 1 ; for it is a low ebb of linen with thee, 
when thou keepest not racket there ; as thou 
hast not done a great while, because the rest 
of thy low-countnes have made a shift to eat 
up (by Holland : and God knows, whether tliose 
that bawl out the luiiis of thy linen,* shall 
inherit his kingdom : but tbe midwives say, the 
children are not in the fault; whereupon the 
world increases, and kindreds are mightily 
strengthened. 

Poins. How ill it follows, after you have la- 
boured hard, you should talk so idly 7 Tell 
me, bow many good young princes would do so, 
their fathers being so sick as your's at this time 
is ? 

P. Hen. Shall 1 tell thee one thing, Poins T 

Poms. Yes ; and let it be an excellent good 
thing. 

P. Hen. It will serve among wits of no higher 
breeding than thine. 

Poms. Go to : I stand the pnah of yonr one 
thing that you will tell. 

P. Hen. Why, 1 tell tbee,~it is not meet that 
I should be sad, now my father is sick : albeit 1 
could tell to thee, (as to one it pleases me, for 
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fault of a better, to call my friend,) I could be 
sad, and sad indeed too. 

Poms. Veiy JiariUy, upon such a subject. 

P. Hen. By this hand, thou think' st me as-fhr 
ill the devil's book, as thou imd FalsMIl, fur ob- 
duracy and persistency : Let thet'iitl tiy theiiiaM. 
But 1 tell thee, — my heart bieeda iiiu.ii(llv, tiiat 
my father is so sick: and knpiiig such vile 
company as thou ait, bath in leasuii taken from 
me all ostentHtioii of sorrow. 

Poins. 'File i casoii ? 

P. Hen. What would'st thou think of me, if 
I should weep ? 

Poms. 1 would think thee a most piiiicely hy- 
pocrite. 

P. Hen. It would be ever> man's thought : 
and thou art a blessed fellow, to think as evt'iy 
man thinks; never a man’s thought iii the ivoikl 
keeps tbe lo.^d-way better than ihme : ever) man 
would think me a hypocrite indeed. And what 
accitcs }oui most worshipful thought, to think 
so ? 

Poins. Why, because you have been so lewd, 
and 90 much eiigratfed to Falstatf. 

P. Hen. And to iher. 

Poms. By this light, I am well spoken of, I ran 
bear it with m> own ears ; the worst that tlii-y 
can sav of me is, that I am a second bi other, and 
that I am a proper fellow of my hand') ; and 
those two things, I coiiless, 1 cauuot help. By 
the mass, here comes Bardulph. 

P. Hen. And the boy that 1 cave FulstatV: he 
had him fiom me Christian ; and look, if the l.:t 
Viliam hath not tiansfoiuied him ape. 

Enter Bardolpu and Pacse. 

Bard. 'Save >oiir giace .' 

P. Hen. And yonr's, most noble Bardolph ! 

Bard. Come, >ou virtnuns ass, [7t) /T/je Pac. i .] 
you bashful fool, must yon he blushing? where- 
fore blush you now? What a maidenly man at 
arms aie you become? Is It siuh a inattei, to 
get a pottle-pot’s maidenhead. 

Page. He called me even now, iny loid, 
thiongh a led lattice,*' and I could discern i:o 
pait of his lace fiom the window : at last, 1 ‘-pied 
his eyes; ami, ineihought, he had made two 
holes 111 the ale-wile's new petticoat, and {icepcJ 
through. 

P, Hen. Hath not the boy profited T 

Bard.^ Away, you whoreson upri;;iit rabbit, 
away ' 

Page. Away, you rascally Althea’s dream, 
away I 

P. Hen. Instruct us, boy ; W'liat dream, boy ? 

Page. Marry, tny lord, Althea dreamed she was 
delivered of a flre-hraud ; and iheieloie 1 call him 
her dream. 

P. Hen. A crown's worth of good interpreta- 
tion. — There it is, boy. [Cues him moneij. 

Poins. O that this good blossom could be kept 
from cankers 1 — W ell, tliere is sixpence to preserve 
thee. 

Bard. An you do not make him be hanged 
among you, tbe gallows shall have wrong. 

P. Hen. Aud how doth thy master, Bar- 
dolph ? 

Bard. Well, my lord.* He beard of yonr grace's 
coming to town ; there’s a letter fur you. 

Poins. Delivered with good respect. — And how 
doth the martlemas, t your master ? 

Bard, In bodily health. Sir. 

Poins. Marry', the immortal part needs a phy- 
sician : but that moves not him ; though that be 
sick, it dies not. 

P. Hen. I do allow this wen t to be as faitilliar 
witli me as my dog : and he holds his place ; fur 
look you bow he writes. 

I Poins. IReads.^ John FalstafT, knirtht^ 

j Every man must know that, as oft as he has 
occasion to name himself. Even like those that 
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are kin to the king ; for they never prick their 
finger, l)ut they feuy, There is some of the klns’*s 
blood spilt : Hoiv comes that f says be, that 
takes upon him not to conceive : the answer is 
as ready as a boi rower's cap , / am the kmg*$ 
poor couun. Sir. 

P. Hen. Nay, they will be kin to us, or they 
will fetch it from Japhet. But the letter : — 

Poms. Sir John Faistafif, kmuht, to the son 
of the king, nearest his father, Harry Prince 
of IPalcs, greeting,— ^hy, this Is u certiflr 
cate. 

P. Hen. Peace. 

Poms. In ill imitate the honourable Roman 
in brenty :—lie sure means brevity in breath ; 
short 'Winiled. — / commend me to thee, I cons- 
mend thee, and / leuc*' thee. Be not too fami- 
liar uith Poms ; for he misuses thy favours so 
much, that he swears thou art to marry his sis- 
ter Veil. Rtpent at idle times as thou niay*st, 
and so fareicell. 

Thine, by yea and no, (which is as 
much as to say, as thou usest him,) 
Jack Falstaff, with my familiars ; 
John,?/ ith my brothers and sisters , 
and Sir John, with all Europe. 

M\ lord, I will steep this letter in sack, and make 
him cat it. 

P. Hen. That’s to make him eat twenty of his 
voids. But do you use me thus, Ned^ must 1 
iiiairy your sister '1 

Pains. May the wciich have no worse fortune 1 
but I never said so. 

P. Hen. Well, thus we play the fools with 
t)it> tune ; and the spirits of the wise sit m the 
clouds and mock us. — Is your master here in 
Loiidou 7 

Hard. Yes, niy lord. 

P. Hen. Where sups he? doth the old boar 
fold in the old fiuiik ? • 

Bard. At the old place, my lord ; in East- 
chrap. 

P. Hen. What company? 

Pag* . LpheM.ms, my loid ; of the old church. 

P. Hen. Sup anv women with hun ? 

Page. None, niy lord, luit old mistress Quickly, 
and iitistiess Doll I'car-shcct. 

P. Hen. What Pauan may that be t 

Page. A proper gentlewoman. Sir, and a kins- 
woman of my master’s. 

/*. Hin. Even such kin, as the paiish heifers 
alt' to the town bull. — Shall we steal upon them, 
Ned, at supper 1 

Poms, lam your shadow, my lord; I'll follow' 
you. 

P. Hen. Sirrah, you hoy, — and Bardolph ; — 
no wold to your master, that 1 am yet come to 
town There’s for your silence. 

Bard. 1 have no tongue. Sir. 

J'agc. And for mine, Sir, — 1 will govern it. 

P. Hen. Fare ye well ; go. [Exeunt Bardolfh 
and Pace.]— T his Doll Tear-sheet should be some 
load. 

Poms. I warrant yon, as common as the way 
bet wet II Saint Alban’s and London. 

P. Hen. How might we see FalstafT bestow 
liiinself to-night in his true colours, and not our- 
selves be seen? 

Poms. Put on two leather jerkins and aprons, 
and wait upon him at his table as drawers. 

P. Hen. From a god to a bull f a heavy de- 
sceiision I it was Jove's case. From a prince to 
a prentice ? a low transformation 1 that shall be 
niiiie : for, in every thing, the purpose must weigh 
with the folly. Follow me, Ned. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III.— War kworth.— ‘Before the 
Castle. 

Enter Northumberland, Lady Nortrvm- 
BKBLAND, and Lady Pebcy. 

North. I pray thee, loving wife, and gentle 
daughter, 

♦ Sty. 


KING HENRY JV. 

Give evea way unto my rough a/faira: 

Put not you on the visage ol the tunes. 

And be, like them, to Percy tioublesonic. 

Lady N. i have given ovei, 1 will speak no 
more : 

Do what you will ; your wisdom be your guide* " 
North. Alas, sweet wife, my honour u at 
pawn ; 

And, but my going, nothing can redeem it. 

Lady P. O yet, tor God’s sake, go not to these 
wais ! 

The time was. father, that you broke your word. 
When you were more cude'ar’d to it than now ; 
When your own Percy, when my heart's dear 
Harry, 

Threw many a northward look to see his father 
Bring up his powers; hut he did long iit 
vain. 

Who then persuaded you to stay at home f 
Theie were two honours lost ; your’s and your 
son’s. 

For your’s— may heavenly glory brighten it ! 

For Ills, — it stuck upon him, as the sun 
In the grey vault of heaven ; and, by his light. 
Did all the chivalry of England move 
To do brave acts : he was indeed, the glass 
UhcreiD the noble youth did diess themselves. 
He had no legs, that practiaed not his gait : 

And speaking thick, which nature made bis 
blemish. 

Became the accents of the valiant ; 

For those that could speak low. and tardily. 
Would turn their own peifecUoi* to abuse,' 

I'o seem like him : So that, Hi speech, iii gait. 

In diet, m afiections of delight. 

In military rules, humours of blood. 

He was the mark aud glass, copy and book. 

That ra.sbiou’d others And luui, — o wondrous 
him ! 

0 miracle of men I— him did yon leave, 

(Second to none, unseconded by you,) 

To look upon the hideous god of war 
111 disadvantage; to abide a field. 

Where nothing but Uie sound of Hotspur’s 
name 

Did seem defensible so you left him : 

Never, O never, do bis gho»t the wrong, 

To hold your honour more precise and nice 
With others than with him ; let them alone , 

1 he uiaisbal aud the archbishop 'are strong: 

Had my sweet Hairy had but half their num- 
bers. 

To-day might I, hanging on Hotspur’s neck. 

Have talk’d of Monmouth’s grave. 

North. Besliicw your beait. 

Fair daughter ! you do draw my spirits from 
me. 

With new lamenting ancient oversights. 

But I must go, aud meet with danger there ; 

Or It will seek me lu another place. 

And find me worse provided. 

Lady N. O fiy to Scotland, 

Till that the nobles, aud the armed commons. 
Have of their puissance made a little taste. 

Lady P, If they get ground aud vantage of 
the king. 

Then Join you with them like a rib of steel. 

To make strength stronger; but, for all our 
loves, 

Fii^t let them try themselves : So did your son ; 
He was so suflfer’d ; so came I a widow ; 

And never shall have length of life enough. 

To rain upon remembrance with mine eyes. 

That it may grow aud sprout as high as iwaven 
For recordation to my noble husband. 

North. Come, come, go in with me : ’tU with 
my mind. 

As with the tide swell’d up unto its height. 

That makes a still-stand, running neither way» 
Fain would I go to meet the archbishop. 

But many thousand reasons hold me back 
I will resolve for Scotland ; there am 1, 

Till time aud vantage erave my company. 

[ExeunU 
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SCENE JV.—TAiHdon.—A Room in the Boar's 
Head Tavern ^ in Eastcheap* 

Enter tuo Draavers. 

1 Dran\ What the devil hast thou brought 
there T appIe-Johiis ? thou kiiow’st, Sir Joliu 
caiiuot endure an apple-Juhn. * 

2 Draii\ Mass, thou sayest true : The prince 
once set a dish of apple-Johns before him, and 
told bun, there were five more Sir Johns : and, 
putting off his hat, said, I U'iU notv take mii 
leave of these six dry, round, old, wither’d 
knisihts. It angered bun to the heart ; but he I 
hath forgot that. 

1 Dran. Why then, cover, and set them 
down : And see if thou canst find out Sneak's 
noise ; i mistress Tear*sheet would fain hear 
some music. Despatch : — The room where 
they supped is too hot: they'll come in 
straight. 

2 Draw, Sirrah, here will be the prince and 
master Poins anon ; and they will put on two 
of our jerkins and aprons ; and Sir John must 
nut know of it : Bardolph hath brought word. 

1 Draiv. By the mass, here will be old utis : } 
It will be an excellent stratagem. 

2 Draw, I’ll see if I can find out Sneak. 

^Exit. 

Enter Hostess and Doll Tear-sheet. 

Host, rfaitb, sweet heart, roethinks now you 
aie in an excellent good teinperality ; your pul- 
sidge heats as extraordinarily as heart would 
desire; aud your colour, 1 warrant you, is as 
red as auy rose : But, i'faitb, you have drunk too 
much caiiaiies ; and that's a marvellous search- 
ing wine, aud it perfumes the blood ere one can 
say,— 'What's this? How do you now? 

Del. Better than 1 was. Hem ! 

Host. Why, that's well said ; a good heart's 
worth gold. Look, here comes Sir John. 

Enter Falstaff, singing. 

Fat. When Arthur first in Court — Empty 
the Jordan.— .4 »rf it as a worthy king: {Exit 
Draweb.J How now, mistress Doll? 

Host. Sick of a calm : yea, good sooth. 

Fal. So is all her sect ; an they be once in a 
calm, they are sick. 

Dol. You muddy rascal, is that all the com- 
fort you give me? 

Fal. You make fat rascals, mistress Doll. 

Dol. I make them I gluttouy and diseases 
make tliem ; I make them not. 

Fal. If the cook help to make the gluttony, 
you help to make the diseases, Doll : we catch 
of you, Doll, we catch of you ; grant tliat, my 
poor virtue, grant that. 

Dol. Aye, marry ; our chains, and our jewels. 

Fal . Your brooches, pearls, and owches : 
— for to serve bravely, is to come halting off, 
you know : To come off the breach with his pike 
bent bravely, and to surgery bravely ; to ven- 
ture upon tbe charged chambers $ bravely: 

Dol. Hang yourself, you muddy conger, hang 
yourself I 

Host. By my troth, this is the old fashion ; you 
two never meet, but you fail to some discord : 
you are both, in good troth, as rheumatic as two 
diy toasts ; you cannot one bear with another's 
conflrinities. What the good-year I one must bear, 
and that must be you : {To Doli .] you are tbe 
weaker vessel, as they say, tbe emptier vessel. 

Dol. Can a weak empty vessel bear such a 
huge full hogshead t there's a whole merchant’s 
venture of Bonfdeaiix stuff In him ; yon have 
Hot seen a hulk bett« r stuffed in Uie hold.— Come, 
I'll be friends with thee. Jack: thou art going to 
the wars ; and whether I shall ever see thee again, 
or no, there is nobody cares. 


. - u that will ke«p two yeart. 

T oneak » «ircet mimtral a iioiw of miiBtelaat 
WJtciciitiy •if'hiricd a toiicrri. J Klerry doingf. 
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Jit-enter Drawer. 

Draw. Sir, aiicieul* Pistol's below, ani? 
would 5(>eak with you. 

Dol. Hang him, swaggering rascal ! let bun 
not come hither : it is the foul inoulh'dsi rogue 
in England. 

HosU If he swagger, let him not come here : 
no, by my faith; J iiinst live amongst my 
neighbours ; I'll no swaggerers : I am m go<id 
name and fame wlUi the veiy best Shut the 
door;— there comes no swaggereis liete: I have 
not lived all this while, to have swaggeiing now : 
— shut the dour, I pray you. 

Fal. Dost thou bear, hostess T — 

Host. Pmy you, pacify yourself, Sir John ; 
there comes no swaggerers here. 

Fal. Dost thou hear t it is nunc ancient. 

Tilly- fall). Sir John, never tell me; 
your ancient swaggerer comes not in my doors. 
I was befoie master Tisitk, the deputy, the other 
day ; and, as he said to me,— it was no longer 
ago than Wednesday \iAi,—Neighlwur Quivkly, 
says be;— master Dumb, our minister, was by 
Neighbour QnlrA/y, says be; rceeiic 
those that are civil; for, saith he, you are 
tn an ill name; — now he s.nd so, 1 can tell 
whereupon ; for, says he, you are an honest 
uoman, and well thought on; they cf ore take 
heed ti hat guests you rccctce : Retcur, says 

he, no stvaggeriug compaoioyis. There comes 

none here yon would bless you to bear what; 
be said no. I’ll no swaggerers. 

Fat He’s no swaggerer, bostes* ; a tame 
I cheater, 4 he; you niay stroke him as gently as 
a puppy grey hound : he will not swagger wiili a 
Barbaiy hen, if her feathers turn back m any 
show of resistance.— Call him up, drawer. 

Host. Cheater, call you him T 1 will bar no 
honest man my house, nor no cheater : But’ 1 do 
not love swaggering ; by my troth, 1 am the 
worse, v\heii one says— swagger : IclI, maslcrb, 
how I shake ; look you, 1 warrant you. 

Dol. So you do, hostess. 

Host. Do 1 1 yea, m very truth, do I, an 
'twerc an aspen leaf; 1 cannot abide swag- 
gerers. 

Filter Pistol, Bardolph, and Pace. 

Ptst. 'Save you. Sir John I 

Fal. Welcome, ancient Pistol. Here, PistoT, 
I charge you with a cup of sack: do you dis- 
charge upon mine hostess. 

Pist. I viill discharge upon her. Sir John, 
with two bullets. 

Fal. She is pistol proof. Sir; you shall hardly 
offend her. 

Host. Come, I’ll drink no proofs, nor no bul- 
lets : I'll drink no more than will do me good, 
for no man's pleasure, I. 

Pist. Then to you, unstress Dorothy ; 1 will 
charge you. 

Dol. Charge me T I scorn you, scurvy com- 
patiioii. Wliatl you poor, base, rascally, cheat- 
ing, lackliiien mate I Away you mouldy loguc, 
away I 1 am meat for your master. 

Pist. 1 know you, mistress Doiothy. 

Dol. Away, you cut-puise rascal! you filthy 
bung, away ! by this wine. I’ll thrust iiiy knife 
I in your mouldy chaps, an you play (he saucy 
cuttle with me. Away, you bottle-ale rascal I 
[you basket-hilt stale juggler, you !— Since when, 

1 pray you. Sir?— What, with two points; on 
your shoulder I much I $ 

Pist. 1 will murder your ruff for this. 

Fal. No more. Pistol ; 1 would not have yoii 
go off here ; dischaige yourself of our coutpaiiy. 
Pistol. , 

Host* No, good captain Pistol ; not here, 
sweet captain. 

Dol. Captain! thou ahominaiile damiuHl 
cheater, art ibou not ashamed to be called— 

• EiiiIrii. 
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captain ? If captains were of my mind, they 
U'uald ti iincii(.‘()ii >oii out, <oi taking' their 
luiiies upon >oii helot c >on Iiavc eat tied them. 
You a captain, }oii slave I lor what? fur tearing 
a poor whole’s nilf in a hawdj-liuiise?— He a 
capiatn 1 Hang him, lo^iiel He lives upon 
iiioiihly stewed pi lines, and diied cakes. A 
captain ! these villains wil) make the word cap- 
tain as odious as the woid occupy ; which was an 
excellent good woid before it was ill-sorted; 
theictoie captains hud need look to it. 

Mat'd, Tiay thee, go down, good ancient. 

/V/f. Haik thee hitiier, mistiess Doll. 

Mist. Not 1 : tell thee what, corporal Bar- 
dolpli 1 could tear her I'll be revenged on 
her. 

Pray thee, i ;0 down. 

Pist. I’ll sec hei damned first to Pinto’s 
damned lake, to the infeiiial deep, with Erehiis 
and toi tines mIc also. Hold hook and line, say 
I. Down, down, dogs I down faitors ! Have 
we not linen here I* 

JJost. Good captain PeescI, be quiet; it is 
veiy Kite, I’faiiU : 1 beseek you now, aggravate 
your choler. 

Put. These be good humours, indeed 1 Shall 
pack horses, 

And hollow pam|)ei’d jades of Asia, 

Inch cannot go but thirty miles a day, 

Comp.ire with Ca’sais and with Cnnnihals, -t 
And Tiojaii Gieeks? nay, rather ‘ damn them 
with 

King Cerberus ; and let the welkin roar. 

.Shall we fall foul for toys? 

y/cJTf. By my tiolli, captain, these are very 
1)1 Utr words. 

Mod. Be gone, good ancient : this will grow 
to Si hi aw I anon. 

Ptit. Die men, like dogs; give crowns like 
pins, na\e we nut Hiren here? 

J/o>t. O' my word, captain, there’s none 
such lieie. What the good-yeai .' do you 
ilnnk 1 would deny her? for God’s sake, be 
quiet. 

Ptst. Tlien feed, and be fat, my fair Cali- 
polls : t 

Come, give's some sack. 

Si Jortunu me tormenta, sperato me 
conteitta. 

Tear we broadsides 7 no, let the fiend give fire : 
Give me some s.ick ;— and, sweetheart, lie Ihou 
theie. [/..ayhig doirn his sword. 

Come we to full points here ; and are ct cetera’ s 
iiothnig 7 I 

Pal. Pistol, 1 would be quiet. 

PiH. Sweet knight, I kiss thy neif : $ What 1 
we have seen the seven stais. 

Dot. 'Jill list him down stairs; 1 cannot en- 
il 11 -: siicli a fiisiijii lascal. 

Pist. Ihriist him down stairs 1 know w’e not 
Galloway nags 7 || 

I'al. Qi oit ^ him down, Baidolpli, like a 
shove-groat shilling: nay, if lie do iioiliiiig but 
speak nothing, he shall he nothing here. 
link'd. Come, get vuu down stairs. 

Ptst W liafl shall we have incision 7 shall we 

imbiiie? [Snctchinz up his suord. 

Then death lock me asleep, abiidge my doleful 
days •• 

Why then, let grievous, ghastly gaping wonnds 
Liitwiiie the sisters ibieel Come, Atiopos, 1 
say ! 

Post. Here’s goodly stuff toivard I 
Pal. Give me my rapier, boy. 

Dot. 1 pray thee, Jack, 1 pray thee, do not 
diuw. 

Fat. Get yon down stairs. 

[UruHing and driving Pistol out. 
Host. Here’s a goodly tumult ! I’ll forswear 

* A qiiotNtion Troni n p1n3’ ofO Peele’s. 
i BliinUer lor ilaiiiiili..U. 

t Parod}' ofa hue m thr U’Otli: of Alcaaar, an old pla\. 
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keeping house, afore I’ll be in these tirrits and 

flights. So; niuidcr, I warrant now. Alas, 

alas! put up your naked weapons, put up vour 
naked weapons. 

[Fseunt Pistol and Bardolph. 
Pol. I pray thee, Jack, he quiet; the lascal 
is gone. Ah 1 your whoiesoii liule valiant \il- 
Jaiii, you. 

Host. Are yon not hurt i’the groin? me- 
thought, be made a shrewd thrust at your belly. 

Be-enter Bardolph. 

Fat. Have you turned him o:it of doors 7 
Bard. Yes, Sir. The rascal’s diuiik: you 
have hurt liim. Sir, in the shoulder. 

Ful. A rasc.il 1 to brave me I 
Dot. Ah ! you sweet little rogue, you ! Alas, 
poor ape, how thou sweat’sti Come, let me 
wipe thy face ;— come on, yon whoiesoii chops : 
•— Ab, rogue i i’faitli, I Jove thee. Thou arc as 
valorous as Hector of Tioy, woitli five of 
Agamemnon, and ten times better than tlie nine 
worthies. Ah villain I 

Fat. A lascally slave 1 I will toss the rogue in 
a blanket. 

Dot. Do, if thou darest for thy heart : if thou 
dost, I’Jl canvas thee between a pair of sheets. 

Enter Music. 

Page. The music is come. Sir. 

Fat. Let them play Play, Sirs.— Sit on my 
knee, Doll. A rascal bragging slave I the rogue 
I fled liorn me like quicksilvei. 

I Dot. I’failh, and thou followedst him like a 
I church. Thou whoreson little tidy Baiiholoinew 
boar- pig, when wilt thou leave fightiiig o’days, 
and loiuiiig o’liights, and begin to patch up 
thine old body lor beaven ? 

Enter behind Prince Henry and PoiNS, r/is- 
guised like Drawers. 

Fal. Peace, good Doll I do not speak like a 
death’s head : do not bid me remember mine 
end. 

Dot. Sirrah, what liiimoiir is the prince oft 
Ful. A goid shallow young lellow : he would 
have made a good paullei, he would have 
chipped bread well. 

Dot. They say Poiiis has a good wit. 

Fal. He a good wit? hang liim, baboon 1 
Ills wit IS as thick as Tewksbury mustaid ; 
there is no more couccit in him, than is in a 
mallet. 

J7ol. Why docs the prince love him so then I 
Fal. ^ecanse tlieir legs are both of a bigness : 
and he plays at quoits well ; and eats conger 
and fennel; and rii inks off candles’ ends for 
riap-diagoiis ; and iides the wild niaie with the 
boys; and jumps upon joint stools; and swears 
with a good grace; and weais ins boot very 
smooth, like unto the sign of the leg; and 
bleeds no hate with telling of disci eet stones, 
and such other gambol l.iculiies he hath, that 
show a weak mind and an able body, for the 
which the prince admits him : for the prince 
iiimself IS such another : the weight of a hair 
will turn the scales between their avoiidupob. 

P. Hen. Would not this nave of a wheel have 
Ills ears cut off? 

Poms. Let’s beat him before his whore. 

P. Hen. Look, if the wiibeied elder hath not 
his poll clawed like a panol. 

Pohts, Is It not stnmge, that desire should sc 
many years outlive peiformance? 

Fal. Kiss me. Dull. 

P. Hen. Satuiii and Venus this year in con- 
jiiiiciioii 1 what says the almanack to that ? 

Poins. And, look, whether the fleiy Tiigoii, • 
his man, be not lisping to his master’s old ta- 
bles ; his note-book, his counsel-keeper. 

Fal. Tbou dost give me flattering busses. 


* An Mtronomiml (cm. 
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J)oL N.^.> , truly ; I kiss tbee with a most 
coDstaiit JuMii. 

Fal. 1 »ui oiilf I stm old. 

Dol- I l‘>'c lliee better than 1 love c*cr a 
sciii%\ >oiiiig bo> of them all. 

Fal. W li.u stiift wilt lisve a kirtle •of? I shall 
receive money on Thursday : thou shall have a 
cap to-morrow. A merry song, come : it grows 
late, weMl to bed. Thou'lt forget me, when 1 
am gone. 

Dot. By my troth, thou’lt set me a weeping, 
an thou safest so : prove that ever I die^s my- 
self handsome till thy return. Well, hearken 

the end. 

Fal. Some sack, Francis. 

F. Hen. Poins. Anon, anon. Sir. 

[Advancing. 

Fal. H.a ! a bastard son of the king's T — And 
art not thou Foiiis bis brother ? 

P. lien. W'hy,tbou globe of sinful continents, 
what a life dost thou lead ? 

Fal. A better than thou : I am a gentleman, 
thou art a drawer. 

P. Hen. Very true. Sir; and I come to draw 
you out by the ears. 

Host. O the Lord preserve thy good grace ! 
by my troth, welcome to London. — Now the 
Lord bless that sweet face of thine! O Jesu, 
are you come from Wales? 

Fal. Thoii whoreson mad compound of ma- 
jesty,— by tins light flesh and corrupt blood, 
thou art welcome. 

[Leaning his hand upon Doll. 

Dol. How ! you fat fool, I scorn you. 

Poins. My lord, he will drive you out of your 
revenge, and turn all to a merriment, if you 
take not the heat. 

P. Hen. You wlioreson candlc-mine, yon; 
bow Mlely did you speak of me even now, be- 
fore this honest, virtuous, civil gentlewoman 1 

Host. 'Blessing o’your good heart ! aud so she 
is, by niy troth. 

Fal. Didst thou hear me ? 

P, Hen. Yes ; aud you knew me, as you did 
when you ran away by Gad’s-hill : you knew, 
1 was at youi back, and spoke it ou purpose, to 
try’ my patience. 

Fal. No, no, no ; not so ; 1 did not think 
thou wast within hearing. 

P. Hen. I shall drive you then to confess the 
wilful abuse ; and then 1 kuow how to handle 
you. 

Fal. No abuse, Hal, on mine honour ; no 
abuse. 

P. Hen. Not ! to dispraise me ; and call me — 
pantier, and bread-chipper ; and 1 ^now not 
what { 

Fal. No abuse, Hal. 

Poin^. No abuse ! 

Fal. No abuse, Ned, In the world ; honest 
Ned, none. I dispraised him before the wicked, 
that the wicked might not fall in love with him : 
— in which doing, I have done the part of a care- 
ful fnend and a true subject, and thy father is 
to give me thanks for it. No abuse, Hal ; none, 
Ned, none ; — no, boys, none. 

P. Hen. flee now, whether pure fear, and cn- 
tire cowardice, 4loth not make tbee wrong this 
virtuous gentlewoman to close with us 1 Is she 
of the w’icked ? Is tbine hostess here of the 
wicked? Or is the boy of the wicked? Or 
honest Bardolpb, whose zeal burns in Ills nose, 
of the wicked ? 

Poins. Answer, thou dead dm, answer. 

Fal. The fleiid bath prieked down Bardolpb 

recoverable : and bis face is Lucifer’s privy 
kitclieu, where be doth nothing but roast malt- 
worms. For the boy,— ^lliere is a good swgel 
about him ; but cbe devil outbids hiin too. 

P. Hen. For the women,—— | 

Fal. Par one of them,— she is tn bell already, 
and burns poor soul I For tbe olber«— d owe ^ 

* A sbort cloak 
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’ her money ; and whether she be damned for 
that, 1 kuow not. 

Host. No, 1 warrant you. 

Fal. No, 1 think thou art not ; I think thou 
art quit fur that : Marry, there i.s another iiulict- 
iiicnt upon thee, for sutler mg llebli to be eaten 
111 thy house, contrary to the law ; foi the wbicli 
1 think, Uiou wilt bowl. 

Host. AXi victuallers do so: AV hat's a joint 
of mutton or two in a whole Lent? 

P. Hen. You, geudewotnau, 

Dol. What says your giace? 

Fal. His grace says that which his flesh rebels 
against. 

Host. Who knocks so loud at doorf look to 
the door there, Francis. 

Enter Peto. 

P. Hen. Peto, how now? what news? 

Peto. The king your father is at Westmitv 
stcr ; 

And tliere aie twenty weak and wearied posts. 
Come from the north : and, as I came aknig, 

I met and overtook a dozen captains. 
Bare-headed, sweating, knocking at the ta- 
verns. 

And asking every one for Sir John Falstafl. 

P. Hen. By heaven, Poms, 1 feel me much 
to blame. 

So idly to profane the precious time ; 

U bell tempest of commotion, like the south 
Boiiie with black vapour, doth begin tn melt. 
And drop upon oiir bare unarmed beads. 

Give me my sword aud cloak : — Falslati', gnod 
night. 

[Ejceunt Prince Henry, Poins, Pzto, and 
IUruolpu. 

Fal. Now comes in the sweetest morsel of 
the night, aud we must iK’iice, and leave ii un- 
picked. [Knoeking hcMrd.] More knocking .it 
the door 1 

Ee-enter Bardolpu. 

How now ? what’s the matter ? 

Bard. You must away to court. Sir, present- 
ly ; a dozen captains stay at door tor you. 

Fal. Pay the musicians, surah, [/o the 
Page.] — Tarewell, hostess j—taiewell, Doll. — 
^ou see, my good wenche.s, bow men of me' it 
aie sought after : the iiiideserver may slee(>, 
when the man of action is called on. iarewell, 
good wenches : If I be not sent away putt, l will 
see you again ere 1 go. 

Dol. I cannot sjufak II my heart be not 
ready to burst: — Well, sweet Jack, have a caie 
of thyself. 

Fal. Farewell, farewell. 

[Exeunt Falstafp and Bardolph. 

Host. Well, fare thee well; I base known 
thee these twenty-nine years, come peascod-tinie, 
but an lionester, and truer-hearted man, — Well, 
fare thee well. 

Bard. [iri//ri«.] Mistress Tear'«hect, 

Host. What’s tbe matter 7 

Bard. [M'if/iiM.] Bid Mistress Tear-sheet 
come to my master. • 

Host. O run, Doll, run ; run, good Doll. 

[Exeunt^ 


ACT III. 

SCENE /. — A Room in the Palwt. 

Enter King Henry in his Night-gowit, teitk 
a Page. 

K. Hen. Go, call tbe earls of Surrey and ol 
W’arwick ; 

But, ere they come, bid them o*er-read these 
letters, 

4iid well cottaider of than ; ^Make good speed— 
lEeit Pmqm. 
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Scene. 11. 

How many thousand of my poorest subjects 
Air at (Ills hour asleep .'—Sleep, gentle sleep. 
Nature's sot't nuise, how have I liighted thee. 
That thou no iiioie wilt weigh my eyelids down. 
And steep my senses iii furi'etiuliiess'? 

W hy rather, sleep, best thou in siiioli.y cribs, 
Upon uneasy pallets stretching thee. 

And bush’d with buzzing uight-iiies to thy 
slumber ; 

Than in the pei fum'd chambers of the great, 
L'ndei the canopies ot costly state. 

And lull’d uitli sounds of sweetest melody? 

O thou dull god, why best thou with the vile. 

In loathsome beds ; and leav'st the kiugly 
couch, 

A watch-case, or a co'iimon 'lanim bell? 

^^llt thou upon the huh and giddy mast 
Seal up the ship-boy's eyes, and rock his 
biaius 

Ju cradle of ihe rude imperious surge. 

And Ml the visitation of the winds. 

Who t<ikc the ridbaii billows by the top. 

Culling then monstrous beads, and hanging 
them 

With dcat’iiiiu clamouis in the slippery clouds, 
'lliat, with the huily, * death itself awakes? 

Can St thou, O paitial sleep! give thy repose 
'id the wet sea-lui) in an hoiii so rude; 

And, 111 the calmest and most stillest night, 

W itli all appliances aud moans to boot, 

Iienj It to a king? Then happy lowt be down! 
Lnea?) lies the head that weais a crown. 

Enter Warwick and Surrey. 

If 'nr. Many good moirows to your majesty I 
Hiu. Is It good moiiow, loids? 

If tir. Ti'. one o’clock, and past. 

A\ JIvn. W liy then, good morrow to you all, 

iiu lords, 

Ha^e yon lead o’er the letters that 1 sent yon? 

If 'uf . \\ t lia\e, iny liege, 

K. lli ti. Then you peiceive, the body of our 
kinedom 

llew foul It is , what rank diseases grow, 

And With what dangei, near the heuit of it. 

II ur. It Is hut as a body, yet, disieiiiper’d ; 
WliKli to his foiiiui strength may be restor'd. 

With goo<l uibice, and little medicine : 

My loid Noithuiiibcilaiid will soon be cool'd. 

A'- //{/(. O heaven ! that oue might read the 
hook of fate ; 

And »ee the levuiution of the times 
Make mountains level, and the coiitmeiit 
(tteary ut solid flnniiess,} melt itself 
liiio the sea ! and, other times, to see 
'Ihe Peachy giidle of the ocean 
Too vvide for Neptune's hips: how chances 
mock. 

And ehnn»f!> nil the cup of alteration 
With diveis liquors! O if this weie seen. 

The happiest youth,— viewing his progress 
Ihiough, 

W'hat penis past, what crosses to ensue, — 

Would shut the book, aud sit him down and 
'lis not ten years gone, [die. 

Since Hichaid and Northumberland, great 
fi lends, 

r>id feast together, and in two yeais after, 

WeiP they at war» : It is hiit eight yeais, since 
TIics Pcicy was the man nearest my soul ; 

W ho like a lirother toil’d in my affaire. 

And laid hts love and life under my foot ; 

■^ea, lor my sake, even to the eyes of Richard, 
Cave him deliaiice. But which of you was by, 
(Yon, cousm Nevil, as i may remember,) 

[7b W’ARWICK. 

When Kicliard, with his eye brimfull of tears, 
Tbcn check d and rated by Norlhiiiiiherland, 

Did speak these words, now prov'd a propliecy ? 
Northumberland , thou ladder^ bp the which 
Hfp consul Bolingbroke ascends.my throne 
Though then, heaven knows, 1 bad no sucb< 
intent ; | 

* Noise. t Thoie lii lowly •itUBtione. ) 


But that necessity so bow’d the state, 

That I and greatness weie coiiipetl’n to kiss 
The time shall come, ihus did he follow it. 

The time will come, that JouL sui, gathering 
head. 

Shall break into corrupt am so went on 
Foretelling tins same tiiiit ’> comliiion, * 
And tlie division of onr amiiv. 

War. There is a liistoiy lii all men’s lives, 
Figniing the nature of the times dece.is’d : 

The which observ’d, a man may pioplucy, 

With a near aim, of the mam chance ot things 
As yet not come to life ; which lu Iheir seeds, 
And weak beginnings, be mtreasured. 

Such things become the hatch aud brood of 
time ; 

And by the necessary form of this. 

King Richaid might create a perfect guess, 

'that great Nortliuinbeiland, then false to liini. 
Would, of that seed, grow to a greater faise^ 
ness ; 

Which should not find a ground to root upon. 
Unless on you. 

K. Hen. Are these things then necessities ? 
Then let us meet them like necessities ; 

And that same word even now' cues out on us : 
They say, the bishop and Northumberland 
Are (ifiy thousand stioiig. 

War. It cannot be, my lord ; 

Ruiiioiir doth double, like the voice and echo. 
The numbers of the fear’d Please it your 
grace. 

To go to bed ; upon rny life, my lord. 

The poweis that you already have sent forth. 
Shall bring this piize in vtry easily. 

To comfort yon the more, I have leceiv'd 
A ceitain instance, that Clendovvei is^ead. * 
Y’oni majesty hath been this foitiiight ill ; 

And these unseason’d hours, perforce, must add 
Unto voirr sickness. 

K. Hm. I will take your counsel : 

And, were these inward wars once out of hand. 
We would, dear lords, unto the Holy Land. 

[Eicnut. 

SCENE II.— Court before Justice Shallow's 
House tn Gloster shire. 

Enter Shallow and Silence, meeting. 
Mouldy, Shadow, Wart, Fberle, Bull- 
calf, and Servants, behind. 

Shal. Come on, come on, come on ; give me 
your band, Sir, give me yonr hand. Sir ; au 
early stirrer, by the lood. f Aud how doth my 
good cousin Silence ? 

Sil. Good moirovv, good cousin Sluillow. 

Shal. And how doth my cousin, yonr bedfel- 
low ? and yonr fairest daughter, anil mine, my 
god-daughter Ellen ? 

Sil. Alas, a black ouzel, cousin Shallow. 

Shal. By yea and nay, Sii, 1 dare say my 
cousin William is become a good scholar : He 
IS at Oxford still, is be not? 

<ViY. Indeed, Sir ; to my cost. 

Shal. He must then to the inns of court 
shortly: I was once of Clenieiit’s-inii ; where 1 
think, they will talk of mad Shallow vet. 

Sil. Y'ou were called— lusty Shallow, then, 
cousin. 

Shal. By the mass, I was called any thing.; 
and I would have done any (liiiig, indeed, and 
roundly too. Theie was I, and btUe John Doit 
of SLiflbrdsliire, and black George B.ire, and 
Francis Pickhoiie, and \\ ill Sqiiele, a Cotswold 
man, — you had not four such swinge- bucklers^ 
ill all the inns of court again : and, d may say 
to von, we knew where the boua-robas j were ; 
I and bad the best of them all at cpminaiKlmeut. 
Then was Jack Falsiaft', now Sir John, a tioy 
'and page to 'fhouias Mowbray duke of Nur- 
foik. 

• GlenJovier turvhed Hpiim' !V. 
t Cro»t. t RaUrt, or notoTB. 

( Laiiiei af plvawire. 
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Sil. Tins Sir Joliii, coiibiii, tli:vt conics luilier 
anon almiii boiilicrs I 

'J'lic s.iiue Sir John, tlie \cr>' same. I 
sao Inin huak SKo^an's head at the com: gate, 
wilt'll !ic uas a ciack, * not thus : and the 
\ei\ buine day dul 1 ii»lit uiih one S.iiiipstni 
Si()tkii>li, a Iruiieiei, behind GrayVinii. O 
the mad d.i)s that 1 ba\c spetii ’ and to see liou' 
inaii> of iiiiiie old aci|naintance aie dead ! 

*SU. We shall all I'vdluw, cousin. 

S/ta/. CerUin, ’iis certain ; very sure, very- 
sure : death, as the INaiiiiist saith, is certain to 
all ; all shall die. Hoiva good yoke of ImllocKs , 
at Staniroid fair? , 

A'//. Indy, cousin, 1 ivas not there. 

A'/ja/ Death is certaiii.—Is old Double of 
your loiin lising yet? 

A//. Dead, Sir. 

AV/tf/. Dead !— See, see !— he drew a goed 
bow And dead he shot a line shoot: — 
John of Gaunt loved iiiiii well, and betted 
riindi inuiiey on his head. Dead ! — he would 
have clapped i’ihe clout at tweixe score ; t and 
cairied you a forehand shaft a fourteen and 
fuurteeeii and a half, that N would ha\e done a 

man’s heart good to see. Howascoie of ewe* 

now I 

A’ii. Thereafter as they he : a score of good 
ewes may be worth ten pounds. 

•SVia/. And is old Double dead 1 

Unter Bardolph, end one xiHh him, 

Ail. Here come two of Sir John falstaff's 
ineu, as rtliink. 

iinrtt. Good moirnn, honest gentlemen: 1 
beseech yon, which is justice Shallow? 

•Y/iOf. Vnm Robert Shallow, Sir; a poor es- 
quire of tins county, and one of the king’s jus- 
tices of the peace : What is your good pleasuie 
with me? 

Jittrtf. My captain. Sir, commends him to 
yon : my captain. Sir John Talstart': a tall 
geiitleiiia'ii, by Jieaveii, and a most gallant 
leader. 

A’tal. He greets me well, Sir ; I knew him a| 
good liacksw'oid man: Mow doth the good 
knigiit? may I as!, bow my lady liis xxife doth? 

Hard. Sir, pardon ; a soldier li better accoiii- 
inodated than with a wife. 

Ahal. It IS xvell said, in faith, .Sir ; and it is 
well said indeed too. Better acconiinodated i 
<— it is good; yen, indeed, it is: good phrases 
are surely, and ever were, \ery coimueiidable. 
Accommodated! — it comes from accommodo : 
very good : a good phrase. 

Hard. Pardon me. Sir : I have heard the 
word. Phrase, call you it? By this good day, I 
know- not the phrase : but I xvill niahiiaiii the 
xvord xxiib my sword, to be a soldier-like word, 
and a xxord of exceeding good cummaiid. Ac- 
coiiiniudated ; That is, when a man i.s, as they 
say, accommodated : or, wlieii a man is,— being, 
— V. hereby,— lie maybe tiioiiglit to be accommo- 
dated ; which IS an excellent thing. 

£nfer Falstaff. 

Shal. It is very just : — Look, here comes 
good Sir John. — Give me yujir hand, give me 
your worship’s good liaiid : By iiiy noth, you 
look well, and liear your years very well : wel- 
come, good.4ir John. 

Ful. 1 aoi glad to see you well, good master 
Robert Shallow : — Master Sure-card, as I think. 

A'hal. No, Sir John ; it is uiy cousin Silence, 
In coiiiuiisiiuii with me. 

Good master Silence, U well beftU you 
should lie of the peace. 

A'll. Your good xvorship is welcome. 

Fal. fie 1 this is but weather.— Gentlemen, 
liaxe you provided me here half a dozen sufli- 
cieui men ? 


i HU tha^Mbiie nark at iweb* arore ysrda. 
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Slutl. Mairy, liave we. Sir. Will you sil? 
Fal. Lit me see tlitm, I brs-eeli you. 

Shal. VMiere’s the loll? whiit'a the loll ? 
whciv’s the It'll !— Let me see, let me sec. So, 
so, so, so: Yea, muiiy, .Sii :— K.ilpii Mouldy : — 
I i ilifiii appear as 1 call ; let llieiii do m), let 

them do so. Let me see ; Wheie is Mouldy ? 

Jlloitl. Here, au’l please you, 

Shal. Uhat Uiiuk yon. Sir John? a good 
liiiilud fellow: young, stioiig, and of good 
fiieiub. 

Fai. Is thy name Mouldy T 
Maul. Y'ea, aii’t please you. 

Fal. 'I’is ilie iiioic lime thou werl used. 

Shul. Ha, ha, ha! iiutsi excellent, i’ faith I 
things that are mouldy l.tck use: Veiy sm* 4 iil.ir 
good!— lu faith, well said, Sir John: xeiy well 
i said. 

j Fal. Prick him. [To Shai.i.owt. 

I Moul. 1 was piiLked well ciiuugli beloie, an 
you could hate let me alone: my old dame 
xxill he imduiie now, for one to do liei husliaii- 
diy.aiid hei driidgeiy : you need not to ha\e 
piicked me ; there aie other men litter to go out 
than I. 

Fal. Go to ; peace. Mouldy, you shall go. 
Mouldy, It IS time you weie s|>ciit. 

Moul. Spent 1 

Ahal. Peace, fellow, peace; stand asidt' ; 
Know yon where you are 1 — For the othei. Sir 
John : — let me see ; — Siiiiou Shadow I 

Fal. A) iiiairy, let me Itaxe liim to sit under : 
he’s like lit be a told soldier. 

Ahal. Wheie’s Shadow I 
Akad. Heie Sir. 

Fal. Sliadow, whose sun art thou ? 

Ahud. My mother’s son, Sii. 

Fal. Tby iiiothci’s soul like ciioiigli ; and 
thy Ldhei’s sliadow : so the son of ilit leimile is 
the shadow of the male : ll is often so, iiideid ; 
but nut imich of the laihei’s sulisiauLC. 

Shal. Do you like him, Sii John? 

Fal. Sliadow will serxe fui siimmci, -prick 
him ;— for we have a number of shadows to dll 
up the muster-book. 

Shal. Thomas W art ! 

Fal. \\ lieie’s he ? 
ll'art. Here, Sir. 

Fal. Is tliy name Uait? 
ff'art. Yea, Sir. 

Fal. Iho’j art a very ragged wart. 

Shal. Shall 1 puck him. Sir John? 

Fal. It were sitpeitliious ; foi his apparel it 
hudt upon his hack, and the whole haute si.mds 
upon pms : prick Itiui iio more. 

Ahal. Ha, iia, ha!— you can do it, Sn ; you 
can do ii : 1 comiuend you well.— I'laiitis 

Feeble I 

/Vc. Here, Sir. 

Jal. \Miai hade art thou. Feeble 2 
Fee. A womaii’s tailor. Sir. 

Ahal. Shall 1 puck him, Sir? 

Fal. Yon may : but ii he had liecu a man $ 
tailor, he would have pricked yoii.-M ill thou 
make as many holes iii an eiieiiiy's bailie, as 
thou hast done in a woiiiau’s prtiico.ii ? 

Fee. 1 will do iny good will, Sii ; you cm 
have no mure. 

Fal. Well said, good woman’s tailor! well 
said, coiiiugeoiis Feeble! 'lliou will be as vaiiniit 
as the wiaiiiful dove, oi most lua^nanmioiis 
mouse. — Puck the wuinan’s tailor well iiiastei 
Shallow ; deep, mastci .'-Jiallovv. 

Fee. 1 vvunld. Wait iiiigbl have gone. Sir. 

Fal. I would, thou well a man’s failoi ; that 
thou luighl’sl mend linn, and make him in to 
go. 1 cannot put him to a private soUhei, that 
IS the leader of so many thousands : Let Ilia: 
suflice, most forcilile Feeble. 

Fee. It shall suflice, Sir. 

Fal. 1 am hound to thee, reverend Feeble.— 
Who is next 7 

I Shal Peter Bull-calf of the green I 
Fal. Yea, marry, let us see Bull-catr. 

1 JiaU. Here, Sir. 
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Fal. Tore God, a likely fellow 1— Come, 
prick me Uiill-cair till be roar again. 

JivU. O lord 1 good my lord captain, — 

Fal. What, dost thou roar before tbou ait 
pricked ? 

Jiull. O lord. Sir I I am a diseased man. 

Fal. What disease hast thou t 

Bull. A whoreson cold. Sir; a cough. Sir; 
which I caught with ringiug in the king's ^airs, 
upon hiB coronation day, Sir. 

Fal. Come, thou shalt go to the wars in a 
gown ; we will have away thy cold ; and I will 
take such order, that thy friends shall ring for 
thee.— Is here all f 

SJial. Here is two more called than your 
number ; >ou must have but four here. Sir 
and so, I pray you, go in with me to dinner. 

Fal. Come, I will go drink with you, but I 
cannut tarry dinner, f am glad to see you, in 
good troth, master Shallow. 

Shal. O Sii John, do you remember since 
we lay all night in the windmill in St. George's 
belds. 

Fal. No more of that, good master Shallow, 
no more of that. 

ShaL Ha, it was a merry night. And is Jane 
Night-work ali\c? 

Fat. She lives, master Shallow. 

ShaL She never could away with me. 

Fal. Never, never : she would always say, 
she could not abide master Shallow. 

Shut. By the mass, 1 could anger her to the 
heart. She was then a boiia-roba. Doth she 
hold her own well t 

Fal. Old, old, master Shallow. 

ShaL Nay, she must he old ; she cannot 
choose hilt be old : certain, she's old ; and iiad 
Kohin Night.w'oik by old Night-work, before 1 
came In Clemeiit’s-inn. 

SU. That's tifty.flve year ago. 

ShaL Ha, cousin Silence, that thou hadst 
seen that that this kni^.lit and 1 have seen !— 
Ha, Sii John, saul I well T 

Fal. We have beard the chimes at midnight, 
master Shallow. 

Shal. That we have, that we have, that we 
have. 111 laitli. Sir John, we have; our watch- 
word was, 7/t'wi, boys! — Come, let’s to dinner; 
come, let’s to dinner O the days that we have 
seen I— Come, come. 

[Areu/ir Falstaif, Shallow, and Silence. 

Ball. Good master corpoiate Bardoiph, stand 
m> friend ; aud here is lour Harry ten shillings 
ill rrciich crowns for yon. In very truth. Sir, I 
had as lief be hanged, Sir, as go : and yet, tor 
mine own part, Sir, 1 do not care ; but, rather, 
because 1 .im unwilling, and, for mine own part, 
have a desire to stay with my friends ; else. Sir, 

1 did not care, for mine own part, so much. 

Jlnrd. Go to ; stand aside. 

liJouL And good master corporal captain, for 
my old dame’s sake, stand my friend : she has 
nobody to do any thins about her, when I am 
gone : and she is old, and cannot help herself : 
you shall have forty, Sir. 

Bard, Go to : stand aside. 

Fee. By my troth I care not a man can die 
but once ; — we owe God a death ;— I'll ne’er 
bear a base mind an’t be my destiny, so ; an’t 
be not, so : No man's too good to serve his 
prince ; and, let it go which way it will, he that 
dies this year, is quit for the next. 

Jiatd. Well said ; thou’ri a good fellow. 

Fee. 'Faith, I’ll bear no base mind. 

Re-enter Talstxff, and Justices. 

Fal. Come, Sir, which men shall I have T 

Shal. rmir, of which you please. 

Bard. Sir, a word with you I have three 
pound to free Mouldy and Bull-calf. 

Fal. Go to ; well. 

Shat. Come, Sir John, which four will you 
have. 

Fal. Do you choose for me. 


Shal. Marry then, -Mouldy, Bull-calf, Feeble, 
and Shadow. 

Fal. Mouldy, and Bull-calf For you, Moul- 
dy, stay at home still ; you are past service : — 
and, for your part. Bull-calf,— grow till you 
come unto it ; I will none oi you. 

Shat. Sir John, Sir John, do not yourself 
wrong : they are your likeliest men, aud 1 would 
have you served with the best. 

Fal. Will you tell me, master Shallow, how 
to choose a man t Care I lor the limb, the thewes, 
the stature, bulk, and big assemblance of a man ! 
Give me the spirit, master Shallow.— Here's 
Wart you see what atragged appearance it is : 
he shall charge you, and discharge yon, with 
the motion of a pewierer’s hammer ; come otf, 
and on, swifter than he that gibbets-on the 
brewer's bucket. And this same half-fac’d 
fellow. Shadow,— give me this man ; be presents 
no mark to the enemy ; the foeinan may with as 
great aim level at the edge of a penknile : And, 
for a retreat, — bow swiftly will this Feeble, the 
woman's tailor, inn otf? Oh I give me the spare 
men, and spare me the great ones. — Put me a 
caliver into Wart's hand, Bardoiph. 

Bard. Hold, Wart, traverse, thus, thus, thus. 

Fal. Come, manage me your caliver. So : — 
very well go to very good : — exceeding 
good. — O give me always a little, lean, old 
chapped, bald shot. — Well said, I’faith Wart ; 
thour’t a good scab: hold, there's a tester fur 
thee. 

Shal. He is not his craft's-master, he doth 
not do It right. I lemembei at Miic-eud green, 
(when I lay at Clemeiii’s inn,— I was then Sir 
Da<;onet in Aithur’s show,) there was a little 
quiver fellow, aud 'a would manage you his piece 
thus : and 'a would about, and about, aiidcome you 
in, and come you iii : raA, fa/i, faA, would 'a 
say ; bounce ^ would 'a say, aud away again would 
'a go, and again would 'a come: — 1 shall never 
see such a tellow. 

Fal. Ibese fellows will do well, master 
Shallow*. — God keep you, master Silence ; 1 will 
not use manv woids with you : — Fare you well, 
gentlemen both : 1 thank you : 1 must a do/eu 
iiiile to night.— Bardoiph, give the soldiers 
coats. 

Shal. Sii John, heaven bless you, and pros- 
per your atl'airs, and send us peace 1 As you 
return, visit my bouse; Jet our old acquaiiitauce 
be renewed : peradveuture 1 viiil with you to 
ihe court. 

Fal. 1 would you would, master Shallow. 

Shal. Go to : 1 have spoke at a word. Fare 
you well. [Exeunt Shallow aud Silence. 

Fal. Fare you well, gentle gentlemen. On, 
Bardoiph ; lead the men away. [Exeunt Bar- 
uoLPH, JiccruitSf 4c.] As l return, 1 will 
fetch ott' these justices : 1 do see the bottom of 
justice Shallow. Lord, lord, how subject we old 
men are to this vice or lying 1— This same 
starved justice bath done iiutlung but prate to 
me of the wildness of bis youth, and the feats he 
hath done about Turnbull-street ; * and every 
third word a lie, duer paid to the hearer than 
the Turk's tiibiite. I do remember him at 
ClementVinn, like a man made alter supper of 
a cbeese-pariiig : when he was naked, he was, 
for all the woild like a forked radish, with a 
head fantastically carved upon U with a Kiiite : 
be was so turlorn, that his dimensions to any 
thick sight were invisible : he was the very 
Genius of famine ; yet lecheious as a monkey, 
and the whores called him mandrake ; lie came 
ever in the rear-ward of the fashion : and sung 
those tunes to the over-scutched huswives that 
he heard the carmen whistle, and sware— they 
were bis fancies, or bis good-nights, t And now 
is this Vice’s dagger % become a squire ; and 
talks as familiarly of John of Gaunt, as if be had 

• Cl«rkrnw«ll. t Titles of little poems. 

t A woodea dagger like that used by th» luodera 
Harlequia. 
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been swoin brother to him ; and 1*11 lie sworn] The dove and very blessed spirit of peato, — 
he iie\er s.i^v him but once in the Tilt-yard ; Whereiore do you so ill tianslate voiiiM’lt, 
and then lie burst his head, for crowding Out of the speech ut peace, that btaih such 
anion:; tiie inarshars men. I «aw it ; and told grace, 

John of tianut, he beat his own name : for you Into the harsh and boist'roiis tonguo of wnr t 
nii;;ht have truss’d him, and all his apparel. Turning your books to graves, your ink to 
into an eel-sKiu ; tiie case of a treble baiit-boy hlood, 

nas a mansion for him, a court ; and now has Your pens to lances ; and your tongue divine 
he land and beeves. W ell ; 1 will be acquainted To a loud trumpet, and a point ol war ? 
with him, if I return : and it shall co hard, but Arch. Wherelore do i this? — so the question 


1 will make him a philosopher’s two stones 
to me : If the >young dace be a bait for the old 
pike, I see no reason, m Uie law of nature, but 
1 may snap at him. LelP^ime shape, aud ibeie 
an end. [£air. 


ACT IV. 

SCEKE I.— A Forest in Yorkshire. 

Enter the Archbishop op York, Mo'nvbray, 
Hastings, and others. 

Arch. What is this forest call'd 7 
Hast. *Tis Gaultree forest, au’t shall please 
your grace. 

Arch. Here stand, my lords ; aud send dis- 
coverers forth. 

To know the numbers of our enemies. 

Hast. We have sent forih alteady. 

Arch. Tis well done. 

Hy friends, and brethren m these great affairs, 

1 must acquaint you tliat 1 have receiv’d 
New-daied lettcis from Northumberland ; 

Theii cold intent, tenor, and suh'staiicc thus : — 
Here doth he wish hi> person, with such powers 
As might hold soitaiice with his quality, 

The which he could not levy , wIiLreiipuu 
He is retir’d, to ripe his growing furtunos. 

To Scotland : and concludes in hcaity piaycrs. 
That your attempts may overlive the hazard. 

And tearful iiieeiing ot their opposite. 

Moub. Thus do the hopes we have iu him 
touch ground. 

And dash themselves to pieces. 

Enter a Mrssln'Ger. 

Hast. Now, what news? 

West of (bis forest, scarcely off a mile. 
In goodly form conies on the enemy : 

And, by the ground they bide, 1 judge Iheir 
number 

Upon, or near, the rate of thirty thousand. 
Aloicb. The just proportion that we gave them 
out. 

Let us sway on, and face them in the field. 
Enter esthoreland. 

Arch. What well-appointed leader fronts ns 
here 7 

Mowb. 1 think, it is my lord of Westmore- 
land. 

West. Health and fair greeting from our ge- 
neral. 

The prince, lord John and duke of Lancaster. 

Arch. Say on, my lord of Westmoreland, in 
What doth concern your coming 7 [peace ; 

West. Then, my lord, 

Unto your grace do 1 in chief address 

The substanee of my speech, if that rebellion 

Came like itself, in base and abject routs. 

Led on by bloody youth, guarded with rage. 

And countenanc’d by boys and beggary ; 

I say, if datnn’d commotion so appear'd. 

In his true, native, and roost proper shape. 

You, reverend father, «id these noble lords. 

Had not been here, to dress tfae ugly loitn 
Of base and bloody insorrection [bishop, — 
With your fair honours. ¥on, lord arcb- 
W^se see is by a civil peace maintain’d ; 
whose beaid the silver hand of peace bath 
touch’d ; Stor’d ; 

Whose learning and good letters peace bath tu- 
Wbose white investments figure innocence. 


stands. 

Briefly to ibis end r—We are all diseas’d ; 

Aiul, with our surfeiting aud wanton hoiiis. 

Have brought ourselves into a burning fcvir. 

And we must bleed for it : of which dibcuse 
Our late king, Richard, lieiiig, infected, du-d. 
But, my nioiit noble lord of Westinorelaud, 

1 take not on me here as a pli> siciaii ; 

Nor do 1, as an enemy to peace. 

Troop ill the throngs of iiiilitaiy men : 

But, rather, show a while Lke ieaitul war. 

To diet rank minds, sick of happiiiesi: ; 

Anil purge the obsti uct^uu^, which bigm to stop 
Our very veins of life. Heai me none plainly. 

1 have in equal balance justly vveighM 
What wrongs our arms may do, what wrongs we 
biitler. 

And find our griefs heavier than our offences. 
We see which way the stream ot tune iloili mu. 
And are entorc’d from onr most qiiiei sphere 
By the rough torient of occasion : 

And have the summary oi all onr giief^. 

When time shall seive, to show m uituh i.. ; 
Which, long ere this, we utlei’d to the kiag, 

And might hy no suit gam our aiiiliciice : 

When we are wrong’d, and would luiiold onr 
griets, 

We are denied access imto his person 
Even by those uicu that must l.ave done us 
’wrong. 

The dangers of the day« but newh gone, 

(Whose memory is W’rUieii on the eaiili 
W'lth yet-appeanng blood,) and the iA.un|»lcs 
Of every nuiuire’^ instance, (picsent now,i 
Have put us in these ill-hesci iiiing siim.o. 

Not to break peace, or any br.iiicli ot ii : 

But to establish here a |wace indeed, 

Coiiciiriing iMith in name and qnalitv. 

West. When ever yet was youi appeal de- 
nied ? 

Wherein have yon been galled by the king 7 
What peer hath been siihoro’d to grate on von 7 
That you should seal ihis lawless Iduudy Luhov 
O f forg’d rebiJlioii wiiha seal divine, 

And consecrate coniitiuiiuii's hitter edge 7 
Arch. My brother general, the common 
wealth. 

To brother horn an liousidiold cruelty, 

I nuke my quart el in particular. 

HV?/. There is no need ol Auy such redrefa ; 
Or, if there were, it not belongs to yim. 

Moub. Why not to liim, in part ; and t(» us 
That feel the bruises of tbe days heloic ; [all, 
And fiifler the cnndilioii of these times 
To lay a heavy and unequal baud 
Upon our honours 7 

We>^t. O iiiy good lord Mowbray, 

Construe the times to their necessities. 

And you shall say Indeed,— it ib the time. 

And not the king, tbat noth you iujiirin>. 

Yet for your part, it not appeals to me. 

Either from the king, or in the present, time, 
'Iliat you should have an inch ol any gioiind 
To build a grief on : Were you not lesloi’d 
To all Lhe duke of Nortolk’s bignioiies. 

Your noble and right- weli-rciitembcr'd father’s 
Mowb. What thing, iu honour, had ui> father 
lost. 

That need to be reviv’d, and breath’d In me T 
The king, that lov’d ’lum, as the state stood 
then, 

W'as, force perforce, xonipel I d to bairsli him : 
And then, when Harry Bolmgbroke and he,— 
Being mounted, and both roused iti their 
seats. 
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Their nei{;hiii|z cour!>ers dariii" of the spur. 

Then aimed siaveb iii charge, their beavers 
down, 

Their c>es oi fire sparkling through sights of 
steel, 

And the loud trumpet blowing them together; 
Then, then, when there was nothing could have 
staid 

My fathei fioni the breast of Bolingbruke, 

<) when the king did throw his warder down. 

Ills own life hung iifion the staff he threw ^ 

'J'iieii threw he down hiiuself; and ail their 
lives. 

That, h> indictment, and by dint of sword. 

Have since miscarried under Bolinubroke. 

H'esi. You speak, lord Mowbray, now yon 
know not what 

The carl of Hereford v.as reputed then 
111 I'jiglaiid the most valiant gentleman ; 

Who knows, on whom foi tune would then have 
smil’d ? 

But, 1 1 your father had been victor there. 

He iie’ei h.ul home it out of Coventry : 

1 nt al^ iiie coiiiiiry, in a general voice. 

Cl led bate upon him ; and all their prayers, and 
love, 

tterc «et on Hereford, whom they doted on. 

And hle^s’d, and grac'd indeed, more than tho 
king. 

Bill this IS mere digression from my purpose. — 
Ih-ie conic I from our priiicel> general, 

'lo know ^oHr griefs; to tell you from his 
grace. 

That he will guc yon audience ; and wherein 
U shall .ipp<‘ar that >our demands are jn>st, 
tou shall enjoy them ; every thing set otf, 

'lhat might so much as think you euemi*'s. 
Moiib. iliit be itatii forc’d us to compel this 
offer ; 

And it proci’edt from policy, not love. 

/ft if. Mowbray, you overween to take it 

so ; 

This offer comes from mercy, not from fear : 

For, lo ! within a ken, our army lies; 
rpoii mine liomiui, all too contideiit 
To uive admittance to a thought of fear. 

Our iutile ts more full of names than yoiir’s. 
Our men inoic perfect in the use of amis, 

Oiii armour all us strong, our cause tlie best ; 
i'lieu re.isuii wills, our hearts should he as 
good : — 

Say >oii not then, our offer is compeII*d. 

A/oit'b. Well, by niy will, we shall admit no 
pai ley. 

l/'isf. That argues but the shame of your 
uff'eiice : 

A rotten case abides no handling. 
liti'.i. Hath the pi nice John a full commis- 
sion, 

III \eiy ample virtue of his father. 

To hear, and absolutely to determine 
Ot what conditions we shall stand upon 7 

Wi'st. That is intended in the generars 
name : 

I muse you inake so slight a question. 

Atch. Then take, my lord of Westmoreland, 
this schedule : 

Tor this contains our general grievances: — 

Fach several article herein redress'd ; 

All members of our cause, both here and hence, 
Thai are iiisiitew'd to this action, 

Acqiiitied by a true substantial form ; 

And present execution of oiir wills 
'1 o us, and to oiii purposes, consign'd ; 

We come witbin our awful banks again. 

And knit our powers to tbe arm of pease. 

Wast. 'I'his will 1 show the geneial. Please 
you, lords. 

In sight of both oiir battles we may meet : 

Anl either end in peace, which heaven so 
frame 1 

Or to the place of difference call the swords 
Which must decide it. 

Arch. My lord, we will do so. 


Motvb. There is a thing within my bosom, 
tells me. 

That no conditions of our peace can stand. 

Hast. Fear you not that : if we can make oiir 
peace 

Upon snch large terms, and so absolute, 

As our conditions shall consist upon, 

Our peace shall stand as iirni as rocky moun- 
tains. 

Mowb. Ay, but our valuation shall be such, 
That«very slight and false-derived cause. 

Yea, every idle, nice, and wanton reason. 

Shall, to tbe king, taste of tins action : 

That were our royal faiths martyrs in love. 

We shall be winnow’d with so rough a wind, 
That, even our corn shalh seem as light as chuff. 
And good from bad hnd do partition^ 

Arch. No, no, my lord : Note this, — tbe king 
is weary 

Of dainty and such picking grievances : 

For be bath found, to end one doubt by 
death. 

Revives two greater in the heirs of life. 

And therefore will he wipe Ins tables clean ; 

And keep no tell tale to his niemury. 

That may repeat and history his loss 

To new remembrance : For full well he knows, 

He cannot so precisely weed this land. 

As his misdoubts present occasion : 

His foes are so enrooted w ith his ft lends. 

That, plucking to unfix an enemy. 

He dotJi uiitasten so, and shake a friend. 

So that this land, like an offensive wife. 

That hath enrag’d him on to offer strokes ; 

As he is striking, holds hts infant iiy). 

And hangs resolv'd correction in the arm 
That was uprear'd to execution. 

Hast. Besides the king hath wasted all liis 
rods 

On late offenders, that he now doth lack 
The very iDstiiinieiits of chastisinent : 

So that his power, like a faiigless lion, 

Mav offer, hut not hold. 

Arch, 'fis very true; — 

And therefore be assur'd, my good lord mar- 
shal, 

If we do now make our atonement well, 

Our peace will, like a broken limb united, 

Glow' stronger for tbe breaking. 

Aloub. Be It so. 

Here is return’d my lord of Westmoreland. 
Re-enter Westmoreland. 

TT'est. Tbe prince is here at hand : Plcaseth 
your lordship. 

To meet hl^ grace just distance 'tweeen our ar- 
mies 7 

Mou'b. Your grace of York, in God's name 
then set luiward. 

Arch. Before, and greet his grace my lord, 
wc come. \_Exeunt. 

SCENE II.— Another part of the EoresU 

Enter, from one side, Mowbray, t/ie Arch- 
bishop, Hastings, and others; from the 
other side. Prince John of JMnuister, 
ESTMORELAND, Officcrs, Olid Attendants. 
P. John. You are well encounter'd here, my 
cousin Mowbray : — 

Good day to you, gentle lord Archbishop ; — 

And so to yon, lord Hastings,— and to all. — 

My lord of York, it better show’d with yon. 
When that your flock, assembled by the bell. 
Encircled you, to bear w’lth reverence 
Your exposition on the holy text ; 

Thau now to see you lieie an iron man, 
Cheering a. rout of rebels with your drum, 
Yurning tbe word to sword, and life to death, 
rhat man, that sits within a monarch's hearty 
And ripens in tbe sunshine of ^bis favour, 

H oiild he abuse tbe countenance pf the king. 
Alack, what mischiefs might he aet ffbroach. 

In shadow of such greatness 1 With you, lord 
bishop. 


lExit West, 
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It IS evt'ii so Iio hath not heard it spoken, 
lloiv deep }o(i uere within the hooks ot' God i 
To os, (he speaker in his pailiament ; 

I'o u?, the iina;^;in*(l voice of God himself 
The \i'iv opener, and iiiielligencer, 

Beiutren the grace, the sanctities of heaven, 

And our dull workings : Oh 1 %vho shall be- 
lieve. 

But you misuse the reverence of your place ; 
Euiplo) the countenance and grace of heaven. 

As a taise favourite doth his prince’s name. 

In deeds dishonourable 1 You have taken up, * 
Under the counterfeited zeal of God, 

The subjects of his substitute, my father ; 

And, both against the peace of heaven and 
him, ^ 

Have here iip-swarm*d them. 

Arch, Good my lord of Lancaster, 

1 am not here against your father’s peace : 

But, asd told my lord of Weatinorelaud, 

The time mi'torder'd doth, in common sense. 
Croud us, and crush us, to this monstrous 
form, 

To hold our safety up. I sent your grace 
The parcels and particulars of our grief ; 

The which hath beeu with scorn shov’d from the 
court, 

Whereon this Hydra son of war is born : 

Whose dangerous eyes may well be charm'd 
asleep. 

With grant of our most just and right desires ; 
And true obedience of this madness cur’d. 

Sloop tamely to the foot of majesty. 

Moivb, If not, we ready are to try our for- 
tunes. 

To the la.st man. 

Hast. And thoucli we here fall down, 

We have supplies to second our attempt; 

It they miscarry, their’s shall second them: 

And so, success t ot mischief shall be horu ; 

And heir from heir shall hold this quarrel up. 
Whiles England shall have generation. 

/*. John. You are too shallow, Haatings, riiiicb 
too shallow. 

To sound the bottom of the after-times. 

IVest. Pieasetb your grace, to auswer them 
directly. 

How far-forth you do like their articles? 

P. John. I like them all, and do allow them 
well : 

And swear here by the honour of my blood. 

My father’s purposes have been niisiook ; 

And some about him have too lavishly 
Wrested bis meaning and aiuliority.-^ 

My lord, these griefs shall be with speed re- 
dress’d ; 

Upon my soul, they shall. If this may please 
you. 

Discharge your powers unto the several counties. 
As we will our’s : and here, between tJie ar- 
mies, 

Lei’s drink together friendly, and embrace ; 

I hat all their eyes may bear those tokens borne. 
Of our restored love, and amity. 

Arch. I take your princely word for these re- 
dresses. 

P. John. I give it you, and will maintain my 
word : 

And thereupon I drink unto your grace. 

Hast. Go, captain, [To an C\0ictr.\ and de- 
liver to the aimy 

This news of peace; let them have pay, and ^ 
part : I 

I know It will well please them : Hie thee, cap- 
tain. [Exit Officer^ 

Arch. To you, my noble lord of Wesiinore- 
laiid. 

West, I pledge your grace : And, if yon knew 
what pains 

I have bestow’d, to breed Ibis present peace. 

You wcmhl diiiik freely : but iny love to you 
Shall show Itself niore openly beieaAer. 

Arch. 1 do not doubt you. 

* RalMd aroit. f SoceeMion. 


H'est. 1 am glad of it. — 

Hciiiih to iiiy lord and gentle cousin Moubiay. 
Moub, You wish me bealth in very happy 
season ; 

For I am, on the sudden, sonicibing ill. 

Aj'ch, Against ill chances, men are ever 
ineriy ; 

But heaviness loreruiis the good eveni. 

Uest. Theretbre be merrv, coz; since sud- 
den sorrow 

Serves to say thus,*— Some good thing comes to- 
morrow. 

Arch. Believn me, I am passing light in 
spirit. 

Mowb. So much the worse, If your own rule 
be true. [tShonts uitlun. 

P. John. The word of peace isieiider’d ; Hark, 
how they shout 1 

AJou'b. This bad been cheerful, after victory. 
Arch. A peace is of the nature of a con- 
quest ; 

For tlieii both parties nobly are subdued. 

And neither party lobcr. 

P. John. Go, my lord. 

And Jet our army be discliarged too. — 

[Exit Wlstmoreland. 
And, good my lord, so please you, kt our 
trains * 

March by us : that we may peruse the men 
We should have cop’d withal. 

Arch. Go, good lord Hastings, 

And, ere they be dismiss’d, let tliem march by. 

[Lait Hasting!). 
P. John. I trust, my lords, we shall lie to- 
r night together.— 

. Re-enter W estmoreland. 

Now, cousin, wbercfoie stands our itriiiy still f 
West. The leaders having cliaige fium jou to 
stand, 

Will not go olf until they hear >oii speak. 

P. John. They know their duties. 

Re-enter Hasti.ncs. 

Hast. My lord, our army is dispers’d alr''arl> : 
Like youthful steeis uii>ok’d, they take tlu-ir 
courses [up, 

East, west, north, south ; or, like a school bioke 
Each fiunies towaid bis home unci spoi ting- 
place. 

West. Good tidings, m> loid Hastings; for the 
which 

I do arrest thee, traitor, of lii"h tieason : — 

And you, lord archbishop; and >ou, lord Mow- 
bray, 

Of capital treason 1 attach voii both. 

Mowb, Is tins proceeding just and honour- 
able T 

West. Is >our assembly so? 

Arch. Will you thus break your faith 7 
P. John. I pawn’d thee none : • 

I promis’d you redress of these 8,Tiiie grievances. 
Whereof you did complain; wbi(.b, by iiune 
honour, 

I will perform with a most Christian care. 

Hut for you, rebels, look to taste the due 
Meet for rebellion, and such acts as v our’s. 

Most shallowly did you these arms commence. 
Fondly f brought here, and fuolialily sent hence. 
Strike up our drums, pursue the scatter'd stiay ; 
Heaven, and not we, have safely louc’lU to-duv. 
Some guard these tiaiiors to the block of death ; 
rrea&ou'B true bed, and ytcldcr up ot breath. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE III,— Another part of the Forest. 

Alarum: Excursions. Enter Vk\.vrKvv and 
Colev iLR, meeting, 

Fal. What’s your name. Sir! of what coudi- 
tiou are you ; and of what place, 1 pray 7 

* ThU trst an art of atrocioui bateneas on the part of 
the Lancaateriau chief. 

7 Foolishly. 
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Cole. I am a ktii« 4 ht. Sir ; and my name is— 
CoU>\ile of ilie dale. 

Fal. Well then, Colevile is your name ; a 
knight is your degree ; and your place, the dale ; 
Colevile bliall still be your iianie ; a traitor your 
degree ; and the dungeon your place,— a place 
deep enough ; so shall you still be Colevile of 
the dale. 

Cole. Are not you Sir John FalstaffT 
Fal. As good a man as he. Sir, whoe'er I am. 
Do }e yield. Sir? or shall I sweat for you? If 
I do sweat, they are drops of thy lovers, and 
they weep for thy death ; therefore rouse up 
fear and treiiibllug, and do observance to my 
mercy. 

Cole. I think, you are Sir John Falstaff ; and, 
ill that thought, yield me. 

Fat. 1 have a whole school of tongues in this 
belly of iiiine ; and nut a tongue of them all 
speaks any other word but my name. An 1 had 
but a belly of any iiidiftereiicy, I were simply 
the most active fellow hi Europe: My womb, 
iiiy womb, my womb undoes me.— Here comes 
our general. 

Enter Prince John of Ijancaster^ Wkstmore- 
LANU, and others. 

P, Jolm. The heat is past, follow no further 
now ; — 

Call in the powers, good cousin Westmoreland. — 
[Exit West. 

Now, Falstair, where have you been all this 
while T 

^Mien oery thing is ended, then yon come : 
These Urdy tricks of your’s will, on my life, 

One tune or other break some gallows* back. 

Fal. 1 would be soriy, iny lord, but it should 
I'e thus ; I never knew yet, but rebuke and check 
was the reward of valour. Do you think me a 
swallow, an arrow, or a bullet? have 1, in my 
poor and old inotinii, the expedUton of thought ? 

1 ha\e speeded hither with the very extreinest 
inch of possibility ; I have foundered nine-score 
and odd posts : and here, travel -tain ted as I am, 
have, m my pure and immaculate valour, taken 
Sir John Colevile of the dale, a most furious 
knight and valorous enemy : But wbat of that ? 
he saw m^, ami yielded ; that 1 may justly say 

with the hook-nosed fellow of Rome,* 1 

came, saw, and overcame. 

P. John. It was more of his courtesy than 
yonr deserving. 

Ful. 1 know not ; here he is, and here 1 yield 
him : and 1 beseech your grace, let it be booked 
with the rest of this day's deeds ; nr, by the 
Lord, i will have it in a particular ballad else, 
with mine own picture on tbe top of it. Cole- 
vile kissing niy foot , lb the which course if I 
be (tifuiced, if you do not all show like gilt 
twopeiices to me ; and I, in the clear sky of 
fame, o’ershine you as much as the full moon 
doth the cinders of the element, which show 
like pins’ heads to her; believe not the word of 
the noble : Therefore let me have right, aud let 
desert mount. 

P. John. Thiiie’s too heavy to mount. 

Fal. Let it shine then. 

P. John. Tbine’s too thick to shine. 

Fal. Let it do something, my good lord, that 
may do me good, and call it what you will. 

P. John. Is thy name Colevile? 

Cole. It IS, my lord. 

P. John. A famous rebel art thou, Cole- 
vile. 

Fal. And a famous true subject took him. 
Cole. 1 am, my lord, but as my betters 


are, 



You should have won them dearer Ikan you 
have. 


Fal, I know not how they sold themselves : 

• Cctir. 
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but thou, like a kind fellow, gavest thyself auav: 
and 1 thank thee for iliee. 

Re-enter Westmoreland. 

P. John, Now, have you left pursuit? 

ti est. Retreat is made, and execution stay’d. 

P. John. Send Colevile, with his confe- 
derates, 

To York, to present execution 
Biuiit, lead him hence ; and set you guard him 
sure. 

[Exeunt some with Colevile. 
And now despatch we toward the court, my 
lords ; 

I Iiear the king my father is sore sick : 

Our news shall go before us to bis majesty , 
Which, cousin, you shall bear, to cointbrt'him ; 
And we with sober speed will follow you. 

Fal. My lord, 1 beseech you, give me leave 
to go through Glostershire : and when you come 
to court, stand my good lord,* *pijy, «i» youi' 
good report. 

P, John. Fare you well, FalstalT : I, in my 
condition, f 

Shall better speak of you than you deserve. 

[Exit. 

Fal. I would, you bad but the wit; 'twerc 
better than your dukedom. — Good faith, thib 
same young sober-blooded boy doth not love me ; 
nor a man cannot make him laugh ; — but that’s 
no marvel, he drinks no wine. There's never 
any of these demure boys come to any proof : 
for thill drink doth so over-ccol their blood, and 
making many iish-meaU, that ih<*y fall into a 
kind of male green-sickness ; and then, when 
they marry, they get wenches; they are generally 
fools and cowards ;— which some of us should 
be too, but for iiiAammatioii. A good slieriis- 
sack bad a two-fold operation in it. It ascends 
me into the brain ; dries me there all tbe fool- 
ish, aud dull, and crudy vapours which environ 
It : makes it apprehensive, quick, forgetive, full 
of nimble, fiery, aud delectable shapes; which 
delivered o’er to the voice, (the tongue,} which 
IS the birth, becomes excellent wit. The second 
property of your excellent sberris is,— the warm- 
ing of the lilood ; which, before cold and settled 
left the liver white and pale, which is the badge 
of pusillanimity and cowardice : but the slierns 
warms it, and makes it course from the inwards 
to the parts extreme. It illiiiniiietli the face ; 
which, as a beacon, gives warning to all tbe rest 
of this little kingdom, man, to arm : and then 
the vital commoners, and inland petty spirits, 
muster me all to their captain, the heart ; who, 
great and puffed up witii this retuuie, doth any 
deed of courage ; and this valour conies of 
sherris ; So that skill in the weapon is nothing, 
without sack ; for that sets it a-work ; aud learn- 
ing a mere hoard of gold kept by a devil ; till 
sack commences it, and sets it in act and use. 
Hereof comes it, that pi nice Harry is valiant : 
for the cold blood he did naturally inherit of 
his father, he hath, like lean, steril, and bare 
land, manured, husbanded, and tilled, with ex- 
cellent endeavour of drinking good, and good 
store of fertile sherris ; that he is become very 
hot and valiant. If I had a thousand sons, the 
first luimaii pi iiicipie 1 would teach them, should 
be,— to forswear thin potations, and addict them- 
selves to sack. 

Enter Baruolph, 

How now, Bardolph T 

Rard. Tbe army is discharged all, and gone. 

Fal. I.et them go. I’ll through Glost fifsl»«'«‘ 
aiid there will I visit master RobfrPShallow, 
esquire : 1 have him already tempering between 
my finger and my thumb, and shorily will I 
seal with him. t Come away. 

[Erevn/. 

* Stand my good friend, 
t 111 iny present temper. 

t An allusion to the old use of sealing with soil wix* 
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SCE\E IT , — fFest minster, —‘A. Room in the 
Palace*. 

Enter Kin^ Henry, Ci^fRENCR, Prince Hum- 
FUKEY, Warwick, and others, 

K. JJett, Now, lords, if heaven doth give 
successful end 

To this debate that bleedetli at our doors. 

We will our youth lead on to higher fields. 

And draw no swords but what are sancutied. 

Uiir navy is address'd, • our power collected. 
Our substitutes in absence well iioested. 

And every thing lies level to our wish ; 

Oiilj, we want a little personal strength ; 

And pause ns, till these rebels, now atoot. 

Come underneath the }oke of government. 

fFar, Both which we doubt not but vonr 
iniyebty 

Shall soon epjoy. 

AT. lien. Humphrey, my son of Gloster, 
Where is tlie prince >our bruiherf 
P. Ilhmph. I think he*s gone to bunt, my 
lord, at Windsor. 

A'. Hin. And how accompanied t 
P. Humph. 1 do not know, iny lord. 

K. Hen. Is not his brother, Thomas of Cla- 
leiice with him 7 

P. Humph. \o, my good lord ; he is in pre- 
sence here. 

Cla. What would my lord and father ? 

A'. Hen. Nothing but well to thee, Thomas of 
Clarence. 

How chance, thou art nut with the prince thy 
brother 7 

He lo\e6 thee, and thou dost neglect him, 
Thomas ; 

Thou hast a better place in his affection, 

Thtiii all thy brothers : cliensh it, my bo> ; 

And noble ofhees thou uiay’st eflect 
Of mediation, after I am dead. 

Between his greatness and Ui> other brethren : — 
Therefore, omit him not ; blunt not his love : 
Nor lose the good advantage ol his grace. 

By seeming cold, or careless of bis will. 

Tor he is gracious, if be be observ’d ; f 
He hath a tear fur pity, and a bund 
Open as day for melting cbaiity; 

Yet notwithstanding, being incens’d, he’s fiint ; 
As humorous as winter, and as sudden 
As flaws congealed in the spring of da>. 

His temper, therefore, must be well observ’d : 
Chide him for faults, and do it revereutly, 

W htii you perceive his blood iuclm’d to mirth : 
But, being moody, give him line and scope ; 

Till that Ins passions, like a whale on ground, 
Coiifound themselves with working. Learn this, 
Thomas, 

And tbon sbalt prove a shelter to thy friends ; 

A hoop of gold, to bind thy brothers in ; 

That the united vessel of their blood. 

Mingled with venom of suggestion, 

(As, force perforce, the age will pour it in,) 
hball never leak, though it do work as strong 
As aconitum, ^ or rash gunpowder. 

Cla. 1 shall observe him with all care and 
love. 

K. Hen. Why art thou not at W'indsor with 
him, Thomas 7 

Cla. He is not there to-day ; he dines in 
London. 

AT. Hen, And how accompanied 7 can’st tbon 
tell that 7 

Cla. With Poins, and others bis continual 
followers. 

K. Hen. Most subject is the ihttest soil to 

Ard he, the noble Image of my yontli. 

Is overspread with them : Therefore my grief 
Stretches itself beyond the hoar of death ; 

The blood weeps from my heart, when 1 do 
shape, 

Zn forms imaginary, the nngnided days, 

• Prepareit + Hm attmitlun shown him. 

a W'sirtbaae, npoiMnoiu herb. , 
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And rotten times, that you shall look upon 
When I am sleeping with m\ auceslois. 

For when his headstrong not hath no curb. 
When rage and hot blood are his counsellors. 
When uiMQS and lavish manners meet together 
O with wImC wings shall his atfections fly 
Towards fiunling pei li and opposM decay 1 
Jfar. My gracious lord, you look beyond him 
quite : 

The prince bnc studies his compantuiis, 

Like a suange tongue: wherein, to gam the 
langnage, 

’Tis needful that the most immodest word 
Be look’d upon and leaiii’d : which once at- 
tain’d. 

Your highness knows, comes to ii» further use, 
But to be known and hated, ho, like groas 
terms, 

The prince will, in the perfectness of Uine, 

Cast off his followers : and their memory 
Shall us a pattern or a measure live. 

By which bis grace must mete the lives of 
otheis ; 

Tiirnine past evils to advantages. 

A'. Hen. 'Tis seldom, when the bee doth 
I leave her comb 

In the dead carrion. — Who’s here? Westuioie- 
laiid 7 

Enter \Yestmor eland. 

JFest. Health to my sovereign ! and new 
happiness 

Added to that that 1 am to deliver 1 
Prince John, your son, doth kias your grace’s 
band : 

xMowbray, the bishop Scroop, Hastiiies, aiiil all. 
Are brought to the correctiou of yoiii law , 

There i» not now a relrcl’s sword iiiishcatird. 

But peace pats forth her olive every where. 

The manner how this action hath been borne. 
Here at more leisure may your highness lead ; 
With every course, in Ins particular. • 

AT. Hen, O Westmoreland, thou art a sum* 
mer bird. 

Which ever in the haunch of winter sings 
The liffuig up of day. Look I here’s more news. 

Enter Harcourt. 

liar. From enemies heaven keep your ma- 
jesty ; 

And when they stand against yon, may they fall 
As those that I am come to tell yon of! 

The carl of Northumberland, and the lord Bar- 
dolpb. 

With a great power of English and of Scots, 

Are by the sheriff of Yorkshire ovei thrown : 

The DiaiiRer and true order of the fight. 

This packet, please ir you, contains at large. 

JT. Hen, And wherefore should these good 
news make me sick 7 

Will fortune never come with both hands full. 
But write her fair words still in foulest letters 7 
She either gives a stnaiaeb, and no food, — 

Such are the poor, Hi health ; or else a ^ast. 
And takes away the stomach,— ‘soeb are theiich 
That have abundance, aiid^ enjoy it not. 

1 should rejoice now at this happy news ; 

And now my sight fails, aad my brain is gid- 
dy:— 

O me! come Bear me, oow I am much ill. 

\Swoons, 

P, Humph. CoiDfiMt, your Hiajesty 1 
<Ha. O my royal fatlierl 
West* My sovereign lord, eheer up yourself, 
look up I 

War. Be patient, prineet ; you do kaow, these 
fits 

Are with his highness very ordinary. 

Stand from bioi, giv<||pAtn air ; he’ll straight be 

Cla, No, no ; he cannot long bold out these 
pangs ; 

The Incessant care and labour of bis mind 


* Tht detail ceataiaed in Prtnee Jehu’s Idler. 
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H'tilh wrought the mure that sfioiild confine it 
in. 

So thill, that life looks through, aud. will bcenk 
out. 

P. JInmph. The people fear me for the}' do 
oh&ei ve 

l*nf.\lher'd heirs, and loathly birds of nature : 
The seasons change tlieir manners, as tlie y4^a^ 
Had found some months asleep, and leap*d 
them over. 

Cla. Tlie liver had thrice flow'd, no ebb be- 
tween :t - 

And the old folk, time's doting chrQnicleft, j 
S.i\ it did so a little time before j 

'iliat oiii great giandsire, Edward, aiok'd and 
died. ] 

If’ar. Speak lower, princes, for the king re-' 
covers. 

P, Htnnjili. This apoplex will, certain, be his 
end. 

K. JIoi. I pray }ou, take me up, aud bear me 
hence > 

Into some other chamber : softly, 'pray. 

[Thc}/ cunvey the K inn into an inner part 
of the room, and place hint on a Bid, 
Lf t there he no noise made, my gentle friends ; 

I nli'ss some dull ; and fa\oiirable hand 
t\ ill wlM>.|ier music to my weary spiiit. 

Jf 'ur . Call for the music in the otiier room. 

A. J/cn. Set me the crown upon my pillow 
here. § 

Via. His eje is hollow, and he changes 
much. 

War. Less noise, less noise. 

Enter Prince Henry. 

P. lien. Who saw the duke of Clarence t 
(la. 1 am heie, tirother, full of heaviness* 

P. Hi a. How now 1 ram within doors, and 
none abroatl I 
How doth the king 7 
P. fhanph. Exceeding ill. 

P. J/ciu Htaid he the good news yet? i 

lell 11 him. 

P. Humph. He alter'd much upon the hear- 
ing it. 

P. lien, li he lie sick 
'' iih jo>, he will recover without physic. 

War. Not so iniirli noise, my lords sweet 
prince, speak low ; 

Ihe king your fatlier is vlispos’d to sleep. 
i l> Cet us withdraw into the other room. 
tf 'ui . Will't please your grace to go along 
with IIS 7 

P. lien. No ; I will sit aud watch here by 
the king. 

[Ejcunt all but P. Henry. 
Win d >ih the crown lie there upon hia pillow, 
lit iiii.' '' I troublesome a bedfellow ? 

0 |i(.:.>i.’d peitiirbatioii I golden care 1 
Tli.iL k( eps the ports of slumber open wide 

lo iii.iii> a watchful night! — sleep with it now I 
^• t not 'so sound, and half so deeply sweet, 

A> he wiiose blow, with lioiiieJy biggin || bound, 
Niiorob out the watch of night. O majesty 1 
M hen thou dost pinch thy bearer, thou dost sit 
Like a rich armour worn in beat of day, 

1 hat scalds with safety. By his gates of breath 
Theic lies a downy feather, which stirs not: 

1 ) 1(1 he suspire, that light and weightless down 
Periorce must move. — My graeioiio lord 1 my 

father ! — 

This sleep is sound indeed ; this is a sleep, 

Th.it fioin this eoldeii rigol If hath divorc’d 
So many English kings. Tliy due, from me, 
tears, and heavy sorrows of the blood ; 

>viiich nature, love, and filial tenderness. 

Shall, O dear father, pay thee pleiiteously : 

My due, from thee, is this imperial crown | 


Make me afirald. t This actually 

occurred Oct. 12. Ull. t Melancholy, aoothinff. 

§ U Is still the custom In France to set the crown upon 
the Amp's piUow when he ia dying. 

U Cap, ^ Circle, 


Which, as immediate from thy place and blood. 
Derives itself to me. Lo, here it sits — 

[Putting it on his head. 
Which heaven shall guard : And put the world's 
whole strength 

Into one giant arm it shall not force 
This lineal honour ftom me: This irom thee 
Will i to mine leave, as 'iis left to me. 

[Exit. 

K. Hen. Warwick I Glosterl Clarence! 

Re-enter Warwick, and the rest. 

Cla. Doth the king call? 

TVdr. What would your majesty ? How fares 
your grace ? 

K. Hen. Why did you leave me here alone, 
my lords ? 

Cla. We left the prince my brother hero 
my liege. 

Who undertook to sit and watch by you. 

K.Hen. The prince of Wales? Where is be 7 
let me see biin : 

He is nut here. 

War. Tins door is open; he u gone this 
w’ay. 

P. Humph. He came not through the cbam> 
ber where we stay'd. 

nr. Hen. Where is tlie ciown? who took it 
flora my pillow? 

War. W'hen we withdrew, my liege, we left it 
here. 

K. Hen. The prince hath ta'eii it hence go, 
seek him out. 

Is he so hasty, that he doth suppose 
My sleep iny death ? 

Find him, my lord of Warwick ; chide him 
hither. [Exit Warwick. 

This part of his conjoins with my disease. 

And helps to end me.— See, sons, what things 
you are I 

How quickly nature falls into revolt, 

When gold becomes ber obiect ! 

For this the foolish over-careful fathers 
Have broke their sleep with thoughts, their 
brains with care, 

Their tioiics with industry ; 

For this they have engrossed and pil'd up 
I'he canker'd heaps of straiige-'ichieved gold ; 
For tins they have been thoughtful to invest 
Their sons with arts and niarti.il exercises : 
Mlieii, like the bee, tolling * troui every flower 
[The virtuous sweets; 

Our thighs pack'd with wax, our mouths with 
honey. 

We bring it to the hive ; and, like the bees. 

Are murder'd for our pains. This bitter taste 
\ lelds bis engrossments t to the ending father, — 

Reenter Warwick.. 

Now, where i.s lie tiiat will not stay so long 
Till Ills friend sickness hath determin'd i me t 

War. My lord, 1 found the prince in the next 
room. 

Washing with kindly tear>i his gentle cheeks ; 
With such a deep demeauoui lii great sorrow. 
That tyranny, which never quaiTd but blood. 
Would, by beholding him, have wash'd his 
knife 

With gentle eye-diops. He is coming hither. 

K. Hen. But wherefore did he take away the 
crown ? 

Re-enter Prince Hen ry. 

Lo, where be comes.— Come hither to me, 
Harry 

Depart tbe chamber, leave ns here alone. 

[Exeunt Clarmuce, Prince Husifbbrbt 
Lords, 4c. 

P. Hen. I never thought to hear yon speak 
again. 

K. Hen. Thy wish was father, Harry, to that 
thought : 

• Taking toll, t AcmBnlattonB. 

X Ended. 
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1 stay too long for thee, I weary thee. 

Post thou so hunger for my empty chair. 

That thou wilt needs invest thee with mine 
honours 

Befoi c thy hour be ripe t O foolish youth I 
Thou seek'st the greatness that will overwhelm 
thee. 

Stay but a little ; for my cloud of dignity 
Is held from falling with so weak a wind. 

That it will quickly drop : my day is dim. 

Thou hast stoi'n that, which, alter some few 
hours, 

Were thine without offence ; and, at my death, 
Tbon hast sealM up my expectation : * 

Thy life did niaiiifest thou lov'dst me not, 

And thou wilt have me die assured of it. 

Thou hid’st a thousand daggers in thy thoughts ; 
Which thou hast whetted on thy stony heait. 

To stab at half an hour of my life. 

Whatl canst thou not forbear me half ao 
hour t 

Then get thee gone, and dig my grave thyself ; 
And bid the merry bells ring to thine ear. 

That thou art crowned, not that 1 am dead. 

Let all the tears that should bedew iny hearse. 

Be drops of balm, to sanctify thy bead : 

Only compound me with forgotten dust ; 

Give that, which gave thee life, onto the worms ; 
Pluck down my olHcers, break my decrees ; 

For now a time is come to mock at form. 

Harry the fifth is crown'd Up, vanity ! 

Down royal state t all you sage counsellors, 
hence I 

And to the English cpiirt assemble now. 

From every region, apes of idleness I * 

Now, neighbour confines, purge you of your 
scum : [dance. 

Have you a ruffian, tha^ will swear, drink, 
Revel the night, rob, murder, and commit 
The oldest sins tlie newest kind of waysf 
Be happy, he will trouble you no more : 

England shall double gild his treble guilt ; 
England shall give him office, honour, might : 
For the fifth Harry from curb'd licence plucks 
The muzzle of restraint, and the wild dog 
Shall flesh his tooth in evei 7 innocent. 

O my poor kingdom, sick with civil blows? 

When that my care pould not withhold thy 
riots, 

yvhat wilt thou do, when riot is thy caret 

0 thou wilt be a wiMemess again. 

Peopled with wolves, thy old inhabitants I 

P, Hen. O pardon me, my liege I bat for 
my tears, [Kneeling. 

The moist impediments unto my speech, 

1 bad forestall’d this dear and deep rebuke. 

Ere you with grief had spoke, and 1 bad heard 
The course of it so far. There is your crown ; 
And He that wears the crown immortally. 

Long goard it yours I If 1 affect it more. 

Than as your honour, and as your renown. 

Let me no more from this obedience rise, 
(Which my most true and inward -duteous 

spirit 

Teacheth,) this prostrate and exterior bending I 
Heaven witness with me, when 1 here came in. 
And found no course of breath within your 
majesty. 

How cold it struck my heart ! if 1 do feign, 

0 let me in my present wildness die ; 

And never live to show the iiicredulons world 
The noble change that 1 have purposed I 
Coming to look on you, thinking yon dead, 

(And dea4 aUnoit, my liege, to think yon 
. were,) 

1 spake unto the crown as having sense. 

And thus upbraided it : Tfte care on thee de- 
pending, 

Hath fed upon the body of my father ; 
TUereJore, tlteu, best of gold, art worst of 
gold ; 

Other, less fine in carat, is more precious. 
Preserving life in medicine potable ,• 

* CoBfimed ny opinioB, 


But thou, most fine, most honour* d, most re- 
7wwn’d, 

Hast eat thy bearer up. Thus, my must 
royal liege. 

Accusing it, 1 put it on my head ; 

To try with it,— as with an enemy. 

That had before my face iniirder’d my fatbei,— 
The quarrel of a true inheritor. 

But if it did Infect my blood with Joy, 

Or swell my thoughts to any strain ot pride ; 

If any rebel or vain spirit of iiiiiie 
Did with the least afl'ectioii of a welcome. 

Give eutertaiumeut to the might ot it, 

Let God for ever keep it from my head. 

And make me us tlie poorest vasa.il is. 

That doth with awe and terror kneel to it ! 

K. Hen. O my son 1 

Heaven j>ut it iu thy mind to take it hence. 

That thou might'st win the more thy father's 
love. 

Pleading so wisely in excuse of it. 

Come hither, Harr> , sit thou bv my bed ; 

And bear, I think, the very latest counsel 
That ever 1 shall breathe. Heaven knows, my 
son. 

By what by-paths and indirect crook’d ways, 

1 met this crow'u ; and I myself know well. 

How tioiiblesome it sat upon iiiy head : 

To thee it shall descend with better quiet. 

Better opinion, better confiimatioii ; 

For all the soil of the achievement goes 
With me into the earth. It seem'd iii me. 

But as an honour snatch'd wiili boisterous 
hand ; 

j And 1 bad many living to upbraid 
My gam of it by their assistances ; 

Which daily grew to quarrel aud to bloodshed. 
Wounding supposed peace : all these bold 
fears. 

Thou seest with peril 1 have answered: 

For all my reign hath been but ab a scene 
Acting that argument : and now my dc:<tli 
Changes the mode: lor what in me was pur- 
chas'd. 

Falls upon thee in a more fairer sort ; 

So thou the garland wear's! successively. 

Yet, though thou stand's! mure sure than i 
could do. 

Thou art not firm enough, since griefs arc 
greeo ; 

And all thy fi lends, which thou must make tliy 
friends. 

Have but their stings and teeth newly ta’eri 
out ; 

By whose fell working I was first advanc'd, 

Aud by whose power I well might lodge a 
fear 

To be again displac'd : whicli to avoid, 

I cut them off ; aud had a purpose now 
To lead out many to the Holy Laud : 

Lest rest, and lying still, might make them 
look 

Too near unto my state. Therefore, my Harry, 
Be ft thy course to^usy giddy minds 
With foreign quarrels 4 that action hence borne 
oni. 

May waste the memory of the former da>s. 

More would I, but my lungs are wasted so. 

That strength of speech is utterly denied me. 
Hour I came by the crown, O God, forgive I 
And grant it may with thee lu true peace 
live I 

P. Hen. My gracious liege. 

You won it, wore it, kept it, gave it me : 

Then plain, and right, must my possession be ; 
Which I, with more than with a common pain, 
'Gainst all the world will rightfully maintain. 

Enter Prince Johm of Lancaster, Warwick, 
Lords, and otiters. 

K, Hen. Look, look, here comes my John of 
Lancaster. 

JP. John* Health, peace, and happiness, to 
my royal father I 
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K. Hen, Thou hring'st me linppiiiess, and 
peace, son John ; 

But health, alack, with youthful wings is flown 
From this bate, uither'd trunk: upon thy sight. 
My worldly business makes a period. — — 

\Vhere is iny loid of Warwick! 

P. Hen. My lord of W'arwick! 

K. Hen. Doth an> name particular belong 
Unto the lodging where I llrst did swoon ! 

War. ’Tis called Jerusalem, my noble lord. 
K. Hen. Laud be to God I— even there my 
life must end. 

It hath been prophesied to me many yearns 
1 should not die but in Jerusalem ; 

Which vaiiilj 1 suppos’d the Holy Land: — 

But, hear me to that chamber ; there IMI lie : 

In that Jcriisalcin shad Harry die, {EUeunt. 


ACT V. 

SCENE J.—Glostershire.—A Hall in 
Shallow's House. 

Enter Shallow, Falstaff, Baudolph, and' 
Page. 

Shal. By cock and pye. Sir, you shall not 
away to night. What, Davy, 1 sayl 

Fal. You must excuse me, master Robert 
Shallow. ' I 

Shal. 1 will not excuse you : you shall not be 
excused ; excuses shall uot be admitt' d ; there 
IS no excuse shall serve ; you shall uot be ex> 
cused. — V\by, Davyl 

Enter Datt. 

Havf/. Here, Sir. 

Shal. Davy, Davj, Da>y, — let me see, Davy; 
let me see :~yea, marry, \\illiam cook, bid him 
come hither.— Sir John, you shall uot be ex> 
cused. 

Dav}/. Marry, Sir, thus those precepts can- 
not be served : and, again. Sir,— Shall we sow 
the headland with wheal! 

Shal. With red wheat, Davy. But for Wil- 
liam rook : Are there no young pigeons! 

Hat ’/, 'ics. Sir. Here is now tlie smith's 

note for shoeing, and plough-irons. 

.^hal. Let it be cast, and paid Sir John, you 
shall not be excused. 

Davy. Now, Sir, a new link to the bucket 
mubt needs he had And, Sir, do you mean to 
stop any of yy'i.Miam’s wages, about the sack be 
lost the othei day at Hinckley fair ! ' 

Shal. He shall answer it ; Some pigeons, 

Da^ y ; a couple of shnrt-legg’d liens ; a joint of 
niiition ; and any pretty little tiny kickshaws, 
tell William cook. 

Davy. Doth the man of war stay all night. 
Sir! 

Shal. Yes, Davy. I will use him well ; A 
friend i’the court is better than a penny in 
purse. Use Ins men well, Davy ; for they are 
arrant kua\es, and will backbite. 

Davy. No worse than- they are back-bitten. 
Sir ; foi they have marvellous foul linen. 

i^hal. \Vcll conceited, Davy. About thy busi- 
ness, Davy. 

/Jam/. I beseech you. Sir, to countenance 
William Visor of Wincot, against Clement Perkes 
of the. hill. 

Shal. I’hcre are many complaints, Davy, 
against that V'isor ; that Visor is au arrant 
knave on my knowledge. 

Davy. I grant your worship, that he is a 
knave, Sir : but yet, God forbid. Sir, but a 
knave should have some Countenance at his 
friend's request. An honest man, Sir, is able 
to speak for himself, when a knave is not. 1 
have served your worship truly, Sir, this eight 
years ; and if 1 cannot once or twice iu a quar- 
ter bear out a knave against an honest man, t 
have but a very little credit with your worship. 
The kuavc is mine honest friend. Sir ; there 


fore, I beseech your worship, let him be coun- 
tenanced. 

Sital. Go to ; I say, he shall have no wrong. 
Look about, Davy. {Exit Davy.] Where are 
you. Sir John! Come, off with your boots.— 
Give me your hand, master Bardolpb. 

Bard. I am glad to see >oiir wursliip. 

Shal. 1 thank tbee with all my hcait, kind 
master Bardolph and welcome, my tall fellow. 
{To the Pace.] Come, Sir John. 

[Exit Shallow'. 
Fal. ril follow you, good master Robert 
Shallow. Bardolpb, look to our horses. [Exeunt 
Bardolph and Pace.] If 1 were sawed into 
quantities, I should make four dozen of such 
bearded hermit's-staves jis master Shallow, it 
is a wonderful thing, to lee the semblable cohe- 
rence of his men's spirits and bis : They, by ob- 
serving him, do bear themselves like foolish 
justices ; he, by conversing with them, is turned 
into a justice-like serviiig-mau ; their spirits are 
so married in coniuuctioii with the participation 
of society, that they flock together in consent, 
like so many wild-geese. Jr I had a suit to 
master Shallow, I would humour his men, 
with the imputation of being near their mas- 
ter : if to his men, I would curry with master 
Shallow, that no man could better command his 
servants. It is certain, that either wise bearing 
or ignorant carriage, is caught, as men take dis- 
eases, one of another : tlierefore, let men take 
heed of their company. I will Revise matter 
enough out of this Shallow, jto keep prince Harry 
in continual laughter, the wearing -out of six 
fashions, f which is four .lems, or two actions,) 
and he shall laugh without intervaltums. oh ! 
it is much, that a lie with a slight oath, and 
a jest, with a sad brow, will do with a fellow 
that never had tlie ache In his shoulders I Oh ! 
you shall see him laugh, till bis face be like a 
wet cloak ill laid up. * 

Shal. [Wttliin.l Sir Johnl 
Fal. I come, master Sbalioiv ; T come, mas- 
ter Shallow. [Exit Falstaff. 

SCENE II. — TTestmlnsten-^A Room in the 
Palace. 

Enter Warwick, and fAeZiord Chief Justice. 
War. How now, my lord chief Justice ? whi- 
ther away T 

Ch. Just. How doth the king ? 

War. Exceeding well ; his cares are now all 
ended. 

Ch. Just. 1 hope, not de.id. 

War. He's walk'd the way of nature ; 

And, to our purposes, he lives no more. 

Ch, Just. I would, his majesty bad c.ill’d me 
with him ; 

The service that I truly did his life. 

Hath left me open to all injuries. 

War. Indeed, I think the young king loves 
you not. 

C/s. Just. I know, he doth not ; and do arm 
myself. 

To welcome the condition of the time ; 

Which cannot look more hideously on me 
Than I have diawii it in my fantasy. 

Enter Prince John, Prince Humphrey, 
Clarence, Westmoreland, and ot/iers. 

War. Here comes the heavy issue of dead 
Harry : 

O that the living Harry had the temper 
Of him, the worst of these three gentlemen ! 

How many nobles then should hold their places. 
That must strike sail to spirits of vile sort ! 
Ch.Jnst. Alas 1 I fear, all will be overturn’d. 
P. John. Good morrow, cousin W’arwick. 

P. Hnmp/i. Cla. Good morrow, cousin. 

P, John. We meet like men that bad forgo 
to speak. 

War. We do remember ; but our argument 
Is all too heavy to admit much talk. 

• That la, full of wnnklea t a moat laughablr simiU. 

2 F 
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p. John, Well, peace be with him that hath 
made us heavy! 

CA. Jusi. Peace be with ns, lest we be lies* 
vi»*r 1 

P. Humph, O gofxl niy«lord, yon ha*ve lost js 
friend indeed : 

And I dare swear, yon borrow not that face 
Of seeming sorrow ; it Is, sure, your own. 

Pm John, Ttiottgli no man be assur’d what 
grace to find. 

Yon stanibiii coldest expectation : 

I am the sorrier ; ’would ’twore otherwise. 

Cla, Well, you must now speak Sir John 
Falstalf fair ; 

Mf'fiicb swims against our stream of quality. 

€h. Just. Sweet princes, what 1 <fid, 1 did in 
bononr, 

Led by the im{Mrtfa1 conduct of my soul ; 

And never shall you see, that 1 will beg 
A ragged and forestall’d remission.— 

If truth and upright iniioceiicy fail me. 

I’ll to the king my master that is dead, 

Aud tell him who hath sent me after him. 

If'izr. Here comes the prince. 

Enter King HsKnr V. 

Chm Just. Good morrow ; and heaven save 
your majesty 1 

King. This new and gorgeous garment, ma- 
jesty. 

Sits not so easy on me as yon think. — 

Brothers, yoo mix your sadness with smae 
fear ; 

is the English, not the Turkish court ; 

Nv^t 4muratfa an Amurath * succeeds. 

But Harry Harry : Yet be sad, g<»od brothers. 
For, to speak truth, it very well becomes you ; 
Sonow so royally m you appears, 

Thai I will deeply put the fashion on, 

Aiiil wear it in my heart. Why then, be sad : 
But entertain no more of it, good brothers. 

Than a joint burden laid upon us all. 

Foi me, by heaven, 1 bid yon be assur’d. 

I’ll be your father and your brother too ; 

Let me but bear your love. I’ll bear your cares. 
Yet weep, that Harry’s dead ; aud so will I : 
But Harry lives, that shall convert those tears. 
By number, into hours of happiness. 

P. John, Ac. We hope no other from your 
majesty. 

King. You all look ftnngely on me:— and 
yon most: [7b fAeCn. Justice. 

You are, ] think, assur'd I love you not. 

Ch, Just. 1 am assur’d, if 1 be measur’d 
rightly. 

Tout majesty hath no just cause to bate me. 
King. No I 

How might a prince of niy great hopes forget 
So great indignities yon laid upon raef 
What I rate, rebuke, and roughly send to prison 
The liiimediate heir of England? Was this easy? 
May tills be wash’d in Lethe, and forgotten 1 
Ch. Just. 1 then did use the person of your 
father ; 

The image of bis power lay then In me : 

And, in the administration of his law, 

Wlillci I was busy for the commonwealth, 

Youi highness pleased to forget my place. 

The lus^sty and piwer of law and justice. 

The linage of the king whom I presented. 

And struck mein my very sett of judgment: 

W hereon, as an (Render to your father, 

I gave l*old wnr my authority. 

And did Mnmit Jfvn. If the de^ were HI, 

Be yoa ooateated, wearing now the garland. 

To ha\<e a son set yimr decrees at nongiit ; 

To pluck down justice from yoar awful bench ; 

To trip (be course of law, and blnnt the sword 
That guards the peace and safe^ of your per- 

SOD ; 

ivay, more ; to^pnm at your most royal image. 


BuccMdeo bm bid all hu brottaen stvauglsd. 


And mock your workings In a second body ;* 
Question your royal thoughts, make tho case 
yours, 

Be now the father, and propose a son ; 

Hear your own dignity so much profan’d. 

See your most dreadful laws so loosely slighted. 
Behold yourself so by a son disdained ; 

And then imagine me taking your part. 

And, in your power, soft silenciiig your son : 
After this cola considerance, sentence me; 

And, as you are a king, speak in yuur state, f 
W’’hat 1 have done that misbecame my place. 

My person, or my liege's sovereignty. 

JCiiig. You are right, justice, and you weigh 
this well ; 

Therefore still bear the balance and the sword ; 
And 1 do wish your honours may increase, 

Till you do live to see a son of mine 
Offend you, and obey you, as I did. 

So shall 1 live to speak my lather's w'ords 
Happy am /, that nape a man so bold, 

That daree do justice on my proper s>on: 

And not test happy, hewing such a son, 

That would deitrter tip his greatness so 
Into the hands of justice. — You did commit 
me; 

For which, I do commit into your hand [bear; 
The unstained sword that you ha\e us d to 
With this remembrance,— That you nse the 
same 

With the like bold, just, and impartial spirit. 

As you have done 'gainsL me. There is my 
hand; 

Yon shall be as a father to my youth ; [ear ; 
My voice shall sound as you do prompt mine 
And I will stoop and humble my intents 

To your well-practis'd wise directions. 

And, princes all, believe me, 1 bcseccb you;— 
My father is gone wild into his grave, 

For in his tomb lie my affections ; 

And with his spirit sadly I survive. 

To mock the expectation of the world ; 

To frustrate prophecies ; and to raze out 
Rotten opinion, who hath writ me dowm 
After my seeming The tide of blood in me 
Hath prondly flow’d in vanity, till now : 

Now doth it turn, and ebb back to the sea ; 
Where it shall mingle with the state of floods. 
And flow heoceforth In formal majesty. 

Now call we our high court of parliament : 

And let us choose such limbs of noble counsel, 
Tbat the great body of our state may go 
In equal rank with the best-govem’d nation 
That war, or peace, or both at once, may be 
As thing acquainted and familiar to us 
In which you, father, shall have foremost 
hand.— [To the Lord Ch. Justice. 
Our corouation done, we U'ill accitc. 

As I before remember’d, all our state : 

And (Ood consigning to my good intents,) 

No prince, nor peer, shall have just cause to 
say,— 

Heaven shorten Harry’s happy life one day. 

[Exeunt 

SCENE lIJ.-^GUnterskire. — The Garden of 
SHjoLOW’a house. 

Enter Falstavp, Shallow, Silexce, Bau- 
DOLPH, Iks Page, and Davy. 

ShaL Nay, you shall see mine orchard: 
where. In an arbour, we will eat a last year's 
pippin of my own graffing, with a dish of car- 
raways, and so forth come, cousin Silence^- 
and then to bed. 

Fal. ’Fore God, you have here a goodly 
dwelling, and a rich. 

Shot. Barren, barren, barren; beggars all, 
beggars all, Sir John marry, good air. — 
Spread, Davy ; spread, Davy ; well said, Davy, 
Sat. This Davy serves you for good uses ; be 
is your serving-man^ and your husbandman. 
Shal. A good varlet, a good varlet, a very 

• Treat with contempt yom acU executed by a repve- 
senlative. 

t to your regal cbarastSTMidoBoo. 



Scnu III SECOND PART OF KING HENRY IV. 435 


good variety Sir John.— By the mafs, 1 have 
drunk too much sack at supper a good 
vaiitt. Now bit down, now ut down;— come, 

COUVltl. 

Si£. All, sirrah I quoth a,— we shall 
IJo nothing but eat, and make good ehttr, 
[Singing. 

And jjraise heaven for the merry year i 
M htn jtesk is cheap, and femadee dear. 

And lusty lads roam here and there. 

So merrily. 

And ever among so merrily* 

Fill. There's a merry heart ! — Good Blaster 
Sill-rice, IM! uive you a health for that auon. 
SUal. (iive master Bardolph some wine, 
Davy. 

Daiy. Sweet Sir, sit; [Seating Basoolph 
and the Pag a at another table.] ril be with 

you anon : —most sweet Sir, sit. Master 

Pa.'e, eood master Page, ait : preface 1* What 
you w.iiit III meat, we'll have in dnirk* But you 
must hear ; The heart's aih [jReit. 

Shal* Be merry, master Bau-dolph ; — and my 
little yoldier there, be meiry. i 

Sil. Be merry, be merry, tty ftn/e*s as all;\ 
[Singing. 

For 7/ omen are shrews, both short and tall : 
*Tts merry in hall, when beards wag all. 
And welcome merry shrove-tide. 

Be merry, be merry, S^c. 

Sal. 1 did not think master Silence had been 
a iiiaii of this mettle. 

Sil. >Vhu 11 1 have been merry twice and 
once, ere now. 

Be^enter Davt. 

Davy. There is a dish of leather-coats t for 
you. 

[Setting them before Babdolpb. 
Shal. Daw, — 

Diuy. Your worship 1— I'll be with you 
fetid. iilii. [To Bard.]— A ‘cup of wine, Sirf 
bil. A tup of wine, that’s brisk and fine. 
And drink unto the leman^ mine; 

[Sinking. 

And a merry heart lives long-a* 

Fal. Well said, master Silence. 

Sil. And we ahull be merry now cornea in 
the sweet of the night. I 

Fal. DealUi and loi^; life Co yon, master 
Silerue. 

Sil. Fill the cwp, and let it come f 
I’ll pledge you a mile to the bottom* 

Shal. Honest Bardolph, welcome : if thou 
wail test any thing, and wilt not cail, beshrew 
thv lie.trt.— Welcome, my little tiny thief ; [To 
the Pagic.] and welcome, indeed, too.— Pll 
.diink to master Bardolph, and to all the cavale- 
roo about London. 

Davy. 1 hope to see London once ere I die. 
Bard. An I might see you there Davy,— 

Shal. By the mass, you'll crack a quart to- 
gether. Ha 1 will you not, master Bardolph t 
Bara. Yes, Sir, in a potUe poU 
Shal. 1 thank thee :— The knave will stick by 
thee, 1 can assure thee that: be will not out; 
lie lb tiue bred. 

Bard. And I’ll atick by him. Sir. 

SUal. Why, there apoke' a king. Lack no- 
thing : be merry. [Knocking heard*] Look 
who's at door there ; Ho 1 who knookal 

[Exit Davt. 

Fal. ^Vhy, now you have done me right. 

[To SiLSNCJE, who drinks a bumper* 
Sil. Do me right, [Singing. 

And dub me knight:^ 

Samingo IT 

Is't not so 1 


* Mach good may it do yon. f At all -women ate. 

S Aptiles conunonly called rutaetinee. \ tiwoetheart. 

I Tift who drank a hamper on bit kneee to the health 
«f hit mittrott. wat dubbed a knight for the evening. 

Y It ahould be Domingo ; it M a part of a tong in one 
ofNatiie’e playa. 


Fal. 'Us so. 

Sil. Is't so 1 Why, then say an old man can 
do somewhat. 


Be-enter Davy. 

Davy* An It please your worship, there's one 
Pistol come from the court with news. 

Fai* From the court, let bun come m.— 

Enter Pistol. 

Fal. How now. Pistol ? 

Ftst. God save you. Sir Johw 1 

Fal. What wind blew yon farther. Pistol f 

Fist. Not the ID wind which blows no man 
to good.— Sweet knight, thou art now one of 
the greatest men in the realm. 

Stl. By'r lady, 1 think 'a be ; hot goodmaa 
Pntf of Barson. 

Fist. Puff! 

Pnif in thy teeth, most reefeanC cootard bsse I*- 
Sir John, I am thy Pistol, and thy friend. 

And helter-skelter have I rode to thee ; 

And tidings do 1 bring, and lucky joys. 

And golden times, and happy news of price. 

Fal* I pr'ythee now, deliver them like a man 
of this W'orld. 

Fist. A foutra for the world, and worldlings 
base 1 

I speak of Africa, and golden joys. 

Fal. O base Assyrian knight, what is thy 
news T 

Let king Cophetua know the trutn thereof. 

Sil. And liobin Hood, Scarlet, and John, 

Fist. Shall dunghill curt confront the iSi- 
const 

And shall good news be baffled T 
Then, Pistol, lay thy bead in Furies* lap. 

Shal. Honest gentleman, 1 know not your 
breeding. 

Fist. Why then, lament therefore. 

Shal. Give me pardon. Sir If, Sir, you 
come with news from the court, I take it, there 
18 but two ways ; either to utter them, or to 
conceal them. 1 am. Sir, under the king, in 
some antbority. 

Fist. Under which king, Beaonianf speak, 
or die. 

Shal. Under king Harry. 

Fist* Harry the fourth f or fifth T 

Shal. Harry the fourth. 

Fist. A foutra for thine office !— 

Sir John, thy tender lambkin now is king ; 

Harry the tlAh's the man. I speak the truth : 
When Pistol lies, do this ; and fig me, like 
The bragging Spaniard. 

Fal. What I is the old king dead T 

Fist.’ As nail in door : The things 1 speak, 
are just. 

Fal. Away, Bardolph; saddle my horse.— 
Master Robert Shallow, t^oose what office tboo 
wilt in the land, *tis thine. — Pistol, I will 
double-charge thee with dignities. 

Bard. O joyful day I— 1 would not take a 
knighthood for my fortune. 

Fist* What f I do bring good news ? 

Fal. Carry master Silence to bed.— Master 
Shallow, my lord Shallow, be what thou wUt, I 
am fortune's steward. Get on thy boots ; we'll 
ride all night:— O sweet Pistol ;— Away, Bar- 
dolph. [Exit. Baud.]— Com^ Pistol, utter 
more to me ; and, withal, dewsc something, to 
do thyself good.— Boot, boot, m^r Shallow ; I 
know, the young king Is sick ror' me. Let iu 
take any man's horses ; the laws of England are 
at my commandment. Happy are they whicli 
have been my friends; and woe to my lord 
chief lusUce I 

Fist: Let vultures vile seise on bis lungs 
also I « 

rrhere is the life that late I led, say they r 
Why, beie it is • Welcome these pleasant days. 

lExeunf^ 
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Jinfer Be/dles, dragging inSostess Quickly, 
and Doll TbakoSheet. 

Host. NOftbou Biraat kiiRve: 1 would* I might 
die, that 1 might have thee hanged : thou hast 
drawn my ahoalder out of joinL 
1 Bead. The constables have delivered her 
over to me ; and she shall have whipping-cheer 
enough, I warrant her : There hath been a man 
or iw’o lately killed about her. • 

Ihl. Nut-hook, nut-book, * you lie. Come ; 
on ; IMI tell thee what, thou damned tripe- 
visaged rascal ; an the child I now go with, do 
miscarry, thou badst better thou hadst struck thy 
mother, thou paper-faced villain. 

Host. O the Lord that Sir Jolin were come ; 
he would make this a bloody day to somebody. 
But 1 pray God the fruit of her womb miscarry 1 
1 Bead. If it do, you shall have a dozen of 
cushions t again ; you have but eleven now. 
Come, 1 charge you both go with me ; for the 
man is dead, that you and Pistol beat among 
yon. 

Dol. ril tell thee what, tiion tldn man in a 
censer I 1 will have yon as soundly swinged for 
this, yon blue-bottle rogue 1 1 you filthy famished 
correctioner 1 if you be not swinged, 1*11 forswear 
half- kilties. 

1 Bead. Come, come, yon she knight-errant, 
come. 

Host. O that right should Urns overcome 
might ! Well ; of sufferance comes ease. 

Vol. Come, you rogue, come ; bring me to a 
justice. 

^ost. Ay ; cdke, you starved blood-hound. 
J)ol. Gorman death 1 goodman bones ! 

Host. Thou atomy, thou ! 

J)ol. Come, you thiu thing ; come, you rascal I 
1 Bead. Very well. \ Exeunt. 

SCENE V.—A puhlic Place near West- 
minster Abbey. 

Enter two Grooms, strewing ruokes. 

1 Groom. More rushes, more rushes. 

2 Groom. The trumpets have sounded twice. 

1 Groom. It will be two o'clock ere they come 

from the coronation : Despatch, despatch. 

{Exeunt Grooms. 

Enter Falstayf, Shallow, Pistol, Bar- 
DOLPH, and the Page. 

Fal. Stand here by me, master Robert Shal- 
low ; I will make the king do you grace : I will 
leer npon him, as 'a comes by ; and do but mark 
the countenance that he will give me. 

Pist. God bless thy longs, good knight. 

Fal. Come here. Pistol ; stand behind me.— 
O if 1 had had time to have made new liveries, I 
would have bestowed the thousand pound I bor- 
rowed of you. [To Shallow.] But 'tis *no mat- 
ter ; this poor show doth better : this doth infer 
the zeal 1 bad to see him. 

Shal. It doth so. 

J>al. It shows my earnestness of affection. 
Shal, It doth so. * 

FaZ. My devotion. 

Shal. It doth, it doth, it doth. 

Fal. As it were, to ride day and night ; and 
not to deliberate, not to remember, not to have 
patience to shift me. 

ShagC% la tsufot certain. 

FaLLMft to stand stained with travel, and 
Ewcatllp^ with desire to see him : thinking of 
n<Hhil7 else ; patting all aflhirs else in oblivion ; 
as if iEere were nothing else to be done, but to 
see him. 

Pist. *Tis semper idem, for absque hoc 
nihil est : « 

Tis all in evcjp^ part. 

• A term of reproach for m catchpoll. 

+ To counterfeit prernaB^. 
t Beadlea usually wore • blue Urerfi 
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Shal. 'Tis so, indeed. 

Pist. My knight, 1 will inflame thy noble livery 
And make thee rage. 

Thy Doll, and Helen of thy noble thoughts. 

Is hi base durance, and contagious pnsou ; 
Haul'd thither 

By most mechanical and dirty baud : 

Rouse up revenge from ebon den witli fell 
Alecto's snake. 

For Doll is in ; Pi^l speaks nought but truth. 
Fal. I will deliver her. 

within, and the Trumpets sound, 
Pist, There roar'd the sea, and trumpet- 
clangor sounds. 

Enter the King and his Train, the Ciiicr 
Justice among them, 

Fal. God save thy grace, king Hal ! m> royal 
Hall 

Pist. The heavens thee guard and keep, most 
royal imp * of fame 1 
Fal. God save thee, my sweet boy I 
King. My lord chief justice, speak to that 
vain man. 

Ch. Just. Have you' yon bn wits 7 know you 
what *tiB you speak f 

Fal. My king ! my Jove ! I speak to thcc, my 
heart! 

King. IJknow thee, not, oldJuan: Fall to thy 
prayers r 

How ill white hairs become a fool and jester I 
I have long dream’d of such a kind of inan. 

So surfeit- iweird, so old, and so profane ; 

But, being awnke, I do despise my dream. 

Make less tby body hence, and more thy grace ; 
Leave gorniaiidiziiig ; know, the grave doth (..apu 
For thee thrice wider than for other men ; — 
Reply not to me with a fool-born jest ; 

Preoume not that 1 am the thing 1 was : 

For heaven doth know, so shall the world iier- 
ceive, 

That I have turn'd away my former self } 

So will 1 those that kVpt me conipanv . 

When thou dost hear 1 am as I have been, 
Approach me ; and thou shall be as thou wasr. 
The tutor and the feeder of iny riots : 

Till then, 1 banish thee t on pain of death. 

As I have done the rest ofiuy imslcaders. 

Not to come near our person by ten mile. 

For competence of life, I will allow you, 

That lack of means enforce you not to evil; 
And, as we hear you do reform y on i selves, 

We will, — according to your strcnijih, and quali- 
ties, [lotd, 

Give you advancement. — Be it your charge, my 
To see perform'd the tenor of our word. 

Set on. [Exrtint King, and his Timn. 

Fal, Master Shallow', 1 owe you a thuubaud 
pound. 

Shal. Ay, marry'. Sir John ; w'hich 1 beseedi 
you to let me have home with me. 

Fal. That can hardly be, master Shallow. 
Do not yon grieve at this : 1 shall be sent for m 
private to biro : look you, he must seem thus t./ 
(he world. Fear not your advancement ; 1 will 
be the man yet, that shall make you great. 

Shal. 1 cannot perceive how ; unless you pivc 
me your doublet, and stuff me out wirh stiaw, 
I beseech you, good Sir John, let me have lUe 
hundred of my thousand. 

Fal. Sir, 1 will be as good as my word ; tliis 
that you heard, w'as but a colcuir. 

Shal. A colour, 1 fear, that you will die in. 
Sir John. 

Fal. Fear no colours ; go with me to dinner. 
Come, lieutenant Pistol come, Bardolph I 
shall be sent for soon at night. 

Re-enter Prince John, the Chief Justice^ 
Officers, Sfp. 

Ch, Just. Go, carry Sir John Falstaff to the 
Fleet ; 

Take all bis company along with him. 

• Child. 

t This fact ii recorded at length by Hollinahed. 



Scent V. SECOND PART OF KING HENRY IV. 437 


FaU My lord, iny lord, 

CA. Just. 1 canuot now speak v I will bear yon 
Take them away. [soon. 

Fist, Si fortuna me tormenta, spero me 
contenta, 

[Exeunt Fal. Shal. Pibt. Bard. Paob» 
and Officers, 

P, John, I like this fair proceeding of the 
king's : 

He hath intent, his wonted followers 
Shall all be very well provided for{ 

But all are baiiisird, till their conversations 
iippear more wise and modest to the world. 
i:h. Just And so diey are« 

P, John. The king bathcaU'd his, parliament, 
my lord. 

Ch. Just. He hath. 

P, Joan. I will lay odds, that, ere this year 
expire, 

We bear our civil swords, and native fire. 

As far as France : I heard a bird so sing. 

Whose music, to my thinking, pleas’d the king. 
Gome, wili you hence t [Exeunt, 


EPILOGUE 
Spoken bt a Dancer 

First, my fear ; then, my court’sy*; last, my 
speech. My fear is, your displeasure ; my 
court’sy, my duty ; and my speech, to beg your 
pardons. If you look for a good speech now, 
you undo me : for what 1 have to say is of mine 
own making ; and what, indeed, I should say. 


will, I doubt, prove mine own marring. But to 
the purpose, and so to the venture. — Be it known 
to you, (as it is very well,) I was lately here in 
the end of a displeasing play, to pray your pati- 
ence f^lt, and to promise yon a better. I did 
mean, Hideed, to pay you with this: which, if, 
like an ill venture, it come nulucklly home, 1 
break, and yon, my gentle creditors, lose. Here, 
1 promised you, I would be, and heie I commit 
my body to yonr mercies : bate me some, and 1 
will pay yon some, and, as most debtors do, 
promise yon infinitely. 

If my tongne cannot entreat yon to acquit me, 
will yon command me to use my legs ? and yet 
that were but light payment,— to dance out of 
your debt. But a good conscience will make any 
possible satisfaction, and so will I. All the gen* 
tJewomen here have forgiven me ; if the gentle- 
men will not, then the gentlemen do not agree 
with the gentlewomen, which was. never seen 
before In such an assembly. 

One word mote, 1 beseech yon. If yon he not 
too much cloyed with fat meat, our humble 
author will continue the story, with Sir John in 
it, and make you merry with fair Katharine of 
France : where, for any thing I know, FalstaflT 
shall die of a sweat, unless already he be killed 
with your hard opinions; for Oldcastle died a 
martyr, and this is not the man. My tongue is 
weary ; when my legs are too, 1 will bid you 
good night : and so kneel down before you ; — 
but, indeed, to pray for the queen. * 

* Most of the ancient interlndrs conclode with a 
prayer for the King or Qneen. Hence, perhaps, the 
Viraat Hex et Stgina, at the bouom of our nodern play- 
tills 
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LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

THE tfmnwictioBf comprleed In this hittoricAl pity commence eLotit the letter end of the flwt, end termmete m 
the eighth, year of King lienrsr^ roifii I with the marriage between him aitd Katharine, princess of franco* 
which reconciled the differeucenof the two crowns. It was written In the year 1589, at the time when Kliz* 
heth’s forces in Ireland were cooimanded ^y the Earl of Essex. Shakspearc, who bad shewn the boniidle«<i 
foibles and dissipation of Henry, whilst a prince, was under the iieccasitr of ponrtraying the (iipiiitv and 
lustre of his character aa a asonarch. In this, with one exception (the scene of his courtship) he li.i* fully 
ncccetkil. The old wonan's account of FaUtafTs death is admirabl}- written : it is simpli pathetii, and nn- 
tnrally circnmatamial t every readar muat regret bidding adieu to the facetious old knight, whose lokcs so in* 
Wiiablj produced a enilo. Of Pistol, Dr Johnson says, **bis character baa perhaps bean the model of ail tho 
ImUict thait have yet <tPP«aMd on the Eagliah atage.'* 


DRAMATIS PERSONS. 


Kmo Henry the Fifth. 

dS“ 7, BioF™; \Brolher! to tht ring. 

Duke op F.xetee, UncU to the fCing, 

Bpkb of York, Cottstn to the King, 

Zarls of Salisbury, Wsstmorela.no, and 
Warvtick. 

Abcmbishop of Carterbuht. • 
Bibhop of Ely. 

Sir Thomas Grey, > 

Sir Thomas Erpingham, Gower, Flubi.len, 
MAC 3 I 0 RR 15 , Jamy, OJ^ers in King 
Henry's Army, 

Bates, Court, W'illiams, Soldiers in the 
same. 

Nvm, Bardolfr, Pistol, /ormdr/y Servants 
to Falstafff now Soldiers in the same. 
Bot, Servant to tliem.—X Hirald.-^Chorls. 


Charles the Sixth* ICing of France. 
Lewis, the Dauyhin. 

Dukes n( Burgundy, Orleans, and 

BON. 

The Constable of France. 

Rambures, and Gra.nuprke, French Jjor(U, 
Governor of Harflbur. Montjoy,« French 
Herald, 

Ambassadors to the King of England. 

Isabel, Queen (f France. 

Katharine, IkLUghter of CharUs and 
Isabel. 

Alice, a Lady attending on the Princess 
Katharine. 

Quickly, Pistol’s wife, a Hostess. 

Lards, Ladies, Officers, French and Euplf. h 
Soldiers, Messengers, and Alte i- 
dants. 


Tbe Scene, at the beginniog of tbe play, lies in England ; but aflernErds wholly in France. 


Enter Cmorvb. 

Oh ! for a muse of fire, * that wonld asceiid 
The brightest heaven of invention T 
A kingdom for a stage, pnncei to act. 

And monarchs to behold the swelling scene! 
Then should tbe wailike Harry, like bimsielf. 
Assume the oort of Mart ; and, at bis heels, 
LeashM in like hounds, should famine, sword, 
and Are, 

Crouch for employment. But pardon, gentles 
all, 

/ The A%t unraised sfdt'lt that hath dar’d 
On tIillb4|lnwortby a^afTokl to bring forth 
So fsmh an object : Can this cockpit hold 
The ^^Rity Aelds of France ; or may we cram 
Within this wroden O, f tbe very casques. 

That did affright the air at Agfiicoort f 
O pardon ! since a crooked figure may I 


^ » the Petripnterte fyeten i which 


•OTcral lieaitnt one nlmve another | the Inst and higliMt 
Of which wet one of fire. 

t A» aUution to the cimdsv fei* af the tbaatva. 


Attest, in little place, a million ; 

And let IIS, ciphers to this great accompt* 
on >oiir imaginary forces • work : 

Suppose, within the girdle of tiiese w:ills 
Are now confin’d two mighty niiMinrciiies, 
Whose high up-reared and abiiitiii!' trouts 
The perilous, narrow ocean parts asnndei . 

Piece out our imperfections w'ith your tiionghts; 
Into a thousand parts divide one iiiau. 

And make imaginary puissance : 

Think, when we talk of hoi ses, that yon see them 
Priiitiiig their proud hoofs i'the receiving earth s 
For 'tis your thoughts tliat now must deck cor 
kings. 

Carry them here and there : Jumping o'er timet ; 
Turning the accomplishment of many years 
Into an hour glass ; For tbe which supply, 

Admit me chorns to this history ; 

Who, prologiie-Iike, your humble patience pray* 
Geatly to bear, kindly to judge, our play. 


* Powers fsiiqr. 
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A/CT I. 

SCENE /. — Londgn, — An Anttchambtr hi 
tlie King^s Palace^ 

Enter the Archbishop of CamtjirbubTj and 
Eishop of Ely. 

{hint. My lord. I’ll tell you, that self bill Is 
urg’d, 

'Whicli, in the eleYenth year o’tfae last Uuf's 
reign 

Was like, and had indeed against us pass’d. 

But that the scaiiihling and iiuquiet time 
Did push It out of fuiiluT question. 

Ely. But how, iny lord, shall we resist It 
now i 

Cant. It must be thought on. If it pass 
against us, 

Wc lose the better half of our possession ; 

Fui all the temporal lauds which men devont 
By testairieut have given to the church. 

Would they strip troin us ; being valued thns,— 
As much as would maintain, to the king’s 
honour, 

Full fifteen egrls, and fifteen hundred knights ; 
Six thousand and two hundred good esquires ; 
And to relief of lazars, and weak age. 

Of indigent faint souls, past corporal toil, 

A hundred alms-houses right-well supplied ; 

And to the cofters of the king beside, 

A thousand pounds by ihe year : Thus runs the 
hill. 

Ely. This would driuk deep. 

Vant. ’Twoiild driuk the cup and all. 

Ely. But uhat prevention 1 
Cant. The king is full of grace and fail 
regard. 

Ely. And a true lover of the holy church. 
Cant. The courses of his youth promis’d it 
not. 

The breath no sooner left Ins father's body. 

But that his wildness, mortified in him, 

Seem’d to die too: \ta, at that very moment. 
Consideration like an angel came. 

And wlnpp'd the oflVndiiig Adam oat of him ; 
LeiMiig body as a paradise, 

To eiiNclop and contain celestial spirits. > 
Never was such a sudden scholar made.* ^ 
Never came retoriiiation in a (load, * 

With such a head) current scuuiiiig fiults; 

Nor nevei H}dra-he4ided wilfulness 
So ^oon did lose his seat, and all at once. 

As III this king. 

Ely. U c are blessed in the change. 

Vnnt. Ile.ir him but reason in divinity. 

And, all-adiiiinii!;, with an iinvard wish 
You would desire the king were made a pre- 
late : 

Hear him debate of commonwealth aflfairs. 

You would say, it hath been all-iii-all bis 
Mudy : 

List his discourse of war, and you shall bear 
A feartul battle render’d you in music: 

Turn inin to any cause of policy. 

The Cordian knot of it he will unloose. 

Familiar a<^ his garter ; that, when he speaks. 

The air, a charter'd libertine, is still. 

And tbe mute wonder lurkelh in men’s ears. 

To steal Ins sweet and honeyed sentences; 

So that the ait and practic part of life 
Must be tlic mistress to this tbeorW :t 
Which is a wonder, how bis. grace should 
glean it. 

Since his addiction was to courses vain ; 

His comnauiesx iiiiletter’d, rude, and shallow; 
His hours till’d up with riots, boaqueti, 
sports; 

And never noted in him any study. 

Any retirement, any seqnestratioii 
From open hatinis and popularity. 

Ely. The strawberry grows underneath the 
nettle ; 

• Alluding to the method hy which Hercules cicuneud 
tbo Augeae eiabla t *». turning a ruer through it. 
t Theory. t Companion*. 
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And wholesome berries thrive and ripen best. 
Neighbour’d by fruit of baser quality : 

And so tbe^prince obscur’d his contemplation 
Under the veil of wildness ; which, no doubt. 
Grew like summer grass, fastest by night, 
Unseeh, yet crescive * in bis faculty. 

Cant. It most he so t for miracles are ceas’d 
And therefore we most needs admit the meauo 
How things are perfected. 

Ely. But, my good lord. 

How now w mitigation of this bill 
Urg'd by tto commons % Doth his majesty 
Incline to it or no T 
Cant. He seems indifferent ; 

Or, rather, swaying more upon our part, 

Than cherishing the exhibiters agaiil^t us : 

For I have made an offer to bis majesty, 
fUpon our spiritual convocation ; 

And ill regard of causes now in hand. 

Winch I have open’d to his grace at large, 

As touching France, to give a greater sum 
Thau ever at one time the clergy yet 
Did to his predecessors part withal. 

Ely. How did this offer seem receiv’d, my 
lord f 

Cant. With good acceptance of hts majesty ; 
Save, that there was not time enough to hear 
(As 1 perceiv’d, bis grace would tain have 
done,) 

The severals and unhidden passages 
of his true titles to some certain dukedoms z 
And, generally, to tbe crown and seat of 
France, 

Deriv'd fioin Edward, his great graudfather. 
Ely. What was the impediment that broke this 
off? 

Canti The French ambassador, upon that 
Instant, 

Cla^’(l audience ; and tlie hour I think is come, 
To give him bearing : Is it four o’clock! 

Ell/, it IS. 

(ant. Then go we in to know his embassy; 

W Inch 1 could, with a ready guess, declare, 
Before the Freiichman speak a word of it. 

Ely* J’ll wait upon you ; and 1 Joug to bear 
it. [Exeunt. 

SCENE Il.—The same. — A Room of State in 
the same. 

Enter Eing Hekry, Glostsu, Beoforu, Exe- 
ter, VVARVViCK, WEsTnORELAND, ana At* 
tendants. 

I K. Hen. Where is my gracions lord of Can- 
teibury? 

Eve. Not here in presence. 

K. Hen. Send for him, good uncle. 
li'est. Shall we call in the ambassador, my 
liege T 

K. Hen. Not yet, my cousin ; we would be re- 
solv’d, 

Before we bear him, of some thiugs of weighty 
That task our thoughts, couceruiug us and 
France. 

Enter the Archbishop of Canterbury, and 
Bishop (f Ely. 

Cant. God and his angels 'gaud your sacred 
throne. 

And make you long become it I 
K. Heu. Sure, we thank you. 

My learned lord, we pray you to proceed ; 

And justly and religiously unfold. 

Why the law SiUque, that they have in France 
Or should, or should not, bar ns in our claim. 
And God forbid, my dear and (biihfol lord. 

That you should fashion, wrest, or bow yom 
residing. 

Or nicely charge your understanding soul 
With opening titles miscreate, t whose right 
Suits not in native colours with the truth ; 

For God doth know how many now in health 

* locrewiuE. t Spucioat. 
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Shall drop their hlood In approbation 
Of what >our reverence shall incite us to : 
Theiefoie take heed how you impanu oui 
person ; 

How you awake the sleeping swoid of war;— 
AVe charge you in the name of Gudj take heed : 
For never two such kingdoms did conteinl, 
tVithout much fall of blood ; whose guiltless 
drops 

Are every one a woe, a sore coinplaiilt, 

'Gainst him, whose wiongs give edge unto the 
swords 

That make such waste in brief mortality. 

Under this conjuration, speak, iny luid ; 

And we will hear, note, and believe in heait, 
Thai what 3011 speak is iu your conscience 
wash'd 


As pure as sin with baptism. 

« Caul* Then bear me, gracious sovereign, — 
and yon peers. 

That ow'e }oiir lives, >oiir faith, and services, 

'I o this imperial throne ; — There is no bar * 

To make against your highness’ claim to Fiance, 
liui this, which they produce from Phara- 
iiioiid,— 

In terram Salicam mu I teres ne succedaut^ 
AV tcoman shall succeed in Salique land: 
Which Saliqiie land the French unjustly gloze,t 
I'o be the realm of France, n:id Pliaramond 
The founder of this law ami female bar. 

Tet their own authors faithfully afliriii. 

That the laud Salique lies in Germany, 

Between the floods of Sala and of Elbe ; 

Where Charles the great, having subdued the 
Saxons, 

There left behind aiud settled certain French ; 
Who, holding in disdain the German women. 
For some disbouest iiiaiiners of their life, 
Establish’d there this latv,— to wit, no female 
Should be inheritrix iu Salique land ; 

Which Salique, as 1 said, *twi\t Elbe and 
Sala, 

Is at this day ii| Germany call'd Meisen. 

Thus doth it well appear, the Salique law 
Was not devised f<ir the realm of France : 

A'or did the French possess the Salique land 
l/iitil four hundred one and twonty years 
After defiincUoii of king Pharainond, 

Idly suppos’d the founder of this law ; 

Who died within the year of our redemption 
Four hundred twenty-six ; and Charles the 
great 

Subdued the Saxons, and did seat the French 
Beyond the river Sala, in tlie year 
Eight hundred five. Besides, their writers say. 
King Pepin, wbicli deposed Childerick, 

Did, as heir general, being descended 
Of Blilhild, which was the daughter to CIo- 
Uiair, 

Make claim and title to the crown of France. 
Hugh Capet also, that usurp’d the crown 
Of Charles the duke of Lorain, sole heir male 
Of (be true Hue and stock of Charles the 
great. 

To flue X his title with some show of tnitli, 
(I’bongb in pure truth. It was corrupt and 
naught,) 

Convey’d ^ bimseir as heir to the lady Lingare, 
Daughter to Charlemaiii, who was the son 
To Lewis The emperor, and Lewis the son 
or Cba^^ the great. Also king Lewis the 

Who^MBl^le*hdf to the usurper Capet, 

CoaP not keep fluiet in bis conscience, 
wd^g the crowi of France, till satisfled 
Tlw fair queen Isabel, bis grandmother. 

Was lineal of the lady Emieiigare, ^ 

Daughter to Charles the foresaid duke of 
Lorain : ... 

By the winch marralse, the line of CMrlci the 
great 

* The whole of this long spSeeb Is llrom HqlUn- 
kbed. t Explain. fldime showy or veeious. 

i Derived his title. 


Was re-united to tne cron 11 of France. 

So that, as clear as is the biimiiiei’s sun. 

King Pepin’s title, and iJiigli Capet’s claim. 

King Lenis his satisfaeiioii, nil appear 
To hold ill light and title of the female : 

.So do the kings of France iinio tins day ; 

Howbeil they would hold up tins Salique Inw', 

To liar your liii'hiiess claiming from the female ; 
And lather choose to hide them in a net. 

Than amply to imliare • their cioiiked titles 
Usurp’d from you and your progeuitois. 

K. jrlcu. May I, with light and conscience, 
make dllkMBlatiuf 

Cant. The sin upon niy head, dread so. 
vcreigii ! f 

For in the hook of Numbers Is it writ. 

When the son dies, let the iiihciiianee 
Descend unto the daughter. Gracious lord, 

Stand for your own ; unwind your blooily Hag ; 
Look back unto your migbty aiicestois : 

Go, my dread loid, to your great giaiidsiic's 
tomb. 

From whom yon claim ; Inxoke bis warlike 
spirit. 

And your great nude’s Edxvard the black 
prince ; 

Who on the French ground play’d a tragedy. 
Making defeat on the full power of Fiance ; 
Whiles his most mighty father on a hill 
Stood sinilifig, to behold his lion’s w'help 
Forage in hlood of French iiohiltty. * 

O noble English that could euteitaiii 

With half their forces the full pride of France ; 

And let another half stand laughing by. 

Ail out of xvoik, and cold for action ! 

JSly. Awake remembrance of these valiant 
dead, 

And with yonr puissant arm renew tlieir feats: 
Fou are their heir, you sit upon their tin one ; 
The blood aiul coin-age, that renowned ilicm, 
Uuiis ill your veius ; and my ihiice-puissaiit 
liege 

Is in the very May-morn of bis youth. 

Ripe for exploits and mighty enterprises. 

£je. Your brother kings and inonarchs of 
. the eaitli 

Xw> all expect that you should rou?e yourself, 

As did the foimer lions of your hlood. 

TF'est. They know your grace hath cause, and 
means, and might ; 

So hath your bighuess ; n^\er king of England 
Had nobles riciier and more loyal subjects ; 
Whose hearts have left their bodies heie in 
England, 

And lie pavilion’d* in the fields of France. 

Cant. O let tbeir bodies follow, my dear 
liege. 

With blood, and sword, and fire, to win your 
right : 

III aid whereof, we of the spiritnalty 
Will raise your highness such a mighty sum. 

As never did the clergy at one time 
Bring in to any of your ancestors. 

AT. Nen. We must not only arm to invade tho 
f French ; 

But lay down our proportions to defend 
Aftaiiist the Scot, who will make road upon us 
iWiiii all advantages. 

* Cant. They of those marches, $ gracious so- 
vereign. 

Shall be a wall sufficient to defend 
Our inland from tlie pelfering borderers. 

AT. JJen* We do not mean the coursing snat- 
chers only. 

But fear the main liiteiidmeiit (| of the Scot, 

Who hath lieeii siill a giddy neighbour to ns ; 

For you shall read, that my great grandfather 
Never went with his forces into France, 

But that the Scot, on hit unfuriilsh’d kingdom. 


* I.Rv open. 

t This Cbkhijr, •rrlibiihop ofCmiUTlmry, rrenm* 
menilnl »it Btiark npnii FraiKf, to save llie iiiotealilrt of 
Mollior Charcli I— -Naair. t Al llie baiilc of 

Creuy. 4 Tbr bonier* of Englaiul aud Scot- 
land. I Geaeral ditpoiiiioa. ' 
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Came pouring like the tide unto a breach. 

With antple and bniu-ftdness of his force; 
Galling the gleaned land with hot essays ; 
Gliding with grievous siege castles and towns ; 
That England, being empty of defence. 

Hath shook and trembled at the ill neighbour- 
hood. 

Cant. She hath been then more fear'd * than 
harm’d, my liege : 

For hear her but exampied by herself, — 

When all her chivalry hath been in France, 

And she a inouriiiiig widow of her nobles. 

She hath herself not only well defended. 

But taken and impounded as a stray. 

The king of Scots ; whom she did send to 
France, 

To fill king Edward's fame with prisoner 
kings ; 

And make your chronicle as rich with praise. 

As IS the ooze and bottom of the sea 
With Biiiikeii wreck and sumless treasuries. 
tflest. But there’s a saying, very old and 
true, — 

//' t/iat you will France win, 
llien with Scotland Jirst begin : 

For once the eagle England being in prey, 

'1 o her unguarded nest the weasel Scot 
Conics sneaking ; and so sucks her princely 
eggs ; 

Placing the mouse, in absence of the cat. 

To spoil and havoc moie than she can eat. 

Fxe. It follows then, the cat must stay at 
home ; 

Yet that is but a curs’d necessity ; 

Since ue have locks to safeguard necessaries. 

And pretty traps to catch the petty thieves. 

While that the aimed hand doth figlit abroad. 

The advised head defends itself at home : 

For govornment, though high, and low, and 
lower. 

Put into parts, doth keep in one concent ; t 
Coiigniing ; in a full and natural close. 

Like music. 

Cant. True : therefore doth heaven divide 
The state of man in divers functions. 

Setting endeavour in continual motion : 

To which IS fixed, os an aim or butt, 

Obedience : for so work the honey bees ; 
Creatures, that, by a rule in nature, teach 
The act of order to a peopled kingdom. 

They have a king, and officers of sorts : $ 

Where some, like magistrates, correct at home; 
Others, like mercbaiiis, venture trade abroad ; 
Otheis, like soldiers, armed in their stings. 

Make boot upon the summer's velvet buds ; 
Which pillage they with merry march bring 
To the tent-royal of their emperor : [home 

Who, busied in bis m^esty, surveys 
The singing masons building roofs of gold ; 

The civil || citizens kneading up the honey ; 

The poor mechanic porters crowding in 
Their heavy burdens at his narrow gale ; 

The sad-ey’d Justice, with bis surly bum. 
Delivering o'er to executors ^ pale 
Tile lazy yawning drone. 1 this infer,— 

That many things, having full reference 
To one consent, may work contrariously ; 

As muiiy airows, loosed several ways, 
riy to one mark ; 

As many several ways meet In <nie town ; 

As many fresh streams run in one self sea : 

As many lines close In the dial's centre ; 

So many a thousand actions, once afoot. 

End ill one purpose, and be all well borne 
t Without defeat. Therefore to France, my 
liege. 

Divide your happy England into four ; 

Whereof take you one quarter into France, j 
' And you withal shall make all Gallia riiake. 

If wc, with thrice that power left at home, i 


'Cannot defend our own door from the doc. 

Let us be worried ; and our nation lose 
The name of hardiness and policy. 

K. Hen. Call in the messengers scut from 
the Dauphin. 

\,Exlt an Attendant. The Kino asceiids 
his Throne. 

Now are we well resolv’d; aud, by God's 
help 

And yonr's tlie noble sinews of our power. 
Fiance being our's, we’ll bend it to our awe, 

Or break It all to pieces : Or there we'll sit. 
Ruling, ill large aud ample einpery, * 

O'er France, aud all her almost kingly duke- 
doms ; 

Or lay these bones in an unworthy urii, 
Tonibless, with no remembrance over them : 
Either our histoiy shall, with full mouth. 

Speak freely of our acts ; or else our grave. 

Like Turkish mute, shall have a tongueless 
mouth. 

Not worsbip'd with a waxen epitaph. 

Enter Aubsssaoors of France. 

Now are we well prepar'd to know the plea- 
sure 

Of our fair cousin Daiiphiu ; Tor, we hear. 

Your greeting is from him, not from the king. 
Amb. May it please yout majesty, to give us 
leave 

Freely to render wint we have in charge ; 

Or shall ive sparingly show you far oil* 

The Dauphin’s meaning, and our embassy 1 
K. Hen. We are no tyrant, but a Cliristiaii 
king ; 

Unto whose grace our passion is as subject, 

As are our wretches feitei’d in our prisons: 
Therefore, with frank and with uncurbed plain- 
ness. 

Tell us the Dauphin’s mind. 

Amb. Thus tlicu, in few. 

Your highness, lately sending into France, 

Did claim some certain dukedoms, in the right 
Of your great predecessor, king Edward the 
third. 

In answer of which 'claim, the prince our 
master 

Says, that you savour too much of your youth ; 
Aud bids you be advis’d, there's nought iu 
France, 

That can be with a nimble galliard t won ; 

You cannot revel into dukedoms there : 

He therefore sends you, meeter for your spirit, \ 
This tuii of treasure ; and in lieu of this. 

Desires you let the dukedoms that you claim. 
Hear no more of you. This the Dauphin 
speaks. 

K. Hen. What treasure, uncle T 

Exe. Tennis-balls, my liege. • 

K. Hen. We are glad the Dauphin is so plea- 
sant with us ; X 

His present, and your pains, we thank you for : 
When we have match'd our rackets to these 
balls. 

We wiH, ill France, by God's grace, play a set. 
Shall strike his father's crown into the hazard : ' 
Tell him, be bath made a match with such a 
wrangler. 

That all Uie courts of France will be disturb'd 
With ebaees. And we understand him well. 

How be c.)me 5 o'er us with oiir wilder days. 

Not measuring what use we made of them. 

We never valu'd this poor seat of England ; 

And therefore, living hence, did give ourself 
To barbarous licence ; As *tls ever common. 

That men are merriest when they are from 
home. 

But, tell Uie Dauphin, I wHl keep my state ; 

Be like a king, and show my sail of greauiess. 
When 1 do rouse me in my throne of France ; 


• Frightened. 
t Agreeing 
I buber, grare. 


t Harmony. 
I Different ilcgmea* 
^ ExecnlioiMra. 


• Dominion. tAn aucieut dance. 

' tThia atory ia by no meant credible t the great offers 
I made by France, to avert she wnr, ahew lhat tliev enter- 
tained a jikst idea of Heniy’a charaeior.— Jfnaw. 
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For that 1 have laid by ay 

And ptodded like a man tor voikiug dayi ; 

But I will rise there wMi sa iaB a gU»ry« 

That 1 will daaie all tlie eyes of France* ' 

Yea> strike the Dauphin blind to kwk on us. 
And tell the pleasant prinee, this mock of his 
Hath turn'd his balls to gun-stones ; * and his 
soul (geaiice 

Shall stand sore tdiarged for the wasteful ven- 
That shall fiy with them : for many a thousand 
widows [bauds ; 

Shall this his mock mock out of their dear bus- 
Modt mothers firom their sous* mock castles 
dowB : 

And some are yet ungotten, and unborn. 

That shall have cause to corse the Dauphin's 
scorn. 

But this lies all witliin the will of God, 

Tn whom 1 do appeal, and, in whose name. 

Tell >oa the Daupbin I am coming on, I 

To venge me as 1 may, and to put forth , 

M> ngliiful hand iu a welUliallow'd cause. i 
So, get you hence in peace ; and tell the Dan- j 
His jest will savour but of shallow wit, [phio, 
\\ hen tbousands weep, more than did laugh 
at It. — 

Couvey them with safe conduct.— Fare you well, j 
[Kxeunt Ambassadors, j 
Exe. This was a merry message. 

A". Hen, We hope to make the sender blush 
at it. [Descends from his Throne. 
Therefore, my lords* omit no happy hour, I 
That may gnre furtherance to our expedition : j 
For we tove now no thought ui us but France ; 
Save those to God, that run before our business, j 
Therefore, let our proportions for these wars | 
Be soon collected ; and all things thought upon. 
That may, with reasonable swiftness, add 
More feathers to our wings ; fur, God before. 
We'll chide ibis Dauphin at his father's dour. 
Therefore, let every iiiaii now task his thought. 
That this fair aetiou may ou foot be broiigbt. 

[Eseunt. 


ACT II. 

Enter Chorus. 

Chor. Now, all the youth of England are on 
fire. 

And silken dallianoe in the wardrobe lies; 

Now thrive the armourers, and bonour'a thought 
Reigns solely in the breast of every man ; 

They sell the pasture uow, to buy the horse ; 
Following the mirror of all Christian kings. 

With winged heels, as English Mercuries. 

For now sits Expectation in the air ; 

Arick bides a sword, f from hills unto the point. 
With crowns imperial, crowns, and coronets. 
Promis'd to Harry aud bis followers. 

The French, advis'd by good intelligence 
Of this most dreadful preparation. 

Shake in then fear ; and with pale policy 
Seek to diveit the English purposes. 

O England ! model to thy inward greatness. 

Like little body with a mighty heart. 

What mighc'st thou do, that honour would thee do, I 
Were all thy children kiud and -natural I 
But see thy fault 1 France^ bath in tliee found out 
A nest of hollow bosoms* which be t dlls I 

With treacherow crowhs : and three corrupted , 
men, 

On^ Richard earl of Cambridge ; and the second, 
Heini^ord Scroop of Marsbam.; and the third, 
SipdEpmias Grey knight of Northumberland, 
lo^|^(or the gilt § of France, (O guilty Inde ^ !) 

* Balls fif atoae «en Ascbaiwcd from ecduaMS fw- 

Wexly, 

^kak*f>fiare perh^a took tbia idea frooi the Agueo 
w Mwanl 111. lo the aitricnt annoury of the tower | that 
Rin* bnni; represented with two crowtia upon the 
P"w>t of hit sword, m allaaion to the two kiagdoau of 
France and EaeUud. o-f— - 

t i.t. The king of Fmnee. ^ GoMnn uioury. 


Confirm'd conspiracy with fearful France ; 

And by their hands this grace of kings must die, 
(if bell aud treason hold tbelr promises,)' 

Ere he take ahip for Frauce, and lu Soutbainp. 
ton. 

Linger your potlence on ; aud well digest 
The abuse of distance, while we force a play. 
The sum is paid ; tbe traitors are agreed ; 

The king is set from Loudon ; and tlie scene 
Is now transported, gentles, to Soutbaiiiptou : 
There is tbe playhouse now, there must >ou sit; 
And thence to France ahall we convey you safe. 
And bring ypn back, charming the narrow seas 
To give yon gentle paw : for, if we may. 

We'll not offetid one stomach with our play. 

But, till the king come forth, and not till tiien, 

: Unto Sonthamptou do we shift oui scene. 

I [Exit. 

[ SCENE I. — The same. — Eastcheep, 
Enter Nym and Bardolpu. 

Bard. Well met, corporal Nyui. 

Nym. Good moirow, lieutenant Bardoipli. 
Bard. What, are aucieut Pistol and }oit 
friends yet t 

Nym. For my part, 1 care not : I sa> little : 
but when time shall serve, there shall be 
smiles;— hut that shall he as it may. i dare 
not bgbt ; but I will nmk, and hold out iiiiiie non : 
It IS a simple t>ue : but what Uiough I it mil 
toast cheese : and it will endure cold as another 
man's sword mil : and there'!> tbe humour of it. 

Bard. I will bestow a bieaktast, to mike you 
friends ; and we'll be all three sworn biotheiA 
to France : let it be so, gi*od coipiaai \yin. 

Nym. 'Faith, 1 will live so long a!» 1 iiiav, 
that's the certain of it ; and when 1 caiiiiot live 
any longer, 1 wilt do as 1 may : that is my 
rest,* that is the rendezvous o( it. 

Bard. It is ceitaiii, rorporal, that he i» iiiai- 
ried to Nell Quickly ; and, certainly, she did you 
wrong ; lor you were tiolh-pligtit it* h> r. 

Nym. 1 cannot tell ; tkiugs must he as tin y 
may: men may sleep, and they may hav** ihtir 
throats about them at that time; and, some say, 
knives have edges. It inust be as it njay . tlion^b 
paueiice be a tired mare, yet she will plod. 
There must be conclusions. Well, 1 taiiiiot 
tell. 

Enter PiSTOi. and. Mrs. Quick lv. 
Bard. Here comes ancient Pistol, and Ins 
wife good coiporal, be palieut heic.— How 
DOW, mine host Pivttil 7 

Base like, + call'st thou me ht»st7 
Now, by tuis band 1 swrar, 1 scorn the term ; 
Nor shall my Nell keep lodgers. 

Quick. No, by my troth, not Jong : for we 
cannot lodge aud board a dozen or fi>iiiieeu 
gentlewomen, that live honestly by the puck of 
their needles, but it will be thought we keep a 
bawdy-house straight. [Nym dratrs his snot d.] 

0 well-a-day. Lady, if he be not drawn now ! 
O Lord 1 here'* corporal Nym’s— now sl»all we 
have wilful adultery and niiiidei conimithd. 

1 Good lieiiienant Bardolpb,— good corporal, uiier 
nothing here. 

I Nym. Pish I 

! Fist. Phil for thee, Iceland dog I thou prick- 
eared cur of Iceland I 

Quick. Good coiporal Nym, show the valocr 
of a man, and put up tby sword. 

Nym. Will you shog off ! 1 would have you 
solus. [Xheat/iing his snord. 

Fist. iSh/ns, egregious dogT O viper \ilc* 
The solus in thy most luarvelloas face ; 

Tbe solus In thy teeth, and in thy throat, 

Aud iu tby hateful lungs, yea, in thy niaw^ 
perdy ; t 

And, which is worse, within thy nasty meuth * 

I I do retort the solus tn thy bowels ; 

For I can take, and Pistol’s cock is op. 

And flashing fire will follow. 

• tVhstl MD MMlved on. t C’oirB, t Pair Dieu ! 
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Nym. I am not Bart>a6on ; * yoa caanot con- 
jure me. 1 have a humour tu knock yo« in- 
did'ereiitly well : If you grow foul wKli me 
Pistol, 1 will scour you with my rapier^ na 1 
may, in fair terms : if yon would walk off, 1 
would prick your guts a little, in good terms, as 
1 may : and that’s the humour of it. • 

J^ist. u braggard vile, and damned Ihrious 
wight I 

The grave doth gape, and doting death is near ; 
Therefore exhale, t [Pistol and Nyk draw. 

Bard. Hear me, hear me what 1 say : — he 
that strikes the first stroke, Pll run him up to 
the hilts, as 1 am a soldier. [Draws. 

Pist. An oath of miclUd might: and fury 
shall abate. 

Give me thy fist, tby fore-foot to me give ; 

Thy spirits are most tall. 

Nym. I will cut thy throat, onetime or other, 
in tair terms ; that is tlie humour of it. 

PtAt. Coup ie gorge f that’s the wordt-I 
thee defy again. 

0 hound of Crete, X think*st thou my spouse to 

gt'lT 

No ; to the spilal $ go. 

And from the |>owdenng tub of infamy 
retch forth the lazar kite of Cressid’s kind, U 
Doll Tear-sheet she by name, and her espouse : 

1 have, and I will hold, the quondam IT Quickly 
for the only she ; znd—Pauca, there’s enough. 

JEnter the Bot. 

Boy, Mine host Pistol, yon must come to^ my 
master, — and you, hostess ; — he is very sick, ‘and 
would to bed. — Good Bardolph, put tby nose 
between his sheets, and do the otRce of a 
warming-pan : 'faith, he’s very ill. 

Bard. Away, you rogue. 

Quick. By my troth, he’ll yield the crow a 
pudding one of these days : the king has killed 
Lis heart. — Good husband, come borne presently, 
[Exeunt Mrs. Qcickly and Boy. 
Bard. Cdine, shall I make you two friends ? 
We must to France together; Why, the devil, 
should we keep knives to cut one another's 
throats ? 

Ptst. Let floods o'erswell, and fiends for food 
bowl ou 1 

Nym. You'll pay me the eight shillings I won 
of you at betting T 
Pin. Base is the slave that pays. 

TSfym. That now I will have ; that's the hn- 
mour of it. 

Pist. As manhood shall compound : Push 
home. 

Bard. By this sword, he that makes the first 
thrust, ril kill him : by this sword, I will. 

Ptst. Sword is an oath, and oaths must have 
their courke. 

Bald. Corporal Nym, an thou wilt befriends, 
be incnds : ac thou wilt not, why then be ene- 
mies with me too. Pr'ythee, put up. 

Nym. 1 shall have my eight shillings I won 
of you at betting. 

Pist. A noble** sfaalt thou have, and present 
pay; 

And liqiioi likewise will I give to thee, 

And friendship shall combine, and brother- 
hood ; 

I’ll live by Nym, and Nym shall Hve by me: — 
Is not this just ?— for i shall sutler be I 

Unto Uie camp, and profits will accrae. i 

Give me thy hand. ] 

Nym. I shall have my noble f i 

Pist, III cash most justly paid. j 

Nym. Well then, that’s the hnmonr of it. j 

Re-enter Mrs. Quioaly. 

Quick. As ever you came of women, come in 

* Name of a demon. t Breathe your laet. 

1 Blond hound. i Hoiuiitnl. 

I or Cresfida'e nature t lee the of Treilua and 
Ctewida. ^ Fomerljr. 

** A coin, raluo eis ehtllinge and eight pence* 


quickly to Sir John : Ah I poor beait I be is so 
sbaked of a burning quotidian tertian, that it is 
most lamentable to behold. Sweet men, come 
to him. 

Nym. The king hath run bad humours on the 
knight, that’s the even of it . 

Pist. Nym, thou bast spoke the right ; 

His heart is fracted and corroborate. 

Nym, The. king is a good king ; hut it must 
be as it may;' ha passes some humouis, and 
careers. 

Pist. Let us condole the knight ; for, lamb- 
kins, we will live. [Exeunt, 

SCENE JI,^Southampton.—A Council- 
Chamber, 

Enter Exetsb, Bedford, and VVestuoeb- 

LAKU. 

Bed. 'Fore God, his grace is bold, to trnsi 
these traitors. 

Exe. They shall be apprehended by and by. 
West. How smooth and even they do bear 
themselves ! 

As if aUegiance in their bosoms sat. 

Crowned with faitb, and constant loyalty. 

Bed. The king bath note of all that they in- 
tend, 

By interception which they dream not of. 

Exe. Nay, but tbe man that was Lis bed> 
fellow, 

W'hom he bath cloy’d and grac’d with princely 
favours. 

That he should, for a foreign purse, so sell 
Uis sovereign’s life to death and treachery 1 

Trumpet sounds. Enter King Hekb y. Scroop, 
Cambridge, Grey, Lords, and Attendants. 
K. Hen. Now sits tbe wind fair, and we wili 
aboard. 

My lord of Cambridge,— and my kind lord of 
Masbain, — 

And you, m> gentle knight, give me your 

thoughts : p 

Think you not, that tbe powers we bear with us. 
Will cut their passage through the foice of 
France, 

Doing tbe execution, and tbe act. 

For which>e.have in head * assembled them T 
Scroop. No doubt, my liege, if each man do 
bis" best. 

K. Hen. 1 doubt not that: since we are wel* 
peisiiaded, 

W’e carry not a heart with us from hence. 

That grows not in a fair consent with our’s : 

Nor leave not one behind, that doth not wish 
Success and conquest to attend on ns. 

Cam. Never was monarch better fear'd amt 
lov'd, [subjectj 

Than is your majesty ; there's not, I thiuk, a 
That sits iu heart-grief mud uneasiness 
Undei tbe sweet shade of your government. 
Giey. Even those, that were your father's 
enemies. 

Have steep’d their galls in honey ; and do serve 
you 

W'ith hearts create -t of duty and of zeal. 

A. Hen. We therefore have great cause of 
thankfulness ; 

And shall forget the office of our hand. 

Sooner than quittance t of desert and merit. 
According to tbe weight and vrorthiiiess. 

Scroop. So set vice shall with steeled sioewa 
toil; 

And labour shall refresh itself with hope, 

I'o do your grace incessant services. 

K. Hen. We judge no less.— Uncle of Exeter 
Enlarge the tnaii committed yesterday, 

That rail’d against our person : we consider* 

It was excess of wine that set him on ; 

And, on his more advice, $ we pardon him. 


• Fore*. ^ Compounded. t Kecwnpcacc. 
i Better infiirautlott. 
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Scroop. That’s mercy, bat too much secuiity : 
Let him be puuish’fl, sovereigu ; lest example 
Breed, by his sufTerance, more of such a kind. 

K. Hen, O let us y« be merciful. 

Cam, So may yoar highness, aud yet punish 
too. 

Grey, Sir, you show great mercy, if you give 
him life. 

After the taste of much correction. 

K, Hen, Alas I your too much love and care 
of me 

; Are heav7 orisons * ’gainst this poor wretch. 

If little faults, proceeding on distemper, 

I Shall not be wink'd at, bow shall we stretch 
I our eye, 

When capital crimes, chew'd, sn'allow’d, and 
digested,. 

i Appear before us?— We'll yet enlarge that man. 
Though Cambridge, Scroop, aud Gre}, iu their 
dear care. 

And tender preservation of our person. 

Would bare him punish'd* Aud now to our 
French causes ; 

Who are the late t commissioners ? 

Cam. I one, my lord : ^ 

Your highness bade me ask for it to«day. 

Scroop. So did you me, my liege. 

Grey. And me, my ro>al sovereign. 

K, Hen. Then, Richard, earl of Cambridge, 
there is your's: — 

There your's, lord Scroop of Mash^ and 
Sir knight. 

Grey of Northumberland, this same is your’s : — 
Read them ; and know, 1 know your worthi- 
ness. — 

My lord of Westmoreland, aud uncle Exeter, 

We will aboard to-night. — Wby, bow now gen- 
tlemen t 

What see >ou in those papers, that yon lose 
So much complexion 1 — look >e, how they change 1 
Their cheeks are paper. Why, what read you 
there. 

That bath so cowarded and chas'd your blood 
Out of appearance t ^ 

Cam, I do confess my fmlt : 

And do submit me to your Highness' mercy. 
Grey. Scroop, To which we all appeal. 

K. Hen. The mercy, that was quick % in us 
but late. 

By your own counsel is suppress'd and kill'd : i 
Yon must not dare, for shame, to talk •of mercy ; ' 
For your own reasons turn into your bosoms. 

As dogs upon their masters, worrying them. 

See you, my princes, and my noble peers. 

These Englisli monsters I My lord of Cambridge I 
heie^ — 1 

Yon know, bow apt onr love was, to accord j 
To furnish him with all appertinents 
Belonging to bis honour ; and this man 
Hath, for a few light crowns, lightly conspir’d, j 
And sworn unto the practices of France, 

To kill ns here in Hampton : to the which, j 

This knight, no less for bounty bound to us j 

Than Cambridge is, hath likewise sworn— i 
Bat oh 1 

What shall 1 say to thee, lord Scroop; thon 
cruel. 

Ingrateful, savage, and inhoman creature 1 
Thou, that didst bear the kpy of all my coun- 
sels, ■ 

That knew'sC the sery bMfeom of my soul. 

That almost Hlglit'st ht«e coin’d me into gold, 
Woald’st Mnirhave pcMtlf*# on me for thy use? 
May it Mllmble, that hire 

; Cpnl4 thee extract one spark of evil, 
Tbat^plmt annoy my finger t ’tis so strange, i 
Thaw Nmugh the troth of It stands off at gross ! 
As i'rom white, my eye will scarcely j 

see it. ' 

V||as6n and mnrder ever kept together, 

^two yoke-devils sworn to either*8 purpose# 
Working>Bo grossly in a natiinl cause. 


That admiration did not whoop at them : 

But thou, ’gainst all proportion, didst bring in 
Wonder, to wait on treason and on murder : 

And whatsoever cunning fiend it was. 

That wrought upon thee so preposterously, 

H'atb got the voice in hell for excellence . 

And other devils,, that suggest by treasons. 

Do botch and bougie up damnation 
With patches, colours, mid wuh foims being 
fetch'd 

From glistering semblances of piety ; 

But he, that temper’d * thee, bade thee stand up. 
Gave thee no instance nfay thou should’st do 
treason, 

Unless to dub thee with the name of traitor. 

If that same demon, that bath gull'd thee thus. 
Should with bis Bon gaicf walk the whole 
world. 

He might return to vasty Tartar t back. 

And tell the legions— I can never win 
A soul so easy as that Englishman’s. 

Oh i bow bast thon with jealousy infected 
The sweetness of affiance 1 Show men dutiful 1 
Why, so didst thou : Seem they grave aud 
learned t 

Wby, so didst thon : Come they of noble family ? 
Why, so didst thou : Seem they religious ? 

Why, so didst thou : Or arc Uiey spare in diet ; 
Free from gross passion, or of mirth, or anger ; 
Constant in spirit, not swerving with the 
blood ; 

Garnish'd and deck’d in modest complement ; $ 
Not working with the eye, without the ear. 

And, but ill purged judgnient trusting neither f 
Such, and so finely bolted, |] didst thou seem : 
And thus thy fall bath left a kiud of blot. 

To mark the full-fraught man, aud best in- 
dued, T 

With some suspicion. I will weep for thee ; 

For this revolt of thine, nieihiiiks, is like 
Another fall of man.— Tbcir faults are open. 
Arrest them to the answer of tbe law ; 

And God acquit them of their practices I 
jEre. I arrest thee of high treason, by the name 
of Richard earl of Cambridge. 

1 arrest thee of high treason, by the name of 
Henry lord Scroop of Masham. 

1 arrest thee of high treason, by the name of 
Thomas Grey, knight of Northumberland. 
Scroop. Our purposes God justly bath dis- 
cover’d ; 

And I repent my fault more than my death : 
Which I beseech your highness to forgive, 
Although my body pay tbe price of it. 

Cam. For me,— the gold of France did not 
seduce ; 

Although I did admit it as a motive. 

The sooner to effect what 1 intended : 

But God be thanked for prevention ; 

hicb I in sufferaDce heartily will rejoice. 
Beseeching God, and you, to pardon me. 

Grey, Never did fiUthful subject more re- 
joice 

At tbe discovery of most dangerous treason. 
Than I do at this hour joy o'er myself. 
Prevented from a damned enterpnze : 

My fault, but not my body, pardon, sovereign. 
H. Hen. God quit you in bis mercy ! Hear 
your sentence. 

You have conspir’d against our royal person. 
Join'd with an enemy proclaim'd, and froui his 
coffers 

Receiv’d the golden earnest of our death ; 
Wherein yon would have sold your kiug to 
slaughter. 

His princes aud bis peers to servitude. 

His subjects to oppresUon and contempt. 

And bis whole kingdom unto desolation. 
Touching oar person, seek we no revenge ; 

But we our kingdom’s safety must so tender. 
Whose nun yon three sought, that to her laws 


♦ Lately appolaMa. 
t living. 


• Rendered tliee plisilile. ♦ Fees, etep. 
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\Vc do deliver you. Get you therefore |ieiice. 
Poor inisernble wretches, to your death : 

The taste u hereof, God, of his mercy, give you 
Patience to endure, uid true repentance 
Of all your dear otleiices I— Bear them hence. 

[ISj.eu?it Conspirators, guarded. 
Now, lords, for Fiance: the enterprue whereof 
Shall be to you, as us, like glorious. 

AVe doubt not of a fair and lucky war ; 

Since God so graciously hath brought to light 
This dangerous treason, lurking in our way. 

To hinder our begiiiiiiligs, we doubt not now. 
But every rub is smoothed on our way. 

Then, forth, dear countrymen ; let us deliver 
Our puissance into the hand of God, 

Putting it stiaight in evpedition. 

Cheerly to sea ; the signs of war advance : 

No king of England, if not king of France. 

lExeunt, 

SCENE in,— London . — Mrs, Quickly’s 
House in Eastcheap. 

Enter Pistol, Mrs, Quickly, Nym, B%n- 
bOLPH, and Boy. 

Quick. Pr*ytl*€C, boiiey-sweet husband, let me 
bring * thee to Staines. 

Pist. No; for my maul) heart doth yeain.i— 
Bardulph, be blithe ;—\'y in, louse thy \aijnung 
veins ; 

Boy, bristle ihy courage up ; fur FalstalT he is 
dead. 

And we must yearn therefore. 

Hard. 'Would, I were with him, wheresomc'er 
he is, cither in heaven or in hell I 

Quick. Nay, sure, he's not in hell : he's ui 
Arthur’s bosom, if e\er man went to Anhui’s 
bosom. *A made a finer end, and went away, 
an It had been any chi istom l child : 'a parted 
c\en just between twelve and one, e’en at turii> 
ill" o’tlie tide : for aftei 1 saw him fumble with 
the sheets, $ and play with flowers, and smile 
upon Ills fingers' ends, 1 knew there was but one 
way ; for his nose w'as as sharp as a pen, and 'a 
balibled of green fields. How now, Sir John ? 
quotli 1 : what, man ! be of good cheer. So 'a 
cried out— God, God, God I thice or four times : 
now I, to comfort him, bid him, 'a should not 
think of God ; I lioped there was no need to 
trouble himself with any such thoughts yet: So, 
'a bade me lay more clothes on his feet : 1 put 
my hand into the bed, and felt them, and they 
were as cold as any stone ; then I felt to his 
knees, and so upward, and upward, and all was 
as cold as any stone. 

Nym. They say, he cried out of sack. 

Quick. Ay, that 'a did. 

Hard. And of women. 

Quick. Nay, that 'a did not. 

Jiiuf. Yes, that 'a did ; and said, they w'cre 
devils incarnate. 

Quick. 'A could never abide carnation ; 'twas 
a colour he never liked. 

Hoy. 'A said once, the devil would have him 
about women. 

Quick- ’A did in some sort, indeed, handle 
women : hut then he was rheiiinatic ; || and talked 
of the whore of Babylon. 

Hoy. Do yon not remeinber, 'a saw a flea stick 
npoii Bardolph’s nose ; and ’a said, it was a black 
soul biirnmg in helMire? 

Hard. Well, the fuel is gone, that maintained 
that fire : that’s all the riches 1 got in his ser- 
vice. 

Nym. Shall wc shog oflTf the king will be gone 
from Southampton. 

Pist. Come, let’s away. — My loA-e, give me 
tliy lips. 

Look to niy chattels, and my moveables : 


• Attrnil. + Grieve. 

X A chilli not more than a mniiih ulil. 

^ This liiiiirniiuii of n|i|iroacliiiiK ilealli la eiiuniernted 
by Celauf, Loircmua, HinpiKraiei, ami Galvu. 

I Mrs. {jiiickly nieaiis lunatic. 


I.et senses rule ; the word Is, Pitch and Pay ; 
Trust none ; 

For oaths are straws, men’s faiths are wafer 
cakes. 

And hold-fast is the only dog, my duck ; 
Therefore cavfto be thy C(»uusellor. 

Go, clear iliy crystals. *— Yoke fellows in aims. 
Let us to France I like horse-leeches, my boys. 
To suck, to suck, the very blood to suck ! 

Boy. And that is but unwliolesonie food they 
say. 

Pist. Touch her soft mouth, and maicli. 
Bard. Farewell, hosteks. [hissing her, 

Nym. 1 cannot kiss, that is the humour of ii; 
but adieu. 

Pist. Let housewifery appear ; keep close, I 
thee coininaiid. 

Quick. Farewell ; adieu. [Exeunt , 

SCENE IV. — France. — A Room in the French 
King's Palace. 

Enter the French King attended ; the Dau- 
phin, the Duke of Burgu.nuy, the Co.\- 
STABLE, and others. 

Fr. ‘King. Thus come the English willi full 
power upon us ; 

And more ibaii carefully it us concerns. 

To answer royally in our defences. 

Therefore the dukes of Berry, and of Brctncne, 
Of Biahont and of Orleans, shall make forth, — 
And you, prince Dauphin, — with ail swift des 
patch. 

To line, and new repair, our towns of war, 

With men of courage, and with means defend- 
ant : 

For England his approaches makes as fierce 
As waters to the sucking of a giilph. 

It fits us then, to be as provident 
As fear may teach us, out of late examples 
Left by file fatal and neglected English 
Upon our fields. 

Dau, My most redoubted fallier, 

It is most meet we arm us ’gainst the foe: 

I'or peace itself shoulfl not so dull t a kingdom, 
(riioiigh war, nor no known quart el, were ru 
question,) 

But (hat defences, musters, preparatious. 

Should he luaiiituin’d, assembled, and coL 
lected. 

As were a war in expectation. 

Iherefore, I say, 'tis meet we all go forth. 

To Meiv the sick and feeble parts of Fiance: , 
And Jet us do it with no show of fear ; 

No, with no more, than if we heard that Eng- 
land 

Were busied with a Whitsun morris-dance : 

For, iny good licge, she is so idly King'd, 

Her sceptre so fantastically horiiu 

By a vain, giddy, shallow, humorous youth. 

That fear attends her not. 

Con. O peace, prince Dauphin I 
You are too much mistaken in this king : 
Question your grace the late ambassadors,— 

With what great stale he heaid llieir cmliassy. 
How well supplied with noble counsellors. 

How modest in exception,; and, wiilial. 

How terrible in constant resolution, — 

And you shall find, bis \aiiities forc-speiit $ 

W’ere* but the outside of the Roman Biutus, 
Covering discretion with a coat of folly ; 

As gardeners do with ordure bide those roots 
That shall tiist spring, and be most delicate. 
Dau. Wetl, 'Us not so, my lord high con- 
staide. 

But though ivc think it so, it is no matter : 

111 cases of defence, 'lis best to weigh 
The enemy more mighty than he seems. 

So the pruporiious of defence aie fill’d ; 

Which, of a weak and niggardly projection, 
Doth, like a miser, spoil his coat, with scantiiis 
A little cloth. 

• Dry ihy e>«9. + Reiiiler it raltoiif, insenvilile. 

X lu niakiiii' objciiioiia. ( Watted, exhaueie^. 
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Fr, King, Think we king Harry strong ; 

And, princes, look yon strougly arm to meet 
linn. 

The kindled of him hath |>een flesh'd upon ns ; 
And he is bred out of tliat bioody strain, * 

That haunted ns in our taniiliar paths : 
i^■une5S our too much tneuiorable shame. 

When Cressy battle fatally was struck. 

And all our princes, captivM, by the hand 
Of that black name, Edward black prince of 
Wales ; 

Whiles that his mountain sire, on mountain 
standing, 

Up in the air, crown'd uith the golden sun. 

Saw his heroical seed, and smil'd to see him 
Mangle the work of uatiiie, and deface 
The patterns that by God and by French fa- 
thers 

Had twenty years been made. This is a stem 
Of that victoiiniis stock ; and let us fear 
The native mightiness and fate of liiin. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Jifess. Ambassadors from Heuiy King of En- 
gland 

Do crave admittance to your majesty. 

I'r. King. We’ll give them present audience. 
Go, and bring them. 

[Exeunt Mess, and certain Lords. 
You see, this chase is hotly follow'd, friends. 
JJau. Turn head, and stop pursuit: fur cow- 
ard dogs 

Most spend their mouths, when what they seem 
to tiireaten, 

Runs tar before them. Good my sovereim. 

Take Dp the English short; and let them 
know 

Of what a monarchy you arc the bead : 

Self-lo\e, rn> liege, is not so vile a sm 
As self-iieglectiug. 

Re-enter Lords, vith Exeter and Train, 
Fr. King. From our brother England 1 
Exe. From him ; and thus be greets your 
inajes^. 

He wills you, in the name* of God Almighty, 
That you divest yourself, and lay apart 
The borrow'd glories, that, by gift of heaven. 

By law of nature, and of nations, 'long 
I'o him and to his faeiis ; namely the crown. 
And all wide-stretched honours that pertain. 

By custom and the ordinance of times, 

L'Uto the crown of France. That yon may 
know, 

Tis no sinister, nor no awkward claim, 

Pick'd from the worm-holes of long -van UL'd 
days. 

Nor from the dust of old oblivion rdk'd. 

He sends you this mo^ memoraMe li'/e, 

[Giict a faper. 

In every branch truly demonstrative ; 

Willing you, overlook this pedigree : ! 

And, virhen yon And him even'y deriv'd ! 

From his most fam'd of famous accestori, j 

Edward the third, be bids you tuen resign ^ 

Y'our crown and kingdom, '.nd*rtctly held j 

From him the native and true cballeuger. 

Fr, King, Or else wtaat foPows I 
Mxe, Bloodv constra'rt ; for if yon hide the 
crown 

Even in your hearts, Uiere wilt he rake for it : 
And therefore in flerce tempest is he coming. 

In ibnnder, and in eafrtfaqniike, like a Jove^ 
(That, if r^Qtring fail, be will compel ;) 

bids you, in the bowell of the Lord, 
t^ver up the crown ; and to take mercy ^ 
On the poor souls, for whom this hungry war i 
Opens bis vasty jaws ; and on yonr bead 
Turns he the widows' tears, the orphan’s ciles. 
The dead men's blood, the pining maldou' 
^ ^ groans, 

l^r husbands, fathers, and betrothed lovers, j 
That shall be swallow'd in this controversy. | 

* Lineag*. 


This is his claim, his threatening, and my 
message ; ' 

Unless the Dauphin be in presence here. 

To whom expressly I bring greeting too. 

Fr. King. For, us, we wiU consider of this 
further : 

To-morrow shall you bear our full intent 
Back to onr brother England. 

Van. For the Dauphin, 

I stand here for him : What to him from Eng- 
land f 

Exe. Scorn and defiance ; slight rtgaid, con- 
tempt. 

And any thing that may not mlf-becorne 
The mighty sender, doth he priKe ywii at. 

Thus says my king: and, if your lUIici's high- 
ness 

Do not, in grant of all demands at large. 

Sweeten the bitter mock you sent bis majesty. 
He'll call you to so hot an answer for it. 

That caves and womby vaiiliages of rraii?e 
Shall chide* your trespass, and return your 
mock 

In second accent of bis ordnance. 

Dan. Say, if my father render fair reply* 

It 18 against my will : for 1 det^ire 

Nothing but odds with England ; to that cud. 

As matching to bis youth and vanity, 

1 did present him with those Pans halls. 

Exe. He’ll make your Pans Lauv.c shake 
for It, 

Were it the mistress coart of mighty Europe ; 
And, be assur’d, you’ll find a difiTereuce, 

(As we bis cu>>jects have in wonder found,) 
between the promise of his greener days. 

And these he maalera now ; now he weighs 
tmie^ 

Even to the utmost grain ; which you shall read 
In your own los^.es, if he stay in France. 

Fr, King. To-niorrow t>l:all you know onr 
mind at full. 

Exe. Despatch us with all speed, lest that our 
king 

Cemc here himself to question our delay ; 
t'sj- he is footed in ibis land already. 

Fr, King, You shall be soon despatch'd with 
fair conditiobi ; 

A night is but small "jrraUi, ami liitle paubo. 

To aaswer matters of this consequence. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT HE 
Enter Chorus. 

Chor. Thus with imagin'd wing onr awl ft 
scene Hies, 

In motion of no less celerity 
Ihan that of thought. Suppose, that you havi* 
seen 

The well-appointed king at Hampton pier 
Embark bis royalty ; and his brave fleet 
With silken streamers the young rbinbus fan- 
ning. 

Play with your fancies ; and in them behold. 
Upon the hempen tackle, ship-boys chinbiug : 
Hear the shrill whistle, which doth order give 
To sounds confus'd : behold the threaden sails. 
Borne with the invisible and creeping wind. 
Draw the huge bottoms through the furrow’d 
sea. 

Breasting the lofty surge ; O do lint think. 

You stand upon the rivage, f and behold 
A city on the inconstant billows dancing ; 

For 80 appears this fleet majestlcal. 

Holding due course to Uarfieur. Follow, fol- 
low I 

Grapple your minds to stemage { of this navy ; 
And leave your Englaud, as dead midniput 
still, 

* BesoaaA echo. 

i Bank or skors t Sternt of the shl;;». 
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Guarded with grandslres, babies, and old wo- 
men, [sance : 

Either past, or not arriv'd to pith and puts* 
For who IS he, whose chin is but enrich'd 
^^ith one appearing hair, that will not follow 
These cull’d and choice-drawn cavaliers to 
France ? 

Work, work, your thoughts, and therein see a 

siege; 

Behold the ordnance on their carriages, 

V ith fatal mouths gaping on girded Harfluer. 
Suppose, the ambassador from the French comes 
back ; 

Tolls Harry— that the king doth offer him 
Kdtherinc his daughter; and with her, to 
dowry. 

Some petty and unprofitable dukedoms. 

The offer iikes not: and the nimble gunner 
With linstock* now the devilish cannon touches, 
[Marumi and Chambers \ eo off. 
,Anddown goes all before them. Still be uind, 
And eke out our performance with your mind. 

[Exit. 


SCENE l.—The tame^-Sefore Harfleur. 

Alarums. Enter King Hehrt, Exetgb, Bed- 
FOKo, Gloster, and Soldiers, with Scaling 
Ladders. 

K. lien. Once more unto the breach, dear 
triends, once more; 

Or close the wall up with our English dead ! 

In peace, there's nothing so becomes a man. 

As modest stillness and humility: 

Hut when the blast of war blows in our ears, 

1 hen imitate the action of the tiger; 

Stitlen the sinews, summon up the blood, 
IJibRuiso fair nature with hard-favour'd rage: 
Tlien lend the eye a terrible asp<3ct; 

Let it pry through the portage of the head. 

Like the brass cannon; let the brow o'erwhelm 
As fearfully, as doth a galled rock [it, 

O'erhanc and jutty ^ his confounded $ base, 

Sn ill'd with the wild and wasteful ocean. 

Now set the teeth, and stretch the nostril wide; 
Hold herd the breath, and bend up every spirit 
To Ills full height !— On, on, you noblest Eng- 
lish, 

Whoso blood is fet|i from fathers of war-proof I 
Fathers, that like so many Alexanders, 

Have, in these .parts, from morn till even 
fought 

And sheath'd their awords for lack of argn^ 
ment:^ 

Pishonour not your mothers; now attest. 

That those, whom you call'd fathers, did beget 
you ! 

Be copy now to men of grosser blood. 

And leach them how to war!— And yon, good 
yeomen, 

WhubC limbs were made in England, show us 
here 

The mettle of your pasture; let us swear 
That you are worth your breeding; which I 
doubt not : 

For thc'-e is none of you so mean and base. 
That i.ath not noble lustre in your eyes. 

1 sec > ou stand like greyhounds in the slips, 
.'^training upon the start. The game's afoot; 
Follow your spirit; and, upon this charge. 
Cry— God for Harry 1 England ! and Saint 
George ! 

[Exeunt Alarum and Ckambere go off. 


SCENE IL^Theoamo. 


Forces pass overs then enter Nth, Bahdolph, 
PisTOi., and Bot. 

Bard. On, on, on, on, on! to the breach, to 

the breach ! 


* The Btaff which holds the match oMd in flriog camaon. 
t Small piecea of ordnance. 

I A mole to withstaud the encroachment of the tide. 

S Ifoia, wasted. il Fetched. K Matter, •ul\iect. 


j\ym. Pray ^ee, corporal, stay ; the knocks 
are too not ; aiid, for inuie owu part, 1 have iiot 

fi, ^* 1 ® ' ,*1^® ^lumoiir of it is too hot, 

that is the very plain-soii!; of it. 

Pist. The plain-song is most just; for hu- 
mours do abound ; ^ Mie • 

Knocks go and come ; God's vassals drop and 
And sword and shield, 
in bloody field, 

Doth win immortal fame. 

Boy, 'Would I were in an alehouse i.i Lon- 
don 1 I would give all my fame for a not of ale. 
and safety. 

Pist. And I : 

If wishes would prevril with me. 

My purpose should nut fiiil witli me, 
But thither uoulo I hie. 

Boy. As duly, but not as truly, as bird doth 
sing on bough. 

Enter Fi.uri.i.en. 


Plu, Got's blood ! — Up to the preaches, you 
rascals I will you not up to tlie preaches ? 

[Driving them forward. 
Pist. Be merciful, great duke, • to men o: 
mould if 

Abate thy rage, abate thy manly rage I 
Abate thy rage, great duke ! 

Good bawcock, bate thy rage ! use lenity, sweet 
chuck ! 


JVym. These be good humours ! — ^yout honour 
wins bad humours. 

[Ejeitnt Nym, Pistol, and Bardolpu 
foHoued by Fluellen. 

Boy. As young as 1 am, I have observed 
three swashers. 1 am boy to them all three ; 
but all they three, though they would serve me, 
could not be man to me ; for, indeed, three such 
antics do not amount to a man. For Bardolph, 
— he is white-livered, and red-faced ; by the 
means whereof, 'a faces it out, but fights not. 
For Pistol, — he hath a killing tongue, and aoniet 
sword ; by the means whereof 'a breaks words, 
and keeps whole weapons. For Nym, — he bath 
beard, that men of few words are the best t men ; 
and therefore he scorns to say his prayers. Jest 
'a should be thought a coward : but bis few bad 
w’ords are matched with as few good deeds ; for 
*a never broke any man's bead bnt his owu ; and 
that was against a post, when be was drnnk. 
They will steal any thing, and call it, — purchase. 
Bardolph stole a lute-case ; bore it twelve lea- 
gues, and sold it for three halfpence. Nym, and 
Bardolph, are sworn brothers in filching ; and 
in Calais they stole a fire-shovel : 1 knew, by 
that piece of service, the men would carry coals.$ 
They would have me as familiar with men's 
pockets, as their gloves or their handkerchiefs : 
which makes much against my manbood,if I should 
take from auotbei's pocket, to put into mine ; 
for it is plain pocketing up of wrongs. I must 
leave them, and seek some better service : their 
villainy goes against my weak stomach, and 
therefore 1 must cast it up. [£rir Bor. 


Re-enter Fluellen, Qoynn following, . 


I Gow. Captain Fluellen, you roust come pre- 
sently to the mines ; the duke of Gloster would 
speak with you. 

Flu, To the minira 1 trii you the duke, it is 
not so good to come to die mines : For, look 
you, the mines is not according to the disciplines 
of the war ; the concavities of it is not sufficient ; 
Ibr, look you, th’ athversary (you may discuss 
onto the duke, look yon,) is digtatH himself four 
yards under the countermines: by Ctaestan, I 
think 'a will plow V up all, if there is not better 
directions. 

Gow, Tbe duke of Gloster, to whom the or- 
der of the siege is given, is altogether directed 
by an Irishman ; a very valiant gentlemaii, 
i'fiiiib. 


+" Earth. 

I DiRVed. 


t Bravral. 
^ Blow. 


* Commander. 

^ Pocket afiTroiite. 
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Flu, It is captain Macmorris, is it not 7 

Gotv. 1 think, it be. 

Flu. By Cheshu, be is an ass, as in the *orld : 
1 will verify as much in his peard : he has no 
more directions in the true disciplines of the 
wars, look you, of the Roman disciplines, than 
is a puppy-dog* 

Enter Magmorris and Jamt at a distance, 

Gotv, Here 'a comes , and the Scots captain, 
captain Jamy, with him. 

Flu. Captain Jamy is a marvellous falorous 
gentleman, that is certain ; and of great expe- 
dition, and knowledge, in the ancient wars, 
npon my particular knowledge , of bis direc- 
tions : by Cheshu, be will maintain his argu- 
ment as well as any military man in the *orld, 
in the disciplines of the pristine wars of the 
Romans. 

Jam^. I say, gud-day, captain Fluellen. 

Flu, God-den to your worship, goot captain 
Jamy. 

Gow, How now, captain Maemorris f have 
you quit the mines 7 have the pioneers given 
o'er 7 

Mac. By Chrish la, tish ill done : the work Isb 
give over, the trumpet sound the retreat. By 
my hand, I swear, and by my father’s soul, the 
W'ork ish ill done ; it ish give over : 1 would have 
blowed up the town so Chrish save me, la, in 
an hour. Oh ! tish ill doue, tish ill done ; b> 
my hand, tish ill doue I 

Flu. Captain Maemorris, I peseech you now, 
will yon voutsafe me, look >ou, a few disputa- 
tions with you, as partly touching or concerning 
the diciplines of the war, the Roman wars, in 
the way of argument, look you, and friendly 
communication ; partly to satibty my opinion, 
and partly for the satisfaction, look you, of my 
mind, as touching the direction of the military 
discipline ; that is the point. 

Jamy. It sail be very gud, gud feitli, gud 
captains baith : and I sail quit * you with gud 
leve, as 1 may pick occasion ; that sail 1, marry. 

Mac. It is 110 time to discourse, so Chrish 
save me, the day is hot, and the weather, and 
the wars, and the king, and the dukes ; it is no 
time to discourse. The town is beseeched, and 
the trumpet calls us to the breach ; and we talk, 
and, by Cbrish, do nothing ; ’tis shame for 
us all : so God sa’ me, ’tis shame to stand 
still ; it is shame, by my hand : and there is 
throats to be cut, and works to be done ; and 
tliere ish nothing done, so Cbrish sa* me, la. 

Jamy. By the mes*!, ere tlicise eyes of mine 
tak themselves to slumber, aile do gude service, 
or aile ligge i’the gmnd for it; ay, or go to 
death ; and aile pay it as valorously as I may, 
that sail I surely do, that is the breff and the 
long : Marry, I wad full fain heard some ques- 
tion ’tween you tway. 

Flu, Captain Maemorris, I think, look you, 
under your correction, there is not many of 
your nation 

Mac. Of my nation? What ish my nation? 
Ish a villain, and a bastard, and a knave, and a 
rascal? What ish my nation? Who talks of 
my nation ? 

Flu. Look you, if you take the matter other- 
wise than is meant, captain Maemorris, perad- 
ventiire, I shall think you do not use me with 
that aflabiliti^ in discretion you ought to use 
me, look viMi»eing as goot a man as yourself, 
both in ttf||||ciplineB of wars, arid in the de- 
rivation wUfy blrtb, and in other particu- 
larities. 

Mac. I do not know yon so good a man as 
myself : so Cbrish save me, 1 will cat off your 

Ucadl. 

God>. Gentlemen both, yon will mistake each 
other. 


Jamy. An ! that's a foul fault. 

[A Parley sounded, 
Gow, Thfrtown sounds a pailey. 

Flu. Captain Maemorris, when there is more 
better opportunity to be required, look you, I 
will be so bold as to tell you, I know the dis- 
ciplines of war i and there is an end. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE III. — TTie same. — Before the Gates 
of Harjlciir, ' 

The Govkrnor and some Citizens on the 
Trails ; the English Forces below. Enter 
King Henry and his TYain. 

K. Hen, How yet resolves the governor of 
the town f 

This is the latest parle we will admit : 

Therefore, to our best mercy give yourselves , 
Or, like to men proud of destractioii. 

Defy us to our worst: for, as t am a soldier, 

(A name that in my thoughts becomes me 
best,) 

If I begin the battery once again, 

I will not leave toe half-achieved Harfleiir, 

Till in bermshes she lie buried. 

The gates of mercy shall be all shut up ; 

And the flesh’d soldier, — rough and luid of 
heart,— 

In liberty of bloody band, shall range 
With conscience wide as hell; mowing like 
grass 

Your fresh-fair virgins, and your flowering in- 
fants. 

What is it tlien to me, if impious war. 

Array’d in flames, like to the prince of fiends. 
Do, with his smirch'd * complexion, all fell t 
feats 

Enlink’d to waste and desolation ? 

NVbat is’t to roe, when you yourselves are 
cause. 

If vour pure maidens fall into the band 
Of hot and forcing violation ? 

What reign can bold licentious wickedness, 

When down the hill he bolds Ins flerce caiecr ? 
We may as bootless t spend our vain i omiiraiid 
Upon the enraged soldiers in their spoil. 

As send precepts to the Lcviallian 
To come a&horc. Therefore, )ou men of llar- 
fleur. 

Take pity of your town and of >our people. 
Whiles yet my soldiers are in iiiy coimnand ; 
Whiles >et the cool and temperate wind of 
grace « 

O’erblows the fllthy and contagious clouds 
Of deadly muider, spoil, and villauv. 

If not, why, in a mouieiit, look to sec 
The blind and bloody soldier with foul hand 
Defile the locks of >our sbnll-shriekiiig daugh- 
ters ; 

Your fathers taken by the silver beards. 

And their most reverend heads dash’d to the 
walls ; 

Yonr naked Infants spitted upon pikes ; 

Whiles the mad mothers with their howls con- 
fus’d 

Do break the clouds, as did the wives of 
Jewry 

At Herod’s bloody-hunting slaiiglitcrmeu. 

What say you? wiH you yield, and tins avoid 7 
Or, guilty in defence, be thus destroy’d 7 
Gov. Our expectation hath this day an end : 
The Dauphin, whom of succour we entreated. 
Returns us — that liis powers are not yet ready 
To raise so great a siege. Therefore, diead 
king. 

We yield our town and lives to thy soft mercy : 
Enter our gates ; dispose of us, and ours ; 

For we no longer arc defensible. 

K, Hen, Open your gates. — Come, uncle 
Exeter, 

Go yon and enter Harfleur ; there remain. 


* Requite, enswer. 


• SeUed 


t Cruel. 


t Without luccese* 
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And fortify it strongly 'gainst the French ; 

Use mercy to them all. For us, dear uncle, — 
The wiiilei Lumiiig on, and sickness growing 
Upon our soldiers, — weMl retire to Calais. 
To-iiiglit in Harlleur will we be your guest ; 
To-moiiuw loi the march are we addrest. • 

IFlour/s'i. Tke King, enter the Town. 

SCENE IV. — Rouen. — A Room in the Pa- 
lace. 

Eater Katharine and Alice* 

Kath. Alice, tu as estc en A7tgletetTe, et 
til jiarlcs bien le language. 

Alice. Vn peu maiiame. 

Kath. Je te prir, m*€nseigneuz ; ilfautque 
yapprenne d purler. Comment appellez vous 
la main, en Anglois ? 

Alice. IjU main ? elle est appellee de hand. 

Kath. De hand. Et les doiglsT 

A lice. Les doigts T may Joy, je ouhlie les 
doigts ; mats je me souviendray. Les doigts f 
je pense, qu*ils sont appellcs de fiiigres ; ouy, 
de f'liigies. 

Kath. La main, de hand ; les doigts, de fin- 
gres. Jc pense, qne je suis le ban escotier. 
d*ay gagne deux mots d* Anglois vistement. 
ijomment appellez vous les angles t 

Alice. Les angles le\ appellons, de nails. 

Kath. Dc nails. Escontez s ditesmoy,sije 
purle bien : de hand, de liiigrcs, de nails. 

Alice. C'est bien dit, madame ; il est fort 
bon Anglois. 

Kath. IJitcs may en Anglois, le bt'as. 

Alice. De arm, madame. 

Kath. ht le coudei 

KUce. De elliow. 

Aath. De elbow. 'Jc m’en faitz la repeti- 
tion de tons les mots, que tons m'aiez up- 
pi is dcs a present. 

Alice. 11 est trop dijicile, madame, comme 
je pen sc. 

hath. Eicuscs moy, Alice; escoutrz : De 
hand, de tiiigre, dc nails, de aim, de bilbow. 

Alice. De elbow, madame. 

Kath. O Signcur JJicu / jc m'en oublic ; 
De elbow. Comment appellez toujr le coif 

Alice. De neck, madame. 

Kath. De neck : Et le meiiton? 

Alice. De chin. 

Knth. De sin. Le col, de neck: lementon, 
de sill. 

Alice. Ouy. Sau^vostre honneiir : en re- 
siU, vou.s prononces les mots aussi dioict 
que les natijs d* AiigUterre. 

Kath. Je ne doutc point d*apprendre par 
la gi ace de Dieu ; et en peu de temps. 

Alice. N'uvez vous pas deja oublU ce que 
jc tons ay enseignee? 

Kath. Non, je reciteray d vous pronvpte- 
ment. De hand, de fiiigre, de nails,— 

Alice. De nails, madame. 

Kath. De nails, de arme, de ilbow. 

Alice. Sauf vostre honneur, de elbow. 

Kath. Amsi dts je ; de elbow, de neck, et de 
sill : Coimresit apjiellcz lous Ic pieds et la 
robe T 

Alice. De foot, madame ; et de con. 

Kath. De foot et de con t O Seigneur Dieu ! 
CCS sont mots de son mauvais, corruptible, 
grosse, et impudique, et non pour les dames 
d'honneur eraser : Je ne voudrois prononcer 
CCS mots devout les Seigneurs de France, 
pour tout le mondc. 11 faut de foot, et de 
cun, 7teant-moins. Je reciterai une autre fois 
ma leqon ensemble : De hand, de fingre, de nails, 
de arm, de elbou, de neck, de sin, de foot, dd 
coil. 

Alice. Excellent, madame! 

Kath. C*€st assez pour une fois; aliens 
nous d cisner. [Eveunt. 


• Prepared. 


SCENE V.—The same. —Another Room in 
the tame. 

Enter the French King, the Dalphin, Duke 
of Bourbon, the Constable of France, 
and others. 

Fr. King. 'Tis certain, be hath pass'd the ri- 
ver Some. 

Con. And if he be not fought withal, my lord, 
Let*uB not live in France; let us quit all. 

And give our yiiiey^ds to a barbarous people. 
Dau. O Dieu vivant ! shall a few sprays of 
nSi— 

The emptying of our father's luxury, * 

Our scions, put in wild and savage stock. 

Spirt lip so suddenly into the clouds. 

And overlook their grafters t 
Bour. Normans, but bastard Normans, Nor- 
man bastards I 

Mart de ma vie / if they march along 
Uufought withal, but 1 will sell my dukedom. 

To buy a slobbery and a dirty farm 
In that iiook-shotteii t isle of Albion. 

Con. Dieu de battailes ! where have they 
this mettle T 

Is not their climate foggy, raw, and dull ? 

On ivhom, as m despite, the sun looks pale. 
Killing their fruit with frowns ! Can sodden 
water, 

A drench for sur-reiii’d X jades, their barley 
broth. 

Decoct their cold blood to such valiant heat f 
And shall our quick blood, spiriied with wine. 
Seem frosty t Oh ! fur honour of out land. 

Let us not hang like roping icicles 
Upon our houses’ thatch, whiles a more frosty 
people 

Sweat drops of gallant youth in our rich fields ; 
Pool, we may call them, in their native lords. 

Dau. By faith and honour, 

Our madams muck at us ; and plainly say. 

Our mettle is biedout; and they will git e 
Their bodies to the lust of English youth. 

To new-store France with bastaid warriors. 

Bour. They bid us, to the English daucinr- 
schools. 

And ^ch lavoltas $ high, and swift corantos ; 
Sayiiif, our grace is only in our heels. 

And that we are most lofty runaways. 

Fr. King. M here is Moutjoy, the herald? 
speed him hence ; 

Let bun gieet England, with our sharp defi- 
ance. — 

Up, princes ; and, with spirit of honour edg'd. 
More sharper than your swords, hie to the 
field: 

Charles De-la-bret, high constable of France ; 

You dukes of Orleans, Bourbon, and of Berry, 
Alencon, Brabant, Bar, and of Burgundy ; 

Jaques Chatillioii, Raiiibures, Vaudeuioiit, 
Beaumont, Graiidpr^, Roussi, and Faucon- 
berg, 

Foix, Lestrale, Boiiciqualt, and Charolois ; 

High dukes, great princes, barons, lords, and 
knights. 

For your great seats, now quit you of great 
shames, 

Bar Harry England, that sweeps through our 
land 

tVith pennons n painted in the blood of Has- 
fleur : 

Rush on bis host, as doth the melted snow 
Upon the vallies ; whose low vaslal seat 
The Alps dotii spit and void his rheum upon : 

Go down upon him, — you have power enough, — 
And in a captive liiariot, into Rouen , 

Bring him our prisoner. 

Con. This becomes the great. 

Sorry am I, his numbers are so few 

His soldiers sick, and famish’d iii their mafcli ; 

For, 1 am sure, when he shall see our army, 

• Lust. t Proiectetl. t Over-HtnineiL 

( Dancot. | PeDilanta, amall 

2 G 
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HeMl drop liis heart lalo cliie link of fear. 

And, for actiievemeiit, offer ds his ransom. 

JPr^ King. Therefore, lord coustable, haste on 
Mou^6y : 

And let him say to England, that we send 
To know what willing ransom he will give.— 
Prince Dauphin, yon ohall stay with us in 
Roaen. 

Jktu* Not so, 1 do beseech your maiesty. 

Fr* King, Be patient, for you shall remain 
wiu us.— 

Now, forth, lord constable, and princes all ; 

And quickly bring us word of £ugiand*s fall. 

lExeunU 

SCENE VI, — The EngUsh Camp in Picardy. 
Enter Gower and Fluellen. 

Gou’. How now, captain Fiuelieu t come yon 
A-om the bridge T 

Flu, 1 assure you, there is very eacelient 
service commuted at the pridge. 

Goti'. Is the duke of Exeter safe? 

Flu. The duke of Exeter is as magnanimous 
as Agamemnon ; and a man that 1 love and 
honour with my soul, and my heart, aad niy 
duty, and my life, and my livings, and luv utter- 
most powers : he is not, (God be praised, and 
plessed !) any hurt in the ’orld : but keeps the 
pridge most valiantly, with excellent dtsriplmc. 
There is an eni*igii there at the pridge,—! think, 
iu my very conscience, he is as valiant Mark 
Antony ; and he is a man of no estiniation m 
Ihe *orld : but I did eee him do gallaut seivice. 
Gow. Wbat do you call hunt 
Flu. He IS called— ancient Pistol. 

Gow. 1 know him not. 

Enter Pistol. 

Flu. Do you not know him? Here comes the 
man. 

Pist, Captain, I thee beseech to do me fa- 
vours : 

The duke of Exeter doth love thee well. 

Flu. Ay, I praise Got ; and 1 have merited 
seme love at bis hands. 

Pist. Bardclph, a soldier, firm and st^d of 
heart, • 

Of buxom valoiir, * hath, by cruel fate, i 

And giddy fortune's furious fickle wheel, I 

That goddess blind, 

That stands upon the rolling restless stone,— { 
Flu. By your patieuce, ancieut Pistol. For- 
tune is painted plind, nith a mulfiert tiefore her 
eyes, to signify to you that fortune is plind : 
And she is painted also with a wheel , to Mgnify 
to you, which is the moral of n, that she is 
turning and iiiDinstant. and variations , aud mu- 
tabilities : and her foot, look you, is fixed upon 
a spherical stone, which rolls, and tolls, aud 
rolls ; — In good truth, the poet is make a most j 
excellent description of fortune : fortune, look ! 
you, is an excellent moral. 

Pist. Fortune is Bardolph's foe, and frowns 
on him ; 

For be hath stol'n a pix, t and banged mast *abe. 
A damned death 1 

Let gallows gape for dog, let man go free. 

And let not hemp his wind-pipe suffocate : 

Bnt Exeter bath given the doom of death. 

For pir^ little price. [voice ; 

Thercft|i/r ^o speak, the duke will hear thy 
And l^M)^ Bardolph*8 vital thread be cut 
With cdlge of penuy cord, and vile reproach : 
Bpeik captain, for bis life, and 1 will thee ie> 
quite. 

Flu. Ancient Pistol, I do partly nuderstand 
your meaning. 

Pist. Why then rejoice therefore. 

Flu. Certainly, ancient. It is not a tbiiHC to 
rejoice at ; for if, look yon, he were my brother, 

* under f'ooil command. 

T A fold of IiDcn wbicb partially covered the fare, 
wdfe *" which were kept the coutecrated 


1 1 would desire the diike to ase bis goot plea- 
’ sure, and put him to executions ; for disciplines 
ought to be Dsed. 

Pist* Die and be damn’d : and Jigo * for thy 
friendship I 

Flu. It IS well. 

Pist* The ligof Spain If {Exit Pistol. 

Flu. Very good. 

Gow. Why, tilts is an arrant counterfeit 
rascal ; 1 remember him now ; a bawd ; a cut- 
puise. 

Flu. ril assure you, *a uttwr’d as prave 'ords 
at the pndge, as you shall see iii u bummer’s 
day : But it is very well ; what he has spoke to 
me, that is well, 1 warrant you, when lime is 
serve. 

I Gotv. Why, ’tie a gull, a fool, a rogue ; that 
now aud then goes to the wars, to grace 
himself, at bis rctuni into London, under the 
form of a soldier. And such fellows are perfeit 
ill great commanders* names; aud they will 
learn you by rote, where services weie done ; — 
at such and such a sconce,; at such a breach, 
at such a convoy; who came off bravely, who 
was shot, who disgraced, what terms the enemy 
stood oil : and this they con peitectiy in the 
phrase of war, which they trick up with new- 
tiitied oaths : Aud what a beard of tht; geiieral's 
cut, aud a borrid suit of tlie camp, will do 
among foaming bottles, and ale-washed wits, is 
wonderful to ^ thought on I but you must leaiii 
to kuow such slaudeis of the age, or else you 
may be marvellous mistook. 

Flu. I tell you what, captain Gower I do 
pCTceive, he is not the man that he would gladly 
make show to the 'orld he is ; if I f ml a lioli* 
in Ins coat, I will tell him my unnd. {Drum 
heardJ\ Haik you, the king is cummg ; aud I 
must speak with him from the pndge. 

Enter King Henry, Gloster, and Soldiers, 

Flu. Got pless your majesty. 

A'% Hen. How now, Fluellen ! earnest thou 
from the bridge? 

Flu. Ay, so please your majesty. The dnke 
of Exeter has very gallantly maintained the 
pridge ; the French is gone off, look von ; and 
there is gallaut and most prave passages ; Marry, 
th’athveisary was have possession ot the pudge; 
but be IS enforced to letire, and the d.ike of 
Exeter is master of the pridge : i eau te!l your 
majesty, the duke is a prave man. 

A'. Hen. What men have >ou lost, Fluellen ? 

Flu. The peidition ofqii'aihversaiy hath boci 
very great, very reasonable great: marry, loi 
my part, 1 think the duke hath lust never a 
man, but one tbat is like to be executed for 
robbing a church : one Bardolpli, if vonr majes- 
ty know the man : his face is all bubukie.-, and 
whelks, aud knob^, and flames of tiie ; aud bis 
lips plows at his nose, and it is like a coal of 
fire, sometimes plue, and sometinies red ; but 
bis nose is executed, and his fire's out. 

K. Hen. We would have all such offenders 
so cut off:— and we give express charge, that m 
our marches through the country, there be iio- 
tlimg compelled from the villages, iiutbing taken 
but paid lor ; none of the French upbraided, or 
abused in disdainful language ; Tor when lenity 
and cruelty play for a kingdom, the geuticr 
gamester is tlie soonest winner. 

Tucket sounds. Enter Momtjoy. 

Mont. Yon know me by my babit. $ 

K. Hen, Weil then, 1 know thee ; What shall 
1 know of thee ? 

Mont. My master's mind. 

K. Hen. Unfold it. 

Mont. I'hus says my king Say thou to 

* An allution to the cuttom in Spain and Italy of giv 
ing poirioiicd ligf. 

t The object, of Spanmh or Italian revengt havo 
geueraliy pomoneil riKfe given to them. 

, X An intrenclitnent hatiiU thrown up. 
i /. t. By bla horala's coat. 
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Harry of Eiis^land, Though we leemed dead, we 
did hut sleep ; Advantage is a better soldier, 
than rashness. Tell him, we could have rebuked 
him at Harfleur ; but that we thought not good 
to bruise an injury, till it were full ripe now 
we speak upon our cue, • and our voice is impe- 
rial : England shall repent his fully, see his weak- 
ness, and admire our suflerance. Bid him, 
therefore, consider of his ransom ; which must 
proportion the losses we have borne, the sub- 
jects we have lost, the disgrace we have di- 
gested ; which, in weight to re-answer, his pet- 
tiness would bow under. For our losses, his ex- 
clieqner is too poor ; for the effusion of our 
blood, the muster of his kingdom too faint a 
iinmber ; and for our disgrace, his own person 
Kneeling at our feet, out a weak and worthless 
satisfaction. To this add— defiance : and tell him, 
loi conclusion, he hath betrayed his folioucrs, 
who^e coiideiiiiiation is pronounced. So far my 
king and master ; so much my oflice. 

A'. JIen» What is thy name t 1 know thy 
quality. 

Mont. Moiitjoy. 

K. Hen. Thou dost thy office fairly. Turn 
lliee hack. 

And tell thy king, — 1 do not seek him now ; 

Blit could he willing to march on to Calais 
aliout iiiipeachmeiit : t for, to say the sooth, 
(Tlimigh ’ti'^ no wisdom to confess so much 
I iito an enemy of craft and vantage,) 

My people are with sickness much enfeebled ; 

Mv iiiiinhers lessen’d; and those few I have. 
Almost no better than so many Fiench ; 

>\lio when they were m health, 1 tell thee, 
herald, 

1 ilioiiglit, upon one pair of English legs 
Did march three Frenchmen. — Yet, forgive me, 
<iod. 

That I do hiag thus !— this your air of France 
Ilatli hloun that mcc in me; I must repent. 

Go, theiefoie, It'll thy master, lieic 1 am ; 

M> laiisom, is tins frail and worthless trunk; 

M. army, hut a weak and sickly guard ; 

1 » t, God before, J tell him we will come on, 
Tlioiigli France himself, and such another neigh- 
bour, 

Stand 111 oiir way. There’s for thy labour, 
Moiiijoy. 

Go, hid lh> master well advise himself: 

It «e Miay pass, we will ; if we be hinder’d, 

A\». \ 111 your tawny ground with your red 
blood 

Discolour . and so, Montjoy, fare you well. 

1 he Slim of all oiir answer is hut this : 

\Sc would not seek a battle, as we are ; 

^^>l, 15 we are, we say we will not shun it; 
hu fell joiir master. 

.L’ont. I shall deliver so. Thanks to your high' 
ness. [/ijit Montjoy. 

C/o. 1 hope, they will not come upon us 
now. 

A', flen. We are in God’s hand, brother, not 
in tlieir’s. 

Match to the bridge ; It now draws toward 
night : — 

Bc^ond the river we'll encamp ourselves ; 

And oil to-morrow bid them march away. 

lEj:eunt. 

SCEXE VII. — TVic French Camp, near 
Agincourt. 

Enter the Constable of France, the Lord 
Rwhures, the VukeoJ Orleans, Dauphin, 

and others. 

('on. Tut 1 I have the best armour of the world, 
— ’Would, It were day I 

Orl. You have an excellent armour; but let 
my hoise have his due. 

(^on. It is the best horse of Europe. 

Orl. Will It never be morning? 

* In Qiir turn. t Hiuderance. 

S 'I'bcu utod for God being iny guido. 
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Hau. My lord of Orleans, and my lord high 
constable, you talk of horse and armour,— 

Orl. You are as well provided of both, as any 
prince in the world. 

Dau. What a long night is this I 1 will 

not change my horse with any that treads but on 
four pasterus, Ca ha ! He bounds from the earth, 
as if bis entrails wta-e haiis ; • Ic cheval volant, 
the Pegasus, qui a les nannes de feu ! When 1 
bestride him, 1 soar, I am a hawk : he trots the 
air ; the earth sings when he touches it ; the 
basest horn of bis hoof is more musical than the 
pipe of Hermes. 

Orl. He's of the colour of the nutmeg. 

Hau. And of the heat of the gmgei. It is a 
beast for Perseus : lie is pure air and fire ; and 
the dull elements of earth and water never ap- 
pear in him, but only in patient stillness, while 
his rider mounts him : be is, indeed, a horse ; 
and all other jades you may call — beasts* 

Con. Indeed, my lord, it is a most absolute and 
excellent lioise. 

JJau. It is the prince of palfreys ; his neigh 
is like the bidding of a monarch, and his coun- 
tenance enforces homage. 

Orl. No more, cousin. 

Ifau. Nay, the man hath no wit, that cannot, 
from the rising of the lark to the lodging of the 
lamb, vary deseived praise on my pulfiey : it is 
a theme as fluent as the sea : turn the sands into 
eloquent tongues, and my horse is argument for 
them all : ’tis a subject for a sovereign to rea> 
son on, and for a sovereign's sovereign to ride 
on ; and for the world (familiar lo ns, and un- 
known,) to lay apart their particular functioin^ 
and wonder at him. 1 once writ a sonnet m 
Ins praise, and began thus : Wonder of na- 
ture , — 

Orl. I have heard a sonnet begin so to one’s 
mistress. 

Dau. Then did they imitate that which I com- 
posed to my courser ; for my horse is my mis- 
tress. 

Orl. Y'onr mistress bears well. 

Dau. Me well ; winch is the prescript praise 
and perfection of a good and particular mis- 
tress. 

Con. Ma foy! the other day,methought, your 
unstress shrewdly shook your back. 

Dau. So, pel baps did your's. 

Con. Mine was not bridled. 

Daii. Oh 1 then, belike, she was old and 
gentle I and yon rode like a kerne f of Ireland, 
your French hose off, and in your strait tros- 
sers. J 

Con. Y^ou have good judgment in horseman- 
ship. 

Dau. Be warned by me then : they that ride 
so, and ride not warily, tail into foul bogs ; lhad 
rather have niy horse to my mistiess. 

( on. I had as lief have my mistress a jade. 

Dau. I tell thee, constable, my mistiess wears 
her own hair. 

Con. 1 could make as true a boast as that, if I 
had a sow to my mistress. 

Dau. Le chien est retourm h son propre to- 
missem€?it, et la truie lavee au bourhierj thou 
inakest use of any thing. 

Con. Yet do 1 not use my horse for my mis- 
tress ; or any such proverb, so little kin to the 
pui pose. 

Earn. My lord constable, the armonr, that I 
saw in your tent to-night, are those stars, or suns, 
upon it? 

Con. Stars, my lord, 

Dau. Some of them will fall to-morrow, 1 
hope. 

Con. And yet my sky shall not want. 

Dau. That may be, for you bear a many sn- 
perflnously ; and ’twere more honour, some were 
away. 

* AlliKlinE ro the boundinf of tennie hails, which were 
■tufted with hair* 

t boldier. | Trowier*. 
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Con. Even as your borse bears your praises ; 
vho would trot as well, were some of your brag:* 
di&moiiuted. 

Dau, *\Vould 1 were able to load him with 
bis desert ! Will it never be dayf I will tiot to- 
morrow a mile, aud^iny way shall be paved with 
English faces. 

Con, 1 will not say so, for fear I should be 
faced out of my way : But 1 would it were morn- 
iiig, for 1 would fain be about the ears of the 
Enclish. 

Who will go to hazard with me for 
twenty English prisoners t 

Con, You must first go } ourself to hazard, ere 
you have them. 

Dau, *ris midnight I'll go arm myself. 

{Exit. 

Orl, The Danphin longs for morning. 

Earn. He longs to eat the English. 

Con. I think, he will eat all he kills. 

Orl, By the white hand of iny lady, he's a 
gallant prince. 

Con, Swear by her foot, that she may tread ont 
the oath. 

Orl, He is, simply, the most active gentleman 
of France. 

Con. Doing is acti\ity : aud he will still be 
doing. 

Orl. He never did harm, that I beard of. 

Con. Nor will do none to-morrow ; he will keep 
that good name still. 

Orl. I know him to be valiant. 

Con. I was told that, by one that knows him 
better than jou. 

Orl. What's he 

Con Mai ly*, he told me so himself ; aud be 
said, he cared not who knew it. 

Orl. He needs not, it is no bidden virtue iu 
him. 

Con. By ray fatlli, Sir, but it is ; never any 
btfd> saw it, but his lackey : 'tis a hooded valour ; 
and, when it appears, it will bate. * 

Ch'l, 111 will never said well. 

Con. 1 will cap that proverb with— There is 
flattery in friendship. 

OrU Aud I will take up that with— Give the 
devil his due. 

Von. W'ell placed ; there stands your friend for 
the devil ; have at the very eye of that proverb, 
with— A pox of the devil. 

Orl. You are the better at pioverbs, by bow 
much —A fool’s bolt is soon shot. 

Con. You have shot over. 

Orl. 'Tis not the first time you were over* 
shot. 

Enter a Mbssencer. 

Mess. My lord high constable, the English lie 
within fifteen hundred paces of your tent. 

Con. Who bath measured the ground? 

Mess. The lord Grandpr^. 

Con. A valiant and most expert gentleman. 
— Would it were day !— Alas, poor Harry of Eng- 
land !— he longs not for the dawning, as we 
do. 

Orl. What a wretched and peevish t fallow Is 
this king of England, to mope with his fat'brained 
followers so far out of bis knowledge ! 

Con, If the English had any apprehension, they 
would run away. 

Orl. That they lack ; for if their heads bad any 
iutell^tnal armour, they could never wear such 
heavy bead-pieces. 

That island of England breeds very va- 
liant creatures ; their mastiffs are of unmateb- 
ablA. courage. 

Ort. Foolish curs I that ran winking into the 
moutb of a Russian bear, and have their beads 
crushed like rotten apples : You may as well say 
that’b a valiant flea, that dare eat bis breakfast 
on the lip of a lion. 

• An eqiii\o4iiic in termi in falconry s he means, hii 
raioiir ii linl from ctrry body but bis lacke} , and when 
it appears, U will fall nif. 

+ Fooiiah. 


Act IV 

Con. lust, just ; and the men do sympathize 
with the mastitis, in robustioiis and rough com- 
ing on, leaving tlieir wits with their wives : and 
then give them great meals of beef, and iron, and 
steel, they will cat like wolves, and fight like 
devils. 

Orl. Ay, but these English are shrewdly out 
of beef. 

Con. Then we shall find to-morrow— they 
have only stomachs to eat, and none to fight. 
Now is it time to arm : Come, shall we about 
Itt 

Orl. It is now two o'clock : but, let me sec, — 
by ten. 

We shall have each a hundred Englishmen. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT IV. 

Enter Chorus. 

Chor. Now entertain conjecture of a time. 
When creeping muruiiir, and the poring dark. 
Fills the wide vessel of the universe. 

From camp to camp, through the foul womb of 
night. 

The hum of either army stilly • sounds, 

That the fix'd sentinels almost receive 
The secret whispers of each other’s watch : 

Fire answers fire ; aud through their paly flames 
Each battle sees the other's limber'd t face : 
Steed threatens steed, in high and bunslful 
neigbs 

Piercing the night's dull ear ; and from the tents 
The armourers, accomplishing the klllgbl^, 

With busy hammers closing rivets up, 

Give dreadful note of preparation. 

The country cocks do ciow, the clocks do toll. 
And the third hour of drow^y nioniiiig name. 
Proud of their numbers, and secure lo soul, 

Tbe confident and over-lusty ; French 
Do the low-rated English play at dice ; 

And chide tbe cripple tardy-gaited night, 

W’lio, like a foul and ugly witch, doth limp 
So tediously aw'ay. The poor coiideumed Lng- 
lish. 

Like sacrifices, by their watchful fires 
Sit patiently, aud inly ruminate 
The morning's danger ; and their gesture sad, 
Investing lank-lean cheeks, and war-worn c^uis 
Preseiitetb them unto the gazing moon 
So maoj horrid ghosts. Oh ! now, who will be- 
hold 

Tbe royal captafn of this ruin’d band. 

Walking from watch to watch, fiom tent to 
tent. 

Let him cry— Praise and glory on his head 1 
For forth be goes, and visits all his host ; 

Bids them good-morrow, with a modest smile ; 
And calls them brothers, frieuds, and couutrjmeu. 
Upon his royal face tbera is no note. 

How dread an army hath enrounded him ; 

Nor doth be dedicate one jot of colour 
Unto tbe weary oud all-wafiched night : 

But freshly looks, and over-bears attaint. 

With cheerful semblaace, and sweet majesty ; 
That every wretch, pining and pale before. 
Beholding him, placks comfort from bis looks ; 

A largass universal, Uke the sun. 

His liberal eye doth give to every one, 

I'hawmg cold fear. Then, mean find gentle all. 
Behold, as may unworthiuess define, 

A little touch of Harry in tbe night : 

And so our scene roust to tlie battle fly ; 

W’here (O for pity !) we shall much disgrace— 
W'ith four or five most vile and ragged foils. 
Right ill dispos'd, in brawl ridiculous,— 

Tbe name of Agincourt : Yet, sit and see ; 
Minding $ true things, by what ihelr uiockeiirs 
be. [Exit, 

• Gently, lowiv. 

t Discoloured by tbe Rlrnin of the nres. 
t Ovcr-saucir t t aUmi; to rrim mltrancc. 
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Scene L 

SCENE I.— The English Camp at Agiiicourt* 
Enter Khig Henry, Bedford, and Gi.osif.r. 

K, JJen» Glosler, Uis true, that we are in 
gieat danger ; 

The greater iherelore should our courage be.— 
Good uiorrow, brother Bedford.— God Al* 

mighty ! 

There is some soul of goodness in things evil. 
Would men ohsen’iiigly distil it out ; 

For our had neighhoiir makes ns early stirrers. 
Which is both lieallhrni and good husbandry: 
Besides, they are our oiitivard consciences. 

And preachers to us all ; adinonishiiig, 

1'hat we should dress us faiiiy for our end. 

Tims may w-e gather honey fioiii the weed. 

And make amoral of the devil hiinself. 

Enter Erpingham. 

Good morrow', old Sir Thomas Erpingham : 

A good soft pillow l^or that good white head 
Were better than a churlish turf of Fiance. 

Erp. Nut so, my liege ; tiiis lodging likes me 
heller, 

Since I may say— now lie 1 like a king. 

K. lien, *ris good for men to love their pre- 
sent pains. 

Upon example ; so the spirit is eased : 

And, when the mind is quicken’d out of doubt. 
The organs, tboiigh defunct and dead before, 
Break up their drowsy giave, and newly iiioic 
With casted slough * and fresh legerity f 
Lend me thy cloak. Sir Thomas.— Bi others 
both. 

Commend me to the princes in our camp : 

Do III) good-morrow to them ; and, auoii. 

Desire tlieiii all to in> pa\illion. 
do. We shall, iii} liege. 

[EACHut Cluster and Bedford. 
E>p. Shall 1 attend >0111 giace 1 
K, lien. No, m> good knight ; 

Go with my brothers to my lords of England : 

1 and my liosom iiiu^t detmte u while. 

And then I would no oihei company. 

Erp, Ihc Lord m heaven bless thee, noble 
Hjir\ J [A'li/ KUPI.XOM4M. 

K, lien, (jod-n-mercy, old lienitl thou speak- 
est cheerfully. 

Enter Pistol. 

Fist Qui va In ' 

K, Hen. A fileiid. 

Pist . Discuss unto me ; Art thou ofliccr; 

Or art thou base, cummon, and popular? 

K, Hen. I .^m a gentlemaii of a||^:iipaii>. 
Pi<it. Iiuilcst thou the puissant pke? 

K. Hen. liven so: Wnai aie you? 

Pict As good a gentlemaii as the emperor. 

K. Hen. Then you are a belter than the 
king. 

Pist, The king’s a bawcock, and a heart of 
g(dd, 

A lad of life, an iiiip* of fame ; 

Of parents good, of fist most valiatit : 

1 kiss Ins (Inly shoe, and fioin my iieart- 
strings 

I io\e the lovely bully. What’s thy name? 

K, Hen. Harry le Roy. 

, Pist. Le Roy ! a Cornish name : art thou of 
' Cornish crew? 

K. Hen. No, I am a Wclshniait. 

Pist. K no west thou Fluellen. 

K. Hen. Yes. 

Pist. Tell him. I’ll knock bis leek about his 
pate, 

Upon Saint Da\y’s day. 

K . Hen. Do not you’ w'car your dagger in 
your cap that day, lest he knock tba^ about yours. 
Pist. Ait thou his fiieiid ? 

K. Hen. And liis kinsman too. 

Pist The Jigo for thee llieii I 


* Sloiigli the tkin uliirh serpents aiiiiiialU throw 
off*. -t Liglitiiets iiiiirbleiicsti S lion 


453 

AT. Hen. I thank you: God he with you ! 

Pist. My name is Pisiol called. [Ejrii. 

K. Hen. It sorts* well with your fierceness. 

Enter Fi.ukli.en and Gower, severally. 

Gow. Captain Fliicllen ! 

/Ym. Sol in the name, of Cheshu Christ, 
speak lower. It is the greatest admiraiioii ni 
the universal *orlft, when the tine and ancient 
prerogatifes ami laws of the wars is not kept: 
If you wronid take the pains but to examine the 
wars of Poiiipey the Great, you shall find, [ 
warrant you, that there is no tittle taddle, or 
pibble pabble, in Fumpey’s caiiip : I warrant 
you, you shall find the ceienioiiies of the wars, 
and the cares of it, and the forms of it, and the 
sobriety of it, and the modesty of it, to be other- 
wise. 

Gow. Wliy the enemy is loud ; you beard him 
all night. 

Flu. if the enemy is an ass and a fool, and a 
prating coxcomb ; is it meet, think yon that we 
should also, look yon, be an ass and a fool, and 
a prating coxcomb ; 111 your own conscience 
now ? 

Gow. I will speak loiver. 

Pin. 1 pray you, am) beseech you, that you 
will. [Eseti/it Gower and Fluellen. 

AT. Hen. Though it appear a little out of 
fashion. 

There is much care and valour in this Welsh- 
man. 

Enter Bates, Court, and Williams. 

Court. Brother John Bales, is not that the 
moriuiig which breaks yonder? 

Bates. 1 think it be : b«t we have 110 great 
cause to desire the approach of day. 

U ill. We see yonder the hegmning of the 
day, hut, I tliinh, w« siialt never see the end of 
it. — Who goes there? 

K. Hen. A fiieiid. 

li'ill. Under what captain sene you 1 ^ 

K. Hen. Under Sii Thomas Krpiiigliain. 

IPxU. A good old commander, and h most 
kind geiitleiiiaii : 1 pi ay you, what thinks he of 
our estate 1 

K. Hen. Even as men wrecked upon a sand, 
that look to he washed off the next tide. 

Bales. He liaiii nut told liis thought to the 
king ? 

K. Hen. No ; nor it is not meet lie should. 
For, though I speak it to you, 1 think the king 
IS but a 111 . 111 , as 1 am : the \iolet smells to liim, 
as It doth to me ; the elemeiit shows to him, as 
I It doth to me ; all liis senses have but himiaii 
conditions :t his ceremonies laid hy, in Ins na- 
kedness he appeals but a man; and though Jiis 
afifectioiis aie liigher iiiouiited than our’s, yet, 
when they stoop, they stoop with the like wing ; 
llierefore when he sees reason of fears, as we 
do, his fears, out of doubt, be of the same re- 
lish as our’s are : Yet, in reason, no man should 
possess him with any appearance of fear, lest 
lie, by showing it, should dishearten his army. 

Bates. He may show wiiat oiitwaid coinage 
he will : but, 1 believe, as cold a night as ’iis, 
be could ivish himself in tlie Thames up to the 
neck ; and so 1 would he were, and 1 by liiiii, at 
all ad\entuies, so we were quit lieie. 

AT. Hen. By my iroili, 1 will speak my con- 
science of the king ; 1 think, he would not wish 
hiinself any where hut wheie he is. 

Bates. Then, ’would lie were here alone ; so 
should he be sure to be ransomed, and a many 
poor men’s lives saved. 

AT. Hen. 1 dare say yon love him not so ill, to 
wish him here alone; hou soever you speak this, 
to feel Ollier men’s iniiuls: Methinks, I could 
not die any where so contented, as in the king’s 
company ; his cause being just, and his quarrel 
bononrable. 
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Will, That's more than we know. 

Bates. Ay, or mure than we should seek after ; 
for we know etion^h, if we know we are the 
kind's subjects ; if bis cause be wrons, our obe- 
dience tD the king wipes tbe crime of it out of 
us. 

Wili. But, if the cause be not gooil, the kiiii; 
biinself hath a lieavy reckoning to make ; when 
all those legs, and arms, and lieads, chopped ofl* 
ill a battle, shall join together at the latter day,* 
and cry all— We died at such a place ; some, 
swearing; some, crying for a surgeon; some, 
upon their wives left poor behind tiiein ; some 
upon the debts they owe ; some upon 
tiieir children rawly f left. 1 am afeaid tliere 
are few die well, that die in battle ; for how can 
they charitably dispose of any thing, when blood 
is their argiiinent 1 Now, if these men do not 
die well, it will he a- black matter for the King 
that Jed them to it ; whom to disobey, were 
against all proportion of subjection. 

A'. Jfe/i. So, if a son, that is by his father 
sent about merchandise, do siiiinliy miscarry 
upon the sea, the iiiipntation of Ins wickedness, 
by yotir rule, should be imposed upon his fa- 
ther that sent liiin : or if a ser\nnl under Ins 
inastei's command, ti-ansporting a sum of money, 
be assailed by robbers, and die in many irre- 
conciied iiiiipnties, yon may call the business of 
tbe master the autlior of the servant’s datiina- 
tioii Blit this IS nni so : the king is nut hoiuid to 
answer the particular endings ot Ins soldieis, 
the father of his son, nor tbe niastei of Ins ser- 
vant ; fur they purpose uot tlicir death, when 
they purpose their ser\ices. Betides, theie is no 
king, be his cause never so spotless if it come to 
tbe arbitremenc of swoids, can try it out mitli all 
unspotted soldiers. Some, p«rad>enUir«, have 
oil them the guilt of premMliUttd and ooutrived 
murder; some, of l>eguiUiig Mrgins with Ike 
broken seals of perjury ; imne, makiug the wars 
their hniwaik, that hate liefore gored the gentle 
1)050111 of peace with pillage «iud robbery. Now, 
if these men have deleated tlie law, and outrun 
iiatite piinisinneut, ^ though tkey can outstrip 
men, they have no w'lngs to fly from God : war 
is his vengeance ; so that here men are punished, 
for before-hieath of the king’s law’s, in now tbe 
king’s quarrel : wheie they feared the death, 
they have borne life away ; and where they 
would be safe, they perish : Then if they die un- 
provided, no more la the king guilly of their 
damnation, than he was before guilty of those 
impieties for the which they are now visited. 
Every subject’s duty is the king’s ; but every 
subj^t’s soul IS bis own. Therefore should 
every soldier in tbe wars do as every sick man 
ill his bed, wash every mote out of iiis con- 
science ; and dying so, death is to him advan- 
tage ; or Dot d> ing, the time was blessedly lost, 
M'liereui such preparation was pined : and, in 
him that esc.ipes, it were not sin to think, that 
making God so free an offer, he let him outlive 
that day tojj^ his greatness, and to teach others 
how they jdi^d prepare. 

Will, 'llit. certain, that every roan that dies 
111, tbe ill Is upon his own bead, the king is not 
to answer for it. 

Bates* 1 do not desire he should answer for 
roe; and yet i determine to fight lustily for 
him. 

AT. Hen, I myself beard tbe king say, be 
would not l)e ransomed. 

Will. Ay , he said so, to make us flgbt cheer- 
fully : but, when our throats are cut, be may be 
ransomed, and we ne'er tbe wiser. 

K. Hen. If 1 live to see It, 1 wiQ never trust 
bis word after. 

Will. 'Mass, yon *11 pay $ Um then r That's a 
perilous shot out of an elder gun, that a poor 
and private dispteasnre can do against a moii- 

* The lau day, the dav of juilftm^nt. 

T Saddeiilj. j /, c. f*iiiii»bineiit in their iia- 

tire roiimr\. ^ lo pay here aigniAee M bring 

to accauat, cp punish. 


arch t yon may as well go about to turn the sun 
to ice, with fanning in his face wiih a peacock’s 
feathei. You'll never liust his woitl aflet I con e, 
*lis a foolish saying. 

K. Hen. Yoni reproof is somellinig too 
round ;* I should l)e angry with you, it the time 
weie convenient. 

Will. Let it be a quarrel lietwecii ns, if you 
live. 

K. Hen. 1 embrace it. 

Will. How shall 1 know thee again. 

K. Hen. Give me any gage ot ihine, and 1 
will wear It in iny bonnet : then, ir exer thou 
daiest acknowledge it, i will make it iiiv 
quarrel. 

U til. Here's my glove; give me another of 
thine. 

AT. Hen. There. 

If'ill. This will I also w'enr in mv cap : if 
ever thou come to me aiid say, altei ii»-iimimow, 
7'/iis is my glove f by this hand, 1 vcill lake lin e 
a box on the eai. 

K. Hen. If ever I live to see it, 1 will chal- 
lenge It. 

If ill. Thou darest as w’ell be banged. 

K. Hen. Well, 1 will do it, tiiuu<,li 1 take 
Ibee in the king's company 

fl'ill. Keep lliy word : fare lliee well. 

Bates. Be friends, you English fools, be 
friends ; we have rreiich qiiariels tnongli, ii yon 
could tell how to leckon. 

K. Hen. Indeed, the I'lench may lay twenty 
French ciowns to one, they will beat ns ; tor 
they bear tbeiii on their shoulders : But it is 
no F.nglish treason to cut I'lench Crowns; and 
to-muriow, (he king biiiiself will be a liippt i 

[hhetitit Si>((Lin s. 

Upon the king ! let us our lives, uiir siiiils. 

Our debts, our careful wives, oiir cl.iblicii, 
•lid 

Our sins lay on the king ;— we must l>ear all. 

O baid condition! twiu-born with gieaiiiess. 
Subjected to tbe bieath ol every fool, 

Whose sense no more can leei but bu o.vii 
wringing 1 

W'hat infinite bean’s ease must kings lu^glcct, 
That piivate men enjoy I 

And what have kings, that piivates have iiul 
too, 

.Save ceremony, save general ceremony ? — 

And what art Ihon, tlioii idol ceremony? 

What kind of god ait tliuii, that siiflei'st mote 
Of mortal griets, than do thy wo! shippers T 
What aie iliy rents ? what aie thy coinings in? 

0 ceremony, nhovv ine but ihy worili ' 

W’liat IS tJie soul of adoration ? t 

Art tliou aught else but place, degree, and 
form. 

Creating awe and fear in otlier men ? 

W’herein thou art less happy being fear’d 
Than they in fearing. 

What drink’Bt thou oft, instead of homage 
sweet, [»'ess 

Bert poison'd flattery? O be sick, great greafc- 
And bid lliy ceremony give thee cnie I 
Tliink’st thou, the fiery fever will go oat 
With titles vblowii from adnlatioii? 

Will it give place to flexure and low landing? 
Caiist thou, when thou command’st the beggar’s 
knee. 

Command tbe health of it? No, tbun proud 
dream ; 

That play’st so subtly with a king's repose ; 

1 am a king, that (iiui thee ; and I know, 

'Tis not the balm, the sceptie, and tlie ball. 

The sword, the mace, the crown impetial. 

The euter-tissued robe of e»ld and |Karl, 

Tbe farced $ title riiniiing 'fore tbe king. 

The throne he sits on, nor the thle of pomp 
'1 hat beats upou tbe bigb above of ibis world. 


* Too rough. t ** W bat is the real worth and 

intriniir voluc of arforation.’* t F«ri-ed la 

aiiifled. The tiimul pufiy trtlea with which • king’s 
name va iutroiluced 
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No, not all tbese, thrlce-forgMUf ceremony^ 

Not all these, laid in bed majestical, 

Can bleep so soundly as the wretched slave ; 
^'ho, with a body flU*d, and vacant mind; 

Gets him to rest, cramm’d with distressthl 
bread ; 

Never sees horrid night, the child of hell ; 

But, ^ke a lackey, from the rise to set. 

Sweats in the eye of Plicchus, and all night 
Sleeps in Elysium ; next day, after dawn. 

Doth rise and help Hyperion * to his horse ; 

And follows so the ever-running year 
With profitable labour, to bis grave ; 

And, but for ceremony, such a wretch, 

Winding up days with toil, and nights with 
sleep, 

Had the fore-liaiid and vantage of a king. 

The slave, a member of the country’s prace. 
Enjoys it ; but iii gross brain little wots, 

What watch the king keeps to niaiiitaiii the 
peace. 

Whose hours the peasant best advantages. 

Enter Erpinoham. 

Erp, My lord, your nobles, jealouR of your 
absence, 

Seek through your camp to find yon. 

K, Hen. Good old knight, 

Collect them all together at my tent : 

I’ll he before thee. I 

Erp. I shall d(»'t, my lord. [Exit. 

K. Hen. O God of battles I steel my soldiers* 
hearts I 

Possess them not with fear ; take from them 
now 

The sense of reckoning, if the opposed num- 
beis 

Pluck ilieir heal ts from them I— Not to-dn} , O 
Lord, 

0 not to-da} , think not uiion the fault 

Aly fathei niaiU. lu compassing the crown ! | 

1 Kichard’b body have interred new ; 

And on it have bestow'd more contrite tears, 
Thau f'loin it issued forced drops of blood. 

Five hundred poor 1 liave in yearly pay. 

It ho twice a day their wither d hands bold up 
Towaid heaven, to pardon blood ; and 1 have 
built 

Two chantries, where the sad and solemn 
piiests 

Sing still foi Kicliard's soul. More will I do: 
Though all that 1 can do, is nothing worth ; 
Since iliat iiiy pcniieiice comes alter all, 
Iniploiiiig pardon. 
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Enter Glostbb. 

Clo. My liege ! ^ ^ 

A'. Hen. My brother Gloster's voicef— Ay ; 

I know thy eriaiid, 1 will go with thee: — 

The day, luy friends, and all things stay for me. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE JI.'—Tht French Camp, 

Dauphin, Orleans, Rambures, and 
others. 

Orl, The sun doth gUd our armour ; up, my 
lords. 

Dau, Monies a cheval:—Vly horse I valet i 
lacquay ! ha I 
Orl. O brave spiiitl 

Hau. Via ! i—les eaux et le terret 

Orl. Rien puis? Vair et lefeu — 

Daum del! cousin Orleans.—' 

Enter Constable. 

NoWf my lord Constable I 

* The tun. 

t Aw old eocouragiug 


Con, Hark, bow oar steeds for present ser* 

vice neigh. 

Dau. Mount them, and make incision in their 
bides ; 

That their hot blood may spin in En^Ish eyes. 
And dont them with superfluous courage : 
Hal ^ 

Ram. What, will you have them weep our 
horses* blood ? 

How Sfaail we then behold their natural tears f 
Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. The English are embattled, yon French 
peers. 

Con. To horse yon gallant princes I straight 
to horse 1 

Do but behold yon poor and starved band. 

And your fair show shall suck away tbeir souls. 
Leaving them but the shales and husks of men. 
There is not work enough for all our bands ; 
Scarce blood enough in srtl tbeir sickly veins. 

To give each naked cnrtle^axe a stain. 

That our French gallants shall to-day draw ont. 
And sheath for lack of sport ; let us but blow on 
them. 

The vapour of our valour will o’erturn them. 

*Tis positive ’gainst all exceptions, lords. 

That our superfluous lackeys, and our peasantE,— 
Who, in uiiiiecessary action, swarm 
About our squares of battle,— were enough 
To purge this field of such a hildiiig t foe ; 
Though we, upon this mountain's basis by 
Took stand for idle speculation ; 

But that our honours must not. What’s to say I 
A very little little let ns do, 

And all is done. Then let the trumpets sound 
The tucket-soniiance, t the note to mount : 
For oiir approach shall so much dare the held, 
That England shall couch down in fear, and 
> leld. 

Enter Gran dp be. 

Crand. Why do you stay so long, my lords 
of France T 

You isl'ind carrions, desperate of their bones, 
lll-tavoiir’dly become tbe morning field : 

Their ragged curtains $ poorly are let loose. 

And our air shakes them passing scornfully. 

Big Mars seems bankrupt in their beggar'd 
host. 

And faintly through a rusty beaver peeps. 

Their hoi semen sit like fixed candlesticks. 

With torch-staves in their hand : and their pool 
jades 

Lob down tbeir beads, dropping their bides and 
hips ; [eyes ; 

The gum down-roping from their pale- dead 
And in their pale dull months the gimmal || bit 
Lies foul with chew'd grass, still and motion- 
less ; 

And tbeir exeentors, the knavish crows. 

Fly o’er tliein all, impatient for their tronr. 
Description cannot suit itself in words. 

To demonstrate the life of such a battle 
In life so lifeless as it shows itself. 

Con. They have said their prayerB, and they 
stay for death. 

Dau. Shall we go send them dinners, and- 
fresh suits, 

And give their fasting horses provender. 

And after fight with them T 
Con. I stay but for my guard; On, to the 
field : 

I will the banner from a trumpet take. 

And use it for my baste. Come, come away ; 
The sun is high, and we outwear the day. 

[Exeunt. 

• Do them out, extiiigiiftsh theta, 
f Mean, dnpicable. 1 Thcuont# efatilD- 

trouuctory floumh on the trumpot. | Colom.- 

I itiiig. 
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SCEXE III, — The English Camp. 

Enter the English Host: Glostbr, Bedford, 
Exeter, SALiaxuRr, and Westmoreland. 
Glo. Where is the kingt 
Bed The kiug himself is rode to view their 
bsttle. 

West. Of fighting men they have full three- 
score thousand. 

Exe. There's five to one ; besides they all are 
fresh. 

Sal, God's arm strike with us ! *tis a fearful 
odds. 

God be wi' you, princes all ; I'll to my charge : 
Jf we no more meet, till we meet in heaven. 
Then, joyfully, my noble lord of Bedford, 

My dear lord Gloster, and my good lord 
Exeter, 

And my kind kinsman, warriors all, adieu ! 

Bed. Farewell, good Salisbury ; and good 
luck go with thee I 

Exe. Farewell, kind Ibrd ; fight valiantly to< 
day : 

And yet I do thee wrong, to mind thee of it. 

For thou art fram'd of the firm truth of valour. 

[Exit Salisbury. 
Bed. He is as full of valour, as of kindness ; 
Princely in both. 

West. O that we now had here 

Enter King Henry. 

But one ten thousand of those men in England, 
That do no work to-day ! 

K. Hen. What's he, that wishes so t 
My cousin Westmoreland f— No, my fair cousin : 
If we are mark'd to die, we are enough 
To do our country loss ; and if to live. 

The fewer men, the greater share of honour. 
God's will 1 1 pray thes, wish not ons man 
more. 

By Jbve, 1 am not covetous for gold : 

Nor care I, who doth feed upon my coat ; 

It yeanis * me not, if men my garmeuts woar ; 
Such outward things dwell not in my desiros : 
But, if it be a sin to covet honour, 

I am the most offending soul alive. 

No, 'faith, iny coz, wish not a man from Eng- 
land : 

God's peace I I would not lose so great an 
honour. 

As one man more, metbinks would share fiom 
me. 

For the best hope I have. Oh I do not wish one 
more : 

Rather proclaim it, Westmoreland, through my 
host. 

That he, which hath no stomach to this fight. 

Let him depart : his passport shall be made. 

And crowns for convoy put into his purse : 

We would not die in that man's company. 

That fears his fellowship to die with us. 

This day is call'd the feast of Crispian ; f 
He that outlives this day, and comes safe 
home, 

'Will stand a tip-toe when this day is nam'd. 

And rouse him at the name of Crispian : 

He that shall live this day, and see old age. 

Will yearly on the vigil feast his friends. 

And say — to-morrow is Saint Crispian : 

Then will he strip his sleeve, and show his 
scars. 

And say, these wounds I had on Crispin's day. 
Old men forget ; yet shall not all forget ; 

But he'll remember, with advantages, 

What feats be did that day : Then shall onr 
names, 

Familiar in their mouths as household words, 
Harry the kuig, Bedford, and Exeter, 

Warwick and Talbot, Salisbury and Gloster, 

Be in their flowing cups freshly remember'd ; ‘ 
This story shall the good man teach bis sou ; 

. _ , . • GrleTSfu 

7 The bstile of Agincoun was fought Octohef 2h» 
Bt. Crupui 8 day. 


Act PT. 


And Crispin Crispian shall ne'er go by 
From this day to the eiiding of the world. 

But we ill it shall be reinciiibcrcd : 

We few, we happy few, we baud of brothers 5 
For be to-day tliat sheds his blood with me. 

Shall be my brother : be be ne'er so vile. 

This day shall gentle his condition : 

And gentlemen in England, now a-bed. 

Shall think themselves accurs'd they werk not 
here ! 

And .hold their manhoods cheap, while any 
speaks. 

That fought with us upon Saint Crispin's day. 
Etiter Salisbury. 

Sal. My sovereign lord, bestow yourself nltb 
speed : 

The French are bravely • in their battles set, 

Aud will with all expedience t charge 011 tm. 

K, Hen. All things are, read}, if our niiiidi 
be so. 

West. Perish the man, whose mlud is back, 
ward now I 

K. Hen. Thou dojt not wish more help from 
England, cousin ? 

West, God's will, my ilege, 'would you and I 
alone. 

Without more help, might fight this battle out f 
K. Hen. Why, now ihou hast uuwisb'd five 
thousand men ; 

Which likes me better, than to wish us one.— 
You know }our places : God be with you all 1 

Tucket.^ Enter Mont joy. 

Mont. Once more 1 come to know of thee, 
king Harry, 

If for thy ransom thou wilt now compound. 
Before thy most assured overthrow ; 

For, certainly, thou ait so near the gulf, 

Thou needs must be engiuited. Besides, in 
mercy, 

he Constable desires thee, thou wilt mind X 
Thy followers of repentance ; that their souls 
May make a peaceful and a sweet retire 
From off these fields, where (wi etches) tlielr. 

poor bodies 
Must lie and fester. 

K. Hen. Who hath sent thee now t 
Mont. The Constable of France. 

K. Hen. I pray thee, bear my former answer 
back; 

Bid them achieve me, and then sell iny bones. 
Good God I why should they mock poor fellows, 
thus 7 

The roan that once di^ sell the lion's skin 
While the beast liv'd, was kill'd with liuiitlng 
him. 

K many of our bodies shall, no doubt. 

Find native graves ; upon the which i trust, 

Shall witness live in brass $ of this day’s %vork : 
Aud those that leave their valiant bones in 
France, 

Dying like men, though buried iii }oar dung- 
hills, 

They shall be fam'd ; for there the sun shall 
greet them, 

And draw their honours reeking up to heaven ; 
Leaving their earthly parts to choke your clime. 
The smell whereof shall breed a plague in 
France. 

Mark then a bounding valour in our English ; 
That, being dead, like to the bullet’s grazing. 
Break out into a second course of mischief. 
Killing in relapse of mortality. 

Let me speak proudly Tell the Constable, 

We are but warriors for the working-day, || 

Our gay ness, and our gilt, II are all besmirch'd ** 
With rainy marching in the painful field ; 


f Expeditiou, 


> GalUntly. 


t Remind. 


i I.e. In brazen platee anciently let into tomb-BtoncB. 
I We are zoldieri but coartely dressed. 

^ Golden shows, superficial gilding. ** Soiled. 
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There’s not a piece of feather in our host, 

(Good argumeut, I hope, we shall not fly,) 

And time hath worn us into slovenry ; 

Rut, by the mass, our hearts are in the trim : 
And my poor soldiers tell me, <0et, ere night. 
They’ll be in fresher robes ; or they will pluck 
The gay new coats o’er the French soldiers' 
beads. 

And turn them out of service. If they do this, 
(As, if God please, they shall,) my ransom then 
Will soon be levied. Herald, save thou thy la> 
hour ; 

Come thou no more for ransom, gentle herald ; 
They shall have none, 1 swear, but these my 
joints : 

Which if they have as I will leave 'em to them. 
Shall yield them little, tell the Constable. 

Mo7it. I shall, king Harry. And so fare thee 
well : 

Thou never shalt hear herald any more. [Exit. 
K, Hen, 1 fear, thou’lt once more come again 
for ransom. 

Enter the Duke of York. 

York, My lord, most humbly on my knee I beg 
'ihe leading of the vaward. * 

K. Hen. Take it, brave York.— Now, soldiers, 
march away : — 

And how thou pleasest, God, dispose the day ! 

\^Exeunt. 

. SCENE ir,— The field of Battle. 

Alarums : Excursions. Enter French Soi.- 
DiER, Pistol, and Boy. 

Pist. Yield, cur. 

Fr. Sol. Je pense, que vous'estes le gentiU 
homme de bonne quality, 

Pi^t. Quality, call you met — Construe me, 
art thou a gentleman t What is thy name t dis- 
cuss. 

Fr. Sol. O seigneur Dleuf 
Pist. Oh 1 signieur Dew should be a gentle- 
man 

Perpend my words, O signieur Dew, and 
mark ■ 

O signieur Dew, thou diest on point of fox, f 
Except, O signieur, thou do give to me 
Egregious ransom. 

Fr. Sol. Of prenne% misericorde ! ayexpitU 
dc may ! 

Put. Moy shall not serve, I will have forty 
moys ; 

For I will fetch thy rim t out at thy throat. 

In drops of crimson blood. 

Fr. Sol. Est il impossible d’esehapper la 
force de ton bras? 

Pist. Brass, cur ! 

Thou damned and luxurious $ mountain goat, 
Otfer’st me brass ? 

Fr. Sol. O pardonnex tnoy ! 

Pist. Say’st thou me so? is that a ton of 
moys ? 11 — • 

Come hither, boy ; Ask me this slave in French, 
What is his name. 

Boy. Escoutez ; Comment estes vous ap~ 
pelle ? 

Fr. Sol. Monsieur le Fer. 

Boy. He says, his name is— master Fer. 

Pist. Master Fer I I’ll fer him, and firk ^ 
him, and ferret him discuss the same in French 
unto him. 

Boy. I do not know the French for fer, and 
ferret, and flrk. 

Pist. Bid him prepare, for I will cut his 
throat. . 

Fr. Sol. Que dit-il, monsieur ? 

Boy. II me commande de vous dire que 
vous faltes vous prest ; car de soldat icy 

* Vanguard. 

t An old cant word for a sword, so called fVoin a fa- 
mous sword cutler of the name of Fox. 

t liie diaphragm. ( Lasciviooa. 

I Pieces of money* % Chastise. 


dispose tout a cette heure de couper vostre 

. Ony, couper gorge, par ma foy, pesant. 
Unless thou give me crowns, brave crowns ; 

Or mangled sbalt thou be by tins my sword. 

Fr . Sol. O.Je vous suppUe pour Vamour 
de Dieu me pardonner I Je suh gentilhomme 
de bonne maison : gardez ma vie, et Je vous 
donneray deux cents escus. 

Pist. What are his words ? 

Boy. He prays yon to save his life : he is a 
gentleman of a good house ; and, fur his ransom, 
he will give you two hundred crowns. 

Pist. Tell him,— my fury shall abate, and 1 
The crowns will lake. 

Fr. Sol. Petit monsieur, que dit-il ? 

Boy. Encore qu*il est contre son Jurement, 
de pardonner aucun prisonnier ; neant- 
moinSf pour les escus que vous I’avez promis, 
il est content de vous Jonner la liberU, le 
franchisement. 

Fr. Sol. Sur mes genoux, je vous donne 
rnille remerciemens ; et je m*estime heareux 
que je suis tonibl entre les mains d*un cheva- 
lier, jepense, le plus brave, valiant, et tree 
distingue seigneur d* Angleterre. 

Pist. Expound unto me, boy. 

Boy. He gives you, upon his knees, a thou- 
sand thanks : and be esteems himself happy 
that he hath fallen into the hands of (as lie 
thinks) the most brave, valorous, and thrice- 
worthy signieur of England. 

Pist. As I suck blood, 1 will some mercy 
show. — 

Follow me, cur. [Exit Pistol. 

Boy. Suivez vous le grand capitaine. 

[Exit French Soldier. 
I did never know so full a voice issue from so 
empty a heart: but tbe saying is true,— The 
empty vessel makes the greatest sound. Bar- 
■dolph and Nym had ten times more valour than 
this roaring devil i’tbe old play, that every one 
may pare his nails with a wooden dagger ; and 
they are both hanged ; and so would this be, if 
be durst steal any thing adventurously. I must 
stay with the lackeys, with the luggage of our 
camp : the Freuch might have a good' prey of us, 
if he knew of it ; for there is nooc to guard it. 
but boys. [Exit. 

SCENE V. — Another part of the Field of 
Battle. 

Alarum. Enter Dauphin, Orleans, Bour- 
bon, Constable, Rahbures, and others. 
Con. O diable ? 

Orl. O seigneur ! — Is Jour est perdu, tout 
est perdu ! 

Dau. Mort de ma vie ! all is confounded, 
all! 

Reproach and everlasting shame 
Sits mocking in our plumes.— G meschante for- 
tune I 

Do not run away. [A short Alarum. 

Con. Why, all our ranks are broke. 

Dau. O perdurable * shame I— let’s stab our- 
selves. 

Be these tbe wretches that we play’d at dice 
for? 

Orl. Is this the king we sent to for his ran- 
som 7 

Bour. Shame, and eternal shame, nothing bnfe 
shame I 

Let us die instant. Once more back again ; 

And he that will not follow Bourbon now, . 

Let him go hence, and, with his cap in hand. 
Like a base pander, hold the chamber-door. 
Whilst by a slave, no gentler than my dog,t 
^is fairest daughter is contaminate. 

Con. Disorder, that hath spoil’d us, friend us 
now I 

Let us, in heaps, go offer up oar lives 
Unto these English, or else die with fame. 

• Luting. t L *. Who has no more gentility. 
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Orl. We are enough, yet Jiving in the field, i 
To smother up the En^ish in our throngs. 

If any order might be thought upon. I 

JSour. The devil take order now 1 IMl to the 
throng ; 

Let life be short ; else^ diame will be too long. 

\^Exeunt< 

SCENE Vl.-r Another part of the Field, 

Alarums, Enter King Henry and Forces ; 
Exeter, and others, 

K. Hen, Well have we done, thrice-valiant 
countrymen : 

But all’s not done, yet keep the French the field. 
JSlt'e. The duke of York commends him to 
your majesty. 

K, Hen, Lives he, good uncle ? thrice, with- 
in this hour, i 

I saw him down ; thrice up again, and fighting ; 
From helmet to the spur, all blood he was. 

Exe. In which array, (brave soldiei,) doth 
he lie. 

Larding the plain : and by his bloody side, 
(Yoke-fellow to his honour-owing wounds,) 

The noble carl of Snfiulk also lies. 

Snflfolk first died, and York, all haggled over. 
Comes to him, where in goie he lay insteep’d, 
And takes him by the beard ; kisses the gashes. 
That bloodilv did yawn upon his face ; 

And cries aloud.— 7Virry, con v;;i Suffolk • 
My soul shall thine keep compaiiy to heaven : 
Tarry^ sweet soul, Jor mine, then jly a- 
breast j 

As, in this glorious and ivell-foughten field. 
We kept together in our chivalry * 

Upon those words 1 came, and cheer’d him up : 
He smil'd me in the face, raught * me his hand, 
And, with a feeble gripe, says, — Dear my lord. 
Commend my service to my sovereign. 

6o did he turn, and over Suffolk’s neck 
He tlirew Ins wounded arm, and kiss’d his lips ; 
And so, espous’d to death, with blood he scal’d 
A testament of iioble-eiiding love. I 

The pretty and sweet manner of it forc’d 
Those waters from me, which I would have 
stopp’d ; j 

Hut I had not so much of man in roe, i 

]<ut all iny mother came into miue eyes. 

And gave me up to tears. 

A.' Hen. I blame jou not; 

For, hearing this, I must perforce compound 
W ith mistful eyes, or they will issue too. — 

[Alarum, 

But, hark ! what new alarum is this same?— 

The French have reinforc’d their scatter’d 
men ; — 

Then every soldier kill his prisoners ; 

Give the word through. [Exeujit. 

SCENE VJJ, — Another part of the Field. 
Alarums, Enter Flucllek and Gower. 
Flu. Kill the poys and the loggaee ! 'tls ex- 
pressly against the law of arms ; ’ tis as arrant 
a piece of knavery, mark yon now, as can be 
offered, in the ’orld ; In your conscience now, 
is it not 1 

Gow. 'Tis certain, there’s not a boy left alive ; 
and the cowardly rascals, that ran from the bat- 
tle, have done this slaughter : besides, they have 
burned and carried away all that was in the 
king’s tent ; wherefore the king, most worthily, 
bath caused every soldier to cut bis prisoner’s 
ibrost. Oh ! ’tis a gallant king. 

Flu. Ay, be was porn at Mornnoutb, raptain 
Gower : What call you the town’s same, where 
Alexander the pig was born | 

Gow. Alexander the great. 

Flu Why, I pray you, is not pig, great f The 
pig, or the great, or the mighty, or the huge, or 
the magnanimous, are all one reckonings, save 
the phrase u a little variations. 


Gow, I think, Alexander the great was bora 
ill Macedon ; bis father was called — Philip of 
Macedon, as 1 take it. 

Flu. 1 tiling it is in Macedon, where Alex- 
ander is porn. ^ tell you, captain,— If you look 
in the maps of the ’orld, I warrant, yon shall 
find, in the comparisons between Macedon and 
Monmouth, that the situations, look you, is both 
alike. There Is a river in Macedon ; and there 
is also moreover a river at Monmouth : it is cal- 
led Wye, at Monmouth : but it is out of iiiy 
prains, what is the name of the other rivei ; but 
’tis all one, ’tis so like as my fingers is to my 
fingers, and there is salmons in both. If you 
mark Alexander’s life well. Hairy of Monmouth’s 
lite is come after it indifferent well ; for there 
IS figures in all things. Alexander (God knows, 
and yon know,) in his rages and bis furies, and 
his wiaths, and his cliolers, and his moods, and 
his displeasures, and bis indignations, and also 
being a little intoxicates in bis pmius, did, m 
his ales and his augers, look you, kill liis pest 
friend, Clytus. 

Gow. Our king Is not like him in that ; he 
never killed any of bis friends. 

Flu. Is It not well done, mark you nbiv, to 
take tales out of my month, ere it is made an 
end and finished. 1 sfieak but in the figures 
and comparisons of it: As Alexander is kill liis 
friend Clitiis, being in his ales and his cups ; 
so also Harry Monmouth, being in light wits 
and his goot judgments, is turn awav the lat 
Kmglit with the great pelly -doublet ; he uas lull 
of jests, and gipes, and knaveries, and mucks ; 1 
am forget his name 

Goiv. Sir John Falstaff. 

Flu. That is be : I can tell yon, there is goot 
men bom at Monmouth. 

Goiv, Here conies bis majesty. 

Alarum. Enter King Henry, vith a part of 

the English Forces; Warwick, Glosier, 

Exeier, and others, 

K. Hen. I was p.ot angry since 1 came to 
France 

Until this instant.— Take a trumpet, hciald ; 
Ride thou unto the horsemen on yon hill ; 

If they will fight with us, bid them come down, 
Or void the field ; they do ofiViid out sight : 

If they’ll do neithci, we will come to them ; 

And make them skirr* aw.iy as suiti as etoaes 
Enforced from the old Assy nan slings: 

Besides, we’ll cut the throats of those we have; 
And not a man of them, that wc shall take. 
Shall taste oar mercy ;— Go, and tell them so. 


Enter Montjoy. 


Exe, Here comes the herald of the French, 
my iiege. 

Glo, His eyes are humbler than they us’d to 
be: 


K. Hen, How now, what means this, herald t 
know’st thou not, 

That 1 have fin'd these bones of miue for ran- 
som 1 

Com’st thou again for ransom f 
Mont. No, great king : 

1 come to thee for chantahle license. 

That we may wander o’er this bloody field 
To book our dead, and then to bury them ; 

To sort our nobles from our cMnmon men ; 

For many of ouf princes (woe the while 1) 

Lie drown’d and soak'd in mercenary blood ; 

(So do our vulgar drench their peasant limbs 
In blood of princes ;) and their wounded steeds 
Fret fetlock deep in gore, and, with wild rage, 
Yerk out their armed heels” at their dead mas- 

KilUng them twice. O give us leave, great king, 
To view the field iu safety, and dispose. 

Of their dead bodies. 

K. Hen. I icll thee truly, herald, 

I know not if the day be oar’s or no ; 


• Beached. 


• Scout. 
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For yet a many of yonr horseman peer» 

And gallop o’er the fleld. 

MoiiU The day Is your's. 

K. lien. Praised be God, and not our strength, 
for it !— 

What is this castle call’d, that stands bard byf 
Mont, 'riiey call it— Agiiicourt. 

K, Hen, Then call we this— the fleld of Agln- 
court, 

Fought on the day of Crispin Crhpianus* 

Flu. Your grandfather of famous memory, an’t 
please your majesty, and your great-nticle Edward 
the plack prince ot Wales, as 1 have read in the 
chronicles, fought a most prave pattle here In 
France. 

K. Hen. They did, Fliiellen. 

Flu, Your niajesl} says very true: If your ma- 
jesties is lerneniheied of it, the Welshman did 
gout service in a garden where leeks did grow, 
wealing leeks in their Monmouth caps; which, 
youi majesty knows, to this hour is an honour- 
able padge of the service ; and, 1 do believe, 
your majesty takes no scorn to wear leek upon 
Saint Tavy'b day. 

K. Hen. I wear it for a memorable honour : 
For I am W elsh, you know, good countryman. 

Flu, All the water in Wye cannot wash yonr 
map sty's Welsh pluod out of your pody, 1 can 
tell you that: Got pless it and preserve it, as 
loiig as it pleases his grace, and his majesty 
too I 

A', lien. Thanks, good my coiintry'man. 

Flu. liy Clieshii, I am your majesty’s coiintry- 
inaii, I laie not who know it; 1 will cuniess it 
to all the 'olid : 1 need not tube ashamed of your 
iiiajcst>, praised be God, so long as your majesty 
is an liuiiesl man. 

A'. IJt’u. God keep me so '—Our Iieialds go 
w ith him ; 

Brine me just notice of the mnnbers dead 
On both our parts — Call yonder fellow hither. 

[Points to Williams. Fa eunt Mout joy 
and others, 

Eie. Soldier, you must come to the king. 

K. Hen. Soldier, why wear’st thou that glove 
in thy cap 1 

If ill. An’t please your majesty, 'tis the gage of 
one that 1 should flghl withal, if he be alive. 

K. Hen. An Eiiglisbmaii 7 
H'lU. An’t please yonr majesty, a rascal, that 
swaggered with me last niglit : who, if ’a live, 
and e\er dare to challenge this glove, I have 
sworn to lake linn a bo\ o’lhe eai : or, if I can 
see my glove in his cap, (which he swore, as he 
was a MiUliei, he would wear, if alive,) 1 will 
stnke It out soundly. 

A". Hen, What think you, captain Fluellen ; is 
it tit this soldiei keep his oath 7 
Flu. He IS a craven * and a villain else, an't 
please your majesty, in my conscience. 

K. Hen. It may be, Ins enemy is a gentleman 
ot great sort, t quite from the answer of bis de- 

gice. 

Flu. Though be be as goot a gentleman as 
the tcvil IS, as Lucifer and Belzebub himself. 
It IS necessary, look your grace, that he keep 
his vow and his oath; if he be perjured, see 
you now, his reputation is ?s arrant a villain, 
and a Jack-sauce, * as ever his plack shoe trod 
upon Got’s ground and bis earth, in my consci- 
ence, la. 

K. Hen. Then keep thy vow, sirrah, when thou 
incet’st the fellow. 

fVill. So I will, my liege, as I live. 

K. Hen. Who servest thon under t 
Will, Under captain Gower, my liege. 

Flu. Gower is a goot captain ; and is good 
ktiowledite and literature in the wars. 

K, Hen. Call him hither to me, soldier. 

Will, I will, my liege, [Evil, 

K, Hen, Here, Fluellen ; wear thou this favour 
for me, and stick it iu thy cap : When Alenson 


• Coward 


f High rank 
I Tor laacy Jock. 


and myself were down together, I plncked this 
glove from liis helm : if any man challenge this, 
he is a friend to Alencon and an enemy to our 
person ; if thou encounter any such, apprehend 
him, an thou dost love me. 

Flu. Yonr giace does me as great honours, 
as can be desired in the hearts of hts subjects ; 
1 would fain see the man, that has but two 
legs, that shall And himself aggrieted at this 
glove, that is ail ; but 1 would tain see it 
once ; an please Got of his grace, that I lui' ht 
see It. " 

AT. Hen, Know'est thou Gower 1 
Flu, He is my dear friend, an please yon. 

AT. Hen. Pray thee, go seek him, and bring 
him to my tent. 

Flu, I will fetch him. [Ejit 

K. Hen, My lord of Warwick, and my brother 
Gloster, 

Follow Fluellen closely at the heels : 

The glove, which I bare given him for a favour. 
May, haply, purchase him a box o’the ear ; 

It is the soldier’s : 1, by bargain, should 
Wear it myself. Follow, good cousin War- 
wick : 

If that the soldier stiike him, (as, I judge 
By his blunt beariug, he will keep his word,) 
Some sudden misLliief may aiise of it; 

For I do know Fluellen valiant, 

And, touch’d with choler, hot as gunpowder. 

And quickly will return an injury : 

Follow, and see there be no harm between 
them. — 

Go }ou with me, uncle of Exeter, [Exeunt 


SCENE Vin.— ‘Before King Henry’s Pa> 
vilion. 

Enter Gower and Williams. 

Will, I warrant it is to knight you, captain. 

Enter Fluellix. 

Flu. Got’s will. and his pleasure, captain, I 
peseecb you now, come apace to the king * tiuTe 
IS more goot toward you, peradventure, than is 
in your knowledge to dieain of. 

Hill. Sir, know you tin-) glove? 

Flu, Know the glove? 1 know the glove is a 
glove. 

Wtll, I know tills ; and thus 1 challenge it. 

[AYr/Aes him. 

Flu, ’Sbliid, an arrant traitor, as aiiy’s in the 
universal 'orld, or in France, or in England. 

Gow, How now, Sir 7 you villain ! 

Will. Do you tbink I’ll be forsworn? 

Flu. Stand away, captain Gower; I will 
give treason bis payment into plows, I warrant 
you. 

Will. I am no traitor. 

Flu. That's a he in thy throat.— I charge you 
in his majesty’s name, apprehend him ; he’s a 
fiieud of the duke of Aleiiqou’s. 

Enter Warwick and Gloster. 

War. How now, bow now I what’s the mat- 
ter? 

Flu, My lord of Warwick, here .is (praised 
be Got for it I) a most contagious treason come 
to light, look you, as you shall desire in a sum- 
mer's day. Here is bis majesty. 

Enter King Henry and Exeter. 

K. Hen. How now I what’s the matter? 

Flu. My Jiege, here is a villain and a traitor, 
that, look your grace, has struck the glove 
which your miyesty is take out of the helmet of 
Aleiicon. 

Wtll. My liege, this was my glove ; here is 
the fellow of it ; and be, that 1 gave it to in 
change, promised to wear it in his cap ; I pro-‘ 
nnsed to strike him, if be did : I met this man 
with my glove in bis cap, and 1 have been as 
good as my word. 

Flu, Your now, (savinf your 

m^esty’s manhood,} what an arrant, lascaliy, 
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beggarly, lowsy knave it is: 1 hope, your ma- 
jesty is pear me testimony, and witness, and 
avouchments, that this ia the glove of Alen(;on, 
that )our miyesty gave me, in your conscience 
now, 

K. Hen, Give me thy glove, soldier: Look, 
here is the fellow of it. 'Twas I, indeed, thou 
proniised’st to strike ; and thou hast given me 
most bitter terms. 

Flu, An please your majesty, let his neck 
answer for it, if there is any martial law in the 
'orld. 

K, Hen, How canst thou make me satisfac- 
tion t 

Will. All olfences, my liege, come from the 
heart : never came any from mine, that might 
oflend your m^esty. 

K, Hen, It was ourself thou didst abuse. 
Will, Your m^esty came not like yourself: 
yon appeared to me but as a common man ; 
witness the night, your garments, your lowliness ; 
and what your highness suffered under that I 
shape, 1 beseech you take it for your own fault, 
and not mine : for had you been as I took yon 
for, 1 made no offence; therefore, I beseech 
your highness, pardon me. 

K, Hen, Here, uncle Exeter, till this glove 
with crowns, 

And give it to this fellow.— Keep it, fellow ; 

And wear it for an honour in thy cap. 

Till I do challenge it.— Give him the crowns : — 
And, captain, you must needs be fj lends with 
him. 

Flu. By this day and this light, the fellow has 
mettle enough in his pelly Hold, there is 
twelve pence for )ou, and 1 pray >oii to sen'e 
Got, and keep yon out of prawls, and prabbles, 
and quarrels, and dissensions, and, I warrant: 
you, it is the petter for you. 

Will. I will none of your money. 

Flu. It is with a goot will ; 1 can tell you, it 
will serve you to mend your shoes : Come, 
wherefore should you be so pasliful? your shoes 
is not so goot : *tis a goot silling, 1 warrant you, 
or 1 will change it. 

Enter an English Herald. 

K, Hen, Now, herald ; are the dead num* 
ber'd 7 j 

Her. Here is the number of the slaughter'd 
French. \^D€ livers a Paper. 

K. Hen, What prisoners of good sort are 
taken, uncle 7 

Exe, Charles duke of Orleans, nephew to the 
king ; 

John duke of Bourbon, and lord Bouciqualt : 

Of other lords and barons, knights and squires. 
Full fifteen hundred, besides common men. 

K, Hen, This note doth tell me of ten thou- 
sand French, 

That in the field lie slain : of princes, in this 
number. 

And nobles bearing banners, there lie dead 
One hundred twenty-six : added to these. 

Of knights, esquires, aud gallant gentlemen. 

Light fliousaud and four hundred ; of the 
which, 

rive hundred were but yesterday dubb’d 
knights : 

So that, in these ten thousand they have lost. 
There are but sixteen hundred mercenaries ; 

The rest are— princes, barons, lords, knights, 
'squires. 

And gentlemen cf blood and quality. 

The name of those their nobles that lie dead, — 
Charles De-1a bret, high Constable of France ; 
Jaques of Cbatilloii, admiral of France ; 

The master of the cross-bows, lord Rambures ; 
.Great-master of France, the brave Sir Guiscbard 
Dauphin ; 

John duke of Aleuqon ; Antony dnke of Bra- 
bant, 

The brother to the duke of Burgundy ; 

And Edward duke of Bar : of lusty earls, 
Grandpr^Aod Roussi, Faucouberg aud Foix, 


Act V. 

Beaumont and Marie, Vaudemont and Lestralc, 

Here was a royal fellowship of death I 

Where is the number of our English dead 7 

[Herald presents another Paper, 
Edward the duke of York, the earl of Siifl'olk, 
Sir Richard Ketley, Davy Gam, esquire : 

None else of name ; and, of all other men. 

But five aud twenty. 0 God, thy arm was here. 
And Dot to ns, but to thy arm alone. 

Ascribe we all.— When, without stratagem. 

But ill plain shock, aud even play of battle. 

Was ever known so great and little loss, 

On one part and on the other 7— Take it, God, 
For it is only thine 1 
Exe, 'Tis wonderful I 

K, Hen, Come, go we in procession to the 
village : 

And be it death proclaimed through our host. 

To boast of this, or take the praise from God, 

I Which is his only. 

Flu. Is it not lawful, an please your majesty, 
to tell how many is killed 7 
K, Hen. Yes, captain ; but with this acknow- 
ledgement. 

That God fought for ns. 

Flu, Yes, my conscience, he did us great 
goot. 

it. Hen, Do we all holy rites ; 

Let there be sung Non nobis^ and Te Dcujn. 
The dead with chanty enclos'd in clay, 

We'll then to Calais ; aud to England then ; 
Where ne'er From France arriv'd more happy 
men. [Exeunt. 


ACT V. 


Enter Chorus. 

Chor, Vouchsafe to those that have not read 
the story. 

That I may prompt them : and of such as have, 
1 humbly pray tbem to admit the excuse 
Of time, of numbers, and due course of things, 
Which cannot in their huge aud proper life 
Be here presented. Now we bear the kmg 
Toward Calais : grant him there ; there seen. 
Heave him away upon }oiir winged thoughts, 
Athwart the sea : Behold, the English beach 
Pales in the flood with men, with wives, aud 
boys, 

W'hose shouts and claps out-voicc the deep 
mouth'd sea, 

Which, like a mighty whiffler t 'fore the king. 
Seems to prepare his way : so let liiin laud • 

And, solemnly, see him set on to London. 

So swift a pace bath thought, that even now 
You may imagine him upon Blackheath ; 

Where that bis lords desire him to have boine 
His bruised helmet, and his bended sword. 

Before him through the city : he forbids it. 

Being free from vainness and self-glorious 
pride ; 

Giving full trophy, signal, and ostciit. 

Quite from himself to God. But now behold, 

In the quick forge and woikinghoiise of thought; 
How London doth pour out her citizens ! 

The mayor, and all his brethren, in best sort,— 
Like to the senators of the antique Home, 

With the plebeians swarming at their heels,— 

Go forth, and fetch their conquering Caesar in : 
As, by a lower but by loving likelihood. 

Were now the general of our gracious em- 
press t 

(As, in good time, he may,) from Ireland 
coming, 

Bringing rebellion broached $ on bis sword. 

How many would the iieaceful city quit, 

• The kinir twri the Chronicle!,) cauted the psalm 
In exitultruel ae EgjtptOt to be «unp after the vicrtory. 
t An offlrrr who wHikt first iii 
t The earl of Essex, in the reipn of Elizabeth. 

( Spitted, transfixed. 
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To welcome liiiti 7 much inore^ 'and much more 
cause, 

Did they tins Harry. Now in London place 
him ; 

(As >et the lamentation of the French 
Invites the king of England’s stay at home: 

The emperoi’s coming in behalf of France, * 
To order peace between them ;) and omit 
All the occiirieiices, whatever chanc'd, 

I'lll Harry’s back-return again to France ; 

There must we bring him ; and myself have 
play’d . 

The Interim, by rememberihg you— His past. 
Then brook abridgment ; and your eyes ad- 
vance 

After }oiir thought, .straight back again to 
France. • [Exit. 

SCENE I.^France^rAn English Court of 
Guard. 

Enter Fluellen and Gower. 

Goto. Nay, that’s right; but why wear you 
your leek tu-day? Saint Davy’s day is past. 

Flu. There is occasions and causes why 'and 
wheiefuie in all things: I will tell you, as my 
friend, captain Gower ; The rascally, scald, beg- 
garly, lowsv, pragging knave, Pistol, which you 
and yourseit, and all the ’orld, know to be no 
])etter than a fellow, look you now, of no me- 
rits, he IS come to me, and priiigs me pread 
and salt yesterday, look you, and bid me eat 
my leek: it was in a place wheie 1 could not 
bleed no contentions with him ; but I will be 
so puld as to wear it in my cap till I see him 
once again, and then 1 will tell him a little | 
piece of my desires. I 

Enter Pistol. 

Gow. ^Vhy, here he comes, swelling like a 
turkey-cock. 

Flu. ’Tis no matter for his swellings, nor bis 
turkey-cocks.— Got pless you, ancient Pistol, you 
sturvey, lowsy knave, Got bless you 1 

Fist. Hal art thou Bedlam 7 dost thou tliiist, 
base Tiojan, 

To have me fold up Parca’s fatal web7f 
Hence 1 1 am qualmish at the smell of leek. 

Flu. 1 peseech y'ou heartily, scurvy, lowsy 
knave, at iiiy desires, and iiiy requests, and my 
petitions, to eat, look you, this leek; because, 
look you, you do not love it, nor your atfec- 
tions, and your appetites, and your digestions, 
does not agree with it, 1 would desire you to 
eat It. 

Fist. Not for Qadwallader, and all his 
goats. 

Flu. Thcie is one goat for you. Atm.] 

Will you be so goot, scald knave, as eat it 7 

Fist. Base Tiojan, thou shait die. 

Flu. Yon say very true, scald knave, when 
Got's will IS : 1 will desire you to live in the 
mean time, and eat your victuals ; coeie, there 
is sauce for it. [A^triking him agat?i.] You 
called me yesterday, iiiountaiii-squiie ; hut 1 will 
make >(.11 to-day a squiie of low degree. 1 pray 
you fall to ; if you can mock a leek, you can 
eat a leek. 

Cow. Enough, captain ; you have astonished X 
liini. 

Flu. I say, I will make him eat some part of 
my leek, oi I will peat his pate four days 
Pite, I piay you ; it is goot for your .gieeo 
wound, and your ploody coxcomb. 

Fist. Must 1 bite 7 

Flu. Yes, ceruiiily ; and out of doubL and 
out of questions too, and ambiguities. 

Fist. By tins leek, 1 will must horribly re- 
venge ; 1 eat, and eke I swear— 


• Henry (bil not strike n Wow iu France, for tmo 

i enr*. eOer the iltcisive huiile oi A{;iiiconrt , hut iiniiie- 
latrlt roiicliitit'l a triite Tor that periinl.— Mwiiir. 
t “ Dost ibou ilvsiie to hate iiio put tliee to death P' 
S Stunned. 


Flu. Eat, I pi ay you : Will you have some 
more sauce to your leek 7 there is not enough 
leak to swear by. 




; inou dost see I eat. 
tIu. Much goot do you, scald kuave, heartily. 
Nay, ’pray you, throw none away ; the skin is 
goot for your pioken coxcomb, when you take 
occasions to see leeks hereafter, 1 pray vou. 
mo^ at them ; that is all. ^ ' 

Good. 


Flu. Ay, leeks is goot Hold you, there is a 
groat to heal your pate. 

Fist. Me a groat I 

Fist. Yes, verily, and in truth, you shall take 
it ; or I have another leek in iny pocket, which 
you shall eat. 

Fist. I take thy groat, in earnest of revenge. 

Flu. If 1 owe you any thing, 1 will pay you 
ill cudgels ; you shall be a woodiiioiiger, and 
buy nothing of me but cudgels. God be wi’ you, 
and keep you, and heal your pate. [Exit. 

Fist. All hell shall stir for this. 

Gow. Go, go ; you are a counterfeit cowardly 
knave. Will you mock at an ancient tradition, 
— begun upon an honourable .respect, and vvoin 
as a ineinorable tiopby of predeceased valour,— 
and dare not avouch in your deeds any of your 
words 7 1 have seen you gleeking * and galling at 
this gentleman twice or thrice. You thought 
because he could not speak English in the na- 
tive garb, he could not therefore handle an En- 
glish cudgel : you find it otherwise ; and hence- 
forth let. a Welsh correction teach you a good 
English condition, t Fare ye well. 


[Exit. 

Fist. Doth fortune play the huswife X uilh 
me now 7 

News have 1, that my Nell is dead i’lhe spual $ 
Of malady of France ; 

And there my rendezvous is quite cut oflf. 

Old I do wax ; and from iny weary limbs 
Honour is cudgell’d. Well, bawd will 1 turn, 
And something lean to cutpurse of quick hand. 
To England will 1 steal, and tiieie I'll steal: 
And patches will I get unto these scats. 

And swear i got them in the Gallia wars. 

[Exit. 


I SCENE II.— Troyes in Champagne.— Afi A~ 
partment in the French King’s Palace. 

Enter, at one door, King Henry, Beuforu, 
Gloster, Exeter, Warwick, Westmore- 
land, and other Lords; at another; the 
French King, Queen Isabel, the Princess 
Katharine, Lords, Ladies, ^c. the Duke 
of Burgundy, ornf his Train. 

K.\Hen. Peace to this meetiiig, wherefore we 
are met 1 

Unto our brother France, and to our sister. 
Health and fair time of day, joy and gool 
wishes [rine 

To our most fair and princely cousin Katba- 
And (as a branch and member of this royalty 
By whom this great assembly is coiitiiv’d,) 

We do salute you, duke of Bursuiidy 
And princes French, and peers, heulth to you 
Ml I 

Fr, Ktng. Right joyous are we to behold 
your face, 

Host w'orlhy brother England ; faiily met: 

So are you, princes English, every one. 

Q. Isa. So happy be the issue, brother Eng- 
land, 

Of this good day, and of this gracious meeting^ 
As we are now glad to behold your eyes ; 

Your eyes, which hitherto have borne in them 
Against the French, that met them, in ^ their 
bent, 

The fatal balls of murdering basilisks : 

The venom of such looks, we fairly hope, 

I 

I * Scoffine, ■neeriiig. 

[ f Temrcr S For jilt. \ HospiUl. 
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Have lost their quality ; and that this day 
Shall change all giiefs, and quarrels, into love, 
iir. Hen. To cry, amen to that, thus ,we ap- 
pear. 

Q. Isa. You English princes all, I do salute 
yon. 

Bur, My duty to you both, on equal love. 
Great kings of France and England 1 That I, 
have laboured . | 

IVlth all my wits, my pains, and strong ehiea- 
vours. 

To bring your most imperial majesties 
Unto this bar • and royal interview, 

Your mightiness on both parts best can witness. 
Since then my office hath so far prevail’d. 

That face to face, and royal eye to eye, 

You have congreeted ; let it not disgrace me. 

If 1 demand, before this royal view. 

What rab, or what impediment there is, 

Whv that the naked, poor, and mangled peace. 
Dear nurse of arts, plenties, and joyful births. 
Should not, m this best garden ot the world. 

Our fertile France, put up her lovely visage t 
Alas I she bath from France too long been 
chas’d ; 

And all her husbandry doth lie on heaps. 
Corrupting in its own fertility. 

Her vine, the merry cbeerer of the heart, 
Uriprtined dies : her hedges even-pleached,— 

Like prisoners wildly over-grown with hair. 

Pul forth disorder’d twigs : her fallow leas 
The darnel hemlock, and rank fumitory. 

Doth root upon ; while that the coulter t rusts. 
That should deracinate J such savagery 
The even mead, that erst brought sweetly forth 
The freckled cowslip, burnet, and green clover 
Wantiiu the scythe, all uncorrected, rank^ 
Cnncenes by idleness; and nothuio teems. 

But hateful docks, rough thistles, kecksles, 
burs. 

Losing both beauty and utility. 

And as our vineyards, fallows, meads, and 
hedges. 

Defective in their natures, grow to wildness; 
£veu 60 our houses, and ourselves, and chil- 
dren, 

Have lost, or do not learn, for want of time. 

The sciences that should become our country ; 

B it grow, like savages, as soldieis will. 

That nothing do but meditate, on blood,) 

To swearing, and stem looks, diffus’d § attire. 
And every thing that seems unnatural. 

Inch to reduce into our former favour, || 

Yon are assembled: and my speech entreats. 

That I may know the let, f why gentle peace 
Should not expel these iriconveniencies. 

And bless us with her former qualities. 

AT. Hen. If, duke of Burgundy, you would 
the peace. 

Whose want gives growth to the imperfections 
Which you have cited, you must buy that peace 
With full accord to all our just demands ; 

M hose tenors and particular effects 
You have, enschedul’d briefly, in your hands. 
Bur. The king hath heard them ; to the 
which, as yet. 

There is no answer made. 

/T. /len. Wei) then, the peace. 

Which you before so urg’d, lies' in his answer. 

Fr. King. I have but with a cursorary eye 
O’er-glanc’d the articles : pleaseth your grace 
To appoint sdlne of your council presently 
To Sit with us once more, with better need 
To re-survey them, we will, suddenly, 

Pass our accept, and peremptory answer. 

K. Hen. Brother, we sbalL-^o, uncle Exe- 
ter. 

And brother Clarence, and you, brother Olos- 
ter,— 

Warwick and Huntingdon, go with the king : 


t Ploiif'h^liare. 
np tb« root!. 


• Barrier. 

} To deracinate la to force 
Extraraj^apt. | Appearance. 
Uindennca. 


And take with you free power, to ratify. 
Augment, or alter, as your wisdoms beat 
Shall see advantageable for our dignity. 

Any thing in, or out of, our demands ; 

And we’ll consign thereto.— W ill you, fair sis* 
ter, 

.Go with the princes, or stay here with us t 

Q. Isa. Our gracious brother, I will go with 
them ; 

Haply a woman’s voice may do some good. 
When articles, too nicely urg’d, be stood on. 

K. Hen. Yet leave our cousin Katliariiie here 
with us; 

She is our capital demand, compris’d 
Within the fore-rank of our articles. 

Q. Isa. She hath good leave. 

\Exeuntall but Henry, Katiiarine, 
and her Gentlenoman. 

K. Hen. Fair Katharine, and most lair 1 
Will yon \uuchsate to teach a soldier teims 
Such as will enter at a lady’s ear, 

And plead his love-suit to her gentle bcait) 

Kath. Your majesty shall muck at me ; 1 can- 
not speak your Euglaiid. 

K. Hen. O fair Katharine, if you will love 
me soiindlv with your French heart, 1 will be 
glad to hear you confess it biokeiily with your 
English tongue. Do you like me, Kate ? 

Kath. Pardo7tne3 moy, I cannot tell vat is— 
like me. 

K. Hen. An angel is like you, Kate ; and you 
are like an angel. 

Kath. Que dit-il? que Jesuis semblablc d Ics 
anges ? 

Aiice. Ouyf vraymentf (satif rostre graced 
ain.n dit U. 

K. Hon. I said so, dear Kathaiine; and 1 
must not blush to affirm it. 

Kath. (> bon J)i€u ' les langties des horn, 
mes sont pleines des trornpenes. 

K Hen. What says she, fair one? that the 
tongues of men are full ot deceits 1 

Alice. Ony ; dat de tongues of de mans is be 
I full of deceits : dat is de princess. 

K. Hen. The princess is the better Engli-h- 
woman. I’faith, Kate, my wooing is tit lur iliy 
undei standing : 1 am glad tlioii can'st sp'-ak 
no better English ; for, it thou could'st, iltoii 
wuiild’st find me such a plain king, that thou 
woiild’st think I had sold iny farm to buy iiiy 
crown. 1 know no ways to mince it in love, 
blit directly to say— I love you : then, if you 
urge me further than to say— Do you iii laitli 1 
1 wear out my suit. Give me your answer ; 
I’faith, do ; and so clap hands and a baigaiii : 
How say you, lady t 

Kath. Sauf rostre honneur, me understand 
welli 

K. Hen. Marry, if you would put me to ver- 
ses, or to dance tor your sake, Kate, why you 
undid me : for the one, 1 have neither words 
nor measure; and for the other, 1 have no 
strength in measure,* yet a reasonable mea- 
sure in strength. If I could win a lady at teap- 
trog, or by vaulting into my saddle with niy 
armour on my back, under the coirectioii of 
bragging be it spoken, 1 should quickly leap 
into a wife. Or, if I might buflet fur my love^ 
or iHiuiid my horse for her favours, i could lay 
on like a butcher, and sit like a jack-aii-apes , 

, never off : but, befoie God, i cannot look green- 
fly,! nor gasp out my eloquence, nor 1 have 
no cunning in protestation ; only downright 
oaths, which I never use till urged, nor never 
break for urging. If thou canst love a fellow 
of this temper, Kate, whose face is not woitli 
sun-burning, that never looks in his glass for 
love of any thing he sees Iheie, let thine eye be 
tny cook. 1 6peak to thee plain soldier : If 
thou canst love me for this, take me : if not, to 
say to thee, that 1 shall die, is true ; but for 
thy love, by the Lord, no ; yet 1 love thee toa 

* lu dvncing. 

t i. «. Like a ymof lover* awkward. 
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And while thou livest, de^r Kate, take a fellow 
of plain and uncoined * constancy ; for he 
perforce must do thee right, because he hath 
not the cin to woo in other places : for these 
fellows of infinite tongue, that can 4 ’h>me them- 
selves into ladies* favours,— they do always 
reason themselves out again. What I a speaker, 
is but a prater ; a rhyme is but a ballad. A 
good leg will fall : t a straight back will stoop : 
a black beard will turn white ; a curled pate 
will grow bald ; a fair face will wither ; a full 
eye will wax hollow : but a good heart, Kate, 
is the sun and moon ; or rather the sun, and 
not the moon ; for it shines bright, and uevef 
chaiiires, but keeps his course truly. If thou 
Would have such a one, take me : And take 
me, take a soldier : take a soldier, take a king : 
And what sa\est thoii tiien to my love? speak, 
iiiy fair, and fairly, 1 pray thee. 

Aath. I;) it possible* dat I should love de 
enemy of France ? 

AT. Hen. No ; it is not possible you should 
love the enemy ot France, Kate : but iii loving 
me, yon should love the friend of France ; for 
1 love France so well, that 1 will not part with 
a village of it; I will have it all iiiiue : and, 
Kate, when France is mine, and I am your's, 
then >our’s is France, and you are miue. 

Katk. I cannot tell vat is dat. 

K. Hen. No, Kate? 1 will tell thee iu French; 
which, 1 am sure, will hang upon my tongue 
like a new-married wife about her husband’s 
neck, baldly to be shook off. Qvand fa'j la 
jKKwesvioii (Ic France, ft quand tons aoez le 
jiosscsKion de moi, (let me see, what then? 
Saint Dennis be my speed \)—donc vostre est 
JrancffCt ions estes mienne. It is as easy 
for me, Kate, to conquer the kingdom, as to 
speak so much more French : I shall never move 
thee III Fieiich : unless it be to laugh at me. 

K nth. Saitf vostre honneur, le Franqois qiie- 
vons pm lez, fst mciUeur que VAngloh le 
quel purli* 

K. Hen. No, 'faith, *tis not, Kate : but thy 
speaking of iny tongue, and 1 tliiiie, must truly 
faUely, must needs be granted to be much at 
one. lint, Kate, dost thou understand Urns 
much Enzliih '{ Caiist thou love me f 

Katli. 1 cannot tell. 

K. Jfcjt. Can any of your neighbours tell, 
Kate? I’ll ask them. Come, 1 know, tliou 
lo.esr me * and at night, when you come into 
your closet, you'll question this gentlewoman 
about me ; and I know, Kate, you will, to her, 
di«pi H'se those parts in me, that you love with 
your he.irl: but, good Kate, mock me merci- 
fully ; the rather, gentle princess, because I 
]o\e thee cruelly. If ever thou be'st mine, 
Kai(>, (as 1 have a saving faith within me, tells 
me thou Shalt,) I get thee with scanibhiig, 
and th>iii must thcretoie needs prove a good 
soUlo r- breeder : Shall not thon and I, ne- 
tween Saint Dennis and Saint George, com- 
pound a boy, half Fiench, half English, that 
shall L'o to Constantinople, and take the Turk| 
by the be, I rd ? shall we not? what sayest thou, 
my fair fiovver-de-liice 1 

Hath. I do not know dat. 

A'. Hen. No ; 'tis hereafter to know, but now 
to promise : do but now promise, Kate, you 
will endeavour for your French part of such a 
boy ; and, for my Enslisb moiety, take the 
word ol a king and a bachelor. How answer 
you, la plus belle Katiuirine du tnonde mon 
tres ehere et divine deesse? 

Rath. Your majestl 'ave fausse French 
enough to deceive de most sage demoiselle dat 
is en France. 

K. lieu. Now, fie upon my false Fmch ! 

* He means, resemblinfr a plain piece of metal which 
has net >et received any impression. t Fall anay. 

X Henry V. bad been dead 31 years before the Turks 
became possessed of Conitautiuople i that eicnt took 
place IU 1453. 


By mine honour in true English, I love thee, 
Kate ; by which honour I dare not swear tboa 
lovest me ; yet my blood begins to flatter me 
that thou dost, uotwitbstandiug the poor and 
untempering effect of my visage.* Now be- 
fihrew my father’s ambition I be was* thinking 
of civil wars when he got me ; therefore was I 
created witli a stubborn outside, with an as- 
pect of iron, that, when 1 come to woo ladies 
1 fright them. But iii faith, Kate, the elder 
1 wax, the better I shall appear : my comfort 
is, that old age, that ill laycr-up of beauty, can 
do no more spoil upon my face : thou hast me, 
if thou hast me, at the worst ; and thou slialt 
wear me, if thou wear me, better and better ; 
And therefore tell me, most fair Katharine, 
will you have me : Put off your maiden 
blushes; avouch the thoughts of your heait 
with the looks of an empress ; take me by the 
band, and say— Harry of England, 1 am tliiiie : 
which word thou shalt no sooner bless niiue 
ear withal, but J will tell thee aloud— England 
is thine, Ireland is thine. Fiance is thine, 
and Henry Plaiitjgenet is thine ; who, though I 
speak it before Ins face, if be be not fellow 
with the best king, thou shalt find the best king 
of good fellows. Come, your answer in bro- 
ken music ; for thy voice is music, and thy 
£llgll^h broken : therefore, queen of all, Ka- 
thaiiiie, break thy mmd to me iu biokeu Engr 
lisli. Wilt thou have me ? 

Kath. Dat is, as it shall please de roy mon 
pere. 

K. Hen. Nay, it will please him Wtll, Kate ; 
it shall please him, Kate. 

Kath. Dell it shall also content me. 

K. Hen. Upon that 1 will kiss your band, 
and 1 call you—iny queen. 

Kath. Ltuissez, mon siegneur, laissez, lais- 
sex: majojifje ne veux point que iouk aba is- 
sex vostre gi andeur, en baisant la main d*uite 
vostre indigne serviteure ; excuscz moy, je 
vous supplie, mon tres puissant sclgneui . 

K, Hen. Then 1 will kiss your lips, Kate. 
Kath, Les dames, et damoiselles, pour estre 
baisecs devant leur nopces il n*eit pas le 
*coutuifie de France. 

K. Hen. Madam, my interpreter, what says sbeT 
Alice. Dat it is not he de fashion pour les 
ladies of France, — I caiiuot tell what is baiser 
en English. 

K, Hen. To kiss. 

Alice. Yoiir WdyesXy entendre heiiie que moy. 
K. Hen. It is not the fashion fur the maids 
in Fiance to kiss before they are mariied, 
would she say ? 

Alice. Oaz, vrayment. 

K. Hen. O Kate, nice customs curt'sy to 
great kings. Dear Kate, you and I cannot be 
confined within the weak list f of a country's 
fashion : we are the makers of maimers, Kate ; 
and the libeity that follows our places, stops 
the mouths of all find-faults ; as I will do your's, 
for upholding the nice fashion of your country, 
111 denying me a kiss : therefore, patiently, and 
yielding. {Kissing her.] You have witchcraft 
111 your lips, Kate : there is more eloquence m 
a sugar touch of tiiem, than in the tongues of 
the French Council ; and they should sooner 
persuade Harry of England, than a general 
petition of mouarchs. Here comes your father. 

Enter the French King and Queen, Bur* 
GUNDY, Bedford, Gloster, Exeter, West- 
moreland, and other French and En^ 
glish Lords, 

Bur, God save your majesty ! my royal cou- 
sin, teach you our piincess English 1 
ic. Hen. 1 would have her learn, my fair 
cousin, how perfectly 1 love her ; and that is 
good English, 

Bur. Is she not apt ? 

• i.e. Though my face has no pouer to soften you. 
t Blight boTTior. 
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K, Hen. Our tongue is rough, coz ; and my 
condition * is not sniooth : so that, having nei- 
ther the voice nor the heart of dattery about 
me, 1 cannot so conjure up the spirit of love m 
her, that he will appear in his true likeness. 

Uur. Pardon the frankness of my mirth, if I 
answer you for that. If you would conjure in 
her yon must make a circle : if conjure up love 
in her in his true likeness, he must appear 
naked and blind : Ca;i you blame her then, 
being a maid yet rosed over with the virgin 
crimson of modesty, if she deny the appearance 
of a naked blind boy in her naked seeing selft 
It were, my lord, a hard condition for a maid 
to consign to. 

JC. Hen. Yet they do wink and yield ; as love 
is blind, and enforces. 

Bur. They are then excused, my lord, when 
they see not what they do. 

Hen. Then, good my lord, teach your 
cousin to consent to winking. 

Bur. I will wink on her to consent, my lord, 
if you will teach her to know niy meaning : for 
maids, well summered and warm kept, are like 
flies at Bartholomew-tide, blind, though they 
have their eyes; and then they will endure 
handling, n/Uch before would not abide look- 
ing on. 

AT. Hen. This moral ties me over to time, 
and a hot summer ; and so 1 will catch the fly, 
your cousin, in the latter end, and she must be 
blind too. 

Bur. As love is, my lord, before it loves. 

JT. Hen. It is so ; and you may, some of you, 
tbauk love for my blindness ; who cannot see 
many a fair French city, for one fair French 
maid that stands in my way. 

Fr. King. Yes, my lord, you see them per- 
spectively, the cities tuined into a maid ; for 
they are all girdled with maiden walls, that 
W'ar bath never entered. 

K. Hen. Shall Kate be my wife! 

Fr. King. So please you. 

K. Hen. I am content ; so the maiden cities 
you talk of, may wait on her ; so the maid, that 
stood in the way of my wish, shall show me the 
way to my will. 

Fr. King. We have consented to all terms of 
reason. 

K. Hen. Is't so, my lords of England 7 

West. The king hath granted every article : 

His daughter, first ; and then, in sequel all. 
According to their firm proposed natures- 

Fxe. Only, he hath not yet subscribed this 
Where your majesty demands,— Tbat the king 
of France, having any occasion to write for 
matter of grant, shall name your highness in 
this form, and with this addition, in French, — 
Hotre tres cher filz Henry rajf d* Angleterre, 
hcretier de France; and thus in L^tin, —Pris- 
clarissimus Jilius noster lienricus, rex An- 
gliee, et hares Francia. 

Fr. King. Nor. this 1 have not, brother, so 
denied, 

But your request shall make me let it pass. 

• Tenpet. 


K. Hen. I pray you then, in love and dear 
alliance. 

Let that one article rank with the icst : 

And, thereupon, give me youi daugbtei . 

Fr. King, Take her, fair son ; and from her 
blood raise up 

Issue to me : tbat the contending kingdoms 
Of France and England, whose very shores 
look pale 

With envy of each other’s happiness, [tioii 
I May cease their hatred : and this dear conjunc* 
Plant neighbourhood and Christian-like accord 
In their sweet bosoms, that never war advance 
His bleeding sword ’twixt England and lair 
France. 

All. Amen ! 

K. Hen. Now welcome, Kate and bear me 
witness all, 

That here 1 kiss her as my sovereign queen. 

[Flourish. 

Q. Isa. God, the best maker of all marria- 
ges. 

Combine yonr hearts in one, your realms in 
one ! 

As man and wife, being two, are one in love. 

So be there ’twixt your kingdoms such a spousal. 
That never may ill office, or fell jealousy, 

Which troubles oft the bed of blessed mar. 
riage. 

Thrust in between the paction of these kiug- 
doms, 

To make divorce of their incorporate league ; 
That English may as French, French English- 
men, 

Receive each other I— God speak this Amen I 

All. Amen 1 

K. Hen. Prepare we for our marriage on 
which day, 

My lord of Burgundy, we’ll take your oath. 

And all the peers’, for surety of our leagues.— 
Then shall 1 swear to Kate, and you to me : 

And may our oaths well kept and pro&p’rous 
I be I [Fseunt. 


Enter Chorus. 


Thus far, with rough, and all unable pen, 

I Our bending * author hath pursued the story ; 
In little room confimug mighty men, 

Mangling by starts tbe full course of their 
glory. [In ’d 

Small time, but in that small, most greatly 
This star of England : fortune made his sword ; 
By which tbe world’s best garden t be achiev’d. 
And of it left bis son imperial lord. 

Henry the sixth, in infant bauds crown’d king 
Of France and England did this king suc- 
ceed ; 

Whose state so many had the managing, 

Tbat they lost France, and made bis England 
bleed : 

Which oft our stage hath shown ; and, for their 


sake. 

In your fair minds let this acceptance take. 

[Exit, 


•La. Unsqaal to Ibt wtigbt of the lubjoct. t Fraucc. 
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LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

■MALONE Buppoies thii portion orHenrjr VI. to have been written in ISSii bnt donbtff with Theobaldf wbetber 
the three plays comprised under the title of Henry VI. were actually composed by Shakspeare. Dr. Johnson 
houerer maintains, that they exhibit ** no marks of spnnousness,” and that they ** are declared to he genuine 
by the voice of Shakspeare himself. The transactions of the piece are scattered through a period of thirty 
years, and introduced with little regard to historical accuracy. Lord Talbot who is killed at the end of the 
fourth art, did not in reality fall until July 13, 1453; and the second part of Henry VI. opens with the king's 
marriage, which was solemnized in the year 1443, or eight years before Talbot's death. In the same part. 
Dame Eleanor Cobham is introduced to insult Queen Margaret | though her penance and banishment for sor- 
cery happened three years before that princess arrived in England. These deviations from the page of 

liistory are of little consequence to the mere lover of dramatic literature, as they neither weaken the gratifi« 
cation, nur diminish the effect of the scenic narrative. Poetry appeals to the passions, and imagination, like 
a true magician, lends her most powerful spells to excite or subdue them. But there are many to whom the 
great events of history are known only through the fascinating medium of a play or a romance ; and it is fre* 
quently difBrnlt, if not disagreeable to efface, in afler life, the distorted impressions which they leave npon the 
memory. hen viewed in the sober simplicityof historic truth, a favourite hero often loses much of his glitter, 
and a detested villain some portion of his turpitude. It is therefore of no little consequence to examine the 
materials of a dramatic fabric, to separate truth from fiction, and to shew the age and body of the time, his 
-form and pressure t" because, in lauding the productions of Shakspeare (particularly those historical pieces 
upon which he exercised such masterly talents,) it has been the fashion to represent them not only as morally 
cntertaiuing, but also as politically instructive i an attribute with which, examination shows, it is dangerous 
te invest them. 
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Thomas Beaufort, Duke of Exeter, great 
Uncle to the King. 

Henry Beaufort, great Uncle to the King, 
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John Beaufort, FmtI of Somerset; after- 
wards Duke. 

Richard Vi.kmKcener,eldest son of Richard, 
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Duke of York, 

Earl, of Warwick. — Earl of Salisbury. — 
Earl of Suffolk. 

Lord Talbot, afterwards Earl of Shrews- 
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John Talbot, his Son. 

Edmund Mortimer, Earl of March. 

Mortimer’s Keeper, and a Lawyer. 

Sir John Fastolfe.— Sir William Lucy. 

Sir William Glansdale.— Sir Thomas Gar- 

GH4 VX. 
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Vernon, of the ^White Rose, or York Fac- 
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Basset, of the Red Rose, or Lancaster Fac- 
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Charles, Dauphin, and afterwards King of 
France. 

Reignier, Duke of Anjou, and titular King 
of Naples. 

Duke of Burgundy.— DukI of Alen^on. 

Governor of Paris. — Bastard of Orleans. 
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deaux, 
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Countess of Auvergne. 

Joan La Pucelle, commonly called Joan of 
Arc, 

Fiends appearing to La Pucelle, Lords, 
Warders of the Tower, Heralds, Officers, 
Soldiers, Messengers, and several Attend- 
ants both on the English and French, 

d, and partly in France. 


ACT 1. I 

SCENE J. -“Westminster Abbey, 

Dead march. Corpse of King Henry the 
Fifth discovered, lying in state ; attended 
on by the Dukes of hzDFORD, Gloster, and 
Exeter ; the Earl of Warwick, the Bishop 
of Winchester, Heralds, Sgc, 

Bed, Hung be the heavens with black, yield 
day to night I 


Comets, importing change of times and states, 
Brandish your crystal tresses in the sky ; 

And with them scourge the bad revolting stars. 
That have consented unto Henry’s death 1 
Henry the fifth too famous to live long I 
England ne’er lost a king of so much worth. 
Glo, England ne’er bad a king, until bU 
time. 

Virtue he had, deserving to command i 
I His brandish’d sword did blind men with his 
I beams; 
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His arms spread wider than a dragmi's wings ; 
His sparkling eyes replete with wraktaful lire« 
More dazzled and drove back his enemies, 

Than mid-day sun, fierce bent against their 
faces. 

What sboiiJd I say T his deeds exceed all speech : 
He ne’er iift up his hand, but conquered. 

Exe» We mourn Jui black ; Why mourn we 
not in blood 7 j 

Henrv is dead, and never ahifil revive : i 

Upon a wooden coffin we attend ; 

And death’s dishonourable victory 
We with our stately presence glorify. 

Like captives bound to a triumphant car, 

What 7 shall we curse the planets of ntishup. 

That plotted thus our gloiy’s overthrow ? 

Or shall we tliiuk the subtle-witted Fieuch 
Conjurers and sorcerers, that, afraid of him, 

Sy magic verses * have coiitiiv’d his end 7 
Wm, He was a king bless’d of the Ring of 
kings. 

Vnto the French the dreadful jii^ment day 
So dreadful will nut be, as was bis fight. 

The battles of the Lord of hosts he fought ; 

The church's prayers made him so prosperous. 
Gio» The church I where is it 7 Had not 
churchmen pray’d. 

His thread of life had not so soon decay’d : 

None do you like hut an effeminate prince. 
Whom like a school-boy you may over-awe. 
fViiu Cluster, whate’er we like, thou art pro- 
tector. 

And lookest to command the prince and realm. 
Thy wife is proud ; she boldetli thee m awe. 
More than God, or religious churchmen, may. 
Gfo. Name not religiou, for thou iov’st the 
flesh ; 

And ne’er throughout the year to rbnrch thou 
go’st. 

Except it be to pray against thy foes. 

JBed, Cease, cease these jars, and rest your 
minds in peace 1 

Let’s to the altar Heralds, wait on ns 
Instead of gold, we’ll offer up our arms *, 

Since arms avail not, now that Henry’s dead.— 
Postei ity, await for wretched years, [suck ; 
When at their mothers’ moist eyes babes shall 
Our isle be made a nourish t of salt tears. 

And none but women left to wail the dead. 

Henry the fifth I thy ghost I iiivocate ; 

Prosper *tb is realm, keep it from civil broils ! 
Combat with adverse planets iii the heavens I 
A far moie glonons star thy soul will make. 
Than Julius Caesar, or bright 

Enter a Messxncsb. | 

Mess* My honourable lords, health to you 
all ! 

Sad tidings bring I to you out of France, 

Of loss, of slaughter, and discomfiture : . 

Galen ne, Cbauipaigiie, Kbeims, Orleans, 

Paris, Guysors, Poictlers, are all quite losL | 
Bed, What say’st thou, man, before dead 
Henry’s corse 7 

Speak softly ; or tbe loss of those great towns 
Will make him burst his lead, and rise from 
death. 

G/o- Is Paris lost 7 is Rouen yielded up 7 
If Henry were recall’d to life again. 

These news would cause him once more yield 
tbe ghost. 

Exe. How were they lost 7 what treachery was 
us’d 7 

No treachery; but want of men and 
money. 

jtaong the soldiers this is muttered,— 
nat liere you maintain several factions ; 

And whilst a field should be despatch’d and 
fought. 

You are disputing of your generals. 

One would have ling’rlng wars, with Uttie cost ; | 

* Thate «at a notion long prsvnlosV that HfSi wiglU ^ 
le token a^ay W metrical channi. I 

T Nune waa aucieiitly ao spelt. \ 
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Another would fly swift but wantetli wings ; 

A tbiid Jiiaii thinks, without expense at all. 

By guileful fair words peace may be obtain’d. 
Awake, awake, English nobility ! 

Let not sloth dim your liGiiouis, iiew-begot : 
Cropp’d are the ffower-de-liices in your arms ; 
Of England’s coat one half is cut away. 

Exe. Were our tears wanting to this funeral^ 
These tidings would call forth her* flowing 
tides. 

Bed, Me they concern ; regent I am of 
France :— 

Give me my steeled coat. I’ll fight for France,— 
Away with th ^se disgraceful wailing robes ! 
Wounds 1 will lend the French, in>>tead of eyes. 
To weep their intermissive miseries, t 

Enter another Messenger. 

2 Mess, Lords, view tliese letters, full of bad 

mischance, 

France is revolted from the English quite $ 
Except some petty towns of no import : 

The dauphin Charles is crowned king in 
Rlieims : 

The bastard of Orleans with him is join’d , 
Reignier, duke of Anjou, doth tak% his part; 

The duke of Aleiiqoii ffieth to bis side. 

Exe, The Dauphin crowned king ! all fly to 
him 7 

0 whither shall we fly from this repioach7 
Glo, We will not fly, but to onr enemies’ 

throats : 

Bedford, if thou be slack, I’ll fight it out 
Bed. Glosier, why douht’st thou of my for- 
wardness 1 

An army have I muster’d in my thoughts 
Wherewith already Fiance is over-run. 

Enter a third Messenger. 

3 Mess, My gracious lords,— to add to }our 

laments. 

Wherewith you now bedew King Heury'» 
hearse,— 

1 must inform you of a dismal fight, 

Betwixt the stout lord Talbot and the French. 

fFiw. What I wherein Talbot ovei came 7 is’t 
so? 

3 Mess, O no ; wherein lord Talbot was o’er- 
tbrowu : 

Tbe circumstance I’ll tell you more at large- 
The tenth of August last, this dreadful loid. 
Retiring from the siege of Orleans, 

Having full scarce six thousand in his troop. 

By three and twenty thousand of the French 
W as round encompassed and set upon : 

No leisure had be to enraiik his men ; 

He wanted pikes to set before bis archers ; 
Instead whereof, sharp stakes, pluck’d out of 
hedges. 

They pitched in the ground confusedly. 

To keep the horsemen olf fiom breakuig in. 

Mure than three hours the fight continued ; 
Where valiant Talbot, above human thought. 
Enacted wonders with bis sword and bnce. 
Hundreds he sent to hell, and none durst staqd 
him ; 

Here, there, and every where, enrag’d he slew : 
The French exclaim’d. The devil was in arms ; 
All tbe whole army stood agaz’d on him : 

His soldiers, spying his undaunted spirit, , 

A Talbot I a Talbot I cried out amain. 

And rush’d into the bowels of the battle. 

Here had the conquest fully been seal’d up, 

If Sir John Fastolte bad not play’d the coward ; 
He being in tbe vaward, (plac’d behind. 

With purpose to relieve and follow them,) 
Cowardly fled, not having struck one stroke : 
Hence grew the general wreck and massacre ; 
Enclosed were they wiUi their enemies : 

A base Walloon, to win the Dauphin’s grace, 
Tbruit Talbot with a spear into the back ; 

• Hct, I FarfUud’s. 

f /. r. Tbelr oiiMnst which hava had only a short 
latcrmiisiaa. 
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\Vhom all France, with thehr chief aaseaihted 
strength, 

Dnrst not presume to look once in the Ihce. 

Bed. Is Talbot slain ? then 1 will slay myadf. 
For living idly here, in pomp and ease. 

Whilst such a worthy leader, wanting ^d. 

Unto his dastard foe-man is betray'd. 

3 Mess. O no, he lives ; but is took piisoneTy 
And lord Scales with him, and lord Hunger- 
ford : 

Most of the rest slaughter’d, or took, likewise. 
Bed. His ransom there is none but 1 shall 
pay : 

I’ll hale the Dauphin headlong from his throne. 
His crown shall be the ransom of my friend; 
Four of their lords I'll change for one of 
oiir’s. — 

Farewell, my masters ; to my task will I ; 
lioiihres in France forthwith I am to make. 

To keep our great Saint George’s feast withal : 
Ten thousand soldiers with me 1 will take. 

Whose bloody deeds shall make all Europe 
quake. 

3 Mess. So you had need ; for Orleans is be- 
sieg’d ; 

The English army is grown weak and faint : 

The earl of Salisbuiy craveth supply. 

And hardly keeps bis men from mutiny. 

Since they, so few, watch such a multitude. 

B^e. Remember, lords, your oaths to Heniy 
sworn : 

Either to quell the Dauphin utterly. 

Or bring him in obedience to your yoke. 

Bed. I do remember It ; and here take leave. 
To go about my preparation. [£' 2 : 1 ^. 

G/o. I’ll to the Tower, with nil the haste 1 
can. 

To view the artillery and monition ; 

And then 1 will proclaim young Henry king. 

[£xi#. 

Bue. To Eltham will I, where the young 
king is. 

Being ordain’d his special governor; 

And for his safety there I’ll best advise. 

[Exit. 

jnn. Each hath his place and function to 
attend : 

I am left out ; for me nothing remains. 

But long I will not be Jack-out-of-oflice ; 

Tlu' king fiom Ellham 1 mtend to send. 

And bit at chiefest stern of public weal. 

[£xir. Scene closes, 

SCENE JI.—France,^Before Orleans, 

EnUi Charles, with his Forces ; Alenson, 
Reignier, and others. 

Char. Mars his true moving, even' ns in the 
heavens. 

So in the earth to this day is not kdbwn : 
l.aie did he shine upon the English side; 

Now we are victors upon us he smiles. 

Wh'df towns of any moment, but we havef 
At pleasure here we lie, near Orleans ; 
Othenvhiles, the famish’d Et^llsh, like pale 
ghosts. 

Faintly besiege us one hour in a month. 

Alen. They want their porridge, and their fat 
bull-beeves : 

Either they must be dieted like males, 

And have their provender tyed to their months. 
Or piteous they will look, like drowned mice. 
Reig. Let’s raise the siege ; Why live we idly 
here f 

Talbot is taken, whom we wont to fear : 
Remaineth none but mad-brain’d Salisbury ; 

And he may well in fretting spend his gall. 

Nor men, nor money, bath he to make war. 

Char Sound, sound alarum ; we will rush on 
them. 

Now for the hononr of the forlorn French 
Him 1 forgive my death, that killeth me, 

When he sees me go back one foo^ or 

\Exaunt, 
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I Alarums ; Excursions ; afterwards a Retreat, 

Reenter Charles, Alenqon, Rbionieb, ond 
others. 

Char. Who ever saw the like T what men have 
1 

Dogs I cowards 1 dastards !— I would ne’er have 
fled. 

But that they left me midst my enemies. 

Reig, Salisbury is a desperate homicide ; 

He figbtetii as one weary of his life. 

The other lords, like lions wanting food. 

Do rush upon us as their hungry prey.* 

Alen. FroUsard, a countryman of our’s, re- 
cords, 

England all Olivers and Rowlands! bred. 

During the time Edward the third did reign. 
More truly now may this be verified ; 

For none but Samsons and Goliasses, 

It seiideth forth to skirmish. One to ten ! 

Lean raw-bon’d rascals! who would e’er siqi- 
pose 

They had such courage and audacity ? 

Char, Let's leave this town ; for they are hair- 
brain’d slaves. 

And hunger will enforce them to be more ea- 
ger: 

Of old I know them ; rather with tbeir teeth 
The walls tbey’U tear down, than forsake the 
siege. 

Reig. 1 think, by some odd gimmals X or No- 
vice, 

Their arms are set, like clocks, still to strike on; 
Else ne'er could they hold oat so, as they do. 

By my consent, we'll e’en let them alone. 

AUn, Be it so. 

Enter the Bastard of Orleans. 

Bast. Where’s the prince Dauphin, I have 
news for him. 

Char, Bastard § of Orleans, thrice welcome to 
ns. 

Rast, Metbinks, your looks are sad, your 
cheer || appall’d ; 

Hath the late overthrow wrought this offence t 
Be not dismay’d, for succour is at hand : 

A holy maid hither with me I bring. 

Which, by a vision sent to her from heaven. 
Ordained is to raise this tedious siege. 

And drive the English forth the bounds of 
France. 

The spirit of deep prophecy she bath. 

Exceeding the nine sibyls ^ of old Rome ; 

What’s past, and what’s to come, she can 
descry. 

Speak, shall I call her in ? Believe my words. 

For they are certain and infallible. 

Char. Go, call her in : {Exit Bastard.] But 
first, to try her skill, 

Reignier, stand thou as Dauphin in my place : 
Question her proudly, let thy looks be stern : — 
By this means shall we sound what skill she 
bath. {Retires, 

Enter LaPucellb, Bastard q/* Orleans^ and 
others, 

Reig. Fair maid, is’t thon wilt do these won- 
d’rous feats? 

Puc. Reignier, is’t thon that thinkest to be- 
guile me ?— 

Where is the Dauphin ?— come, come from be- 
hind ; 

I know thee well, though never seen before. 

Be not amaz’d, there’s nothing hid from me : 

In private will 1 talk with thee apart 

* J. e. The prey for which they are hwigry. 
t These were two of the most famoue lu Charle- 
magne's list of peers. 

t A gimroal is a piece of foiated work, where one 

f tieco moves within another | here it ie tehen at large 
or an engine. ^ ' 

I This was not in former times e term of reprbach. 
y Countenance. 

T Shakspeare mistakes the nine Sibylline hooks, for 
nice Sybils. 
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Stand back, you lords, and give ns leave a- 
while* 

Reig* She takes npon her bravely at first 
dash. 

Puc. Dauphin, 1 am by birth a shepherd’s 
daughter, 

My wit untrain'd in any kind of art. 

Heaven, and our lady gracious, bath it pleas’d 
To shine on my contemptible estate : 

Lo, whilst 1 waited on my tender lambs, 

And to sun’s parching beat display’d my cheeks, 
God’s mother deigned to appear to me ; 

And, in a vision full of majesty, 

Will’d me to leave my base vocation. 

And free my country from calamity : 

Her aid she promis’d, and assur’d success : 
lu complete glory she reveal’d herself; 

And, whereas 1 was black and swart before. 

With those clear rays which she infus’d on me. 
That beauty am 1 bless’d with, which you see. 
Ask me what question thou canst possible. 

And I will answer unpremeditated : 

My courage try by combat, if thuu dar’st. 

And thou shall flud that 1 exceed my sex. 
Kesdive on this : * Thou shalt be foitiiiiate. 

If tbou receive me for thy warlike mate. 

Char, Tbou hast astouish’d me with thy high 
tenns ; 

Only this proof I’ll of thy valour make,— 

In single combat thou shalt buckle with me ; 
And, if thou vanquishest, thy words are true ; 
Otherwise, 1 renounce all confidence. 

Puc, I am prepar’d : here is my keen-edg’d 
sword, 

Deck’d with five fiour-de-luces on each side ; 

The which at Touraine, in Saint Katharine’s 
church-yard, 

Ont of a deal of old Iron I chose forth. 

Char, Then come o’God’s name, I fear no 
woman. 

Puc. And, while I live, I’ll ne’er fly from a 
man. {They fight. 

Char, Stay, stay thy bands | thou art an 
Amaaon, 

And fightest with the sword of Deborah. 

Puc. Christ’s mother helps me, else 1 were 
too weak. 

Char, Whoever helps thee, 'tis thou that must 
^ help me : 

Impatiently I burn with thy desire ; 

My heart and hands thou bast at once subdu’d. 
Excelleut Pucelle, if tby name be so. 

Let me thy servant, and not sovereign be ; 

*Tis the French Dauphin suetb to thee thus. 

Puc, 1 must not }ield to any rites of love. 

For my profession's sacred from above : 

When I have chased all thy foes from hence. 
Then will I think upon a recompense. 

Char, Meantime, look gracious on tby pros- 
trate thrall. 

Reig. My lord, metbinks, is very long in talk. 
Alen. Doubtless be shrives this woman to her 
smock : 

Else ne’er could he so long protract his speech. 
Rcig, Shall we disturb him, since he keeps no 
mean? 

Alen, He may mean more than we poor men 
^ do know : 

lliese women are shrewd tempters with their 
tongues. 

iZe^. My lord, where are you ? what devise 
you on ! 

Shan we give over Orleans or no ? 

Why, no. 1 say, distrustful recreants I 
Fight t ill tne last gasp ; I will be your guard. 
Char. What she says. I’ll confirm ; ire’ll fight 
it out. 

Puc, Assign’d am 1 to be the English scourge. 
This night the siege assuredly I’li raise : 

Expect Saint Martin’s summer, t halcyon days, 
Since 1 have entered into these wars. 

Glory is like a circle in the water, 

• B« flnnly penueclad of it. 

* Expect proiperity aUer mtlortaa*. 


Which never ceaseth to enlarge itself. 

Till by broad spreading, it disperse to nought. 
With Henry’s death, the Etigliali circle ends ; 
Dispersed are the glories it included. 

Now am 1 like that proud iiisiiitiiig ship. 

Which Caesar and his fortune bare at once. 

Char. Was Mahomet Inspired with a doveT* 
Tbou with an eagle art inspired then. 

Helen, the'motber of great Cuiistaiitiiie, 

Nor yet Saint Philip’s daughters, t were like thee. 
Bright star of Venus, fall’n down on the earth. 
How may 1 reverently worship thee enough ? 
Alen. Leave off delays, and let us raise the 
siege. 

Reig. Woman, do what tbou caii’st to save 
our hoiiuuis ; 

Drive them from Orleans, and be im mortal u’d. 
Char. Presently we’ll try Come let’s aw.ij 
about It : 

No prophet will 1 trust, if she prove false. 

{Exeunt, 

SCEXE n I. --London.— mil hejore the 
Tower, 

Enter, at the Gates, the Puke of Gloster, 
With his Serving-men, tn blue coats. 

Glo. I am come to survey the Tower this 
day; Since Henry’s death, I fear, there is 
conveyance. i—Wheie be these wanleis, that 
they wait not here? Open the gales ; Cluster it is 
that calls. [Servants knock. 

1 Ward. {Within.] Who is theie that knocks 
so imperiously f 

1 Serv. It IS the noble Duke of Glostei. 

2 Ward. {Within.] Whoe’er he be you may 

not be let in. 

1 Serv, Answer you so the loid protector, 
villains ? 

1 Ward. {H ithin.] The Lord protect him! 
so we answer him : 

We do no otherwise than we arc will’d. 

Glo, Who will’d you ? or whose will stands 
but mine 1 

There’s none protector of the realm, but I. — 
Break up $ the gates. I’ll be your warraiitize : 
Shall I be flouted thus by dunghill grooms ? 

Servants rush at the Tower Gates, Enter, 
to the Gates, Woodville, the Lieutenant. 

Wood.{Within.]yih?X noise is this! what 
traitors have we beie f 

Glo, Lieutenant, is it you, whose voice i 
hear? 

Open the gates : here’s Gloster that would enter. 
Wood. {Within.] Have patience noble duke. 
I may not open ; 

The cardinal of Winchester forbids : 

From him I have express commandment. 

That thuii, 9 or none of thine, shall be let in. 
Glo, Faint-beaited Woodville, prizest him 
Tore me ? 

Arrogant Winchester ? that haughty prelate. 
Whom Harry, our late sovereign, ne’er could 
brook ? 

Tbou art no friend to God or to the king : 

Open the gates, or I’ll shut thee out shortly. 

1 Serv. Open the gates unto the lord pro- 
tector ; [quickly. 

Or we’ll burst them open, if that you come not 

Enter Winchester, Attended by a Train of 
Servants in tawny Coats. 

Win, How now, ambitious Humphry ? what 
means this ? 

Glo. Piel’d priest, || dost thou command me 
to be shut out ? 

* Mahomet periuaded hit follower! that a do?e which 
he had taught wheu hungry to light upon hii fboulJer, 
and thrust us bill into his mouth, was the ifety Ghmt I 
t Meaning the four daughters of Philip mentioned 
in Acu Kxi. 9. . « , 

t Theft. I Break open. 

I Alluding to his thaveu crown. 
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Win, 1 do, thou most usurping proditor,* 

And not protector of the king or realm. 

Glo, Stand hack, thou manifest conspirator ; 
Thou, that contiiv'dst to murder uiir dead lord ; 
Thoii that giv’st whores t indulgences to sin : 
ril canvas ; thee in thy broad cardinal's hat. 

If thou proceed in this thy insolence. 

Win, Nay, stand tliou back, 1 will not budge 
a foot ; 

This be Daniascns, be thou cursed Cain, 

To slay thy biothei Abel if thou wilt. 

Glo. I will not slay thee, but I'll drive thee 
back : 

Thy scarlet robes, as a child's bearing-cloth 
ril use, to cairy thee out of this place. 

Win, Do what thou dar'st ; 1 beard thee to 
thy face. 

Glo, What 7 am I dar'd, and bearded to my 
face 7— 

Draw, men, for all this privileged place ; 
Blue-coats to tawiiy-coats. Priest, beware 
your beard ; 

[Glostcr and his Men attack the Bishop, 
I mean to tug it, and to cuif you soundly : 

Under my feet 1 stamp thy cardinal's hat ; 

In spite of pope or dignities of church. 

Here by the cheeks I’ll drag thee up and down. 
Win, Cluster, thou’lt answer this before the 
pope. 

Glo, Winchester goose, $ I cry— a rope! a 
rope I— [stay 7 — 

Now beat ilieni hence. tVhy do you let them 
Thee I'll chase hence, thou wolf in sheep's 
aiiay.— 

Out, tawny coats !— oat, scarlet || hypocrite I 

Here a great Tumult. In the midst of it. 
Enter the Mayor of London, and Officers. 
May. Fie, lords 1 that you, being supreme 
magistrates, 

Thus contiiincliously should break the peace! 
Glo. Peace, mayor ; thun know'st little of 
my urongs: 

Here's Beaufort that regards nor God nor king. 
Hath heie oistram’d the Tower to his use. 

fPiw. Here’s Glosler too a foe to citizens: 
One that still motions war, and never peace, 
O’erchargiiig your free purses with large flues j 
That seeks to oveitliiow religion. 

Because he is piotecior of the realm ; 

And would have aiiiumr here out of the Tow’er 
To crown faimself king, and suppress the prince. 
Glo. 1 will not answer thee with words, but 
blows. r/fere they skirmish a^ain. 
May. Nought rest for me, in this tumultuous 
strife. 

But to make open proclamation 

Come, officer ; as loud as e'er thou canst cry. 

Ojff. ill manner of men assembled here in 
arms this day, against God* s peace and the 
king*s, we charge and command you, in his 
highness* name, to repair to your several 
divelling-plaees ; and not to wear, handle, 
or use any sword, weapon, or dagger, hence^ 
forward, upon pain of death, 

Glo. Cardinal, I’ll be no breaker of the law ; 
But we shall meet, and break our minds at 
large. 

Win. Gloster, we’ll meet; to thy dear cost 
be sure : 

'fby heart blood I will have, for this day's work. 
May. I’ll call for clubs, IT if you will not 
away 

This cardinal is more haughty than the devil. 
Glo. Mayor, farewell : thou dost but wbat 
thou inny'st. 

Win, A 1)0111 inabie Gloster! guard thy bead ; 
For 1 intend to have it ere long. [Exit. 


• Trnitor. + The public etewi were forirerly Hcen- 
teil by the Bitliop of Viinclieeter, mid their iiimatei ob- 
Uiued tt c name ol Wint heowr Reese. S Silt. 

A strumpet. 1 An allusion to the Bishop’s habit. 
That IS, for peace-oftirers armed with clubs or staves. 


May. Sec the coist clear'd, and then we will 
depart.— 

Good God ! that nobles should such stomachs • 
bear I 

I myself light not once in forty year. [Exeunt, 

SCENE IV.-^France.— Before Orleans. 

Enter, on the Walls, the MASTbR-GuNNca 
and his Son. 

M, Gun. Sirrah, thou know’st how Oi leans 
is besieg’d ; 

And how the English have the suburbs won. 

Son. Father, I know; and oft have shut at 
them. 

Howe’er, unfortunate, I miss’d my aim. 

M. Gun, Blit now thou shall nut. Be thou 
rul’d by me : 

Chief masler-giiiiiier am f of this totvii ; 
Something I must do, to procure me grace : t 
The prince’s espials ^ have informed me. 

How the English, in tlie suburbs close in- 
trench’d. 

Wont, through a secret gate of iron bars 
111 yonder tower, to overpeer the city ; 

And thence discover how, with most atb’un- 
tage, 

They may vex us, with shot or with assault. 

To intercept this inconveiiieiice, 

A piece of ordnance 'gainst it 1 have plac’d ; 

And fully even these three days have I watch’d. 
If 1 could see them. Now, bo>, do thou watch. 
For 1 can stay no longer. 

If thou spy’st any run and bring me word ; 

And thou shall find me at the governor’s. 

Son, Father, I warrant you ; take you no 
care ; 

I'll never trouble you, if 1 may spy them. 

Enter, in an upper Chamber of a Totter, 
the Lords Sams bury and Talbot, Sir 
William Glansuale, Sir Tuoma» Gab- 
grave, and others, 

Sal, Talbot, my life, my joy, again retiira’d t 
How weit tlioii bandied, being prisunei 7 
Or by what means gol'st thou to be releas’d 7 
Discourse, 1 pr’>lhee on this turret’s lop. 

Tal. The duke of Bedford bad a prisoner. 
Called— the brave lord Ponton de S.iiitiailles; 
For him I was exchang’d .iiid ransomed. « 
But with a baser man of arms by far, [me 
Once, 111 contempt, they would have baitei’d 
Which I, disduiiiing, scorn’d : and craved death 
Rather than 1 would be so pil’d esteemed. 9 
III line, redeem’d 1 was as 1 desir’d. 

But oh ! the treacherous Fastolfe wounds my heart: 
Whom with my bare fists 1 W’ould execute. 

If I now had him brought into my power. 

Sal, Yet tell’st thou not, how thou wert en- 
tertain'd. 

Tal, With scoffs, and scorns, and contume- 
lious taunts. 

In open market-place produc’d they me. 

To be a public spectacle to all ; 

Here, said they, is tiA tenor of the French, 

The scare-scruw that alfrighis our childieii so. 
Theu broke I fiom the officers that led me; 

And with my nails digg’d stones out of the 
ground. 

To hurl at the beholders of my shame. 

My grisly countenance made otliers fly ; 

None durst come near for fear of sudden 
I death. 

I In iron walls they deem'd me not secure ; 

So great fear of my name 'mongst them waa 
spread, 

That they suppos'd 1 could rend bars of steel. 
And spurn in pieces posts of adamant : 

Wherefore a guard of chosen shot 1 had. 

That walk’d about me every miiiule-while ; 

And if I did but stir out my bed 
Ready they were to shoot me to the heart. 

• Pride. + Fevonr. J Spin. 

I So stripped of koaonre. 
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5al, I grieve to hear what tormeuts you 
endm’d ; 

But we will be reveng'd aufRcleotiy. 

Now It is supper time in Orleans : 

Here, through this grate, 1 can count every 
one, 

And view the Frenchmen how they fortify ; 

Let us iiK>k in, the sight wili much delight 
thee.— 

Sir Thomas Gargrave, and Sir William Glans- 
dale. 

Let me have your express opinions. 

Where is best place to make our battery next. 
Gar, I think, at the north gate ; for there 
stand lords. 

Gian, And I, here, at the bulwark of tlie 
bridge. 

Tal. For aught 1 see, this city must be fa- 
mish'd. 

Or with light skirmishes enfeebled. 

[Shot from the Toum, Salisbuht and 
Sir Tho. Gargrave 

Sal, O Lord have mercy on us, wretched 
sinners ! 

Gar, O Lord have mercy on me, woeful 
• man 1 

Tal, What chance is this, that suddenly hath 
cross’d usT— 

Speak, Salisbury ; at least, if thou canst speak ; 
How far’st thou, mirror of all martial men 1 
One of thy eyes, and thy cheek’s side struck 
offl— 

Accursed tower 1 accursed fatal hand, 

That have contnv’d this woeful tragedy I 
In thirteen battles Salisbury o’ercame ; 

Henry the Afth he Afst train’d to the U'ars ; 
Whilst any trump did sound, or drum struck 
up. 

His sword did ne’er leave striking in the 
field.— 

Yet liv’st thou, Salisbury t though thy speech 
doth fail, 

One eye thou hast, to look to heaven for 
grace : 

The sun with one eye vieweth all the world.— 
Heaven, be tiiou gracious to none alive. 

If Salisbury wants mercy at thy hands ! — 

Bear lieuce bis body, 1 will help to bury it,— 

Sir Thomas Gargrave, hast thou any life 7 
Speak unto Talbot ; nay, look up to him. 
Saliibiiry, cheer thy spirit with this comfort ; 

Thou slialt not die, whiles 

He beckons with his band, and smiles on me ; 

As who should say, When I am dead and gone, 
Jtememher to avenge me on the French . — 
Plantageoet, 1 will ; and Nero-like, 

Play on the lute, beholding the towns bum : 
Wretched shall France be only in my name. 

[Thunder heard ; afterwards an 4larum, 
What stir is this 1 What tumult’s in the hea- 
vens 7 

Whence cometh this alamm, and the noise 7 
Enter a Hessertger. 

Mess, My lord, my lonl, the French have 
gathered head : 

The Dauphin with one Joan la PnccHe Join’d,— 
A holy prophetess, new risen up, — 

Is come with a great power to raise the siege. 

[Sams BUB r groans. 
Tal. Hear, hear, how dying Salisbi^ doth 
I groan f 

R hlu his heart, he cannot be reveng’d.- 
Hwichmen, I’ll he a Salishnry to you 
B^lle or puzzel, * dolphin or do^sh, 

Mw hearts I’ll stamp oi^ with my horse’s 
heels, I 

And make a quagmire of your mincled hnins.— I 
Convey me Saiishory into bis tent. 

And then we’U try what these dikardly Fhach- 
men dare» 

[Eceunt, bearing mat tka Badiea. 


SCENE V.~^Tiie same. -^Bef ore one of the 
Gates, 

Alarum. Skirmishings, Talbot pt$rsueth 
the Dauphin, and driveth him tn : then 
enter Joan la Pucellb, driving Englt.\k- 
men before her. Then enter Talbot. 

Tal. Where is my strength, my valour, and 
my force 7 

Our English troops retire, I cannot stay ibeiii ; 

A woman clad in armour, ebaseth them. 

Enter La Pvcelle, 

Here, here she comes : I’ll have a bout with 

thee : 

Devil or devil’s dam, I’ll conjure thee : 

Blood will i draw on thee, * thou art a witch, 
And straightway give thy soul to him tlioii 
serv’st. 

Fuc. Come, come, ’tis only I that must dis- 
grace thee; [1'htit JigUi. 

Tal, Heavens, can you suffer hell so to pi e- 
vail 7 

My breast I’ll burst with straining of iiiy cuu- 
rage, 

And from my shoulders crack my arms asunder. 
But I will chastise this high-minded strum i>et. 
Puc, Talbot, farewell; thy hour is not >et 
come : 

1 must go victual Orleans forthwith. 

O’ertake me, if thou canst ; 1 scorn tby strength. 
Go, go, cheer up lli> lumger-starved men ; 

Help Salisbury to make Ins testament : 

Tins day is oiir's, as many more shall be. 

[PucELLE enters the TowHy nith Soldiers, 
Tal. My thoughts aie whirled like a potlei’s 
wheel ; 

I know not where I am, nor what I do : 

A witch, by fear, not force, like HaiiiiiDal, 
Drives back our troops, and coiiqueis, as site 
lists : 

So bees with smoke, and doves with noisome 
stench. 

Are from their hives and houses driven away. 
They call’d us, for our fierceness Liigiisli 
dogs ; 

Now, like to whelps, we crying run away. 

[A short Alarum, 

Hark, couiitryinen I either renew the fig in. 

Or tear the lions out of Eiiglaiid's co.it ; 
Renounce your soil, give sheep in lion's stead : 
Sheep run not half so timorous fioin the wolf. 
Or horse, uc oxen, from the leopard, 

As you fly from your oft subdued slaves. 

[Alarum, Another Skirmish. 
It will not be ; — Retire into your trenches ; 

You all conscBted unto Salisbury’s drath. 

For none would strike a stroke in bia revenge.— 
Pucelle is enter’d into Orleans, 
in spite of ns, or aught that we could do. 

O would I were to die with Salisbury 1 
The shame hereof wili make me hide my bead. 
[Alarum, Retreat, Exeunt Talbot and 
his Forces, ^e, 

SCENE VI. — The same. 

Enter, on the Walls: Pucelle, Charles, 
Reionier, ALENqON, and Soldiers, 

Puc, Advance our waving colours on the 
walls; 

Rescu’d is Orleans Rom the English wolves 
Thus Joan la Pucelle bath perform’d her word. 
Char. Divinest creature, bright Astraea’s 
daughter. 

How shall 1 honour thee for this success 7 
Tby promises are like Adonis’ gardens, 

That one day bloom’d, and fruitful were the 
next.— 


* The MpentitMa of 4bMe tiaiea tMifrbt, tbmt h« 

wh* ertn i a AfW ft hliiaa ma ’Cmu. Km 


* A dutr waudL 
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France, triumph in thy glorious prophetess t 
Recover’d is the town of Orleans : 

More blessed hap did ne’er hefall our state. 
Heig, Why ring not out the bells throughout 
the town ? 

Dauphin, command the citizens make bonfires. 
And feast and banquet in the open streets, 

To celebrate the joy that God hath given us. 
Alen. All France will be replete with mirth 
and joy, 

When they shall hear how we have play'd the 
men. 

Char. ’Tis Joan, not we, by whom the day 
is won ; 

For which, 1 will divide my crown with her : 
Aiid all the pi iests and friars in my realm 
Shall, m procession, sing her endlCsa praise. 

A statelier pyrainis to her I'll rear. 

Than Rhodope's, • or Memphis', ever was : 

In memory of her, when she is dead. 

Her ashes, in an urn more precious 
Than the nch-jewell'd coffer of Darius f 
Transported shall be at high festivals 
Before the kings and queens of France. 

No longer on St. Dennis will we cry. 

But Joan la Piicelle shall be France's saint. 
Come 111 ; and let us banquet royally,, 

After this golden day of victory. 

IFiourisfi. Eieunt. 


ACT ir. 

SCENE I.^Tke same. 

Enter to the Gates, a French Scrqeant, 
and two Sentinels* 

Serg. Sirs, take your places, and be vigilant : 
If any noise, or soldier, you perceive. 

Near to the walls, by some apparent 
Let us have Knowlege at the court of guard, t 
1 Sent. Sergeant, you shall, SttncEANT.} 
Thus are poor servitors 
{When others sleep upon their quiet beds,) 
Constrain’d to watch in darkness, ram, and 
cold. 

Enter Talbot, Bedford, Burgundy, and 
Fo) res, with scaling Ladders ; their Drums 
heating a dead march. 

Tat. Lord regent, and redoubted Bur^ndy, 

By whose appioach, the regions of Aitois, 
Walloon, and Picardy, are friends to us. 

This happy night, the Frenchmen are secure. 
Having all day carous’d and baiiquetted : 
Embrace we then this opportunity ; 

As f tting best to quittance their deceit. 

Contriv’d by art, and baleful sorcery. 

Bed. Coward of France 1— how much he 
wrongs his fame. 

Despairing of hU own arm’s fortitude, 

To Join with witches, and Uie help of hell. 

Bur. Traitors have never otlier company. — 
But what’s that Pucelle, whom they term so 
pure I 

Tal, A maid, they say. 

Bed. A maid 1 and be so martial ! 

Bur. Pray God, she prove not masculine ere 
long ^ 

If underneath the standard of the Flieocbk 
S>lie carry armour, as she bath begum- 
Tal. Well, let them practise and ooavemB 
with spirita,. 

Cod is our fortress ; in whose, oonquering none. 
Let us resolve to scale their flinty buJwarke. 
Bed. Ascend, brave Talbot;; we will fiaUow 
thee. 


* Rhodope, a (ainou« itnimpet,. haiR anvor the rTTa--| 
■nidi rroifi Uie profti of her tvede. t When Atex> 

andar took Gazn, he found au exceeding rich end heao- ’ 
ful casket, in which he ortlered to be placed a copy of I 
afoncr’e U/iad. (The aame oi isiiwt' noaa. 


Tal. Not all together : better far, I gness„ 
That we do make our entrance severak wayo ; 
That, if it chance the one of us do fail. 

The other yet may rise agalnw their force. 

Bed. Agreed : I’ll to yon corner. 

Bur. And I to this. 

Tal. And here will Talbot mount, or mate 
Iris grave.— 

Now Salisbury I for thee, and for the right 
Of English Henry, shall this night appear 
How much in duty I am bound to both. 

[TVte English scale the Walls, crying St. 
George 1 a Talbot 1 cmd all enter by the 
Town, 

Sent. [Withkul Arm, arm! the enemy doth 
make assault 1 

77ie French leap over the Walls in their 

Shirts. Enter, several ways. Bastard, 

Alenson, Reigwieit,- half ready, and half 

unready. 

Alen. How now, my lords f what, all 
ready • so ? 

Bast. Unready ? ay, and glad we 'scap'd so 
well. • 

Reig. 'Twas time, 1 trow, to* wake and leave 
our beds. 

Hearing alarums at our chamber doom. 

Alen. Of all exploits, since first i foUowM 
arms, 

Ne’er heard 1 of a warlike eiib^n^rize 
More venturous, or desperate than this. 

Bast. 1 think, this Taibot be a fiend of 
hell. 

Reig. If not of bell, the heavens sure favour 
him. 

Alen. Here cometh. Charles; I marvel, how 
be sped. 

Enter Charles, and La Pucelle. 

Bast. Tut I holy Joan was his defensive 
guard. 

Char. Is tins thy cunning, thou deceitful 
dame t 

Didst tboii at first, to flatter us withal 
Make us partakers of a little gain. 

That now our loss might be ten times so macbf 

Puc. WJierefoie is Charles impatient witM 
Ills friend 7 

At all times will you have my power alike T 
Sleeping or waking must I still prevail. 

Or wilt you blame and lay the fault on ineT— 
Improvident soldiers! had your ^teb been 
good. 

This sudden mischief never could have fblPn. 

Char. Duke of Aleugoii, this was your de- 
fault ; 

That, being captain of the watch to-iriglit. 

Did look no better to that weighty charge. 

Alen. Mad all your quarters been as safely 
kept, 

,A5 that whereof 1 had the goTernment, 

We bad not been thus shamefully surpriz'd. 

, Bast. Mine was secure. 

I Reig. And so was mine, my lord. 

' Char. And, for myself, most part of att 
night, 

Within her quarter, and mine own precinct;, 

I was employ'd in passing to and fro, 
i About relieving of the sentinels : 

.Then bow, or which way, shoulif they first 
break in 7 

; Puc. Question, oiy Ibrds, no ftrtber of tiin 
oioe*, 

,How, or wbicb wayt *«« wn» 

place 

But weaklf guarM, where- tbe braicfi wn 
made* 

And now thm rests no otfler sBlff- but Ait 
To gather our soldiers, scatter'd nndt dlapecatdr 
And lay new platfomu t to endamage them. 

• U«dm«d» 


t PlauiA 
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Alo/tum* Enttr Qn English crying, 

a Talbot I a Talbot 1 Thsy Jiy, leaving 
their Clothes behind^ 

Sold, ril be to bold to take what they bave 
left. 

The cry of Talbot lervet me for a aword ; 

For 1 have k^ea me with maoy tpoils, 

Usiug uo other weapou but bia oaine* [Eiit. 

SCENE n,^Orleans,-~-Withiu the Town, 

Enter Talbot, Bedford, Burgundy, a Cap- 
tain, and others, 

Eed. The day b^ina to break, and night is 
fled, 

VIhose pitchy mantle over-veil'd the earth. 

Here aound retreat, and ceaae our hot pursuit. 

[Retreat sounded, 

Tal, Bring forth the body of old Salisbury ; 
And here advance it in the market-place. 

The middle centre of this cursed town.— 

Now bave 1 paid my vow unto his soul 1 
For every drop of blood was drawn from him. 
There hath at least five Frenchmen died to- 
night. 

And, that hereafter ages may behold 
What ruin happen’d in revenge of him, 

Wijthin their chiefest temple rii erect 
A tomb, wherein his corpse shall be interr’d : 
Upon the which, tbattevery one may read. 

Shall be engrav’d the sack of Orleans ; 

The treacherous manner of his roourntul death. 
And what a terror he had been to France. 

But, lords, in all our bloody massacre, 

1 muse * we met not with the Dauphin's grace ; 
His new-come champion, virtuous Joan of Arc ; 
Nor any of his false confederates. 

Red, 'Tis thought, lord Talbot, when the fight 
began. 

Hous'd on the sudden from their drowsy beds. 
They did, amongst the troops of armed men. 
Leap o'er the walls for refuge in the field. 

Rur, Myself (as far as I could well discern. 
For smoke, and dusky vapours of the night,) 

Am sure 1 scar'd the Dauphin and his trull ; 
When arm in arm they both came swiftly run- 
Like to R pair of loving turtle-doves, [uiiig. 
That could not live asunder day or night. 

After that things are set in order here. 

We'll follow them wtih all the power we have. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. All bail, my lords ! which of this 
princely train 

Call ye the*warlike Talbot, for his acts 
6o much applauded through the realm of 
France f 

Tal. Here is the Talbot ; who would speak 
with him 1 

Mess, The virtnons lady, countess of Au- 
vergne, 

With modesty admiring thy renown. 

By me entreats, good lord, thou wouldst vouch- 
safe 

To visit her poor castle where she lies ; t 
That she may boast, she bath beheld the man 
Whose glory fills the world with loud report. 

Rur, Is It even so ? Nay, then, I see our wars 
Will torn into a peaceful comic sport. 

When ladies crave to be encounter'd with.— 
You Di 3 fli not, my lord, despise her gentle suit. 
TaU Nb'er trust me then ; for, when a world 
of men 

Cooldl whi prevail wltb all their oratory. 

Yes ItbA a woman's kindness over-ruled 
AB#,lterefore tell her, 1 return great thanks; 
Amid submission will attend on her.— 

WjU not your honours bear me company f 
Red. No, truly ; it is more than mauners win : 
And 1 have beard it said,*-UDbiddeo guests 
Are often wclcoinest when they are goug^ 

' Tal, Well then, alone,, since there's no reme- 

dy, 

• Wondn. i Le, Where she dwvllsr 


I mean to prove this lady's courtes) . 

Come Liiher, captain, [H'hispers.]—'tou per- 
ceive niy mind. 

Capt. I do, my lord ; and mean accordingly. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE IJI,~~Aw)ergnt,— Court oj the , 
Castle, 

Enter the Countess and her Porter. 
Count, Porter, remember what 1 gave in 
charge ; 

And, when you have done so, bring the keys 
to me. 

Port. Madam, I will. [Exit, 

Countf. The plot is laid : if all things fall out 
right, 

I shall as tauious be by this exploit. 

As Scythian Thomyris by Cyrus' death. 

Great is the rumour of this dreadful night. 

And his achievements of uo less account : 

Fain would mine eyes be witness with mine 
ears. 

To give their censure * of these rare reports. 

Enter Messenger and Talbot. 

Mess. Madam, 

According as your ladyship desir'd. 

My message crav'd, so is lord Talbot come. 
Count. And he is welcome. Whatl is thia 
the man 1 

Mess. Madam, it is. 

Count. Is this the scourge of France? 

Is this the Talbot, so much fear'd abroad, 

That with his name the mothers still their 
babes T 

I see, report is fabulous and false : 

I thought, I should have seen some Hercules, 

A second Hector, fur bis grun aspect. 

And large proportion of his strong-knit limbs. 
Alas I this is a child, a silly dwarf : 

It cannot be, this weak and wnthled t shrimp 
Should strike such terror to his enemies. 

Tal, Madam, 1 bave been bold to trouble 
you : 

But, since your ladyship is not at leisure. 

I'll sort some other time to visit you. 

Count. What means he now 7— Go ask him, 
whither he goes. 

Mess. Stay, my loid Talbot; for my lady 
craves 

To know the cause of your abrupt departure. 

Tal. Marry, for that she's in a wrong belief, 

I go to certify her Talbot's here. 

Re-enter Porter, with Keys, 

Count. If thou be be, then art thou prisoner.. 
Talr Prisoner ! to whom T 
Count. To me, blood-thirsty lord ; 

And for that cause I train'd thee to my bouse. 
Long time thy shadow hath been thrall to me. 
For in my gallery thy picture hangs : 

But now the subsUnce shall endure the like ; 
And 1 will chain these legs and arms of thine. 
That bast by tyranny, these many years, 

Watted our country, slain our citizen.s. 

And sent our 8ont>and husbands captivate. 

Tal. Ha, ha, ha I 

Count, Laughest thou, wretch? thy mirth 
ihalt turn to moan. 

Tal, I laugh to see your ladyship so fond t 
To think that you have aught but Talbot's sba- 
dow. 

Whereon to practise yoor severity. 

Count, Why, art not tbrni the man ? 

Tal, I am indeed. 

Count. Then have I snbstance too. 

7b/. No, no, 1 am but shadow of myself : 

You are deceiv'd, my substance is not here ; 

For what you see, is but ibe amallest part 
And least proportion of humanity : 

1 tell you, madam, were the whole frame here, 

• For oplnioit. t Wriaklsd. t FooliBli.1 



Scene IV. 

It is of such a spacious lofty pitch, 

Your roof were not sudictent to contain It. 
Count. This is a riddling merchant for the 
nonce ; * 

He will be here, and yet he is not here : 

How can these contrarieties agree f 
Tal. That will I show you presently. 

ffe winds a Horn. Drums heard ; then a Peal 
of Ordnance, The Gates being forced, enter 
Soldiers, 

How say you, madam f are you now persuaded. 
That Talbot is but shadow of himself t 
These are his substance, smews, arms, and 
strength. 

With which be yoketb your rebellious necks, 
Razeth your cities, and subverts your towns. 

And in a moment makes them desolate. 

Count, Victorious Talbot 1 pardon my abuse : 

1 find, thou art no less than fame hath bruited;, t 
And more than may be gather’d by thy shape. 
Let my presumption not provoke thy wrath ; 

For I am sorry, that with reverence , 

I did not entertain thee as thou art. 

Tal. Be not dismay’d, fair lady ; nor mis- 
construe 

The mind of Talbot, as you did mistake 
The outward composition of his body. 

What you have done, hath not ofteiided me : 

No other satisfaction do 1 crave. 

But only (with your patience,) that we may 
Taste of your wine, and see wbat cates you 
have : 

For soldiers* stomachs always serve them well. 
Count, With all my heart ; and think me 
honoured 

To feast so great a warrior in my house. 

{Exeunt, 

SCENE IV,— London,’— The Temple Garden, 

Enter the Earls of Somerset, Suffolk, and 
Warwick; Richard Plantaosnet, Ver- 
non, and another Lawyer. 

Plan, Great lords, and gentlemen, what means 
this silence t 

Dare no man answer In a case of truth ? 

Suff. Within the temple hall tve were too 
loud ; 

The garden here is more convenient. 

Plan, Then say at once. If 1 maintain’d the 
truth ; 

Or, else, was wrangling Somerset in the error? 

Su^, ’Faith, 1 have been a truant in the law ; 
And never yet could frame my will to it ; 

And, therefore, frame the law unto my will. 

Som, Judge you, my lord of Warwick, then 
between us. 

War, Between two hawks, which flies the 
higher pitch. 

Between two dogs, which hath the deeper 
mouth. 

Between two blades, which bears the better 
temper. 

Between two horses, which doth bear him best, { 
Between two girls, which hath the merriest eye, 

1 have, perhaps, some shallow spirit of judg- 
ment : 

But in these nice sharp quillets of the law. 

Good faith, 1 am no wiser than a daw. 

Plan, Tut, tut, here is a mannerly forbear- 
ance : 

The truth appears so naked on my side. 

That any purblind eye may find it out. 

Som, And on my side It is so well apparell’d. 
So clear, so shining, and so evident. 

That it will glimmer through a blind man's eye. 
Plan, Since you are tougue-ty'd, and so loath 
to speak. 

In dumb significants proclaim yonr thoughts: 

Let him, that is a true-born gentietnau, 

V • For • purpoM. * AuDOunced loudly* 

$ Le. Resttluto hit metiont most adroitiy. 
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And stands upon the honour of bis birth. 

If he suppose that 1 have pleaded truth. 

From off this brier pluck a white rose with me. 
Som, Let him that is no coward, nor no 
flatterer. 

But dare maintain the party of the truth. 

Pluck a red rose from off this thorn with me. 
War. I love no colours ; • and, without all 
colour 

Of base insinuating Battery, 

I pluck this white rose, with Plantagcnet: 

Sujf. 1 pluck this red rose, with young So- 
merset ; 

And say withal, I think he held the right. 

Ver. Stay, lords, and gentlemen : and pluck 
no more, 

Till you conclude— that be, upon whose side 
The fewest roses are cropp’d from the tree. 

Shall yield the other in the right opinion. 

Som. Good master Vernon, it is well ob- 
jected ; t 

If I have fewest, 1 snbscribe in silence. 

Plan. And I. 

Fer, Then, for the truth and plainness of the 
case, 

I pluck this pale and maiden blossom here, 
Giving my verdict on the white rose side. 

Som, Piick not your finger as you pluck it 
off; 

Lest bleeding, you do paint the white rose red. 
And fall on my side so against your will. 

Vcr. If 1, my lord, for my opinion bleed. 
Opinion shall be surgeon to tny hurt. 

And keep me on the side where stili I am. 

Som. Well, well, come on : Who else? 

Law, Unless my study and iny books bo 
false. 

The argument you held, was wrong in you ; 

[To Somerset. 

In sign whereof, I plnck a white rose too. 

I Plan. Now, Somerset, where is your argii. 
i ment ? 

Som, Here, lo my scabbard ; meditating that. 
Shall die }oiir white rose in a bloody red. 

Plan, Meantime, your cheeks do counterfeit 
our roses ; 

For pale they look with fear, as witnessing 
The truth on our side. 

Som. No, Plantagenet, 

*Tis not for fear ; but anger, — that tby cheeks 
Blush fur pure shame, to counterfeit our roses : 
And yet thy tongue will not confess tb> error. 
Plan. Hath not thy rose a canker, Somerset f 
Som, Hath not tby rose a thorn, Planta- 
genet t 

Plan, Ay, sharp and piercing, to maiutaia 
his truth ; 

Whiles thy consuming canker eats bis false- 
hood. 

Som, Well, I’ll find friends to wear my bleed- 
ing roses. 

That shall maintain wbat I have said is tiue. 
Where false Plantagenet dare not be seen. 

Plan, Now, by this maiden blossom in my 
band, 

I scorn thee and thy fashion, peevish boy. 

Suff, Turn not thy scorns this way, Pianta- 
genet. 

Plan. Proud Poole, I will ; and scorn both 
bim and thee. 

Suff, I’ll turn m> part thereof into thy throat. 
Som. Away, away, good William De-la* 
Poole I 

We crace the yeoman, by conveising with bim. 
War, Now by God’s will, thou wrong’st him, 
Somerset ; 

His grandfather was Lionel, duke of Clarence, 
Third son to the third Edward king of Eng- 
land ; 

Spring crestless yeoman t from so deep a root 9 


* Tints 'and denhs i n play on the wnrd. 
t Jnstlv proposed. 

t Le, 'Fhosa who hare no right to armi. 
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Piau. He bears him on the place's privilege, * 
Or durst not, fur bis craven heart, say thus. 

Som, fiy him that made me. I'll malatain 
iiiy words 

On any plot' of ground in Christendom : 

Was not thy lather, Richard, earl of Cani> 
bridge. 

For treason exeented in our late king's days f 
And, by his treason, stand's! not thou attainted. 
Corrupted, and exempt f from ancient gentry t 
His trespass yet lives guilty in tby blood ; 

And till thou be restor'd, thou art a yeoman. 

Plan, My father was attached, not attainted ; 
Condemn'd to die for treason, but no traitor ; 
And that I'll prove on better men than Somer- 
set, 

Were growing time once ripen'd to my will. 

For your partaker t Poole, and you yonrself. 

I'll note you in iny book of memory. 

To scourge you for this apprehension : y 
Look to it well ; and say you are well warn'd. 
Som. Ay, thou shalt find us ready for thee 
still : 

And know us, by these colours, for thy foes ; 

For Uiese iiiy fjieuds, in spite of thee, shall 
wear. 

Plan, And, by my soul, this pale and angry 
rose. 

As cognizance of mv blood-drinking hate. 

Will I for ever, and my faction, wear ; 

Until it wither with me to the grave, 

Or flourish to the height of my degree. 

Suff, Go forward, and be chok’d with tby 
ambition 1 

And so farewell, until I meet (hee next. 

[iSrif. 

Som. Have with thee, Poole.— Farewell, am- 
bitious Richard. [£li:ir. 

Plan, How 1 am brav'd, and must perforce 
endure it ! 

War, This blot, that they object against your 
bouse. 

Shall be wip'd out in the next parliament. 

Call'd for the truce of Winchester and Gloster : 
And, if thou be not then created York, 

1 will not live to be accounted Warwick. 
Meantime, m signal of my love to thee, 

Against proud Somerset, and William Poole, 
Will 1 upon thy party wear this rose : 

And here 1 prophesy. — This brawl to-day. 

Grown to this faction, in the Temple-garden, 
Shall send between the red rose and tbe 
white, 

A thousand souls to death and deadly night. 
Plan. Good master Vernon, 1 am bound to 
yon. 

That you on my behalf would pluck a flower. 
Ver, In your behalf stiil will 1 wear the 
same. 

Jmiv, And so will I. 

Plan. Thanks, gentle Sir. 

Come let ns four to dinner : I dare say. 

This quarrel will drink blood another day. 

\^Ex€unt. 

SCENE V. — The same— 'A Boom in the Tsseer. 


Wax dim, as drawing to their exigent : 

Weak shoulders, overborne with burd'n&ng 
grief : 

And pithless arms, like to a wither'd vine 
That droops his sapless branches to the ground:— 
I Yet are these feet whose strengthless stay is 
numb. 

Unable to support this lump of clay. 
Swift-winged udtfa desire to get a grave. 

As witting I no other comfort have.— 

But tell me, keeper, will my nephew come f 
I 1 Keep. Richard Plautageuet, oiy lord, will 
come : 

We sent unto tbe Temple, to his chamber ; 

And answer was return'd that he will come. 

Mor, Enough ; my soul shall then be satis- 
fied.— 

Poor gentleman I his wrong doth equal mine. 
Since Henry Monmouth first began to reign, 
(Before whose glory 1 was great in arms,) 

This loathsome sequestration have I bad ; 

I And even since tnen hath Richard been ob- 
scur'd. 

Depriv'd of honour and inheritance ; 

But now, the arbitrator of despairs. 

Just death, kind umpire of men's miseries. 
With sweet enlargement doth dismiss me 
hence : 

I would, his troubles likewise were expir'd. 

That so he might recover what was lost. 

Enter Richard Plantagsnet. 

1 Keep. My lord, your loving nephew now is 
come. 

A/or. Richard Plantagenet, my friend ? Is he 
come 7 

Plan. Ay, noble uncle, thus ignobly us'd. 
Your nephew, late-despised * Richard, comes. 
Afor. Direct mine arms, I may embrace his 
neck, 

And in bis bosom spend my latter gasp : 

O tell me, when my lips do touch bis cheeks. 
That I may kindly give one fainting kiss.-- 
And now declare, sweet stem from York's great 
stock. 

Why didst thou say— of late thou wert despis'd t 
Plan, First, lean thine aged back against 
mine arm : 

And, in that ease. I'll tell thee my disease, f 
This day in argument upon a case. 

Some words there grew 'twixt Somerset and 
me : 

Among which terms he used his lavish tongue. 
And did upbraid me with my father's death ; 
Which obloquy set bars before my tongue. 

Else with tbe like 1 had requited him : 
Therefore, good vncle,— for my father's sake. 

In honour of a true Plantagenet, 

And for alliance' sake, — dedare the tense 
My father, earl of Cambridge, lost his head. 
Afor. That cause, fair nephew, that impri- 
son'd me. 

And bath detain'd me, all my flow'ring youth. 
Within a loathsome dungeon, there to pme. 

Was cursed Instrameiit of his disease. 

Plan, Discover more at large what cause that 


Enter Mortimer, brought in a Chair by two 
Keepers, 

Mor. Kind keepers of my weak decaying 
age. 

Let dying liMtimer here rest himself.— 

Even llkeHiWan new haled from die rack. 

So fiire,|i|fiihiifof with long Imprisoiiment ; 
Andthtel^lliiry locks, the pursuivants of death, 
Weato cIBi aged, in an age of care, 

ArguelK and of Edmund Mortimer | 

Tbiae nyes, like Imps whose wasUng oil is 
jpeot. 


* Tlie temple, being • religions bdnse, wes ■ sanc- 
t EqSllulcil. X Confeaerete. 

> Opinion. # I ThisaceM tonotconsmcDt 

jrilh 7 »^neal MoriinicT sorretl vjider Henry 

, V. iul4Z2, and died iw^uAiied in Ireland in 1424. 


was; 

For 1 am ignorant, and cannot guess. 

Mor, 1 will ; If that my fading breath 
permit. 

And death approach not ere my tale be done. 
Henry tbe fooitb, grandfhtber to this king. 
Depos'd bis nephew Rtehard ; Edward’s son. 
The flrst-begotten, and the Isi^l hetr 
Of Edward king, tbe third of that descent : 
During whose reign, the Perdeo of the north. 
Finding bis ttwrpaiion most uujuM, 

Endeavour'd ray advancement to tbe throne : 
Tbe reason mov'd these warlike lords to this, 
Was-4or that (young hii^ Richard thus re- 
mov'd. 

Leaving no heir begotten of bis body,) 


• Lmnly^splMA. 
t Umasiueas, discontant. 
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I was the next by birth and parentage ; 

For by my mother 1 derived am 

From Lionel duke of Clarence, the third son 

To king Edward the third, whereas he. 

From John of Gaunt doth bring his pedigree. 
Being but fourth of that heroic line. 

But mark ; as, in this haughty * great attempt. 
They laboured to plant the rightful heir, 

1 lost my liberty, and they their lives. 

Long after this, when Henry the fifth. 

Succeeding his father Boliiigbroke, did reign. 

Thy father, earl of Cambridge, then deriv'd 
From famous Edmund Langley, duke of York, 
Marrying my sister, (hat thy ihother was. 

Again, in pity of my hard distress. 

Levied an army ; weening f to redeem. 

And have install'd me in the diadem : 

But, as the rest, so fell that noble earl. 

And ivas beheaded. Thus the Mortimers, 

In whom the title rested, were suppress'd. 

Plan'. Of which, my lord, your honour is the 
last. 

3for. True ; and thou 'seest that I no issue 
have ; 

And that my fainting words do warrant death t 
Thou art my heir ; the rest, I wish thee gather : 
But yet be wary in thy studious care. 

Plan. Thy grave admonishments prevail with 
me ; 

But yet, methinks, my father's execution 
Was nothing leas than bloody tyranny. 

Mor. With silence, nephew, be thou politic; 
Strong-fixed is the bouse of Lancaster, 

And, like a mountain, not to be remov'd. 

But now thy uncle is removing hence ; 

As princes do their courts, when they are 
cloy'd 

With long continuance in a settled place. 

Plan. O uncle, 'would some part of my young 
years 

Might but redeem the passage of your age ; 

Mor. Thou dost then wrong me: as the 
slaiight'rer doth, 

Which giveth many wounds, when one will kill. 
Mourn not, except thou sorrow for my good ; 
Only, give order for my funeral ; 

And so farewell : X and fair be all thy hopes I 
And prosperous be thy life, in peace, and war ! 

[IHes. 

Plan. And peace, no war, befall thy parting 
soul I 

In prison hast thou spent a pilgrimage. 

And like a hermit overpass'd thy days. — 

Well, 1 will lock his counsel in my breast; 

And wliat I do imagine, let that rest. — 

Keepers, convey him hence ; and 1 myself 
Will see his burial better than his life. — 

[Exeunt Keepers, bearing out Mobtiueb. 
Heie dies the dusky toich of Mortimer, 

Chok’d with ambition of the meaner sort : — 
And, fur those wrongs, those bitter Injuries, 
W’liich Somerset bath offer’d to my bouse, 
f doubt not, but with honour to redress : 

And therefore baste I to the parliament ; 

Ellher to be restored to my blood. 

Or make my 111 $ the advai^e of my good. 


ACT 111. 

SCENE I.’— Hu PartlamenU 

house. 

Flourish. Enter King Heitbt, Exeter, 
Gloster, Warwick, SOMBRarr, and Suf- 
folk ; fAe .BivAop o^WiNCHBSTBR, Richard 
pLANTAGENBT,awif efAerj. Globtbr ojfers 
to put up a Bill WiMCHRSTER sHotches 
it, and tears it. 

Win. Corn's! tboa with deep premeditated 
liues^ 

* High. t Thinking. t Luckv, proiperoui. 
I 99 j ill, is my 111 nt«f«. | L «. Articlei ornccuMUon. 


I With written pamphlets studiously devis’d, 
i Humphrey of Gloster t if thou canst accuse, 

I Or intend’st to lay unto my charge. 

Do it without invention suddenly ; 

I As I with suddes and extemporal speech 
I Purpose to aBswer what thou c?nsrt object. 

Glo. Presumptuous priest I this place com- 
mands Diy patience, 

Or thou sbeuid'st find thou hast dishonour'd me. 
Think not, although in writing 1 preferr’d 
The manner of thy vile outrageous crimes. 

That therefore 1 have forg'd, or am not able 
Verbatim to rehearse the method of my pen : 
No, prelate ; such is thy audacious wicked- 
ness. 

Thy lewd, pestiferous, and dissentious pYauks, 

As very uifants prattle of thy pride. 

Thou art a most pernicious usurer ; 

Froward by native, enemy to peace ; 

Lascivious, wanton, more than well beseems 
A man of thy profession, and degree ; 

And for thy treachery. What’s more manifest f 
In that thou laid'st a trap to take my life. 

As well at London bridge, as at the Tower 7 
Beside, I fear me, if thy thoughts were sifted. 
The king thy sovereign, is not quite exempt 
From envious malice of thy swelling heart. 

Win. Gloster, 1 do defy thee.— Lords, vouch- 
safe 

To give me hearing what I shall reply. 

If I were covetous, ambitious, or perverse. 

As he will have me, how am 1 so poor 7 
Or how haps it, I seek not to advance 
Or raise myself, but keep my wotited calling : 
And for dissention, who preferreth peace 
More than I do, except I be provok’d 7 
No, my good loids, it is not that offends ; 

It is not that, that hath incens'd the duke : 

It is, because no one should sway but he ; 

No one, but be, should be about the kiug ; 

And that engenders thunder in his breast. 

And makes bim roar these accusations forth. 

But he shall know, 1 am as good— 

Glo. As good t 

Thou bastard of my grandfather !— 

Win. Ay, lordly Sir ; For what are yon, 1 
pray, 

But one imperious in another’s throne 7 
Glo. Am I not the protector, saucy priest? 
ff'in. And am I not a prelate of the church? 
Glo. Yes, as an outlaw in a castle keeps. 

And uselli it to patronage Ins theft. 

TVin. Uiirevereut Gloster! 

Glo. Thou art reverent. 

Touching thy spiritual function, not thy life. 
JVtn. This Rome shall remedy. 

War. Roam thither then. 

Som. My lord, it were your duty to forbear. 
War. Ay, see the bi«hop be not ovei borne. 
Som. Methinks, my lord should be religious. 
And know the ofiice that belongs to such. 

War. Methinks, bis lordship should be hum- 
bler ; 

It fittetb not a prelate so to plead. 

Som. Yes, when his holy state is touch'd so 
near. 

War, State holy, or unhallow'd, what of 
that? 

Is not bis grace protector to the king t 
Plan. Plaiitagenet, I see, must hold his 
tongue ; 

Lest It be said, Speak, sirrah, when you 
should ; 

Must your bold rerrfief enter talk u^ith lords t 
Else would I have a fling at Winchester. 

{Aside. 

K. Hen, Uncles of Gloster and of Winches- 
ter, 

The special watchmen of our En^sh weal; 

I would prevail, if prayers might pcevail^ 

To join your hearts in love and amity. 

O what a scandal is it to our crown. 

That two such noble peers as ye should Jar I 
Believe me, lords, my tender years caa tell. 

Civil disscHtlon is a ylpereui ifono. 
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That guaws the bowels of the commonweal th.— > 
[A noise within ; Down wUh the Uwuy coals i 
What tumult's this T 

Ifar. Au uproar, 1 dare warrant. 

Begun through malice of the bishop's men. 

[A wise again j Stones 1 Slones 1 


Enter the Matoe of London^ attended. 
May, O my good lords, — and virtuous Hen- 


ryi— 

Pity the city of London, pity us 1 

The bUhop and the duke of Gloster's men. 

Forbidden late to carry any weapon. 

Have dll’d their pockets full of pebble-stones ; 
And banding themselves in contrary parts. 

Do pelt so fast at one another's pate. 

That many have their giddy brains knock'd out : 
Our windows are broke down in every street. 
And we, for fear, compell'd to shut our shops. 


Enter ! skirmishing, the Retainers of G lus- 
ter, and Winchester, with bloody pates, 
K, Hen, We charge you, on allegiance to 
ourself. 

To hold your slaughtering hands, and keep the 
peace. 

Pray, uncle Gloster, mitigate this strife. 

1 Serv, Nay, if we be 

Foroidden stones, we'll fall to it with our teeth. 

2 Herv, Do what ye dare, we are as resolute. 

again, 

Glo. Yon of my household, leave this peevish 
broil. 

And set this uiiaccustom'd * fight aside. 

1 Serv, My lord, we know your grace to be a 

mail 

Just and upright ; and, for your ro>al birth. 
Inferior to none but ins majesty : 

And ere that we will suffer such a prince. 

So kind a father of the commonweal. 

To be disgraced by an inkhorn mate, t 

We, and our wives, and children, all will fight. 

And have our liodies slaughter'd by thy foes. 

2 Serv. Ay, and the very parings of our nails 
Shall pitch a field, when we are dead. 

ISkirmish again, 

Glo. Stay, stay, I say! 

And if you love me, as you say you do. 

Let me persuade you to forbear a while. 

K, Hen, O how this discord doth afflict my 
soul ! — 

Can you, my lord of Winchester, behold 
M> sighs and tears, and will not once relent 1 
Who shonid be pitiful, if you be not T 
Or who should study to prefer a peace. 

If holy churchmen take delight in broils f 

War, My lord protector, yield; — ^yield, Win- 
chester 

Except you mean, with obstinate repulse. 

To slay your sovereign, and destroy the realm. 
You see what mischief, and what murder too. 
Hath been enacted through your enmity : 

Then be at peace, except ye thirst for blood. 
Win. He shall snbrait, or 1 will never yield. 
Glo. Compassion on the king commands me 
stoop ; 

Or, I would see his heart out, ere the priest 
Should ever get that privilege of me. 

War. Behold, my lord of Winchester, the 
duke 

Hath ban moody discontented fury. 

As by bie ipdotbed brows it doth appear : 

W^ look. ypM still so stem, and tragical f 
Gio, ^m, Winchester, 1 ofiTer thee my hand. 
AT. jBpi. Fie, uncle Beaufort! 1 have heard 
, preach, 

Thai Mice was a great and grievous sin : 

And nut von maintain the thing you teach. 
But pfjive a chief offender in the same t 
War, Sweet king 1— The bishop bath a kindly ^ 
gird, t 


t 


• UiMcenily, loAccent. 

TMm ^am a irrm of reproach toward man of loarniDf • 
t Peels nu emotiou pf kind remone. 


For shame, roy lord of Wincliesler 1 relent ; 
What, shall a child iiisliiict you what lu doT 
Win, Well, duke of Glositr, 1 will yield to 
thee ; 

Love for ihy love, and hand for band I give. 
Glo, Ay ; but, 1 fear me, wiih a hollow 
heart.— 

See here, iiiy friends, and loving countrymen ; 
This token servelh for a flag of ti iice. 

Betwixt ourselves and all our followers : 

So help me God, as I disieiiible not ! 

Win, So help me God, as 1 iiiiend it not I 

[Aside, 

K, Hen, O loving uncle, kind duke of Glos- 
ler. 

How joyful am I made by this contract ! — 
Away, my masters 1 trouble us no more ; 

But join ill fiieiidship, as your lords have 
done. 

1 Serv, Content ; I'll to the surgeon's. 

2 Serv, And so will I. 

3 Serv, And 1 will see what physic the tavern 

affords. [Eieiinl Servants, 

Mayor, S,c. 

War, Accept this scroll, most gracious sove- 
reign ; 

Which, ill the right of Richard Plaiitageuet, 

We do exhibit to your imgesty. 

Glo, Well ure'd, my lord of Warwick for, 
sweet prince, 

An if yonr grace mark every circumstance. 

You have great reason to do Richard right : 
Especially, for those occasions 
At Etiham-place 1 told your iiigjesty. 

K. Hen. And those occasions, uncle, were of 
force : 

Therefore, my loving lords, our pleasure Is, 

That Richard he restored to his blood. 

War, Let Richard be restored to his blood ; 
So shall his father's wrongs be recompens’d. 

If t/i. As will the rest, so willeih Winches- 
ter. 

K, Hen, If Richard will be true, not that 
alone. 

But all the whole Inheritance I give, 

That doth belong unto the house of York, 

From whence you spiiiig by lineal descent. 

Plan. Thy hiiiiible seivaiit vows obedience. 
And humble service, till the point ot death. 

K. Hen. Sloop then, aud set your knee against 
my foot ; 

And, in reguerdoii * of that duty done, 

1 girl thee with the valiant sword of York : 

Rise, Richard, like a true I’lantagenet ; 

And rise created princely duke ol Yuik. 

Plan. And so tbiive Richard, as thy foes may 
fall! 

And as my duty springs so perish they 
That grudge one thought against your majesty t 
All. Welcome, high pi nice, the iiiighly duke 
of York ! 

Som, Perish, base prince, ignoble duke of 
York 1 [Aside, 

Glo. Now will it best avail your majesty. 

To cross the seas, and to he crown’d in France : 
The presence of a king engenders love 
Amongst his subjects, and bis loyal friends ; 

As it disaiiimates bis enemies. 

X, Hen. When Cluster says the word, kl.ng 
Henry ’goes ; 

For friendly counsel cuts off many foes. 

Glo, Your ships aJieady are in readiiiese. 

[EjeHHt all bnt Exetfr. 
Exe. Ay, we may inarch in Eiiglaiid, nr in 
France, 

Not seeing what is likely to ensue : 

This late dlssentioii, grown betwixt the peers. 
Burns under feigned ashes of forg’d Jove, 

And will at last lireak out into a fiame : 

As fester'd uiemliers rot but by degrees. 

Till bones, and flcsli, and sinews, fall away. 

So will tbis base and envious discord breed. 

And now 1 fear that fatal prophecy, 

■ Recompcnc*. 
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Which, in the time of Henry, nam'd the fifth. 
Was in the mouth of every sucking babe,~« 

That Henry, born at Monmouth, should win 
all; 

And Henry, born at Windsor, should lose all : 
Which is so plain, that Exeter doth wish 
His days may finish ere that hapless time. 


SCENE JI. -^France, —Before Rouen. 

Enter La Pucellk disguised, and Soldiers 
dressed like Countrymen, with Sacks uyon 
their Backs, 

Fuc, These are the city gates, the gates of 
Roiieii, 

Through which our policy must make a breach : 
Take heed, be wary how you place your words ; 
Talk like the vulgar sort of market-men. 

That come to gather money for their corn. 

If we have entrance, (as 1 hope we shall,) 

And that we find the slothful watch but weak, 
ril by a sign give notice to our friends. 

That Charles the Dauphin may encounter 
them. 

1 Sold. Our sacks shall be a mean to sack the 
city. 

And we be lords and rulers over Rouen ; 
Therefore we'll knock. IKnoeks. 

Guard. [iVithin.] Qui est Iht 
Pile. Paisans, pauvres gens de France: 
Poor market-folks, that come to sell their 
coni. 

Guard. Enter, go in ; the market-bell is rung. 

[Opens the Gates. 
Puc. Now, Rouen, 1*11 shake thy bulwarks to 
tne ground. 

[PucRLLE, ^e. enter the City. 

Enter Charles, Bastard of Orleans, Alen- 
SON, and Forces, 

Char. Saint Dennis bless this happy strata- 
gem I 

And once again we'll sleep secure in Rouen- 
Bast. Here enter'd Pucelle, and her prac- 
tisants ; * 

Now she is there, how will she specify 
Wnere is the best and safest passage lu ? 

Alin. By thrusting out a torch from yonder 
tower ; 

Which, once discern'd, shows, that her mean- 
ing is, — 

No way to that, t for weakness, which she enter'd. 

Enter La Pucelle on a Battlement: hold- 
ing out a Torch burning. 

Puc. Behold, this is the happy wedding 
torch. 

That joineth Rouen nnto her countrymen : 

But burning fatal to the Talbotites. 

Bast, See, noble Cbarle.i 1 the beacon of our 
friend. 

The burning torch in yonder turret stands. 

Char Now shine it like a comet of revenge, 

A propiiet to the fall of all our foes I 
Alen. I)efer no lime. Delays have dangerous 
ends ; 

Enter, and cry— 7%c Dauphin '—presently. 

And then do execution on the watch. 

[They enter. 

Alarum. Enter Talbot, and certain 
English, 

Tal. France, thou shall rue this treason with 
thy tears. 

If Talbot but survive thy treachery. — 

Pucelle, that witch, that damned sorceress, 

Hath wrought this hellish mischief unawares. 
That hardly we escap'd the pride { of France. 

[Exeunt to the Town, 

• CoDfedentef in ttratagemt. 
t /. *. No way eqnal to that. 
t Haughty power. 


Alarum : Excursions. Enter from the Town, 
Bedford, brought in sick, in a Chair, with 
Talbot, Burgundy, and the Etighsh 
Forces, Then, enter on the Walls, La 
Pucelle, Charles, Bastard, Alenson, 
and others. 

Puc. Good morrow, gallants ! want ye corn 
for bread T 

I think the duke of Burgundy will fast. 

Before he'll buy again at such a rate : 

'Twas full of darnel ; Do you like the taste t 
Bur. Scoff ou, vile fiend, and shameless cour- 
tezan I 

I trust, ere long, to choke thee with thine own. 
And make thee curse the harvest of that corn. 
Char, Your grace may starve, perhaps, before 
that time. 

Bed. O let no words, bnt deeds, revenge this 
treason 1 

Puc, What will yon do, good grey-beard? 
break a lance. 

And run a tilt at death within a chair t 
Tal. Foul fiend of France, and bag of all de- 
spite. 

Encompass'd with thy lustful paramours f 
Becomes it thee to taunt his valiant age. 

And twit with cowardice a man half dead f 
Damsel, I’ll have a bout with you again. 

Or else let Talbot perish with this shame. 

Puc. Are jou so hot. Sir?— Yet, Pucelle, hold 
tliy peace ; 

If Talbot do but thunder, rain will follow. — 

[Talbot, and the rest consult together, 
God speed the parliament ! who shall be the 
speaker ? 

Tal. Dare ye come forth, and meet us in the 
field? 

Puc. Belike, your lordship takes us then for 
fools. 

To try if that our own be our's or no. 

Tal, I speak not to that railing Hecate, 

But unto thee, Aienson, and the rest ; 

Will ye, like soldiers, come and fight it out? 
Alen. Signior, no. 

Tal. Sigiiior, bang I— base muleteers of 

France ! 

Like peasant foot-boys do they keep the walls. 
And dare not take up arms like gentlemeii. 

Puc, Captains, away : let's get us from the 
walls ; 

For Talbot means no goodness, by his looks. — 
God be wi’ you, my lord 1 we came. Sir, bur to 
tell you 

That we are here. 

[Exeunt La Pucelle, from the Walls, 
Tal. And there will we be too, ere it be long. 
Or else reproach be Talbot’s greatest fame !— 
Vow, Burgundy, by honour of thy house, 

(Prick'd on by public wrongs, sustain'd iu 
France,) 

Either to get the town again, or die : 

And 1, — as sure as English Henry lives, « 

And as his father here was conqueror ; 

As sure as in this late-betrayed town 
Great Cceur-de-lion's heart was buried ; 

So sure 1 swear, to get the town, or die. 

Bur. My vows are equal paitners with thy 
vows. 

Tal. But, ere we go, regard this dying piiuce 
The valiant duke of Bedford :— Come, my lord. 
We will bestow you in some better place. 

Fitter for sickness, and for crazy age. 

Red, Lord Talbot, do not so dishonour me : 
Here will I sit before the walls of RoBen, 

And will be partner of >our weal, or woe. 

Bur. Courageous Bedford, let us now persuade 
yon. 

Bed. Not to be gone from hence ; for once 1 
read. 

That stout Peiidragon, * in his litter, sick. 

Came to the field, and vanquished his foes : 
Methinks, I should revive the soldiers' hearts. 
Because 1 ever found them as myself. 

• Brother to Aurslins, and father to king Arthor 
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Tal. Undansted s^t la a d]flag breast t— 
nea be it so MesveBS bm old Bedford 
safe !— 

And DOW DO more ado, brave Bur^ndj, 

But gather we oa- 'forces out of baud, 

Ind set upon our boasting enemy. 

[£iceunt Burg dm uy, Talbot, and Forces, 
Leaving Bbuforu, and others* 

Alarums: Excursions, Enter Sir John Fas- 
TOLFE, and a Captain. 

C 99 , W hither away. Sir John Fastolfe, la such 
haste ? 

Fast, Whither awayl to save myself by 
flight ; 

We are like to have the overthrow again. 

Cap. What! will you fly, and leave lord Tal- 
bot? 

Fast. Ay, 

All the Talbots in the world to save my life. 

[Exit. 

Cap. Cowardly knight I ill fortune follow thee I 

[JSrt'r. 

Retreat : Excursions. Enter from the Town, 
La Pucelle, Alenson, Charles, 4c. and 
Exeunt, flying. 

Red. Now, quiet soul, depart when heaven 
please ; 

For I have seen our enemies* overthrow. 

What is the trust or strength of foolish man ? 
They, that of late were daring with their scoffs. 
Are glad and fain by flight to save themselves. 

[Dies, and is carried off in his Chair. 


And of thy cunning bad no diffidence ; 

One snddm foil shall never breed distrust. 

East. Search out thy wit for secret policies. 
And we will make thee famous through the 
world. 

Alen, We'll set thy statue in some holy place. 
And have thee reverenc'd like a blessed saint ; 
Employ thee then, sweet virgin, for our good. 
Puc, Then thus it must be ; this doth Joan 
devise : 

By fair persuasions, mix'd with sugar’d words. 
We will entice the duke of Burgundy 
To leave the Talbot, and to follow us. 

Char. Ay, marry, sweeliug, if we could do 
that, 

France were no place for Henry's warriors ; 

Nor should that nation boast it so with us. 

But be exHrped * from our provinces. 

Alen. For ever should they be expuls'd t from 
France, 

And not have title to an earldom here. 

Puc, Your honours shall perceive bow 1 will 
work, 

To bring this matter to the wished end. 

[Drums heard.. 
Hark ! by the sound of drum, you may perceive 
Their powers are marching unto Paris-waid. 

An English March, Enter, and pass over 
at a distance, Talbot, and his Forces. 
There goes the Talbot, with his colours spread ; 
And all the troops of English after him. 

A French March. Enter, the duke of Bcn- 
ouNUY and Forces. 


Alarum: Enter Talbot, Bdrgcmdy, and 
others. 

Tal. Lost, and recover’d in a day again I 
This IS a double honour. Burgundy : 

Yet, heavens have glory for this victory f 
Bur. Warlike and martial Talbot, Burgundy 
Enshrines thee in his heart ; and there erects 
Thy noble deeds, as valour’s monumeut. 

Tal. Thanks, gentle duke. But where is Pu- 
celle now ? 

1 think, her old familiar is asleep : 

Now where’s the Bastard's braves, and Charles 
his gleeks ? * 

What, all a-mort f t Rouen bangs her head for 
grief, 

That such a valiant company are fled. 

Now will wc take some orders in the town. 
Placing therein some expert officers ; 

And then depart to Paris, to the king ; 

For there young Harry, with his nobles, lies. 
Bur. What wills l<Hd Talbot, pleasetb Bur- 
gundy. 

Tal. But yet, before we go, let's not forget 
The noble duke of Bedford, late deceas’d. 

But see his exequies § fulfill’d iu Rouen ; 

A braver soldier never couched lance ; 

A gentler heart did never sway in court : 

But kings and mightiest potentates must die ; 

For that’s the end of human misery, 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE JII, — The same.—The Plains near 
the City, 

Enter Cbadlss, the Bastard, ALXXgoii, La 
PucELLB, and Forces* 

Puc, Dismay not, princes, at this accident. 
Nor grieve Rouen is so recovered : , 

Care is nM^ture, but rather corrosive. 

For thiiwi that are not to be remedi^. 

Let frantie Talbot triumph for a while,. . 

And like a peacock sweep along his taU ; 

We’it pall his plumes, and take away his train. 
If Dauphin, and the rest, will be but rnl'd. 
Char, We have been i^ded by thee hUherto, 


t QuttedUpMted. 
A make some neecMary dupoiitions. 

I FuMtal ritas. 


Now, in the rearward, comes the duke, and 
his ; 

Fortune, in favour, make him lag behind. 
Summon a parley, we will talk with him. 

[A Parley sounded. 

Char, A parley with the duke of Burgundy. 

Bur, Who craves a parley witli the Bur- 
gundy t 

Puc. The princely Charles of France, thy 
countryman. 

Bur. What say’st thou, Charles ? for I um 
marching hence. 

Char. Speak, Pucelle ; and enchant him with 
thy words. 

Puc. Brave Burgundy, undoubted hope of 
France ; 

Stay, let thy humble handmaid speak to thee. 

Bur. Speak on ; but be not over-tcdious. 

Puc. Look on thy country, look on fertile 
France, 

And see the cities and the towns defac’d 
By wasting ruin of the cruel foe ! 

As looks the mother on her lowly babe. 

When death doth close his tender dying eyes. 
See, see, the pining malady of France ; 

Behold the wounds, the roost unnatural wounds. 
Which thou thyself hast given her woeful breast t 
O turn thy edged sword another way ; 

Strike those that hurt, and hurt not those that 
help ! 

One drop of blood, drawn from thy country's 
bosom. 

Should grieve thee more than streams of foreign 
pore ; 

Return thee, therefore, with a flood of tears. 
And wash away tliy country’s stained spots 1 

Bur, Either she hath bewitch'd me with her 
words, 

Or nature makes me suddenly relent. 

Puc, Besides, all French aud France exclaims 
oil thee, 

Doubting tby birth and lawful progeny. 

Who Join'sC thon with, but with a lordly oa- 
lion. 

That will not trust thee, but for profit's sake f 
When Talbot hath set footing once in France, 
And fashion'd thee that instrument of ill. 

Who then but English Itairy, will be lord, 

• Sooud ouu 


t Bxpelted. 
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And thou be thrust out, like a fugitive Y 
Call we to mindf^aud mark but this, for 
proof 

Was not the duke of Orleans tUy foe Y 
And was he not in England prisoner Y 
But, when they heard he was thine enemy. 

They set him free, without bis ransom paid, 

111 spite of Burgundy, and all his friends. 

See tiien ! thou tigbt'st against thy countrymen. 
And joiii*st with them will he thy slaughter- 
men, 

Come, come, return ; return, thou wand'ring 
lord ; 

Charles, and the rest, will take thee in their 
arms. 

Bur. I am vanquished ; these haughty * words 
of lier's 

Have batter’d me like roaring cannon-shot. 

And made me almost yield upon my knees.— 
Forgive me, country, and sweet countrymen ! 
And, lords, accept this hearty kind embrace : 

My forces and my poiver of men are your’s ; — 
So, farewell, Talbot ; 1*11 no longer trust thee. 
Buc. Done like a Frenchman, turn, and turn 
again 1 

Char. Welcome, brave duke 1 thy friendship 
makes us fresh. 

Bast. And doth beget new courage in our 
breasts. 

Alen. Piicelle hath bravely played her part in 
this. 

And doth deserve a coronet of gold. 

Chur. Now let us on, my lords, and join our 
powers ; 

And seek how we may prejudice the foe. 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE IV.—Paris.^A Room in tU Palace. 

Enter King Henry, Glostbr, and other 
Jjords, Vernon, Basset, 4c. To them Tal- 
bot, and some of his Officers, 

Tal. My gracious prince, and honourable 
peers, 

VIenriiig of your arrival in this realm, 

I have a while given truce uuto my wars, 

To do my duty to my sovereign : 

III sign whereof, this arm— that fiatli reclaim'd 
To ViMir obedience fifty fortresses, 

Tnelve cities, and seven walled towns of 
strength, 

Beside five hundred prisoners of esteem, — 

Lets fall his sword before your highness* feet ; 
And, Hitli submissive loyalty of heart, 

Asciihes the glory of his conquest got, 

First to my God, and next unto your gikce. 

K. Hen. Is this the lord Talbot, uncle Glos- 
ter, 

Tliar iiath so long been resident in France ? 

Glo. Yes, if it please your majesty, ray 
liege. 

K. Hen. Welcome, brave captaiu, and victo- 
rious lord 1 

When T was young, (as yet I am not old,) 

1 do remember how my father said, 

A stoutei champion never bandied sword. 

Long Ellice we were resolved t of your truth. 
Your faithful service, and your toil in war ; 

Yet never have you tasted our reward. 

Or been reguerdou’d % with so much as thanks. 
Because till now we uever saw your face : 
Therefore, stand up ; and, for these good de- 
serts. 

We here create you earl of Shrewsbury ; 

And 111 our corouation take your place. 

{Exeunt King Henry, Glostbr, Talbot, 
and Noble.s, 

Ver. Now, Sir, to you, that were so hot at 
sea, 

Disgracing of these colours, that I wear 
la honour of my noble lord of York,— 


Dar'st thou maintain the former words thou 
spak’st T 

Bast. "Yts, Sir ; as well as you dare patronage 

I The envious baiking of your saucy tongue 

Against my lord the duke of Somerset. 

Fer. Sirrah, thy lord 1 honour as be is. 

Bas, Why, what is he T as good a man as 
York. 

Ver, Hark ye ; not so ; in witness, take ye 
that. [AYriArcf him, 

Bas. Villain, thou kuow’st the law of arms is 
such. 

That who so draws a sword, *tis present death ; 

Or else this blow should broach thy dearest 
blood. 

But ril unto his majesty, and crave 

1 may have liberty to *venge this wrong ; 

When thou shall see. I'll meet thee to thy cost. 

Ver, Well, miscreant. I’ll be there as soon as 
you : 

And, after, meet you sooner than you would. 

{Ex€U7lt, 


ACT IV. 

SCENE I. — The same.— A Room of State, 

Enter King Henry, Gloster, Exeter, York, 
Suffolk, Somerset, Winchester, War- 
wick, Talbot, the Governor of Paris^aitd 
others. 

Glo. Lord bishop, set the crown upon his 
bead. 

Win. God save king Henry, of that name the 
sixth { 

Glo, Now, governor of Paris, take your oath,— 
[Governor kneels. 
That you elect no other king but him : 

Esteem none friends, biit such as are his 
friends ; 

And none your foes, but such as shall pretend * 
Malicious practices against his state : 

This shall ye do, so help you righteous God I 

{Exeunt Gov. and his Train* 

Enter Sir John Fastolfe. 

Fast. My gracious sovereign, as 1 rode from 
Calais, 

To haste unto jour coronation, 

A letter was deliver’d to my hands. 

Writ lo your grace from the duKe of Burgundy. 

Tut. Shame to the duke of Burgundy aud thee t 
I vow’d, base kiiigbt, when 1 did meet thee 
next, 

To tear tlie garter from thy craven’s t leg. 

{Plucking it off 

(Which I have done) because unworthily 
Thou wast installed in that high degree. — 

Paidoii me, pi nicely Henry, and the rest: 

This dastaid, at the battle of Patay, 

\\ hen but in all I was six thousand strong. 

And that the French were almost ten to one. 
Before we met, or that a stroke was given. 

Like to a trusty squire, did run away ; 

111 which assiiiilt we lost twelve hundred men ; 
Myself, and divers gentlemen beside, 

Were there surpris’d, and taken prisoners. 

Then judge, great loids, if 1 have done amiss; 
Or whether that such cowards ought to wear 
This ornament of kuighthood, yea or no. 

Glo. To say the truth, this fact was infaniouB, 
And ill beseeming any common man ; 

Much more a knight, a captain, aud a leader. 
Tal. When hist this order was ordain’d, mv 
lords, 

Knights of the garter were of noble birth ; 
Valiant and virtuous, full of haughty courage. 
Such as were grown to ciedit by the wars ; 

Not tearing death, nor shrinking for distress^ 

But always resolute in most extremes. $ 


* Elavated. Y Confinned io opinion. 

t Rowarileil. 


t High. 


J Meon, daitSTdly. 

§ Le, In graateat cairenttaea 
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He then, that is not furnish'd in this sort. 

Doth but usurp the sacred name of Knight. 
Profaning this mobt honourable order ; 

And should (if 1 were wortliy to be judge, J 
Be quite degraded, like a hedge-borii swam 
That doth presume to boast of gentle blood. 

A*. J/en. Stain to thy countrymen 1 thou hear'st 
thy doom : 

Be packing therefore, thou that wast a knight : 
Henceforth we banish Uiee,.on pain of death.— 
[Exit Fastolf*. 

And now, iny lord protector, view the letter 
Sent from onr uncle duke of Burgundy. 

Clo. What means bis grace, that he bath 
chang’d his style ! 

[ Fieti'ifig the superscription. 
No more but, plain and bluntly,— 7b f/ie kingf 
Hath be forgot, be is his sovereign 1 
Or doth this churlish supersciipliou 
Pretend * some alteration in good will 1 
AVhat’s here 1—1 have, upon especial cause, — 

[Reads, 

3[ov*d with compassion of my country* s 
UTCck, 

Together with the pitiful complaints 

Of such as your oppression feeds upon , 

Eorsaken your pernicious J action. 

And join’d with Charles, the rightful king 
of France, 

0 monstrous treachery ! Can this be so ; 

That in alliance, amity, and oaths, [guile. 
There should be found such false disseinbiing 

AT. Jleti. What 1 doth my uncle Burgundy 
revolt ? 

Glo, He doth, my lord ; and is become your 
foe. 

K. Hen. Is that the worst this letter doth 
contain 1 

Glo, It IS the worst, and all, my lord, he 
writes. 

j/C, Hen, Why then, lord Talbot there shall 
talk with him, 

And give him cbasiisemeut for this abuse 
My lord, how say you? are not )ou coiiteiiil 

Tal. Content, iny Jiegef Yes; but that I am 
prevented, f 

1 shonld have begg’d I might have been em- 

ploy’d. 

X. Hen. Then gather strength, and march 
unto h>rn straight : 

Let him perceive, how ill we brook bis trea- 
son ; 

And what offence it is, to flout bis friends. 

Tal. 1 go, niy lord ; in heart desiring still. 
You may behold confusion of your foes. [Ejiit. 

Enter Vernon and Basset. 

Ter. Graut me the combat, gracious sove- 
reign J 

Bas. And me, my lord, grant me the combat 
'tool 

York, This is my servant : Hear him, noble 
prince ! 

Som. And this is mine ; Sweet Henry, favour 
him I 

K. Hen. Be patient, lords ; aud give them 
leave to speak. — 

Say, gentlemen, wbat makes you thuseNclaimf 
And wherefore crave you combat? or with 
whom 1 

Ter. WXh him my loifd ; for be hath done 
me wrong. 

Bas. And J with him ; for he hath done me 
>^ong. 

X. Hen. Wbat is that wrong whereof you 
1>otb complain ? 

First let me know, and then I’ll answer you. 

Has. Crossing the sea from Eoglaud into 
France, 

This fellow here with envious carping tongoe, 
Lpbraided me about the rose I wear ; 

Saying— the sanguine colour of the leaves 
Cid represent my master’s blushing cheeks* 

• t Antidpited. 


When stubbornly he did repugn * the truth. 
About a certain question in the law, 

Argu’d betwixt the duke of York aud him ; 

With other vile and Igiioniiiiious terms : 

In confuutioii of which lude reproach," 

And in defence of my lord’s worthiness, 

I crave the benefit of law of arms. 

Ter. And that Is my petition, iioblo lord : 

For though he seem, with forged quaint con- 
ceit. 

To set a gloss upon his bold intent, 

Yet know, my lord, I was provok’d by him ; 

And he flist took exceptions at this badge, 
Pronouncing that Ute paleness of this flower 
Bewray’d t the faintness of my master’s heart- 
York. Will not this malice, Somerset, be 
left? 

Som. Your private grudge, my lord of York, 
will out. 

Though ne'er so cunningly you smother it 
A. Hen. Good lord 1 what madness rules in 
brain-sick men ; 

When, for so slight aud frivolous a cause. 

Such factious emulations shall arise !— 

Good cousins bohi, of York aud Suiiiersot, 

Quiet yourselves, I pray, and be at peace. 

York. Let this dlsseiitiou first be tiied by 
fight. 

And then your highness shall command a 
peace. 

Som. The quarrel touebetb none but us 
alone ; 

Betwixt ourselves let us decide it then. 

york. Thcie is my pledge : accept it* So- 
merset. 

Ver. Nay, let it rest where it began at first. 
Bas. Confirm it so, iiiiiie honourable lord. 
Glo. Confirm it so! Confounded be your 
strife 1 

And perish ye, with your audacious prate I 
Presumptuous vassals I are you not asbani’d. 
With this immodest clamorous outrige 
To trouble and disturb the king aud us ! 

And you, my lords,— meUiiuks, you do not 
well, 

To bear with their perverse objections; 

Much less to take occasion from their mouths 
To raise a mutiny betwixt yourselves : 

Let me persuade you take a bcttei couise. 

£xe. It grieves hi:> bigbiiess ; — Good uiy 
lords ; be friends. 

X. Hen. Come hither, you that would be 
combatants ; 

Henceforth, 1 charge you, as you love our 
favour, 

Quite to forget this quarrel, aud the cause. — 
Aud you, iny lords,— remember where we are ; 
111 France, amougst a fickle wavering iiauou : 

If they perceive dissentioii iu our looks* 

And that within ourselves we disagree. 

How will their grudging stoniacbs be provok'd 
To wilful disobedience, and rebel ? 

Beside, wbat infamy will there arise. 

When foreign princes shall be certified. 

That, for a toy, a thing of no regard. 

King Henry’s peers, ‘aiid chief nobility* 
Destroy’d themselves, aud lost the realm of 
France t 

0 think. upon the conquest of my father. 

My tender years ; and let us not forego 
That for a trifle, that was bought with blood : 

Let me be umpire in this doubtful strife. 

1 see no reason, if I wear this rose* 

[Putting on a red Bose. 
That any one should therefore be suspicious 
I more inclioe to Somerset than York : 

Both are niy kinsmen, aud 1 love them both : 

As well they may upbraid mq with my crown* 
Because forsooth the king of Scots is crown’d. 
But your discretioiia better can persuade* 

Than 1 am able to instruct or teach : 

And therefore, as we hither came In peace* , 

So let us still continue peace and lovew— > 
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CoHsin of York, we Institute your grace 
To he our regent in these parts of Fiance 
And good iny lord of Somerset, unite 
Your troops of liorsemcu with his bands of 
foo t ; — 

And, like true subjects, sous of your progeni> 
tors, 

Go cheerfully together, and digest 
Your angry choler on >onr enemies. 

Ourself, niy lord protector, and the rest. 

After some respite, will return to Calais ; 

From thence to England ; where I hope ere 
long 

To be preaented, by your victories. 

With Charles, Alenqon, and that traitorous 
rout. 

\^Flourish Exeunt King Henry, Glo. Som. 

Win. Suf. and Basset. 
fVar. My ioid of York, 1 promise you, the 
king 

Prettily, methought, did play the orator. 

York. And so he did ; but yet I like it not. 

In that he wears the badge of Somerset. 

War. Tush 1 that was but his fancy, blame 
him not : 

I dare presume, sweet prince, he thought no 
barm. 

York. And if I wist he did, — But let it 
rest ; I 

Other affairs must now be managed. 

[Exeunt York, Warwick, and Vernon. 
Exe. Well didst thou, Richard to suppress 
thy voice : 

For, had the passions of thy heart burst out, 

I fear we should have seen decipher’d there. 
More rancorous spite, more furious raging broils, 
Than yet can be imagin’d or suppos’d. 

But howsoe’er, no simple man that sees 
This j.irriiig discord of nobility. 

This sliotild’niig of each other in the court. 

This factious l)and}ing of their favourites. 

But that It doth presage some ill event. 

M'ls iniicli, * when sceptres are in children’s 
hands ; 

But more, when envyf breeds unkind { divi- 
sion ; 

There comes the ruin, there begins confusion. 

[Exit. 

SCENE JI.— France,— Before Bourdeaux. 

Enter Talbot with his Forces. 

Tal. Go to the gates of Bourdeaux, trum- 
peter, . 

Summon their general unto the wall. 

Trumpet sounds a Parley. Enter^ on the 
Walls, the General of the French Forces, 
and others. 

English John Talbot, captains, calls you forth. 
Servant in arms to Harry king of England ; 

And thus he would,— Open your city gates. 

Be humble to us ; call my sovereign yoiir’s. 

And do him homage as obedient subjects. 

And I'll withdraw me and my bloody power: 
But, if you frown upon this proffer’d peace. 

You tempt the fury of my three attendants. 

Lean famine, quartering steel, and climbing 
tire ^ 

Who, in a moment, even with the earth 
Shall lay your stately and air-bracing towers. 

If you forsake the offer of their love. 

Gen. Thou ominous and fearful owl of death. 
Our nation’s terror, and their bloody scourge ! 
The period of thy tyranny approachetb. 

On us thou canst not enter, but by death : . 

For, 1 protest, we are well fortified. 

And strong enough to issue out and fight : 

If thou retire, the Dauphin, well appointed,' 
Stands with the snares of war to tangle thee : 

On either hand thee there are squadrons pitch’d. 


* Tis itrauge, 3r wonderTol. 
t Enmitr. I Uanataral. 


To wall thee from the liberty of flight : 

And no way canst thou turn thee for redress. 

But death doth front thee with apparent spoil, 
And pale destruction meets thee in the face. 

Ten thousand French have ta’eii the sacra- 
ment. 

To rive their dangerous artillery 

Upon no Christian soul but English Talbot. 

Lo! theie thou stand’st, a breathing valiant 
man. 

Of an invincible unconqner’d spirit : 

This is the latest glory of thy piaise. 

That 1, thy enemy, due * thee withal ; 

For ere the glass, that now begins to run. 

Finish the process of his sandy hour. 

These eyes, that see thee now well coloured. 
Shall see thee wither’d, bloody, pale, and dead. 

[Drum ajar ojf. 
Hark ! bark ! the Dauphin’s drum, a warning 
bell, 

Sings heavy music to thy timorous soul ; 

And mine shall ring thy dire departure out. 

[Exeunt General, ^c.from the Walls. 
Tal. He tables not, 1 hear the enemy 
Out, some light horsemen, and peruse their 
wings. — 

O negligent and heedless discipline! 

How arc we park’d, and bounded in a pale ; 

A little herd of England’s timorous deer. 

Maz’d with a yelping kennel of French curs! 

If we be English deer, be then in blood : t 
For rascal-Iike, | to fall-down with a pinch ; 

But rather moody-mad, and despeiate stags 
Turn on the bloody hounds with heads of 
steel. 

Ami make the cowards stand aloof at bay : 

Sell every man his life as dear as mine, 

And they shall find dear deer of us, my 
frienas.— 

God and Saint George 1 Talbot and England’s 
light ! 

Prosper our colours in this dangerous figiit I 

[Exeunt, 

\ SCENE IJI. — Plains in Gascony. 
Enter \oKK, with Forces; to him a Mns- 

SENGEK. 

York, Are not the speedy scouts return’d 
again. 

That dogg’d tiie mighty army of the Dauphin ? 
Mess. They are return’d, my lord ; and give 
it out. 

That he is march’d to Bourdeaux with his 
pow'er. 

To fight with Talbot : as be march’d along. 

By your espials^ were discovered 
Two mightier troops than that the Dauphin led ; 
Which join’d with him, and made their march 
for Bourdeaux. 

York. A plague upon that villain Somerset ; 
That thus delays my promised supply 
Of bnrsemeii, that were levied for this siege 1 
Renowned Talbot doth expect my aid ; 

And 1 am lowted |l by a traitor villain. 

And cannot help the noble chevalier : 

God comfort him in this necessity 1 
If be miscarry, farewell wars in France. 

Enter Sir William Lucy. 

Lucy. Thou princely leader of our English 
strength. 

Never so needful on the earth of France, 

Spur to the rescue of the noble Talbot; 

Who now is girdled ivith a waist of iron. 

And hemm’d about with grim destruction : 

To Bourdeaux, warlike duke! to Bourdeaux. 
York 1 

Else, farewell, Talbot, France, and England’s 
honour. 

York. O God I that Somerset— who in proud 
heart 

• Endue, honour. t lu high eplrit. 

t A ruciil deer it the term of chnse (or leen poor deer. 
i Spies. I Vanquished, baffled. 

I 
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Doth stop my comet»“Were in Talbot’s place I 
So slioiilii we save a valiant gentleman, 

Bv foiftitiiig a traitor and a coward. 

Mad rf, and wrathful fury, makes me weep. 
That thus we die, while remiss traitors sleep. 
Lucy. O send some succour to the distress’d 
. lord I 

York. He dies, we lose ; I break my warlike 

WDi-d ; - 

We mourn, France smiles ; we lose, they daily 
get ; 

All ’long of this vile traitor Somerset. 

Lucy. Then, God lake mercy ou brave Tal- 
bot’s soul I 

And ou his son, young John ; whom two hours 
since, 

I met in travel toward his warlike father I 
This seven }ear3 did not Talbot see his son; 
And now they meet where both tbeir liveb are 
done. • 

York. Alas ! what joy shall noble Talbot 
have. 

To hid his young son ivelcome to bis grave f 
Aivay 1 vexation almost stops my breath. 

That sunder’d friends greet in the hour of 
deaili. — 

Lucy, farewell : no more my fortune can. 

But curse the cause I cannot aid the man. — 
Maine, Blois, Poictiers, aud Tours, are won 
away, 

’Long all of Somerset, and his delay. 

{Exit. 

Lucy. Thus, while the vulture + of sedition 
Feeds in the bosom of such great commanders. 
Sleeping iieglertiou doth belrav to loss 
The conquest of our scarce-cold conqueror. 

That ever-living roan of memory, 

Henry the flfih ;— Whiles they each other cross. 
Lives, honours, lauds, and all, hurry to loss. 

{Evit. 

SCENE TV.'— Other Plains of Gascony. 

Enter Somerset, with his Forces ; an Off:- 
C£R of Talbot’s with him. 

Som, It is too late ; I cannot send them now ; 
This expedition was by York and Talbot, 

Too rashly plotted ; ail our general force 
Might with a sally of the very town 
Be buckled with : the over-daring Talbot 
Hath sullied ail his gloss of former honour. 

By this unheedful, desperate, wild adventure: 
York set him on to hght, and die in shume. 

That, Talbot dead, great York might bear the 
name. 

OJ^. Here is Sir William Lucy, who with me 
Set from our o’er-match’d forces forth for aid. 

Enter Sir William Lucy. 

Som. How now. Sir William 2 whither were 
you sent! 

Lucy. Whither, my lord f from bought and 
sold lord Talbot ; { 

Who, ring’d about i with bold adversity. 

Cries out for .noble York and Somerset 
To beat assailing death from his weak legions. 
And whiles the honourable captain there 
Drops bloody sweat from his war-wearied 
limbs. 

And, in advantage ling’rlng, looks for rescue. 
You, bis false hopes, the trust of England’s 
hoBonr, 

Keep off aloof with worthless emulatiom 
Let not your private discord keep away 
The levied succours that should lead him aid» 
While be, renowned noble featleman. 

Yields up his life unto a worid of odds t 
Orleans the Bastard, Charles, and Buiiuudy* 
Alenson, Reiguier, compass him about. 

And Talbot perisbeth by yonr defaulU 


Som. York set him on, York should have 
sent him aidi. 

Lucy. And York as fast upon your grace 
exclaims : 

Swearing that you withhold his levied host. 
Collected (or this cxpediiioii. 

Som. York lies ; he might have sent and had 
the boise : 

I owe him little duty, and less love ; 

Aud take foul scorn, to fawn on him by send- 
ing. 

Lucy. The fraud of England, not the foice 
of Fiance, 

Hath now eiitiapp’d the noble-minded Talbot: 
Never to England shall he bear lii!> life ; 

But dies, betray’d to toituiie bv your bliifc. 

Som. Come, go : I will debpatcli the horse- 
ineii .sti night : 

Within SIX hours they will be at his aid. 

Lucy. Too late coincs lescue : he ista’en, or 
slain : 

For fly he could not, if he would have fled : 

And fly would Talbot never, though he iiiiglit. 
Som. It be be dead, bra\e Talbot then adieu I 
Lucy. His fame lives in the world, his sliaiiie 
in you. {Exeui't. 

SCENE V,—The English Camp, near Eour- 
dcaux. 

Enter Talbot and John his Son. 

Tal. O young John Talbot 1 1 did send for 
thee. 

To tutor thee in stratagems of war ; 

That Talbot’s name might be in iliec reviv’d 
When sapless age, and weak niiabie limbs, 

Should bring thy father to his droopiii;; chair. 
But, o malignant and lii-hoding stars 1 
Now thou art come unto a feast of death, * 

A terrible and unavoidcd t dangei : 

Therefore, dear boy, uiouiit on my swiftest 
horse ; 

And 1*11 direct thee how thou shall escape 
By sudden flight : come, dally not, be gone. 
John. Is iiV name Talbot? and am 1 your 
son ? 

And ’shall 1 fly f Ob 1 if yon love my mother. 
Dishonour not her honourable name, 

To make a bastard and a slave ot me : 

The world will say—He is not Talbot*-* blood. 
That basely fled, when noble Talbot stood. 

J'at. Fly,* to revenge niy death, if I be blain. 

' John. He that flies so, will ne’er return 
again. 

Tal. It' we both stay, we both are sure to 
die. 

John. Then let me stay; and, father, do 
yon fly ; 

Your loss is great, so your regard t should be ; 
My worth unknown, no loss is known in me. 
Upon my death the French can little boast ; 

In your’s they will, in yon all hopes are lost. 
Flight cannot stain the honour you have won i 
But mine it will, that no exploit have dune : 

You fled for vantage every one will swear ; 

But, if t bow, they’ll say— -it was for fear. 

There is no hope that ever I will stay. 

If, the first hour, I shrink and run away. 

Here, on my knee, 1 beg mortahty, 

Rather than life preserv’d with infamy. 

Tal, Shall aM thy mother’s hopes lie lu one 
tomb 1 

John, Ay, rather than I’ll shame my mother’s 
womb. 

Tal. Upon my blesslnr I coinmaud thee go. 
John, To fight 1 will, iMit not to fiy Uie foe. 
Tal. Part of thy father may be sav’d in th^ 
John. No part of him, bat will be shame in 
me. 

TaL Thou never badstYnnowii, nor canst not 
lose it. 


. * Expended, connmed. 

- ^Alluding to the tale of PremcdiOM. 

* f* •* ene aiterly ndood kjr the tesachMOOS 

practices ef othevs. | EnareM. 


* Te a field wliere death 'will be feaeted with elanghter. 
t For anavoidable. t Tonr care ef your own 

M^etr. 
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John, Yes, your renowned name; StaaH 
flight ahube it ? 

Tal, Thy father's charge shall clear thee from 
that btain. 

John, You cannot witness for me being 
slam. 

If death be so apparent, then both fly. 

Tul. And leave my followers here, to fight, 
and die f 

My age was never tainted with such shame. 
John. And shali my youth be guilty of such 
blame ? 

No more can 1 be sever’d from your side. 

Than can yourself yourself in twain divide : 

Stay, go, do what you will, the like do I ; 

Fur live 1 will not, if my father die. 

Tal. Then here 1 take my leave of thee, fair 

bOll, 

Born to eclipse thy life this afternoon. 

Come, Mde by side, together live and die ; 

And soul With soul from France to heaven fly. 

{Exeunt. 


Jokn, The sword of Orleans hath not mada 
me smart. 

These words of your’s draw life-blood from my 
heart : * 

On that advantage, bought with such a shame. 
(To save a paltry life, and slay bright fame.) 
Before young Talbot from old Talbot fly 
The coward horse, that bears me, fall and die : 
And like * me to the peasant boys of France ; * 

To be shame’s scorn, and subject of mu»chauce I 
Surely, by all the glory you have won. 

And if 1 fly, I am not Talbot’s sou : 

Then talk no more of flight, it is no boot ; 

If son to Talbot, die at Talbot’s foot. 

Tal, Then follow thou thy desperate sire of 
Crete, ' 

Thou Icarus ; tbylife to me is sweet: 

If thou wilt fight, fight by thy father’s side ; 

And, commendable prov'd, let’s die iu pride. 

{Exeunt, 

SCENE V 11. —Another part of the same. 


SCENE VI.— A Field of Battle. 

Alarum: Excursions, wherein Talbot's Son 
is hemmed about, and Talbot rescues 
him. 

Tal. Saint George and victory 1 fight, soldiers, 
fight : 

The regent hath with Talbot broke his word. 

And left us to the lage of France his sword. 
AViiere is John Talbot f—^ause, and take thy 
breath ; 

1 gave thee life, and rescu’d thee from death. 
John, <> tnice my father 1 twice am 1 thy 
son : 

The life, thou gav’st me first, was lost and 
done ; 

Till with thy warlike sword, despite of fate. 

To my determin’d* time thou gav’st new 
date. 

Tal. When from the Dauphin’s crest thy 
sword struck fire, 

It uariii’d tliy fatiier’s heart with proud desire 
Of bold fac’d victory. Then leaden age, 
Onicken’d with youthful spleen, and warlike 
rage. 

Beat down Alen^on, Orleans, Burgundy, 

And It (.111 the pride of Gallia rescu'd thee. 

The iicful bastard Orleans — that drewblood 
From lliee, my boy ; and had the maidenhood I 
Of first fight — 1 soon encountered ; 

And, interchanging blows, I quickly shed 
Some of Ins bastard bluod ; and, in disgrace, 
Bespokt. bun thus: Contaminated,hase, 

And misbegotten blood 1 spill of thine, 

Meah end right poor s for that pure blood of 
7nine, 

Which thou didst force frou^Talbot,my brave 

Mere, purposing the Bastard to destroy, 

Caine In strong rescue. Speak, ^thy tatber’s 
care ; 

Art not ttjou weary, John I How dost thou 
fare! 

Wilt thou yet leave the battle, boy, and fly. 

Now thou art seal’d the son of cavalry? 

Fly, to revenge my death, when I am dead ; 

The help of one stands me in littta atead. 

O too much folly is it, well I wot. 

To hazard all our lives in one snull teat. 

If 1 to-day die not with Frenchmen’s Jage, ■ 
I’o-morrow 1 shall die with mickle age : 

By me they nothing gain, and if 1 st^., 

*Tis but the sbort’uing of my life me ^ s 
In thee tby mother dies, oor bausehold'f 
name, 

^7 death’s revenge, thy youtii, md England's 
fame: 

All these, and more, we hazard by thy stay ; 

AU these are sav’d, if thou wilt fiy away. 

• Ended. 


Alarum: Excursions. Enter Talbot wounds 
ed supported by a Servant. 

TIuI. Where is my other life! — mine own is 
gone ; — 

O where’s young Talbot? where is valiant 
John ?— 

Triumphant death, smear’d with captivity I f 
Young Talbot’s valour makes me smile at thee : 
When he perceiv’d me shnuk, aud on my 
knee. 

His bloody sword he brandish’d over me. 

And, like a hungry lion, did commence 
Rough deeds of lage, and stern impatience; 

But when ray angry guardant stood alone, 
Tend’riiig my rum, ; and assail’d of none. 

Dizzy e>’d fury, and great rage of heart. 
Suddenly made him from my side to start 
Into the clnst’riug battle of the French : 

And m that sea of blood my boy did drench 
His overniounting spiiit ; and there died 
Hy Icarus, my blossom, m bis pride* 

Enter Soldiers, bearing the Body of Johm 
Tai bot. 

Serv. O my dear lord i lo, where your son la 
borne ! 

Tal. Thou antic death, which laugb’st us 
here to scorn. 

Anon, from tby iiisultiiig tyranny. 

Coupled in bonds ot perpetuity. 

Two Talbots, winged through the lither $ sky. 

Ill tby despite, shall 'scape mortality. — 

O thou whose wounds become kard-favonr’d 
death. 

Speak to thy father, ere thou yield tby breath : 
Brave death by spring, whether he wUl, or 
no ; 

Imagine him a Frenchman, and thy foe.— 

Poor boy 1 be smiles, metbiuks ; as who should 
say— 

Had death been French, then death had dii^ 
to-day. 

Come, come, and lay him in bis father’s 
arms ; 

My spirit can no longer bear these barms. 
Soldiers, adieu I I have what 1 would have. 

Now my old arms are young John T^bofa 
grave. 

Alarums. Exeunt Soldiers and Servants, 
leaving the two Bodies, Enter Charles, 
ALENqoN, Burgundy, Bastard, La Pa> 
CELLE, and Forces. 

Char, Had York and Somerset brought res* 
cue in. 

We should have found a bloody day of this. 

Bas, How the yoong whelp of Talba|*fi» 
raging-wood, || 

• Like me, relure me to &level vrklu 
t Death mined end diehononved with cnetiritr 
Z ** Watching me with tendemees in my ihll«^ 

I Flexihlfl, yielding. | Raving mad. 
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Did fleih bis pony sword in FrenchmeD*s 
blood ! 

Pu€, Once 1 cnconiter*d him, and thus I 
said,. 

TTiow maUleu youths be vanqulsh*d by a 
maid: 

Bat, with a proud, m^estical high scorn. 

He answer’d tiinsi Yovng Talbot was no# 
dorjs 

7b be the pillage of a ti^lot * wench : 

So, rushin; in tbe bowels of tbe French, 

He Itft me proudly as unworthy fight. 

Bur, Doubtless, he would have made a noble 
knight : 

See, where he lies inhersed in the arms 

Of the most bloody nurscr of hiS harms. 

Bast. Hew them to pieces, hack their bones 
asuuder ; 

TV' hose life was England’s glory, Gallia’s wou- 
der. 

Char. O no ; forbear : For that which we 
have fled 

Daring tbe life, let us not wrong it dead. 


Enter Sir William Lucy, attended; 
French Herald preceding, 

Lucy. Herald, 

Conduct me ro the Dauphin’s tent ; to know 
Who hath obtain’d the glory of the day. 

Char, On what submissive message art thou 
seat f 

Lucy. Submission, Dauphin f ’tis a mere 
French word ; 

We English warriors wot not what it means. 

I come to know what prisoners thou hast ta’en. 
And to survey the bodies of the dead. 

Char. For prisoners ask’st thou f hell our 
prison is. 

But tell me whom thou seek’st. 

Lucy. Where is the ereat Alcldes of the field, 
Valiant lord Taibot, earl of Shrewsbury 1 
Created, for bis rare succ.e8s in arms. 

Great Earl of Washfurd, Waterford, and Va- 
lence ; 

Lord Talbot of Goodrig and Urcbingfield, 

I.ord Strange of Blackraere, lord Verdun of 
Alton, 

Lord Cromwell of Wingfield, lord Fnrnival of 
Sheffield, 

The thrice victorious lord of Faicnnbridge ; 
Knight of the noble order of Saint George, 
Worthy saint Michael, and tbe golden fleece ; 
Great mareschal to Henry tbe sixth, 

Of all his wars within the realm of France T 
Puc. Here is a silly stately style indeed ! 

The Turk, that two and fifty kingdoms hath. 
Writes not so tedious a style as this.— 

Him, ihat thou magnifiest with all these titles, 
Stinking, and fly-blown, lies here at our feet. 
Lucy, is Talbot slain ; the Frenchmen’s only 
scourge, 

Your kingdom’s terror and black Nemesis f 
O were mine eye-bails into bullets turn’d. 

That 1, in rage, might shoot them at your 
faces I 

O (hat 1 could but call tbese dead to life I 
It were enoogb to fright the realm of France : 
Were but bis picture left among you here. 

It would amaze t tbe proudest of yon all. 

Give me/lhelr bodies; that 1 may bear them 
ll%fnce. 

And five them bnrial as beseems their worth. 
Puc. I think, this upsUrt is old Talbot’s 
gboit. 

He speaks with foch a proud commauding 
spirit. 

For God’s sake, let him have ’em : to keep 
them here, 

They would bat stink, and pufriff the 
Char. Go, take their bodies hence. 

Lucy. 1*11 bear them hence : 

But from their ashes shall be rear’d 
A pfacuiix that shall make all France afeard. 


Char. So we be rid of them, do with ’em 
what thou wilt. 

And now to Paris, in this conquering vein ; 

All will be oar’s, now bloody Talbot’s sUin. 

{Exeunt. 


ACT V. 

SCENE I.— London,— A Boom in the Palace. 
Enter King H£nry, Glostcr, and Exeteu. 
K. Hen. Have you perus’d the letters from 
the pope. 

The emperor aud tbe earl of Armagnac 7 
Glo. 1 have, iiiy lord ; aud their intent is 
this,— 

They hnmbly sue unto your excellence. 

To have a godly peace concluded of, 

Between the realms of England and of France. 
AT. Hen. How doth your grace att'ect tlieir 
motion t 

Glo, Well, my good lord ; and as the only 
means 

To stop eftusion of oiir Christian blood, 

And 'stabhsh quietness on every side. 

K. Hen. Ay, marry, nude; tor I alwa>s 
thought, 

It ivas both impions and unnatural. 

That such iminanity * and bloody strife 
Should reign among professors of one faith 
Glo. Beside, my lord,— the sooner to elkci, 
And surer bind, this knot of amity,— 

The earl of Armagiiac, near knit to Charles, 

A man of great anlbonty m France,— 

Proffers his only daughter to your grace 
In marriage, with a large and suiDptumis 
dowry. 

K. Jlen. Marriage, uncle I alas, my }eurs 
are young ; 

And fitter is my study and my books, 

Than wanton dalliance with a paramour. 

Yet, call tbe ambassadors ; aud, as you please. 
So let them have th»ir answers every one ; 

I shall be well content with any choice, 

Tends to God’s glory, and my country's wcjI. 

Enter a Legate, and tivo Ambassadors, nith 
Winchester, in a Cardinal’s Habit. 

Exe. What I is my lord of Winchester in- 
stall'd. 

And call’d unto a cardinal’s degree ! 
j Then, I perceive, that will be verified, 

Henry the fifth did sometime prophesy, — 

Jf once he come to be a cardinal, 

He’ll make his cap co-equal with the crouu. 
AT. Hen. My lords ambassadors, your &i\ti.il 
suits 

Have been consider’d and debated on. 

Your purpose is tmth good and reasonable : 

And, therefore, are we certainly resolv’d 
To draw conditions of a friendly peace ; 

Which, by my lord of Winchester, we mean 
Sbali be transported presently to France. 

Glo. And for the proffer of my lord yoiu 
master, — 

I have inform’d bis highness so at large, 

As— liking of the lady’s virtuous gifts. 

Her beauty, and the value of her dower,— 

He doth intend she sbail be England’s quern. 

AT. Hen. In argument and proof of whirb 
cotttrAct, 

Bear her this^ewel, [To the Amb.] pledge of my 
affcciion. 

And so, my lord protector, see them guarded. 
And safely brought to Dover ; where, inshipp’d. 
Commit them to the fortnne of the sea. 

[Exeunt King Henry and Train ; 
GlosteR, Exeter, and Ah^uassa- 

Win. Stay, my lord legate ; you shall flrsk 
receive . 


• Wanton. 


t Confoaod. 


• BntUnty, laTagoncH. 
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The sum of money, which 1 promised 
Should he deliver’d to bis holiness 
For clothing me in these giave ornaments. 

Leg, I will attend upon your lordship’s lei- 
sure. 

Win. Now, Winchester will not submit 1 
trow. 

Or be iiifeiior to the proudest peer. 

Humphrey of Gloster, thou shall well perceive. 
That, neither in birth, or for authority, 

The bishop will be overborne by thee : 

I’ll either make thee stoop, and bend thy 
knee. 

Ox sack this country with a mutiny. 

^Exeunt. 

SCENE JT.—France.-‘Plains in Anjnu. 

Enter Charles, Buhguhdt, Alen^on, La 
PucELLE, and Forces marching. 

Char. These news, my lords, may cheer our 
drooping spirits : 

'Tis said, the stout Parisians do revolt. 

And turn again unto the warlike French. 

Alen. Then march to Paris, royal Charles of 
France, 

And keep not back your powers in dalliance. 
Puc. Peace be amongst them, if they turn 
to us ; 

Else, ruin combat with their palaces I 
Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Success unto our valiant general. 

And happiness to his accomplices 1 
Char. What tidings send our scouts t I pr’y- 
thee, speak. 

Mess, The English army, that divided was 
Into two parts, is now conjoin’d in one ; 

And means to give you battle presently. 

Char. Somewhat too sudden. Sirs, the warn> 
ing is ; 

Out we will presently provide for them. 

Bur. 1 tru»t the ghost of Talbot is not 
there ; 

Now he is gone, my lord, you need not fear. 
Puc. Of all base passions, fear is most ic- 
curs’d 

Command the conquest, Charles, it shall be 
thine ; 

Let Henry fret, and all the world repine. 
i'nar. Then ou, my lords; And France be for- 
tunate I {Eieunt. 

SCENE III.— The same.^Before Angiers. 

Alarums: Excursions. Enter La Pugelle. 

Puc. The regent conquers, and the French- 
men fly. — 

Nuw help, ye charming spells, and periapts ;* 
And ye choice spirits that admonish me. 

And give me signs of future accidents 1 

[T’Affffder. 

You speedy helpers, that are substitutes 
Under the lordly monarch of the north, f 
Appeal , and aid me in this enterprize 1 

Enter Fiends. 

This speedy quick appearance argues proof 
Of your accustom’d diligence to me. 

Now, ye familiar spirits, that are cull'd 
Out of the powerful regions under earth. 

Help me this once, that France may get the field. 

{They walk about and speak not, 
O hold me not with silence over-long I 
Where 1 was wont to feed you with my blood. 
I’ll lop a member off, and give ft yon. 

In earnest of a further benefit ; 

So you do condescend to help me now.— 

{They hang their heads. 

• Channi M«red tip i of thtae, tho flnt chapter of 
Si. John's KOS|tcl was daemed the nost cflicacioas. 

t Tha north wae luppoaod to ho tho paiticnlar hsbita- 
flOD of had spirit!. 
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No hope to have redress ?— My body shall 
Pay recompense, if you will grant my suit. 

{They shake their heads. 
Cannot my body, nor blood-sacrifice. 

Entreat you to your wouted furtherance I 
Then take my soul ; my body, sopi, and all. 
Before that England give the French the foil. 

{They depart. 

See 1 they forsake me. Now the time is come. 
That France must vail * her lofty-plumed crest. 
And let her head fall into England’s lap. 

My ancient incantations are too weak. 

And bell too strong for me to buckle with : 

Now, France, thy glory droopeth to the dust. 

{Exit. 

Alarums. Enter French and English, fight- 
ing. La Pucelle and Fork fight hand 
to hand. La Pucelle fx taken. The French 

York, Damsel of France, I think 1 have you 
fast : 

Unchain your spirits now with spelling charms. 
And try if they can gam your liberty. — 

A goodly prize, fit for the devil’s grace I 
See, how the ugly witcb doth bend her brows. 

As if, with Circe, she would change my shape. 
Puc, Chang’d to a worser shape thou caust 
not be. 

York. O Charles the Dauphin is a proper 
man ; 

No shape but his can please your dainty eye. 
Puc. A plaguing mischief light on Charles, 
and thee ! 

And may you both be suddenly surpris’d 
By bloody hands, in sleeping on your beds I 
York. Fell, banning t hag 1 enchantress, hold 
thy tongue. 

Puc. I pr’jtbee, give me leave to corse a 
while. 

York, Curse, miscreant, when thou coroest to 
the stake. [Exeunt. 

Alarums. Enter Suppolk, Leading in Lady 
Margaret. 

Sufi. Be what thou wilt, thou art my prisoner. 

[Gazes on her. 

0 fairest beauty, do not fear, nor fly ; 

For 1 will touch thee but with reverent bands. 
And lay them gently on thy tender side. 

1 kiss these fingers {Kissing her hand.} for 

eternal peace : 

Who art thou 1 say, that I may honour thee. 
Mar. Margaret my name ; and daughter to a 
king, 

The king of Naples, whosoe’er thou art. 

Sufi’. An earl 1 am, and Suffolk am I call’d. 
Be not offended, nature’s miracle. 

Thou art allotted to be ta’en by me : 

> So doth the swan her downy cygnets save. 
Keeping them prisoners underneath her wings. 
Yet, if this servile usage once offend. 

Go, an'd be free again as Suffolk’s fiiend. 

[A'Ae turns atray as going. 
O stay 1— I have no power to let her pass ; 

My baud would frke her, but my heart says — 
no. 

As plays the sun upon the glassy streams. 
Twinkling another counterfeited beam. 

So seems this gorgeous beauty to mine eyes. 

Fain would I woo her, yet 1 dare not speak : 

I’ll call for pen and ink, and write my mind : 
Fie, De la Poole 1 disable not thyself ; % 

Hast not a tongue I Is she not here thy pris- 
oner I 

Wilt tbon be daunted at a woman's sight T 
Ay ; beauty’s princely miyesty is such. 
Confounds the tongue, and makes the senses 
rough. 

Mar. Say earl of Suffolk,— if thy name be 
so,— 

• Liv««r. ♦ Tfc ban It to cotm. 

a** Do not ropvottnt tbytolf to wook.** 
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Whtt nmom must I pay belbre I pass f 
For, I perceive, 1 am thy prisoner. 

Suff. How can'st thou tell, she will deny thy 
suit, 

Before thon make a trial of her love ? [Aside. 

Mar. Why speak^st tboo not t what raasom 
must 1 pay f 

Saff. She's beautiful; and therefore to be 
wooM: 

She is a woman ; therefore to be won. [.djt/fe. 

ilfar. Wilt thou accept of ransom, yea, or 
no? 

Suff. FoihI man I remember that thoa hast a 
wife ; 

Then how can Margaret be thy paramour ? 

[vljide. 

iMier. I were best leave him, for he will not 
bear. 

SuJ^. There all is iiiarr*d ; there lies a cool- 
ing card. 

Mar. He talks at random : sure, the man is 
mad. 

Siif. And yet a dispensation may be had. 

Mar. And yet I would that you would answer 
me. 

Suff. ril win this lady Margaret. For whom ? 
Why, for my king : Tush 1 that's a wooden 
thing. * 

Afar. He talks of wood ; It is some car- 
penter. 

Suff. Yet so my fancy t may be satisfied. 

And peace established between these realms. 

But there remains a scruple ui tliat too : 

For though her father be the king of Naples, 
Duke of Anjou and Maine, yet is he poor. 

And our nobiiity will scorn the match. [Aside. 

Mar, Hear ye, captain 1 Are you uot at lei- 
sure t 

Suff. It shall he so, disdain they ne’er so 
much : 

Henry is youthful, and will quickly yield.— 
Madam, 1 ba\e a secret to re\eal. 

Mar. What though 1 be eiithrall'd 1 he seems 
a knight. 

And will not any way dishonour me. ~ [A.vi(fe. 

Suff. Lady, vouchsafe to listen what I say. 

Afar. Perhaps, 1 shall be rescu’d by the 
Freurii ; 

And then 1 need not ^rave his courtesy. 

[Aside. 

Suff. Sweet madam, give me hearing lu a 
cause— 

Afar. Tush I women have been captivate ere 
now. [A*ide. 

Suff. Lady, wbercforc talk you so ? 

Afar. 1 cry you mercy, *tis but quid for quo. 

Suff, Say, gentle princess, would you not 
suppose 

Your bondage happy, to be made a queen 7 

Mar. To be a queen m bondage, is more vile 
Than is a slave in base senility ; 

For princes should be free. 

Suff. And so shall you. 

If happy England’s royal king be free. 

Mar, Why, what concerns his freedom unto 
me? 

Suff, I’ll undertake to make thee Heniy's 
queen ; 

To put a golden sceptre in thy hand. 

And set a precipus crown upon tfay head. 

If thoa wilt condescend to be my— 

Mar, What? 

Suff, Hit love. 

Mar, I am uiiwortby to be Henry's wlfb. 

Suff, No, gentle madam ; I nnwortby am 
To WQo BO fair a dame to be bis wife. 

And have no portion in the choice myself. 

How say you, madam : are you so coiitenti 

Afar. An if my father please, I am content. 

Suff. Then c^l our captains and onr coioois 
forth ; 

• Ad awkwavi baafaieM, an undcrtaliiDf mat IUmIj S»’ 

succeed. 

t X.OVS. 


And, madam, at yoor father's castle waifs 
We'll crave a pauriey, to confer with him. 

[TVoopj couie /orwat'd, 

A Parley sounded. Enter Reigmbr, on tka 
Walla, 

Suff, See, Reignier, see, thy daughter pri* 
soiier. 

Reig, To whom t 
Stiff. To me. 

Retg. Suffolk, what remedy ? 

I am a soldier ; and unapt to weep. 

Or to exclaim on fortune's fickleness. 

Suff\ Yes, there is remedy enough, my lords 
Consent (and for thy honour give consent,) 

Thy daughter shall be wedded to my king ; 
Whom 1 with pain have woo'd and wou thereto ; 
And this her easy-held imprisoiitneiit 
Hath gain’d thy daughter princely liberty. 

Reig. Speaks Suffolk as he thinks ? 

Suff. Fair Margaret knows. 

That Suffolk doth uot ftalter, face,* or feign. 

Reig. Upon thy princely warrant, I descend. 
To give thee answer of thv Just demand. 

t/ie Walls, 

Suff. And here I will expect thy cuiiiiiig. 
Trumpets sounded. £nfer Rxignier, belotv, 
Reig. Welcome, brave earl, into our teni- 
torics ; 

Command in Anjou what your houotir pleases. 
Suff'. Thanks, Reignier, happy fur so sweet a 
child. 

Fit to be made companion with a king'. 

What answer makes your grace unto my suit ? 
Reig. Since thou dost deigu to woo her little 
worth. 

To be the pi incely bride of such a lord ; 

Upon condition 1 may quietly 

Enjoy mine own, the county Maine, and Anjou, 

Free from oppression, or the stroke of wai. 

My daughter shall be Henry’s, if he please. 

Suff. That is her ransom, 1 deliver hei ; 

And those two counties, 1 will undertake, 

Your grace shall well and quietly enjoy. 

Reig. And I again,-— in Henij’s royal name, 
As deputy unto that gracious king, 

Give thee her hand, tor sign of pUghted faith. 
Suff. Reignier of France, 1 give thee kingly 
thanks. 

Because this is in traffic of a king : 

And yet, methiiiks, 1 could be well content 
To be mine own attorney in this case. [Aside, 
I’ll over then to England with this news, 

And make this marriage to be soleiniz’d 
So, farewell, Reignier ! Set this duiiioiid safe 
In golden palaces, as it becomes. 

^ig. 1 do embrace thee, us I would embrace 
The Christian prince, king Henry, were he 
here. 

Mar. Farewell, my lord 1 Good wishes, praise, 
and prayers. 

Shall Suffolk ever have of Margaret. [Going, 
Suff. Farewell, sweet madam 1 But hark you, 
Margaret ; 

No princely commendations to my king ? 

Mar. Such commendations as become a 
maid, 

A virgin, and his servant say to him. 

Suff. Words sweetly plac'd aud modestly 
directed. 

But, madam, I most trouble you — 

No loving token to his mqjecty ? 

Mar, Yes, my good lord ; a pure unspotted 
heart. 

Never yet taint with love, 1 send the king. 

Suff. And this withal. [Ri\ses her. 

Mar. That for thyself 1 wUl not so presume. 
To send such peevish t tokens to a kii^. 

[Exeunt Reigmer and Ma.b6arxt. 
Suff, O wen thou for myself 1— But, .Siidolk, 
stay.; 


Flay the bypoovlte. 
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Thou may'st not wander In that labyrinth ; 

There Minotaurs and ugly treasons lurk. 

Solicit Henry with her woiid’rous pnuse : 
Bethink thee on her viitues that surmount; 

Mad, * natural graces that extinguish art ; 

Repeat their semblance often on the seas. 

That, when thou com*8t to kneel at Henry’s 
feet. 

Thou may’st bereave him of bis wits with won-, 
der. [Exit* 

SCENE JV,~-‘Camp of the duke of York in 
Anjou. 

Enter York, Warwick, and others, 
Yoik. Bring forth that sorceress, condemn’d 
to burn. 

Enter La Pucelle, guarded, and a Shef- i 

HERD. I 

Shcp. Ah I Joan I this kills thy father's heart 
outright I 

Have I sought every country far and near. 

And now it is iny chance to find thee out, 

Miibt 1 behold thy timeless t cruel death I 
Ah 1 Joan, sweet daughter Joan , I’ll die with 
thee I 

Puc. Decrepit miser \ t base ignoble wretch 1 
1 am descended of a gentler blood ; 

Thou art no father, nor no friend of mine. 

Shep. Out, out l->My lords, an please you, *tis 
not so ; 

I did beiiet her, all the parish knows : 

Her mother liveth yet, can testify. 

She ivas the hist fruit of my bachelorship. 

Graceless 1 wilt thou deny thy parent- 
age t 

York, This argues what her kind of life hatli 
been ; 

W'icked and vile ; and so her death concludes. 
Shep, Fie, Joan 1 that thou wiit be so ob- 
stacle I $ 

God knows, thou art n collop of my flesh ; 

And lor thy sake have 1 shed many a tear: 

Deny me not, 1 pr'ythee, gentle Joan. 

JPuc. Peasant, avaunt 1 — You have suborn'd 
this man. 

Of purpose to obscure my noble birlb. 

S/iep. Tis true, 1 gave a noble to the priest. 
The iiio'-n that 1 was wedded to her mother. — 
Kiierl down aud take uiy blessing, good my 
girl. 

Wilt thou not stoop 1 Now cursed be the lime 
Of thy iiaiivity 1 1 would the milk 
Thy mother gave thee, when thou suck’dst her 
breast. 

Had b'^eii a liUle ratsbane for thy sake I 
Oi when thou didst keep my Jambs a-field, 

I w ihl' some ravenous wolf had eaten thee ! 

Dosit thou deny Ihy father, cursed drab? 

0 burn her, burn her ; banging is too good. 

[Exit. 

York, Take her away ; for she bath Uv’d too 
long. 

To fiU the world with vicious qualities. 

Puc, First, let me tell you whom you have 
condemn’d : 

Not me begotten of a shepherd swain. 

But issu’d from the progeny of kings ; 

Viitiioiis and holy ; chosen from above. 

By inspiration of celestial grace. 

To work exceeding miracles on earth. 

1 never oad to do with wicked spirits : 

But you, that are polluted with your 
Stain’d with the guiltless blood of InaoccBts 
Corrupt and tainted with a ibousand vieea,-" 
Because you want the grace that others have. 

You judge it straight a thing impossible 

To compass wonders, hut by help of devils. 

No, misconceived I U Joan of Arc hath been 

* Wild. t Dntunely. 

t Miser here simply means a miserable creature. 

§ A corruption of obstinate. 

I ** No, ye miBCODceiviirs, ye who miMahe dm dbA ay | 
auaiities " I 


A virgin from her tender infancy. 

Chaste and immaculate in very thought ; 

Whose maiden blood, thus rigorously eflhs’d, 

Will cry for vengeance at the gates of heaven. 

York, Ay, ay away with her to execution. 

I War. And hark ye. Sirs ; because she is a 
maid. 

Spare for no fagots, let there be enough : 

Place barrels of pitch upon the fatal stake. 

That so her torture may be shortened. 

Pue. Will nothing turn your unrelenting 
hearts T— 

Then, Joan, discover thine infirmity. 

That warranteth by law to be thy piivilege. — 

1 am with child, ye bloody homicides : 

Murder not then the fruit within my womb. 
Although ye hale me to a violent death. 

York, Now heaven forfendl the holy maid 
with child ? 

War, The greatest miracle that e’er ye 
wrought : 

Is all your strict preciseness come to this f 
York, She and the Dauphin have been jug- 
gling : 

I did imagine what would be her refuge. 

War, Well, go to ; we will have no bastards 
live ; 

Especially, since Charles must father it. 

Puc. You are deceiv'd ; my child is none of 
Ills ; 

It was Alenqon, that enjoy’d my love. 

York. Alcnqon I that notorious Machiavel I 
It dies, an if it had a thousand lives. 

Puc. O give me leave, I have deluded yon ; 
’Twas neither Charles, nor yet the duke I 
nam'd. 

But Reignier, king of Naples, that prevail’d. 
War, A married man 1 that’s most intoler- 
able. 

York. Why, here’s a girl! I think she knows 
not well, 

There were so many, whom she may accuse. 
War. It’s sign she bath been liberal and 
free. 

York, And, yet, forsooth, she is a virgin 
pure. — 

Strumpet, thy words condemn thy brat and thee : 
Use no entreaty, for it is in vaiii. 

Puc. Then lead me hence with whom 1 
leave my curse : 

May never glorious sun reflex his beams 
Upon the country where you make abode I 
But darkness aud the gloomy shade of death 
Environ you ; till mischief, and despair. 

Drive you to break your necks, or hang your- 
selves 1 [Exit, guarded. 

York, Bleak thou In pieces, and consume to 
ashes, 

Thon foul accursed minister of bell 1 

Enter Cardinal Beaufort, attended. 

Car, Lord regent, 1 do greet your excellence 
With letters of commission from the king. 

For, know, my lords, the states of Christendom, 
Mov’d with remorse * of these outrageous 
broils, 

Have eaiuestly implor’d a general peace 
Betwixt our nation and the aspiring French ; 

And here at band the Dauphin, aud bis tram, 
Approaebrtb, to confer about some matter. 

York, Is all our travail turn’d to this effect t 
After the slaughter of so many peers. 

So many plains, gentlemen, and soldiers, 

That in this quarrel have been overthrown. 

And sold their bodies for their country’s be. 
neflt, ^ 

Shall we at last conclude effeminate peace T 
Have we not lost most part of all the towns. 

By treason, falsehood, and by treachery. 

Our great progenitors had conquered ? — 

O Warwick, Warwick I I foiesee with grief 
The utter loss of all the realm of France. 


* Goaipusion. 
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Wmr. Be patient, York: If we conclude a SCENE V,~-London,— A Room in the Palace, 
peace. 

It shall be with such strict and severe cove- Henry, in cottfcrcnce with Sar- 

iiaiits, ; Gloster a7td Exeter following. 

As little shall the Frenchmen gain tliereby. A'. Nen, Your wondrous rare description, 

Enter Charles, offender? ; Alen&on, B\8- of beauteous Margaret hath astonish'd me : 
TARu, KE 16 N 1 ER, and others, H^f virtues, graced with external gifts. 

Char. Since, lords of England, it is thus Do breed love's settled passions in my heart : 
agreed, ‘ And like*as rigour in tempestuous gusts 

That peaceful truce shall be proclaim’d in Provokes the mightiest hulk against the tide ; 
France. So am I driven, by breath of her renown 


We come to be Infcurmed by yourselves 
What the conditions of that league must be. 
York. Speak, Winchester ; for boiling clioler 
chokes 

The hollow passage of my poison'd voice. 

By sight of these our baleful * eiieiiiies. 

Win. Charles, and the rest, it is enacted 
thus : 

That— in regard king Henry gives consent. 

Of mere cohipassinii, and of lenity. 

To ease your country of distressful war, 

And suffer you to breathe in fruitful peace,— 

You shall become true liegemen to Ins cronii : 
And, Charles, upon conditiou thou wilt swear 
To pay him tribute, and submit thjself. 

Thou siralt be plac'd as viceroy under him. 

And still enjoy thy regal dignity. 

Alen. Must he be then as shadow of him- 
self. 

Adorn his temples with a coronet, t 
And yet, in substance and authority. 

Retain bat privilege of a pri\ate man f 
This proffer is absurd and reasonless. 

Char. *713 known, already, that 1 am pos- 
sess'd 

With more than half the Galliaii territories. 

And therein reveienc'd for tbeir lawful king : 
Shall 1, for lucre of the rest tin vanquish'd. 
Detract so much from that prerogative, 

As to be call’d but viceroy of the whole t 
No, lord ambassador ; I'll rather keep 
That which 1 have, than, coveting for more. 

Be cast from possibility of all. 

York. Insulting Charles 1 bast thou by secret 
means 

Used Intercession to obtain a league ; 

And, now the matter grows to compromise, 
Stand’st thou aloof upon coiiiparisoii T 
Either accept the title thou usurp'st. 

Of benefit t proceeding from our king. 

And not of any challenge of desert. 

Or we will plagne thee with incessant wars. 

Reig. My lord, you do not well in obstinacy 
To cavil in the course of this coiitiact : 

If once It be neglected, ten to one. 

We shall not find like opportunity. 

Alen. To say the truth, it is your policy. 

To save your subjects from such massacre. 

And ruthless slaughters, as are daily seen 
By our proceeding in hostility : 

And therefore take this compact of a trace. 
Although you break it when your pleasure 
serves. [Aside, to Charles. 

War. How say'st thou. Chariest shall our 
condition stand t 
Char. It shall : 

Only reserv'd, yon claim no interest 
In any of our towns of garrison. 

York. Then swear allegiance to Ills majesty ; 
As thou art knight, never to disobey, 

Nor be rebellious to the crown of England, 
Thou, nor thy nobles, to the crown of £u- 
gtand.- 

[Cn ARLES, and the rest, give Tokens of 
feaUy. 

So, now dismiss yonr army when ye please ; 
Hang up your ensigns, let your drums be still. 
For here we entertain a solemn peace. 

[Exeunt. 

• BsnefaL 

t Coronet U here uaed fer eroim. 
g •• Be eontent to lire as tlie UeaeAclacy of our ElnE.** 


Either to siitfer shipwreck, or arrive 
Where I may have fruition of her love. 

Stiff. Tush I niy good lord 1 this siipertlciiil tale 
Is but a preface of her worthy prai&e : 

The chief perfections of that lovely dame, 

(Had 1 sufficient skill to utter them,) 

Would make a volume of eiiliciiig hues, 

Able to ravish any dull conceit. 

And which is mure, she is not so divine. 

So full replete with choice of all delights. 

But, with as humble lowliness of mind. 

She is content to be at your command ; 
Command, I mean, of virtuous chaste intents. 

To love aud honour Henry as her lord. 

K. Hen. And otherwise will Henry ne'er 
presume. 

Therefore, my lord protector, give consent. 

That Margaret may be England's royal queen*. 

Glo. So should I give consent to (latter sin. 
You know, my lord, youi bigliiiess is betroth’d 
Unto another lady ot esteem ; 

How shall we then dispense with that contract, 
Aud not deface your honour with reproach f 
Suff. As doth a ruler with iiiiiawfnl oaths ; 

Or one, that, at a tiiiiinph * having vow’d 
To try Ills strength, forsakelh yet the lists 
By reason of his adversary’s odds : 

A poor earl’s daughter is unequal odds, 

And therefore may be broke without offence. 
Glo. Why what, I pray is Margaret mme than 
that ? 

Her father is no better than an earl, 

Although in glorious titles he excel. 

Yes, my good lord, her father is a king ; 
The king of Naples and Jerusalem ; 

And of such great authority in France, 

As his alliance will couffrni our peace, 

And keep the Frenchmen in allegiance. 

Glo. And so the earl of Annagiiac may do. 
Because he is near kinsman unto Charles. 

Ext. Beside, bis wealth doth warrant liberal 
dower ; 

While Rcigiiier sooner will receive than give. 
Sitff. A dower, iiiy lords I disgrace not so your 
king, 

That be should be so abject, base, and poor. 

To choose for wealth, and not fur perfect love. 
Henry is able to eniicb liis queen. 

And not to seek a queen to make him rich : 

So worthless peasants bargain for their wives. 

As market-meii for oxen, sheep, or horse.* 
Marriage is a matter of more worth, 

Than to be dealt in by attorneyship, t 

Not whom we will, but whom bis grace affects. 

Must be companion of liis nuptial bed : 

And therefore, lords, since he affects her most. 
It most of all these reasons biiideth us. 

In our opinions she should be preferr'd. 

For what is wedlock forced, but a hell. 

An age of discord and continual strife t 
Whereas the contrary liringeth forth bliss. 

And is a pattern of celestial peace. (king. 
Whom should we match with Henry, being a 
Blit Margaret, that is daughter to a king t 
Her peerless feature. Joined with her birth. 
Approves her fit for none, but for a king : 

Her valiant courage, and undaunted spirit, 
(More than in women commonly is seen,) 

Will answer our hope in issue of a king ; 

* A triaBipk then sif nified • public csbibitiea } such 
u m auuik, or revel. . 

t By ibe discretiouul ugcucy of another. 
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For Henry, Eon onto a conqueror 
Is likely to beset more conquerors. 

If with a lady of so high resolve. 

As is fair Margaret, he be link’d in love. 

Then yield, my lords ; .and here conclude with 
me. 

That Margaret shall be queen, and none but 
she. 

K, Hen, Whether it be through force of youi^ 
report. 

My noble lord of Suffolk ; or for what 
My tender youth was never yet attaint 
With any passion of inflaming love, 

I cannot tell : but this I am assur’d, 

1 feel such sharp dissention in my breast. 

Such fierce alarums both of hope and fear. 

As I am sick with workine of my thoughts. 
Take, therefore, shipping; post, my lord to 
France : 

Agree to any covenants : and procure 
That lady Margaret do vouchsafe to come 
To cross the seas to England, and be crown’d 
King Henry’s faithful and anointed qneen i 


For your expenses and sufficient charge. 

Among the people gather up a tenth. 

Be gone, I say : for, till you do return, 

1 rest perplexed with a thousand cares.^ 

And you, good uncle, banish all offence : 

If you do censure ♦ me by wfaal you were. 

Not what you are, I know it will excuse 
This sudden execution of my will. 

And so conduct me, where from company, 

1 maKrevolve and ruminate my grief. [Exit, 
Ay, grief, 1 fear me, both at first and 
last. [Ehreunt Glostur and Exktcr. 
Suff, Thus Suffolk bath prevail’d : and thus be 
goes. 

As did the youthful Paris once to Greece ; 

With hope to And the like event in love. 

But prosper better than the Trojan did. 

Margaret shall now be queen, and rule the 
king; 

But I will rule both her, the king, and realm. 

[Exit, 

• Jud^, 
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Scene, disperscdly in various parts of England. 


ACT 1. 

SCENE I ^-‘London.— ‘A Room of State in 
the Palace, 

Flourish of Trumpets : then Hautboys, En- 
ter, on one side. King Henry, Duke of 
Gloster, Salisbury, Warwick, and Car- 
dinal Beaufort ; on the other. Queen 
Margaret, led in by Suffolk ; York,Som- 
BREAT, Buckingham, and others, follow- 
ing, 

Suf, As by your blgb imperial majesty, 

I had in charge at my depart for France, 

As procarator to your excellence. 

To marry princess Margaret for yonr grace ; 

So, in the famous ancient city, Tours, 

In presence of the kings of France and Sicil, 

The dukes of Orleans, Calaber, Bretaigne, and 
Aienpon, [bishops. 

Seven earls, twelve barons, twenty reverend 


I have perform'd my task, and was espous'd : 
And humbly now upon nty bended knee. 

Id sight of England and her lordly peers, 

Deliver up my' title in the queen 
To yonr most gracious bauds, that are the sub- 
stance 

Of tbit great shadow 1 did represent ; 

The happiest gift that ever marquis gave. 

The fairest queen that ever king receiv'd. 

K, Hen, Suffolk, atise.— Welcome, queen 
Margaret : 

1 can express no kinder sign of love. 

Than this kind kiss.— O Lord, that lends me 
life. 

Lend me a heart replete with thankfulness I 
For tbon bast given me, in this beauteons 
face, 

A world of earthly blessings to my soul. 

If sympathy of love unite our thoughts. 

r Q, Mar, Great king of England, and my 
gracious lord ; 
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The mutual conference that my mind hath 
had • 

By day, by night, waking, and in my dreams. 

In courtly company, or at my beads. 

With you mine alder-liefest t sovereign. 

Makes me the bolder to salute my king 
With ruder terms ; such as my wit affords. 

And over-joy of heart doth minister. 

AT. Heji. Her sight did ravish : but her grace 
ill speech. 

Her words y-clad with wisdom’s majesty. 

Makes me, from wondering fall to weeping 
joys, 

Such is tlie fulness of my heart’s content.-^ 
Lords, with one cheerful voice, wekome my 
love. 

All, Lon* live queen Margaret, England’s 
happiness I 

Q. Mar. We thank you all. [Flourish. 

Suf. My lord protector, so It please your 
grace. 

Here are the articles of contracted peace. 
Between our sovereign and the French king 
Charles, 

For eighteen months concluded by consent. 

Glo. [Reads.] Imprimis, It is agreed he- 
tween the French King^ Charles^ and Wil- 
liam de La Poole, marquis of Suffolk, ambas- 
sador for Henry king of England, that the 
said Henry shall espouse the lady Margaret, 
daughter unto Reignier king of Naples, Si- 
cilia, and Jerusalem ; and crown her queen 
of England, ere the thirtieth of May next 

ensuing. Item, — That the diitchy of Anjou 

and the county of Maine, shall be released 
and delivered to the king her father-^— 

K. Hen. Uncle, how now ? 

Glo. Pardon me, gracious lord ; 

Some sudden qualm hath struck me at the 
heart. 

And dlmm’d mine eyes, that I can read no 
further. 

K. Hen. Uncle of Winchester, 1 pray, read 
on. 

JVin. Item,— /f is further agreed between 
them, that the dutchies of Anjou and Maine 
shall be released and delivered over to the 
king her father s and she sent over of the king 
of England's own proper cost and charges, 
without having dowry. 

K. Hen. They please us well. — Lord mar- 
quis, kneel down ; 

We here create thee the first duke of Suffolk, 

And cut thee with the sword. 

Cousin of York, we here discharge yonr grace 
From being regent in the parts of France, 

Till term of eighteen months be full expir’d. 
Thauks, uncle Winchester, Gioster, York, and 
Buckingham, 

Somerset, Salisbury, and Warwick : 

We thank you all for this great favour done, 
lu entertainment to my princely queen. 

Come, let us in ; and with all speed provide 
To see be»- coionation be perform’d. 

[Exeunt Kino, Queen, and Suffolk. 
Glo. Brave peers of England, pillars of the 
state. 

To yon duke Humphrey most unload his grief. 
Your grief, tbe common grief of ail the land. 
What I did my brother Henry spend bis youth. 
His valour, coin, and people, in the wars? 

Did he so often lodge in open field. 

In winter’s cold, and summer’s parching heat. 

To conquer France, his true Inheritance t 
And did my brother Bedford toil his wits. 

To keep by policy what Henry got f 
Have you yourselves, Somerset, Buckingham,. 
Brave York, Salisbury, and victorious War- 
wick, 

Receiv’d deep scare in France and Normandy ? 


* I aoi (be bolder to addreei 70a* hanne olMady Ar 
■ailierized you le my imeginatien. t Bets t od 

aboTo all thinga. 


Or hath my uncle Beaufort, and myself. 

With all the learned council of the realm. 
Studied so long, sat in the coiiiicil bouse. 

Early and late, debating to and fro 
How France and Frenchmen mitht be kept 
in awe T 

And hath his highness in his infancy 
Been crown’d in Paris, in despite ot foes 1 
And shall these labours, and these honoms. 
die? 

Shall Henry’s conquest, Bedford’s vigilance. 

Your f^ds of war, and all our counsel, diet 

0 peers of England, shameful is this league 1 
Fatal this marriage, cancelling your fame ; 
Blotting your names from bo^s of memory; 
Razing the characters of yonr renown ; 

Defacing monnments of conquer’d France ; 
Undoing all, as all had never been ! 

Car, Nephew, what means this passionate dis^ 
course ? 

This peroration with such circumstance ? * 

For France, 'tis our’s : and we will keep it sti'l. 

Glo. Ay, uncle, we will keep it, if we can ; 
But now it is impossible we should : 

Suffolk, the new-made duke that rules tbe 
roast, 

Hath given the dutchies of Anjou and Maine 
Unto the poor king Reignier, whose large style 
Agrees not with the leanness of bis purse. 

Sal. Now, by the death of him that died for 
all, 

These counties were the kevs of Normandy 
But wherefore weeps Warwick, my valiant 
sou ? 

War. For grief, that they are past recovery : 
For, were there hope to conquer them again, 

My sword should shed hot blood, miue eyes lo 
tears. 

Anjou and Maine 1 myself did win them both ; 
Those provinces these aims of mine did con- 
quer ; 

And are the cities, that I got with wounds. 
Deliver’d up again with peaceful words? 

Mort Dieu ! 

York, For Suffolk’s duke— may be be suffo- 
cate, 

That dims the honour of this warlike isle I 
France should have torn and rent my very 
heart. 

Before I would have yielded to this league. 

1 never read but England’s kings bave bad 
Large sums of gold, and dowiies, with theij 

wives : 

And our king Henry gives away his own. 

To match with her that brings no vantages. 

Glo. A proper jest, and never heard before, 
That Suffolk should demand a whole fifteenth, 
For costs and charges in transporting her I 
She should bave staid in France, aud starv’d m 
Frauce, 

Before 

Car. My lord of Gioster, now yon grow too 
hot ; 

It was tbe pleasure of my lord the king. 

Glo. My lord of Winchester, 1 know your 
mind ; 

'Tis not my speeches that yon do mhlike. 

But ’tis my presence that doth trouble you. 
Rancour will out : Proud prelate, in thy lace 
I see thy fury : if I longer stay. 

We shall begin our ancient bickerings. I — 
Lordiogs, farewell ; and say, when 1 am gone^ 

I prophesied— France will be lust ere long. 

[Ei’if. 

Car, So, there goes onr protector la a rage. 
’Tis known to you be is mine enemy : 

Nay, more, an enemy unto you all ; 

And no great friend, I fear me, to the king. 
Consider, lords, he ts tbe next of blood. 

And heir apparent to the English crown ; 

Had Henry got an empire by his marriage^ 

^ Thii Kpccch crowded wiffi to many ciMwaatanoes of 
aggravanon. | Skinuebiuga. 
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And all the wealthy kingdoms of the west. 
There’s reason he stiouid be displeas’d at it. 
Look to It, lords : let not his smoolhinz words 
Bewitch your hearts : be wise, and'' circuin- 
s|>ect. 

What thoueb the common people favour him. 
Calling him— Hiwip/ire^, the good duke oj 
G taster ; 

Clapping their hands, and crying with loud 
voice— 

Jesu maintain your royal excellence ! 

With — God preserve </*e good duke Humph- 
rey ! 

I fear me, lords, for all this flattering gloss. 

He will be found a dangerous protector. 

Buck, Why should be then protect our sove- 
reign. 

He being of age to govern of himself f — 

Conain of Somerset, Join you with me, 

And all together, with the duke of Suffolk, 

We’ll quickly hoise duke Humphrey from his 
seat. 

Car. This weighty business will not brook 
delay ; 

ril to the duke of Suffolk presently. [Exit. 

Som. Cousin of Buckingham, though Hum- 
phrey’s pride, 

And greatness of bis place be grief to us. 

Yet let us watch the haughty cardinal ; 

His insolence is more intolerable 
Than all the princes in the land beside ; 

If Gloster be displac’d, he’ll be protector. 

Buck. Or thou, or I, Somerset, will be pro- 
tector, 

Despigfat duke Humphrey, or the cardinal. 

[Exeunt Bvc&inghssi and Soxkrset.^ 

Sal. Pride went before, ambition follows 
him. 

While these do labour for their own prefer- 
ment. 

Behoves it us to labour for the realm. 

I never saw but Humphrey duke of Gloster 
Did bear him like a noble gentleman. 

Oft have I seen the haughty cardinal, 

More like a soldier than a man o’the church. 

As stout, aud proud as he were lord of all. 

Swear like a rufPan, and demean himself 
Unlike the ruler of a common-weal. — 

Warwick, my sou, the comfort of my age ! 

Thy deeds, thy plainness, and thy house-keeping. 
Hath won the greatest favour of the commons. 
Excepting none but good duke Humphrey. — 
And, biother York, thy acts in Ireland, I 

In bringing them to civil discipline ; I 

Thy late exploits, done in the heart of France, 
When thou wert regent for our sovereign. 

Have made thee fear’d and honour’d of the 
people 

Join we together for the public good ; 

In wbat we can to bridle and suppress 
The pride of Suffolk and the cardinal. 

With Somerset’s and Buckingham’s ambition ; 
And, as we may, cherish duke Humphrey’s 
deeds, , 

While they do tend the profit of the land. 

War. So God help Warwick, as he loves the 
land. 

And common profit of bis country ! 

York. And so says York, for he hath greatest 
cause. 

Sal. Then let’s make baste away, and look 
unto tbe main. 

War. Unto tbe main I O father, Maine is 
lost; 

That Maine, which by main force, Warwick 
did win, 

And wonld have kept, so long as breath did 
last s 

Halo Chance, father* yon meant ; bnt I meant 
Maine ; 

Which I will win from France, or else he slain. 

[Exeunt Warwick and Simsbury. 

York. Apjou and Maine are given to tbe 
French ; 


Paris is lost ; the state of Normandy 
Stands on a tickle * point, now tliey are gone : 
Suffolk concluded on tbe articles : 

The peers agreed ; and Henry was well pleas’d. 
To change two dukedoms for a duke’s fair 
daughter. 

I cannot blame them all ; what Is’t to them f 
’Tis tlilne they give away, and not their own. 
Pirates may make cheap pennyworths of their 
pillage. 

And purchase friends,' and give to courtezans. 
Still revelling, like lords, till all be gone : 

While as the silly owner of the goods 
Weeps over them, and wrings his hapless 
bands. 

And shakes his bead, and trembling stands 
aloof. 

While all is shar’d, and all is home away ; 
Ready to starve, and dare not touch his own. 

So York must sit, and fret, and bite his tongue. 
While his own lands arc bargain’d for and 
sold. [Ireland, 

Metbinks, the ‘realms of England, France, and 
Bear that proportion to my flesh and blooii. 

As did tbe fatal brand Althea biiru'd. 

Unto the prince’s heart of Calydon. t 
Anjou and Maine, both given unto tbe French I 
Cold news for me ; for I had hope of France, 
Even as 1 have of fertile England’s soil. 

A day will come, when York shall claim liis 
own ; 

And therefore 1 will take the Nevil’s parts. 

And make a show of love to proud duke 
Humphrey, 

And, when I spy advantage, claim the crown ; 
For that’s tbe golden mark 1 seek to bit : 

Nor shall proud Lancaster usiiru niy right. 

Nor bold the sceptre in his cliiidish fist, 

Nor wear the diadem upon his head. 

Whose church-like huinoiirs fit not for a crown. 
Then, York, be stlii awhile, till ;lme do serve : 
Watch thou, and wake, when othen tw asleep. 
To pry into tbe secrets of the stale : 

Till Henry, surfeiting in joys of love. 

With bks new bride, and England’s dear-bought 
queen. 

And Humphrey with tbe peers be fall’n at 
jars; 

Then will 1 raise aloft the milk-white rose. 

With whose sweet smell the air shall he per- 
fum’d ; 

And in my standard bear tbe arms of York. 

To grapple with the bouse of Lancaster, 

And, force perforce, I’ll make hiui yield the 
crown. 

Whose bookish rule bath pull’d fair England 
down. [Exit. 

SCENE IJ.—Thetame.-^A Room in the Duke 
of Glostkr’s House. 

Enter Gloster and the Duchess. 
Duch. W’hy droops my lord, like over-ripeii’d 
com. 

Hanging tbe bead at Ceres’ plenteous load T 
Why doth tbe great duke Humphrey knit his 
brows. 

As frowning at the favours of the world 7 
Why are thine eyes fix’d to the sullen earth. 
Gazing on that which seems to dim thy sight f 
What see’st thou there f king Henry’s diadem. 
Enchas’d with ail the honours of the world 7 
If so, gaze on, and grovel on thy face. 

Until thy head be circled with tbe same. 

Put forth thy band, reach at tbe glorious 
cold 

Wbat, isT too abort 1 1*11 lengthen It with mine : 
And, baviiig both together heav’d it up, 

We'll both together lift our heads to heaven ; . 

• F«r ticklish. 

f Msimaev I whose lifs was to rontiana onljr so 
loDC as a certsin flrebranS shoiiW last, nis piothar 
Althoa havlBf thrown it Into tbt lira, ha mpirsH in 



Scene IL SECOND PART OF KING HENRY VL 493 


And never more abase our sight so low. 

As to vouchsafe one glance unto the ground. 

Glo. O Nell, sweet Nell, if thou dost love 
thy lord. 

Banish the canker of ambitious thoughts : 

And may that thought, when 1 imagine ill 
Against my king and nephew, virtuous Henry, 

Be my last breathing in this mortal world I 
My troublous dream this night doth make me 
sad. 

What dream’d iny lord ? tell me, and 
^ ril requite it 

With sweet rehearsal of my morning’s dream. 
Glo, Methought this staff, mine office-badge 
ill court. 

Was broke in twain, by whom, I have forgot. 
But, as I think, it was by the cardinal ; 

And on the pieces of the broken wand 
Were plac’d the heads of Edmund duke of So- 
merset, 

And William de la Poole first duke of Suffolk. 
This was my dream ; what it doth bode, God 
knows. 

Vuch, Tut, this was nothing but an argu- 
ment. 

That he that breaks a stick of Gloster’s grove. 
Shall lose his head for his presumption. 

But list to me, my Humphrey, my sweet duke : 
Methought, I sat in seat of majesty. 

In the cathedral church of Westminster, 

And in that chair where kings and queens are 
crown'd : 

Where Henry, and dame Margaret, kneel’d to 
me. 

And on iiiy head did set the diadem. 

Glo. Nay, Eleanor, then must 1 chide out- 
right : 

Presumptuous dame, ill-nutur’d • Eleanor 1 
Art thou not second woman in the realm ; 

And the protector’s wife, belov’d of him? 

Hast thou not worldly pleasure at command. 
Above the reach or compass of thy thought ? 

And wilt thou still be hammering tieachcr>. 

To tumble down thy husband, and thyself. 

From top of honour to disgrace’s feet ? 

Away from me, and let me hear no more. 

Ditch, What, what, my lord! are you so 
choleric 

With Eleanor, for telling but her dream ? 

tune, I’ll keep iny dreams unto myself. 

And out be check'd. 

Glo, Nay, be not angry, I am pleas’d again. 
Enter a Messeng£R. 

Mess. My lord protector, ’tis his highness’ 
pleasure. 

You do prepare to ride unto Saint Alban’s, 
Whereas t the king and queen do mean to 
hawk. 

Glo. I go.— Come, Nell, thou wilt ride with 
us ? 

Duch. Yes, good my lord. I’ll follow pre- 
sently. 

[Exeunt Gloster and Messenger. 
Follow I must, 1 cannot go before. 

While Gloster bears this base and humble 
mind. 

Were I a man, a duke, and next of blood, 

1 would remove these tedious stumbling-blocks. 
And smooth my way upon their headless 
necks : 

And, being a woman, 1 will not be slack 
To play my part in fortune’s pageant. 

Where are you there ? Sir John ! { nay, fear 
not, man. 

We are alone ; here none but tbee« and I« 

Enter Hume. 

JTume. Jesii preserve your royal majesty 1 
. Duch. What say’st thou, majesty! l am but 
grace. 

* Ill-cducated. t For where. 

t A title frequently heit)wcd on the clergy. 


Hume. But, by the grace of God, and Hume’s 
advice. 

Your grace’s title shall be multiplied. 

Duch. What say’st thou, man ? hast tbott as 
yet confeir'd 

With Margery Joiirdain, the cunning witch ; 

And Roger Boliiighroke, the conjurer ? 

And will they undertake to do me good ? 

Hume. This they liave promised,— to show 
your highness 

A spirit rais’d from depth of under ground. 

That shall make answer to such qiiebtions, 

As by your grace shall be propounded him 
Duch. It is enough ; i’ll think upon the quc&- 
tions : 

When from Saint Alban^ we do make return 
We’ll see these things effected to the full. 

Here, Hume, take this reward; make merry, 
man. 

With thy confederates in this weighty cause. 

[Exit Duchess. 
Hume. Hume must make merry with the du- 
chess’ gold ; 

Marry, and shall. But how now. Sir John 
Hume ? 

Seal up your lips and give no words but — 
mum I 

The business asketh silent secrecy. 

Dame Eleanor gives gold, to bring the witch : 
Gold cannot come amiss, were she a devil. 

Yet have 1 gold, flies from another coast : 

1 dare not say, from the rich cardinal. 

And from the great and new-made duke of 
Suffolk ; 

Yet 1 do find it so : for, to be plain. 

They, knowing dame Eleanor’s aspiring hu- 
mour, ^ 

Have hired me to undermine the duchess. 

And buz these conjurations in her brain. 

They say, a crafty knave does need no broker ; 
Yet am 1 Suffolk and the cardinal’s broker. 
Hume, if you take not heed, yon shall go near 
To call them both— a pair of crrifty knaves, 

\^eIl, so it stands : And thus, I fear, at last, 
Hume’s knavery will be the duchess’ wrc-cki 
And her attaintiire will be Humphrey’s fall: 

Sort bow it will, * 1 shall have gold for all. 

[Exit. 

SCENE I II. —The same, — A Room in the 
Palace. 

Enter Peter, and others, with Petitions, 

1 Pet. My masters, let’s stand close ; my 
lord protector will come this way by and by, 
and then we may deliver our supplications in the 
quill, t 

2 Pet. Marry, the Lord protect him, for he’s 
a good man i Jesu bless him 1 

Enter Suffolk aiid Queen Margaret. 

1 Pet. Here ’a comes, methinks, and the 
queen with him : I’ll be the first, sure. 

2 Pet. Come back, fool ; this is tne duke of 
Suffolk, and not my lord protector. 

Sttj', How now, fellow ? would’st any thing 
with me? 

1 Pet. I pray, my lord, pardon me I 1 took 
ye for my loid protector. 

Q. Mar, [Reading the superscription.] To my 
lord protector ! are your supplications to his 
lordship? Let me see them: What is thine? 

1 Pet, Mine is, au’t please your grace, against 
John Goodman, my lord cardinal’s man, for 
keeping my house, and lands, and wife, and all, 
from me. 

SuJ. Thy wife too ? that is some wrong, in- 
deed.— What’s yoiir’s ?— What’s here I f/ifeatfr.] 
Against the duke of Sufolk for enclosing Vie 
commons of Melford.—Hovr nm^> sir knave f 


* Let the istne be what it viM. 
t With great eaactnecs and obaervance of feroi* 
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% Pet, Alas, Sir.. I am but a poor petitioner 
oor whole township. 

Peter, [Presenting his Petition.] Against 
ID) ni.).«ter, Tbomts Horner, for saying. That 
the duke of York was lii^tful lieir to the 
crown. 

Q. Afar, What sav'st thou 1 Did the duke of 
Yoi k say he was rightful heir to the crown ? 

Ptter. That iny master was? No, forsooth ; 
my master said. That be was; aud that the 
king was an usurper. 

Sttf, Who IS there? [Enter Servants.]— 
this fellow in, and send for his master with a 
pursuivant presently we’ll hear more of your 
matter before the king. 

[Exeunt Servants with Peter. 
Q. J/ar. And as for you, that love to be pro- 
tected 

Under the wings of onr protector's grace. 

Begin your suits auew, and sue to iuin. 

[Tears the Petition. 

Auay, base cutlions ! *— Siitlulk, let them go. 

Aii. Come, let's be gone. 

[Exeunt Petitioners. 
Q. Mar. My lord of Siift'ulk, say, is tins the i 
guise, 

Is this the fashion in the court of England ? < 

Is this the government of Britain’s isle. 

And this the loyalty of Albion's king? 

What, shall king Henry be a pupil still. 

Under the surly Gloster's givernance? 

Am I a queeu in title, and in style. 

And must made a subject to a duke ? 

1 tell thee, Poole, when in the city Tours 
Thou rau’st a tilt in honour of my love, 

And stol’st away the ladies* heaits of France ; 

1 thought king Henry had resembled thee. 

In courage, courtship, and proportiou : 

But all Ins mind is bent to holiness. 

To number Aie-AIaries on bis beads : 

His cliampions are the prophets and apostles ; 
Uis weapons, holy sawst or sacred writ; 

His st’idy is his tilt-yard, and bis loves 
Aie brazen images of canoniz’d saints. 

1 would the college of cardinals 
Would choose him pope, aud carry him to 
Rome, 

And set the triple crown upon his head ; 

That were a state flt for bis holiness. 

Suf. Madam, be patient : as 1 was cause 
Your highness came to England, so will 1 
In England woik your grace’s full content. 

Q. Mar. Beside the haught protector, have 
we Beaufort, 

The imperious churefaman ; Somerset, Buck- 
ingham,' 

And grumbling York : and not the least of 
these, 

Bat can do more in England than the king. 

Si/f. Aud he of these that can do most of 
all, 

Cannot do more is England than the Nevils : 
Salisbury aud Warwick are no simple peers. 

Q. Mar. Not all these loids do vex me half 
so much. 

As that proud dame, the lord protector’s wife. 
She sweeps it through the court with troops of 
ladies. 

More like an empress than duke Humi^ey’s 
wife ; 

Strangers in court do take her for the ^iieen ; 

She bears a duke’s revenues on her back, j 
And in her heart she scorns her poverty : i 

Shall 1 not live to lie aveng’d on her 1 \ 

Contemptuous base-born callatt as she is. 

She vaunted ’mongst her mmions t’other 4/9, 
The very train of her worst wearing-gowo 
Was better worth than all my father’s land% 

Till Suffolk gave two dukedoou for ids daigh- 
ter. 

Suf. Madam, myself have lim’d a bosh for 
her; 


And plac’d a quire of such enticing birds. 

That she will light to listen to the lays. 

And never mount to trouble you again. 

So, let her rest ; And, madam, libt to me ; 

Foi 1 am bold to counsel you in this. 

Although we fancy not the cardinal. 

Yet must we joiu with him, and with the lords. 
Fill we have brought duke Humphrey iu dis- 
grace. 

As for the duke of York,— this late complaint • 

VS ill make but little for his beiietit : 

So, one by one, we’ll weed them all at last, 

Aud you yourself shall steer the happy helm. 

Enter King Henut, York, and Sotwerset 
conversing with him; Duke and Duchtsi 
of Glostxr, Beaufort, Bocxing- 

UA:a, SALibBURV, and Warwick. 

K. Hen. For my part, noble lords, I caie 
nut which : 

Or Somerset or York, all’s one to me. 

York. If York have ill demean’d himself iu 
France, 

Then let him be denay’d t the regeutship. 

Som. If Somerset be unworthy of the place, 
Let Yolk be regent, 1 will yield to him. 

H'ur, Whether jour grace be woithy, yea 
or no. 

Dispute not that : York is the worthier. 

Cur. Ambitious Warwick, let thy betters 
speak. 

fVar. The cardinal’s not my better in the 
field. 

Buck. All ill this presence are thy belters, 
\\ arwick. 

War. tVarw'ick may live to be the best of 
all. 

Sal. Peace, son ; aud show some reason, 

Buckingham, 

W'hy Somerset should be preferr’d in this. 

Q. Mar, Because the kmg, forsooth, will have 
it so. 

Glo. Madam, the king is old enough himself 
To give bis censure:; these are uo wumeu's 
matters. 

Q. Alar. If he be old euougb, wbat needs 
your grace 

To be protector of his excellence t 
Gio. Madam, 1 am protector of the realm ; 
And, at Ins pleasure, will resign my place. 

Si/f. Resign it theu, and leave thine inso- 
lence. 

Since thou wert king, (as who is king, but 
thou 1) 

The commonwealth bath daily nin to wreck : 

The Dauphin hath prevail’d beyond the seas ; 
And all the peeis and nobles oi the realm 
Have been as bondmen to thy sovereignty. 

Car. The commons hast thou rack’d; the 
clergy’s hags 

Are lank and lean with thy extortions. 

Som. Thy sumptuous buildings, aud thy wife’s 
attire. 

Have cost a mass of public treasury. 

Buck. Tby cruelty in execution. 

Upon offenders, hath exceeded law. 

And left thee to the mercy of the law. 

Q. Mar, Tby sale of offices, and towns in 
France, 

If they were known, as the suspect Is great, 
Would make thee quickly hop without thy 
head. 

[Exit Gloster. The Queen drops her Fan, 
Give me my fan ; Wbat, minion 1 cau you not 
[Gives the Duchbss a box on the Ear 
I cry you mercy, madam ; Was It yon ? 

Duck. Was’t 1 1 yea, 1 it was, proud French’ 
woman : 

Could I come near your beanty with my nails, 
I’d set my ten commandments in your face, i 

* 1. 1 . 'The compUlnt of Peter the enBonrer’# Ben 
araiiiiu Lh ifierter. t Deney ii frequently 

weed initAad of deny enong the old uritero. 

t Ceneure here means simply Judpaicnt f»r opinion* 
I The Berks of her fingers end thumbs. 


t Sayings. 


S Drab, traO, 
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A'. JIe7i, Sweet aunt, be quiet ; *twas against 
her will. 

Duch. Aeainst lier will I Good king, look to*t 
ill time; 

SbeMl hamper thee, and dandle thee like a 
baby : 

Though ill this place most master wear no 
breeches. 

She shall not strike dame Eleanor nnreveng’d. 

[Exit Duchess. 

S7tck» Lord cardinal, I will follow Eleanor, 
And listen after Humphrey, how be proceeds: 
She's tickled Dow ; her fume can need no 
spurs. 

She’ll gallop fast enough to her destmctlon. 

lExil Buckingham. 

Re-enter Gloster. 

Clo. Now, lords, my cboler being over-blown, 
With walking once about the quadrangle 
1 come to uIk of coinmonwealtli atTairs. 

As for your spiteful false objections, 

Prove them, and I lie open to the law: 

But God in meicy so deal with iny soul. 

As 1 ill duty love my king and country ! 
lint, to the matter that we have in hand : — 

1 say, my sovereign, York is meetest man 
To be your regent in the lealm of France. 

Suf' Before we make election, give me leave 
To show some reason, of no little force. 

That York is most unmeet of any man. 

York. 1*11 tell thee, Siidolk, why I am un- 
meet. 

First, for I cannot flatter thee in pride ; 

Next, if I be appointed tor the place, 

My lord of Somerset will keep me here, 

^^lthont di<ichaige, money, or furniture, 

Till France be won into the Dauphin's hands. 
Last time, I danc’d attendance on his will. 

Till Pans was besieg'd, famish’d, and lost. 

H7/r. That I can witiuss; and a fouler fact 
Did never traitor in the land commit. 

Sfff. Peace, head-strong Warwick ! 

// ar. Image of pride, why should I hold niy 
peace ? 

Enter Servants of ScfPolk, bringing in Hor- 
ner atid Peter. 

Suf. Because here is a into accus'd of trea- 
son ; 

Prny Cod, the duke of York excuse himself! 
Yotk. Doth any one accuse York for a trai- 
tor ? I 

K. Ben, What mean’st thou, Suffolk t tell me: 
What arc these 1 

Suf, Please it your majesty, this is the man 
That doih accuse his master of high treason: 

2Jib uuids were these;— that Ricbard> duke of 
Yoi k. 

Was rightful heir unto the English crown ; 

And that your majesty was an usurper. 

K. Ben. Say, man, were these thy words ? 
Bor. An’t shall please your majesty, I never 
said nor thought any such matter : God is my 
witness, I am falsely accused by the villain. 

Bet. By these ten bones, my lords, IBolding 
up Uis hands.'] he did speak them to me in tlie 
garret one night, as we were scouring my lord of 
Yolk's armour. 

York. Base dunghill villain, and mecliani- 
cal. 

I’ll have thy head for this thy traitor's apeecfa 
I do beseech your royal majesty. 

Let him liave all the rigour of the law. 

Bor. Alas, my lord, hang me, if ever I spake 
the words. My accuser is my prentice ; and when 
I did correct him for bis fault the other day, be 
did vow upon his knees be would be even udtii 
me : I have good witness of this ; therefore, I 
beseech your majesty, do not cast away am honest 
mail for a villain’s accusation. 

K. Hen, Uncle, what shall we say to this in 
law I 

Glo, This doom, my lord, if 1 may Judge* 


Let Somerset he regent o'er the French, 

Because in York this breeds suspicion : 

And let these have a day appointed them 
For single combat in convenient place ; 

For he bath witness of his servant's malice : 

This is the law, and this duke Humphrey’s 
doom. 

K*He7i, Then be it so. My lord of Somci- 
set. 

We make your grace lord regent o’er the 
French. 

Worn. 1 humbly thank your royal majesty. 
Hor^Axid I accept the combat willingly. 

Pet. Alas, my lord, 1 cannot fight ; for God's 
sake, pity my case ! the spite of man prevaiieih 
against me. O Lord, have mercy upon me 1 1 
shall never be able to tight a blow : 0 Lord, my 
heart ! 

Clo. Sirrah, or you must fight, or else be 
bang’d. 

AT. Hen. Away with them to prison : and the 
day 

Of combat shall be the last of the next mouth. 
Come, Somerset, we'll see thee sent away. 

\^Ex€unt. 

SCENE IV.— The same.— The duke of Guis- 
ter's Garden, 

Enter Margery Jourdain, Hums, South- 
well, and Boling BROKE. 

Hume. Come, my masters ; the duebess, I tell 
you, expects performance of your piximises. 

Jioting. Master Hume, we are therefore pro- 
vided : Will her ladyship behold and bear our 
exorcisms ? * 

Hume. Ay ; What else ? fear you not her cou- 
rage. 

liolhtg. I have beard her reported to be a wo- 
man of an invincible spirit: But it shall be con* 
veiiient, master Hnrne, that you be by her aloft, 
while we be busy below ; and so, I pray you, go 
in God's name, and leave us. [Exit Hume.] 
Mother JouidHin, be you prostrate, and grovel on 
the eaith :— John Southwell, read you ; ami let 
us to our work. 

Enter Duchess, above, 

Duch. Well said, my masters ; and welcome 
all. To this geer : t the sooner the better. 
Rating. Patience, good lady ; wizards know 
their times : 

Deep night, dark night, the silent of the night. 
The time of night when Troy was set on 
file ; 

The time when screech-owls cry, and ban- 
dogs X howl. 

And spirits walk, and ghosts break up their 
graves. 

That time best fits the work we have in hmid. 
Madam, sit yon, and fear not ; whom we 
raise, 

We will make fast within a hallow'd verge. 

[Here they perform the Ceremonies appertain- 
ing, and make the Circle ; BoLfNO broke, or 
Southwell, remfr, Conjiiro te, &c. Itthuff 
ders and lightens terribly; then the Spirit 
riseth, 

Spir. Adsnm, 

3f. Jourd. Asmath, 

By the eternal God, whose name and power 
Thou trem blest at, answer that I shall ask ; 

For, till thou speak, thou sbalt not pass from 
hence. 

Spir, Ask what thou wilt That 1 had said 
and done ! 

Boling. First, of the king. What shall of 
him become T 

[Reading out of a Paper. 

* By esorcite Shakspeare Invariably nenu to raise 
tpiriu, anti not to lav tbem. 

t Matter or bnttneM, 
t ViUace4o|;a. 
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Sf^. The duke yet lives, that Henry shall de- 
pose ; 

But him outlive, and die a violent death. 

{As the Spirit jpeciArj, Southwell UTt/ex 
the answer. 

BoUnf, What fate awaits the duke of Suf- 
folk? 

Spir. By water shall be die, and take his 
end. 

Boling. What sJuxll h^all the duke of So- 
merset? 

Spir, Let him shun castles ; ^ 

Safer shall be be upon the sandy plains • 

Than where castles mounted stand. 

Have done, for more 1 hardly can endure. 
Boling. Descend to darkness, and the burning 
lake : 

False fiend, avoid 1 

{Thunder and Lightning. Spirit de- 
scends. 

Enter Yore and Buceinoham, hastily, with 
their Guards, and others. 

York. Lay bauds upon these trmtors, and their 
trash. 

Beldame, 1 think, we watch'd yon at an inch. — 
What, madam, are you there t the king and com- 
monweal 

Jkre deeply indebted fur this piece of pains ; 

My lord protector will, I doubt it not. 

See you well gueidou'd t for these good de- 
serts. 

Buck. Not half so bad as thine to England's 
king,* 

Injurious duke: that threat's! where is no 
cause. 

Buck. True, madam, none at all. What call 
>ou this T [Showing her the papers. 
Away with them ; let them be clapp’d up close, 
And kept asnnder .—You, madam, shall with 
us : 

Stafford, take her to thee,— 

{Exit Ddchrss from above. 
We’ll see your trinkets here all forth-coming ; 
All.— Away 1 

[Exeunt Guards, with South. Boling. <Sc. 
York. Lord Buckingham, methinks, you watch’d 
her well : 

A pretty plot, well chosen to build upon ! 

Now, pray, my lord, let's see the devil's writ. 
What have we here f {Reads. 

The duke yet lives, that Henry shall de- 
pose ; 

But him outlive, and die a violent death. 
Why, this is just, 

Aio tc, jEacida, Romanos vincere . posse. 

Well, to the rest : 

Tell me what fate awaits the duke of Suf- 
folk ? 

By water shall he die, end take his end . — 
What shall betide the duke of Somerset I 
Let him shun castles ; 

Safer shall he be upon the sandy plains. 

Than where castles mounted stand. 

Come, come, my lords ; 

These oracles are hardily attidn'd. 

And hardly understood. 

The kio; is now in progress toward Saint 
Alban's. 

With him, the bnsband of this lovely lady : 
Tfaicfaer go these news, as fast as horse can carry 
them : 

A sorry breakfast for my lord protector. 

Buck. Your grace shall give me leave, my lord 
of York, 

To be the post. In hope of his reward. 

York. At your pleasure, my good lord.— 
Who'a tfrilbin there, bo 1 

Enter a Sbrvaht. 

Invite my lords of Salisbnry and Warwick, 

To sup with me to-morrow nlgbu -Away I 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE I.— Saint Alban*s. 

Enter King Hbnry, Queen Margaret, Glos- 
tkr, Cardinal, and Suffole, with Fal^ 
eoners, hollaing. 

Q. Afar. Believe me, lords, for flying at the 
brook,* 

1 saw not better sport these seven years* day. 

Yet, by your leave tbe wind was very high ; 

And, ten to one, old Joan bad not gone out. 

AT. Hen. But what a point, my lord, your fal- 
con made. 

And what a pitch she flew above the rest !— 

To see how God in all his creatures works I 
Yea, man and birds, are fdiut of climbing 
high. 

I Suf. No, marvel, an it like your majesty, 

! My lord protector’s hawks do tower so u’ell ; 

They know their roaster loves to be aloft. 

And bears his thoughts above his falcon’s 
1 pVlcii. 

Glo. My lord, *l\s hut a base Ignoble mind 
That mounts no higher than a bird can soar. 

Car. 1 thought as much -, he’d be above the 
clouds. 

Glo. Ay, my lord cardinal ; How think you 
by thatt 

Were it not good, your grace could fly to heaven f 
K. Hen. The treasury of everlasting joy 1 
Car. Thy heaven is ou earth : thine ejes and 
thoughts 

Beat on a crown, X the treasure of thy heart ; 
Pernicious protector, dancerous peer, 

That smooth’st it so with kiug and common- 
weal 1 

Glo. What, cardinal. Is your priesthood gronu 
peremptory 1 

Tanticne animis calestibus iraf 
Churchmen so hot t good uncle, hide such ma- 
lice , 

With such holiness can you do it? 

Sitf, No malice, Sir; no more than well be- 
comes 

So good a quarrel, and so bad a peer. 

Glo. As who, my lord T 
SuJ. Why, as you, my lord ; 

An't like your lordly lord-protectorship. 

Glo. Why, Suffolk, England knows thine in- 
solence. 

Q. Afar. And thy ambition, Gloster. 

K. Hen. 1 pr'ythee, peace, 

Good queen and whet not ou these furious 
peers. 

For blessed are the peacemakers on earth. 

Car. Let me be bkssed for the peace I 
make. 

Against this prond protector, with my sword ! 
Glo. ’Faith, holy uncle, 'would 'twerc come 
to that I [Aside to the Cardinal. 
Ca^. Marry, when tnou dar’st. [Ajirfc. 

Glo. Make up no foctious numbers for the 
matter. 

In thine own person answer thy abuse. [Aside. 
€!ar. Ay, where thou dar'st not peep : an if 
thou dar'st. 

This evening on the east side of the grove. 

[Aside. 

K. Hen. How now, my lords T 
Car. Believe me, cousin Gloster, 

Had not your man put up the fowl so suddenly. 
We bad had more sport.— Come with thy two- 
hand sword. [Aside to Glo. 

Glo. True, uncle. 

Car. Are you advis'd T— the east side of the 
grove f 

Glo. Cardinal, I am with you. [Aside. 

K. Hen. Why, bow now, uncle Gloster ? 

Glo, Talking of hawking ; nothing else, tny 
lord.— 


* The falconer*! tern for hawking at water fowl, 
i Fond. 

t 1. 1 . Thy mind li working on a ctown. 


* Rewarded. 
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Now, by God’s moilier, priest, ril sLuve your 
Clown for this, 

Or all rny fence * shall full. [Aside, 

Car, Aledice ip sum; 

Protcctoi, see lo’l well, protect yourself. 

[Aside, 

K, lien. The winds grow high ; so do your 
stomachs, loids. 

How iiksonie is this music to iny heart! 

When such strings jai, uhat hope of harmony t 

1 pi ay, iriy lords, let me compound this strile. 

Enter an Inhabitant oj Saint Alban's cry- 
ing, A Miracle 1 
Glo, What means this noise 7 

Fellow, what miiacie dost thou proclaim 7 
Jnhab, A niiiacle ! a miracle 1 
Suf, Come to the king, and tell him what 
miracle. 

Jnhab, Forsooth, a blind man at Saint Alban's 
shiine. 

Within this naif hour hath receiv’d his sight: 

A man that ne’er saw in his life before* 

K, Hen, Nv)w, God be prais’d I that iobeUev* 
in« souls 

Gives light in darkness comfort in despair I 

Enter the Mayor of Saint Alban's, and hi$ 
Brethren; and nimpcox, borne betneen 
two persons in a Chair ; his Wife, and a 
gfeat fiiultitude Jotlowing. 

Car, Here conic the townsmen on proces- 
sion, 

To present your highness with the man. 

A'. IJen, Gieat is his comfort iii this eaitlily 
vale, 

Although by his sight his sin be niultiplicd. 
do. Stand by, my musters, bring him near 
the kiii<!, 

His highness’ pleasuie is to talk with him. 

A'. Hen. Good iellow, tell us here the cir- 
cumstance, 

That we for thee may glorify the Lord. 

What, hast thou been long blind, and now re- 
stor’d 7 • 

Simp, hot II liliiid, an’t please your grace. 
tf'ije. Ay, indeed, was he. 

Snj. AVIial woman is this 7 

ft ifc. His wile, an't like your worship. 

Gtu, Had’st thnii been his mother, thou 
coiild’bt have better told. 

Where w«it thou horn 7 
Stmjf. At Berwick in the iioitli, an’t like your 
giace. 

AT. JIcn. Poor soul ' God’s goodness hath 
been aieat to ihee : 

Let never day nor night iinhallow’d pass, 

Blit still .einemher what tin. Loid hath done. 

Q. Miir. Tell me, good fellow, caui’st thou 
here by chance. 

Or of devotion, to this holy shrine? 

Smp, God knows, of pure devotion ; being 
call’d 

A hundred tunes, and oftener, in my sleep 

By good haint Alban; who i'did, —Siuipcox, 
come ; 

Come, Oder at my shrine, and / will help 
ihee. 

Wife. Most true, forsooth ; and many time 
and oft 

Myself have heard a voice to call him so. 

Car. W'hat, art thou lame 7 
Simp. Ay, God Almighty help me I 
Suf. How cam’st thou so 7 
Simp. A fall oil’ a tree. 
ft'ife. A pluni-tiee, master. 

Glo, How long hast thou been blind! 

Simp. Oh! born so, m.istei. 

Glo. What, and Avould’st climb a treet 
Simp. But that in all my life, when I was a 
youth. 

Wife, 'l oo true ; and bought his chinbing 
veiy deal. 

• Feace ii the art of defence. 


Glo, 'Mass, thou lov’dst plums well, that 
would’st \t.iiture so. 

Simp, Alas, pood master, my wife desii’d 
some damsons, 

And made me ciimh, with danger of iny life*. 
Glo, A subtle knave! but yet it shall not 
serve. — 

Let me see thine eyes wink now ;-now open 
tiieni 

111 niy opinion yet thou see’st not well. 

Simjf. Yes, iiia.ster, clear as day ; 1 thank 
GmJ hud Saint Alban. 

Glo. Say’st thou me so 7 What colour is this 
clonk of? 

Simp. Red, master ; red as blood. 

Glo. Why, that’s well said: What colour is 
iny gnw'ii of? 

Simp, Black, forsooth ; coal-black, as jet. 

K. Hen. Why then, thou know’st what colour 
jet is of? 

Suf. And yet, I think, jet did he ne\er see. 
Glo. But cloaks and gowns before this day a 
many. 

Wife. Never, before this day, in a\\ bis life. 
Glo. Tell me, surah, what’s my name? 

Simp. Alas, master, 1 know not. 

67o. What’s his name 7 
Simp, 1 know not. 

Glo, Nor his 7 

Simp. No, indeed, master. 

Glo. What’s thine own name? 

Simp, Sauiider Simpcox, an if it please yon, 
master. 

Glo, Then, Saunder, sit thou theic, the ly- 
iiigest knave 

fn Christendom. If thou hadst been borubhnd. 
Thou inight’st as well have knowu our names 
as thus 

To name the several colours we do wear. 

Sight may dlstlnglu^h of culoms ; but suddenly 

To nominate them all's impossible. 

My lords. Saint Alban licie hath done a mi- 
racle ; 

And would ye not tbink that cunning to be 
gieat, 

That could restoie this ciipple to his legs 7 
Simp. O iiiastc), that you could 1 
Glo, My maaters of Saint Albans, have you 
not beadles iii your town, and things called 
whips 7 

May. Yes, my lord. If it please your grace. 
(Uo. Then send tor one presently. 

May. Sirrah, go fetch the beadle hither 
straight. 

[Exit an Attendant. 
Glo, Now fetch me a stool hither by and by. 
[A Stool brought out,] Now, sirrah, if yon mean 
to save yum self from whipping, leap me over 
this stool, and iim away. 

Simp. Alas, mai>ter, I am not able to stand 
alone; You go about to tortuie me in vain. 

Be-enter Attendant, with the Beadle. 
Glo. Well, Sir, we must have you find your 
legs. Surah, beadle, whip him till he leap over 
that same stool. 

head. 1 will, my lord.— Come on, siriah ; off 
with your doublet quickly. 

Simp, Alas, master, what shall 1 do 7 I am 
not able to stand. 

[After the Beadle hath hit him once, he 
leapA oeer the Stool, and inns. an ay; 
and the People follow and cry A mi- 
racle I 

K, Hen. O God, see’st tliou this, and beai'st 
so long ' 

Q. Mar, It made me laugh, to see the villain 
run. 

Glo. Follow the knave ; and take this drah 
aw'ay . 

Wife. Alas, Sir, we did it for pure need. 

Glo. Let them be whipped through every mar- 
ket town till they come to Berwick, whence they 
came. 

[Exeunt Mayor, Beadle, AVife, Ac* 
2 K 
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Gar« Duke Homplires^ hai done a miracle to- 
day. 

Suf. True ; made the lame te leap^ and fly 
away. 

Clo, But yon have done more mlraclea than I ; 
You made, in a day, my lord, whole towns to 
fly. 

Enter Buckingham. 

JT. Hen* What tidings with our cousin Buck* 
Ingbam 1 

Buck, Such as my heart doth tremble to nn- 

foM. 

A sort * of naughty persons, lewdly t bent, 

Under the countenance and confederacy 
Of lady Eleanor, the protector’s wife. 

The ringleader and head of all this root, 

Have practis'd dangerously against your state. 
Dealing with witches, and with coi^urers ; 

^hoiu we have apprehended in the fact ; 

Raising up wicked spirits from under giouiid. 
Demanding of King Henry's life and death. 

And other of >our highness' pri\y council. 

As more at large your grace shall understand. 
Car, And so, my lord protector, by this 
means 

Your lady is forthcoming X yet at London, 

This newst 1 thmk, hath turn'd your weapon’s 
edge; 

Tis like, my lord, yon will not keep your hour. 

[A.side to Glostsr. 
Glo. Ambitions churchman, leave to afllict my 
heart 1 

Sorrow and grief have vanquish'd all my 
powers ; 

And, vanquish'd as I am, I }ield to thee. 

Or to the meanest groom. 

AT. Men. O God, what mischiefs work the 
wicked ones ; 

Heaping confusion on their oivn heads thereby 1 
Q. Mar, Gloster, see here the tamture of thy 
nest ; 

And look thyself be faultless, thou wert best. 

Glo, Madam, for myself, to heaven 1 do ap- 
peal, 

How I have lov'd my king ahd commonweal : 
And, for my wife, I know not how it stands ; 
Sorry 1 am to hear what I have beard : 

Noble she is ; but if she have forgot 
Honour and virtue, and convers'd with such 
As, like to pitch, defile nobility, 

1 banish her my bed and company ; 

And give her, as a prey, to law and shame. 

That bath dishonour'd Gloster's honest name. 

K, Hen, IVcIl, for this night, we will repose 
us here : 

To-morrow, toward London, back again. 

To look into this business thoroughly. 

And call these foul offenders to their answers ; 
And poise § the cause in justidb* equal scales, 
^'hose beam stands sure, whose rightful cause 
prevails. IFiourish, Exeunt. 

SCENE JJ,—Londim.^The Duke of York's 
Garden, 

Enter York, Salisbury, and Warwick. 
York, Now, my good lords of Salisbuir mid 
Warwick, 

Our simple sapper ended, 'give me leave. 

In this close walk, to satisfy myself. 

In craving your opinion of iny title. 

Which 18 iB/allible to England's crown. 

Sal, My lord, 1 lo^ to hear it at full. 

IPar. Sweet York, begin : and if thy, claim 
’ be good. 

The ffotns are thy to comiodiik 

York, Then thus 

Edwird the Third, my lords, bad seven sons : 
The Arst Edward the Black Rrince, prince of 
Wales i 

. „ , „ “A eompanj. 

t Wickedly I j. ,, YourlMir if In custody, 

i Weigli, 


Act n. 

The second, William of Hatfleld ; and the third, 
Lionel duke of Clarence ; nevt to whom, 

Was John of Gaunt, the duke of Lancaster : 

The fifth, was Edniuiid Langley, duke of York ; 
The sixth, was Thomas of Woodstock, duke of 
Gloster ; 

W'ilHam of Windsor was the seventh, and last. 
Edward, the Black Prince, died before his 
flither ; 

And left behind him Richard, his only son, 

Who, after Edmuud the Third’s death, reign'd 
as king; 

Till Henry Bolingbioke, duke of Lanca.«ter, 

The eldest son and heir of John of Gaunt, 
Crown'd by the name of Henry the Fourth, 

Seiz’d on the realm ; depos’d the ngliUiil king ; 
Sent his poor queen to France, from whence she 
came. 

And him to Pomfret : where, as all you know. 
Harmless Richard was murder’d t^alturou^lv. 

War. Father, the duke hath told the tiiuli ; 
Thus got the house of Lancaster the crown. 
I'ork. Which now they hold by foice, and 
not by right ; 

For Richard, the first son's heir being dead. 

The issue of the next sou should ha\e reign’d. 
Sal. But William of Hatfleld died without an 
heir. 

York, The third son, duke of Clarence, (from 
whose line 

1 claim the crown,) bad issue— Philippe, a 
daughter. 

Who married Eilmund Mortimer, earl of March, 
Edmund had issue — Roger, earl of March : 

Roger had issue — Edmund, Anne, and Ek’:i' 
nor. 

Sal. This Edmuud, in the reign of Boliitg- 
broke. 

As 1 ha^e read, laid claim unto the crown ; 

And, but for Owen Gieiidower, had been king, 
Who kept him in captivity till be died. 

Bur, to the rest. 

York. His eldest sister, Anne, 

My mother being heir unto the crown, 

Mamed Richard, earl of Cambridge; who was 
son 

To Edmund Langley, Edward the Third’s hub 
son. 

By her I claim the kingdom : she was heir 
To Roger, earl of Marcii ; who was the son 
Of Edmund Mortimer ; who inairied Philippe, 
Sole , daughter unto Lionel, duke of Clarciitc ; 

So, if the issue of the elder son 
Succeed before the younger, 1 am king.* 

War. What plain proceedings are more plain 
than this? 

Henry doth claim the crown from John of 
Gaunt, 

The fourth son ; York claims it from the third. 
Till Lionel's issue fails, bis should not reign : 

It fails not yet ; but flourishes in thee. 

And ill thy sons, fair slips of such a stock. — 
Then, father Salisbury, kneel we both togc 
tber ; 

And, in this private plot * be we the first. 

That shall salute our rightful sovereigu 
With honour of bis birthright to the crown. 
J/otA, Long live our sovereign Richard, En- 
gland's king I 

York. We thank you, lords. But I am not 
your king 

Till 1 he crown'd; and that my sword be 
stain'd 

With heart-blood of the bouse of Lancaster. 

And that’s not suddenly to he perform'd ; 

But with advice, and silent secrecy. 

Do you, as I do, in these dangerous days. 

Wink at the duke of Sulfolk's insolence. 

At Beaufort's pride, at Somerset's ambhion. 

At BuckingJiam, and ail the crew of them. 

Till they have snar’d the shepherd of the flock, 
That virtuous prince, the good duke Hum- 
phrey : 

* Sequestered spot. 
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■TIs that they aeek ; and they in seeking that, 
Shall And their deaths, if York can prophesy. 
Sal, My lord, break we off ; we knew jonr 
mind at full. 

War. My heart assures me, that (he earl of 
Warwick 

Shall one day make the Duke of York a king. 

York. And, Nevil, this I do assure myself,-^ 
Richard shall live to make the earl of War- 
* wick 

The greatest man in England, but the king. 

{Eitawnt. 

SCENE IIL-^Thesame^A imt of Justice. 

Trumpets sounded. Enter King Henry, 
Queen Margaret, GLO arRR,YoRK, Suffolk, 
0 / 11 ^ Salisbury ; Hie Duchess of GLOsTaKf 
Margery Jourdain, Southwell, Hume, 
and Bolingbroke, under guard. 

K, Hen, Stand (brth, dame Eleanor Cob- 
ham, Giostcr’s wife : 

In sight of God and us, your guilt Is grert ; 
Receive the sentence of the law, for sins 
Such as by God’s book are adjudg’d to deato.— 
You four, from hence to prison back again ; 

[7b JouRD. 4c. 

From thence, unto the place of execution : 

The witch in SmithAeld shall be burB*d to 
ashes. 

And you three shall be strangled on the gal- 
lows. 

Yon, madam, for you are more nobly born. 
Despoiled of your honour in your life, 

Shull, after three days’ open penance done. 

Live HI yourcciintry here, in banishment. 

With Sir John Stanley, in the isle of Man. 

Duch. Welcome is banishment, welcome 
were my death. 

Glo. Eleanor, the law, tbtm seest, hath 
judg’d thee ; 

I cannot justify w'liom the law condemns.'-- 
[Ei€u?it the Duchess, and the other priso- 
ners, guarded. 

Mine e>es are full of tears, my heart of grief. 

Ah 1 Humphrey, this dishonour in thine age 
Will bring thy head with sorrow to the 
ground !— 

I beseech your majesty, give me leave to go ; 
Sorrow would solace, and mine age would 
ease. • 

K. Hen. Stay, Humphrey duke of Gloster : 
ere thou go, 

Give up thy staff ; Henry will to himself 
Protector be ; and God shall be my hope. 

My stay, my guide, and lantern to roy feet; 

And go in peace, Humphrey ; no less belov'd. 
Than wnen thou wert protector to thy king. 

Q. Mar. 1 see no reason, why a king of 
years 

Should be to be protected like a child. 

God and king Henry govern England*s helm ; 

Give up your staff. Sir, and the king his 
realm. 

Glo. Mv staff 1— here, noble Henry, Is my 
stuA' : 

As willingly do I the same resign. 

As e’er my father Henry made it mine ; 

And even as willingly at thy feet I leave it. 

As others would ambitiously receive it. [gone, 
Farewell, good king : When 1 am dead and 
May honourable peace attend thy throne ! 

[Exit. 

Q. Ma^, Why, now is Henry king, and Mar- 
garet queen ; 

And Humphrey, duke of Gloster, scarce him- 
self, 

That bears so shrewd, a malm ; two pulls at 
once,— 

His lady banish’d, apu a limb lopp’d off; 

Tills staff of honour riught : There let it stand, 
Where it best hts to ne, m Henry’s band. 

». . SonitM reqnircf Mrtace, and age rcqnircf ease, 
t Reaceed. 


499 

Suf. Thus droops this lofty pine, and bangs 
hie sprays; ^ » b 

Thuf Eleanor’s pride dies in her youngest 
days. 

York. Lords, let him go.— Please it your 
' majesty, 

This is tlie day appointed for the combat ; 

And ready are the appellant and dt feiidant. 

The armourer and his man, to enter the lists 
So please your highness to behold the fight. 

Q. Mar. Ay, good my loid : for purposely 
therefore 

Left I the court to see this quarrel tried. 

K. Hen, O* God’s name, see the lists and 
all things At ; 

Here let them end it, and God defend the 
right 1 

York, I never saw a fellow worse best- 
ed,® 

Or more afraid to Aght, than is the appellaul^ 
The servant of this armourer, my lords. 

Enter on one side, Horner and his neighs 
hours, drinking to him so much that he is 
drunk ; and he enters bearing his staff with 
a sand-hag fastened to it ; a drum before 
him: at the other side, Peter, wifA a drum 
and a similar staff ; occompaniM by * Pren- 
tices drinking to him. 

1 Neigh. Here, neighbour Horner, I drink 
to you in a cu^ of sack ; and fear not, neigh- 
bour, yon shall do well enough. 

2 Neigh. And here, neighbour, here’s a cup 
of eharneco. t 

3 Neigh, And here’s a pot of good double 
beer, neighbour; drink, and fear not }our 
man. 

Hor. Let it come, i’faitb, and I’ll pledge you 
all ; And a Ag for Peter 1 

1 Pren. Here, Peter, 1 drink to thee ; and be 
not afraid. 

2 Pren. Be merry, Peter, and fear not thy 
master; Aght for credit of the ’prentices. 

Peter, I thank you all ; drink, and pray for 
me, I pray you ; for, 1 think, 1 have taken my 
last draught in this world.— Heie, Robin, an 
if 1 die, I give thee my apron ; and. Will, thou 
shale have my hammer : and here, Tom, take 
all the money that 1 have. — 0 Lord, bless me, 
I pray God 1 for I am never able to deal with 
my master, he hath learnt so much fence id- 
r^dy. 

Sal. Come, leave your drinking, and fall to 
blows.— Sirrah, what’s thy name 1 
Peter. Peter, forsooth. 

Sal. Peter 1 what more f 
Peter. Thump. 

Sal. Thump 1 then see thou tbvmp thy master 
well. 

Hor. Masters, I am come hither, as it were, 
upon my man’s instigation, to prove him a 
knave and myself an honest man : and touch- 
ing the duke of York, —will take my death, I 
never meant him any ill, nor the king, nor the 
queen ; And therefore, Peter have at thee 
with a downright blow, as Bevis of Southampton 
fell upon Ascapart. 

York. Despatch :— this knave’s tongue be- 
gins to double. 

Sound trumpets, alarum to the combatants. 
[Alarum, They fight, and Peter strikes 
down his Master. 

Hor. Hold, Peter, bold 1 I confess, 1 confess 
treason. [Dies, 

York. Take away his weapon ;— Fellow, 

Thank God, and the good wine in tUy master’s 
way. 

Peter. O God ! have 1 overcome mine ene- 
mies in this presence % 0 Peter, thou bast pre- 
vailed in right I 

K. Hen. Go, take hence that traitor from our 
sight; 


• In a worse'plight. t A sert of SW'cct wme, 
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for, by liis death, we do perceive his guilt : • 
And God, ill justice, bath reveal'd to us 
The tjiith and iiiiioceuce of this poor fellow, 
\Vhlch he had thought to have luuider'd wiuug- 
fully.— 

Come, fellow, follow us for thy reitard. 

l^Exeunt. 


SCENE jr,--The same.—A Street. 


Enter Gloster and Servants, in mourning 
Cloaks. 

Glo. Thus soniettines, bath the brightest 
day a cloud ; 

And, after summer, ever more succeeds 
Barren u inter, with his wrathful nipping cold: 
So cares and joys abound, as seasons tleet. f 
Sirs, what's o'clock 7 
Serv. Ten, my lord. 

Glo. Ten is the hour that was appointed me 
To watch the coming of iny punish'd duchess : 
Unenth $ may she endure the flinty streets. 

To tread them with her tender- feeling feet. 

Sweet Nell, ill can thy noble niiiid abrook 
The abject people gazing on thy face, 

With envious $ looks, still laughing at thy 
slmuie ; 

That erst old follow thy proud chariot wheels. 
When thou didst ride iu triumph through the 
streets. 

But soft ( 1 think she comes ; and I'll prepare 
Hy tear stain'd eyes to see her miseiies. 


Enter the Duchess of Glostzr, in a white 
sheet, u'ith payers pinned upon her back, 
her feet bare, and a taper burning in her 
handjSir John Stanley, a Sukripp, and 
(‘Jicers . 

Serv. So please your grace, we’ll take her 
fiom the bheriflf. 

Glo. No, stir not, fur your lives ; let her pass 
by. 

Duch. Come you, my lord, to see my open 
shame? ‘| 

Now thou dost penance too. Look, how they 
gaze 1 I 

Sec, how the giddy multitude du point, 

Aud nod their heads, and throw their eyes on 
thee ; 

Ah I Globter, hide thee from their hateful looks ; 
And, ill thy closet pent up, rue niy shame, 

And ban |i thine enemies, both mine and tbine. 
Glo. Be patient, gentle Nell ; forget this 
grief. 

Duch. Ah I Glostcr, teach me to forget my- 
self : 

For, whilst I think I am thy married wife. 

And thou a prince, protector of this land 
Methiiiks I should not thus be led along, 

Mail'd up in shame, IT with papers on my back : 
And follow'd with a rabble, that lejoice 
To see my tears, and hear my deep-feC * • 
groans. 

The ruthless flint doth cut my tender feet ; 

And, when 1 start, the envious people laugh. 

And bid me be advised how 1 tread. 

Ah ! Humphrey, can 1 bear this shameful yoke 7 
Trow'st thou, that e'er I’ll look upon the 
world ; 

Or count them happy, that enjoy the sun 7 
No ; dark shall be uiy light, and night my day ; 
To think upon my pomp, shall be my bell. 
Sometime I'll say, 1 am duke Humphrey's 
wife ; 

And bje a prince, and ruler of the land : 

YeLfb he rul'd, and such a pi nice he was. 

As he stood by, whilst I, his forlorn duchess. 

Was made a wonder, and a poiuting-stock. 

To every idle rascal follower. 

But be thou mild, aud blush not at my shame. 


• ’ITji: death of the ranqaiahed person was always rc- 

f Arded aa eenain evidence of his eiiiU. 

CI.Angp, t Not easily. f Mfclicioin- I Curie, 
T rapped up in disrtaee j alluatng t> the sheet o( 
Dcnance. •• Ueep-fetchcil. 


I Nor Stir at iiothiiig, till the a\c of death 
Hang over thee, as, sure, it shuitly will, 
l-'oi Siitlblk,--he that lmm do all iii all 
U ith her that hatc'th thee and bales us all, — 
iiid Yoik, and impious Beautuit, that false 
pi lest. 

Have all lim'd bushes to betray thy wings, 

Aud, fly thou how thou caiist, they’ll taiigb 
thee : 

But fear not thoii, until thy foot be snar'd. 

Nor never seek pievciitiuii of thy toes. 

Glo. Ahl Nell, foibear; thou aiiiicst all awry ; 
1 must olfeiid, before 1 be attainted : 

And had 1 twenty times so many toes. 

And each of Uiem had twenty times their power. 
All these could not procure me any scathe, * 

So long as 1 am loyal, true, and ciimebv^s. 
Would’st have me rescue thee from this re- 
proach 1 

Why, yet thy scandal were not wip’d away. 

But 1 lu danger for the breach of law. 

Thy greatest help is quiet, gentle Nell : 

I pray thee sort thy heart to palicncc : 

These few days’ wonder will be quickly worn. 

Enter a Hlralu. 

Her . I summon your grace to his majesty’s 
parliament, holdeii at Bury the tiist of this uext 
mouth. 

Glo. And my consent ne'er ask'd herein be- 
fore I 

This is close dealing. — Well, I will be there. 

{Exit Hirald. 

My Nell, I take my leave and, master slie- 

uir. 

Let uot her penance exceed the king's commis- 
sion. 

Sher. An't please your grace, here my com- 
mission stays: 

And Sir John Staiik'y is appointed now 
To take her with him to tlie isle of Man. 

Glo. Must you. Sir John, protect my lady 
here 7 

Stan. So am I given in charge, may't please 
your giace. 

Glo. Entreat her not the worse, in that I pray 
You use her well : the world may laugh again ; t 
And I may live to do you kindness, it 
You do It her. And so, Sir John, tarewell. 
Duch. What gone, iny lord ; and bid niu not 
farewell 7 

Glo. Witness tny tears, I Ctannct stay to speak. 

\Bxeunt Gluster and bEuv vnts. 
Duch. Art Ibou goue loo 7 All comtuit go 
with thee ! 

For none abides with me : my joy is— death ; 
Death, at whose name I oft have been alcurd, 
Because 1 wish’d this woild's eternity . — 

Stanley, 1 pr’ythee, go, aud take me hence 
I care uot whither, fur 1 beg no favour, 

Only convey me where thou art commanded. 
Stan. Why, madam, that is to the the isle of 
Man ; 

There to be used according to your state. 

Duch. That’s bad enough, lor I am but le- 
proach : 

And shall 1 then be us’d reproachfully 7 

Stan. Like to a duchess, aud duke Hun- 
phrey’s lady. 

According to that state you shall be used. 

Duch. Sberitir, farewell, aud better than 1 
fare ; 

Although thou hast been conduct ^ of my 
shame I 

Sher. U is my oflice ; and, madam, pard in 
me. 

Duch. ky, ay, farewell ; thy ofllcc is dis- 
! charg'd. — 

Come, Stanley, shall we go 7 
Stan. Madam, your penance done, throw o!T 
this sheet, 

And go we to attire vou for our journey. 

* Harm, mitclrcf. 

t i. e. '1 he world rosy look again favourfOi y on her. 
i Tor couduccor. 



Sceue 1. 

Duch, My shame will not be shifled \«ith my 
sheet : 

No, it Hill liuii; upon my richest robes. 

And show itself, attire me how 1 can. 

Go, lead the way ; 1 long to see niy prison. 

{Exeunt, 


ACT HI. 

SCENE /. — The Abbey at Bury, 

Enter to the Parliament ^ King Henry, 
Queen Margaret, Catdtna( Beaufort, 
Suffolk, York, Buckingham, and others. 
A'. I muse * my lord of Gloster is not 
come : 

Tis not his wont to be the hindmost man, 
Whnte’er occasion keeps him from us now. 

Q. Mar. Can yon not seel or will you not 
observe 

The sfranoeness of his alter'd countenance t 
With wiiat a majesty he hears himself; 

Plow insobMit of late he is become. 

How proiul, pcreinptoiy, and unlike himself? 

W'e know (he lime, since be was mild and 
atlatile ; 

And, if we did but glance a far-off look, 
immediately he wa^ upon his knee. 

That all the cmiit adnni'd him for submission: 
But, meet him now, and, be it in the iiiorii. 
When every one Hill give the tune of day. 

He knits his blow, and shows an angry eye. 

And p.isserh by with stitt unbowed knee, 
Diadaining duty that to ns belongs. 

Small curs are not regaidcd when they grin. 

But great men tremble when the lion roars ; 

Aii'l Hiiiiipiiicy IS no little man in England. 
Fust, note, that he is near you in descent; 

And should yon fall, he is the next will mount. 
Me sceim-th lli ‘ii, it is no policy,— 

Uc<<pecuiig what a rancorous iiiiiid be bears. 

And Ins advantage followiim your decease, — 

That he should come about your royal person. 

Or be admitted to your highness* council. 

By fiaiUry hath he won the comnioiis* hearts; 
And, when he please to make commotion, 

'Tis to be fear'd, they all vill follow him. 

Now ’Us the spiiiig, and weeds are shallow- 
rooted ; 

Suffer them now, and tbey'U o'ergrow the gar- 
den. 

And choke the herbs for want of husbandry. 

The reveient caie 1 bear unto niy lord. 

Made me collect t these dangers in the duke. 

If It be f*md, I call ii a woniaii’s fear ; 

W'hicb Aar, if better reasons cun supplant, 

I will subscribe, and say 1 wrong’d the duke. 

My loid of Sutlolk, Biickiiigham, and York, 
Reprove niy allegation if you can ; 

Or else conclude my words effectual. 

Suf. W'ell hath your highness seen into this 
duke ; 

And, had 1 tiist been put to speak my mind, 

I think 1 should have told your grace’s tale. 

The duchess, by his siiboruaiioii. 

Upon my life began her devilUh practices : 

Or it he were not privy to those faults. 

Yet, by reputing of his high descent, $ 

(As next the king, he was successive heir,) 

And such high vaunts of his nobility. 

Did instigate the bedlam brain-sick duchess. 

By wickeil means to tiame our soveieign’s fall. 
Smooth runs the water, where the brook is 
deep ; 

And ill bis simple show he harbours treason. 

The foK balks not, when he would steal’ the 
lanil). 

No, no, my sovereign ; Gloster is a man 
Unsounded yet and lull of deep deceit. 

Car. Did he not, central y to foim of law. 
Devise strange deaths for small offences done? 

• Wonder, t /. e. Anii’inlde by observation, 
t Foolieh. y i. e. Valuing biniieit uu hii high descent. 
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York. And did be not, in his protectorship. 
Levy great sums of money tin. nigh ihe realm. 
For soldiers' pay in France, and never sent it? 
By means whereof, the towns each day re- 
volted. 

Buck* Tut I these are petty faults to faulU 
unknown. 

Which time will bring to light In smooth duke 
Humphrey. 

K, Hen, My lords, at once : The care you 
have of us. 

To mow down thorns that would annoy our 
foot. 

Is worthy praise : But shall I speak my con- 
science ? 

Our kinsman Gloster is as innocent 
From meaning treason to unr royal person. 

As is the sucking lamb, or harmless dove : 

The duke is virtuous, mild ; and too well 
given. 

To dream on evil, or to woik my downfall. 

Q. Mar. Ah ! what's more dangeiotis than 
this fond athance 1 

Seems he a dove ? his feathers are hut bor- 
row’d, 

* For he is disposed as the hateful ravan. 

Is be a lamb? his skin is surely lent him, 

For he’s inclin’d as are the ravenous wolves. 
Who cannot steal a sbaoe, th.it means deceit ; 
Take heed, my lord ; the welfare of iis all 
Hangs on the cutting short that traudfui man. 

I Enter Somerset. 

Som, All health unto my gracious sovereign 1 
K, Hen, Welcome, loid Somerset. What 
news from France ? 

Som, Th.it all your interest in those terri- 
tories 

Is utterly bereft you ; all is lost. 

K, Hen, Cold news, loid Somerset : But God's 
will be done I 

York, Cold news for me ; for I had hopes of 
France, 

As firmly as 1 hope fur feitile England. 

Thus are niy blossoms blasted in the bud, 

And caterpillars eat my leaves away ; 

But 1 Will leniedy this gear* ere long. 

Or sell my title tor a gloiious grave. 

[Aside, 

Enter Gloster. 

Glo. All happiness unto my lord the king I 
Pardon, my licge, that 1 have staid so lung. 

Siif, Nay, Gloster, know that thou art come 
too soon. 

Unless thou wert more loyal than thou ait: 

1 do arrest thee of high treason heie. 

Glo, Well, Suffolk, yet thou shall not see 
me blush. 

Nor change my countenance for this arrest ; 

A heart unspotted is not easily daunted. 

The purest spring is not so tree fioiii mud. 

As 1 am clear Iroiii treason to iny sovereign : 
Who can accuse me ? wherein am i guilty ! 
York. Tis thought, my lord, that you took 
bribes of France, 

And, being piolector, stayed the soldiers* pay ; 

By means whereof bis higbiicbs hath lust 
France. 

Glo. Is it but thought so? What are they 
that think it f 

1 never robh’d the soldiers of their pay, 

Nor ever had one penny biibe from Fiance. 

So help me God, as 1 have watch’d the night, 
Ay, night by night, in studying good for £iig. 
land I 

That doit that e'er I wrested from the king. 

Or any gioat I hoarded to iiiy use. 

Be brought against me at my ti lal day 1 
Nol many a pound of mine own piopcr store. 
Because I would not tax the needy couiiuous. 
Have 1 dispuised to the gairisoiis. 

And never ask'd for restituiiou. 

• Gear wat a general word for things. Or matters. 
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Car. It serves you wdl, my lord, to ny so 
much. 

GIq. I say DO more iliam truth, so help me 
God I 

Y&rk. Ill yoor protectorship, you did devise 
Strange tortures for ofTenders, never heard of. 
That England was defam’d by tyranny. 

Clo. Why, *tie well hnon'u, that whiles 1 
was protector. 

Pity was all the l>uU that was in me ; 

For I should melt at an offender’s tears 
And lowly words were ransom for their fault. 
Unless It were a bloody murderer. 

Or foul felonious thief that fleec’d poor pas- 
sengers, 

I never gave them c6ndieii punishment : 

Murder, ludred, that bloody sin, 1 tortur’d 
Above the felon, or wbat trespass else. 

Suf. My lord, these faults are easy,'* quickly 
answer’d : 

But mightier crimes are laid unto yonr cfaarfe, 

W hereof you caiiuot easily purge yourself. 

J do arrest you in liis highness’ name ; 

And here commit you to my lord cardinal 
'ro keep, niilil yonr further time of trial. 

AT. Jlen. My lord of Gloster, ’tis my special 
hope. 

That you will clear yourself from alt suspects ; 
My conscience tells me you are liinoceut. 

Glo. Ah! gracious lord, these days are dan- 
gerous I 

Virtue is ctiok’d with foul ambition, 

And charity chas’d hence by rancour’s hand ; 
Foul siiboriiatiou is preduminaut, 

And equity exil’d your highness’ land. 

1 know their comptot is to have my IKe ; 

And, If my death might make this Mland happy. 
And piove the period,,of their tyranny, 

1 would expend it with all willmguess : 

But mine is made the prologue to thetr play ; 

For thousands more, that yet suspect no peril. 
Will not conclude their plotted tragedy. 

Beaufort’s red sparkling eyes blab his heart’s ma- 
lice, 

And Suffolk's cloudy brow, his stormy hate ; 
Sharp Buckiugbam unburdens with bis tongue 
The envious load that lies upon bis heart ; 

And dogged York, that reaches at the moon, 
Whose overweening aim I have pluck’d back, . 
By false accuse t doth level at my life : — 

And you, my sovereign lady, w-iih the rest. 
Causeless have laid disgraces «n my bead ; 

And, with your best endeavour, have atirr’d up 
My liefest X liege to be mine enemy : — 

Ay, all of you have laid your heads together 
Myself had notice of your conventicles, 

1 shall nut want false witness to condemn me. 
Nor store of treasons to augment my guilt ; 

The ancient proverb will be well affected, — 

A staff 18 quickly found to beat a dog. 

Car. My liege, his raikog is intolerable t 
If those that care to keep your royal peraoo 
From treason’s secret knife, and traHor’a rage. 

Be thus upbraided, chid, and rated at, 

And the offender granted scope of speech, 

*rwiil make them cool in seal nnto your grace. 
Suf. Hath he not twit our sovereign latly 
here. 

With ignominious words, thongh clerkly couch’d,! 
As if had suborned some to swear I 

Fite allegations to o’ertbrow bis state f j 

% Mar. But 1 can give the loser leasw to. 
chide. 

0Q. Far troer spoke than meant t I itae In-, 
deed 

Besfarew the winners, for they play’d me false I , 
And well snch losers may haive leawe to apeak. 
Buck. Ue’U wreai the sense, and hsld la ^ert 
all day - 

Lord cardinal he is yonr piisoner. 

Gar. Sirs, take nwajr the dnfce, and foard Idm 
sure. 


• ForsMiijr. • Far accusatioa. sl>earest. 
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I Glo. Ah 1 Urns king Henry throws away his 
I crutch. 

Before bis legs be (Irm to bear tbe body ; 

Thus is the shepherd beaten fioiii thy side. 

And wolves are gnarllog who shall gnaw thee 
first. 

Ah 1 that my fear were false ! ah I that it were; 
For, good king Henry, thy decay 1 f*‘ur. 

[Exeunt Attendants, uith Glostkr. 
K. Hen. My lords, wbat to your wisdoms 
seemeth best. 

Do, or nndo, as if ourself were here. 

’ Q. Mar. What, wiU your highiiebs leave the 
parliament t 

I AT. Hen. Ay, Margaret ; my heart is drown’d 
with grief, 

I Whose flood begins to flow within mine eyes ; 

I My body round engirt with niist ry ; 

I For what’s more miserable than discontent 1 — 

Ab 1 nude Humphrey, in thy face 1 sec 
Tbe map of honour, truth, and loyalty ; 

And yet, good Humphrey, is the hour to come, 
I'hat e’er 1 prov’d thee false, or fcai’d thy faith. 
Uhat low’riiig star now envies tl>y estate. 

That these great lords, and Margaiel our queen. 
Do seek subversion of thy haniiiess life ? 

Thou never didst them wrong, nor no man 
wrong : 

And as the butcher takes away the calf. 

And binds the wretch, and beats it when it 
strays, 

Bearing it to tbe bloody slaughter-house ; 

Even so, remorseless, have they borne him 
hence. 

And as the dam runs lowing up and down, 

I Looking tbe way her bariiiless yuiiii!: one wrent. 
And can do nought but wail her darling’s loss ; 
Even so myself bewails good Glostei’s case. 

With sad unhelpful tears; and with diium’tl 
eyes 

Look after him, and cannot do him good ; 

So mighty are his vowed enemies. 

Uis fortunes I will weep; and ’luixt each 
groan, 

Say—W/io*s a traitor T Glostcr he is none. 

[ Eait . 

Q. Mar. Free lords, cold snow melts with the 
sun’s hot beams. 

Henry my lord is cold in great affairs. 

Too full of foolish pity ; and Gioster’s show 
Beguiles him, as the mouriiful cioiodile 
With sorrow snares relentina passeiigeis; 

Or as the suake, roll’d in a flowering hank, * 
With shining checker’d slough, t doth sting a 
child, 

That for tbe beauty, thinks it excellent. 

Believe me, lords, were none more wise than 1, 
(And yet, herein, I judge mine own wit good,) 
This Gloster should be quickly rid tlie world. 

To rid us from tbe fear we have of him. 

Car. That he should die, is worthy poliqr ; 

But yet we want a colour for his death : 

’Tis meet be be condemn'd by course of law. 

Suf. But, in my mind, that were no policv; 
The king will labour still to save his life. 

The commons haply % rise to save bis hfe ; 

And yet we have hut trivial argument. 

More than mistrust that shows him worthy 
deatJj. 

York, So that, by this, you wotfld not have 
him die. 

Suf. Ah 1 York, flo man alive so fain as I. 
York. ’Tis York that bath more reason for bis 
death. — 

But, my lord cardinal, and yon, my lord of 
Suffolk,— 

Say as you think, nnd speak it from your 
souls,—* 

Wer’t not all one, an empty «agle were set 
To guard tbe cbickeo from a hungry kite. 

As idace duke Hnmiihrey for tbe king's pro- 
iectorf 


• L««Ia dw flawen f rvwlo;, m a Hnk. * Skin. 

t I’aihBpB. 
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Mmr» So the poor chicken should be sure 
of death. 

Suf. Madain, *tis true : Aud wer't not madness 
then. 

To make ttie foa surveyor of the fold t 
Who being accus’d a crafty murderer. 

His guilt should be but idly p'ysted over. 

Because his purpose is not executed. 

No ; let him die. in that he is a fox, 

By nature prov’d an enemy to the flock. 

Before liis chaps be stam’d with crimson blood ; 
As Humphrey, prov’d by reasons, to my liege. 
And do not stand on quillets, how to slay hiiur 
Be it by gins, by snares, by subtilty, 

Sleeping or waking, 'Lis no matter now. 

So he tie dead ; for that is good deceit 
Which mates * him first, that first intends de- 
ceit. 

Q. Mar. Thrice-noble Suffolk, 'tis resolutely 
.spoke. 

Suf, Not resolute, except so much were 
done ; 

For things are often spoke, and seldom meant : 
But, that my heart accordeth with my tongue. — 
Seeing the deed is meritorious, 

And to preserve niy sovereign from bis foe. — 

Say but the word, and I will be his priest. 

Car. But I would have him dead, my lord of 
Suffolk, 

Ere you can take due orders for a priest : 

Say you consent, and censure well the deed. 

And ril provide his executioner, 

1 tender so the safety of my liege. 

Suf. Here is my hand, the deed is worthy 
doing. 

Q. Mar. And so say I. 

York. Aud I : aud now we three have spoke 
it. 

It skills nut greatly t who impugns our doom. 
Enter a Messenger. 

ATess. Great lords, from Ireland am I come 
amaiii, 

To signify— that rebels there arc up. 

And put iho Englishmen unto llie sword : 

Send succours, lords, aud stop the rage betiine, 
Before the wound do grow incurable ; 

For, being gieen, there is great hope of help. 
('ar. A breach, that craves a quick expedient t 
stop 1 

What counsel give you in this weighty cause? 
York, That Somerset be sent as regent 
thither : 

*Tis meet that lucky ruler he employ'd ; 

YiiVwsa the fortune be hath had in France. 

>SV/7//. If kork, with all his far-fet^ policy. 

Had been the regent tbeie instead of me, 

He never would have staid in France so long. 
iurk. No, not to lose it ail. as thou hast 
done : 

I rather would have lost my life betimes, 

Than bring a burden of dishonour home. 

By staying there so long, till all were lost. 

Show me one scar character’d on thy skin : 

Men’s flesh preserv’d so whole, do seldum win. 
Q. Mar. Nay then, this spark will prove a 
raging fire. 

If wind and fuel be brought to feed it with : — 
Tilo more, good York sweet Somerset, be 
still 

Tiiy fortune, York, liad’st tbon been regent 
there, 

Might happily have prov’d far worse than bis. 
York. What, worse than nauebtt nay« then .a 
shame take all 1 

Som. And, in the number, thee, that wisfaest 
shame I 

Car. My lord of Yorkt try what jronr for- 
tune is. 

The unoivll Kernes of Ireland s^te in arms. 

And temper clay with blood of Englishmen : 

To Ireland will you lead a baud of men. 

* Coiifoandf. f !• of no importanco. 

t Bxpcditiouo i Far-fetched. 


Collected choicely, from each county some. 

And try your hap against tlie Irishmen ? 

York* I will, my lord, so please bis mglesty. 
Suf* Why, our authority is bis consent ; 

And what we do establish, he confirms 
Then, noble Yoik, take thou this task in hand. 
York. I am content : Provide me soldiers, 
lords. 

Whiles I take order for mine own affairs. 

Suf. A charge, lord York, that 1 will see per- 
form’d. 

But now return we to the ihlse duke Humphrey. 
Car. No more of him ; for 1 will deal with 
him, 

liiat, henceforth, he shall trouble ne no more. 
And so break off; the day is almost spent : 

Lord Suffolk, you and 1 must talk of that 
event. 

York. My lord of Suffolk, within fourteen 
days. 

At Bristol I expect my soldiere ; 

For there I’ll ship them all for Ireland. 

Sif. I’ll see It truly done, my lord of York. 

[Ereunt all but York. 
York. Now, York, or never, steel thy fearful 
thoughts, 

And change misdoobt to resolution : 

Be that thou hop’st to be ; or what thou art 
Resign to death, it is not worth the enjoying': 

Let palc-fac'd fear keep with the mean-hem 
man. 

And find no harbour in a royal heart. 

Faster tlran spring-time showers, comes thought 
on thought ; 

And not a thought, but thinks on dignity. 

My brain, more busy tbau ibe labouring spider, 
Weaves tedious snares to trap mine enemies. 
Well, nobles, well, it’s politicly done, 

To send me packing with a host of men : 

I fear me, you but warm the starved snake, 

Who, cherish’d in your breasts, will sUug your 
hearts. 

’Twas men 1 lack’d, and you will give them me ; 
[ take It kindly ; yet, be well assur’d 
Yon put sharp weapons iu a madman’s hands. 
Whiles 1 in Ireland nourish a mighty band. 

I Will stir up in England some black storm. 

Shall blow ten thousand souls to heaven or 
hell: 

And this fell tempest shall not cease to rage 
Until the golden circuit on my head. 

Like to the glorious sun’s transparent be.im6. 

Do calm the fury of this mad-bred flaw* 

And, for a minister of my intent, 

I have seduc’d a head-strong Kentisbman, 

' John Cade of Ashford, 

To make commotion, as full well be can. 

Under the title of John Mortimer. 

Ill Ireland have I seen this stubborn Cade 
Oppose himself against a troop of Kernes ; f 
And fought 60 long, till that his thighs with 
darts 

Were almost like a shnrp-quill’d porcupine : 

And, in the end being rescu’d, I have seen Jiim 
Caper upright like a wild Morisco, { 

Shaking the bloody darts, as he his bells. 

Full often, like a shas-harr'd crafty Kerue. 

Hath he conversed with the enemy ; 

And undiscuver’d tome to me again. 

And given me notice of their villaiiies. 

This devil here shall be my substitute ; 

For that John Mortimer, which now is ‘dead. 

In face, In gait, in speech, be doth resemble i 
By this I shall perceive the commons* wrind. 

How they affect the bouse and clalin of Yorl^ 
Say. he be taken, rack’d, and tortnnsll'^ 

I know no pain they can inflict upon him. 

Will make him say--l mov*d him to those anne. 
Say, that he thrive, (as ’Us great like be will.) 
Why. then from Irdaiid come T with niy 
atronglh. 

* A violent gust of wM. 
t Irieh foot-eoldien, Iif(lit-ann«d., 
t A Moor ID a morris-danoo. 



SECOND PART OF KING HENRY VI. Act III. 


504 

And reap the harvest which that rascal sow’d : 

For, Humphrey beinsi dead, as he shall he. 

And Henry put apart, the next for me. 

[Exit. 

SCESE II. — Bury, — A Room in the Palace, 
Enter certain Murderers, hastily. 

1 Mur, Run to my lord of Suflbik, let him 

know, 

AVe have despatch’d the duke, as he com* 
inandcd. 

2 Mur, O that it were to do 1 What Lave 

we done ? 

Didst ever hear a man so penitent? j 

Enter Suffolk. 

1 Mur. Here comes iny lord. 

Suj. Now, Sirs, ha\e you 
Despatch’d this thing? 

1 Mur. Ay, my good lord, he*s dead. 

Suf. Why, that’s well said. Go, get you to 
mv house ; 

I will reward you for this venturous deed. 

The king and all the peers are here at hand 
Have you laid fair the bed ? are all things 
well. 

According as I gave directions ? 

1 Mur. *ris, my good lord. 

SuJ', Away, be goiiel [E.ieunt Murderers. 

Enter King Henry, Queen Margaret, ('ar- 
dtnal Beaufort, Somerset, Lords, and 
others. 

K. Hen. Go, call our uncle to our preseuce 
straight : 

Say, we intend to try his grace to-day, 
if be be guilty, as *tis published. 

Suf. ril call him presently, niy noble lord. 

[Eiit. 

K. Hen. Lords, take your places And, 1 
pray you all, 

Proceed no straiter ’gainst our uncle Gloster, 
Than from true evidence, of good esteem. 

He be approv’d in practice culpable. 

Q. Mar. God forbid any malice should pre- 
vail, 

That faultless may condemn a nobleman ! 

Pray God, be may acquit bim of suspicion I 
AT. Hen. 1 thank thee, Margaret; these words 
content me much. — 

Re-enter Suffolk. 

How now ? why look'st thou pule t why trem- 
blest thou ? 

AVhere is our uncle? what is the matter, Suf- 
folk ? 

Suj. Dead in his bed, my lord : Gloster is 
dead. 

Q. Mar. Marry, God forefend I i 

Car. God’s secret judgment 1 did dream 
to-night, 

The duke was dumb, and could not speak a 
word. [The King suoons, 

Q, Mar. How fares my lord?— Help, lords! 
the king is dead. 

Som, Rear up bis body ; ring him by the 
nose. 

Q. Mar. Run, go, help, help I— 0 Henry, ope 
thine eyes 1 

Suf. He doth revive again Madam, be 
patient. 

K. Hen. O heavenly God 1 

D. Mar. How fares my gracious lord ? 

Suf. Comfort, my sovereign I gracious Henir, 
comfort 1 

K. Hen. What, doth my lord of Suflbik com- 
fort me? 

Came he right now * to sing a raven’s note, 
Whose dismal tune bereft my vital powers ; 

And thinks be that the chirping of a wren, 

* Just BOW. 


By erring comfort from a hollow bienst, 

Can chase away the hibt-coiictived sound T 
Hide not thy poison uith such siigai'd words; 

Lay not thy hands on me; fuibeui, 1 say ; 

Thc'ir touch afliights me, as a .^ei pent's sting. 

Thou baleful mesaenger, out ot my sight 1 
Upon thy eye-balls murderous tyiauny 
Sits 111 grim msyesiy, to flight the world. 

Look not upon me, for thine eyes aie wound* 
lug 

Yet do not go away :->Come, basilisk. 

And kill the innocent gazer with thy sight : 

Fui 111 the shade of death I shall llud joy ; 

In life, hut double death, now Glo!»tei'b dead. 

Q. Mar. Why do you rate my lord ut Siitlulk. 
thus t 

Although the duke was enemy to him. 

Yet be, most Cbiistiaii-like, laments Ins death : 
And fur myself, toe as he was to me. 

Might liquid tears, or heart-ottendiug groans. 

Or bluod-consiiuiiiig sighs recall ins life, 

1 would be blind with weeping, sick with 
groans, 

Look pule as primrose, with blood-di inking 
si^lis. 

And all to have the noble duke alive. 

\Mrat know 1 how the wuild inay deem of me? 
For it is known we were but boliou iiiciiils ; 

It may be judu’d, 1 made the duke away : 

So shall my name with sLiiider’s tongue be 
wuuiirled. 

And princes' couits bo flllM with my reproach. 
Ibis get I by ins death : Ab ! me, iinbappy ! 

To be a queen, and ciowii’d witii iniamy I 
K. Hen, Ahl woe is me toi Gluslei, wretched 
man ! 

Q. Mar. Be woe for me • more write lied 
than he is. 

What, dust thou turn aw.iy, and hide thy face? 
i am no loathsome leper, look on me. 

What art thou, like the addei, wammi deaf 1 
Be poisonous loo, and kill thy fmlorn queen. 

Is all thy comtort shut m GlosUi’s tomb ( 

Why, then dame Maig.iiet w.is m’ti ihy joy ; 
Erect his statue then, and worship it, 

And make iny image but nii alehouse sign. 

Was 1, for this uii>h wreck’d upon the sia; 

And twice by uwkwuid wind Horn Lugland’s 
bank 

Drove back again iitrto mv native dime? 

W'liat boded Ibis, but welUlou oai mug wind 
Did seem to say,— Seek not a scoipiou’s nest. 
Nor set no footing on this unkind shore ? 

What did I then, but ciiis’d the gentle 
And he that loos’d them liorn their btazeii 
caves ; 

And bid them blow towards England’s bicased 
shore. 

Or turn our stern upon a dreadful rock? 

Yet Aloliis would not be a murdeicr, 

But left that hateful othce unto ibee : 

'I he pretty vaulting sea refus'd lo drown me ; 
Knowing that thou, would’st have me di own'd 
on shore. 

With tears as sail as sea ttirougb thy iinkind- 
ntss : 

The splitting rocks cow’rd in the sinking 
sands. 

And W'oald not dash me with their ragged 
sides ; 

Because thy flinty heart, more bard than they. 
Might m thy palace piiisli Maigaiet. 

As tar as 1 could ken thy chalky clitl?, 

When irom the shore the tempest bea't us back, 

I stood upon the batches iii the storm : 

And when the dusky sky began lo rob 
My earnest-gaping sight of thy land’s view, 

I took a costly jewel trom my neck, 

(A heart it was, bound In with diamonds,) 

And threw it towards lliy land ;--lbe sea re- 
ceiv’d It ; 

And so, 1 wish'd, thy body wight my heart : 

* J. r. Let not woe be to tbee for Gloster, bnt for me. 
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And even with this, I lo!>t fair England’s 
view, 

And bid mine eyes be packing with my heart ; 
And call’d them blind and dusky spectacles. 

For losing ken of Albion’s wished coast. 

How often have 1 tempted Suffolk's tongue 
(The agent of thy foul inconstancy,) 

To sit and witch me, as Ascamus did, 

When he to madding Dido, would unfold 
His father’s acts, commenc’d in burning Troy? 
Am 1 not witch’d like her? or thou no^ false 
like him ? 

Ah 1 me, 1 can no more I Die, Margaret I 
For Henry weeps, that thou dost live so king. 

Noiie tvithiu. Enter Warwick avd Sams- 
BCRY. The Commons press to the door. 

War. It is repoited, mighty sovereign. 

That good duke Humphrey traitorously is mur- 
der ’d 

By Suffolk and the cardinal Beaufort’s means : 
The commons, like an angry hive of bees. 

That want llicir leader, scatter up and down, 

And caie not who they stii|g in his revenge. 
Myself have calm’d their spleenful mutiny. 

Until they hear the order of bis de.ith. 

AT. IJcn. That he is dead, good Warwick, ’tis 
too ti ue ; 

But how he died, God knows, not Henry : 

Kilter his chnmher, view his breathliS!> cuipse, 
And comment then upon his sudden death. 

/far. That 1 shall do, iny liege Stay, 
Salisbury, 

With the rude multitude, till I return. 

[Waiiwick goes into an inner Room^ 
and Salisdurt n tires. 

K. lien. O thou that judgest all things, stay 
my thoughts : 

My thouch'is, that labour to persuade niy soul. 
Some violent hands were laid ou Humphrey’s 
life I 

If mv suspect be false# forgive me, God ; 

For judgment only doth b< long to thee I 
Fain would i go to chafe his paly lips 
With twenty thousand kisses, and to drain 
Upon his face an uceaii of salt teais ; 

To tell III) love unto Ins dumb deaf trunk, 

And with my fingers feel hia hand unfeeling : 

But all 111 vain are these mean obsequiea ; 

And, to survey Ins dead and eaitlily image, 

What were it but to make my soiiow greater 7 

The folding Doors of an inner Chamber are 
Hu own open, and Gloster is discovered 
dead in his Bed: Warwick and others 
standing by it. 

ff'ar. Come hither, gracious sovereign, view 
tins body. 

E. Hen. That is to see how deep my grave 
IS made : 

For, with Ins soul, fled all my worldly solace ; 
For seeing him, I see my life in death. * 

War. As surely as my soul intehds to live 
With that dread King that took our state upon 
him 

To free us fioni his Father’s wrathful curse, 

1 do believe that violent hands were laid 
Upon the life of this thrice-fained duke. 

AV/. A dieadful oath, sworn with a solemn 
tongue I 

What instance gives lord Warwick for his 
vow ? 

War, See, how the blood Is settled in his 
face 1 

Oft have 1 seen a timely-parted ghost,! 

Of ashy semblance, meagre, pale, and blood- 
less. 

Being all descended to the labouring heart ; 

Who, 111 the conflict that it bolds with death, 

* J.e. I see my hfe destroyed or endengered liy hie 
death. 

-t A body brrome inanimate in the common course of 
^aiure ; to which violeuce bat uot brought a tiuelen 
«n(I. 


Attracts the same for aidance ’gainst the 
enemy ; 

Which with the heart there cools and ne’er le- 
tiirneth 

To blush and beautify the cheek again. 

But see, his face is black, ami fiiir,)t blood 
His eye-balls faithcr out tb.ui ivbuii he liv’d* 
Staring full ghastly like a straii<_'lea m.iu : 

His hair uprear’d, his nostrils stretch’d with 
struggling ; 

His hands abroad display’d, as one that grasp'd 
And tugg’d for life, and -was by strength sub- 
du’d. 

Look on the sheets bis hair, you see, is slick- 
ing ; 

His well proportioned beard made rough and 
rugged, 

Like to the summer’s corn by tempest lodg'd. 

It (annot he, but be was miirdei'd here ; 
riic least of all these signs were probable. 

A'nJ. Why, Warwick, who should do the duke 
to death ? 

Myself and Beaufort had him in protection ; 

And we, 1 hope. Sir, aie no murderers. 

Wat. Bit hoili of you were vow’d duke 
Humphrey’s foes ; 

And yon, forsooth, had the good duke to keep : 
Tis like, you would nut feast him like a 
fi lend ; 

And *lis Well seen he found an enemy. 

Jlar. Then you, belike, siituect these no- 
blemen 

As guilty of duke Humphrey’s timeless death. 

War. Who tiiids the heifer dead, and bleed- 
ing fresh, 

And sees last by a butcher with an axe, 

But will suspect 'twas he Uiat made the slaugh- 
ter ? 

Who finds tlie paitrldge in the pultock's nest, 
But may imagine how' the bird wan dead. 
Although the kite soar with imbloodied beak? 
Even so suspicions is tins tragedy. 

J/ar. Are you the bulthiT, SuflToIk ; wlieie’s 
yoiii knitel 

Is Beaiitoit term’d a kite? where aie bis ta- 
lons ? 

S/(f. I wear no knife, to slaughter sleeping 
men ; 

But here’s a vengeful sword, rusted with ease, 

I bat shall be ecoiired m bis rancorous heart, 
That slanders me with iinirdei’s ciimsoii 
badge : 

Say, if thon dar’st, proud lord of Warwick- 
shire, 

That I am faulty in duke Humphrey’s death. 

[Rjeunt Cardinal, Sovi. and others. 

War. IMiat dares nut Warwick, if false Suf- 
folk dare him ? 

Q. Mar. He dares not calm his contumelious 
spirit. 

Nor cease to be an anogant controller. 

Though Siiflbik dare linn twenty thousand 
limes. 

War. Madam, be still : with reverence may I 
say, 

For'every word yon speak in his behalf. 

Is slander to your royal dignity. 

iVu/. Bliiiit-witted lord, ignoble in demea- 
nour I 

If ever lady wiong’d her lord so much, 
rby mother took into her blameliii bed 
Some stern untutored cliuil, and noble stock 
Was graft with crab-tree slip; whose tiuit tboii 
art. 

And never of the Nevils’ noble race. 

War. But that the guilt of murder bucklers 
thee. 

And I should rob the deathsmaii of his fee. 
Quitting thee thereby of ten thousand shames 
And that my sovereign’s presence makes me 
mild, 

I would, raise murderous coward, on tby knee. 
Make thee bes paidoii for thy passed speech. 

And say,— it was tby mother that thou meau’st. 
That thou thyself wast burn in bastardy : 
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And, after all this fearful boma^ done. 

Give thee thy hire, and send thy aoul to hell. 
Pernicious blood'sucker of sleepiiis men 
Suf. Thou Shalt be waking, ivltiie I shed thy 
blood. 

If from this presence thou dar'sl $o With inc. 
War. Away even now, or 1 will drag thee 
hence : 

Vnworthy though tfaoii art, 1*11 cope uitli thee. 
And do some seivice to duke lluaiphie}*s 
ghost. 

[Kveunt Suffolk and Warwick. 
K. Hen. ^hat stioiiger breast-plate than a 
heart untainted f 

Thrice is he arm'd, that hath his quarrel just ; 
And be but naked, though lock’d up iti steel. 
Whose couscieuce with injustice ih corrupted. 

[A Noise u'ltiun. 
Q. Mar. What noise is this ? 

Re-enter Suffolk and Warwick, with their 
jy capons drawn. 

K. Hen. Why, liow' now’, lords f }our wrath- 
fu'. weapons drawn 

Here in our presence f dare yon he so bold f — 
Why, what tumultuous clamour have we here ? 
SuJ\ The traitorous Warwick, with the men 
of Bur), 

Set all upon me, mighty sovereign. 

J\otse of a Crowd uithui. Re-enter Salis- 

JIL'RY. 

Sal. Sirs, stand apart ; the king shall know I 
your mind.— 

[^Speaking to those within, i 
Dread lord, the commons send >ou word by I 
me, 

Unless false Suffolk stralzht be done to death, 

Or b’Auished fair Engiuud’s terrimiies, 

They will by violence tear htiu from your 
palace. 

And torture him with grievous liiig’riiig death 
They say, by him the good duke Humphrey 
died : 

They say, in him they fear your highness* death j 
And mere instinct of love and loyalty. 

Free from a sinlihorn opposite lutent, 

As being thought t ) contradict your liking. 

Makes them thus forward iii his baiiishnieiit. 

They say, in care of your most royal person. 
That, if your highneas should intend to sleep. 

And charge— that no mau should disturb your 
rest. 

In pain of your dislike, or pain of death ; 

Yet notwitlistaiidiiig speh a strait edict. 

Were there a serpeut seen, with forked (ougue. 
That silly glided towards your majesty. 

It were but necessary yon were wak'd ; 

Lest, being suffer’d in that harmful slumber, 

The mortal worm * might make the sleep eter- 
nal ; 

And therefore do they cry, though you forbid. 
That they will guard you, wbe'r you will, or 
no, 

From Bucb fell serpents as false Suffolk is ; ^ ^ 

With whose enveuomed and fatal sting, | 

Your loving uncle, twenty times bis wmrtb. 

They say, is shamefully bereft of life. 

Commons. [H'tf/iin.] Aii answer from the 
king, my lord of Salisbury. 

Suf. *Tls like, the commons, rude oiipolish'd 
binds, 

Could send such message to their sovereign ; 

But you, my lord, were glad to be employ'd. 

To ^ow bow cpiaiut i aiivl orator you are : 

But an the honour Safisihury -hath Won, i 

Is — that be was the lord ambassador, 

Bent from a sort t of tinkers to the king. 

Commons. [ Wtihtn.] An answer from the king, 
or we'll all break in. 

£. Hen. Go, Salisbury, and tell Hum all from 
me. 


I thank them for their tender loving care : 

And had 1 not been 'cited so by them. 

Yet did 1 purpoM as they do eiitieat ; 

For sure, iny thoughts do hourly prophesy 
Mischance uuto my state by Sutfulk’s iiteaii^. 

And therefore, by His majesty I swear, 

Whose far unworthy deputy 1 am. 

He shall not hreatbe infection iii this air* 

But three days iouger, ou the pain of death. 

[£jtt Salisbury. 
Q. Mar. O Henry', Jet me plead fur gentle 
Suffolk I 

K. Hen. Ungentle queen, to call him gentle 
Suffolk. 

No mure, 1 sny ; if thou dost plead foi him, 
Ihou wilt but add inciease unto my wiatli. 

Had I but said, 1 would have kept niy wuid; 
But, when i swear, it is ii revocable 
If, after tliree davs space, thou here be'st found 
On any ground that 1 am ruler of, 

The world shall not be ransom for thy life. — 
Come, Waiwick, come good Uarwick, go with 
me ; 

I have great matters to impart to thee. 

[Hicufit Hf.n'ry, Warwick, Lords^^r. 
Q. Mar. Mischance aud soirow go along with 
yon 1 

Heart's di«coiitent, aud sour afllirtioii. 

Be playfellows to keep you company 1 
There’s two of you ; the devil uiake a tbiid ' 

And threefold veiiiteaiice lend upon yoiii strp» ’ 
SuJ. Cease, gentle queen, these evecr.iUoiis, 
And let thy Suffolk take Ins heavy leave. 

Q. Mar. Fie, cowaid uoiuaii, aud sou-hcaiud 
wretch I 

Hast thou not spiiit to curse thine eueniics? 

Suf, A plague upon them ! wheieloie should 
1 curse them? 

Would curses kill, as doth the mandrake's 
groan, 

I would invent as bitter-searching teims. 

As curst, as harsh, and hoirible to lirai, 
Delivei'd strongly thiough my fived teeth, 

\S ith full as many signs of deadly hale, 

As leaii-fac’d Eiivy lu her loathsome tavc : 

My tongue should stumble m iioiie eaiii'^t 
words ; 

Mine eyes should sparkle like the beaten diui , 
My hair be li\’d on end, as one uistiact ; 

Ay, every joint should seem to curse and ban : 
And even now my burden’d heait would break, 
Should I not cuise them. Poison be liuir 
drink I 

Gall, worse than gall, the daintiest that they 
taste ! 

Their sweetest shade, a grove of cypress tiees 1 
Their chiefest prospect, niiirdeniig basilisks! 
Their softest touch, as smart as lizaids’ stings I 
Their music, frightful as the serpent’s hiss ; 

And boding scieecb-owU make the conceit 
full! 

All the foul terrors in dark-seated beB — 

Q. Afar. Enough, sweet Suffolk ; thou tor- 
inent'st thyself ; 

And these dread curses^like the sun 'gainst 
glass, 

[ Or like an overcharged giln, — recoil. 

And turn the force of them thyself. 

Suf. You bade me ban, f and will you bid me 
leave ? 

Now, by die ground that I am baiiisli'd from. 
Well could I curse away a winter's iii^hl, 

Though staudiiig naked oa a nioiiniaMi lop. 
Where biting cold would never let giass grow, 
Aud think it but a minute spent in sport. 

Q. Mar. o let me entreat thee, teasel Give 
me thy band, 

That I may dew it with my mournful tears ; 

Nor let the rain of heaven wet this place. 

To wash away my woful nionunieiits. 

Oh I could this kiss be printed in thy hand ; 

[jffirsef hts hand. 


t IVwtermi*. 


Deafly wci^nt. 


* X. c. He ekall mC firwt— tbit eir Mitli hii in- 
fected breath. t Cureu. 
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That thou might'st think upon these by the 
seal, 

Through whom a thousand aighs are breath’d 
for thee ! 

So, pot thee gone, that I may know my grief; 
'Tis but surmis'd whilst thou art standing by. 
As one that surfeits thinking on a want. 

I will repeal thee, or, be well assur'd, 
Adventure to be banish'd myself: 

And banished 7 am, if but from thee. 

Go, speak not to me; even now be gone.— 

Oh ! go not yet !— Even thus two friends con- 
demn'd 

Embrace and kiss, and take ten thousand 
leaves, 

Leather a hundred times to part tham die. 

Yet now farewell ; and farewell life with thee ! 

Suf Thus is poor Suffolk ten-times banished, 
Once by the king, and three times thrice by 
thee 

*Tis not the land 1 core for; wert tbou hence. 

A wilderness is populous enough. 

So Suffolk had thy heavenly company: 

Fur where thou art, there is the world itself 
With every several pleasure in the world ; 

And where thou art not, desolation. 

I can no more Live thou to joy thy life ; 
Myself CO joy in nought, but that thou lircst 


Enter VaUX. 


Q. Mar. Whither goest Vauz so fast ? What 
news, 1 pry'thee ? 

Taur. To signify unto his majesty, 

That Cardinal Beaufort is at point of death: 
For suddenly a grievous sickness took him, 
That makes him gasp and stare, and catch the 
air, 

Blaspheming God, and cursing men on earth, 
homctime he talks as if duke Humphrey's 
ghost 

Were by his^ side : sometimes he calls the 
king, 

And whispers to hfs pillow, as to him, 

The secrets of his overcharged soul: 

And 1 am s^nt to tell his majesty. 

That even now he cries aloud for him. 

Q. Mar. Go, tell this heavy message to the 
king [Ej'tt Vaox. 

Ah me! what is this world ^ What news are 
thcbe ? 

But wherefore grieve 1 at an hour’s poor loss. 
Omitting Suifolk's exile, my soul's treasure? 
Why only, Suffolk, mourn 1 not for thee. 

And with the southern clouds contend in tears; 
Their's for the earth’s increase, mine for roy 
sorrow’s? 

I<Iow, get thee hence : the king thou know'st is 
coming ; ■ 

If thou be found by me, thou art but dead. 

Suf. If I depart from thee, I cannot live ; 

And in thy sight to die, what were it elsc^ 

But like a pleasant slumber in thy lap ? 

Here could I breathe my soul into the air, J 
As in4d and gentle as the cradle babe. 

Eying vvith mother’s dug betw'een its lips : 
When,'* from thy sight 1 should be raging 
mad. 

And cry out for thee to close up mine eyea 
To have thee with thy lips to stop my mouth ; 
So shouldst thou either turn my flying soul. 

Or I should breathe it so into thy body. 

And then it liv'd in sweet Eiysium. 

To die by thee were but to die in Jest; 

From thee to die, were torture more than 
death : 

O let me stay, befall what may befalL 
Q. Mar. Away, though parting be a fretful 
corrosive, 

It is applied to a deathful wound. 

To France, sweet Suffolk : Let me hear fruaa 
thee; 

For wheresoe'er thou art in this world's f^obe, 
I’ll have an Irisf that shall find you out 


Suf. I go. 

<2. Mar. And take my heart with thee. 


Suf. A jewel lock’d into the woeful'st cask 
That ever did contain a thing of worth. 

Even as a splitted bark, so sunder we : 

This way fall I to death. 

Q. Mar. This way for me. 

[Ereunf, severally. 

SCENE III.^Eondon.^CardinaH BEAUFoai’s 
Bed-chamber. 

Enter King Henry, Salisbury, Warwict:, 
and others.— The Cardinal in Bed ; Attend- 
ants vnth him. 

K. Hen. How fares roy lord ? Speak, Beau, 
fort, to thy sovereign. 

Car. If thou be'st death, I'll give thee Eng- 
land's treasure, 

Enough to purchase such another island, 

So thou wilt let me live, and feel no pain. 

K. Hen. Ah ! W’hat a sign it is of evil life, 
When death's approach is seen so terrible! 

War. Beaufort, it is thy sovereign speaks to 
thee. 

Car, Bring me unto my trial when you w'ill. 
Died he not in his bed ? Where should he die ? 
Can I make men live, whe’r they will or no ? 

Oh ! torture me no more, I will confess — * 

Alive again ? Then show me where he is ; 
ril^ give a thousand pounds 'to look upon 
him.— 

He hath no eyes, the dust hath blinded them.— 
Comb down his hair ; look ! look ! it stands 
upright. 

Like lime-twigs set to catch my winged soul! — 
Give me some drink ; and bid the apothecary 
Bring the strong poison that 1 bought of him. 
A'. Hen. O thou eternal Mover of the hea- 
vens. 

Look with a gentle eye upon this wretch ! 

(1 beat away the busy meddling fiend. 

That lays strong siege upon this wretch’s soul, 
And from his bosom purge this black despair ! 
War, Sec how the pangs of death doth make 
him grin. 

Sal. Disturb him not, let him pass peace- 
ably. 

K. Hen. Peace to his soul, if God’s pleasure 
be! 

Lord cardinal, if thou think’st on heaven's bliss, 
Hold up thy hand, make signal ot thy hope. — 
He dies, and makes no sign ; O God, forgive 
him ! 

War. So bad a death argues a monstrous 
life. 

K, Hen. Forbear to judge, for we are sinners 
all.— 

Close up bis eyes, and draw the curtain close ; 
And let us all to meditation. [ Exeunt. 


ACT IV. 

SCENE 1.— Kent.— The sea-shore near 
Dover. 

Firing heard at sea. — Then enter from e 
Boat, a Captain, a Master, a Master’s- 
mate, Walter, Whitmore, and others; 
with them .Suffolk, and other Gentlemen, 
Frisoners. 

Cap. The prady, blabbing, and remosefol* 
day 

Is crept into the bosom of the sea ; 

And now loud-howHng wolvesaronse the jades 
That drag the tragic melancholy night ; 

Who, with their drowsy, slow, and flagging 
wings 

Clip dead men's graves, and from their misty 
jaws 

Breathe foul contagious daTknees in the air. 
Therefore, bring forth the soldiers of our prize; 
For, whilst our pinnace anchors in the Downs, 
Here shall they make their ransom on the sand. 
Or with their blood stain this discolour'd shore, 


* For whereas. 


t The messenger of Juno. 


Pitiful. 
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Master, this prisoner freely give I thee 
And thou tliat art his mate,' make boot of 
this 

The other, [PoinUng to Suffolk.'] Walter Whit- 
more, is thy share. 

1 Gent What is my ransom, master ? Let me 
know. 

Nast. A thousand crowns, or else lay down 
your head. 

Mate. And so much shall you give, or off 
goes your’s. 

Cap. What, think you much to pay two 
thousand crowns. 

And bear the name and port of gentlemen 
Cut both the villains' throats for die you 
shall ; 

The lives of those which we have lost in fight. 
Cannot be counterpoised with such a petty 
sum. 

1 Gent I'll give it, Sir ; and therefore spare 

my life. 

2 Gent. And so will I, and write home for it 

straight. 

Whtl. 1 lost mine eye in laying the prlzo 
aboard, 

And therefore to revenge it. shait thou die; 

[To suff.!k. 

* And so should these, if I might ha\e my will. 

Cap Be nut so rash ; take ransom , let him 
live. 

Suf Look on my George, T am a gentleman ; 
Bate me at what thou ^iilt. thou shall be paid 

jy/iil. And so am 1 : roy name is Walter 
Whitmore. 

How now ^ Why start'st thou ? What, doth 
death affright ’ 

Suf Thy name atYrights me, in whose sound 
is death. 

A cunning man did calculate my birth. 

And told me that by Hater 1 should die ; 

Tet let not this make thee be bloody-minded; 
Thy name \s—Gualtter, being rightly sounded 

Whit. GualH-Tf or B’u/ter, which it is, I 
care not ; 

Ne'er yet did base dishonour blur our name. 
But with our sword we w iped aw av the blot ; 
Therefore, when merchant-'ike I sell revenge. 
Broke be my sword, my arms torn and detac’d. 
And 1 proclaim'd a coward through the world ! 

/ifi/fi on SUf-foiK 

Suf. Stay, Whitmore ; for thy prisoner is a 
prince. 

The duke of Suffolk, William de la Poole. 

jy/iit. The duke of Suffolk muffled up in 
rags ! 

Suf. Ay, but these rags are no part of the 
duke : 

Jove sometime' went disguised, and why not I ^ 

Cap. But Jove was never slain, as thou shall 
be. 

Suf. Obscjre and lowly swain, king Henry’s 
blood, 

The honourable blood of Lancaster, 

Must not be shed by aach a jaded groom,* 

Hast thou not kiss'd thy hand, and held my 
stirrup ^ 

Bare-headed plodded by my foot-cloth mule, 
And thought thee happy when 1 shook my 
head ? 

How often ha t thou waited at my cup, 

Fed from my trencher, kneel'd down at the 
board. 

When I have feasted with queen Margaret ^ 
Bemember it, and let it make thee rre^t-fallen ; 
Ay, and allay this thy abortive pride: f 
How in our voiding lobby hast thou stood, 
And duly waited for my coming forth ? 

This band of mine hath writ in thy behalf, 
And tlierefore shall it charm thy riotous 
tongue. 

fVAit. Speak, captain, shall I stab the forlorn 
swain ? 

Cap. First let my words stab him, as he hath 

me. 


* A low fellow. 

f Fride that has had birth too soon. 


Suf. Rase slave! thy words are blunt, and so 
art thou . 

Cap. Convey him hence, and in our long- 
boat's side 
Strike off his head. 

Suf Thou darest not for thy own. 

Cap Yes, Poole. 

Suf. Poole? 

Cap. Poole? Sir Poole? lord? 

Ay, kennel, pudd e, sink ; whuse filth and dirt 
Troubles the silver spring where England 
drinks, 

Now will I d^m up this thy yawning mouth, 

For swallowing the treasure of the realm; 

Thy lips that kissed the queen, shall sw'eep the 
ground ; 

And thou thatsmiVdst at good dukellumphrcy’s 
death. 

Against the senseless winds shall grin in vain, 
Who, in contempt, shall hiss at thee again; 

And wedded be thou to the hags of hell, 

For during to affy* a mighty lord 
Unto the daughter of a worthle-s king, 

Haring neither subject, wealth, nor diadem. 

By devili-'h policy art thou grow'n great. 

And, like ambitious Syibi, oxereoreed 
With gobbets of thy mother's bleeding heart. 

By Ihec, Anjou and Maine were sold to France; 
The fa se revolting Normans thorough thee, 
Di-^dain to call us lord; and Picardy 
Hath slain our governors, surprised onr forts, 
And sent the ragged so'dn rs wounded home. 
The princely Warwick and the Nevils all, 
Whose dreadful swords were ne\er dru\xn in 
v^iin. 

As hating thae. are rising up in arms; 

And now tha house of York thru.st from the 
erowH, 

By shemehil murder of a guiltless king, 

And lofty nroud encroaching tyranny, 

Burns with revenging fire? whose hopeful co- 
lours 

Advance our half-tared sun, striving to shine, 
Under the which is writ nutnhnn. 

The commons here in Kc t are up in arms; 
And, to couc'ude, reproich and beggary, 

Is crept into the palace of our king. 

And all by thee. —A way! Coiive> him hence. 
Suf. O that I were a god to shoot fortli 
thunder 

Upon these paltry, servile, abject drudges? 
Small things make base men proud: this villain 
here. 

Being captain of a plnnace,t threatens more 
Than Burgulus the s-trong Illyrian furate. 
Drones suck not eagles’ blood, but rob bee- 
hives. 

It is Impossible that I should die 
By such a lowly vassal as thyself. 

Thy words move rage, and not remorse, in me; 

I go of message from the queen to France; 

I charge thee, waft me safety cross the channel. 
Cap. Waller, 

Whit. Come. Suffolk, I must waft thee to thy 
denth. 

Suf. Cetidnt timor occupat arius : — ’Tis thee 
I fear. 

W/iit. Thou shall have cause to fear, before I 
leave thee. 

What are >e daunted now? Now will ye stoop ? 
1 Gent. My gracious lord, entreat him, speak 
him fair. 

Suf Suffolk's imperial tongue is stern and 
rough. 

Used to command, untaught to plead for favour. 
Far be it we should honour such as these 
With humble suit: no, rather let my head 
Stoop to the block, than these knees bow to 
any. 

Save to the God of heaven and to my king; 

And sooner dance upon a bloody pole. 

Than stand uncover'd to the vu gar groom. 
True nobil ty is exempt from fear; — 

More can I bear, than you dare execute. 

V To betroth In marriage 
f A pinnace then signllied a ship of anuill burden. 
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Cap. ILile him away, and let him talk no 

liinie. 

Suf. Come, soldiers, show what cruelty ye can. 
That tills iiiy dratli may never he furitol ! 

Crt-at men oft die by vile be/omaiis : * 

A Homan swoider and handitto sla\e, 

Miirdci*d sweet Tully ; Brutus’ bastard hand 
Stabb'd Julius Ctesar ; savaire islanders, 

Pompey the urcat ; and Sntl'olk dies by pirates. 
[Bjii Suf. u>iCt Whituuke others. 
Cap. And us lor these whose ransom we have 
set. 

It is our pleasure one of them depart 
Tliereture come you with us, and let him so. 

[Eieunt all but the first Gentleman. 

Re-enter Whiiuorx uith Suffolk’s Body. 
Whit. There let his head and lifeless body 
lie, 

Until the queen his mistress bury it. {Exit. 

1 Gent, O barbaious and bloody spectacle 1 
His body will I bear unto the kins : 

If he revenge it not, yet will his Iricnds ; 

So will the queen, that living held him dear. 

[Exit mth the Body. 

SCENE II.—Blackheath, 

Enter George Bens, and John Holland. 

Geo. Come, and get thee a sword, though 
made of a lath ; they have been up these two 
days. 

John. They have the nioie need to sleep now 
tiu n. 

6(0. I tell thee. Jack Cade the clothier means 
to moss the commouweulth, and turn it, and set 
a iKw lup upon it. 

John. So he had need, for 'tis thread haie. 
oil, I say. It was never merry world in Liiglaud, 
sinto geiulemeii came up. 

Cco. t) iiu>)eiablc age 1 Viilue is not regaided 
111 liandycialls-mon. 

John. TIk' nobility think scoin to go in leather 
aprons. 

Geo. Nay more, the king’s council aie no good 
workmen. 

John. Tiiic : and yet it is said,— Labour in thy 
\oCiiiion : whieh is as much to mv, a(i,-~let the 
uiuuiotiates be Itlmann^ m«n : and theiefuie 
:sin old we be niagietrares. 

Gin. Thou bast iiit ii . for there’s no better 
s:cii of a biave mind, lha.i a hard band. 

John. I see them 1 I see them I Theie’s Best's 
son, the tanner ot Witigham ; — 

Geo. He shall have ihe skins of our enemies, 
to make dog’s leather of. 

Jihn. And Dick Initcher, — 

Gto. Then it sm stinek down like an ox, and 
iiitquuy’b thioat cut like a call. 

./uhn. And Sniilh the weaver: — 

Gio Argo, their thie.id of life is spun. 

John, Come, come, let’s full in with them, t 

Drum —Enter Cade, Dick the Butcher, 
Smith the Weaver; and others tn great 
numbi i . 

Cade. We John Cade, so term’d of our sup- 
posed father, 

Dick. Or rather, of stcaliug a cade of her- 
rings. t {Aside. 

Cade.— ior our enemies shall fall befoie us. 
Inspired with the spiiit of putting dowu kings 
and pi Hires, —Command silence. 

Dith. Silence ! 

Cade. My fatlier was a Mortimer,— 

Diek. He was an honest iiiun, and a good 
bricklayer. {Aside, 

C ade. My mother a Plantagcnet,— 

Dick. 1 knew her well, she was a midwife. 

{Aside, 

Cadt, My wife descended of the Lacies,— 

• Low p" n. f 

t A barriel of herriusa. 
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Dick. Sli'* was, indeed, a pedlar's daiiglwei, 
and sold many laces. {Aside. 

Smith, But, iio^v of late, not able to tia\el 
with her funed pack, she washes bucks here at 
home. {Aside, 

Cade, Therefore am I of an honourable house. 
Dick, Ay, by my laiib, the field is hoiioiiia- 
ble ; and there was lie bom, undei a hedge ; tor 
bis lather had never a house, but the cage. 

{Aside, 

Cade, Valiant I am. 

Smith, ’A must needs ; for beggary is valiant. 

{Aside. 

Cade, I am able to endure much. 

Dick. No question of that ; lor I have seen 
him whipp’d tbiec market days together. 

{Aside, 

Cade. I fear neither sword nor fire. 

Smith. He need not fear the sword, his coat 
is of proof. [Aside. 

Dick. But, methinks, he should staud'iii fear 
of fire, being bmiit I’tbe baud for stealing of 
sheep. [Aude. 

Cade. Be brave then ; for your captain is 
brave, and vows icfuimation. There shall be, 
in Liigland, seven baltpeiiny loaves sold for a 
penny : the tliree-hoop’d pot shall have ten 
hoops ; and I will make it felony to drink small 
beer : all the realm shall be in common, and m 
Cheapside shall my palfry go to grass. And, 
when I am king, (as king 1 will be) — 

All. God save your majesty ! 

Cade. 1 thank you, good people There 
shall be no money ; all shall eat and drink on 
my score ; and 1 will apparel them all in one 
livery, that they may agiee like brothers, and 
worship me their lord. 

Dick, The lirst thing we do, let’s kill all the 
lawyers. 

('adc. Nay, that 1 mean to do. Is not this a 
lamentable thing, that of the skin of an iiiiio- 
ceiit lamb should be made parcliment I That 
parchment, being scribbled o’er, should undo a 
man ? Some su>, the bee stings: hut 1 say, 'tis 
the bce’s-wa\ : lor 1 did but seal once to a 
thing, and 1 was never mine own man since. 
How now 1 Who’s there I 

Enter some, bi ivging in the Clerk of Chat- 
hunt. 

Smith. The cleik of Chatliam : be can write 
and read, and cast accompt. 

(^ade. O monstiuus ! 

Smith. Vie took him setting of boys’ copies. 
Cade. Heie's a villain J 

Smith. K’as a book in his pocket, with red 
letters in’t. 

Cade. Nay, then he is a conjurer. 

Dtik, Nay, he can make obligations, and 
write court-hand. 

Cade. 1 am sony for’t : the man is a pinper 
man, on mine honour ; unless 1 hud him guilty, 
he shall not die.— Come hitbei, sLriab, 1 muat 
examine thee ; What is thy name 1 
Clerk. Emmanuel. 

Dick. They use to wiile it on the top of let- 
ters : — Twill go hard with you. 

Cade. Let me alone ; — Dost thou use to write 
thy namel or hast thou a maik to thyself, like 
a honest plain-dealing man ? 

Clerk. Sir, I thank God, I have been so well 
brought up, that 1 can wiite my name. 

All. He hath roiifess’d ; away with him ; he’s 
a Viliam and a traitor. 

Cade. Away with him, I say : hang him with 
his pen and lukhoni about his nerk : 

{Exeunt some with the Clerk. 

Enter Michael. 

Mich. Where’s our general T 
Cade. Here I am, thou particular fellow. 
Mich. Fly, fly, fly I Sir Humphrey Staffoid 
and his bi other are bard by, witji the king’s 
forces. 

Cade* Stand, villain, stand, or I’U fell theo 
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down : be shall be eucoimlcr’d with a nan as 


good as blmself : he is but n kuigbt, n *a I 
Mich, No. 

Cade. To equal him I will make myself a 
knight presently ; rise up Sir John MorUmer. 
Now have at bim« 

Enter iS;r Humphrey Stafford, onii Wil- 
liam his Brother, with Drum and Forces, 
RebelliouB binds, the filth and scum of 
Kent, 

Mark’d for the gallows,— lay your weapons 
down, 

Home to your cottages, forsake this groom : 

The king is merciful it you revolt. 

W. Staf. hut angry, wrathful,] and inclined 
to blood. 

If you go forward : therefore yield, or die. 

Cade. As for these silken -coated slaves, I 
pass not ; * 

It is to > 011 , good people, that I speak. 

O'er whom, in tune to come, I hope to reign ; 

For 1 am rightful heir unto the crown. 

Staf. Villain, thy father was a plasterer ; 

And thou thyself a shearman, ail thou not I 
Cade. And Adam was a gaideiiei. 

If'. Staf. And what of that? 

Cadt, Marry, this Edmund Mortimer, eail 
of March, 

Married the duke of Clarence’s daughter ; did 
he not 7 
Staf. Ay, Sir. 

Cade. By her lie bad two children at one 
birth. 

W, Staf. That’s false. 

Cade. Ay, there’s the qnesticHi; but I say 
*tis true : 

The elder of them, being put to nurse, 

Was by a beggar-woman stolen awa> ; 

And, ignoiant of his birth and parentage, 

Became a bricklayer when he came to age : 

His son am I ; deny it if you can. 

Dick. Nay, ’tis too true ; therefore he shall 
be king. 

Smith, Sii, be made a chimney in my father’s 
house, and the bricks are alive at this day to 
testify it ; therefore, deny it not. 

Staf, And will you credit this base drudge’s 
words. 

That speaks he knows not what 7 
All. Ay, marry, will we; therefore get ye 
gone. 

JT\ StaJ. Jack Cade, the duke of York bath 
taught you tins. 

Cade, He lies, for 1 iD^eRted it myself. 
[A5<de.]— Go to. Sirrah, tell the king from me, 
that for his father’s sake, Henry the Fifth, in 
whose times boys went to span-counter for 
French crowns, 1 am content he shall reign ; 
but ril be protector over him. 

Dick. And, furthermore, we’ll have the 
lord Say’s head, for selling the dukedom of 
Maine. 

Cade. And good reason ; for thereby is Eng- 
land maim’d, and fain to go with a staff, but 
that my puissance holds it up. Fellow kings, f tell 
you, that that lord Say bath gelded the common- 
wealth, and made it a eunuch ; and more than 
that, be can speak French, and therefore he is 
a traitor. 

Staf. O gross and miserable ignorance I | 
Cade. Nay, answer, if you can : the French- 
men are our enemies : go to then, I ask but this ; 
call be that speaks with the tougue of an enemy, 
be a good counsellor, or no 7 
All. No, no: and therefore, we’ll have bis 
head. 

W. Staf. Well, seeing gentle words will not 
orevail, 

--8sail them with the army of the king. 

Staf. Herald, away ; and, throughout every 
town 


* 1 pay them no roffunl. 


Act IV. 

! Pioclaim them traitors that are np with Cade ; 
'That those which fly hefoie the battle ends. 

May, even in their wives’ and children’s sight. 

Be bang’d up for example at their (foors : — 

And you, tJiat be the king’s friends, follow 
me. 

[EUeunt the two Staffords and Forces, 
Cade, And you, that love the cooiuioiis, fol- 
low me.— 

Now show yourselves men, ’tis for liberty. 

We will not leave owe lord, one gentleman : 

Spare none, but such as go in clouted shooii ; * 
For they are thiifty honest men, and such 
As would (but that they dare uot) lake our 
parts. 

Dick. They are all in order, and march to- 
wards us. 

Cade. But then are wc in order, when we arc 
most out of order. Come, march forwaid. 

lEj.eu7it. 

SCESE III. ^Another part of Btackheath. 

Alarums. — The two Parties enter, and fight, 
and both the Sta fiords are slain. 

Cade. Where’s Dick, the butchci* of Ashford 1 
Dick, Hcie, Sii. 

Cade. They tell before thee like sheep and 
oxen, and thou behaved»t thyself as if thou 
ludst been m thine own siaughtei-h4;n!»e : 
therefore thus Hill 1 reward thee,— The Lent 
shall be as long again as it i.- ; and thou shaft 
have a licence to kill for a hundred, lacking 
one. 

Dick, 1 desire no more. 

Cade. And to speak truth, thou desen'c^t 
no les». This inonument of the virtory Hill 1 
bear ; and the bodies shall be dniug’d at iny 
horse’ heels, till 1 do come to London, nhere 
we will have the mayor's sword borne belorc 
us. 

Dick. If we mean to thrive and do cood, 
break open the jails, and let out the pri£>ouers. 

Cade. Fear not that, 1 h arrant thee. Come, 
let’s march towards London. 

[Ej.eunt. 

SC EXE IV. — London. — A J!ooni in the 
Palace. 

Enter King Henry, reading a Supplied- 
lion; the duke oj Buckingham, and Lord 
Say with him: at a distance, (^uce7i Mar- 
garet, 77iourning over Suppulk’s head. 

Q. Mar. Oft have 1 heard— tliat grief softens 
the mind, 

And makes it tearful and degenerate ; 

Think . therefore ou revenge, and cease tc 
' weep. 

But who can cease to weep, and look on this ? 
Here may Ins head lie on my throbbing breast : 
kBiit where’s the body that I should embrace 7 
Buck. What answer makes your grace to tho 
rebel’s sspplicatioii 7 

AT. JJen. I'll send some holy bishop to en- 
treat : 

For God forbid, so many simple souls 
Should perish by the swoid 1 And 1 myself. 
Rather than bloody war shall cut them short. 
Will parley with Jack Cade their general. — 

But stay. I’ll read it over once again. 

Q. Mar. Ah I barbarous \i\laius I Hath this 
lovely face, 

Rul’d like a waiideiing planet over me ; f 
And could it not enforce them to relent. 

That were unworthy to behold the same? 

K. Hen, Loid Say, Jack Cade hatli sworn to 
have thy head. 

Say. Ay, but I hope yeur highness shall have 
his. 


• Shoes. 

t Prcdominateil irresistiblv over my paifions i .is 
the plineti over tbose born under tiieir iiifluroi c. 
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SCENE VI.— The s<zme. ’^Cannon Street, 

Enter Jack Cade and his FolUrwers , — lie 
strikes his Stajf o» Lmidon-stone. 


K. Hen, How now, madam T Still 
Lamenting and mourning for Sutfoik's death f 
1 fear, my love, if that 1 bad been dead, 

Thou wouid'at not have mourn'd so much fbr 
me. 

Q. Mar, No, my love, I should not mourn 
but die for thee. 

Enter a Messenger. 

K. Hen. How now I What news f Why 
comest tliou in such baatc 1 

Mes, The rebels are in Southwark j Fly, my 
lord 1 

Jack Cade proclaims himself Lord Mortimer, 
Descended iroiri the (hike of Clarence’ hoube ; 
And calls your grace usmper openly. 

And lows to crown biitfself in Westminster. 

Ills arinv is a rasTged multitude 

Ot binds and peas.ints, rude and merciless : 

Sir Humphrey Stafford and his brother's death 
Hath given them heart and courage to pro- 
ceed : 

All scholars, lawyers, courtiers, gentlemen. 

They call false caterpillars, aud intend their 
death. 

K, Hen, O graceless men I— They know not 
what they do. 

Buck. My gracious lord, retire to Kenel- 
worth, 

L’ntil a power be raised to put them down. 

<2- Mar. Ah 1 were the duke of Sult'ulk now 
alive. 

These Keutish rebels would be soon appeased. 

K. Hen, Lord Say, the traitors bate ibee, 
Tberefore away with us to Kenelwoith. 

&ai/. So might your grace’s person be in 
danger : 

The sight of me is odious in their eyes : 

And therefore in thu city, will 1 stay. 

And live alone as secret as 1 may. 

Enter another Messenger. 

2 Mes. Jack Cade hath gotten Loudou-bridge ; 
the citizens 

riy and forsake their houses : 

Tlie rabcal people, thirsting after prey. 

Join with the traitoi ; and they jointly swear. 

To spoil the city, and your royal court. 

Buck. Then linger not, my lord : away, take 
horse I 

K. Hen. Come, Margaret; God, our hope, 
will succour us. 

Q. Mar, My hope is gone, now Suffolk is de> 
reused. 

K, Hen. Farewell, my lord ; trust not the 
Kentish rebels. 

{To Lord Sat.] 

Buik. Trust nobody, for fear you he be- 
tray'd. 

Say. The trust I have is in mine innocence, 
Aud therefoie am 1 bold and resolute. 

{Extent. 

SCENE V,—The same.^The Tower, 

Enter Lord and others, on the Walie. 

—Then enter certain Citizens below. 

Scales. How now ? Is Jack Cade slain f 

1 i 'll. No, my lord, nor likely to be altia j 
for they have won the bridge, killing all «bosf 
that Withstand them : the lord mayor craves aid 
of your honour from the Tower, to detend Uie 
city fiom the rebels. 

Scales. Such aid as 1 can spare, you shall 
command ; 

But 1 AiB troubled here with them mvselt ^ 

Tb« rebels have assay’d to win the Tower 
But get roil to Smillifleld, and gatoei newo. 

Ann ihitker I will send you Matthew Gou^n ; 
Figb< lo, your king, your country, and yowr 
lives ; 

And so faiewell, for 1 must hence again. 

{Exeunt z ' 


Cade, Now is Mortimer lord of this city. 
And here, sitting upon Loiidoii-stone, I charge 
and command, that ot the city’s cost, the pis- 
sing-coiiduit run nothing but claret wine tbia 
first year of our reign. And now, henceforward 
it shall be treason lor any that calls me other 
than lord Mortimer. 

Enter a Soldier, running. 

Sold, Jack Cade 1 Jack Cade I 
Cade, Knock him down there. 

{They kill him. 
Smith. If this fellow be wise, he'll never tall 
you Jack Cade more; 1 think be bath a veiy lair 
warning.* 

Vick. My lord, there’s an army gather’d to- 
gether in Smilhfield. 

Cade. Come then, let's go fight with them : 
hut first, go and set London-bridge on fire ; and, 
if you can, burn down the Tower too. Come, 
let’s away. {Exeuiit, 

SCENE VJI.—The same.—SmWiJield, 

Alarum, — Enter, on one side, Cade and his 
Company ; on the other. Citizens and the 
King’s Forces, headed by Matthew Gouoh. 
— They Jight ; the Citizens are routed, and 
Matthew Gough is slain. 

Cade. So, Sirs Now go some and puU 
down the Savoy ; others to the inns of court ; 
down with them ail. 

Vtck. 1 have a suit unto your lordship. 

Cade, Be it a lordship, thou shall have it for 
that word. 

Vick. Only that the laws of England may 
come out ot your mouth. 

John. Mas>s, 'twill be sore law then ; for he 
was thrust in the mouth with a spear, and ’us 
not whole yet. 

Smith. John, it will be stinking law; 
for his breath stinks with eating toa<<ted 
cheese. [Aside, 

Cade. I have thought upon it, it shall be so. 
Away, hum all the records of the realm ; my 
muiitb shall be the parliament of England. 

John. Then we me like to have biting sta- 
tutes, unless his teeth be pull’d out. {A.<>tde. 

Cade. And hencefowaid all things thull he 
ill couiuiuu. 

Enter a Messenger. 

I Ales. My lord, a prize, a pnze ! Fleie’s the 
I lord Say, which sold the towns in France; he 
; tbit made us pay one and twenty fifteens, • 
ai'4 one shilling to the pound, the last •sub- 
sidy. 

Enter George Betis, with the Lord Sat. 
Cade. Well, he shall be beheaded fur it teu 
times. — Ah! thou say,-! thou serge, nay, thou 
buckram lord I Now art thou within point 
blank of our jurisdiction legal. What canst tiiou 
answer to My majesty, for giving up of Nor- 
mandy uiit monsieur Basimecii, the dauphin of 
France I F ^ it know n unto thee by these pre- 
sence of h rd Mortimer, that I am the besom 
that must sweep the court clean of such filth as 
thou art. Thou hast most traitorously corrupted 
the youiJi of the realm, in erecting a grammar- 
school : ; lid whereas, before, our forelatbers 
had no oltier books but the score and the tally, 
thou ’aast caused printing to be used ; and, con- 
trary to the king, his crown and dignity, thou 
hast built a paper-mill. It will be proved to thy 
face thit thou hast men about thee, that usually 
talk of a noun and a verb ; aud such abomiua- 

• A fifteen was the fifteenth part of all the raoveables, 
or pTftoiial pioperty, of each aubjeri 
•f bay was a kind of serve. 
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bio words, as no Cliristiaa ear can endure to 
boar. 'I'hoii nnat apimintod justices of peace, tu 
call poor Mien before tlieui aboiii inatteis tiie> 
were not able lo answer. Moieovor, ilioii bast 
put them 111 piisoii; and, because ilie> could 
not le.iil, thou liast hanged them;* when, in 
tleeil, only lor lh.it cause the) have been most 
wonliy lu live. Ihuu dustiide ou a luot-clotli,t 
do^t tiiuu iiut? 

A'ai/, What of that ? 

(^ade. Many, thou ouglitest not to lei thy 
boise wear a cloak, when huiiester men than 
thou go in their hose and dollhlel^. 

Vick. And woik in their shut too; as myself, 
for example, th.it am a hutchei. 

Say. You men of Kent, — 

JJ:ck. What s.i\ you of Kent? 

Say. Nothing but this : ’I'ls bona tcrrUfUiala 
gens. 

Code. Away with him, away with him! he 
spe.iks Latin. 

Aliy. Heal me but speak, and bcai me wheie 
you will. 

Kent, ill the commentaries Caesar wiit, 
term'd the ci\il*st place of all tins isle : 

Svieet IS the country, because full of iichcs; 

'Hie people liber.d, ^.dlant, acU\e, wealiby ; 
^\hlcil makes me hope you are not \oid ol 
pity. 

I sold not Maine, 1 lost not N'oriiiandy ; 

Yet, to recover tbeni, wt»aid lose my life. 

Justice with f.ivour have I always done ; 

Prayeis and teais have mov’d me, gifts could 
never. 

When have I aught exacted at your hands, 

Ktn: to maintain, the king, the lealin, and yon 7 
L.irge gilts have 1 heslow'd on leaiiied cteiks, 
because my book pieieii’d me lo the king : 
And— seeing ignorance is the curse ot God, 
Knowledge ilie wing w herewith we fly to hea- 
ven,— 

Liiless you be possess’d ‘-‘b devih'.h spiiits. 
You cannot but forliear to murdtr me. 

'lliis toiiiriie halli paileys unto loiei,;u kings 
For your behoof, — 

(ktde. Tut! When struck’st thou one blow in 
the field 7 

Say. Great men liave reaching hands : oft have 
1 struck 

Those that 1 never saw, and st'-nck them dead. 
Geo. O moiiatious cowaid ! what, lo come be- 
hind folks ? 

Say. These cheeks are pale for* watching for 
vour good. 

Cade. Give him a box o’tlie eat, and that will 
make 'em led again. 

Suy. Long bitling to deteriiime poor men’s 
causes 

Hath made me full of sickness and diseases. 

Cade. Ae shall have a lieuipen caudle ihcii, 
and the pap of a hatchet. 

Vick. \\ by dost thou quiver, man 7 
Say. The palsy, .ind not fear, provokelli me. 
Cade. Nay, he nods at ns ; as who should say, 
ru be even with you. I’ll see il his head will 
stand ste<uher on u pole, or no: lake limi away, 
and behead him. 

Say. Tell me, wherein I have offended most 7 
Have 1 affected weallli, or honour ; Speak 7 
Are my che-tts fill’d up with extorted gold? 

Is my apparel snmptnons to behold 7 
Whom have 1 injuied, that ye seek iny death 7 
lliese bands aie fiee lioin gmltlcss blood- 
Bliedding, ) 

This bieast iroiii barhouiiiig foul deccilfiil 
tlionglits. 

O let me live ! 

Cade. I feel remorse ia myself with bis words : 


* f r. They liniiged bciaute iliey could not 

cuiiit iliL lieiicfit ol ihi: clergy. 

i A loot-<i„ii, oi lioittiiig, which covered 

Ue Lo«J> ol ikc l»ort,c. 

, , „ 1 ^ ' o»'c(l»ence of. 

Inuc-tot blood from vheddiug guiltiest or 


hut I’ll blidle it; he slnill die, an it hr hut for 
pl.ading M) well for his life. .Away with hlni 1 
lie li.is a f.iii)iliar * uiidei lii.s tongue ; he !)pe.iivs 
not o' God’s minie. Go, take him .luay I s.iv, 
and siiike oil' his head piescniiy : and then bieak 
into his soii-m-lavv's house, bn J.um s Cioinei , 
and siiike oil his head, and hi mg them both upon 
two poles liitlier. 

AU. It shall be done. 

Say. All] cuiiiitryiiieii, if, when you make your 
players, 

God should be so obdurate as yoiii selves. 

How would It fare with your dep.iited souls? 

And theicfure yet relent, and save my hie. 

Cadt. Away with him, and do as L command 
y e. [ Vieunt some with Lot d Say. 

i'be proudest peer in the realm shall not we.i. 
a head on hts shoulders, unless he pay me 
tubule ; theie shall not a maid he iiiariied, 
but she sh.ill pay to me hc'i maidenhead eie 
they have it : men shall hold of me at cuyite ; 
and we charge and command that ilieii wives 
be as flee as heuit can wish, or tongue can 
tell. 

Dick. My loid, when shall wc go to Cheip- 
side, and take up commodities i.puu oui bilij t 
Cade. Mairy, pieseiitly. 

AU. O hiave 1 

Re-enter Jit bcls with the Heads of Lords Say 
and hts Sou iie-law. 

Cade. But is not this bravei {—Let them ki>s 
one another, t for they loved well, when they 
were alike. Now pai't them ag.iin, lest they 
cuiisuit about the giving up of some iiioie loans 
111 Fr.iiice. Soldiers, delei the .spoil oi the city 
until night: lor wiih tluse hoint hefoie us, 
ln•>lewd of mares, will we ride through Die stieeis ; 
and at every corner have them kiss— Vway ! 

[ Lj. lu tit. 

SC£X£ VIII. -Soiithu ark. 

Alattim. Enter Calf, and all his Rabble- 
meat. 

Cade. Up Fash street! Down Saint Magmi)* 
coinei ! Kill and knock down! Tliiovv iluiU 
into 'liiaiiies. 

[A Parley sounded ^ then a Rett rat. 
What noise is Ihia 1 lieai ! Daie any be 'o hold 
to sound relieat or pailey, when 1 cuinmuiid them 
kill t 

Enter Bl'cki.xcha.m, and old Ciatihrv, vitn 
Forces, 

Buck. Ay, here Uiey be that dare and wiii 
distuib thee : 

Know, Cade, we come amhassadois from Dk' 
Kmg 

Unto the commons, whom tlion hast misled ; 
And lieie pronounce fiee pardon to tlicm ail, 
lhat Will forsake thee, and go home m ptMcc. 
CliJ. What say ye, country tiieu 7 will ye 
relent, 

And yield lo mercy whilst 'tis ofl'ci’d you ; 

Oi let a lahhle leaii you to youi dcatlis i 
Who loves the King, and will emhiace his 
pardon. 

Fling ii]> his cap, and say— God save his ma- 
jesty I 

Who hatelh him, and honours not liis fallur, 
Henry the filili, that made all France to quake, 
bh.ike he tiis weapon at ns, and pass by. 

All. God save the king ! God save the king ! 
i'ude. What, Buckingham and Clittoid, are 
ye so brave?— And yon, base peasants, do ye 
believe him? Will you iieed'> tie bang’d with 
voiii pardons about your necks! Hath iiiy swoid 
tiieiefore broke through London gau s, that you 
should leave me at the White H.nt in boiith- 
waik? I thought ye would iievei Inive given out 
ihese aims, till you hud recovei'd yoiii ancient 
treedom : but you are all recreants and das- 

* A ilemon who wai oiipposed to uttend at call, 
t '1 Ilia piece of barbaaity la rviorded by llulin-iic J. 
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tardB ; and delislit to«live in slavery to tbe 
nobility. Let them break your barks with bur- 
dens, take yoiir bouses o\er your beads, ravish 
your wives and dantfbters betoie your iaccs : 
For ine,<-rn make shut for one : and so— God's 
cuise upon you all 1 

Ail- We’ll follow Cade, weMI follow Cade. 
('tif. Is Cade the son of Henry the Filth, 

That thus you do extlaiin you’ll {>0 with him? 
Will he conduct you tliiougli the heart of 
Fiance, 

And make the meanest of yon earls and dukes ! 
Alas, be hath no home, no place to fly to ; 

N'or kiKMvs he how to live, but by the spoil, 
Unless by robbing of your fi lends and us. 

Wei’t not a shame, that, whilst you live at jar. 
The fearful Fiench, whotn you late vanquished. 
Should make a stait o’er seas, and vanquish 
you ? 

Metliinks, alreidy, in this civil broil, 

I see them lording it in London streets, 
C\^\\\%—ViUagcoii! unto all they meet. 

Better ten thoiisand hase-honi Cades miscarry, 
lhaii you should stoop unto a Frenchman’s 
mercy. 

To France, to France, and get what you have 
lost ; 

Sparc Eneland, for it is your native coast: 

Heniy hath money, you are strong and manly; 
God on our side, doubt not of victoiy. 

All. A Cliflord 1 A Clitford 1 We’ll follqw the 
king, and Cliflord. 

('adc. Was ever feather so lightly blown to 
and tro, as tins imillitude? The name of Henry 
the Filth hales them to a hundred mischiefs, 
and makes them leave me desolate. 1 see them 
lay their heads together, to suipiise me: my 
S'.voi'd make nay tor me, lor here is iio staying. 
— Ill despi< lit of thcdevih and hell have thiuiigh 
the veiy midst of you! And heavens and honour 
be witness, that no want of lesolntioii m me, 
but only my folluweis’ base and ignoiniiiious 
tieusoiis, makes me betake me to my heels. 

[ICiit. 

Jjuch W i’.at, is he fled ! Go some, and follow 

bull ; 

And he that bungs his head unto the king. 

Shall have a thousand ciowns lor his reward— 
{Hifuut some of them. 
Follow me, soldiers ; we’ll devise a mean 
To reconcile you alt unto the kiiiL'* [Eieunt, 

SCENE JX. — Kenelworth Castle. 

Enter King HF^Rr, M vroaret, a»d 

SouLRsET, on the Terrace of the Castle. 

K. lien. W’as ever king, that joy'd an earthly 
throne, 

And could coiimiand no more content than 1 T 
No sooner was 1 crept out of niy cradle. 

But 1 was made a king at nine mouths old : 

Was never subject long’d to be a king. 

As 1 do long and wish' to be a subject. 

Enter Buckingham and Clifford. 
Buck. Health and glad tidings to your ma- 
jesty I 

K. Hen. W'hy, Buckingham, is the traitor 
Cade sill prized 1 

Or is he but letired to make him strong? 

Enter below, a great number of Cade’s Fol- 
lou ers, with Halters, about their Necks. 
Clif. He's fled, my lord, and all bis powers 
do yield ; 

And humbly thus with halteis on their necks. 
Expect youi highness' doom, of life oi death. 

K. Hen. Then, heaven, set ope thy everlasting 
gates, 

To entertain my vows of thanks and praise I— 
Soldiers, this day have yon redeem’d your lives, 
And show'd how well you love your prince and 
country : 

Continue still in this so good a mind. 

And Henry, though be be iiilortunate. 


Assure yourselves, will never be unkind : 

And so, wi.ih thanks, and pardon to you all, 

1 do dismiss you to your several countries. 

All, God save the king l God save the king I 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Please it your grace to be advertised. 
The duke of York is newly come from Ireland: 
And with a puissant and a inighty power 
Of gallowgiasses and stout kernes. 

Is marching hitherward in proud array; 

And still proclaimetb, as he conies along, 

His amis are only to remove from thee 
The duke of Somerset, whom he terms a traitor. 
K. Hen. Thus stands my state, 'Iwixt Cade 
and York distress’d ; 

Like to a ship, that, having escaped a tempest. 
Is straightway calm'd, and boarded with a pirate: 
But now * IS Cade driven back, bis men dis 
persed ; 

And now is Yoik in arms to second him. — 

I pi ay thee, Buckiiigliani, go and meet him ; 

And ask him, what’s the reason of these arms. 
Tell him i'll send duke Ediiitind to the I'ower 
And, Somerset, we will commit thee thither. 
Until his army be dismiss’d from bun. 

Som. My lord, 

I’ll yield myself to prison willingly. 

Or unto death, to do my country good. 

K. Hen. In any case, be not too rough in 
terms ; [guage. 

For he is flerce, and cannot brook haid lan- 
Buck. I will, my lord ; and doubt not so to 
deal 

As all things shall redound nnto your good. 

K. Hen. Come, wife, let's in, and learn to 
govern better ; 

For yet may England curse my wretched reign. 

iExiunt, 

SCENE X.— A'cnf.— Iden's Garden. 
Enter Cade. 

Cade. Fie on ambiiioii ! Fie on myself ; that 
have a sword, and yet ain ready to famish! 
These live days have I hid me in these woods ; 
and durst not peep out, for all the country is 
layed for me ; but now am I so hungry, that it 
1 might have a lease of my life for a thousaiid 
yeais, 1 could stay no longer. WJieiefor**, on 
a brick-wall have I climbed into this garden ; 
to see it 1 can eat grass, oi pick a sallet ano- 
ther while, which is not amiss to cool a man’s 
stomach this hot weather. And I think this 
word sallet was born to do me good for many 
a time, hut for a sallet, t my hiam-pan bad 
been cleft with a brown bill ; , and many a 
tune, when I have been dry, and bravely 
maiching, it bath serv’d me instead of a quart- 
pot to drink in ; and now tbe woid sallet uiust 
serve me to feed on. 

Enter Iden, uith Servants. 

Jden. Lord, who would live turmoiled in the 
court. 

And may enjoy such quiet walks as these ! 

This small inheritance, my father lelt me, 
Conteiitetii me, and is woitli a monarchy. 

I seek not to wax gieat by other’s waiiiing ; 

Or gather wealth, 1 care not with what envy ; 
Siifticeth, that 1 have maiiitauis my state, 

And sends the poor well pleased from iny 
gate. 

Cade. Here’s the lord of the soil come to 
seize me for a stray, foi entering his fee sim- 
ple without leave. Ah I villain thou wilt be- 
tray me, and get a thousand crowns of tbe 
king for carrying my head to him ; but I’ll 
make thee eat iron like on ostndoe, and swal- 
low my sword like a great pin, ere thou and I 
part 

Jden, Why, rude companion, whatsoe’er 
thou be, 

• Oaly just now. t A kind of holaoC 

2 L 
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I know tbee not; wby then abould I betray 
]sH not eiioiicli to break into my garden, [tbee ? 
And, iike a Uiiei', to come to rob my grounds, 
Clinibiiig my walls, in spite of me the owner, 

But thou wilt brave me with these saucy 
terms ? 

Catfe. Brave tbee? Ay, by the best blood 
that ever was broach’d, and beard thee too. 
Look on me well f 1 have eat no meat these 
live days ; yet, come thou and thy five men, 
and if I do not leave you alt as dead as a 
door-uail, I pray God I may never eat grass 
moie. 

Jden, Nay, it shall ne’er be said, while Eng- 
land stands. 

That Alexander Ideii, an esquire of Kent, 

Took odds to combat a poor famish’d man. 
Oppose thy steadfasUgaziiig eyes to mine. 

See if thou canst outface me w ith thy looks. 

Set limb to limb, and thou art far the lesser ; 
Thy band is but a tiiigtr to my tlst ; 

Tti) leg a stick, compared with this traiicheon ; 
M> foot shall tisbt with all tbe strength thou 
And if mine arm be heaved in the air, [hast ; 
Thy grave is digg’d already in the earth. 

As for more words, whose gieatnees answers 
words. 

Let this iny sword report what speech forbears. 

Cade, By my valour, the most complete 
champion that ever 1 heard. — Steel, if thou turn 
the edge, or cut not out the burly-boned clown 
in chines of beef ere thou sleep in thy sheath, 1 
bestrech God on my knees, thou may’st be turn’d 
to hobnaib. [T/iey _^ght, Cade jaUs.'i Oh! 1 
am slain 1 Famine, and no other, hath slain me : 
let ten thousand de\ils come against me, and 
give me hut the ten meals I have lost, and I’d 
defy them all. Wither, garden ; and be hence- 
forth a burying place to all that do dwell in this 
liouse, because the unconquer’d soul of Cade is 
Bed. 

Iden. Is’t Cade that I have slain, that mon- 
strous traitor? 

Sword, 1 will hallow thee for this thy deed. 

And hang thee o’er my tomb* when I am 
dead ; 

Ne’er shall this blood be wiped from thy point ; 
But thou shalt wear it as a herald’s coat. 

To emblaze the honour that thy master got. 

Cade. Iden, farewell ; and be proud of thy 
victory : Tell Kent from me, she hath lost her 
best man, and exhort all the world to be co- 
wards ; for I, that never fear’d any, am vanquish'd 
by famine, not by valour. 

/de/t. How much thou wrong ’st met heaven 
be my judge. 

Die, damned wreteb, the curse of her that bare 
tbee J 

And as I thrust thy body in with my sword, I 
So wish f, 1 might thrust thy son! in bell. 

Hence will 1 drag tbee headlong by the heels 
Lnto a dunghill which shall be thy grave. 

And theie cut off thy most ungracious head ; j 
\\ Inch 1 will bear in triumph to the king, I 

Leaving thy trunk for crows to feed upon. 

[Exit, dragging out the Body* 


ACT V. 

SCENE same*-^Fields between Hart- 

ford and Slackheath, 

The King*s Camp on one side.— On the other, 
enter York attended, with Drum and Co- 
lours ; bis Forces at some distance, 

York. From Ireland thus comm York^to claim 
his right. 

And pluck the crown from teethe iiaMry*t bead : 
King, bells, aloud ; bum, bonfires, clear and 
bright, 

• How he wos to hanf a sword orer his own tomb aAec 
■ewas dead, IS not very clear. 

♦ lu supposing that 1 am prond of my victorj-. 


To entertain great England’s lawful king. 

Ah ! Auncta majestas ! who wrould not buy thee 
dear. 

Let them obey, that know not how to rule ; 

I'liis hand was made to handle naught but gold ; 

I c.innot give due action to my words. 

Except a sword, or sceptre balance it. • 

A sceptre ahall it have, have 1 a soul ; 

On which ril toss the fiower-de-luce of France. 

Enter Buckingham. 

Whom have we here? Buckingham to distuih 
me? 

Tbe king hath sent him, sure : I must dissemble. 
Buck. York, it thou meanest well, 1 greet thee 
well. 

York. Humphrey of Buckingham, 1 accept thy 
greeting, 

Art thou a messenger or come of pleasure ? 
Buck. A messenger, flora Henry, our dread 
liege. 

To know the reason of tliese arms in peace 
Or why then, being a subject as I am, 

Agaiiibt thy o.ith and true allegiance sworn, 
Shouldst raise so great a powder without his 
leave. 

Or dare to bring thv force so near the court. 
York. [AAirfe.] Scarce can 1 speak, my choler 
IS so great. 

Oh ! 1 could hew up rocks, and fight with ftint, 

I am .so angry at these aitject terms ; 

And now, like .Ajax Telamunius, 

On sheep or oxen could I spend my fury I 
1 am tar better boin than is the king ; 

More like a Lina, more Kingly in my ihoiiphts ; 
But 1 must make fair weather yet a while, 

Till Henry be more weak, and 1 more stiong. 

^AMdc. 

O Buckingham, I pr’ythee, pardon me, 

That i have given no answer all this while; 

My mind was troubled with deep ii)cl.ii)clioi\. 
The cause why 1 have brought Ihis anuy liiUiir, 
Is — to remove proud Somerset from the Kiii}:, 
Seditious to his giarc, and to the state. 

Buck. Tiiat is too much presiiinpiion on thy 
part : 

But if fliv arms be to no other end, 

7'he king hath yielded unto thy demand ; 

The duke of Soineisct is lU the Touei. 

York. Upon thine honour, is he piisonri? 
Buck. Upon mine honour, lie is pid«<oiicr. 
York, 'liicn, Duckinghani, I do dismiss niy 
powers. — 

Soldiers, 1 thank you all; disperse yourselves; 
Meet me to-morrow, in Saint Geoiee’s iield, 

Voii shall have pay, and cveiy tliiiiL' you wish. — 
And let my sovereign, virtuous Heiiiy, 

Command my eldest .son, iiav, all my sons, 

As pledges of my fealty and love. 

I'll send them all as willing as 1 live ; 

Lands, goods, horse, armour, any thing I have 
Is hi8 to use, so Somerset may die. 

Buck. York, I commend this kind submission: 
We twain wiU go into his highness' tent. 

Enter King Hehrt, attended. 

K. Hen. Buckingham, doth Yoik intend to 
barm us. 

That thus he niarchetli with thee arm in arm? 

York. In all suhmisioii and humility, 

York doth present himself unto your highness. 
K, Hen. Then what intend these foi'ces thou 
dost bring ? 

York. To heave the traitor Somerset from 
hence ; 

And fight against that monstrons rebel. Cade, 
Who since I beard to be discomfited. 

Enter Iden, with Cade’s Head. 

Iden. If one so rude, and of so mean condition. 
May pass into tbe presence of a king, 

Lo, 1 present your grace a traitor’s head, 

Ihe head of Cade, whom 1 in combat slcvr, 

* Balance my hand. 
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A". Hen. The head of Cade Great God, how 
just ait Ilioii ! — 

0 let me \ieiv ins Msage being dead, 

That liMiig \viou!>lit me such evceeding tioiible. 
Tell me, my fiieiid, art thou the man that slew 

liiiii ? 

J(fen. 1 was, an’t like joiir maj'esty. 

K. Jlen. lluw art thuu cull'd? and what is tby 

deg ICC ? 

Iden. Alexander Iden, that’s my name ; 

A poor eaipiire of Kent, that loves his king. 
Hack. So pkuae it you, niy lord, 'uveie not 
amiss 

lie were ciealed knight for his good service. 

K, JIvn. Iden, kneel down ; [He kneels.] 
Iliie lip a kiiigiil. 

AVo give thee loi rewaid a thousand marks; 

And will til It thou heucefoith attend on us. 

Jdeti. May Iden live to meiit such a bounty. 
And never live but true unto Ins liege I 
A'. Hen See, Biickiiigham I Somerset comes 
with the queen ; 

Go, bid hei hide him quickly from tho duke. 
Enter Queen Marg.siirt a7id Somerset. 

Q. Min . For thousand Yoiks he shall not hide* 
Ilia head, 

i'lit boldly stand, and fioiit him to liis face. 

yo)k. How now 1 Is Somerset at liberty? 

Then, York, imloosc thy loiig-impiisoii'u thoughts, 
And let lliv tongue be equal with thy heart. 

Shall 1 endiiie the «5jglil of Soiiieiset? — 
fake king! why lia^t thou broken faith with me. 
Knowing how haidly 1 can biouk abuse? 

Kiiij did I call thee? no, thou ait not king; 

Kot i'll to govern and rule oiultitudes, 

Which dai’at not, no, nor caiistiiot rule a liaitor, 
'1 h.ii head of thine doth nut become a crown ; 
'J'hv hand is made to grasp a palmci’s slatf. 

And not to giace an awful piiiicely sceptie: | 

'iliat gold inuwt round eiigiit these brows ofj 
mine ; 

W liosi' smile and frown, like to Achilles’ spear, 
lb able With the cliaiige to Kill and cure, 
lieie lb a hand to hold a sceptre up, 

And with the same to act cuiiti oiling laws. 

<iive place ; hy heaven, thou shall rule no more 
‘V'M him, whom heaven cioated for thy ruler. 
Sotn. o inoiiJtrous traitoi 1—1 airest thee, 
^o.k, 

Of cainial iieason ’gainst the king and crow'ii : 
Obey, audacious tmitor ; kneel for grace. 

york, Wonld’sl have me kneel ? first let me 
ask of these, 

if they can brook 1 bow a knee to man.— 
tbiiiah, (.iM III my sons to he my bail ; 

[K.iU an Attendant. 

1 know, < 1 C they will have me go to ward, • 
'lliey’ll paaii their swords for iiiy eiifraiichise- 

mciit. 

Q. Mar. Call hither Clilford ; bid him come 
To bay, if tliat the bastard boys of Yoik [amain, 
ShaP be the ^iiety fur their tiaitor father. 

y cr/t. U hlood-hespotted Neapolitan, 

Outcast of Napi-s, England’s bloody scourge ! 

'Jhe sons of loik, thy betters in their birth, 

Bliall be their father's bail ; and bane to those 
lliat foi my siiiety will lefuse tlie boys. 

ICtJter Fdvvard and Richard Pi.antacenet, 
tilth Forces f at one side ; at tJu other, with 
lotces afso, old Clifford and his A'on. 

See where they come ; I’ll warrant they’ll make 
it good. 

Q. Mar. And here comes Clilford to deny 
their bail. 

Chf. Health and all happiness to my lord the 
king I [fCneels. 

York. I thank thee, Clilford ; Say, what news 
with thee? 

Nay, do not flight us with an angry look : 

AVe aie thy sovereign, Clifford, kneel again; 
l or Illy iii'istaking so, we paidon thee. 

* Custody’f cenfiacment. 


Clifm 1 his IS my king, York, I do not m». 
take ; 

But thou iiiisiak'st me much, to think I do*— 

To Bedlam with him ! is the man grown mad t 

AT. Hen. Ay, Clittoid ; a bedlam and auibU 
tioiis humour 

Makes him oppose himself against his kin« 

Cti/. He is a traitor ; let him lo ihe Tower 
And chop away lii.it tactions p.ite of bis. * 

Q. Mar. He is ai rested, but will not obey 
His sons, lie says^ shall give tbeir words ’for 
hull. 

York. Will you not, sons? 

Eduu Ay, noble father, if our words will 
sei ve. 

Jiich. And if words will not, then our wea- 
pons shall. 

Cltf. Why, what a brood of traitors have we 
here 1 

York. Look in a glass, and call tby image so ; 
f am tiiy king, and ilioii a false-lieart tiaitor. — 
Call liiilier to the stake my two brave bears, • 
That, with the veiy shaking of their chains, 

1 bev 111 ly .'istonish these fell lurking curs ; 

Bid Salisbury and Waiwick come to me. 

Drums. Enter Warwick and Salisbury. 
iritli Forces. 


Clif. Are these thy bears? we’ll bait thy 
bears to death, 

And manacle the bear-waid t in their chains. 

If thou dai’st bring lliem to the baitm^^-place. 

Kick. Oft luive 1 seen a hot u’erweeiiiiig cur 
Hun back and bite, because be was withheld : 
Who, being siilfer’d with the beat’s fell paw, 
Hath clapp’d his tail between his legs, and cry’d : 
And such a piece of service will you do, 

If you oppose yourselves to mutch lord War- 
wick. 

Cltf. Hence, heap of wrath, foul indigested 
lump, 

As crooked in tliy manners as thy shape I 
York. Nay, we shall heat you thoroughly 
anon. 

Clif. Take heed, lest by your heat you bum 
yourselves. 

K. Hen. W hy, Warwick, hath thy knee forgot 
to bow ?— 

Old Salisbury, — sliaine to thy silver hair, 

Tliou mad misleader of tby braiii-sirk son ! — 
Wbat, wilt tiioii on thy death-bed play the 
riiflian. 

And seek for sorrow with thy spectacles? 

O where is faith 1 O where is loyalty T 
If It be bamsh’d from the frosty bead, 

W'liere shall it find a harbour in the earth 
Wilt thou go dig a grave to find out war, 

And shame' thine lioiiourahle age with blood? 
Wliv jit thou old, and want’st experience ? 

Or wheiefoie dost abuse it, if thou hast it! 

For shame ! in duty bend thy knee to me. 

That hows unto the giave with mickle age. 

Sal. My lord, I have consider’d with myself 
The title of this must renowned duke ; 

And, 111 iny conscience, do lepute his grace 
The lightfid ben lo England’s royal seat. 

AT. Hen. Hast thou not swoiu allegiance unto 
[ me ? 

I Sal. 1 have. 

AT. Hen. Caiist thou dispense with heaven for 
such an oath ? 

Sal. It is great sin, to swear unto a sin ; 

But greater sin, to keep a sinful oath. 

Who can he bound by any solemn vow 
To do a murderous deed, to rob a man. 

To force a spotless virgin's chastity, 

To leave the orphan of his patrimony. 

Towring the widow from her enstom’d right; 
And have no other reason for this wrong, 

But that be was bound by a solemn oath ? 

. Q, Mar. A subtle traitor needs no sophister. 


• The Neuls earls ofWarviickihad abear^ndraggei 
MlafTior their crest. 

t Bear-keeper. 
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K. Hen. Call Buckingbam, and bid him arm 
himself. 

York. Call Buckingham^ and all the friends 
thou hast, 

1 am resolv’d for death or dignity. 

Clif, The first 1 warrant thee, if dreams 
prove true. 

War, You were best to go to bed, and dream 
again. 

To keep thee from the tempest of the field. 

Clif. 1 am resolv’d to bear a greater storm. 
Than any thou canst conjure up to-day ; 

And that 1*11 write upon thy burgonet. 

Might 1 but know thee by thy household badge. I 
War. Now, by my father’s badge, old Nevil’s 
crest. 

The rampant bear chain’d to the ragged staff. 
This day I’ll wear aloft my burgonet, * 

(As on a mountain-top the cedar shows. 

That keeps his leaves in spite of any storm,) 

Even to affright thee with the view thereof. 

Clif. And from thy burgonet I’ll rend thy bear. 
And tread it under foot with all contempt. 
Despite the bear-ward that protects the bear. 

Y. Clif. And so to arms, victorious father. 

To quell' the rebels, and their ’complices. 

Hich. Fie 1 chanty, for shame 1 speak not in 
spite, 

For you shall sup with Jesu Christ to-night. 

Y. Clif. Foul stigmatic, t that’s more than 
thou canst tell. 

Rich. If not in heaven, you’ll snrely sup in 
hell. {Exeunt severally. 

SCENE I /.Saint Albans , . 

Alarums: Excursions. Enter \\ stiwicn. 
War. Clifford of Cumberland, *tis ^Vanv^ck 
calls ! 

And if thou dost not hide thee from the bear. 
Now, when the angry trumpet sounds alaiiii. 

And dead men’s cries do fill the empt> air, 
Clifford, I say, come forth and fight with me I 
Proud northern lord, Clifford of Cumberland, 
Warwick is hoarse with calling thee to arms. 

Enter York. 

How now, my noble lord T what, all a-foot T 
York. The deadly -handed Clifford slew my 
steed ; 

Rut match to match I have encounter’d him. 

And made a prey for carrion kites and crows 
Even of the bonny beast he lov’d so well. 

Enter Clifford, 

War. Of one or both of us the time is come. 
York. Hold, Warwick, seek thee out some 
other ebase. 

For I myself must bunt this deer to death. 

War, Then, nobly, York; ’iis for a crown 
thou fighl'st.— 

As I intend, Clifford, to thrive to-day, 

It grieves my soul to leave thee uiiassail’d. 

{Eiit Warwick. 
Clif. Wbat seest thoa in me, York! why dost 
thou pause 1 

York. With thy brave bearing should 1 be in 
love, 

But that thou art so fast mine enemy. 

Clif. Nor should thy prowess want praise and 
esteem , i 

But that ’tis shown ignobly and in treason. 

York. So let it help me now against thy 
sword. 

As I in justice and trne right express it I 
Clif. My soul and body on the action 
bothl- 

York. A dreadful lay I address thee in- 
staiitly. • 

[They fight, and Clifford falls. 
Clif. La Jin couronne les auvres. [Dies. 

* Helmet. 

T One on whom nntiire bath act a mark of derormity, | 
aftigioa. t A (Ireadlul wager , a tremCDdoos VtuKc.j 
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York. Thus war hath given thee peace, for 
thou art still. 

Peace with his soul, heaven, if it be tliy will ! 

[Exit. 

Enter yovng Clifford. 

Y. Clif. Shame and confubioii .' all is on the 
rout I 

Fear frames disorder, and disorder wounds 
Where it should guard. O war, tbuu son of 
hell. 

Whom angry heavens do make their minister. 
Throw in the frozen bosoms of our part 
Hot coals of vengeance I — Let no soldier fly : 

He that is truly dedicate to war, 

Hath no self-love ; nor he, that loves himself. 
Hath not essentially, but by circiimslaiice, 

The name of valour. — O let the vile uoild end, 
{Seeing his dead FutUtr, 
And the premised * flumes of the last day 
Knit earth and heaven together I 
Now let the general trumpet blow bis blast. 
Particularities and petty sounds 
To cease 1 1— Wast thou ordain’d, dear father. 

To lose thy youth in peace, and to achieve ; 

The silver livery of advised § age ; 

And, in thy reverence and thy chair-days 
thus 

To die ill riiflian battle f— Even at this sight, 

My heart is turn’d to stone and, while, 'tis 
mine. 

It shall be stony. York nut our old men 
spares ; 

No more will I their babes : tears virginal 
Shall tie to me even as the dew to (ire ; 

4tid beauty, that the tyrant oft reclaim^;, 

Shall to my flaming wrath be .>il and (lav. 
Henceforth, I will not h.i\e to do with piiy : 
Meet I an infant of the house of Yoik, 

Into as many gobbets will 1 cut il, 

As wild Medea young Absyrtus did : 

111 cruelty will I seek out niy fame. 

Come, thou new nun of old Clifl'ord’s house ; 

{Taking up the Body. 
As did /Eneas old Anchises bear, 

So bear 1 thee upon my manly shoulders ; 

But then jEneas bare a living load, 

Notbiug so heavy as these woes of mine. 

[/iiif. 

Enter Richard Plantacenet and Somer- 
set, yir>/r/r;/5’, and SoMLiisET is killed. 

Rich. So, lie thou there ; — 

For, underneath an alehouse’ paltry sign, 

The Castle in Saint Alban’s, Someisel 
Hath made the wizard famous in his death.— 
Sword, hold tby temper; heart, be wratiiful 
still ; 

Priests pray for enemies, but princes kill. 

[Eiit. 

{Alarums: Excursions. Enter King Wv.'^nx, 
I Queen Margaret, and others, retreating. 
Q. Alar. Away, my lord I you are slow ; for 
shame away I 

K. Hen. Can we outrun the heavens T good 
Margaret, stay. 

Q. Afar. What are you made of t you’ll not 
fight nor fly ; 

Now Is It manhood,’ wisdom, and defence. 

To give the enemy way ; and to secure us 
By what we can, which can no more but fly. 

[Alarum afar off. 

If you be ta’en, we then should see the buttoiii 
or all our fortunes ; but if we haply scape, 

(As well we may, if not throiigli yoiir neglect,) 
We shall to London get ; where you are lov’d ; 
And where this breach, now iu our fortunes 
made, 

May readily be stopp’d. 


T Stopr 
I CoDSiUersu. 


* Sent before their tune. 
t Obtain. 



Scene III, 

Enter young Clitpord. 

Y, Clif. But that my heart’s on future mis- 
cliitf bet, 

I would speak blasphemy ere liid you fly ; 

But fly you must ; uiicurahle discomfit 
Kemus III the heaits of all our present parts.* 
>tway, for your relief! and we will live 
To see their day, and them our fortune give : 
Awa>, my loid, away I [J^eunt, 

SCENE JIL— Fields near Saint Albans, 

Alnrum: Retreat. Flourish; then ejiter York, 
Hiciurd Plantagen'et, Warwick, and 
SiildierSf ivlth Drum and Colours. 

York. Of Salisbury, who can report of him ; 
That winter lion, who in rage forgets 
Aged contusions and all brush of time ; t I 

And, like a gallant in the brow of youth, t 
Kepaiib hull with occasion 1 this happy day 
Is nut Itself, nor have we won one foot« 

If Salisbury be lost. 

Kick. My noble father. 

Three times to-day 1 holp him to his horse. 
Three times bestrid him, thrice 1 led him off. 
Persuaded him fruin any further act : 

• Fur nartie*. 

t /. e. The gradual deCiltion of timo. 
tit Th« heigbt o< youth i tiie hrow of * hill If It* 
BUnUBIt. 
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But still, where danger w'as,>ti!l there I met him s 
And like rich hangings m a homely house. 

So was Ins will ui his old letble body. 

But, noble as he is, look wheie he comes. 

Enter Salisbury. 

Sal. Now, by my sword, well hast thou fougbf 
to-day ; 

By the mass, so did we all.— l thank you, Richard ; 
God knows how long it is I have to live ; 

And It hath pleas’d him, that thiee times to-day 
You have defended me from uiinniieiit death.— 
W'ell, lords, we have not got that winch we have :* 
Tis not enough our foes are this time fled. 

Being opposites of such repairing nature, t 
York. I know our safety is to tollow them ; 

For, as I hear, the king is fled to Londuii, 

To call a present court of parliament. 

Let US pursue him ere the writs go forth 
What says lord Warwick ; shall we aftei them ? 

War. After them I nay, belore them, if we can. 
Now by my faith, lords, ’twas a glorious day : 

Saint Alban’s battle, won by famous York, 

Shall be eterniz’d in all age to come.— 

Sound, drums and trumpets ;— and to London all : 
And more such days as these to us befall I 

{Exeunt, 

* 7. t. We haire not teenred that nhicb wc have ae- 
qmreu. 

t J.e. Being enemie* that an likely bo toon to rail 
md ncovar tlMauolrea from ihia del^at 
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Scene, during part of the third Act, in France ; during all the rest of the Play, in England. 


ACT I. 

SCENE I.—London —The Parliament- 
House. 

Drums. Some Soldiers of York's party 
break in. Then, enter the Duke of York, 
Edward, Richard, Norfolk, Montague, 
Warwick, and others with White Roses tti 
their Hats. 

War, 1 wonder how the king escap'd onr hands. 
York. While we pursued the horsemen of the 
He slily stole away, and left his men : [north. 
Whereat the great lord of Northumberland, 
Whose warlike ears could never brook retreat. 
Cheer'd up the drooping army ; and himself. 
Lord Cliflord, and lord Stafford, all abreast. 
Charg’d our main battle’a front, and, break 
ilia in, 

Were by the swords of common soldiers slain. 


I Edw. Lord Stafford's father, duke of Buck- 
ingham ; 

Is either slam, or wounded dangerous ; 

1 cleft his beaver uith a downright blow ; 

That this is true, father, behold his blood. 

[*SVjOM77?;r his oloody Sword, 

Mont. And, brother, here's the earl of Wilt- 
shire's blood, 

[To York, showing his 

Whom 1 encounter’d as the bailies join’d. 

Rich. Speak thou for me, and teW them what 
1 did, 

[Throwing down the duke of Somerset’» 
Head. 

York. Richard hath best deserv’d of all my 
sons. — 

What, is your grace dead, my lord of Somer- 
set? 

florj. Such hope have all the line of John of 
Gaunt i 


Scene 1. THIRD PART OF KING HENRY VI. 519 


Jlich. Thus do 1 hope to shake king Henry's 
head. 

War, And so do 1.— Victorious prince of 
York, 

Before 1 see thee seated in that throne 
Which now the house of Lallca*^te^ usurps, 

I vow by heaven these eyes shall never close. 
This is the palace of the fearful king, 

And this the regal seat : possess it, York : 

For this is thine, and not king Henry's heirs. 

York. Assist me then, sweet Warwick, and 1 
will ; 

For hither we have broken in by force. 

A'or/'. We’ll all assist you; he that flies shall 
die. 

York. Thanks, gentle Norfolk, —Stay by me, 
my lords 

And, soldiers, stay, and lo(<ge by me this night. 

War. And when the king comes, offer him no 
violence, 

Unless he seek to thrust you out by force. 

[They retire. 

York. The queen, this day, here holds her 
parliament. 

Blit little tiiiiiks we shall he of her council : 

By words, or blows, here let ns win our right. 

Rich. Aim’d as we are, let's stay within this 
house. 

War. The bloody parliament shall this be 
call’d. 

Unless Plantagonct, duke of York, he king ; 

And bashful Henry tlepos'd, whose cowardice 
Hath made us b>-words to oiir enemies. 

y ork. Tln ii leave me not, my lords : be re- 
solute ; 

I mean to take possession of my right. 

War, Neither the king, nor lie that loves 
him best, 

The iiroudest he that holds up Lancaster, 

Dale*, stir a wing, if Waiwick shake his hells. * 
l‘ll plant PlantageiU’t, loot him up who dares* — 
RcsoUc thee, Richard; claim the Lugli»h 
Cl own. 

[W4RWICK leads York to the Throne, tcho 
stats himself. 

Flourish. Enter Kins, Henry, Clifford, 

NdUrnUMbl RLA.M), fcSTMOR ELAND, EXE- 

TLK, and others, tvith red Roses in their 

Hats. 

K. Hen. My loids, look where the sturdy 
lehel sits, 

Even in the chair of 'tatc ! belike, he means 
(Back’d by the power of Warwick, that false 
l»eei ,) 

To all'll e unto the crown, and reign as King, — 
Earl 111 Noriliumbeilsy;.d, he slew thy father; 

And thine, lord CliTloid ; and you both have 
vow’d revenge 

On him, lii^ sons, his favourites, and his fiieiids. 

North. If I he not, heavens, be reveng’d on 
me I 

Clif. The hope thereof makes Clifford mourn 
.11 steel. 

West. What, shall we suffer thisT let's pluck 
him down : 

My heart fur anger burns, 1 cannot brook it. 

K. Hen. Be patient, gentle carl of Westmore- 
land. 

Clif. Patience is for poltroons, and such as 
he ; 

He durat not sit there had your father liv'd. 

My gracious lord, here in the parliameut 
Let us assail the family of York. 

North, Well hast thou spoken, cousin ; be it 
so. 

K. lien. Ab 1 know you not, the city favours 
them. 

And they have troops of soldiers at their beck 7 

Exe. But when the duke is slam, they'll 
quickly fly. 

* Hawks had fometiniei little hells hunc on them, 
prrbavi to dare the birds ; that is, fright them froni 

rising. 


K. Hen. Far be the thought of this from 
Henry's heart. 

To make a shambles of the parliament-house I 
Cousin of Exeter, frowns, words, and threats. 
Shall be the war that Henry mtans to use.— 
[They advance to the Duke 
Thou factious duke of York, descend my throne 
And kneel for grace and mercy at my Ret ; ' 

I am thy sovereign. ’ 

York, Thou art deceiv’d, I am thine. 

Exit, For shame, come down ; he made thee 
duke of York. 

York. 'Twas my inheritance, as the caildom 
was. 

Exe, Thy father was a traitor to the crown. 

War. Exeter, thou art a traitor to the crown, 
In following this usurping Henry. 

Clif, Whom should he follow, but his natural 
king? 

War. True, Clifford ; and that’s Richard, duke 
of York. 

K. Hen, And shall 1 stand, and thou sit in 
my throne ? 

York, It must and shall be so. Content thy- 
self. 

War. Be duke of Lancaster, let him he King. 

West. He is both king and duke of Lancas- 
ter : 

And that the lord of Westmoreland shall mniii- 
tam. 

War. And Warwick shall disprove it. You 
forget. 

That we are those which chas’d you from the 
held. 

And slew your fathers, and with colours sptead 
March'd through the city to the palace gates. 

Not til. Yes, Warwick, 1 remember u to my 
grief ; 

And, by his soul, thou and thy hou^c shall 
me it. 

Jf est. Plaiitagenet, of thee, and these tliy 
sons. 

Thy kiii'^men, and thy fiieuds, Til have more 
lives, ^ 

Than drops of blood weie m my father’s vein'!. 

CliJ. Urge It no moie; lest tnat, instead of 
woidb, 

I send thee, Uaiwick, such a messenger. 

As shall revenge his death, betore I sin. 

Uar. Poor Cliffoid ! how J scoiu his worth 
less threats 1 

York. Will you we show our title to the 
crown ? 

If not, our swoids shall plead it in the held. 

K, Hen. What title hast thou, iraitui, to the 
crown f 

Thy father was, as thou art, duke of York ; 

Thy grandfather, Roger Moittinei, eail of 
March : 

I am the son of Henry the Fifth, 

Who made the Dauphin and the Fren<'h to 
stoop, 

And seiz’d upon their towns and provinces. 

War, Talk not of Fiance, sith* thou hast lost 
it all. 

K. Hen, The lord protector lost it, and not I 
When 1 was crown'd, I was but uiiie months 
old. 

Rich. You are old enough now, and yet me- 
thinks, you lose : — 

Father, tear the crown from the usurper's head 

Edw. Sweet lather, do so ; set it on your 
bead. 

Mont. Good brother, [To York.] as thou 
lov'st aud honour'st aims, 

Let's fight it out, and not stand cavilling thus. 

Rich. Sound drums aud liumpets, aud the 
king will fly. 

York, Sons, peace ! 

K, Hen. Peace thou I and give king Henry 
leave to speak. 

War. Plaiitagenet shall speak first:— hear 
him, lords ; 


• Since. 
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And be vou silent and altt'iUive too. 

Fur be that liiteirupts him shall not live. 

A'. Ihn. Tiuuk'st thou, that 1 will leave my 
kincly throne, 

AVhcrein my erandsire and niy father sat? 

No : fiibt shall war unpeople this my realm ; 

Ay, and their colours, often borne in France ; 
And now in England, to our heart's gieat sor- 
row, 

Shall be iny winding sheet.— Why faint you, 
lords T 

My title’s good, and better far than his. 

War. Blit prove it, Henry, and thou shalt be 
king. 

JT. Hen. Henry the fourth by conquest got 
tlie crown. 

York. ’Tuas by rebellion against his king. 

AT. Hen. I know not what to say ; my title's 
weak. 

Tell me, may not a king adopt an heir ? 

York. What then 1 

A'. Urn. And if he may, then am 1 lawful 
king : 

For Richard, in the view of many lords, 

Resign'd the crown to Henry the fourth ; 

W hose heir my father was, and 1 am his. 

y'ork. He rose against him, being his sove- 
reigii, 

And made him to resign bis crown perforce. 

War, Suppose, my lords, be did it uncon- 
strain'd, 

Think you, ‘iwcre prejudicial to his crown T • 

Eie. No; for he could not so resign his 
crown. 

But that the next heir should succeed and reign. 

A'. Hen. Art thou against us, duke of Exe- 
ter T I 

Exe. His is the right, and therefore pardon 
me. 

York, Why whisper you, my lords, and an- 
swer not? 

Exe. My conscience tells me be is lawful 
king. 

K. Hen. All will revolt from me, and turn to 
* him. 

North. Plantagenet, for all the claim thou 
lay'st. 

Think not that Henry shall be so depos’d. 

War. Depos’d be shall be, in despite of all. 

North. Thou art deceiv'd : 'tis not thy south- 
ern power, 

Of Essex, Norfolk, Suffolk, nor of Rent, , 

Which makes thee (bus presumptuous and proud. 
Can set the duke up, in despite of me. 

Clif. King Henry, be thy title right or wrong, 
Lord Clifford vows to fight in thy defence : 

May that ground gape, and swallow me alive. 
Where 1 shall kneel tu him that slew my fa- 
ther 1 

K. Hen. O Clifford, bow tby words revive my 
heart * 

York. Henry of Lancaster, resign thy crown 
What mutter you, or what conspire you, lords 1 

War, Do right unto this princely duke of 
York ; 

Or 1 will fill the house with armed men, 

And, o'er the chair of state, where now he sits. 
Write up bis title with usurping blood. 

IHe stamps and the Soldiers show them- 
selves, 

K. Heru My lord of Warwick, hear me bat 
one word 

Let me, for this my life-time, reign as king. 

York. Cunflrm the crown to me, and to mine 
heirs. 

And thou shalt reign in quiet while thou liv'st. 

AT. Hen, 1 am content : Richard Plantagenet, 
Enjoy the kingdom after my decease. 

Cli/". Wbat wrong Is this unto the prince your 
son f 

War. What good is this to England and him- 
self r 

byaUy ^ riflits of htiediUry 
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If c\f. Base, IVaifiil, and despairing Hei.ry ! 

CliJ. How bast tliuu iiijii’d both tliyself und 

Uh ? 

West. 1 cannot stay to hear these articles. 

North. Nor I. 

CliJ. Come, cousin, let ns tell the queen Uiese 
news. 

West. Farewell, faint-hearted and degenerate 
king. 

In whose cold blood no spark of honour bides. 

North, be thou a piey unto the house of 
York, 

And die 111 bands for this unmanly deed ! 

CliJ\ 111 dreadful war maj’st ibou be over- 
come 1 

Or live in peace, abandon'd and despis’d i 

[Exeunt Nokthumbihland, Clipfobd, 
and WhsTMURELAN D 

War. Turn this wu>, Heiiiv, and regaid them 
not. 

Eie. They seek revenge, and therefore will 
not yield. 

K. Hen. Ah ! Exeter : 

War. Why should you sigh, my lord I 

K, Hen. Not tor niysell, lord Warwick, but 
my son. 

Whom I unnaturally shall disinherit. 

But, be it as It may:— I here entail 

The crown to thee, and to tluue heirs for 
ever ; 

Conditionally, that here thou take an oath 

To cea:>e this civil war, and, whilst 1 live. 

To honour me as thy king and sovereign ; 

And neither by triason, nor hostility, 

To seek to put me down and reign thystlf. 

York. This oath 1 willingly take, and wilt 
perform. [Corning from the Throne. 

War. Lone live king Henry '— Flautageiiet 
embrace him. 

K, Hen. And lone live thou, and these tby 
forward sous i 

York. Now York and Lancaster are recon. 
cil’d. 

Exe. Accurs’d be he that seeks to uuko theiu 
foes I 

[Senet, The Lords come fonrard. 

York. Farewell, my gracious lord , I'll to iiiy 
castle. 

War, And i'll keep London, with tny sol- 
diers. 

Norf. And I to Norfolk, with my followers. 

Mont. And 1 unto the sea, from whence I 
came. 

[Exeunt York, and his Sons^ Warwick, 
Norfolk, Murtague, Soldiers, and 
Atttndants. 

K. Hen. And i with grief and sorrow to the 
court. 

Enter Queen Mabcaret and the Prince of 
Wales. 

Exe. Here comes the queen, whose looks be- 
wray * her anger : 

I'll steal away. 

K. Hen, Exeter, so will 1. [Going. 

Q. Mar. Nay, go not from me, 1 will follow 
thee. 

AT. Hen. Be patient, gentle queen, and I will 
stay. 

Q. Mar. Who can be patient in such ex- 
tremes ? 

Ah I wretched manl 'would I had died a 
maid. 

And never seen thee, never home thee son, 

Seeing thou bast prov’d so unnatural a father! 

Hath he deserv’d to lose his birthright thus ? 

Hadbt (bou but lov'd him half so well as 1 ; 

Or felt that pain which I did for him once ; 

Or nonribh'd him, as I did with my blood ; 

Thou woiiidst have left thy dearest heart-blood 
there, 

Rather than made that savage duke thine heir 

And disinherited thine only son. 

* Datray, discover. 
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Prince, rather, >oii cannot diginlierit me : 

If util he kiim, why bhoiiid not I succeed ? 

A'. JJen. t'ajd(»ii me, Maigaiet paidoii me, 
sweet son ; — 

Tile eail of >\ar\vick and the duke eiifurc'd^ 

IIIC« 

Q. Mar. Enforc'd thee 1 an thou kins> und 
wilt lie foit'u ? 

1 shame to Inur thee speak. Ah I timorous 
wrcMch 1 

Tlion hast iindune th}scir, thy son, and me ; 

And v'lven unto the house of Yoik such iiead. 

As thou sh.ilt reiun hut b) tlieir siilleiance. 

'lo eni.ul liim and his hens unto the crown, 

AVIiat is It, but to make thy sepulchre, 

And iieep into it lar befuio th} tune 7 
ttainick IS cliaiicelloi, and the iuid of Calais; 
Stem ranlcoiibrid^e commands the naiiow 
seas ; 

The duke is made protector of the lealm ; 

And xet sh.ilt thou he safe 7 such safet> finds 
*llie tieinhiini' lamb, eiiMroiicd with woUcs. 

IJad 1 been there, winch am a silly woman, 

'Jhe soldieis should base Loss'd me on their 
pikes. 

Before I would have granted to that act. 

Blit ilioii pieferr'st thy life belure thine ho- 
nour : 

And seeing ihou dost, 1 here divorce myself. 

Both fioiii thy table, Henry, and thy bed, 

L'ntil that act of p.iiliaineiit he repeal’d, 

Uheieliv iny son is disinliLrited. 

The iioiihern loids, that bavo forsworn thy 
colours, 

WiM follow mine, if once they set them spiead ; 
And spiead they shall be ; to tby foul dis- 
grace. 

And utter inin of the bouse of York. 

T hns do I leave thee Come, son, let's away ; 
Oil! aim)'s leail) ; come, ve'll after them. 

A'. JJin. Slay, gentle Margaiet, and hear me 
speak. 

Q. Mai . riioii hast spoke too imich already ; 
get tliee gone. 

A". Hen. Gentle son Edward, thou wilt stay 
with me 7 

Q. Mar. Ai, lo be imirderM by his enemies. 
Pmue, When I letuiii with vicloiy fiojii the 
held, 

ril see )onr grace: till then. I'll follow her. 

Mar. Come, son, away ; we imiy not lin- 
ger thus. 

[Exeunt Queen Margaret and f/ie Prince. 
A'. Hen. Pool queen i bow love to me, and 
to tier son, 

Hath made her break out into terms of rage I 
Keveiig’d may she be on that baleful duke ; 
Whose haughty spirit, umged with desiie. 

Will cost my ciown, and, like an empty eagle, 
'I'lie * nil the flesh of me and of my soul 
The loss of those three lords torments my 
beait ; 

I’ll write unto them, and entreat them fair I— 
Come, coirsiii, you shall be the messenger. 
hxe. And 1, I hope, shall reconcile them all. 

[Exeunt. 

SCErCE II.—A Hoom in Sandal Castle, 
near Wakefield, in Yorkshire, 

Enter Edward, Pichard, and Montague. 
Rich. Brother, though 1 be youngest, give 
me leave. 

Edtv. No, I can belter play the omtqr. 

Mont, But 1 haie reasons strong and for- 
cible. 

Enter Your. 

York. Why, how now, sons and brother, at 
a strife 7 

What is your quarrel 7 how began it first 7 
Edic. No quarrel, but a slight contention. 

* r«ck. 


York. About whin? 

Rich. Ahoni that which concerns your giacc 
and us ; 

The crown of England, father, which is yoiir's. 
yorA-. Mine, boy ? not uli king Heniy he 
dead. 

Rich. Yoiir right depends not on his life, or 
death. ’ 

Edtv, Now you are heir, Iheiefore enjoy ‘t now ; 
By giving tlie house of Lancaster leave to 
breathe. 

It will outrun you, father, in the end. 

York. 1 took an oath, that he should quietly 
reign. 

Edtv. Blit, for a kingdom, any oath may be 
broken : 

I’d break a tJiousand oaths to reign one year. 
Rich. No ; God forbid, yoiii giace should Le 
forsworn. 

York. 1 shall be, if I claim by open war. 
Rich. I'll prove tiic coiitraiy, if you'll hear 
me speak. 

York. 'I'lioii caiist not, son ; it is impossible. 
Rich, An oath is of no nioineiit, being not 
took 

Befoie a true and lawful in.igistrate. 

That hath aiithoiity over him that swears: 

Hcniy had none, but did nsiiip the pl.ice ; 

Then, seeing 'iwas he that made you to de- 
pose, 

Your oath, iiiy lord, is \aiii and fiivoloiis. 
I'herefore, to aims. And, Ijiher, do but think. 
How sweet a thing it is to wear a crown ; 

Within whose ciiciiit ib Ehsinin, 

And all that poets Icign ot bliss and joy. 

Why do we linger thus 7 1 cannot lest. 

Until the white lose tb.it I wear be dyed 
Even 111 the lukewaim blood of Henry's heart. 
York. Uichard, enough ; 1 will be king, or 
die. 

Brother, thou shall to London presently, 

And whet on Warwick to this enterprise. 

Thoii, Richard, shall imlo the duke of Norfolk, 
And tell him privily of our intent. 

You, Edward, shall unto my ioid Cobliani, 

With whom the Keiitisbiiien vviJi HilJmgly 
rise : 

In them 1 trust ; for they are soldiers. 

Witty* and com teoiis, liberal, full of spirit. 
While you are thus employ’d, what rejteth 
more. 

But that I seek occasion how to rise; 

And yet tire king not pi ivy to my diift. 

Nor any of the house of Laiibaster 7 

Enter a Messenger. 

But, stay ; What news 7 Why coni'st thou in 
such post 7 

Mess. The queen, with all the northern earls 
and lords, 

Intend heie to besiege yon in your castle; 

She IS bard by with twenty thoiisaiul men ; 

And tlieiefoie fortify your hold, luy loid. 

York. Ay, with my sword. What! think'st 
Ihou that we fear them 7— 

Edward and Richard, you shall stay with me ; — 
My biollier Montague shall post to Loudon : 

Let noble Warwick, Cobhaiii, and the rest, 
Whom we have left protectors of the king. 

With powerful policy streiigibeii themselves. 

And trust not simple Henry, nor his oaths. 
Mont. Brother, 1 go ; I'll win them, fear it 
not: 

And thus most humbly I do take iiiy leave. 

[Exit. 

Enter Sir John and •¥<> Hugh Mortimer. 
York, Sir John, and Sir Hugh Mortimer, 
mine uncles, 

You are come to Sandal in a happy hour 
The army of the queen mean to besiege us. 

Sir John, She shall not .need, we’ll meet her 
in the field. 

* Oriou.iil judjDitnt. 
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York, What I with five thousand men 7 
Rich. Ay, with five hundred, father, for a 
need. 

A woman's seneral ; What should we fear 7 

[A March ajar oif, 
Edw I hear their drums ; let's set our men 
in order ; 

And issue forth, and bid them battle straight. 
York, Five men to twenty 1— though the odds 
be great, 

I doubt not, uncle, of our victory. 

Many a battle have 1 won in France, 

When as the enemy hath been ten to one ; 

Why should 1 not now have the like success 7 

[A forum. Exeunt, 

SCENE Ill.^Plains near Sandal Castle, 

Alarums : Excursions. Enter Rutland and 
his Tutor. 

Rut, Ah ! whither shall I fly to 'scape their 
hands 7 

Ah I tutor, look, where bloody Clifford comes ! 

Enter Clifford, and Soldiers, 

Clif. Chaplain, away ! thy priesthood saves 
thy life. 

As for the brat of this accursed duke. 

Whose father slew my father,— he shall die. 

Tut. And I, my lord, will bear him com* 
pany. 

CUf, Soldiers, away with him. 

Tat, Ah 1 Clifford, murder not this innocent 
child. 

Lest thou be hated both of God and man. 

[Lxttf forced ojf by Soldiers. 
Clif. How now I is he dead already 7 Oi, is 
It fear, 

That makes him close his eyes 7—1*11 open 
them. I 

Rut. So looks the pent-up lion o'er the 
wretch 

That trembles under his devonring paws : 

And so he walks, insulting o’er bis prey ; 

And so he comes to rend bis limbs asunder.— 

Ah ! gentle Cliftord, kill me with thv sword. 

And not with such a cruel threat’iuug look. 

Sweet Clifford, hear me speak before I die ; — 

I am too mean a subject tor thy wrath. 

Be thou reveng'd on men, and let me live. 

Clif. Ill vain thou speak'st, poor boy ; my fa- 
ther's blood 

Hath stopp'd tbe passage where thy words 
should enter. 

Rut. Then let my father's blood open it 
again ; 

He is a man, and, Clifford, cope with him. 

Cltf- Had I thy brethren here, their lives and 
thine 

Were not revenge sufficient for me ; 

No, if 1 digg'd up tby forefather's graves, 

And hung their rotten coffins up in chains. 

It could not slake mine ire, nor ease my heart. 
The sight of any of the house of York 
Is as a fury to torment my soul ; 

And till 1 root out their accursed line. 

And leave not one alive, 1 live in bell. 

Therefore [Lifting his hand. 

Rut. O Jet me pray before I take my death : — 
To thee I pray ; Sweet Clifford, pity me I 
Clif, Such pity as my rapier's point affords. 
Rut, 1 never did thee harm ; Why wilt tbuu 
slay me 7 

Clif, Thy father hath. 

Rut. But 'twas ere 1 was born. 

Thou hast one son, for his sake pity me ; 

Lest, in revenge thereof, sith * God is Just, 

He be as miserably slain as I. 

Ah I let me live in prison all my days; 

And when 1 give occasion of offence. 

Then lei me die, for now thou bast no caoae. 
Clif No cause 7 


Thy father slew my father ; therefore, die. 

[Clifford stabs him 
Rut, Vii faciant, laudis summa sit ista 
tuai ! • 

, [Dies, 

Clif, Plantagenet I I come, Plantagciiet I 
And this thy sou's blood cleaving to ii)> blade. 
Shall rust upon my weapon, tilflhy blood, 
Congeal'd with this, do make me wipe otf both. 

[Exit, 

SCENE IV^The same, " 

Alarum.-^ Enter York. 

York. The army of tbe queen hath got the 
field : 

My uncles both are slain in rescuing me ; 

And all my followers to tbe eager ioe 
Turn back, and fly, like ships before ihe wiiuJ, 

Or lambs pursu'd by iiunger-6tai\ed wolves. 

My sous— God knows, wbat bath bechanced 
them : 

But this I know, they have demean'd them- 
selves 

Like men born to renown, by life, or death. 
Three tunes did Richard make a lane to iim‘ ; 

And thrice cried,— Courage, Jather ! jtght it 
out : 

And full as oft came Edward to my side. 

With purple faulchiou, painted to tlie hilt 
In blood of those that bad eucouiUer'd hiui ; 

And when the hardiest warriors did rctiie, 
Richard cried, — Charge I and giie no Joot of 
ground! 

And cried,— A croMvr, or else a glorious tomb : 
A sceptre ! or an earthly sepuUhre / 

With this, we charg’d again ; but, out, alas ' 

We bodg’d t again ; as I have seen a swan 
With bootless labour swim against the tide, 

And spend her strength with o\t’i-niaichiu<* 
waves. [A short Alarum u i thin. 
Ah 1 hark 1 the fatal lullowers do (misue; . 
And 1 am faint, and cannot fly their tiiry ; 

And, were 1 strong, 1 would not ehiiii their 
fury : 

The sands are number’d, that make up m> 
Iite 1 

Here must 1 stay, and here my life must end. 

Enter Queen Margaret, Clifford, Nor- 
th uuberland, and Soldiiis. 

Come, bloody Clifford,— rough Northumber- 
land,— 

I dare your quenchless fury to more rage ; 

1 am your butt, and I abide your shot. 

North. Yield to our mercy, proud Plantago- 
net. 

Clif. Ay, to such mercy as his ruthless arm, 
With downright payment, show’d unto my la- 
ther. 

Now Phaeton hath tumbled from his car, 

And made an evening at the noontide prick. t 
York. My ashes, as the Phiciiix, may briii" 
forth 

A bird that will revenge upon you all : 

And, in that hope, 1 throw iniiie eyes to hea- 
ven. 

Scorning wbate'er you can afflict me with 
Why come you not 7 what! multitudes, and 
fear 7 

Clif. So cowards fight, when they can fly no 
farther ; 

So doves do peck the falcon's piercing talons ; 
So desperate thieves, all hopeless of their 
fives. 

Breathe out invectives 'gainst the officers. 

York. O Clifford, but bethink thee once 
again. 

And in tby thought o'er-run my former time : 

• ** Heaven grant this may be your (freatovt boait.” 

Ovul’f Eput. jTom PktUit to Demophoon. 

or bunglinc work of 

he dial. 


t I. e. We buireled, made bad, 
our attempt to rally. 

} Noootide poiut on I 


Since. 
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And, if thou canst for blushing view this 
face : 

And bite thy tongue, that slanders him with 
cowardice. 

Whose frown hath made thee faint and fly e^ 
this. 

CUf. I will not bandy with thee word for 
word ; 

But buckle with thee blows, twice two for one. 

[Dratv^, 

Q. Mar. Hold, valiant Clifford 1 for a thou- 
sand causes, 

1 would prolong awhile the traitor’s life 
Wrath makes him deaf ; speak thou, Northum- 
berland. 

North. Hold, Clifford ; do not honour him so 
much. 

To prick thy finger, though to wound Ills heart ; 
Wli.it valour were it, when a cur doth grin. 

For one to thrust his hand between his teeth, 
W'hen he might spurn him with his foul away? 

It IS war’s prize to take all vantages ; 

And ten to one is no impeach of valour. 

[They lay hands on York, ivho struggles, 

Chf. Ay, ay, so strives the woodcock with 
the gin. 

North. So doth the coney struggle in the net. 

[York is taken prisoner % 

York. So triumph thieves upon their con- 
quer’Q booty ; 

So true men * yield, with robbers so o’er- 
match’d. 

North. What would your grace have done un- 
to him now ? 

Q. Mar. Brave w'arriors, Clifford and Noith- 
nuiberland, ^ 

Conic make Inin stand upon this molehill here; 
That niiight f at mountains with outstretched 
arms, 

Ytt parted but the shadow with his hand.— • 
What! was it you, that would be England’s 
king ? 

Was’t you th.it revell’d in our parliament. 

And nude a preachment of your high descent ? 

aic }our mess of sons to hack you now? 
The wanton Edward, and the lusty George? 

And where’s that valiant crook-back prodigy, 
Dicky your boy, that, with his grumbling 
voice, 

Was wont to cheer his dad in mutinies ? 

Or, with the rest, where is your darling Rut- 
land ? 

Look, Yoik; I stain’d this napkin { with the 
blood 

That valiant Clifford, with his rapiei’s point. 

Made issue from the bosom of the boy : 

And, if thine eyes can water for his death, 

1 give ibee this to dry iliy cheeks withal. 

Alas, poor York 1 but that 1 hate thee deadly, 

1 should lament thy miserable state. 

1 pr’ythee grieve, to make me merry, Yoik; 
Stamp, rave, and fret, that I may sing and 
nance. 

What, bath tiiy fiery heart so parch’d thine en- 
trails. 

That not a tear can fall for Rutland’s death ? 

Why art thou patient, man ? thou should'st be 
mad ; 

And I, to make tliec mad, do mock thee thus. 
Thou would’st be fee’d, 1 see, to make me 
sport : 

York cannot speak, unless he wear a crown. 

A crown for York;— and, lords, bow low to 
bim. 

Hold you his hands, whilst I do set it on. 

[Putting a paper Croton on his Head. 
Ay, marry. Sir, now looks he like a king ! 

Ay, this is he that took king Henry’s chair ; 

And this is he was his adopted heir. 

But how is it that great Plaiitageuct 
Is crown’d so soon, and broke bis solemn oath ? 
As 1 bethink me, you should not be king, 

Till our king Henry had shook hands with 
death, 

* Honest meu. ? Reached. 2 Handksrchicf. ; 
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And will you pale • your head in Henty’s glory. 
And rob his temples of the diadem. 

Now ill bis life, against your holy oath ? 

Oh I ’ti8 a fault too too unpawionable 1 — 

Off with the ciown; and, with Uie crown, his 
head ; 

And, ^ whilst we breathe, take time to do him 
dead. f 

Clif. That is my office, for my father’s sake. 
Q. Mar. Nay, stay ; let's hear the orisons he 
makes. 

York. She-wolf of France, but worse than 
wolves of France, 

Whose tongue more poiscr.s than the adder’s 
tooth. 

How ill-beseeming is It in thy sex, 

To triumph, like an Amazonian trull. 

Upon their woes whom fortune captivates? 

But that thy face is, visor-likc, uucbangiiig. 

Made impudent with use of evil deeds, 

I would assay proud queen, to make thee 
blush ; 

To tell thee whence thou cam’st, of whom de- 
riv’d. 

Were shame enough to shame thee, wert thoa 
not shameless. 

Thy father bears the type t of king of Naples, 

Of both the Sicils and Jerusalem ; 

Yet not so wealthy as an Engli.sh yeoman. 

Hath that poor monarch taught thee to insult ? 

It needs not, nor it boots thee not, proud 
queen ; 

Unless the adage must be verified. 

That beggars, mounted, run their horse to 
death 

’Tis beauty that doth oft make women proud ; 
But, God he knows, thy share thereof is small ; 
’Fis virtue that doth make tiiem most admir’d ; 
The contrary doth make thee wonder’d at : 

’Tis government § that makes them seem di- 
vine ; 

■The want tliereof makes thee abominable ; 

Thou art as opposite to every good. 

As the Antipodes are unto ns. 

Or as the south to the septentiion. || 

O tiger’s heart, wrapp’d in a woman’s bide 
How could’st thou dram the life-blood of the 
To bid the father wipe his eyes withal, [child. 
And yet be seen to hear a woman’s face? 

Women are soft, mild, pitiful, and flexible ; 

Thou stem, obdurate, flinty, rough, leinorse- 
less, [Wish : 

Rid’st thou me rage ? why, now thou hast thy 
W ould’st have me weep ? why, now thou hast 
thy will : 

For raging wind blows up incessant showers. 

And, when the rage allays, the ram begins. 
These tears are my sweet Rutlaiia’s obse- 
quies ; 

And every drop cries vengeance for his 
death, 

’Gainst thee, fell Clifford, and thee, false 
French -woman. 

North. Beshrew me, but his passions ^ move 
me so, 

That hardly can I check my eyes fiom tears. 

York. That face of his the hungry cannibals 
Would not have touch’d, would not have stain’d 
w ith blood 

But you aie more inhuman, more inexorable, 

O tqii times more, than tigers of Hyrcania. 

See, ruthless queen, a hapless father’s tears : 

This cloth thou dipp’st m blood of my sweet 

l>oy. 

And 1 with tears do wash the blood away. 

Keep thou the napkin, and go boast of this : 

[He gives back the Handkerchief. 
And, if thoii tdl’st the heavy story right, 

Upon my soul, the hearers will slied tears ; 

Yea, even my foes will shed fast falling tears ; 

• Impale, encircle with a crown. t Kill him. 

t The i1i9tni|;u>shing mark. 

§ Government, in the laiigiiaf;e ut the time, signified 
eveiinciv of temper, and decency of manners. 

g The North. ^ bulitnngs. 
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And say,— Alas, it was piteous deed I— 

There, lake (he crown, and, uith the ciown, my 
ciiise ; 

And, ill thy need, such comfort come to thee, 

As non 1 reap at thy too cruet hand !— 
Hard-hearted Cltdbrd, take me from the world ; 
at) soul to heaven, my blood upon jour heads I 
yortli. Had he been slau^htei man to all my 
km, 

1 should not for my life but weep with him, 

To see how inly sorrow gripes ins soul. 

Q. Afar. What, weepiiig-npe, n.j lord North- 
umberland 1 

Tliink but upon the wrong he did us all, 

And that will quickly drj thy melting tears. 

C’4/. Here’s for my oath, here’s for my fa- 
thei’s death, [Stabhi/tg him. 

Q. Alar. And hcie’s to right our gentle-heart- 
ed king. [Stabbing him. 

York. Open thy gate of merej, giaciousGodI 
My soul flits through these wounds to seek out 
thee. [Dies. 

Q. Mar. Off with his head, and sec it on 
York gates ; 

So Y’ork may overlook the town of York. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT II. 

SCENE I.— A. Plain near Mortimbr’s 
Cross, in Herefordshire. 

Dritms. — Enter Edward and Ricqard, U'ith 
their Forces, mmrchtng. 

Ediv, I wonder how our princely father 
’scaped. 

Or whether he be ’scaped away or no, 

From Clitfurd’s aud Northumberl.md’s pursuit ; 
Had he been ta'en, we would have heard the 
news ; 

Had he been slain, we should have heard the 
news ; 

Or, had lie 'scaped, mcthiiiks we should have 
heard 

The bappj tidings of his good escape.— 

Hotv f.ires my brotbei Why is he so sad f 
Rich. 1 cannot joy, until I be resolved 
Where our right vuliaiit father is become. 

1 saw him in the battle range about ; 

And watch’d h'ln how he singled Clifford 
forth, 

Methoiight be bore * him in the thickest troop. 

As dotli a lion in a herd of neat : t 

Or as a bear, eiiconipuss'd round with dogs ; 

W ho, having pincii’d a fetv, and made them 
cry, 

Hie rest stand all aloof, and bark at him. 

So fared our father with bis enemies ; 

So fled Ills enemies my waiiike father; 

Methiiiks, ’Us prize enough to be Ins son. 

See, how the iiiorniiig opes her golden gates. 

And takes her farewell of the glorious sun 1 1 
How well reMnibles it the prime of youth, 
Trinim’d like a yooiiker, prancing to ins love T 
EUw. Dazzle mine eyes, or do 1 see three 
suns T ' | 

' Rich. Three glorious suns, each one a perfect 
son ; 

Not separated with the racking clouds, $ 

But sever’d ii^a pale clear-sbiiiiiig sky. 

See, sec I they ^lu, embrace, and seem to kiss, 
if they vuw^ some league inviolable : 

Now are they but one lamp, one light, one 

SIIH. 

Ill Uiir the heaven figures some event. 

Edu,. ’Tis wondrous strange, the like yet 
never heard of. 

1 think U cites us, brother, to the field ; 

• Dememieil kimtrir. 

4 Neat rattle, lewi, own. tie. 
t Aurora takre lur a *iini: liir farewell of the tnnt ; 
when .iir duiiufies linn to hi» diiirnul loiiree. | 

i '■lie tlwudi lu rapid tuniuliua*/ moliou. i 


Act 11, 

That w'e, the sons ofhiavc Plarnagctiet, 

Kacli one alieady bia/iiig by oui meeds,* 

Siiuiiid iiotwitlisUmUiiig, join uiir lights to- 
gether, 

And ovei -slime the earth, as this the woild. 
Whute’er it bodes, heiicetni waul uiil I bear 
L'p<oi my target three Ian shmiiii! suns. 

JUch. Nay, bear three daughteis By jour 
leave 1 speak it, 

Y'ou love, the breeder belter thau the male. 

Enter a Messcngru. 

But what art thou, whose heavy looks foictell 
Some dieadtul stoiy hanging on th> loneue I 

Mess. Ah I one that was a woelnl looker on, 
When as the noble duke of Yoik was slam, 

Y’oiir princely father, and iny loving loid. 

Edtv. O speak no iiioie 1 lor 1 have beaid too 
much. 

Rich. Say how he died, for I will hear it 
all. 

Afesjf. Environed he was with many foes; 

And stood against them, as tlir hojie of I'loj t 
Agaiust the Gieeks, that would have euier’d 
Troy. 

But Hercules himself must yield to odds ; 

And many strokes, thongli with a little use. 

Hew down and fell the hardesi-limb« r’U oak. 

By many bands your father was subdued ; 
but only slaughter’d by the ireful arm 
Of uiiieieiitiiig Clifford, and the queen ; 

W'bo crown’d the gracious duke, lii high dc- 
spight ; 

Laugh’d 111 his face ; and when wiih grief he 
wept, 

The nitlUeev queen gave him, lo diy his cheeks, 
A napkin steeped iii the harmless blood 
Of sweet young Rutland, by rough Cliiford 
slam ; 

Aud, after iiiaiiy^ scorns, many foul taunts. 

They look bis bead, and uu ibe gates of York 
I They set the same; and tbcie it doib lemaiii. 
The saddest spectacle that e’ei 1 view’d. 

£dw. Sweet duks of York, our pi op to lean 
upon ; 

Now thou art gone, we have no staff, no 
stay I— 

O Clifford, boist'rnus Cliffbid, thou hast slain 
The flower of Europe for Ins rinvalry ; 

And treacherously hast thou vanquisird him. 

Fur, hand to band, be would have vuiiquiah’d 
thee 1 

Now my soul’s palace is become a prison : 

Ahl would she break from hence, that tins my 
body 

Might in the ground be closed up in rest : 

Fur never heiiceforib shall i joy auam. 

Never, O never, shall 1 see more joy. 

Rich. I cannot weep : fur all my body’s mois- 
ture 

Scarce serves to quench my furiiuce-buruiiig 
heart : 

Nor can my tongue unload my heart’s great 
burden ; 

For self-same wind, that 1 should speak withal, 
4s kindling coals, that fiie all my hi east. 

And burn Die up with flames, that tears would 
quench. 

To weep, is to make less the depth of grief : 
Tears, then, fur babes ; blows and revenge for 
me I— 

Richard, 1 bear thy name, I’ll venge thy death. 
Or die renowned by attempting it. 

Edw. His name that valiant duke hath left 
with thee : 

His dukedom and bis chair with me Is lefr. 

Rich. Nay, if thou he that princely eagle’s 
bird. 

Show thy descent by gazing ’gainst the sun ; 

Fur chair and dukedom, throne and kingdom 
say ; 

Either that is thine, or else thou wert not his. 
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March,— Enter Warwick and Montaguk, 
u ith Forces, • 

H"ar. How now, fair lords t What fare 1 
Whut n6ws abroad 1 

Rich. Great lord of Warwick, if we should 
recoil lit 

Ofir baletiil news, at each word's deliverance. 
Stab poniards iii our llesh till all were told, 

The wolds would add more anguish than the 
wounds. 

0 valiant lord, the duke of York is slain. 

A'c/it'. o Warwick! Warwick I that Plauta- 

itenet. 

Which held thee dearly as his soul's redemp- 
tion. 

Is by the stern lord Clifford done to death. * 

War, I'en da}s ago 1 drown’d these news in 
tears : 

And now, to add more measure to your woes, 

1 come to tell >ou tliini's since then belail’ii. 
After the bloody tray at Waketield fouulit. 

Where your biave lather breathed his latest 

Tidinss, as suittly as the post could run. 

Were brought me of your loss and bis depart. 

1 then 111 London, keeper ot the king, 

Muster’d my soldiers, gather’d flocks of 
friends. 

And very well appointed, as I thought. 

March’d towards Saint Alban's to intercept the 
queen, 

Bearimr the king in n>y behalf along : 

For by my scouts I was advertised. 

That stie was coming with a lull intent 
To dash our late decree iii pailiament. 

Touching king Henry’s oath, aud your succes- 
sion. 

Shoit tale to make,— we at St. Alban's met, 

Our battles join’d, and both sides iiercely 
fought : 

But, whetiier ’twas the coldness of Coe king, 
\Mio look’d full gently on bis wailike queen. 
That lobb’d iny soldiers ot tlieir hated spleen; 
Or whethtr 'tw'as report of her success : 

Or inure than common tear of Clifford’s rigour, 
\Nho thunders to his captives, blood aud 
death, 

I cannot judge : but, to conclude with truth. 
Their weapons like to lightning came and 
went ; 

Oiir soldiers— like the night-owl’s lazy flight. 

Or like a hii^y tliraaher with a flail, — 

Fell gently down, as if they struck their friends. 
I cheei’d them up with justice of our cause, 

U nil promise of high pay and great rewards : 

But all 111 vain ; they had no heart to fight. 

And we, in them, no hope to win the day. 

So that we fled : the king unto the queen ; 

Lord George your brother, Norfolk, aud my- 
self. 

In haste, post-haste, are come to join with 
you ; 

For in the marches here, we heard, you were. 
Making another head to flght again. 

Edit', Where is the duke of Norfolk, geulle 
Warwick T 

And when came George from Burgundy to Eng- 
land 1 

War, Some six miles off the duke is with the 
soldieis ; 

And for your brother,— he was lately sent, 

From your kind aunt, duchess of Burgundy, 

With aid of soldiers to this needful war. 

Rich, 'Twas odds, belike, when valiant War- 
wick fled. 

Oft have I beard bis praises in pursuit. 

But ne’er till now, his scandal of retire. 

War. Nor now my scandal, Richard, dost 
thou hear ; 

For tLon shall know, this strong right hand of 
mine 

Can pluck the diadem from faint Henry's 
head, 

* Killed. 


And wiing the awful sceptre from his fist; 

Were he as laiiioiis and as bold in war. 

As be is lamed tor luildHess, peace, and 
prayer. 

Rick, I know it well, lord Warwick ; blame 
me not : 

'Tis love I bear thy glories makes me speak. 

But, in tins troublous lime, what’s to be doue? 
Shall we go throw awjy our coats of steel, 

Aud wrap our bodies lu black inouinmg 
gowns, 

Numb'ring our Ave-Maries with our beads'! 

Or shall we on the heluiets of our foes 
Tell our devotion with revengeful aims? 

If for tlie last, say— Ay, and to it, lotds. 

H ar. Why, tlierelore Warwick came to seek 
you out : 

And therefore comes my brother Montague. 
Attend me, loids. The proud insulting quern. 
With Clilt rd, and the haught* Noiibuiiiber- 
land. 

And of their feather, many more proud birds. 
Have wrought the easy melting king, like wax. 
He swore consLiit to your succession. 

Ills oath enrolled iii the parliament ; 

Aud now to London all the ciew are gone. 

To fiustrate both Lis oath, aud what heside 
May make against the house of Lancaster. 

Their power, 1 think, is thirty thousand strong : 
Now, it the help ot Norfolk and myself. 

With all the fi lends that thou, biave earl of 
March, 

Amongst the loving Welchmen canst pio- 
cure. 

Will but amount to five and twenty thousand, 
Why, Via ! To London will we inarch amain : 
And once again bestride our foaming sleeda, 

Aud once again cry— Chaige upon our toes I 
But never once again tuiu back and fly. 

Rich. Ay, now, meibinks, I bear gieat War- 
wick speak ; 

Ne’er may he live to see a sunshine day, 

'lhal cues— Retire, if Waiwick bid him stay. 
Edw, Lord Warwick, on thy shoulder will J 
lean ; 

And when thou fall's!, (as God foibid the 
hour t) 

Must Edward fall, which peril heaven fore- 
teiid 1 

ff'ar. No longer eail of March, but duke ot 
York ; 

The next degree is, England’s royal throne ; 

For king ot England shall thou be proclaim'd 
111 every borough as we pass aloug ; 

And be, that throws nut up his Ctip for joy, 

Shall for the fault make foifeit ot ins head. 

King Edward,— valiant Richard, — Montague,— 
Stay we no longer dreaming ot renown. 

But sound the fiumpets, and about uui task. 
Rich, Then, Clifloid, were thy heart as haid 
as steel, 

(As thou bast shouu it flinty by thy deeds,) 

1 come to pierce it, or to give thee n.ine. 

£du'. Then strike up, drums God and 
Saint George for us 1 

Enter a Messenger. 
fVar, How now ? What news ? 

Mess, The duke of Norfolk sends you word 
by me, 

The queen is coming with a puissant host ; 

And Claves your company for speedy counsel. 
War, Why thin it soils, brave wairiors : 
Let’s away. [Exeufii, 

SCENE JL— Before York, 

Enter King Henry, Queen Margaret, the 
Prince of Wal.es, Clifford, and North- 
umberland, ti lth Forces. 

Q. Mcr, Welcome, my lord, to this biuvc 
town of York 

• Lo ij. 



526 

Yoiuler's the head of that arcli enemy, 

That sought to be encompass’d with your 
now 11 : 

Doth no the object cheer your heart, my lord T 
A. Heiu Ay, as the locks cheer them that 
tea I their wreck ; 

To see this sight, it irks my very soul. 

iihhold revenge, dear God ' ’tis not iny fault. 
Not W'litiiigly have I infringed my vow. * 

('li/. My gracious liege, tins too iniu:h lenity 
And harmful pity, nnl^t he laid aside. 

To whom do lions cast their gentle looks! 

Not to the beast that would usurp theii den. 
Whose hand is that the foiest tiear doth lick! 
Not his, that spoils her >ouiig httoic her face. 
Who ’scapes the lurking serpent’s mortal slmg? 
Not he, that sets his foot upon her back. 

The smallest worm will turn, being trodden on ; 
And do\es will peck, in safeguard of their 
brood. 

Ambitious York did le\e! at thy crown. 

Thou smiling, while he knit hi:> angry broivs : 
He, but a duke, would have his son a king. 

And raise his issue, like a loving sire ; 

Thou, being a king blessed with a goodly son, 
Did't \ield con<>eut to disinheiit him, 

AMiith argued thee a most unloving f.itlier. 
I'nie.isonable creatures feed their }oung 
And though man’s face be fearful to their 
eves, 

Y’et in protection of their tender ones, 

\\ lio hath not seen them (even with those wings 
WIulIi sometime they have used wiUi fearlul 
flight,) 

Make war with him that climb’d unto their uest, 
Otleiiiig their own lives m tbeir young’s de- 
' fence ! 

For shame, my liege, make them your prece- 
dent ! 

Were it not pity, that this goodly boy 
Should lose liis birthright by his father’s 
fault 7 

And long hereafter say unto his child,— 
fi'fiat my great -grandjather and grand-sire 
Rot, 

My careless father fondly \ gave aivay ? 

Ah ! what a shame were this 1 Look on the 
boy ; 

And let his manly face, which proinisetli 
Succe-'fiil foriiiiie, steel thy melting heart. 

To bold thiiie own, and leave thine own with 
him. 

K. lien. Full well hath Clifford play’d the 
oiator, 

Infcning arguments of mighty force. 

Ki.t, Clifford, tell me, didst thou never hear, 
lliat things ill got bad ever bad success! 

And iiappy always was it for that son, 

^\llMbe lather for liis hoarding went to hell ? 

I'll leave my son niy viitnuus deeds behind; 

And 'would my father bad left me no more! 

For all the rest is held at such a rate. 

As bungs a thousand-fold more care to keep. 
Than m possession any jot of pleasure. 

All! cousin York! 'would thy best fi lends did 
know. 

How it doth grieve me that thy bead is here ! 

Q. Mar, My lord, cheer up your spirits I Our 
foes are nigh, 

And this soft courage makes your followers 
faint. 

Y'ou promised knighthood to our forward son ; 
Lnsheath your sword, and dub him presently.— 
Edward, kneel down. 

K. Hen. Edw’ard Plantagenet, arise a knight ; 
And learn this lesson, — Draw tliy sword in 
right. 

Prince^ My gracious father, by your kingly 
leave 

I’ll draw It as apparent to the crown, 

And 111 (hat quarrel use it to the death. ' 

* IIenr\ >8, a very amiable and piont meiiBrch * he 
founded thr nuniilutut college ofEton. and aUo King’i 
College, Cambridge. 

t Toolisbly, 
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CUf, Why, that is spokon like a toward 
pi nice. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Royal commanders, be in readiness ; 
For, with a band of thiily thousand nieti. 

Comes Warwick, backing of the duke of York ; 
And, 111 tlie towns as they do inarch along, 
Pioclaims him king, and inanv tly to linn : 
D’arraigii your batile • for they are at hand. 

Chf, 1 Would your highness would depart the 
field ; 

The queen hath best success when you aie 
absent. 

Q. Mar- Ay, good, my lord, and leave us to 
our fortune. 

A". Htn. \\ hy, that's my fortune too ; there- 
fore I’ll sta). 

North. Be it with resolution iheii to fight. 
Prince. My royal lather, cheer these noble 
lords. 

And hearten those that fight in voiir defence : 
Dushcath jour sword, good feather; ciy St. 
George! 

March.— Enter Edward, Ggoroe, Richard, 
Warwick., Norfolk, Momagoe, and Sot- 
ditrs. 

Edit* Now, perjured Hciny! Wilt thou kneel 
for grace, 

And set tliy diadem upon my head ; 

Or bide the inurt.il fortune ol ilie field f 
Q. Mar. Go rate tbj iniuiuiis, pioud insuUiiig 
boy ! 

Becomes it thee to be thus bold in terms. 

Before thy sovereign and thy lawful king 7 
Edu'. 1 am his king, and he sUould bow Inb 
Knee ; 

I was adopted heir by bis consent : 

Since when, his oath is bioke ; for, as I hear, 
Y’ou— that are King, though he do wear tin* 
crown, — 

Have caused him, by new act of parliament. 

To blot out me, and put bis own sun m. 

GliJ. And reason too ; 

Who should succeed the father, but the soul 
Jiic/i. Are you there, butcher 7—0 1 caniDi 
speak. 

Clif. A), ciook-back; here 1 stand, to auswei 
thee. 

Or any he the proudest of thy sort. 

Etc/i. Tw'as you that kill'd young Rutland, 
was It not I 

Clif. Ay, and old Y’ork, and yet not satisfied 
Htvh. For God's sake, lord?, give signal to the 
fight. 

War. What say 'st thou, Henry, wilt thou yield 
the crown T 

Q. Mar. W'by, bow now long-tongued W'ar- 
w'lck! Date you speak? 

When you and I met at St. Alban's last, 

Your legs did belter service than your hands. 
Herr. Then 'twas my turn to fly, and now 'tis 
thine. 

Clif. You said so much before, and yet you 
fled. 

War. 'Twas not your valour, Cliffoid, diove 
me thence. 

North, No, nor your manhood, that durst 
make you stay. 

Rich. Norlhumbeiland, I bold thee reve- 
rently 1— 

Break ofl the parlc ; for scarce I can refrain 
Tlie execution of niy hig- swollen heart 
Upon that Clifford, that cruel child-killer. 

Clif. I slew thy lather : call’s! thou him a 
child ? 

Rich. Ay, like a dastard, and a treacherous 
coward, 

As thou didst kill our tender brother Rutland ; 
But, ere sun-set. I'll make thee curse the deed. 
AT. Hen. Have done with words, my lords, 
and bear me speak. 

* 1. «. Anang* your boat, put yoof boat in eritt 
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Q. Mar. Defy them then, or else hold close 
thy lips. 

JC. lien. I pr’ythee, give no limits to my 
tongue ; 

I am a king, and privileged to speak. 

CliJ. My liege, the wound that bred this meet- 
ing here, 

Cannot be cured by words ; therefore be still. 

Jhv/i. Then, executioner, uiisheath thy sword ; 
Ii\ hiin that made us nil, I am resolved, * 

'iiiaL Clillord's manhood lies upon his tongue. 

. Say, Henry, shall 1 have my right, or 
no i 

A ihonsjiid men have broke their fasts to-day. 
That ne’er shall dine, unless thou yield the 
croun, 

If thon deny, their blood opon thy 

head ; 

I'ui Yoik in justice puts his armour on. 

J*rinrc. It that he right, which Warwick says 
is light, 

I'liere is no wrong, but every thing is right. 

Jlick. Whoever got thee, there thy mother 
stands ; 

loi, well 1 wot, thou hast thy mother’s tongue. 

Mar. But thou art neither like thy sire, 
nor dam ; 

lint like a foul misshapen stigmatic, 

-M.iik’il b> the destinies t to be avoided, 

As \enoin toads, or lizard’s dieadful stings. 

JIku. Tion of Naples, hid with English 
Kill,*; 

lio'ic lather bears the title of a king, 

( It a (liaiinel ^ should he call’d the sea,) 
hliainest thou not, knowing whence thou ait ex- 
tiuiiaht, 

l<i let tli> tongue detect |] thy base-born heart? 

Ldii. A wisp of straw were worth a thou- 
sand CIO\M18, 

To make iliis shameless calletlT know herself.— 
llek'i of (iieece was fairei lar than thou, 
Aldiougli tiiv hiisbarul may he Menelaiis : ** 

Ami ne’er was Agaiiierniioirs brother wiong’d 
B\ that false woman, as this king by thee. 

His laihei uwell’d in the heart of France, 

And tamed the king, and made the dauphin 
sloop ; 

And, liad he match’d according to his state. 

Ho might ha\e kept iliat glory to this day: 
lint, when he took a beggar to his bed, 

And gni'ed tli) |>ooi sire with his bridal day; 
Tacii then that sunshine brew’d a shower for 
him, 

Ihat^ wash’d his father’s fortunes forth of 
I'lance, 

And loTip’d sedition on his crown at home. 
l'o> what hath bioach’d this tumult, but thy 
pride 1 

lladst tiiou been meek, our title still had slept ; 
And we, in pity of the gentle king, 

Had slipp’d uiii claim until another age. 

Geo. But, when we saw our sunshine made 
tiiy spring, 

And that thy summer bred us no increase, 

e set the a\e to thy usurping root ; 

And ihoiign the edge hath sometliing hit our- 
selves, 

Yet, know thou since we have begun to strike, 
AVc’ll never leave, till we have hewn thee 
down, 

Or bathed thy growing with our heated bloods. 

E(1n\ And, ill this resolution, I defy thee ; 

Not williii!! any longer conference. 

Since thou deiiy’st the gentle king to speak.— 
Sound Lnmipets !— Let our bloody colours 
wave ! — 

And eithei victoiT, or else a grave. 

Q Mar. Stay, Edward. 


* It 18 my firm persnaiion. 
t One brnniU-d by nature. 
t^Gilt IS u siipi'rhrial covering of gtiid. 

( Kennel uas then pronounced channel. 

I To bSow tin nieaiuicss of birth by thy indecent rail- 
uig. ri Drah. 

** l.e. A cuckold. ^ 
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.. Edw. No, wrangling w'oman ; we’ll i o longer 
stay : 

These words will cost ten thousand lives to day. 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE III. A Field of Eattle hetween 
Towton and Saxton in 1 orkshire. 

Alarums : Excursiofis.— Enter Warwick. 
IFar. Forspent with toil, as runneis with a 
race, 

I lay me down a little while to breathe : 

For strokes received, and many blows repaid. 
Have robb’d niy strong-knit smews of tlKir 
strength. 

And, spite of spite, needs must I rest a while. 
Enter Edward, running. 

Edw. Smile, gentle heaven I or strike, un- 
gentle death I 

For this world frowns, and Edward’s sun is 
clouded. 

War, How now, my lord ? What bap ? What 
hope of good ? 

Enter George. 

Geo. Our hap is loss, our hope but sad des- 
pair ; 

Our ranks are broke, and ruin follows ua : 

What counsel give you, whither shall we fly ? 
Edw. Bootless is flight, they follow us with 
wings ; 

And weak, we are, and cannot shun puisuit. 
Enter Richard. 

Rich. Ah! Wai wick, why hast thou withdrawn 
thyself? 

Thy brother’s blood the thirsty earth hath 
diunk, 

Broach’d with the steely point of ClilToid’s 
lance : 

And, in the \ery pangs of death, he cried. 

Like to a dismal clangor heard from tar, 
Warwick, reienge! Brother, reiengc vvj 
death ! 

So imderneath tlie belly of their steeds. 

That stain’d their fetlocks in his smoking 
blood. 

The noble gentleman gave up the ghost. 

ff'ar. Then let the earth be drunken with our 
blood : 

I’ll kill my horse, because I will not fly. 

hy stand we like soft hearted women here, 

U ailing our losses, whiles tli*’ foe doth rage ; 
And look upon, • as if the tiagedy 
Weie play’d in jest by counterfeiting actors? 
Here on my knee 1 vow to God aho\e, , 

I’ll never pause again, never stand still. 

Till either death hath closed these eyes of mine. 
Or fortune given me measure of revenge. 

Edw. O Waiwick, 1 do bend my knee with 
thine ; 

And, in this vow, do chain my soul to thine. — 
And ere my knee rise from the earth’s cold 
face, 

1 throw my bands, mine eyes, my heart to thee. 
Thou setter up and plucker down of kings ! 
Beseeching thee, if with tliy will it stands. 

That to my foes this body must be prey. 

Yet that thy brazen gates of heaven may opc. 

And give sweet passage to my sinful soul ! — 
Now,' lords, take leave until we meet again. 
Where’er it be, in heaven, or on earth. 

Rich. Brother, give me thy baud and gen- 
tle Warwick, 

Let me embrace thee in my weary anns 
I, that did never weep, now melt with woe. 

That winter should cut off our spring-time eo. 
W'ar. Away, awayl Once more, sweet lords, 
faiewell. 

Geo. Yet let us all together to our troops. 
And give them leave to fly that will not stay ; 

I And call them pillars, that will stand to us \ 


* And nre mere spectators, 
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And, it we thrive, promise them such rewards 
As victois wear at Uie Olympian aaines : 

This may plaut courage lu their quailing * 
breasts ; 

For yet is hope of life and victory.— 

Fore<slow t no longer, make we hence amain. 

{Exeunt, 

SCENE JV* — The same.— Another part of 
the Field. 

Excursions. — Enter Richard anti Clifford. 
Rich. Now, Clifford, 1 have singled thee 
alone : 

Suppose, this arm is for the duke of Yoik, 

And this for Kutltiid ; liotli bound to lexeiige, 
Wert thou eiuhroii'd with a brazen wall. 

Vl/J'. Now, Richard, 1 am with thee here 
alone : 

This is the band, that stabb’d thy father Ycrk : 
And this the hand, that slew thy brother Rut- 
land : 

And here’s the heait, that triumphs in their 
death. 

And cheers these hands, that slew thy sire and 
brotlier. 

To execute the like upon thyself ; 

And so, ha\e at thee. 1 

{They Warwick enters ; Clifford 

Jties, 

Rich. Nay, Warwick, single out some other 
chase ; 

For I myself will hunt this wolf to death. 

[£j cunt- 

SCENE V. — Another part of the field. j 

Alarum. — Enter King Henry. 

K. Hen. This battle faies like to the morn- 
ing’s war. 

When dying clouds contend with growing liuht; 
What tune the shepherd, hlowing of his nails. 
Can neither call it peitect day of night. 

Now s\\a)s It this way, like a mighty sea, 

Forced hy the tide to combat with the wind ; 
Now sways it that way, like the self-same sea, 
Forced to letire by fury (*f the wind : 

Sometime, the flood pievails; and then, the 
wind ; 

Now, one the better ; then, another best ; 

Both tugging to be victuis, breast to breast. 

Yet neither ronqueror, nor c<niquered ; 

So is the equal poise of the fell tvar. 

Here on this molehill will 1 su me down. 

To whom God will, there be the victory ! 

For Margaret, iiiy queen, and Clifford too. 

Have chid me from the battle ; swearing both. 
They prosper best of all when I am thence. 
’Would 1 were dead ! if God’s good will were 
so : 

For what is in this world, but grief and woe t 
O God I metbinks, it were a happy life. 

To be no better than a homely swain ; 

To sit upon a hill, as 1 do now. 

To carve out dials quaintly, point by point. 
Thereby to see the niiniites how they run : 

How many make the hour full complete. 

How many hours bring aliout the day. 

How many days will fliiisli up the year. 

How many years a mortal man may live. 

When this Is known, then to divide the times ; 
So many hours must 1 tend my flock ; 

So many hours must I take my rest; 

So many hours must 1 cAiiteiiiplate ; 

So many hours must 1 sport myself; 

So many days my ewes have been with young ; 
So many weeks ere the poor fools will yean ; 

So many years ere 1 shall sheer the fleece : 

So minutes, hoars, days, weeks, mohths, and 
years. 

Pass’d over to the end they were created. 

Would bring white hairs unto a quiet grave. 
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Ah.' what a life were this 1 How sweet I How 
lovely ! 

Qives not the hawthorn lni''h a sweeter shade 
To shepherds, looking on their silly sheep. 

Than doth a rich embroider’d canopy 
To kings, that rear their suhjeclb* ireachcMy? 

O yes. It doth ; a thousand told it dotli. 

Aud’tu coiic|4ide,— The shepherd’s homely curds. 
His cold thill dunk out of his leather liottle. 

His wonted sleep under a fiesli tree’s shade. 

Ail which secure and sweetly he enjoys, 

Is fui beioiid a prince’s delicates. 

His \ lands sparkling in a goldeii cup, 

His body couched in a cniious bed, 

\S hen care, mistrust, and treason wait on him. 

Alarum.— Enter a Son that has killed his 
Father f drugging in the dead Body. 

Son. Ill blows the wind, that prolits no- 
body. — 

This man, uhom band in hand 1 slew in fight. 
May he possessed with some store of ciooiis : 
And I, that haply take thcMii troiii him now, 

May jet ere night, jield both m> lile and lliem 
To tome man else, as this dead iiiaii doth to 
me.— 

Who’s this? — O God! it is niy father’s fare, 
\Mioiii in this coiitlict 1 iiiiauuies have kill'd. 

O heavy times, hegeitiiig such events I 
From London hy the king was I |>ress’d foith ; 
My father, being the eail of Wat nick’s man. 
Came on the pait of Yuik, press’d by Ins 
master ; 

And I, who at his hands receiv’d my life, 

Have by mj hands of iite bereaved iiim. — 
Pardon me, God, 1 knew not nhat 1 did 1 
And pardon, tathei, for 1 knew imt thee! 

M\ tears shall wipe away these bloodj maiks; 
And 110 nioie woids till they have flow'd ihcir 
till. 

JT. Htn. O piteous spectacle* O bloody 
times ! 

Whilst lions war, and battle for their dm?, 

Poor haiinless lambs abide their tiimity.— 
Weep, wi etched man, I'll aid line ttai for 
tear : 

And let our lieaits, and eyes, like civil war, 

Be blind with teais, and hieak o’eichaiged uilli 
griet. 

Enter a Father «’//n hath killed his Son, uilh 
the Body in Ins at ms. 

Fath. Thou that so stoutly h.id resisted me. 
Give me thy gold, it thou hast any gold ; 

For 1 have bought it uilh a hundred blows. — 
But let me see : — Is this oui foem.ni's face 7 
All ! no, no, no, it is mine only son ! — 

Ah I boy, if ail) life he left in ihec. 

Throw lip thine eye; see, see, what show ns 
arise. 

Blown with the windy tempest of my heait. 

Upon thy woiinUs,. that kill mine eye and 
heart ' — 

O pity, God, this miserable age I 

What stratagems,* how fell, how butcherly. 

Erroneous, mutinous, and unnatural. 

This deadly quarrel daily doth beget !— 

0 boy, thy father gave thee life too soon. 

And hath bereft thee of thy life too late I 

1 K. Hen. Woe above woe 1 Grief more than 

common giiefi 

O that my death would stay these rutliful 
deeds I 

O pity, pity, gentle heaven, pity ;— 

The red rose and the white are on his face, 

The fatal colours of our striving houses : 

The one his purple blood right well resembles ; 
The other, his pale cheek, methiiiks, present : 
Wither one rose, and let the other flourish I 
If yon contend, a thousand lives must wither. 
Son. How will my mother, for a luUier’f 
death. 

Take on with me and ne’er be satisfied I 
l|^ * This word here meant dreadrul events. 
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Fath. How will my wife, for slaughter of my 
son, 

Shod seas of tears, and ne'er be satisfied ? 

K. hen. How will the country, fur these woe* 
ful chances. 

Misthink the king, and not be satisfledt 
Son. Was ever son, so rued a fatlier's death t 
Fath. Was ever father, so bemoan’d a sout 
AT. Hen. Was ever king, so grieved for sub- 
jects* woe ? 

Much is your soirow; mine, ten times so much. 
Son. i’ll bear thee hence, where I may weep 
my fill. with the' Body. 

Fath. These arms of mine shall be thy wiiid- 
1 ill" sheet : 

My heart, sweet boy, shall be thy sepulchre ; 

For fioiii my heart thine image ne'er shall go. 

My sighing breast shall be thy funeral bell ; 

And so obsequious will thy father be, 

Sad for the loss of thee, having no more. 

As Fiiaiii VI as for all his valiant sons, 
ril bear thee hence ; and let them fight that 
will, 

For I have murder’d where I should not kill. 

{Kxit with the Body. 
K. Hen. Sad-hearted men, much overgone 
with care. 

Here sits a king more woeful than you are. 

Alarums: Excursions. — Enter Queen Mar- 
GAutT, Prince of Wales, and Exeter* 
Prince Flv, father, fly ! for all your friends 
are tied, 

And Warwick rages like a chafed bull : 

Away ! for death doth hold us in pursuit. 

Q. Mur. Mount yon, my lord, towards Berwick 
post ain.iin ; 

I.dward and Richard, like a biace of grey- 
hounds. 

Having the feaiful flying hare in sight, 

With fiery e)es, epaikliiig for very wrath, 

And bloodv steel grasp'd in their ireful hands, 
Aie at oiir backs ; and therefore hence amain. 
Exe. Away I for vengeance comes along with 
them : 

Nay, stay not to expostulate, make speed ; 

Or else come after, I’ll away before. 

K. Hen. Nay, lake me with thee, good sweet 
Exeter : 

Not that I feai to stay, hut love to go 
Whitbei the (lueeii intends. Forward ; aw'ay ! 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE VI.— The same. 

A loud Alarum.— Enter Clifford wounded. 

Cltf. Here bin ns my caudle out ; ay, here it 
dies, 

Which, while it lasted, gave king Heury light. 

O Laiica'iter I I fear thy overthrow, 

More than my body’s parting with my soul. 

My love and fear glew’d many friends to thee ; 
And, now 1 fall, thy tough coinmixtures melt, 
lippaiiiiig Henry, streiigth’iiing mis-proud York. 
The common people swarm like summer flies: 
And whither fly the gnats, but to the sun? 

And who shines now, but Henrv’s enemies? 

O PiKebiis ! hadst thou never given consent 
That PliaSton should check thy fiery steeds, 

Tby burning car never had scorch’d the earth : 
And, Henry, hadst thou sway’d as kings 
should do, 

Or as tliy father, and his father, did. 

Given no ground unto the house of York, 

They never then had sprung like summer flies ; 
f, and ten thousand in this luckless realm. 

Had left no mourning widows for our death. 

And thou this day hadst kept thy chair in 
peace. 

For what doth cherish weeds, but gentle air f 
And what make robbeis bold, but too much 
lenity ? 
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Bootless arc plaints, and cureless are my 
wounds ; 

No way tM fly, nor strengtli to hold ont flight ; 
The foe is merciless, and will not pity ; 

For, at their hands, 1 have deservea no pity; 

The air hath got into my deadly wounds. 

And much effuse of blood doth make me 
faint 

Come, York and Richard, Warwick and the rest ; 
1 stubh’d your father’s bosoms, split my breast. 

[He /amts. 

Alarum and Retreat. — Enter Edward, 

George, RicaiRD, Montague, Warwick, 

and Soldiers. 

Edw» Now breathe we, lords; good fortune 
bids us pause, 

And smooth the frowns of war with peaceful 
looks.— 

Some troops pursue the bloody-minded queen ; 
That led calm Henry, ihoiigb he were a king. 

As doth a sail, fill’d with a fretting gust. 
Command an argosy to stem the waves. 

But think you, lords, that Cliflbrd fled with 
them t 

IVar. No, ’tis impossible he should escape ; 
For, though before ins face I speak the words. 
Your brother Richard mark’d him for the grave : 
And, wheresoe’er he is, he’s surely dead. 

• [Clifford groatis and dies. 

Edw. Whose soul is that which Ukcb her heavy 
leave ? 

Rich. A deadly groan, like life and death’s de- 
parting. 

Edw. See who it is : and now the battlei’a 
ended, 

If friend or foe, let him be gently used. 

Rich. Revoke that doom of mercy, for it’s 
Clilfurd ; 

Who, not contented that he lopp’d the branch, 

111 hewing Rutland when his leaves put forth. 
But set ins muidenng knife unto the root 
From whence that tender spray did sweetly 
spring, 

I mean our princely father, duke of York. 

Har. From off the gates of York fetch down 
the head. 

Your father’s bead, which Clifford placed there : 
Instead wheieof, let this supply the room; 
Measure for measure must be answeied. 

Edw. Bring forth this fatal screech-owl to our 
lionse, 

That nothing sung but death to us and our’s : 
Now death shall stop Ins dismal thrcateiaug 
sound. 

And his ill-hoding tongue no more shall speak. 

[Attendants bting the Body forward. 

War. 1 think ins undeistanding is beieft: — 
Speak, Clifford, dost thou know who speaks to 
thee 1— 

Dark cloudy death o’ershades bis beams of life. 
And he nor sees, nor hears us what we say. 

Rich. O ’would he did I And so, perhaps, he 
doth ; 

’Tis but bis policy to counterfeit, 

Because be would avoid such hitter taunts 
Winch in the tune of death he gave oui father. 

Geo. If so thou thiuk’st, vex him with eager 
words. • 

Rich. Clifford, ask mercy, and obtain uo 
giace. 

Edw. Clifford, repent in bootless penitence. 

War. Clifford, devise excuses for thy faults. 

Geo. While we devise fell tortures for thy 
faults. 

Rich. Thou didst love York, and I am son to 
York. 

Edw, Thou pitied’st Rutland, 1 will pity 
thee. 

Geo. Where’s captain Margaret to fence yon 
now ? 

War. They mock thee, Clifford 1 Swear as 
thou WBst wont. 
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Rich. Wiiat not an 
world goes bardj. 

IVheii Cliffdnl tawMC spare liU Artends aa 
oath 

1 know by that, he’s dead ; aad, by my soul. 

If this ri^hM, would hay him two hours’ 
life. 

That 1 in all despite might rail at htan. 

This hand should (Aop it off; aud, with the is- 
suing blood, j 

Stifle the villain, whose unstaunched thirst 
York and young Rutland could not satisfy. 

Ff^ar. Ay, but he*s dead ; Off with the trai- 
tor’s head, ^ 

And rear it in the place your father’s stands. — 
And now to Loudon with tnompbant march. 
There to be crowned England’s royal king. 

From whence shall Warwick cut the sea to 
France, 

And ask the lady Bona for thy queen : 

So sfaalt thou sinew both these lands together ; 
And, having France thy friend, thou sbalt not 
dread 

The scatter’d foe, that hopes to rise again i 
For though they cannot greatly sting to hurt, 

Yet look to have them buz, to offeud thine ears. 
First, will 1 see the coronation ; 

And then to Britauny 1*11 cross the sea. 

To effect this marriage, so it please my lord. 
Edw, Even as thou wilt, sweet Warwick, let 
it be : 

For on thy shoulder do I build ray seat ; 

And never will I undertake the thing, 

W'herein thy counsel and consent is wanting. — 
Richard, 1 will create thee duke of Cluster ; — 
And George, of Clarence ; — Warwick, as our- 
self. 

Shall do and undo, as him pleaseth best. 

Mich. Let me be duke of Clarence, George 
of Oloster ; 

For Gloster’s dukedom is too ominions. 

War. Tut, tiiat’s a foolish obsen'ation ; 
Richard, be duke of Gioster : now to London, 

To see these honours in possession. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT III. 

SCENE /.—A Chase in the North of Eng- 
land. 

Eater Two Kebfebs, with Cross-bows in their 
Hands, 

1 Keep. Under this thick-grown brake * we’ll 

sbrond ourselves : 

For through this lauud f anon the deer w'lll 
come ; 

And in this covert will we make our stand. 
Culling the principal of all the deer. 

2 Keep, ril stay above the hill, so both may | 

shoot. 

1 Keep. That 'cannot be ; the noise of thy I 
cross-bow 

Will scare the herd, and so my shoot is lost. | 
Here stand we both and aim wc at the best : < 

And, for the time shall not seem tedious. 

I’ll tell thee what befell on me a day, 
in this self-place where now we mean to stand. 

% Keep. Here comes a man, let’s stay til! he 

be past. 

Enter King Henrt, disguised, with a Prayer- 
book. 

K. Hen. From Scotland am I stolen, even of 
pure love, 

To greet mine own land with my wishful sight. 
?iIo, Harry, Harry, ’tis no land of thiiie ; 

Thy place is flU’d, thy sceptre wrung from thee. 
Thy balm wash’d off, wherewith thou wast 
anointed ; 

No bending knee will call thee Caesar now, 

• Thicket. t A plsia exmded betwMn woods 


No humble suitors press to speak for riglit. 

No, not a man comes for redress of thee ; 

For how cau 1 help them, aud not myself 7 

1 Keep. Ay, here’s a deer whose skin’s a 

keepei^s fee : 

This is the qmemdmm king ; let’s sclaeupon him. 

K. Hen, l<et mt embrace these our adversi- 
ties; 

For wise men say, it la the wisest course, 

2 Keep. Why linger we 1 Let us lay hands 

upon him. 

1 Keep, Forbear awhile ; we’ll hear a little 

more. 

K. Sen. Bfy qneen and son are gone to 
France for aid ; 

And, as 1 bear, the jreat commaudiiig War- 
wick 

Is thiflier gone, to crave the French king's 
sister 

To wife for Edward : if this news be true. 

Poor queen, aud son, your labour is but lost ; 
For Warwick is a suhtie orator, 

Aud Lewis a prince soon won witli moviii^ 
words 

By this account, then, Margaret may win him ; 
For she’s a woman to be pitied much : 

Her sigbs will make a battery in fais breast ; 

Her tears will pierce into a marble heart ; 

The tiger will be mild, while she doth uiuuni ; 
And Nero will be tainted with remorse. 

To hear and see her plaints, her brinish teais. 
Ay, but she’s come to beg ; Warwick, to give : 
She, on his left side, craving aid for Henry ; 

He, on hiB right, asking a wife for Edward. 

She weeps and says — her Henry is deposed ; 

He smiles, and says— his Edward is install’d ; 
That she, poor wretch, for grief can speak no 
more : 

Whiles Warwick tells his title, smooths tli.^ 
wrong, 

Inferreth arguments of mighty strength ; 

And, in conclusion, wins the king from her, 

[ \V lUi promise of Ins sister, and what else. 

To strengthen aud support king Edwarc''^ 
place. 

O Margaret, thus ’twill be : and thou, pour 
soul, 

Art then forsaken, as thou weiit’st forloin, 

2 Keep. Say, what ait liioit, that talk’t»t of 

kings and queens 7 

K. Hen. Moie than 1 seem, and Jess than 1 
wav burn to : 

A man at least, for less I should not he ; 

And men may talk of kings, and why not I 7 

2 Keep. Ay, but thou taik’st as it thou wen a 
king. 

K. Hen. Why, so I am, in nund ; and trial’s 
enough. 

2 Keep. But, if thou be a king, where is thy 
crown 7 

K. Hen. My crown is in my heart, not on iny 
bead ; 

Not deck’d with diamonds and Indian stones. 

Nor to be seen : my crown is call’d content; 

A crown it is, that seldom kings enjoy. 

2 Keep. Well, if you be a klug crown’d with 
content. 

Your crown content, and you must be con- 
tented 

To go along with ns : for, as we think. 

You are the king, king Edward bath depos’d ; 
And we fais subjects, swotu in all allegiance. 

Will apprehend you as his enemy. 

K. Hen. But did you never swear, aud break 
an oatii 7 

2 Keep. No, never such an oath ; nor will not 
now. 

K. Hen. Where did you dwell when 1 was king 
of England 7 

2 Keep. Here in this country where we now 
remain. 

K. Hen. I wa* anointed king at nine months 
old ; 

My father and my grandfather were kings ; 

Aud you were sworn true subjects unto me : 
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And tell me, then, have yon not broke yonr 
oaths 1 
1 Keep. No ; 

For we were subjects, but while yon were king. 
JC. Hen. Why, am 1 dead 7 Do I not breathe 
a man 7 

4h I simple men, yon know not what yon swear. 
Look, as I blow this feather from my face, 

And as the air blows It to me again. 

Obeying with my wind when I do blow. 

And yielding to another when it blows, 
Commanded always by the greater gust ; 

Such is the lightness of }ou common men. 

But do not break >our oaths ; for, of that sin 
My mild entieaty shall not riiake you guilty. 

Go where you will, the king shall be com- 
manded ; 

And 1)0 )ou kuigs ; command, and 1*11 obey. 

1 Klip. We are true subjects to the king, 
king Edward. 

K. Hen. So would you be again to Henry, 

If be were seated as king Edward is. 

1 Keep. We charge you in God’s name, and 
in the king’s, 

I'o go with us unto the officers. 

K. lien. In God's name, lead ; your king's 
name be obey’d : 

And what God will, then let your king per- 
form , 

And what he will, I humbly yield unto. 

\Exe\int. 

SVEyE II .—London.— A Room in the Palace. 

Enter King Edward, Gloster, Clarence, 
and Lady Grey. 

K. Edic. Brother of Gloster, at Saiut Al- 
ban's field 

The lady’s liusbaud, Sir John Gtey, w'as slain ; 
His lands then seized on by the conqueror : 

Her buit is now to repossess those lands ; 

"Which we ill justice cannot well deny. 

Because in quarrel of the bouse of York 
The worthy gentleman did lose his life. 

Glo. Your highness shall do well fo grant 
hei suit : 

It w'ere dishonour to deny it her. 

K. Edw. It were no less ; but yet I’ll make 
a pause. 

Glo. Yea I is it so ? 

I sec the lady hath a thing to grant, 

Before the king will grant her humble suit. 

Clar. He knows the game ; how true he keeps 
the wind 7 [Aside. 

Glo. Silence 1 [Aside. 

K. Edu\ Widow, we will consider of your 

suit, 

And come some other time to know our mind. 

L. G rcy. Right gracious lord, 1 cannot brook 

delay : 

May it please your highness to resolve me 
now ; 

And what your pleasure is, shall satisfy me. 

Glo. [A\ide.] Ay, widow 7 Then I’ll warrant 
yuu all your lands. 

An if what pleases him, shall pleasure you. 

Fight closer, or, good faith, you’ll catch a 
blow. 

Clar. I fear her not, unless she chance to 
fall. [Aside. 

Glo. God forbid that I for he’ll take ’vanta- 
ges. [Aside. 

K. Edw. How many children hast thou, wi- 

dow 7 Tell me- 

Clar. 1 think he means to beg a child of her. 

[Aside. 

Glo, Nay, whip me then ; be’U rather give 
her two. [Aside. * 

L. Grey. Three, my roost gracious lord. 

Glo, You shall have four, if you’ll be rul’d 

by him. [A^ide. 

K. Edw. ’Twere pity, they should lose their 

father’s land. 

L. Gr^y. Be pitiful, dread lord, and grant k 

then. 
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.AT. Lords, give us leave; I’ll try this 
widow’s wit. 

Glo, Ay, good leave * have you ; for you will 
have leave, 

Till youth take leave, and leave yon to the 
crutch. 

[Gloster and Clarence retire to 
the other side. 

K. Edw. Now tell me, madam, do vou love 

your children 7 

L. Grey* Ay, full as dearly as I love myself. 

K. Edtv. And would you not do much to do 

them good 7 

L. Grey. To do them good, I would sustain 

some harm. 

K. Edw. Then get your husband’s land, to do 

them good. 

L. Grey, Therefore 1 came uuto your majesty. 

K. Edw. rii tell you how these lauds are to* 

be got. 

L. Grey. So shall you bind me to your high- 

ness* service. 

K. Edw. What service wilt thou do me, if 1 

give them 7 

L. Grey. What you command, that rests iu 

me to do. 

K. Edw. But you will take exceptions to my 

boon. 

L. Grey. No, gracious lord, except 1 cannot 

do It. 

K. Edw. Ay, but thou canst do what I mean 

to ask. 

L. Grey. Why, then 1 will do what your grace 

cuinmauds. 

Glo. He plies her hard ; and much rain wears 
the marble. [Aside. 

Clar. As red as fire ! Nay, then her wa\ must 
melt. [Aside. 

L. Grey. Why stops my lord 7 Shall 1 not 
hear my task 7 

AT. Edw. An easy task ; ’tis but to love a King. 
L. Grey. That’s soou perform’d, because 1 am 
a subject. 

K. Edw. Why, then, thy husband's lands 1 

freely give thee. 

L. Grey. I take my leave, with many thousand 

thanks. 

Glo. The match is made ; she seals it with a 
curt’sy. [Aside. 

K. Edw. But stay thee, ’tis the fruits of love 

1 mean. 

L. Grey. The fruits of love I mean, my lov- 

iiig liege. 

K. Edw. Ay, but, 1 fear me, iii another 

sense. 

What love, think’st thou, I sue so much to get 7 

L. Grey. My love till death, my bumble 

thanks, my prayers ; 

That love which virtue begs, and virtue grants. 

K. Edw. No, by my troth, I did not mean 

such love. 

L. Grey. Why, then you mean not as 1 

thought you did. 

K. Edw. But uow you partly may perceive my 

mind. 

L. Grey. My mind will never grant what I 

perceive 

Your highness aims at, if I aim aright. 

K. Edw. To tell thee plain, I am to lie with 

thee. 

L. Grey. To tell you plain, I had rather e 

ill prison. 

K. Edw. Whv, then thou shall not have thj 

husband's lands. 

L. Grey. Why, then mine honesty shall be 

my dower ; 

For by that loss 1 will not purchase them. 

K. Edw. Therein thou wreug’st thy children 

mightily. 

L. Grey. Herein your highness wrongs both 

them and me. 

But, mighty lord, this meriy Inclinatioo, 
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Accnrdg iiot with the sttdneM • of my suit ; 
Please you dismiss me, either with ay or no. 

Ji. Edtv. Ay ; if thou wilt say ay to in> le- 
qnest : 

No ; if thou dost siy no to iny demand. 

Ij, Grey. Then, no, niy lord. My suit is at 
an end. 

Glo. The widow likes him not, she knits her 
brows. 

Ciar, He Is the bluntest wooer in Christen- 
dom. 

K. Edw. [Aside.] Her looks do argue her re- 
plete with modesty ; 

Her words do show her wit incomparable ; 

All her perfections challenge soveieiguty ; I 

One way, or other, she is for a king ; | 

And she shall be my love, or else iiiy queen. — 

^ Say, that king Edward take thee for his queen f 

X. Grey. Tis better said than done, iiiy gra- 
cious lord : 

I am a subject tit to jest withal. 

But far iinrit to be a sovereign. 

AT. Edw. Sweet widow, by my state, 1 swear 
to thee, 

1 speak no more tban wbat iny soul intends ; 

And that is to enjoy thee for my love. 

X. Grey. And that is more than I will yield 
unto ; 

I know I am too mean to be your queen, 

And yet too good to he your concubine. 

K* Edw. You cavil, widow ; 1 did mean, my 
queen. 

X. Grey. ’Twill grieve your grace, my sons 
should call you — father. 

K. Edu. No mure, than when thy daughters 
call thee mother. 

Thou art a widow, and thou hast some children ; 
And, by God's mother, I, being but a bachelor. 
Have other some : why, ’tis a happy thing 
To be the father unto many .sons. 

4u.swer no more, for thou shalt be my queen. 

Gta. The ghostly father now hath dune his 
shrift. lA.stdc. 

Clar. When be was made a shrivcr, 'twas for 
shift. [Aside. 

K. Edw. Brothers, you muse what chat we two 
have had. 

Glo. The widow likes it not, for she looks sad. 

K. Edw. You’d think it strange, if I should 
marry her. 

Clar. To whom, ray lord ? 

K. Edw. Why, Clarence, to myself. 

Glo. That would be ten days’ wonder, at the 
least. 

Clar. That's a day longer than a wonder 
lasts. 

Glo. By so much is the wonder in extremes. 

AT. Edw. Well, jest on, brothers : I cau tell 
you both, 

Her suit is granted for her husband’s lands. 

Enter a Nodleuan. 

Aob. My gracious lord, Henry your foe is 
taken, 

Aud brought your prisoner to your palace gate. 

AT. Edw. See that he be convey’d unto the 
Tower 

And go we, brothers, to the man that took him. 
To question of bis apprehension.— 

Widow, go you along Lords, use her honour- 
able. 

{Exeunt King Edwaud, Lady Guey, Cla- 
rence, and Lords. 

Glo. Ay, Edward will use women honour- 
ably. 

Would be were wa.sted, marrow, bones, and all. 
That from his loins uo hopeful brauch may 
spring. 

To cross me from the golden time 1 look for I 
And yet, between niy soul’s desire and me, 

(The lustful Edward’s title buried,) 

Is Clarence, Henry, and bis son young Edward, 
And all tbe uulook’d-for issue of thdr bodies, 
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To take ihclr rooms, ere I can place myself: 

A cold premeditation for uiy puipose I 
Why, then 1 do but dream on sovereignty; 

Like one that stands upon a pioiiioiilury. 

And spies a far-ulf shore where he would tread, 
Wiiihiiig his foot wete equal with iiia eye ; 

And chides tbe sea that sunders him fiom 
thence. 

Saying— lie’ll lade it dry to have his way : 

So do 1 wish the crown being so l.ir otl ; 

And so I chide the means that keep lacl'ioui it; 
And so 1 say— I’ll cut Uie causes oil', 

Flatteiiiig me with iiiipossibilities.— 

My eye’s too quick, my heait o’er weens too 
iiiucti. 

Unless my hand and strength could equal them. 
Well, say theie is no kingdom then for Hichard ; 
What Ollier pleasiiie can the world afl'uid? 
ril make iny heaven in a lady’s lap. 

And deck my body in e:iy oinanients, 

And witch sweet ladies with uiy words and 
looks. 

O miserable thought I and more unlikely. 

Than to accomplish twenty golden crowns! 

! Why, love forswoie me in my mothers womb : 
And, for I should not deal iii her sott taws, 

She did corrupt frail nature with a biihe 
To shrink mine arm up like a wither’d shrub ; 
To make an envious inouiitaiii on my back. 
Where sits deformity to mock my body ; 

To shape my legs ot an unequal size ; 

To disproportion me in every part. 

Like to a chaos, or an unliek’d heur-whelp. 

That carries no impression like the dam. 

And am 1 then a man to be belov’d T 

0 monstious fault, to haiboiir such a thought 1 
Then, since tiiis eaith atloids no joy to me. 

But to command, to check, to o’er hear such 
As aie of better peison iliaii myself. 

I’ll make my heaven— to dream upon the crown ; 
And, whiles 1 live, to account this woild but 
hell. 

Until my misshap’d trunk that hcais this head. 
Be round impaled* with a gloiious ciowii. 

And yet 1 know not how to get the ciuwn. 

For many lives stand between me and home : 
And 1, like one lost ni a (liuiny wood. 

That rents the ihoiii<’, and is rent with the 
thorns ; 

Seeking a way, and stiaying from the way ; 

Not knowing how to find the open air. 

But toiling desperately to niid it out, 

Tormrnt inysElt to catch tbe English crown ; 
And from that torment I will free myself. 

Or hew my way out with a bloody axe. 

Uhv, I cau smile, and muidei while 1 smite ; 
Ami cry content, to that which grieves my 
'heart ; 

And wet my cheeks with artificial tears, 

.And flame my face to all occasions. 

I'll diowii more sai'.ois than the mermaid shall ; 
I’ll slay more gazers than tbe basilisk ; 

I’ll play the orator as well as Nestor, 

Deceive more slity than Ulysses could. 

And, like a Sinoii, take another Tioy ; 

1 can add colours to the caineleon ; 

Change shapes with Proteus, for advrantages. 

And set the murd’rous Machiavel to school. 

Can 1 do this, and cannot get a crown f 
Tut I were it further olf. I’ll pluck U down. 

I [Exit. 

SCENE III.— France.— A Room in the 
Palace. 

Flourish. Enter Lewis the French King, 
and Lady hou k, attended ; the King takes 
his State. Then enter Queen Margaret, 
Prince Euwaro her son, and the Earl of 
Oxford. 

K. Lew. Fair queen of England, worthy Mar- 
garet, [Rising. 

Sit down with us ; it ill befits thy state. 
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And bitth, that thnii should’st stand, while 
Lewis doth sit* 

Q, Mar. No, mighty king of France ; now 
Margaret 

Must strike her sail, and learn a while to 4 erve, 
Where kings coniniaud. I was, 1 must con- 
fess. 

Great Albion's queen In former golden days : 

5ut now mischance hath trod my title down, 

And svitb dishonour laid me on the ground ; 
Where 1 must take like seat unto my lortuiie. 

And to niy humble seat conform myself. 

AT. Leu\ Why, say, fair queen, whence springs 
this deep despair f 

Q. Mar. From such a cause as fills mine eyes 
uilh tears. 

And stops iny tongue, while heart is drown'd in 
cares. 

A". Lem. Whate’er it be, be thou still like 
thyself, 

Aud sit thee by our side : yield not thy neck 

[SeatK her by him. 

To fortune’s yoke, but let thy dauntless niiiid 
Still ride in triumph over all mischance. 

He plain, queen Marearet, and tell thy grief ; 

It shall he ea<i’d, if Fiance can yield relief. 

Q. Mar. Those gracious words revue iny 
drooping thoughts, 

And gl\e iiiy tongue-tied soirows leave to 
speak. 

Now, theiefore, be it known to noble Lewis, 

That Heniy, sole possessor df my love. 

Is, of a kins', become a banish'd man, 

Aud fnic’d to live in Scotland a forlorn; 

W'hil" proud ambitious Edward, duke of York, 
Usui P '1 the regal title, and the scat 
Of England's trne-aiioiiited lawful king. 

This IS the cause, tnat I, poor Maigaret, 

With this niy son, piiiice Edward, Heniy's 
heir. 

Am come to crave thy just and lawful aid ; 

And, It thou tail us, all uui hope is done : I 

Scot land hath will to help, but cannot help; I 
Our people and our peers are ImuIi misled, * 
Oiir treasiiie seiz’d, our soldiers put to tliglit. 
And, as thou see’st, ourselves in heavy plight. 

A. Lett'. Renowned queen, with patience calm 
the storm, 

While we bethink a means to break it off. 

Q. Mar. The more we slay the stronger grows 
our toe. 

K. Lew. 'i'he more I stay, the more I'll suc- 
cour thee. 

Q. Mar. O but impatieuce waitetb on true 
sorrow : 

Aud sec, where comes the breeder of my sorrow. 
Enter Warwick, attended. 

K. Lew. What’s he, approacbeth boldly (o 
our presence 1 

Q. Mar. Our earl of Warwick, Edward's 
greatest friend. 

K. Lett'. Welcome, brave Warwick I What 
brings thee to France? 

[ Descending from his State, Queen 
Margaret rises. 

Q. Mar. Ay, now begins a second slorm to 
rise ; 

For this IS he, that moves both wind and tide. 

iVar. From woithy Edward, king of Albion, 
My lord and sovereign, and thy vowed friend, 

] come,— ill kindness and unfeigned love,— 

First, to do greetings to tliy royal person ; 

And, then, to crave a league of amity ; 

And, lastly, to confirm that amity 

With iiu|itul knot, if tlioii vouchsafe to grant 

That virtuous lady Bona, thy fair sister. 

To England's king in lawful marriage. 

Q. Mat . If that go forward, Henry's hope is 
done. 

War. And, gracious madam, \To Boma.] in 
our king's behalf, 

I am commanded, with your leave and favour. 
Humbly to kiss ^our hand, and with my tongue 
To tell the passion of my sovereign’s h-art ; 


KING HENRY VI. 533 

Where fame, late entering at his heedful ears. 
Hath plac'd ihy beauty's image, and thy virtue. 
Q. Mar. King Lewis,-aiid lady Bona,— hear 
bear me speak. 

Before you answer Warwick. His demand 
Springs not from Edward's well-meant honest 

lore. 

But from deceit, bred by necessity ; 

For bow can tyiants safely govern home, 
l/uiesa abroad they purchase grea alliance f 
To prove him tyrant this reason may suffice. 
That Henry iivetb still ; but weie he dead. 

Yet heie prince Edward stands, king Henry's 
sou. 

Look therefore, Lewis, that by this league and 
marriage 

Thou draw not on thy danger and dishonour : 
For though usurpers sway the rule a while. 

Yet heavens are just, and time suppressetb 
wrongs. 

War. Injurious Margaret i 
Prince. And why not queen f 
War. Because thy father Henry did usurp ; 
And thou no more art prince, than she is 
queen. 

Oif. Then Warwick disannuls great John of 
rjduut. 

Which did subdue the gieatest part of Spain; 
And, after John of Gaunt, Heiiiy the fourth. 
Whose wisdom was a mirror to the wisest ; 

And, after that wise prince, Henry the fifth, 

Who by his prowess conqueicd all Fr.ince ; 

Fioin these oiir Henry lineally descends. 

War. Oxford, how haps it, m this smooth 
discourse. 

You told not how Henry the sixth hath lost 
Ail that which Henry the fifth had gotten ? 
Methinks, these peers of France should smile at 
that. 

But for the rest,— You tell a pedigree 
Of thieescore aud two years ; a silly time 
To make piescnptioii for a kingdom's worth. 
OxJ. Why, Warwick, caust thou speak against 
tliy liege, 

Whom thou ohey'dst thirty and six years, 

Aud not bewray tliy treason with a blush? 

War. Can Oxlord, that did ever fence the 
right. 

Now buckler falsehood with a pedisree T 
Fur shame, leave Henry, and call Edward king. 
Osf. Call him my king, by uaosc injuiluus 
doom 

My elder brother, the lord Aubrey Vere, 

Was dune to death ? and mere than so, my 
father 

Even In the dow'iifall of ha mellow'd years, 
When nature brought him to the door of death ? 
No, Warwick, no ; while life upholds this arm. 
This arm upholds the li^iisc of Lancaster. 

War. And 1 the house of York. 

K. Lew. Queen Margaret, prince Edward, and 
Oxford, 

Vouchsafe, at our request, to stand aside. 

While 1 use fuither conference with Warwick. 

Q. Mar. Heaven grant, that Wai wick’s wuids 
bewitch him not ! 

IRetiring with the Prince and Oxford. 
K. Lew. Now, Warwick, tell me, even upon 
thy conscience. 

Is Edward your true king? for I were loath, 

To link with him that were not lawful chosen. 
War. Thereon 1 pawn my credit' aud mine 
honour. 

K. Lew. But is he gracious in the people’s 
eye ? 

War. The more, that Henry was unfortunate. 
K. Lew. Then further, ail dissembling set 
aside. 

Tell me for ti nth the measure of his love 
Unto our sister Doiu. 

War. Such it seems. 

As may behtein a moiiarcb like himself. 

Myself have often heard him say, and swear, * 
That this his love was an eternal plant ; 

^ Whereof the root was fix'd in virtue's groimd. 
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The leaves and fruit uiaintainM with beaut} 
sun ; 

Eaempt from envy,* but' not from disdain, 
Unless the lady Bona Quit his pain. 

AT. Lew. Now, sister, let us hear your firm 
resolve. 

Bona» Your grant, or ybur denial, shall bs 
uiine:*- 

Tet I confi^, [7b War.] that <^en ere tbii 
day. 

When 1 have heard your king's desert re- 
counted, 

Mine ear bath tempted judgment to desire. 

K. Lew. Then, Warwick, thus, — Our sister 
shall be Edward's ; 

And now forthwith shall articles be drawn 
Touching the Jointure that your king must 
make. 

Which with her lowry shall be Goiinterpois’d 
Draw near, riiieeii Margaret ; and be a witness. 
That Bona shall he wife to tiie English king. 

Prince. To Edward, but not to the English 
king. 

Q. Mar. Deceitful Warwick! it was thir de- 
vice 

By this alliance to make void my suit ; 

Before thy coming, Lewis was Henry’s friend. 

K. Lew. And still is friend to him and Mar« 
garet : 

But if your title to the crown be weak, 

(As may appear by Edward’s good success,) 

Then ’tis but reason that I be releas’d 
From giving aid, which late 1 promised. 

Yet shall you have all kindness at my hand. 
That your estate requires, and mine can yitid. 

War. Henry now lives in Scotland, at hia 
ease ; 

Where having nothing, nothing he can lose. 

And as for jou yourself, our quondam queen,— 
You have a father able to iiiaintaiii you ; 

And belter 'twere, you troubled him thaa 
France. 

Q. Mar. Peace, impudent and shameless War- 
wick, peace ; 

Proud setter-up and puller-down of kings : 

I will not hence, tin with iny talk and tears. 
Both full of truth, 1 make king Lewis behold 
Thy sly conveyance, f and thy lord’s falsi* 
Jove ; 

For both of you are birds of self-same feather. 

[A Horn sounded nithin. 

K,J^u'. Warwick, this , is some post to ui 
or thee. 


Enter a Mess£>'ger. 

Mess. My lord ambassador, these letters are 
for you ; 

Sent from your brother, marquis Montague. 

These from our king unt« your majesty.— 

And, madam, these for you; from whom, I 
know not, 

[To Maboaret. Titey all read their 

Jj€tt€irSm 

Oxf. I like it well, that onr fair queen and 
mistress 

Bmiles at her news, while Warwick frowns a! 
bis. 

Prince. Nay, mark, how Lewis sUmps as bi 
were nettled : 

I hope, all’s for tbe best. 

AT. f^ew. Warwick, what are thy news f and 
yonr*B fair queen t 

Q. Mar. Mine, such as fill my heart with 
unfaop*d joys. 

ffdr. Mine, full of sorrow and heart's du* 
content. 

JT. Lew, Wbat f has yonr king married tba 
lady Grey t 

And now, to sooth your forgery and his. 

Bends me a paper to persuade me patience t 

Sa this tbe alliance that he seeks with France ? 

Di^e be presume to scorn na In this nianuerf 


Q. Mar. 1 told yonr lumesty as much before 
This provetb Edward’s love and Warwick’s 
iioucsty. 

Mar. K^g Lewis, 1 here protest,— in sight 
of heaven. 

And by tbe hope 1 have of heavenly bliss,— 

That 1 am -dear fVom this misiieed of Edward’s i 
No more By king, for he dishonours me : 

But most Bimself, if be could see bis shame.— 
Did 1 forgn, that by the house of York 
My father same uaticnely to bis death t 
Did 1 let pass the abuse done to my niece ? 

Did I iraiKile him with the regal ciownf 
Did I put Henry from his native rif'lit; 

And am I guerdon’d * at tbe last.wiih shame? 
Shame on lamseif! for my dcseit is honour. 
And, to repair iiiy honour lost for him, 

I here renounce him, and return to Heuiy : 

My noble que n, let former grudges pass. 

And henceforth 1 am thy true sen itor ; 

1 vtill re\enge his wrong to lady Bona, 

And replant Henry in his foimer state. 

Q. Mar. Warwick, tlie&e words liavc turn*: 
iny hate to love ; 

And I forgive and quite forget old faults, 

And joy that thou becoui’^st king Heiirv’f 
friend. 

War. So much his friend, ay, his unfeiguet? 
friend. 

That, if king Lewis vouchsafe to furnish us 
^^llh some few bands of chosen solrlieis, 
ril undertake to laifil them on onr roa«>t, 

And force the tyrant from iiis seat h> war 
'lis not Ins new-made bride shall siicronr him ; 
And as for Clarence, as my letters tell me, 

He’s very likrly now to fall from him ; 

For matchiiis more for wanton lust than honour. 
Or than tor stiength and safet> of onr couiifi). 
Bona. Dear luotber, how shall Buna be .e* 
vens’d, 

But by the help to this distressed queen ? 

Q. Mar. Renowned prince, how shall poo. 
Henry live, 

Unless thou rescue him from foul despair ^ 

Bona. Hy quarrel, and this Eiiglir>li quccii » 
arc one. 

War. And mine, fair lady Bona, joins wiiif 
your's. 

K. Lew. And mi»e, with hcr's, and tliinc, an?! 
Margaret’s. 

Therefore, at last, firmly am resolv'd. 

Yum shall have aid. 

Q. Mar. Let me give humble thanks for bL 
at once. 

K. Lew. 1 ben England’s messenger retura 2 u 
post ; 

And tell false Edward, thy supposed kin<!. 

That is of France is sending over inaskcis. 
To revel it vuD hmi and his new bride : 

Thou ^eest what's past, go fear + thy king tvr'.ha* , 
Bona. Tell i.Im, in hope he’ll prove a widort 
er shortly. 

I’ll wear the billow garland for bis sake. 

Q. Mar. Trll him, my mourning weeds are 
laid aside. 

And 1 am ready to put armour on. 

War. Tell him from me, that be hath done 
me wri'Hg ; 

And therefore I’ll uncrown him, cre’t be long. 
There’s thy reward ; be gone. [Exit Mess. 

AT. Lew. But, Warwick, thou, 

And Oxford, wCth five tbonsand men. 

Shall cross tbs teas, and bid folse Edward 
battle : 

And, as occasion serves, this noble queen 
And prince shall follow viitb a fresh supply. 

Yet, ere thou go, but answer me one doubt 
Wbat pledge have we of tby firm loyalty T 
War. This shall assure my constant loy. 
ally 

That, ir our queen and this young prino* 
agree, 


* Malio*. «y katnA- 


t Jugirtug. 


• Bewsoded. 


t fright. 
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IMI join mine eldest daughter, and my joy. 

To him rortbwkli in holy wedlock bauds. 

Q. Mar, Yes, 1 agice, aud think yon for 
your inudoii ; — 

Sou Edward, she is fair and virtnotts. 

Therefore delay not, give thy hand to War> 
wick ; 

And, wall thy hand* thy faith irrevocable, 

't hat onty Warwick’s daughter shall be thine. 
Prince. Yes, I accept her, fur she well de* 
selves it ; 

And here, to pledge my vow, I give my hand. 

{He gives his hand to Warw ick. 
K, Lew. Wily stay ive now? These soldiers 
sliall be levied. 

And thoii, loid Bouihon, our high admiral, 

Shalt wall them over uiili our royal fleet. — 

I long, till Edward fall by war's mischance. 

For mocking marriage with a dame of France. 

[Lj.ennt aU but Warwick. 
War. 1 came from Edward as ambassador. 
But 1 I elm II his svvoin and inoital foe: 

Matter of iiiairuge was the chaige he gave me, 
Hut (lieailful war shall answer his demand. 

Mad he none else to make a stale, * but me ? 
Then none but 1 shall tuiii his jest to soiiovv. 

1 was the chief that lais’d him to the crown. 

And ril be chief to bring him down again : 

Not that 1 pity Henry’s niiserv, 

Hue seek revenge on Edward's mockerv. 

' {Exit. 


ACT i\ . I 

SCE\'E y. — London. — A Hoorn in the Palace. 

Enter GI.OSTER, Ci.AUEVCE, SOHERaST, Moic- 
TAUUE, and others. 

Glo. Now tell me, brother Clarence, what 
think you 

of tins new mairiage with the lady Grey? 

Hath not our brother made a worthy clioice? 
Clar, Alas, you know, 'tis far from hence to 
Fiance ; 

How could he stay till Warwick made return ? 
Sotti. My lords, foihear this talk; here comes 
the king. 

Flour isii. Enter King Edward, attended ^ 
Jjodt! Gkey, as Queen; Pembroke, Staf- 
ford, Hasiiacs, and others, 

Glo. And his well-chosen bride. 

Vtur. \ mind to t(;ll him plainly what I 
ihink. 

K. Fiw, Now brother of Clarence, how like 
yon OUT choice. 

That you stand pensive., as half malecoiitent ? 
Clar, As well as Lewis of l-iauce, or the 
earl of Warwick ; 

V\ hich are so weak of courage, and in judg- 
ment 

That they’ll take no offence at oiir abuse. 

AT. Edw. Suppose they take offence without a 
cause. 

They arc but Lewis and Warwick; I am Ed- 
ward, 

Your king and Wanvick's, and must have my 
will. 

Glo. And you shall have your will, because 
onr king ; 

Yet hasty marriage seldom provetb welL 
K. Edw, Yea, brother Uichard^ are you of- 
fended too t 
Glo, Not I t 

No ; God forbid that I should wisb foeni se- 
ver'd 

Whom God hath join'd together t ay, fiad 
'were pity, 

7 I auuder them that yoke so weU' together, 
hr. Edw. Setting your scorns, and your mis- 
llke aside, 

• A-BtaUinf novse^ a pretenr*^ 


Tell me some reason, why the lady Grey 
ShoBld nut become my wife, and Eiiglaiid's 
queen 

i And you loo, Somerset and Monta«nie, 

'Speak freely what you think. “ 

Clar, Then this is my opinion,— that kiii" 
Lewis “ 

Becomes your enemy, for mocking him 
About the marriage of the lady Bona. 

Gla. And Warwick, doing what you gave in 
charge. 

Is now dishonoured by tills new marriage. 

K, Edw. What, if both Lewis and Warwick 
be appeas'd, 

But such invention as I can devise ? 

' Mont. Yet to have join'd with France in such 
alliance, 

Would more have strengthen’d thisoiir common- 
wealth 

'Gainst foreign storms, than any home-bred 
marriage. 

Hast* Why, knows not Montague, that oi 
itself 

England is safe, if true within itself ! 

Mont. Yes ; but the safer, when 'tis back'd 
with Fiance. 

Hast. 'Tis better using France, than trusting 
France, 

Let us be back’d vviili God, and with the seas, * 
Which he hath given for fence impregnable. 

And with their helps oiilv defend curselves , 

In them and m ourselves, our safely lies. 

Clar. For tins one speech, lord Hastings we'l 
deserves 

To have the heir of the lord Hmigerford. 

K, Ediv. Ay, what of that? it was my will, 
and giant ; 

And, for this once, my will shall stand for law. 

Glo. And yet, methiiiks, your grace hath no: 
done well, 

To give the heir aud daughter of lord Scales 
Unto the hi other of >our loving bride ; 

She better would have fitted me or Clarence ; 

But 111 your bride )ou bury brotherhood. 

Clar. Or else you would not have bestow'd 
the heir f 

Of the loid Bviiivitle on yoiir new wife's sou 
And leave your brothers to go speed else- 
where. 

K. Edw. Alas, poor Clarence ! is it for a 
wife. 

That thou art malecoiitent 7 1 will provide 
thee. 

Clar. In clioosiiig for yourself you show'd 
your judgment : 

Which, being shallow, you shall give me leave 
To play the broker in mine own behalf ; 

And, to that end, I sboitly mind to leave you. 

AT. Edjc. Leave me, or ta.iy, Edward will be 
king. 

And not be tied unto his brother's win. 

Q. Eliz. My lords, befoie it pleas'd Iris mst* 
jesty 

To raise my state to title of a queeiu 
Do me hut right, and you must all coufesa 
That 1 was not ignotrie of descent, 

And meaner than myself have had like forfime. 
But as this title honours me and mine, 

So your dislikes, to whom I would be pleasmg, 
Du cloud my joys with danger and wifh sov 
row. 

iT. Edw. My love, forbear to fhwn upon tbetr 
frowns : 

What daugei), or what sorrow can BefoB thee 
So long as Edward is tfty constaid friend’, 

Aud their true sovereign, whom they ittnst 
obey? 

Nay, whom toey sfas{B obey, and .Ibsw 

tOO', 

Unless they seek for Mfred at my hands t 

* Tbit has beevth«<ailvice of cvarywMMv srhA'iil anv^ 
;a|e nniicntood and favoured the nvtevmoof'Banlaiti. 

I 4 The heiressea of pfeat estates Werh ill tie wardship 
of the lung, who arbitrarily aud often seeadalouatf 
I notched than to his favourites . 
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Which if they do, yet will 1 keep tbee safe. 

And they shall feel the venjfeaiice of my wrath. 

Gtc. 1 hear, yet say not much, but think the 
more. Uside. 

Enter a Messenger. 

AT. £3dw. Mow, messenger, what letters, or 
what news. 

From France t 

Mess. My sovereign liege, no letters and few 
wtwds ; 

But such as I, without your special pardon. 

Dare not relate. 

AT. Edtv. Go to, we pardon thee : therefore, in 
brief, 

Tell me their words as near as thou caiist guess 
them. 

What answer makes king Lewis onto onr letters ? 

Mess. At niy depart, these were his very 
words ; 

Go tell false Edward, thy supposed king, 
That Lewis of France is sending over 
maskers. 

To revet it with him and his ife»> bride. 

K. Edu\ Is Lewis so brave ? belike, he thinks 
me Henry. 

But what said lady Bona to my marriage f 

Mess. These were her words, utter'd with mild 
disdain ; 

Tell him, in hope he'll prove a uidower 
shortly, 

J'll wear the willow garland for his sake. 

K. Edw, 1 blame nut her, she could say little 
less; 

She had the wrong. But what said Henry's 
queen ; 

For 1 have heard, that she was there in place/ 

Mess, Tell him, quoth she, my mourning 
weeds are done, t 

And I am ready to put armour on. 

K. Edw. Belike, she mmds to play the 
Amazon. 

But what said Warwick to these injuries t 

Mess. He, more incens'd against your majesty 
Than all the rest, discharg'd me with these 
words ; 

Tell him from me, that he hath done me wrong. 
And therefore I'll uncrown him, ere't be long, 

K, Edw. Ha! durst the traitor breathe out so 
proud words f 

Well, 1 will arm me, lieing thus forewarn’d : 

They shall have wars, and pay for their pre- 
sumption. 

But say, is Warwick friends with Margaret ? 

Mess. Ay, gracious sovereign ; they are so 
link’d in friendship, 

That young prince Edward marries Warwick’s 
daiiehter. 

Clar. Belike, the elder ; Clarence will have 
the younger. 

Now, brother king, farewell, and sit you fast. 

For 1 will hence to Warwick’s other daughter ; 
That, though I want a kingdom, yet iii mar- 
riage 

1 may not prove inferior to yourself.— 

Yon, that love me and Warwick, follow me. 
[Erit Clabence, and Somerset Jollows. 

Glo. Not I : 

My thoughts aim at a further matter ; I 
net for love of Edward, but the crown. 

[Aside, 

AT. Edw. Clarence and Somerset both gone tOi 
Warwick I 

Yet am I arm’d against the worst can fiappen ; 
And baste is needful in this desperate case.— 
Pembroke, and Stafford, you in our behalf 
Go levy men, and make, prepare for war : 

They Rie already, or quickly wilt be landed : 
Myself In person will straight follow you. 

[Exeunt Pembroke and Stavford. 
But, ere i go, Hastiugs, aud Montague, 

Resolve my doubt. You twain, of all the test. 
Are near to Warwick, by hloud and by alliance : 

* PreMBU 
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I Tell me, if yon love Warwick more than met 
I If it be so, then both depart to him ; 

1 rather wish you foes, than hollow friends ; 

But if yon mind to bold your true obedience. 

Give me aasurtnee with soiiie friendly vow. 

That I may never have you in suspect. 

Mont, So God help Moutague, as be proves 
true I 

East. And Hastiugs, as he favours Edward’s 
cauiel 

AT. Edw. Now, brother Richard, will you stand 
by usT 

Glo, Ay, ill despite of all that shall withstand 
you. 

K, Edw, Why to ; then am I sure of victory. 
Now therefore let ns hence ; and lose no hour. 
Till we meet Waiwick with his foreign powei. 

[Exeunt 

SCENE II. — A plain in Warwickshire. 

Enter Warwick and Oxford, with French 
and other Forces. 

War, Trust me, my lord, all hitherto goes 
well ; 

The common people by numbers swarm to us. 

♦ 

Enter Clarence and Somerset. 

Blit see, where Somerset and Clarence come ;— 
Sprak suddenly, my lords, aie we all friends T 
Clar. Fear not that, my lord. 

War, Then, gentle Clarence, welcome unto 
Warwick ; 

And wticonie, Somerset I hold it cowardice, 
To rest mistrustful where a no; le heart 
Hath pawn’d an open hand in sign of love ; 

Else might 1 tbiuk, that Clarence, Edwaul’^ 
brother. 

Were but a feigned friend to our proceedings : 
But welcome, Clarence ; my daughter shall be 
tbine 

And now what rest, but, in night's overture, 

Tby brother being carelessly encamp'd. 

His soldiers luikmg in the towns auoiit. 

And blit attended by a simple guard, 

We may surprize and take hiiu at onr pleasure f 
Our scouts have found the ad\eiiture very 
easy ; 

That as Ulysses, and stout Diomede, 

With -sleiglit aud manhood stole to Rhesus' 
tents. 

And brought from thence the Thracian fatal 
steeds : 

So we, well cover’d with the mghl’s black 
mantle ; 

At unawares may beat down Edward's guard, 

Aud seize bimself; I say not — slaugiiter him. 

For 1 intend but only to surprise him.— 

You, that will follow me to this aileinpt, 
Applaud the name of Henry, with your leader. 

[They all cry, Henry 
Why, then, let’s on our way in silent sort : 

Fur Warwick and bis friends, God and Saint 
Geoigel [Exeunt. 

SCENE III.’— Edward's Camp, near War. 
wick. 

Enter cerfaiu Watch mem, to guard the King's 
Tent. 

1 Watch. Come on, in> masters, each man 

take bis stand : 

The king, by this, is set him down to sleep. 

2 Watch. What, will he not to-bedt 

1 Watch. Why, no : for he bath made a so- 

lemn vow 

Never to lie and take hfs natural rest. 

Till Wanvlck, or himself, be quite suppress’d. 

2 Watch, To-morrow then, belike, shall be 

the day, 

If Warwick be so near as men report. 

3 Watch. But say, I pray, what nobleman Is 

that. 

That with the king here resietli In his tent 1 


t Thrown off. 
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1 Watch, *Tis the lord Hastings, the king's 

ebiefest friend. 

8 Watch. Oh I is it so f But tvhy commatids 
the king. 

That his chief followers lodge in towns about 
him. 

While he himself keepeth in the cold fleid t 

2 Watch, 'Tis the more honour, because more 

dangerous. 

3 Watch. Ay; but give me worship and 

quietness, 

I like it better than a dangerous honour. 

If Warwick knew in what estate he stands, 

*Tis to he doubted, he would waken him. 

1 Watch. Unless our halberts did shut up his 

passage. 

2 Watch. Ay : wherefore else guard we his 

ro>al teuti 

But to defend his person from night-foes f 

Enter Warwick, Clarence, Oxford, Somer- 
set, and Forces. 

War. This Is his tent ; and see, where stand 
his guard. 

Courage, my masters : honour now, or never I 
But follow me, and Edward shall be our*3. 

1 Watch. Who goes there I 

2 Watch. Stay, or thou diest. 

[Warwick, and therest^ cry oZf—W'arw Ick I 

Warwick! and set upon the puard ; tvho 
J^Vt crijing—KnuX Ann .'—Warwick, a/id 
the rest Joilowing them. 

The Drum heating^ and Trumpets sounding, 
Itc-entcr Warwick, and the rest, bruniing 
the King out t>i a (ionn, sifting in a Chair ; 
Glostlr and Hastings jiy. 

Sam. What arc they that flv there 1 
War. Richard and Hastings : let them go, 
here's the duke. 

K. Edu\ The duke! why, Warwick, when we 
parted last. 

Thou call'iist me king t 

War. A>, but the case is alter'd : 

When you disgrac'd me in my eirihassade. 

Then I degraded you from being king. 

And come now to create you duke of York. 

Alas I how should you govern any kitigdoiii. 

That know not how to use ambas.sadois ; 

Nor how to be contented with one wife; • 

Nor bow to use your brothers hroilicily ; 

Nor how to study lor the people's weltare ; 

Nor how to shroud yourself from eneiiiiesT 
K. Etlu'. Yea, brother of Clarence, ait thou 
hcie tool 

Nay, then 1 see that Edward needs must 
down. — 

Yet, Warwick, in despite of all mischance. 

Of thee thyself, and all thy compkees, 

Edward will always bear himself as king : 

Though fortune's malice overthrow my slate. 

My mind exceeds the compass of her wheel. 

War. Then, for his miud, * be Edward Eng- 
land’s king ; \Takes oj kis Croun. 
But Henry now shall wear the English crown. 
And be true king indeed : thou but the sha- 
. dow. — 

My iQfd of Somerset, at my request. 

See that forthwith duke Edward he convey'd 
Unto my brother, archbishop of York. 

When 1 have fought with Pembroke and his 
fellows. 

I'll follow you, and tell what answer 
Lewis, and the lady Bona, send to him ^ 

Now, for a while, farewell, good duke of York. * 
K. Edw. What fates impose, that men must 
needs abide ; | 

It boots not to resist both wind and tide. 

. [Eiit King Edward, led out j Sumer.set, 
rvith him. 

Oxf. W'hat now remains, my lord, for us to 
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War. Ay, that's the first thing that wc have 
to do ; 

To free king Henry from Imprisonment, 

And see him seated in the regal throne. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE IV.—London. — A Room in the 
Palace. 

Enter Queen Elizabeth and Rivers. 

Riv. Madam, what makes you in this sudden 
change f 

Q. Eliz. Why, brother Rivers, are yon yet to 
learn, 

What late mislortune is befall'n king Edward ? 
Riv. V\ hat, loss of some pitch'd battle agaiubt 
Warwick ? 

Q. Eliz. No, but the loss of his own royal 
person. 

Riv. Then is my sovereign slain ? 

Q. Eltz. Ay, almost slaiii, for he is taken pri- 
soner ; 

Lilher hetray'd by falsehood of his guard. 

Or by his foe sui priz’d at unawares ; 

And, as I turthei have to niuierstand. 

Is new comuiittcd to the bishop of York, 

Fell Warwick's brother, and by that oiir foe. 

Riv. 1 hesc news, 1 must confess, are full of 
grief : 

Yet, gracious madam, bear it as yon may ; 
Warwick may lose, that now bath won the 
day. 

Q. Eliz Till then, fair hope must hinder I' fv-’s 
dec ay. 

And I the rather wean me from despair. 

For loxe of Edward's otfspriuir in my womb : 
Tins IS It that makes me hi idle passion, 

And bear with mildness my misfortune's 
Cl OSS ; 

Ay, av, for this I draw in many a tear. 

And stop the rising of blood-suckiiig sighs. 

Lest with niy sighs or tears I blast or drown 
King Edward's fruit, true heir to the .English 
crown. 

Riv, But, madam, where is Warwick then be- 
come t 

Q.Eltz. 1 am informed, that he conics towards 
London, 

To set the crown once more on Henry’s bead ; 
Guess tboii the lesl; king Edward’s friends must 

doH'ii. 

Blit, to pi event the tyrant’s violence, 

(For tiiist not him that bath once broken 
taith,) 

I’ll hence lorihwith unto the sanctuary, 

Fo save at least the heir of Edward’s light; 
There shall [ rest secuie from force and 
fiaud. 

Come theiefore, let us fly, while wc may fly ; 

If Waiwick take us, we are sure to die. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE V.—A Park near Middlehan CasHe 
in Yorkshire. 

Enter G'loster, Hastings, Sir William 
Stanley, and others, 

Glo, Now, my loid Hastings, and Sir William 
Stanley, 

Leave off to wonder why I drew you hither. 

Into this chiefest thicket of the park. 

Thus stands the case : You know, our king my 
brother. 

Is prisoner to the bishop ^erc, at whose bunda 
He hath good usage and great liberty ; 

And often, hut attended with weak guard. 

Comes hunting this way to disport himself. 

1 have ad\£rtis'd him by secret means. 

That if about this hour, he make this way. 
Under the colour of his usual game, ^ 

He shall here find his friends, with horse and 
men, 

To set him free from his captivity. 


* l,t, lu hill mind : ai farts hit own miad goes. 
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Enter JSlng Edward, and a Hdntsman. 


ffunt. This way, niy lord ; for this way lies 
the game. 

JT. Edtir. Nay, this way, man ; see, where the 
huntsmen stand. — 

Now, brother of Gloster, lord Hastings, and the 


rest. 

Stand you thus close, to steal the bishop's deer t 
Glo. Brother, the time and case requireth 

haste ; 

Your horse stands ready at the park corner. 

AT. Edio. But whither shall we then T 
EasL To Lynn, my lord ; and ship from thence 
to Flanders. 

Clo. Well guess’d, believe me ; for that was 


my meaning. 

E. Edw. Stanley, I will requite thy forward- 
ness. 

Glo. But wherefore stay we f 'tis no time to 


talk. 

K. Edw. Huntsman, what say’st thou ? wilt 
thou go along ? 

Hunt. Better do so, than tarry and be hang’d. 
Glo. Come then, away; let’s have no more 


ado. 

A". Edw. Bishop, farewell : shield tLee fiom 
Warwick’s frown ; 

And pray that I may repossess the crown. 

{Eieunt. 


SCENE VI.—A Room in the Tower. 

Enter King Hknut, Clarence, Warwick, 
Somerset, yoMW" Richmond, Oxford, Mon- 
tague, Lieutenant of the Toner ^ and At- 
tendants. 

K. Hen. Master lieutenant, now that God and 
friends 

Have shaken Edward from the regal seat, I 
And turn'd my captive state to liberty, | 

My fear to hope, my sorrows unto j<i>s ; 

At our enlargement what are thy due fees ? I 
Eieu. Subjects may challenge nothing of their 
sovereigns ; 

But, if an humble prayer may prevail, 

1 then crave pardon ot your majesty. 

K. Hen. For what, heuteuant 1 for well nsing 
me ? 

Nay, be thou sore. I'll well requite thy kind- 
ness, 

For that it made my iirprisonment a pleasure : 
Ay, such a pleasure as iucaged birds 
Conceive, when, after many moody thoughts. 

At last, by notes of household harmony. 

They quite forget their low of liberty,— 

But, Warwick, after God, thou set’st me free, I 
And chiefly therefore 1 thank God and thee ; 

He was the author, tbon the instrument. 
Therefore, that I may conquer fortune’s spite, 

By living low, where fortune cannot hurt me ; ; 

And that the people of this blessed land I 

May not be punish’d with my thwarting stars ; 
Warwick, altbough my head still wear the 
crown, 

I here resign my government to thee. 

For thou art fortunate in all thy deeds. 

War. Your grace bath still been fam’d for 
virtuons ; | 

And now may seem as wise as virtuous. 

By spying and avoiding fortane’s malice. 

For few men rightly temper with the stars : • 

Yet in this one thing let me blame your grace, , 
For choosing me, wboi Clarence is in place, f 
Clar. No, WarwiclL tbon art worthy of the 
sway, ^ 

To whom the heavens, in thy nativity, 

Adjudg'd an olive branch and laurel crown. 

As likely to be bieased in peace and war ; 

And therefore i yield thee my free eonsent. 

War. And i choose Clareiiee only for pro- 
tector. 


K. Heft. Warwick and Clarence, give me both 
your bands ; 

Now join yonr hands, and, with your bandS; 
your hearts ; 

That no dissentlon binder government : 

I make you both protectors of this laud ; 

While myself will lead a private life. 

And in devotion spend my latter days, 

Tu siu'B rebuke, and my Creator's praise. 

War. W'haC answers Clarence to his sove- 
reign's will f 

Clar. That he consents, if Warwick }ield 
consent ; 

For on thy fortune I repose myself. 

War. Why then, though loath, yet must 1 bt' 
content : 

We’ll yoke together, like a double shadow 
To Henry’s body, and supply his place; 

I mean, in bearing weight of government. 

While he enjoys the honour and his ease. 

And, Clarence, now then it is more than need- 
ful. 

Forthwith that Edward be pronounc’d a traitor. 
And all bis lauds and goods be conflscate. 

Clar. What else? and that succession be de- 
termin’d. 

War. Ay, tbercin Clarence shall not want Iii-« 
part. 

K. Hen. But, with the first of all your cbn.: 
aftairs, 

Let me entreat, (for I command no mere,) 

That Margaret your queen, and iny son Edward, 
Be sent loi, to’ielurii fioiu France with speed : 
For, till 1 see them heie. h> doubtful iv^ai 
Mv joy of liberty is half eclips’d. 

Clar. It shall be done, my bO\erelgn, with ah 
speed. 

K. Hen. M) lord of Somerset, what jouth is 
that, 

Of whom you seem to have so tender caie ’ 

Sum. My liege, it is young Hent> ; eail of 
llichiriond. 

A'. Hen. Come hither, England’s hope : ii 
secret powers 

[La^fs kis Hand on hts Head. 
Suggest but truth to my divining thoughts. 

This pretty lad* will prove our couiitiy’s bliss. 
His looks are lull of peaceful majesty ; 

His head by nature fram’d to wear a crown, 
ills hand to wield a sceptic ; and biiiiseif 
Likely, in tune, to bless a regal tin one. 

Make much of him, my lords ; for* this is he. 
Must help you more than you are hurt by me. 

Enter a Messenger. 

War. W'bat news, my frieud ? 

Mess. That Edward is escaped fiom your 
brother. 

And fled, as he bears since, to Burgundy. 

War. Unsavoury news : Bat how made be 
escape? 

Mess. He waa convey'd by Richard duke ot 
Gloster, 

And the lord Hastings, who attended t him 
111 secret ambush on the forest side, 
tnd fiom the bishop’s huntsmen rescued him ; 
For hunting was bis daily exercise. 

War. My brother was too careless of his 
charge.— 

But let us hence, my sovereign, to provide 
A salve for any sore that may betide. 

[Exeunt King Henry, War. Clar. Lieut. 
and Attendants. 

Sorn. My lord, 1 like not ot this flight ot 
Edward’s : 

For, donbUess, Burgundy will yield him help ; 
And we shall have mere wars, before’! be 
long. 

As Henry's late presaging prophecy 
Did glad my* heart, with hope of this young 
Richmond ; 


* Ahervrard Htiiry Tl!. who pat an end I* tbs civl 
war betweeathe two booMt. 

t i. c. Woitod for him. 


* Few men cenfora tbeirteapor SotbtirdaotiBjr. 
V Ptomdu 
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So doth njy heart misgive me, in Uiese conflicts 
What may befall him, to his harm and oar’s : 
Therefore, lord Oxford, to prevent the worst, 
Foithwitb we’ll send him hence to Brittany, 

Till storms be past of civil enmity. 

Oxf. Ay ; for if Edward repossess die crown, 
'Tis like that lUchmond with the rest shall 
down. 

Som. It shall be so ; he shall to Brittany. 

Come therefore, let’s about it speedily. 

[Exeunt^ 

SCENE VIL—Before York. 

Enter King Edward, Glostbh, Habtinqs, 
and Forces, 

K, Edw. Now, brother Richard, lord Hast- 
ing<!, and the rest ; 

Yet thus tar fortune niaketh us amends. 

And bays, that once more I shall interchange 
My waned state for Henry’s regal crown. 

Well have we pass’d, and now repass’d the 
seas, 

And brought desired help from Burgundy : 

What thou remains, we being thus arriv’d 
iTuin Kavenspurg haven before the gates of 
York, 

But that we enter, as into our dukedom Y 

Glo. The gates made fast I— Brother, ! like 
not this ; 

For many men, Uiat stumble at the threshold. 

Are well foretold— that danger links within. 

K. Edw. Tush, man I abodements must net 
now aftright us : 

fair or foul means wc must enter in, 
i’or hither will our friends repair to us. 

Hast. My liege, I’ll knock once more, to 
summon them. 

Enter, on the Walls, the Mayor of York, 
and his Brethren. 

May, My lords, we were forewarned of jour 
coming, 

And shut the gates for safety of cm selves; 

For now we owe allegiance unto Heniv. 

K. Edw. Bur, master major, it litnry be 
jour king. 

Yet Edward, at the least, is diike of York. 

May. True, my good lord ; I know you for 
no less. 

K. Edw. Why, and I challenge iiotliing but 
my dukedom ; 

As being well content with that alone. 

Glo. But, when the lox bath once got in his 
nose. 

He’ll soon find means to make (be body follow. 

[Aside. 

Hast. Why, master mayor, why stand jou in 
a doubt f 

Open the gates, we are king Henry's friends. 

May. Ay, say you so ? the gates shall then be 
open'd. 

[Exeunt from above. 

Glo. A wise stout captain, and persuaded 
soon 1 

Hast. Tbe good old man would fain that all 
were well. 

So ’twere not 'long of him : • but, being enter'd, 
1 doubt not, I, but we shall soon persuade 
Both him, and all bis biothe’.s, nuto reason. 

Re-enter the Mayor and two Aldbrhbn, 
below. 

K. Edw. So, master mayor : tbeae gates must 
not be shut. 

But in the night, or In tbe time of war. 

Wbatl fear not, caa, but yield me up tbe! 
keys ; 

[Taket his keys. 

for Edward will defend the town and thee. 

And all those friends that deign to fellow me. 

• Th« najor is wilk WB shovid entar, w be me / 
not be blamed. 
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Drum^Enter Momtcomebt and Forces^ 

marching, 

Glo, Brother, this is Sir John Montgomery, 
Our trusty friend, unless 1 he deceiv’d. 

K. Edw. Welcome, Sir John ! But why come 
you in arms ? 

Mont, To help king Edward in his time of 
storm, 

As every loyal subject ought to do. 

K. Edw. Thanks, good Montgomery : Cut we 
now forget 

Our title to the crown ; and only claim 
Oar dukedom, till God please to send the rest. 

Mont. Then fare you well, for 1 will hence 
again ; 

I came to serve a king, and not a dpke, — 
Drummer, stiikc up, and let us march away. 

[A March begun. 

K. Edw. Nay, stay. Sir John, a while ; and 
we'll debate. 

By what safe means the crown may be re- 
cover’d. 

Mont. What talk jou of debating? in few 
words. 

If you’ll not here proclaim jourself our king. 

I’ll leave you to your foitiine ; and be gone. 

To keep them back that come to succour you : 
Why should we fight, if >ou pretend no title,? 

Glo. W'hy brother, wheretore stand you on 
nice points ? 

K. Edw. Whei we grow stronger, then we’ll 
make ou'‘ claim. 

Till then, 'lis windcm to conceal our meaning. 

Hast. Away with scrupnlous wit I now arnis 
must rule. 

Glo. And fearless minds climb soonest unto 
Clowns. 

Brother, we will proclaim jou out of hand ; 

The bimt* thereof will bring joii many friends. 

K. Edw. Then be it as jou will ; lor 'Us my 
right. 

And Heiirj but usurps the diadem. 

Mont. Ay, now my sovereign speuketb like 
biuiseli ; 

And DOW will 1 be Edw’ard’s champion. 

Hast. Sound, trumpet ; Edward shall be beie 
proclaim’d : — 

Come, fellow-soldier, make thon proclamation. 

[Giles him a Paper. Flourish, 

Sold. [Beads.] Eduard the fourth, by the 
grace of God, king of England and France, 
and loid of Ireland, S^c. 

Mont. And whosoe’er gainsays king Edw'ard’s 
right. 

By this I challenge him to single fight. 

[Throws down his Gauntlet. 

All. Long live king Edward the fourth 1 

K. Edw. Thauks, brave Montgomery and 
thanks unto you all. 

If fortune serve me. Til requite this kindness. 
Now, for this night, let’s harbour here in York : 
And when tbe morning sun shall raise bis car 
Above the border of this horizon, 

We’ll forward towards Warwick and his mates; 
For well I wot f that Henry is no soldier. — 

Ah 1 ,froward Clarence, how evil it beseems 
tbee, 

To flatter Henry, and forsake thy brother 1 
Yet, as we may, we’ll meet both thee and 
W’arwick. — 

Come on, brave soldiers ; doubt not of Uie 
day; 

And, that ouce gotten, doubt not of large pay. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE Till,— London.— A Room in the 
Palace. 

Enter King Henry, Warwick, Clarknck, 
Montagus, Ekrtbr, and Oxford. 

War, What counsel,, lords? Edward from 
BelgiH, 


* Xoisa, report. 


t Knew. 
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With- baity Oermans, and blnnt Holtandcn, 

Hath pasi'd in aafety through Ih^ narrow seas, 

4ud with his troops doth march aniaiii to 
London ; 

itnd many ^iddy people flock to him.' 

Osf, Let's levy men» and beat him hack 
again* 

Clar. K little Are Is quickly trodden out : 
Which, being siifler'd, livers cannot quench. 

War* In Warwickshire 1 have uue-heaited 
friends. 

Not mutinous in peace, yet bold in war ; 

Those wilt 1 muster up : —and thou, son Cia* 
reuce, 

Shalt stir, in SuflTulk, Norfolk, and in Rent, 

The knights and gentlemen to come with 
thee 

Thou, brother Moiita^ie, in Buckingham, 
Northampton, and in Leicestershire, slialt find 
Men well inclin'd to hear what thou com- 
mand's! 

And thou, brave Oxford, wondrous well-belov'd, 
In Oxfordshire shall muster up thy friends. — 

Mv sovereign, with the loving citizens. 

Like to bis island, girt In with the ocean, 

Or modest Dian, circled with her ii}iiiplis. 

Shall rest in London, till we come to bitii. — < 

Fair lords, take leave, and stand not to reply. — I 
Farewell, my sovereign. , 

K. Hen. Farewell, my Hector, and my Troj's 
true bope. 

Clar. In sigu of truth, 1 kiss your highness* 
hand. 

K. Hen. Well-minded Clarence, be thou for- 
tunate ! 

Mont. Comfort, my lord and so I take my 
leave. 

Oaf. And thus [Kissing Henry's hand.] 1 
seal iiiy truUi, and bid adieu. 

K. Hen. Sweet Oxfuid, and my loving Mon- 
tague, 

And all at once, once more a happy farewell. 
War. Farewell, sweet loi ds ; let’s meet at 
Coventry. 

[K^eu/it Wan. Clar. Oxf. and Mont. 
K. Hen. Here at the palace will I rust 
a while. 

Cousin of Exeter, what tliinks your lordship T 
Metbinks, the power that Edward hath in held. 
Should not be able to encounter mine. 

Exe. The doubt is, that he will seduce the 
rest. 

K. Hen. That's not my fear, my meed * bath 
got me fame. 

1 have not stopp'd mine ears to their demands. 
Nor {vdsted otT their suits with slow delays ; 

My pity hath been balm to heal their wounds. 
My mildness hath allay'd their swelling giiefs. 
My mercy dry'd their water-flowing tears ; 

1 have not been desirous of their wealth, 

Nor much oppress'd them with great siihvidies. 
Nor forward of revenge, thnugb they much err'd: 
Then why should they love Edward more than 
me t 

No, Exeter, these graces challenge grace : 

And, when the lion lawns npon the lamb. 

The lamb will never cease to follow him. 

[Shout within.] A Lancaster ! A Lancaster ! 
J^e. Hark, bark, my lord 1 what shouts are 
these 1 

Enter King Eowarp, Oldster, and Soldiers. 
K. Edw. Seize on the sbamc-fac'd Henry, 
bear him hence, 

And once again proclaim us king of England. 
You are the fount, that makes small brooks to 
flow ; 

Now stops thy spring ; my sea shall rack them 
dry. 

And swell so tnach the higher by their ebb. — 
HeuM with him to the Tower; let him not 
speak. 

{Exeunt some icith King HzNitY. 


Act V. 

And, lords, towards Coventry bend we olt 
course. 

Where peremptory Warwick now remains ; 

The sun shines hot, and, if we use delay. 

Cold biting winter mars uiir hop'd-fur hay. * 
uto. Away netimes, beture fais forces join. 

And take the great-giown traitor unawares : 

Brave wariiurs, juarch amain towards Coventry. 

[ExeunU 


ACT V. 

SCENE I. — Coventry, 

Enter t upon the Ffa/fv, Warwick, f Ac Mayor 
of Coventry, tiro Mcsaenoers and others. 
War, Where is the post, that came from 
valiant Oxford ! 

How far hence is thy lord, mine honest fel- 
low T 

1 Mess. By this at Dunsmore, marching hi- 

therward. 

' War, How far off is oiir brother Monta- 
gue T— 

Where is the |>ost that came from Montague ’ 

2 Mess. By ib:s at Daiutry, with a piii^iant 

troop. 

Enter Sir John Sjmerville. 

War, Say, Soniervilte, what sajs my loving 
sou f 

And, by the guess, how nish is Clarence now 7 
Sum. At Soutbaui I did leave him uitli hi.s 
forces, 

.\nd do expect him here some two lionrs hence. 

heard. 

War, Then Clarence Is at hand, 1 heai his 
drain. 

Som, It is not bis, my lord ; here Souiham, 
lits ; 

The drum your honour bears, rnarcheth from 
Waiwick. 

War, Who should that bet belike, uulook’d- 
for fneiidi*. 

Som. They are at band, and you shall quickly 
know. 

Drums. Enter King Edward, Gloster, 
and Fortes, mai clung. 

K. Edw. Go, trumpet, to the walls, and 
sound a parlt*. 

Glo, See bow the surly Warwick mans the 
wail. 

War, O unhid spite 1 is sportful Edw aid 
come T 

Where slept our scouts, or how are they 
seduc'd. 

That we could bear no news of bis repair 7 
K. Edw. Now, Warwick, wilt thuii ope tlie 
city gates. 

Speak gentle words, and Iiuoibly bend tli> 
knee 7— 

Call Edw aid— king, and at his bands be£ 
mercy, 

And be shall pardon thee these outrages. 

War. Nay, rather, wilt thou draw thy foices 
hence. 

Confess who set thee up, and pluck’d thee 
down 7— 

Call Warwick— patron, and be penitent, 

And thuu sbalt otill p mam the duke ot York. 
Gio. I thought, at least, he would have said 
— the king; 

Or did he make the jest against his will 7 
War. U not a duKedoin, Sir, a goodly gift 7 
Glo. Ay, by my faith, lor a poor earl to give T 
ril do thee service for so good a gift, f 

War. 'Twas I, that gave the kingdom to thy 
b.’otber. 


* The alliitioa is to the proverb, “ Make lisy Whilo 
the sun thiiifn." 

t i. s. Baroll mvself among thy depenrienrs. 
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K. Edtv. Why, then *118 mine, if but by War- 
wick’s gift. 

JVar. Thou art no Atlas, for so great a 
weight : 

And, weakliii", Warwick takes his gift again ; 
AikI Henry is my kiug, Wanvick his subj<^t« 

AT. Edw, But Warwick’s king is Edward’s 
prisoner : 

And, gallant Warwick, do hut answer this,— 
What IS the body, when the head is otl? 

Gto, Alas, that Waiwick had no more fore- 
cast, 

But, whiles he thought to steal the single ten, 
The king was tlily linger’d fioin the deck!* 

You left poor Heiiiy at the bishop’s palace. 

And, ten to one, you’ll meet him in the Tower. 

K, Edw. ’I'ls even so; yet you are Wat wick 
£tlll. 

Glo. Come, Warwick, take the time, kneel 
down, kneel down : 

Nay, when? strike now, or else the iron cools. 

V'ar. 1 Jifld rather chop this hand off at a 
blow, 

And with the other fling it at thy face. 

Than bear so low a sail, to strike to thee. 

A'. Edw. Sail how thou caust, have wind and 
tide thy fnend ; 

This band, fast wound about thy coal-black 
luir. 

Shall, willies the head is warm, and new cut 
off. 

Write ill the dust this sentence with thy 
blood. — 

Ulnd-changtiig Warwick now can change no 
mor e» 

Enter Oxford, with Drum and Colours. 

ICiir. O cheerful colours I see, where Oxford 
cornea ! 

Oif. Oxford, Oxfoid, for Lancaster! 

[Oxford and /its Forces enter the City. 

G!o. The gates are open, let us enter too. 

A'. Edw. So other toes may set upon our 
hacks, 

Stand we in good array; for they, no doubt, 

Will issue out again, and bid us battle: 

If not, the city, benig but of small defence, 

\Ne'll quickly louse the traitors in the same. 

ITar. O welcome Oxford ! for wc want thy 
help. 

Enter Mo.xtague, with Drum and Colours, 

Mont. Montague, Montogiie, for Lancaster ! 

[lie and hit Forces enter the City. 

Glo. Thou and thy brother both shall buy 
this tieasoii 

Even with the deaiest blood your bodies bear. 

K. Kiiv. The harder matcli’d, the groatei 
victoiy ; 

My mipd presageUi happy gam, and conquest. 

EtUcr Somerset, tvith Drum and Colours, 

Som. Somerset, Somerset, for Lancaster ! 

[He and his Forces enter the City. 

Glo. Two of thy name, both dukes of So- 
merset, 

Have sold their lives unto the house of York ; 
And thou shall be the third, if this sword 
hold. 

Enter Clarence, tvWi Drum and Colours. 

JEar. And lo, where George of Clarence 
sweeps along, 

Of force enough to bid his brother battle ; 

With whom an upright zeal to right prevails. 
Mure tliaii the natuie of a brothers love 
Come, Clarence, come ; lliou wilt, if Warwick 
Calls. 

Ciar. Fatlier of Warwick, know you what 
this means ; 

[Taking the red Rose out of his Cap. 

* A pack of CBiili wsi ancicutlj tsmei a deck of 
Oards. 


Look here, I tliiow my infamy at thee : 

I will not ruinate my father’s house, 

WliO' gave his blood to lime * the stones to- 
getiter. 

And set up Lancaster. Why, trow’st thou, 
Warwick, 

That Claieiice is so harsh, so l)liiut,+ unnatural. 
To bend the fatal iiisiiuiucMilb of war 
Against bis brother and his lawful king ? 

Pei haps thou wilt object my holy uaitr: 

To keep^tlial oath, were iiinie impiety 

Thau Jephiha’s, when he sacrUic’d his daughter. 

I am so sorry fur my trespass made. 

That, to deserve well at niy brother’s hands, 

I here pruclaiiii myself thy mortal foe ; 

With resolution, whereso’er 1 meet thee, 

(As I will meet thee, if thou .stir abioad,) 

To plague thee for thy foul misieading me. 

And so, proud-hearted Warwick, 1 defy thee. 

And to my brother turn my blushing cheeks. — 
Pardon me, Edwaid, 1 will make amends ; 

And, Richard, do not frown upon my faults. 

Fur I will henceforth be no moie uiicoiistaiit. 

AT. Edw. Now welcome more, and ten times 
more belov’d. 

Than if tliou never hadst deserv’d our hate. . 

Glo. Welcome, good Claience; this is bro- 
ther-like. 

fVar. O passing* traitor, perjur’d and un- 
just ! 

AT. Edw. What, Warwick, wilt thou leave the 
town and feght? 

Or shall we beat the stones about tliiiie ears 1 
Har. Alas, 1 am not coop’d here for de- 
fence : 

I will away towards Barnet presently. 

And bid thee battle, Edward, if thou dar’st. 

AT. Edw, \es, Warwick, Edvvaid daie», and 
leads the way 

Lords to the fleld ; Saiut George and \ictory. 

[March, Exeunt. 

SCEyE II.— A Field of Battle near Bat net, 

Alarum^f and Excursions. Enter King Ed- 
ward, bringing in Warwick wounded. 

K. Edw. So lie thou theie : die thou, and die 
our fear ; 

For W'arwick was a bng, i that fear’d || us all.— 
Now, Montague, sit fast ; I seek for thee, 

That Warwick’s bones may Keep thine company. 

[Eut. 

War. Ah ! who is nigh t come to me, Inend, 
or foe, 

And tell me, who is victor, Yoik or W’aiwick ? 
W’by ask 1 that ? my mangled body shows, 

My blood, my want of strength, my sick heart 
shows, 

That I must yield my body to the eaitli, 

And, by my fall, the conquest to my foe. 

Thus yields the ceda-i to the axe’s edge. 

Whose arms gave shelter lo the princely eagle. 
Under whose shade the ruaiping lions sleut? 
W'hosc top-bianch ovei peer’d Jo\c’s spieading 
I tiee, 

:And kept low shrubs fiom wiutei’s powerful 
wind. 

These eyes, that now' are dimm’d with death’s 
black veil. 

Have been as piercing as the mid-day snii. 

To seaich the secret tieasons of the woild : 

The wrinkles in my brows, now fill’d with 
blood, 

W’ere liken’d <ift to kingly sepulchres ; 

For who liv’d king, but' 1 could dig his grave ? 
And who durst smile, when Warwick bent his 
brow ? 

Lo, now my glory smear’d in dust and blood ! 

My parks, my walks, my manors that 1 bad. 
Even now forsake me ; and, of all my lands, 

• I. e. To cement. 

f Stupid, iuveniible oi'paternkl foudncH. 

1 Eminent, PEr«fiiout. 
i Bugbear. . | Ttrriflcd, 
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Is nolbing left me, bnt my body's length 1 
Why, what is potiip, rule, reign, but earth and 
dust 7 

And, live we how we can, yet die we must. 
Enter Oxford and Sosebskt. 

Som, .4h I Warwick, Wanvick ! wert thou as 
we are, 

We might recover all our loss agaiu 
I'be queen from France bath brought a puissant 
power ; 

£veu now we heard the news : Ah 1 could'st 
ihon fly ! 

War, Why, then I would not fly.— Ah I Mon- 
Ugiie, 

If thou be there, sweet brother, take my hand. 
And with thy lips keep in uiy soul a while ! 

Thou Jov'st me uot ; fur, brother, if thou 
didst. 

Thy tears would wash this cold congealed 
blood, 

That flews iny lips, and will not let me speak. 
Come quickly,* Montague, or 1 am dead. 

Som* Ah! Warwick, Montague hath oreath'd 
his last ; 

And to the latest gasp, cried out for Warwick. 
And said— Comuiend me to my valiant bro- 
ther. 

And more he would have said ; and more he 
spoke, 

AVhich sounded like a cannon in a vault, 

That might nut be disuiiguish'd ; but, at last, 

1 wel. inighl bear deliver’d with a gruuti, — 

0 farewell, Warwick! 

If ar. Sweet rest to Ins soul ! — 

FI), lords, and save yourselves; for Warwick 
bids 

You all farewell, to meet asain in heaven. 

[Dtes. 

Ox/. Away, away, to meet the queen’s great 
power ! 

[£rei/Rf, bearing off Warwick’s Body. 

SCENE UJ.— Another yart of the 
Iield. 

Flourish. — Enter King Edward in triumph i 

teith Clarence, Gloster, and the rest. 

K. Edxv. Tims far our fortune keeps an up- 
ward course. 

And we are grac’d with wreaths of victory. 

But, 111 the midst of tins briglit-sliiniiig dav, 

1 spy a black, suspicious, threal’iiiiig cloud, 

That will encounter with our glorious sun. 

Ere he attain his easeful western bed : 

I mean, my lords, those powers, that the 
qjieeii 

Hath rais’d in Gallia, have arriv’d our coast. 
And, as we hear, march on to fight with us. | 

Ciar. A little gale will soon disperse that 
cloud, 

And blow it to the source from whence it 
came : 

Thy very beams will dry those vapours up; 

For every cloud engenders not a storm. 

Gio. The queen is valu’d thirty thousand 
strong. 

And Somerset, with Oxford, fled to her ; 

If she have tune to breathe, be well assur’d. 

Her faction will be full as strong as our’s. 

K. Edw. We are advertis’d by our loving 
friends. 

That they do bold their course toward Tewks- 
bury ; 

We having now the best at Barnet field. 

Will thither straight, for willingness rids 
w-iy ; 

And, as we march, our strength will be aug- 
mented, 

111 every ciMiiiiy as we go along.— 

Btrike up the drum j cry— Courage I and away. 

iExeunu\ 


SCENE IV.— Plains near Teu/ksbury. 
March.— Enter Queen Margaret, Prince 
Edward, SoneRsar, OatORb, and Sol- 
diers. 

Q. Mar. Great lords, wise men ne’er sit and 
wail llieir loss, 

But cheerly seek how to redress their harms. 
What though the mast be now blown over- 
board. 

The cable broke, the holding anchor lost. 

And half our sailois swallow’d in the flood, 

Yet lives our pilot still! U’t meet that he 
Should leave the helm, and, like a fearful 
lad. 

With teaiful eyes add water to the sea, 

Aud give 11101 e strength to that which hath too 
much ; 

Whiles, 111 his moan, the ship splits ou the 
rock. 

Which induhtiy and courage might have sav’d? 
All I what a shame, ah I what a fault were this ! 
S.iy, Waiwick was our anchor ; 'Miat of that ? 
Aud Montague our top-mast ; What of him 7 
Our slaughter’d friends the tackles; What of 
these I 

W'hy, is not Oxford here another anchor! 

And Somerset another goodly mast ; 

The fj lends of • France our shrouds and tack- 
lings ? 

And, though imskilful, why not Ned and I 
For once allow’d the skilful pilot's charge 7 
We will not fioin the helm, to sit and weep; 
But keep oiir course, though the rough winri 
say— no, 

From shelves and .rocks that tin eaten us with 
wreck. 

As good to chide the waves, as speak then: 
fair. 

And what is Edward, but a rulliless sea 7 
W hat clarence, but a quicksand of deceit 
And Richard, but a ragged fatal rock 7 
All these the enemies >o our poor haik. 

Say, you can swim ; alas, *iis but a while : 

Tread on the sand; why, there you quickly 
sink : 

Bestiide the rock; the tide will wash you off, 
or else you famish, that’s a llireefuld death. 

This speak I, loids, to let you uiidei stand, 

In case some one of yon would 11> fiom us, 

That there's no hop’U-lor mercy with the bto. 
tilers. 

More than with ruUiless wa\c5, with sands, and 
rocks. 

Why, courage, then! what cannot be avoided, 
'Twere childish wiakiie&s to lament, or fear. 
Prince. MeihiiiKs, a woman of this valiant 
spirit ' [woids. 

Should, if a coward beard her speak these 
Infuse his breast wiih niagiianimity, 

And make him, naked, foil a man at arms. 

1 speak not this, as douhiins any here ; 

Tor, did I but suspect a fearful man, 

He should have leave to go away betimes ; 

Lest, in our need, he might infect aiioihei. 

And make him of like spirit to himself. 

If any stirii lie here, as God forbid f 
Let liiiii depart, before we ueed his help. 

Ox/'. Woiiien and children of so high a 
courage I 

And warnuis faint 1 why, ’twere perpetual 
shame.— 

O brave young prince 1 lliy famous grand - 
fatlier 

Doth live again in thee; Long may’st th«u 
live, 

To bear liis image, and renew his glories ! 

Som. And he, that will not fight for such a 
hope. 

Go home to bed, and, like the owl by day. 

If he arise, be mock’d and wonder’d at. 

Q. Mar. Thanks, gentle Somerset ;—swcit 
Oxford, thanks. ' 

Prince. And take lus Uiauks, thai yet batb 
nothing else. 
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Enter a Mbsskmgib. 

Mess, Prepare you« lords, for Edward is at 
hand. 

Ready to flgiit ; therefore be resolute. 

Oxf. I thought no less : it is his policy^ 

To haste thus fast, to find us unprovided. 

Som. But he*8 deceiv'd, we are in readiness. 
Q, Mar. This cheers my heart, to see your 
forwardness. 

Oxf, Here pitch our battle, hence we will not 
budge. 

March, Enter at a distance t King Edward, 
Clarence, Gloster, and Farces. 

K. Edw. Brave followers, yonder stands the 
thorny wood, 

Which, by the heavens' assistance, and your 
strength, 

Must by the roots be hewn up yet ere night. 

I need not add more fuel to your fire. 

Fur well I wot, * ye blaze to burn them out : 
Give signal to the fight, and to it, lords. 

0,. Mar, Lords, knights, and gentlemen, 
what I should say. 

My tears gainsay ; + for every word I speak. 

Ye see, I drink the water of mine eyes. 
Tberefoie, no more but this Henry, yoor 
sovereign, 

Is prisoner to the foe ; his state usurp'd. 

His realm a slaughter house, his subjects slain. 
His statutes caiicell’d, and his treasure spent; 
And yonder is the wolf that makes this spoil. 

You tight in justice : then, in God’s name, 
lords. 

Be valiant, and give signal to the fight. 

\^Exeunt both Armies. 

SCEXE V.— Another part of the same. 

Alarums : Excursions : and afterwards a Re- 
treat. Then Enter King Edward, Cla- 
rence, Gloster, and Forces: with Queen 
Margaret, Oxford, and Somerset, Pri- 
soners, 

K. Edw. Lo, here a period of tumultuous 
broils. 

Away with Oxford to Hammes’ castle ^ straight: 
For Somerset, off with bis guilty head- 
Go, bear them hence; 1 will nut hear them 
speak. 

Oj/. For my part, I will not trouble thee 
w'ilh words. 

Som. Nor I, but stoop with patience to my 
foituiie. 

lEreunt Oxford and Somerset, guarded. 
Q. Mar. So part we sadly in this troublous 
world. 

To meet with joy in sweet Jerusalem. 

K. Edw. Is proclamation made, tbat, who 
finds Edward, 

Shall have a high rewaid, and he is life 1 
Glo. It is ; and, lo, where youthful Edward 
comes. 

Enter Soldiers with Prince Edward. 

K. Edw, Bring forth the gallant, let us hear 
linn speak : 

What ! can so youne a thorn begin to prick 1 
Edward, what satisfaction caiist thou make, 

For bearing arms, for stirring up my subjects, 
And all the trouble Uiou hast turn’d me to ? 
Prince. Speak like a subject, proud ambi- 
tious York I 

Suppose, that 1 am now my father's mouth ; 
Resign thy chair, and, where 1 stand, kneel 
thou, 

Whilst I propose the self-same words to thee. 
Which, traitor, thou wouldst have me answer 
to.* 

Q. Mar. Ah ! tbat thy father bad been so re- 
solv'd I 

Glo. Tbat yon might still have worn the 
petticoat, 

•Knew t Uatay, deny. t A castle in Picardy. 


I Ana neer nave stol’n the breecb from Lmi- 
I caster. ^ 

Prince. Let ^sop • fable in a winter's night ; 
His currish riddles son uot with this place. 

Glo. By heaven, brat. I'll plague you for 
tbat word. 

Q. Mar. Ay, thou wast born to he a plague 
to men. 


Glo. For God's sake, take away this captive 
scold. 

Prince. Nay, take away this sccldiiig crook- 
back rather. 

K. Edw. Peace, wilful boy, or 1 will charm t 
your tongue. 

Clar. Untutor’d lad, thou art too malapert. 

Prince. I know iiiy duty, you are all uiidu- 
tiful : 

Lascivious Edward, and thou perjur'd George,— 
And thou misshapen Dick, I tell yon all, 

1 am your better, traitors as ye are ; — 

And thou usurp'st my father's right and mine. 

K. Edw, Take that, the likeness of this raiier 
here. [Stabs him. 

Glo. Sprawl'st thou ? take that, to end thy 
agony. [Glo. stabs him. 

Clar. And there’s for twitting me with per- 
jury. [Clar. stabs him. 

Q. Mar. O kill me too ! 

Glo. Marry, and shall. [Offers to kill her. 

K. Edw. Hold, Richard, hold, for we have 
dune too much. 

Glo. Why should she live to fll the world 
with words ? t 

K. Edw. What! doth she swoon 1 use means 
for her recovery. 

Glo. Clarence, excuse me to the king my 
brother ; 

I'll hence to London on a serious matter : 

Ere ye come there, be sure to hear some news. 

Clar, Whatt what? 

Glo, The Tower, the Tower! [Exit. 

Q. Mar. O Ned, sweet Ned I speak to thy 
mother, boy ! 

Caiist thou not speak?'— O traitors! mur- 
derers 1— 

They that stabb'd Csesar shed no blood at all. 
Did not oft'eiid, nor were uot worthy blame. 

If this foul deed were by, to equal it. 

He was a man ; this, in respect, a child ; 

And men ne’er spend Uieir fury ou a child, [it ? 
What’s worse than murderer, that I may name 
No, no, my heart will burst, an if I speak : — 
And 1 will speak, that so my heart may burst. 
Butchers aud \illains, bloody cannibals I 
How sweet a plant have you untimely cropp'd f 
You have no children, butchers 1 if you had. 

The thought of them would have stirr’d up re- 
morse ; 

But, “if you ever chance to have a child, 

Look in his youth to have him so cut off. 

As, deathsinenl you have rid this sweet young 
prince ! 

K, Edw. Away with her ; go, bear her hence 
perforce. 

Q. Mar. Nay, never bear me hence, despatch 
me here ; 

Here sheath thy sword. I’ll pardon thee my 
death ; 

Whatl wilt thou not?— then, Clarence, do it 


thou. 

Clar. By heaven, 1 will not do thee so much 
ease. 

Q. Mar. Good Clarence, do ; sweet Clarence, 
do thou do it. 

Clar. Didst thou uot hear me swear 1 would 
not do it. 

K. Mar. Ay, but thou usest to forswear tby- 
'Twas sill before, $ but now 'tis chanty, [self; 
Whatl wilt thou uot? where is that devU'i 
butcher. 


* The Trince calls Ricbard, for his crookedncM, ASsop 
t l.e. \ will compel you to be as silent as if jms were 
deprived of speech ny enchantment. 

t Dispute; c intention, 
i Sht alludes to the doseniou of Clartncs. 
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Hard favour'd Richard t Richard, where an 
thou ? 

Thou art not here : Murder is thy alms-deed ; 
Petitioners fur blood chon ne’er put'st back. 

X. Edw. Away, I say : 1 charge ye, bear herr 
hence. 

Q. Mar. So come to you and jour’s, as to 
this prince! [Exit^ led out J'oitiblg. 
K. Edw. Wheie’s llicliard gonel 
Ctar. To London, ail in post ; and, as 1 guess. 
To make a bloody supper in tlie Tower. 

K. Ediv. He’s sudden, if a thing comes in 
his head. 

Now marcii we hence : discharge the common 
sort 

With pay and thanks, and let’s away to Loudon, 
And see our gentle queen how well she fares ; 

By this, 1 hope, she hath a sou for me. 

{Exeunt , 

SCENE VI.— London. — A Room in the 
Ton er. 

Ki?ig Henry is discovered sitting irith a 
Hook tn his Hand, the Lieute7iant attending. 
Enter O luster. 

Glo. Good day, my lord 1 What, at your book 
so hard I 

K. Hen. Ay, my good lord : My lord, I should 
say ratlier— 

nris sin to flatter, good was little better : 

Good Cluster and good devil were alike. 

And both preposterous ; therefore, not good 
lord. 

Glo. Sirrah, leave us to onrseUes: we must 
confei . [ExU Lieutenant. 

IT. Hen. So flies the reckless * shepherd from 
the wolf : 

So first the harmless sheep doth yield his fleece. 
And next Ins throat unto the butchei’s knife.— 
What scene of death hath Roscius no\^ to act t 
Glo, Suspicion always haunts the guilty 
initid ; 

The thief doth fear each bush an officer. 

AT. Hen. The bud that hath been limed in a 
bush, 

^\lth treuibiiiig w ini's misdoubteib t every bu»h : 
And 1, the hapless male to one sweet bird. 

Have now the fatal object in my eye, 
t\here my poor young was iiiii’d, uas caught, 
and kill’d. 

Glo. Why, what a peevish t fool was, that of 
Crete, 

That taught lus son the oflice of a foul 7 
And yet, fur all lus wings, the tool was 
drown’d. 

JC. Hen. I, Daedalus ; my poor boy, Icarus 
Thy father, Minos, that iTeiued our course ; 

The sun that sear’d the wings of iny sweet boy. 
Thy brother Eduard ; and thyself, the sea. 
Whose envious gulf did swallow up his li:«. 

Ah I kill me with thy weapon, not wiili wiirds ! 
My breast can better brook thy dagger's point. 
Than can my eaia that tragic history.— 

But wherefore dost thou come T is’t for niy life ? 
Glo. Think’st thou, 1 am an executioner 7 
K. Hen. A persecutor, I am sure thou art ; 

If murdering innocents be exeLiiting, 

Why, then thou art an executioner. 

Glo. Thy son I kill'd for his presumption. 

K. Hen, Had’st thou been kill’d, when first 
thou didst presume. 

Thou hadst not liv’d to kill a son of mine. 

And thus 1 prophesy,— that many a thousand. 
Which now mistrust no parcel^ of my fear; 

And many an old man’s sigh, and many a wi- 
dow’s. 

And many an oiphan’s water-standing eye ; 

Men for their sons, wives for their husbands’ 
fate, 

And orphans for their parents* timeless death ; 


+ To tnitdoubt Ij to suapect danger, to fear. j 

] Childish. I No part of what my fears presas**! 
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Shalt me the hour that ever thou wast hoiii. 

The owl siiiiek'd at thy birlli, an evil sign; 

The iiight-crow cried, alHntiiiK luckless tune ; 
Dogs howl’d, and hideous tempests shook down 
trees ; 

The raven rook’d • her on the chimney’s top. 
And chattel mg pies in dismal discords snug. 

Tby mother lelt more than a moiher’s puin, 

And yet brought forth less than a iiiuiliei’s 
hope ; 

To wit,— an indigest deforined lump. 

Not like the fruit of such a goodly tice. 

Teeth hadst thou in thy head, when thou wast 
born, 

To signify, thou cain’st to bite the wuitd : 

And, if the rest be true which 1 have heaid, 
Tlion cam ’St— 

Glo. i’ll hear no more Die, prophet, in thy 
speech ; [Stabs him. 

For tills, amongst the rest, was I ordain’d. 

K. Hen. Ay, and for much more slaughter 
after this. 

O God ! fo.rgive my sins, and pardon thee 

[Dies. 

Glo. What, will the aspiring blood of Lan- 
caster 

Sink ill the ground 1 I thought it would have 
mounted. 

See, how my sword weeps for the poor king’s 
death 1 

0 may such purple tears be always shed 

From those that wish the dowiifai of our 
house I— 

If any spark of life be yet remaining, 

Down, down to hell ; and say 1 sent thee thi- 
ther, [Stabs him again. 

I, that have neither pity, love, nor fear.— 
Indeed, 'tis true, that Henry told me of; 

For 1 have often heard my mother say, 

1 came into the world with iiiy legs forward ; 
Had 1 not reason, think ye, to make haste, 

And seek their rum that usurp'd our light 7 
The midwife wonder’d ; and the women cried 

0 Jesus bless us, he is born with teeth i 
And so 1 was ; winch plainly sigiMlied 

That 1 should snail, and bite, and play tl.*' 
dog. 

Then since the heavens have shap’d my body 
so. 

Let hell make crook'd my mind to answer It. 

1 have no brother, 1 am like no b» other : 

And this woid — love, which greybeaids cai! 
divine. 

Be resident m men like one another. 

And not in me : 1 am myself alone.— 

Claieiice beware ; thou keep’st me from the 
light ; 

But I will 8ort+ a pitchy day for thee : 

For 1 will buz abroad such prophecies, 

That Edwaid shall tie fearful of liis life; 

And then, to purge his fear, I'll be tby death. 
King Henry, and the prince his sou, .lie gone: 
Clarence, tby turn is next, and then the rest ; 
Counting myself but bad, till 1 be best.— 

I’ll throw tby body in auothar room. 

And triumph Henry, in thy day of doom. 

. [Exit. 

SCENE VII. — The same. — A^Room in the 
Palace. 

King Edward is discovered sitting on his 
Throne; Queen Elizabeth with the infant 
Prince, Clarenci, Gloster, Hastings, 
and others, near him. 

K. Edw. Once moiewe ait in England’s royal 
throne, 

Re-purchas’d with the blood of enemies. 

What valiant foe-meii, like to autiiinn’s corn. 
Have we mow’d down, in tops of all their 
pride t 

I Three dukes of Somerset, threefold renowu’d 

I 

* To rook, sifaified to squat down er lodps on any 
Uiiuf. fSolm. ^ ' 
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For liardy and undoubted champions : 

Two ClitfordSi as the father and the son. 

And two Nnrihumberlands ; two braver men 
Ne'er spurr'd their coursers at the trumpet's 
sound : 

With them the two brave bears, Warwick and 
Montague, 

That In their chains fetter'd the kingly lion. 

And made the torest tremble when they roar'd. 
Thus have we swept.suspicion from our seat. 

And made onr footstool of security.— 

Come hither, Bess, and let me kiss iny boy : 
'Young Ned, for thoe, thine uncles, and myself. 
Have in our armours watch'd the winter's night ; 
Went all afoot in summer s scalding heat. 

That thou rnight'st repossebs the crown in peace ; 
And of mil labours thou shalt reap the gain. 

Glo. ril blast his harvest, if your bead were 
laid ; 

For yet I am not look’d on In the world. 

This shoulder was ordain'd so thick, to heave ; 
And heave it shall some weight or break my 
back 

Work thou the way,— and thou shalt execute. 

[Aside, 

K. Edw, Clarence and Gloster, love my lovely 
queen, 

And kiss your princely nephew, brothers both. 

C/flT. the duly that I owe unto your majesty, 
T seal upon the Ups of this sweet babe. I 


JST. .Bffw. Thanks, noble Clarence; worthy 
^ brother, thanks. 

Glo, And, that 1 love the tree from whence 
thou sprang'st, 

Witness the loving kiss I give the fruit 
To sity tbe truth, so Judas kiss’d his \ 
master ; v 

And cried— all bail ! when as he meant i 
—all harm. j 

K, Edw. Now am I seated as my soul de- 
lights. 

Having my country's peace, and brothers' 
loves. 

Clar. What will your grace have done with 
Margaret f 

Reignier, her father, to the king of France 
Hath pawn'd the Sicils and Jerusalem, 

I And hither have they sent it for her ransom. 

K. Edw. Away with her, and waft her hence 
to France. 

And now what rests, but that we spend the 
time 

With stately triumphs, • mirthful comic shows, 
Such as befit the pleasures of the court ?— 
Sound, drums and trumpets !— farewell sour 
annoy I 

For here, 1 hope, begins our lasting Joy. 

\Ejevm, 

♦ Pubbe shows. 


2N 
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LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

IV this veiy popular tragedj, there ia another apeciaiieQ of historical jumblei and poetical license. The second 
scene commences with the funeral of Henry lil. who is said to hare been murdered in May, 1471, whilst the 
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of time comprised in this drama, (dating from the former event) is fourteen years i as it concludes with the 
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blackened by Lancasie nan historians, he was certainly one of the roost odious tyrants that ever obtained 
possession of a throne. Yet it appears from some accounts still preserred iu the Exchequer, that King Henry 
lived twenty«two days after the time assigned for his pretended assassination ; that his body lay in state at St. 
Paul’s, and that it was afterwards interred at Chertsey, w ith much solemnity. Shakspeare has made tlic 
usurper deformed in figure, as well as m mind i though popular detestation had probably aggravatcu the tr.i 
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Tocter — ** the hero, the lover, the statesman, the buffoon, the bjpocrite, and the lianlcned or repentant 
tinner.” Its present success in representation, is, however, chiefly attributable to the admirable alterations of 
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peaiu probably formed the play in 1591 ; though he is not supposed to have been indebted to any of the nume* 
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ACT 1. 

SCENE I.—London.—A Street. 
Enter Gloster. 

Glo, Now is the winter of our discontent 
Made glorious summer by this sun ot York ; 


And all the clouds, that lowrid upon onr 
house, 

111 the deep bosom of the ocean buried. 

Now are our brows bound with victorious 
wreaths ; 

Our bruised arms bung up for monumenta ; 

Our stern alaruma chang’d to merry meetings ; 
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Our dreadful marcbea ta deliglitful niauurek * 
Grim visag'd war hath smooth’d ha wrinkled 
front : 

And now,— instead of moniiting barbed t steeds. 

To flight the souls of fearful adversaries,— 

He capers nimbly in a lady’s chamber, 

To the lascivious pleasing of a lute. 

But I, that am not shap’d for sportive tricks. 

Nor made to court an amorous looking'glaas ; 

1 that am rudely stamp’d, and want love’s ma- 
jesty. 

To strut before a wanton ambling nymph ; 

1, that am curtail’d of this fair proportion. 

Cheated of feature by dissembling nature, 
Deform’d, unliiiisli’d, sent before my time 
Into tins breathing world, scarce half made np. 
And that so huiiely and unfashionable. 

That dogs bark at me, as 1 halt by them ; 

AVhy I, 111 this weak piping time of peace. 

Have no delight to pass away the time ; 

L'liless to spy iiiy shadow in the sun, 

And descant on mine own deformity: 

And therefore,— since 1 cannot prove a lover. 

To entertain these fair well-spoken days,— 

1 am deteriniiird to prove a villain. 

And hate tlie idle pleasures of tiiese days. 

Plots have 1 laid, inductions dangerous, j 

By drunken prophecies, libels, and dreams, 

1 0 set iny brother Clarence, and the king, 

In deadly bate the one against the other: 

And, it kiug Edward be as true and just, 

As I am subtle, false, and treacherous. 

This da) should Clarence closely be mew’d up ; 
About a prophecy, which says— that G 
Of Edward’s heirs the murderers shall be. 

Dive, thoughts, down to my soul 1 here Clarence 
comes. 

Enter Clarence, puarded, and Braken- 

EURT. 

Brother, good day : What means this armed 
guard, 

That wans upon your grace 1 
(Har. His majesty, 

Tendering iiiy person's safety, hath appointed 
This conduct to convey me to the Tower. 

G7u. Upon what cause T 

Clur. Because my name is— George. 

Glo. Alack, my loid, that fault is none of 
yoiii’s ; 

He should, for that, commit your godfathers 
oh ! bebke liis majesty hath some intent, 

T!\at \ou shall be uew chiislen’d in Ibc Tower. 
But what'ft the matter, Clarence? may I know? 
Clar, Yea, Kichard, when I know; for 1 pro- 
tect. 

As )et I do not : but, as I can learn. 

He liearkeM? after prophecies and dreams ; 

And Ironi the cross-row plucks the letter G, I 
And says— a wizard told him, that by G 
His l^sue disiiiheiited should be; 

And, for my name of George begins with G, 

It follows 111 his thought, that I am he : 

These, as 1 leaiii, and such like toys§ as these. 
Have mov’d his highness to commit me now. 
GZo. Why, this it is, when men are rul’d by 


That trudge betwixt the ' king and miitrcu 
Shore. 

Heard you not, whal an bamble suppliant 
Lord Hastings was to her for his delivery t 
G/o. Humbly complaining to her deky 
Got my lord chamberlain his liberty. 

I’ll tell you what I think : it is our way, 

If we will keep in favour with the king,^ 

To be her men, and wear her livery ; 

The jealous o’er-woni widow, and herself, * 

Since that our brother dubb’d them eentiewo- 
men. 

Are mighty gossips in this monarchy. 

Brak* 1 beseech your graces both to pardon 
me ; 

I His majesty hath straitly given in charge, 

I That no man shall have private conference. 

Of what degree soever, with his brotlier. 

Glo. Even so ? an please your worship, Bia« 
kenbiiry. 

You may partake of any thing we say : 

We speak no treason, man ;— We say, the king 
Is wise, and virtuous ; and bis noble queen 
Well struck in years ; Ihir, and not jealous 4 
We say, that Shore’s wife hath a pretty foot, 

A cherry lip, 

A bonny eye, a passing pleasing tongue ; 

And the queen’s kindred are made gentlefolks : 
How say you. Sir ? can you deny all this t 
Brak. With this, my lord, myself have naught 
to do. 

Glo. Naught to do with mistress Shore ! I tell 
thee, fellow. 

He that doth naught with her, excepting one, 
Were best to do it secretly, alone. 

Brak. What one, my lord ? 

Glo. Her husband, knave : — WouW’st thou be- 
tray me? 

Brak. 1 beseech your grace to pardon me , 
and, withal. 

Forbear your conference with the noble duke. 
Clar. We know thy charge, Brakenbury, and 
viU obey. 

Glo. We are the queen’s objects, t and must 
obey. 

Brother, farewell : I will unto the king ; 

And whatsoever you will employ me in, 

Were it, to call king Edward’s widow— sister, 

I will perform it to enfranchise you. 

Mean time, this deep disgrace in brotherhood. 
Touches me deeper than you can imagine. 

Clar. 1 know it pleaselli neither of us well. 
Glo. Well, your imprisonment shall not be 

Jong; . - 

1 will deliver yon, or else he for you : 

Mean tune, have patience. 

Vlar. I must perforce ; farewell. 

\Exeunt ClarencEi BbaeenbcrV, ono 
Guard. 

Glo. Go, tread the path that thou shalt ne’er 
return. 

Simple, plain Clarence !— I do love thee so. 

That 1 will shortly send Uiy soul to heaven. 

If heaven will take the present at our bands. 

But who comes here? the uew deliver’d HasU 
ings ? 


women :— 

'Ti.s not the king, that sends you to the Tower ; 

My lady Grey, bis wife, Clarence, 'tis she, | 

That tempers him to this extremity. 

Was it not she, and that good man of wor- 
ship, 

Anthony Woodeville, lier brother there, 

That niade him send lord Hastings to the 
Tower ; 

From wheuce this present day he is deliver’d 1 

We are not safe, Clarence, we are not safe. 

Clar, By heaven, I think, there u no man 

But the^ queen’s kindred, and night-walking 
heralds 


Enter Hastings. 


Hast, Good time of day unto my gracious 
Glo. As much auto my good lord chamber- 


lain I 

Well are you welcome to this open air. 

How hath your lordship brook’d imprisonment i 
Hast. With patience, noble lord, as prisoners 

• ... XL 

But I shall live, my lord, to give them thaniss. 
That were the cause of my imprisonment. 

Glo. No doubt, DO doubt ; and so shall Cla- 


rence too ; 

For they, that were your enemies, arc bis. 
And have prevail’d as much on him as you. 


• Dooett. , . + Armed. 

I Prepaxationj for mischief, 
i tallies. 


* Tlie Queen and Shore 
t Lowcet of luldecte^ 
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Hast, More pity that the easle sliould be 
mew'd • 

While kites and buzzards prey at liberty* 

Glo. What news abroad f 
Basi. No news so bad abroad, as this at 
home * 

The king is siekly, weak, and melancholy. 

And his physicians fear him uiivhtiiy. 

Gto. Now, by Saint Paul, this news is bad 
indeed. 

Oh ! be bath kept an e^'il diet long. 

And over-much consum'd his royal person ; 

'Tis very grievous to I)c thought upon. 

What, IS he in his bed! 

Bast, lie IS. 

Glo. Go you before, and I will follow yon. 

[£a'if Hastings. 

He cannot live, I hope ; and must not die. 

Till George be pack'd with posthorse' up to 
heaven. 

I'll in, to urge his hatred more to Clarence, 

With lies well steel’d with wcichty arguments ; 
And, if I fail not in my deep intent, 

Clarence bath not another day to live : 

Which dune, God take king Edward to his 
mercy, 

And leave the world for me to bustle in ! 

For then I'll marry Warwick’s youngest 
daughter : 

What ! though I kill’d her husband and her fa- 
ther. 

The readiest way to make the wench amends. 

Is to become her husband, and her father : 

The which will I ; not all so much for love. 

As for another secret close intent. 

By marrying her, which 1 must reach unto. 

But yet 1 run before my horse to market : 
Clarence still breathes : Edward still lives and 
reigns ; 

When they are gone, then must 1 count my 
gains. [Eu'tt. 

SCENE il.'^The same. Another Street. 

Enter the corpse of King Hbnrt the Sixths 
borne in an open coJin, Gentlemen bearing 
halberts to guard it s and JLady Anne as 
mourner. 

Au?i€. Set down, set down yonr honourable 
load. 

If honour may be shrouded in a hearse. 

Whilst 1 a while obsequiously t lament 
The untimely fall of virtuous Laiicastei.— 

Poor key-cold figure of a holy king I 
Pale ashes of the house of Lancaster I 
Thou bloodless remnant of that royal blood 1 
Be it lawful that 1 invocate thy ghost. 

To bear tlie lamentations of poor Anne, 

Wife to thy Edward, to thy slaughter’d son, 
Stabb'd by the self-same band that made these 
wounds f 

Lo, in these windows that let forth Uiy life, 

1 pour the hdpless balm of my poor eyes : — 

Oh I cursed be the hand that made these holes I 
Cursed the heart, that had the heart to do it I 
Cursed the blood, that let this blood from 
hence ! 

More direful bap betide that bated wretch. 

That makes ns wretched by the death of thee. 
Than [ can wish to adders, spiders, toads. 

Or any creeping venom'd thing that lives ! 

If ever be have child, aboriive be it. 

Prodigious, and untimely broueiit to light. 

Whose ugly and unnatural asp&t 

May frivbt the hopeful mother at the view ; 

And that be heir to bis unhappiness I 
If ever he have wife, let her be made 
More miserable by the death of him, 

Than 1 am made by my young lord and 
thee I— 

Come, now, toward Chertsey with your holy 
load. 


•CrafiMA iFuamiL 


Takeo from Paul’s to be Interred th^re ; 

Ami, still as )oii are weary of the weight. 

Rest you, whiles 1 lament king Henry*! 
corse. 

[The bearers take up the corpse, and ad- 
vance. 

Enter Gloster. 

Glo. Stay you that bear the corse, and set it 
down. 

Anne.^yiut black magician conjures up this 

To stop devoted charitable deeds? 

Glo. Viliams, set down the corse ; or, b> 
Saint Paul, 

I’ll make a corse of him that disobeys. 

1 Cent. My lord, stand back, and let the 
cofiiii pass. 

Glo. Unmauner’d dog 1 stand thou when I 
coiuQiand : 

Advance thy halbert higher than my breast, 

Or, by Saint Paul, I'll strike thee to my foot. 
And spurn upon thee, beggar, lor thy bold- 
ness. 

[The bearers set dow?f^ the cojin. 

Anne. What, do you tremble? are you all 
afraid ? 

Alas, I blame you not : for yon are mortal. 

And mortal eyes cannot endure the devil.— 
Avaunt thou dreadful minister of hell ! 

Thou hadst but power over his mortal body. 

His soul thou canst not have; therefore, be 
gone. 

Glo. Sweet saint, for charity be not so cuist. 

Anne. Foul devil, for God’s sake, hence, and 
trouble us not ; 

For thon hast made the happy earth thy hell, 
Fill’d It with cursiug cries, and deep ex- 
claims.. 

If thou delight to view thy heinous deeds. 

Behold this pattern of thy butcheries ; 

O gentlemen, see, see ! dead Henry’s wounds 
Open their congeal’d mouths, and bleed 
afresh ! •— 

Blush, blush, tlion lump of foul deformity ; 

For 'tis thy piesence that exhales this blood 
From cold and empty vem.v, where iiu blood 
dwells ; 

Tiiy deed, iiiliumaii and unnatural, 

Provokes this deluge most unnatural— 

O God, which this blood madest, revenge hit> 
death I 

O earth, which this blood drink’st, revenge his 
death { 

Either, heaven, with lightning strike the miir 
derer dead. 

Or, earth, gape open wide, and eat him quick ; 
As thou dost swallow up this good kmg’s 
blood. 

Which his bell-govem’d arm hath butchered I 

Glo. Lady, yon know no rules of chanty, 
Which renders good for bad, blessings for 
curses. 

Anne. Villain, thou know’st no law of God 
nor man : 

No beast so fierce, hot knows some touch of pity. 

Clo, But 1 kuow none, and therefore am no 
beast. 

Anne. O wonderful, when devils tell the 
truth f 

Glo. More wonderful, when angels are so 
angry.— 

Vonebsafe, divine perfection of a woman. 

Of these supposed evils, to give me leave. 

By circumstance, but to acquit myself. 

Anne. Vouchsafe, diffus'd infection of a man, 
For these known evils, but to give me leave, 

By circumstance, to curse thy cursed self. 

Glo. Fairer than tongue can name thee, let 
me have* 

Some patient leisure to excuse myself. 

* U is a tradition (derived probabW from the anritnt 
Swedee) that the muraered body blecui on the touch of 
the murilerer. 
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Anne, Fouler than heart can think thee, thou 
caiist make 

No excuse current, but to hang thyself. 

Gto. By such dcspaii, 1 should accuse my- 
self. 

Anne, And, by despairing, shall thou stand 
excus’d ; 

For doing worthy vengeance on thyself. 

That didst unworthy slaughter upon others. 

Glo. Say, that 1 slew them notf 

Anne. Why then, they arc not dead : 

But dead they are, and, devilish slave, by 
thee. 

Glo. 1 did not kill yonr husband. 

Anne, Why, then he is alive. 

Glo, Nay, he is dead; and slain by Ed- 
ward’s hand. ‘ * 

Anne. In thy soul*s throat thou liest; queen 
Margaret saw 

Thy miirdeious faulchion smoking in his blood ; 
The nhich thou once didst bend against her 
bieast, 

But tliat thy brothers Iteat aside the point. 

Glo, 1 was provoked by ber sland’rous 
tongue. 

That laid their guilt upon my guiltless shoul- 
ders. 

Anne. Thou wast provoked by tby bloody 
mind. 

That never dreamt on aught but butcheries : 
Didst tlion not kill this king! 

Glo. 1 giant ye. 

Anne. Dost grant roe, hedge-hog t then God 
grant me too, 

Thon mav St be damned for that wicked deed ! 
Oh ' he was gentle, mild, and virtuous. 

Glo. The litter for the King o( heaven that 
hath him. 

Anne. He is in heaven, where thou shalt 
never come. 

Glo. Let him thank me, that holp to send him 
thither ; 

For he w-as litter for that place, than earth. 

Anne, And thou unlit fur any place but 
hell. 

Glo. Yes, one place else, if you will hear me 
iiaiiie It. 

Anne. Some dungeon. 

Glo. Your bedchamber. 

Anne. Ill rest bclide the chamber where thou 
liest i 

Glo, So will it, madam, till I lie with you. 

Anne. I hope so. 

Glo. 1 know so.— But, gentle lady Anne, 

To leave this keen encounter of our wits. 

And fall somewliai into a slower method ; 

Is not The causer of the timeless deaths 
Of these Plaiitagenels, Henry and Edward, 

As blameful as the executioner ? 

Anne. Thou wast the cause, and most ac- 
curs’d effect. 

Glo. Your beauty was the cause of that 
fflect ; 

Your beauty, which did haunt me in my sleep. 
To undeit.tke the death of all the world. 

So i might live one hour in your sweet bo- 
som. 

Anne. If I thought that, 1 tell thee, homi- 
cide, 

These nails should rend that beauty from my 
cheeks. 

Glo. These eyes would not endure that beau- 
ty’s wreck, 

You should not blemish It, if I stood by ; 

As all the world is cheered by the sun, 

6o 1 by that ; it is my day, my life. 

Anne. Black night o’ersbade thy day. and 
death tby lifel 

Glo. Curse not thyself, fair creature ; thou art 
both. 

Anne. 1 would 1 viere, to be reveng'd on 
thee. 

Glo. It is a quarrel most unnatural, 

To be reveng'd on him that loveth tbee. 

Anne. U is a quarrel just and, reasonable. 


To be reveng'd on him that kill'd my hus- 
band. 

Glo. He that bereft thee, lady, of Ihy hus- 
band. 

Did it to help thee to a better husband. 

Anne. His better doth nut breathe upon the 
earth. 

Glo. He lives that loves you better than he 
could. 

Anne. Name him. 

Glo. Plaiitageuet. 

Anne, Why, that was he. 

Glo. The self-same name, but one of better 
nature. 

Anne. Where is he? 

Glo. Here : [A'/ie spits at him.] Why dost 
thou spit at me ? 

Anne. 'Would it were mortal poison, for thy 
sake 1 

Glo. Never came poison from so sweet a 
place. 

Anne. Never hung poison on. a fouler toad. 
Out of my sight! tbou dost infect mine 
eyes. 

Glo. Thine eyes, sweet lady, have infected 
mine. 

Anne, 'Would they were basilisks, to strike 
thee dead 1 

Glo. I would they were, that 1 might die at 
once ; 

For now tliey kill me with a living death. 

Those eyes of tliiue from mine have drawn salt 
tears, 

Sham'd their aspects with store of childish 
drops ; 

These eyes, which never shed remorseful* 
tear,— 

Not, when my father York and Edward wept, 

To hear the piteous moan that Rutland made, 
When black-tac'd Cliflord shook bis sword at 
him : 

Nor when ihy warlike father, like a child. 

Told the sad story of my father’s death ; 

And twenty times made pause, to sob and 
weep. 

That all the standers-by had wet their cheeks, 
Like trees bedash'd with rain ; in that sad 
time. 

My manly eyes did scorn an bumble tear ; 

And what these sorrows could uot thence ex- 
hale, 

Thy beauty hath, and made them blind with 
weeping. 

I never su’d to friend nor enemy; 

My tongue could never learn sweet soothing 
word ; 

But now tby beauty is propos'd my fee. 

My proud heart sues, and prompts my tongue 
to speak. 

[She looks scornfully at him. 
Teach not thy lip such scorn ; for it wag made 
For kissing, lady, nut for such contempt. 

If thy revengeful heart cannot forgive, 

Lo ! here 1 lend thee this sharp-pointed sword ; 
W'hich if thou please to hide in this true 
breast, 

And let the soul forth that adoreth thee, 

1 lay it naked to the deadly stroke, 

And bumidy beg tbe death upon niy knee. 

[tie lays hts breast open ; she o^ers at it 
with his su'ord. 

Nay, do not pause ; for 1 did kill king Henry ; 
But 'twas tby beauty that provoked me. 

Nay. now despatch ; 'twas I that stabb'd young 
Edwaid ; 

[She again offers at his breast. 
But 'twas tby heaveuly face mat set me on. 

[She lets fall the sword. 
Take up the sword again, or take up me. 

Anne. Arise, dissembler : though 1 wish tby 
death, 

I will not be tby executioner. 

• ntifui. 
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Clos Then Ud me kill niyadf, and 1 will do 

Anne. J ba»e alre&dy. 

Gto. Tbat Wats in tby rage : 

Speak it afaw, and, even witb the word, 

This hand, %lddi, for thy love, did kill thy 
love, 

l^all <br tovc/'kiU a fat truer love : 

To both their det^s shalt thou be accessary. 
Anne. 1 would 1 knew thy heart. 

Olo. *Tis figur’d my tongue, 
iinfte. 1 fear me, both are 'false. 

Oio. Then man was never true. 

Anne. Well, well, put up your sword. 

Glo. Say then, my peace is made. 

Anne. That shall you know hereafter. 

Glo. But shall I live in hope 1 
Anne. All men, 1 hope, live so. 

Glo. Vouchsafe to wear this ring. ^ 
jlmie.„To take, is not to give. 

[.S'Ae puts on the ring. 
Glo. Look, how this ring eucompasseth thy 
finger,'- , 

Even so tby breastVndpseth my poor heart ; 
Wear both of tiiem.Har both of them are 
thine. 

And if thy poor devoted servant may 
But beg one favour at th> gracious hand, 

Tbou dost confirm his happiness for ever. 

Anne. What is it? 

Glo. That it may please you leave these sad 
designs 

To him that bath more canse to be a ssouruer. 
And presently repair to Crosby-place ; * 

Where — after I have solemnly interred, 

At Cbertsey moiiast’ry, this noble king. 

And wet his grave with niy repentaut tears,— 

I will with all expedient duty see you : 

For divers unknown reasons, I beseech you. 
Grant me this boon. 

Anne. With all my heart ; and mneh it joys 
me too. 

To see you are become so penitent.— 

Tressel and Berkeley go along with me. 

Glo. Bid me farewell. 

Anne. ’Tis more than you deserve : 

But since you teach me how to flatter yon. 
Imagine 1 have said farewell already. 

[Exeunt Lady Anus, Trxssxl, and 
Bkrkelbt. 

Glo. Take up the corse. Sirs. 

Kent. Towards Cbertsey, noble lord ? 

Glo. No, to White-Friars ; there attend my 
coming. 

[Exeunt the rest, with the corse. 
Was ever woman in this humour woo’d ? 

Was ever woman in this humour won '? 

1*11 have her, but I will not keep her long. 

What I I, that kill’d her husband, aud his 
father 

To take her in her heart’s extremest hate ; 

With curses in her mouth, tears in her eyes. 

The bleeding witness of her hatred by ; 

With God, her consdence, and these bars 
against me. 

And I no friends to back my snit withal. 

Bat the ptaiB devil and disscabUng looks. 

And yet to win her,— all the world to noihiiig I 
Hal 

Hath she Ibrgot already that brave prince, 
Edward, her lord, whom I some three months 
tlaee, 

St£bb*d in my angry mood at Tewksbuyf 
A sweeter and a lovelier gendemau. 

Fram’d in the prodigality of nature. 

Young, valimt, wise, and, no doubt, right 
royal. 

The asdoiis world cannot again afford : 

And will yet abase her eyes on me, 

cnofp’d the gsAden prime of this sweet 
prince. 

And made her widow to a woeful bed t 
On me, whose all not equals Edward’s moiriy f 


On me that halt and am missliapea thus t 
My dukedom to a beggarly denier, * 

I do mistake my persou all this while ; 

Upon my bfe, she finds, although I cannot. 
Myself to be a marvellous proper uuu. 

I’ll be at charges for a looking-glass ; 

And enteitain a score or two of tailors. 

To study fashions to adorn my body : 

Since J asB crept in favour with myself, 

1 will maintain it with some little cost. 

But, first, rU turn you feUow lu his grave ; 

And then return lamenting to nty love.— 

Shine out, fair sun, till I have bought a 
glass. 

That I may see my riuidow as 1 pass. 

SCEXE same.^A Boom in the 

Palace.. 

Enter Queen Elizabeth, Lard Rivers, and 
Lord Grey. 

Biv. Have patience, madam ; there's no doubt 
his majesty 

Will soon recover bis accustom’d health. 

Grey. In that you brook it ill. It makes him 
worse : 

Therefore, for God's sake, entertain good com- 
fort, 

And cheer his grace with quick and merry 
words. 

Q. Eliz. If he were dead, what would betide 
of me? 

Grey. No other harm, but loss of sach a lord. 

Q. Eliz. The loss of such a lord lUcLuclgs all 
harms. 

Grey. The heavens have bless’d yon with a 
goodly son. 

To be your comforter when be is gone. 

Q. Eliz. Ah 1 he is young ; and bis minority 
Is put into the trust of Richard Cluster, 

A man that loves not me, nor none of you. 

Bw. Is it concluded, be shall be protector ? 

Q. Eliz, It IS determin’d, not coucluile ! 
yet ; 

But BO It must be, if the king miscarry. 

Enter Buckikchau and Stanley. 

Grey. Here come the lords of Buckingbain 
and Stanley. 

Buck. Good time of day unto your royal 
grace ! 

Stan. God make your majesty joyfnl as you 
have been ! 

Q. Eliz. The countess Richmond, good uiy 
lord of Stanley, 

To your good prayer will scarcely say— amen. 
Yet, Stanley, uotwithatandlug she's your wife. 
And loves not me, be you, good lord, assur’d, 

I hate not you for her proud arrogance. 

Stan. I do beseech you either aot believe 
The envious slanders of her false accusers ; 

Or if she be accus’d on true report. 

Bear with her weakness, which, 1 think, pro- 
ceeds 

From wayward sicknem, and no groouded ma- 
lice. 

Q. Eliz. Saw yon the king to-day, my lord 
of Stanley 7 

Stan. But now, the duke of Bnckingbam, 
and I, 

Are come from visiting his majesty. 

Q. Bliz. What likelihood of his amendment, 
lords T 

Buck. Madam, good hope : his grace speaks 
cheerfoHy. 

Q. Eliz. God giaat him tamlthl Did yen 
confer with him t 

Buck. Ay, madam : bedesiiea loanake atone- 
ment 

Between the duke of Gloetor and your bro- 
ftiers. 

And between them and my lord chamberlain ; 
And sent to waraf them to WapreaenBe. 


In Bishop«sslc-itreet. 
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Q. Ell%, Would all were well]— Bat that 
will never be 

1 fear, our happiness is at the height. 

EnUr Gloster, Hastings, and Dorset. 
Gio. They do me wrong, and 1 will not en- 
dure it 

Who are they, that complain unto the king. 

That I, forsooU), am stern, and love them not 7 
By holy Paul, they love his grace but lightly. 
That fill his ear with such dissentious rumours. 
Because I cannot Batter, and speak fair. 

Smile in men’s faces, smooth, deceive, and <»g. 
Duck with French nods aud apish courtesy, 

1 must he held a raucorous enemy. 

Cannot a plain man live, aid think no harm. 

But tlius his simple truth must be abus’d 
By silken, sly, insinuating Jacks ? 

Grey, lo whom in all this presence speaks 
your grace 7 

Gio. To thee, that hast nor honesty, nor 
grace. 

When have I injur’d thee 7 when done thee 
wrong 7— 

Or thee 7— or thee 7— or any of yonr faction 7 
A plagne upon you all I His royal grace. 

Whom God preserve better than you would 
wish I 

Cannot be quiet scarce a breathing-while. 

But you most trouble him with lewd * com- 
plaints. 

Q. Eliz, Brother of Gloster, you mistake 
the matter : 

The king, of his own royal disposition. 

And not provok’d by any suitor else ; 

Aiming, belike, at your interior hatred. 

That 111 youi outward action shows itself, 

Against my children, brothers, and myself. 

Mokes him to scud ; that thereby he may 
gather 

The ground of yonr ill-will, and so remove It. 
GCo. I cannot tell the world is grown so 
bad. 

That wrens may prey were eagles dare not 
perch , 

Since every Jack t became a gcntlemgn, 

There’s many a gentle persou made a Jack. 

Q. Eliz. Come, come, we know your mean- 
ing, brother Gloster ; 

You envy my advancement, and my friends’ ; 
God grant we never may have need of you J 
Glo. Meantime, God grants that we have 
need of you : 

Our brother is imprisoned by yonr meaus, 

Myself disgrac’d and the nobility 
Held in contempt ; while great promotions 
Are daily given, to eunoble those 
That scarce, some two days since, were worth a 
noble. I 

Q. Elit. By Him, that rais’d me to this care- 
ful height 

From that contented hap which I enjoy’d, 

I never did incense his majesty 

Against the duke of Clarence, but have been 

An earnest advocate to plead for him. 

My lord, you do me shameful injury. 

Falsely to draw me iu these vile suspects. 

Glo, You may deny that you were not the 
cause 

Of iny lord Hastings’ late imprisonment. 

Riv. She may, my lord ; for 

Glo, She may, lord Rivers 7— Why, who 
knows not so 7 

She may do more, Sir, than denying that : 

She may help you to many fair preferments ; 

And then deny her aiding band therein. 

And lay these bonenrs on your high desert. 

What may she not 7 She may,— ay, marry may 
she,— 

Riv, What, marry, may she 7 
Glo, What, marry may sbet marry with a 
Wng, 

• Rude, ignorant. 
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A bachelor, a handsome stripling too ; 

I wis, • your grandam had a worsejunatch. 

Q, Eliz. My lord of Gloster, x have loo 
long borne 

Your blunt upbraidings, and your bitter 
scoffs : 

By heaven, I will acquaint his majesty 
Of those gross taunts 1 often have endur’d. 

I had rather be a country servant-maid, 

Than a great queen, with this condition— 

To be so baited, scorn'd, and stormed at : 

Small joy have 1 in beiug England’s queen. 

Enter Queen Margaret, behind. 

Q, Mar, And lessen’d be that small, God, I 
beseech thee ! 

Thy honour, state, and seat, is due to mcr 

Glo, What? Threat you me with telling of 
the king? 

Tell Bim, and spare not: look, what 1 have 
said 

I will avouch in presence of the king : 

I dare adventure to be sent to the Tower, 

’Tis time to speak, my pains f arc quite forgot. 

Q, Mar, Out, devlLl^ I remember them too 
well : 

Tboii kiil’dst my husband Henry in the Tower, 
And Edward, my poor son, at Tewksbury. 

Glo, Ere you were queen, ay, or your hus- 
band king, 

I was a pack-hot be in Ins great affairs ; 

A wceder-out of his proud adversaries, 

A liberal rewarder of his friends ; 

To ro>alize^ his blood, 1 spilt my own. 

Q. Mar. A), and much better blood than bis, 
or thme. 

Glo, In all which time, you, and your bus- 
band Grey, 

Were factious for the bouse of Lancaster ; — 
And, Rivers, so were you Was not your 
husband 

In Margaret’s battle at Saint Alban’s slam 7 
Let me put in your minds, if you forget, 

bat you have been ere now, and what you 
are ; 

Witbal, what I have been, and what I am. 

Q. Mar. A murd’rous viUam, andr so still 
thou art. 

Glo. Poor Clarence did forsake his father 
W arwick. 

Ay, and forswore himself,— Which Jesu par- 
don I — 

Q. Mar. Which God revenge I 

Glo. To fight on Edward’s party, for the 
crown ; 

And, for his meed, $ poor lord, be is mew’d |i 
up: 

I would to God, my heart were flint like Ed- 
ward's, 

Or Edward’s soft and pitiful like mine ; 

I am too childish-foolish for this world. 

Q. Mar, Hie tliee to bell for shame, and 
leave this world, 

Thou cacodsemonTf there thy kingdom is. 

Riv. My lord of Gloster, in those busy days. 
Which here you urge, to prove us enemies. 

We follow'd then our lord, our lawful king : 

So should we you, if yon should be our king. 

Glo. If I should be?— 1 bad rather be a 
pedlar ; 

Far be it from my heart, the thought thereof! 

Q. Elix. As little joy, my lord, as you sup- 
posei 

You should enjoy, were you this countiT’s 
king ; 

As little joy you may suppose in me, 

That 1 enjoy, being the queen thereof. 

Q. Mar, A little joy enjoys the queen there- 
of ; 

For I am she, and altogether joyless. 

I can no longer hold me patient. — [Advancing, 
Hear me, yon wrangling pirates, that fall out 

' • Think. ^ LabonTs. t Make royal. 
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Act 1. 


lu sharing that which yoa have pili*d * from 
me : 

Which of you trembles not, that loQks on met 
If ijut, that, I being queen, you bow like sub- 
jects ; 

Yet that, by you depos'd, you quake like re- 
bels t— 

Ah ! gentle villain, do not turn away 1 

Gio. Foul wrinkled witch, what mak'st thou 
ill niy sight T 

Q» Mar. But repetition of what thou hast 
marr'd ; * 

That will i make, before I let thee go. 

do. Wert thou nut banished on pain of 
death ? 

Q. Mar. I was ; but I do find more pain in 
banishment. 

Than death can yield me here by my abode. 

A husband, and a son, thou ou’st to me, — 

And thou, a kingdom all of you, allegiance : 
This sorrow that 1 have, by right is your's ; 

And all the pleasures you usurp, are mine. 

G/o. The curse my nuble father laid on 
thee,-— 

When thou didst crown his warlike brows with 
paper, 

And with thy scorns drew*st rivers from hit 
eyes ; 

And then, to dry them, gav'st the duke a clout. 
Steep’d ill the faultless blood of pretty Rut- 
land 

His curses, then from bitterness of soul 
Denounc'd against thee, arc all fall’ll upon thee ; ' 
And God, not we, hath plagu'd thy bloody i 
deed. | 

Q. Eliz. So just is God, to right the innocent.; 

Hait. O 'tvvas the foulest deed to slay that' 
babe. 

And the most merciless, that e’er was heard of. 

/Sir. Tyrants themselves wept when it was 
reported. 

Dors. No man but prophesied revenge for it. 

Buck. Northumberland, then present, wept to 
see it. 

Q, Mar- What ! were you snarling all, before 
1 came, 

Ready to catch each other by the throat, 

And turn you all your hatred now on me ? 

Did York’s dread curse prevail so much with 
heaven , 

That Henry’s death, my lovely Edward's death. 
Their kingdom's loss, my wo^ul banishment. 
Could all but auswer for that peevish brat t 
Can cuises pierce the clouds, and enter hea- 
ven ? — 

W hy, then give way, dnll clouds, to my quick 
curses 1— 

Though not by war, by surfeit die your king. 

As onr's by murder, to make him a king ! 
Edward, tfay son, that now is prince of Wales, 
Fur Edward, my son, that was prince of Wa!e&, 
Die in bis youth by like untimely violence ! 
Thyself a queen, for me that was a queen. 

Outlive thy glory, like my wretched self! 

Long niay’st thou live, to wail thy ebUdren’a 
loss ; 

And see another, as 1 see thee now. 

Deck’d in thy rights, as thou art stall’d in mine f 
Long die thy happy days before tby death ; 

And, after many lengthen'd hours of grief. 

Die neither iiiutber, wife, nor England's queen !— 
Rivers, and Dorset, you were slanders by, 

And so wast thou, lord Hastings, when my son 
Was etabb’d with bloody daggers ; God, I pray 
him. 

That none of yon may live your natural age. 

But by some uiilook’d accident cut oflf ! 

Gio. Have done thy charm, tbon hateful wi- 
ther'd bag. 

Q. Mar, And leave out thee f stay, dog, for 
thou shall hear me. : 

If heaven have any grievous plague in store, I 
Exceeding those that I cab wish upon thee, | 

* Pillifsd. 


O let them keep it, till tliy sms be ripe. 

And then hurl down tlieii indigiiaiiuu 
Oil thee, the trouulei of the poor world’s 
peace I 

The worm of conscience still begnaw thy soul J 
Thy friends suspect for traitors while thou tiv'st. 
And take deep traitors for thy dearest friends i 
No sleep close up that deadly eye ot thine, 
Unless it be while some tormenting dream 
Afiiiglits thee with a hell of ugly devils 1 
Thou elvisb-niark'd, abortive, rooting hog! 

Thou that wast seal'd iii thy nativity 
The slave of nature, aud the son ot hetl I 
Thou slander of thy inotber’s heavy womb ; 

Thou loathed issue of tliy fathei ’s loins 1 

Thou rug of honour 1 ibou detested 

Gio. Margaret. 

Q. Mar. Richard! 

Gio. Ha ? 

Q. Alar. I call thee not. 

Gio. 1 cry thee nieicy ilien ; for I did think. 
That thou had»t call’d me all these hilior names. 
Q. Mar. VVJiy, so 1 did; hut look'd for no 
reply. 

O let me make the period to my curse. 

Gio. 'Tis doue by me; aud ends in — Marga- 
ret. 

Q. Eliz. Thus have you hi cath'd your curse 
against yoiiiself. 

Q. Mar. Poor painted queen, vain flourish of 
my fortune ( 

Why strew’st thou sugar on that bottled spider, * 
Whose deadly web ensnareth thee about t 
Fool, fool ! thou whet’st a knife to kill thvself. 
The day will come, that thou shalt wish fui me 
To help thee curse this pois'nous bunch -back'd 
toad. 

Hast. False-hodiug woman, end thy fiautic 
curse ; 

Lest, to thy barm, thou move our patience. 

Q. Alar. Foul shame upon you I you have aU 
mov’d miue. 

Riv. Were you well serv’d, you would he 
taught your duty. 

Q. Alar. To serve me well, you all should do 
me duly, 

Teach me to be your queeu, and you iny sub- 
jects : 

O serve me well, and teach yoiirselvc.s that 
duty. 

Dor. Dispute not with her, she is lunatic. 

Alar. Peace, master marquis, you are ma- 
lapert : 

Your fire-new stamp of honour is scarce cur- 
rent : + 

O that your young nobility could judge. 

What 'twere to lose it, and be miserable 1 
They that stand high, have many blast to shake 
them ; 

And, if they fall, they dash themselves to 
pieces. 

Gio. Good counsel, marry ; — learn it, learn it, 
marquis. 

Dor. It touches you, my lord, as much as 

me. 

Gio. Ay, and much more : But 1 was born so 

high. 

Our aiery x buildeth in the cedai 's top, 

And dallies with the wind, and scorns the sun. 
Q. Mar. And turns the sun to shade ;~alas ! 
alas !— 

Witness my son, now in the shade of death ; 
Whose bright out-shiuiug beams thy cloudy 
wrath 

Hath in eternal darkness folded up, 

Your aiery buildeth in onr alery’s nest 
O God, that see’st it, do not surfer it ; 

As it was won wljth blood, lose be it so ; 

Buck. Peace, peace, for shame, if not for 
chaiity. 

Q. Mar. Urge neither charity nor shame to 
me ; 

• Alinding to Closter’t form owl venom. 
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Uncharitably with me have you dealt. 

And shaiiiefiilly by you my hopes are bntcherM. 
My chanty is outrage, life my shame. 

And in uiy shame still live my sorrow's rage I 
Buck, Have done, have done. 

Q. Mar, O princely Buckingham, 1 kiss tby 
hand. 

In sign of league and amity with thee : 

Now lair befall thee, and thy noble house ! 

Thy garments are not spotted with our blood. 
Nor thou within the compass of my curse. 

Buck, Nor no one here , for curses never pass 
The lips of those that breathe them in the air. 
Q, Mar, I'll not believe but they ascend the 
sky. 

And theie awake God’s gentle- sleeping peace. 

0 Buckiiigbain, beware oi yondei dog ; 

Look, when he fawns, he bites ; and, when he 
bites. 

His venom tooth will rankle to the death : 

Have not to do with him, beware of him ; 

Sin, death, and hell have set their marks on 
him ; 

And all tlidi ministers attend on him. 

Ulo, What doth she say, my lord of Bucking- 
ham 7 

Buck, Nothing that I respect, my gracious 
lord. 

Q, Mar, What, dost thou scorn me for my 
gentle counsel 7 

And sooth the devil that I warn thee from t 
Oh 1 blit remember this another day, 

Wheu he shall split thy very heart with sorrow; 
And s.iy, poor Margaret was a prophetess. — 

Live each of you the subjects to his hate. 

And he to yours, aud all of you to God’s ! 

Hast. My hair doth stand on end to hear her 
curses. 

Bit', And so doth mine ; I muse, * why she's 
at liberty. 

Glo, I cannot blame her, by God’s boly mo- 
ther ; 

She hath bad too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof, that 1 have done to her. 

Q, £liz. I never did her any, to my know- 
ledge. 

Glo, Yet you have all the vantage t of her 
wrong, 

1 was too hot to do somebody good, 

That Is too cold in thinking of it now. 

Marry, as. for Clarence, he is well repaid : 

He fiaiik'd X «P fAtiing for bis pains 
God pardon them that are the cause thereof I 

lliv. A virtuous and a Christiaii-like conclu- 
sion. 

To pray for them that have done scath ^ to us. 

Glo. So do 1 ever, being well advis’d 
For had I curs’d now, 1 hud curs’d myself. 

[Aside. 

Enter Catesby. 

Cates. Madam, bis majesty doth call for 
you,— 

And for your grace,— and you, my noble lords. 

Q. E{iz, Catesby, 1 come :— Lords, will you 
go with me 7 

Biv. Madam, we will attend upon your grace. 

[Exetint all but Glostbr. 
Glo. 1 do the wrong, and first begin to brawl. 
The secret mischiefs that 1 set abroach. 

I lay unto the grievous charge of others. 
Clarence,- whom 1, Indeed, have laid in dark- 
ness,— 

I do beweep to many simple gnlls ; 

Namely, lo Stanley, Hasiiiigs, Buckingham ; 

And tell them 'tis the queen and her allies, 

That stir the king against the duke my brother. 
Now they believe it ; and withal whet me 
To be reveng’d on Rivers, Vaughan, Grey ; 

But then 1 sigh, and, with a piece of scripture. 
Tell them that God bids us do good for evil : 

•W'onilsr. jAdTMtE|t«. 
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And thus I clothe my naked villany 
With old odd ends, stol’n forth ol holy writ: 

And seem a saint, when most I play the devil. 

Enter two Murderers. 

But soft, here come my executioners.— 

How now, my bardy, stout resolved mates? 

Are you now going to despatch this thing 7 
1 Murd. We are, my lord ; and come to have 
the warrant. 

That we may be admitted where he is. 

Glo. Well thought upon, 1 have it here about 
me : [Gives the H'arrant, 

When you have done, repair to Crosby-place. 
But, Sirs, be sudden in the execution. 

Withal obdurate, do not hear him plead ; 

For Clarence is well spoken, and, perhaps. 

May move your hearts to pity, if you maik him. 
1 Murd. Tut, tut, my lord, we will not stand 
to prate. 

Talkers are no good doers ; be assur’d, 

We go to use our hands, and not our tongues. 
Glo, Your eyf's drop mill-stones, when fools* 
eyes drop tears ; 

I like you, lads :— about your business suaight; 
Go. go, despatch. 

1 Murd, We will, my noble lord. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV,— The same.— A Boom in the 
Totver. 

Enter Clarence and Brakenbury. 
Brak. Why looks your grace so heavily to- 
day 7 

Clar. Oh ! 1 have pass’d a miserable night. 

So full of fearful dreams, of ugly sights. 

That, as 1 am a CbrisUau faithful man, 

I would not spend another such a night, 

Though ’twere to buy a woild ot bappy days; 

So full of dismal terror was the time. 

Bruk. Wb.it uas your dream, my lord? 1 piay 
you, tell me. 

Clar. Metbougbt, that I bad broken from the 
Tower, 

And was emb.irk’d to cross to Burgundy ; 

And, in my company, iny brother Glostcr ; 

Ubo tiom my cab/ii tempted me to walk 
Upon the hatches; thence we look’d toward 
England, 

Aud cited up a thousand heavy times, 

During the wais of York and Lancaster 
That bad befall'u us. As we pac'd along 
Upon the giddy fooling of the batches, 
Metbougbt, that Cluster stumbled ; aud, in 
falling. 

Struck me, that thought to stay him, over-board. 
Into the tumbling billows of the main. 

O Loid 1 uietbongbt, wbat pain it was to 
drown I 

What dreadful noise of water in mine ears i 
What sights of ugly death within mine eyes 1 
Methought, I saw' a ihoiisuiid fearful wrecks ; 

A thousand men that fishes gnaw’d upon ; 

Wedges of gold, great auchors, heaps of pearl. 
Inestimable stones, unvalued jewels, 

All scatter’d in the bottom of the sea. 

Some lay in dead men’s skulls ; and, in those 
boles 

Where eyes did once inhabit, there were crept 
(As 'twere in scorn of eyes,) reflecting gems. 
That woo’d the slimy bottom of the deep, • 

And mock’d the dead bones that lay scatter’d 
by. 

Erak. Had you such leisure in the lime of 
death. 

To gaze upon tliese secrets of the deep 7 
ciar. Methought, I had ; and often did 1 
strive 

To yield the ghost; hut. still the envious flood 
Kept ill my soul, and would not let it forth 
To seek the empty, vast, and wand’ring air ; 

But smother’d it within my panting bulk, * , 
Which almost burst to belch it in the sea. 

• Body* 
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Brak. Aivak'd yon not with this sore agony t 

Clar. Oh I no, my dicam was lengthen’d after 
life ; 

Oh ! t};en began the tempest to my soul ! 

1 pass’d, metboogbt the melancholy flood, 

Hith that grim fieirynum which poets write 
of. 

Unto the kingdom of perpetnal night 
The first that there did greet my stranger 
soul, 

Was my great father-in-law, renowned War- 
wick, 

Who cried scourge for perjury 

Can this dark monarchy aford false Cto- 
rence f 

Aud so he \'ani8h'd; Then came wand'rlng 
by 

A shadow like an angel, with bright hair 
Dabbled in blood ; and be shriek’d out aload, 
Clarence is come^— false, fleeting, perjured 
Clarence , — 

That stabbed me in the field by Teioks- 
bury 

Seize on him, furies, take him to your tor- 
ments! 

W^itb that, methought, a legion of foul fiends 
Environ'd me, and howled in mine ears 
Such hideous cries, that, nith the very noise, 

1 trembling wak'd, aud, fur a season after, 

Conld not believe but that I was in beil ; 

Such terrible impression made my dream. 

Brak. No marvel, lord, though it aflfrighted 
you I 

1 am afraid, methinks to hear yon tell it. 

Clar. O Brakenbury, ; 1 have done these 
things, 

That now give evidence against my soul, 

For Edward’s sake ; and, see, how he requites 
me !— 

O God I if my deep prayers cannot appease 
thee, 

Bat thou wilt be avens’d on my misdeeds. 

Yet execute thy wratb on me alone : 

0 spare my guiltless wife, and my poor cbil- 

* dren! — 

1 pray thee, gentle keeper, stay by me ; 

Aly soul is heavy, and i fain would sleep. 

Brak. I will, my lord ; God give your prace 
good rest !— 

[Clarence reposes himself on a Chair. 
Sorrow breaks seasons, and reposing hours 
Makes the night morning, and the noon-tide 
iiigbt. 

Princes have bat their titles for their glories. 

An outward honour for an inward toil ; 

And for nnfelt imaginations, 

They often feel a world of restless cares : 

So that,, between their titles, and low' name. 
There's nothing difiers but the ontward fame. 

Enter the two Murdrsbrs. 

1 Murd. Ho ! who's here f 

Brak, What wooM’st thou, fellow f and bow 
cam'st thou hither T 

1 Murd. I would speak with Clarence, aud 1 
came hither on my legs. 

Brak. W^bat, so brief % 

2, Murd. O Sir, 'tis better to be brief than 
tediofu:— 

Let him see our commission ; talk no more. 

lA Paper is delivered to BRiKBViitrBT, 
who reads it* I 

Brak. 1 am, ia this, commanded to deliver 
The noble duke of Clarence to yoor bands 
1 will not reason wbat is meant thereby. 

Because 1 will be guiltless of the meaning. 

Here are the keys ;~there sits tbe dake asleep: 
I'll to tbe king ; and signify to him. 

That tbns to yon 1 have resign'd my diarge. 

1 Murd. You may. Sir ; *tis a p^t of wis- 

dom : 

Pare yon well. [Exit BnAKiifBUET. 

2 Murd. What, shall we* stab him as be 

‘ sleeps V 
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1 Murd. No ; he'll say 'twas done cowardly, 

when he wakes. 

2 Murd. When be wakes ! why, fool, be shall 
never wake until the great judgment day. 

1 Murd. Why, then tae’ll say we stabb’d him 
sleeping. 

2 Murd. The urging of that word, judgment, 
hath bred a kind of remorse *n me. 

1 Murd. Wbat? art thou Afraid ? 

2 Mwrd. Not to kill him, having a wairaut 
fur It ; but to be damn'd for kitting him, from the 
which no warrant can defend me. 

1 Murd. 1 thought thou taad’st been reso- 
lute. 

2 Murd. So I am, to let him live. 

1 Murd. 1*11 back to the duke of Gloster, aud 
tell him so. 

2 Murd. Nay, I pr'ythee stay a little : I hope 
this holy humour of mine will change ; it wms 
wont to bold me but while one would tell 
twenty. 

1 Murd. How dost thou feel thyself now t 

2 Murd. 'Faith some certain dregs of con- 
science are yet within me. 

1 Murd. Remember our reward, when the 
deed’s done. 

2 Murd. Come, he dies ; I had forgot the re- 
ward. 

1 Murd. Where's thy conscience now ? 

2 Murd. Ill the duke of Giusler’s puisc. 

1 Murd. So when he opens his purse to give 
us our reward, thy conscience flies out. 

2 Murd. 'Tis no matter ; let it go ; there’s 
few or none will entertain it. 

1 Murd. What, if it come to thee again ? 

2 Murd. ril not meddle with it ; it is a dan- 
geious thing, it makes a man a coward : a man 
cannot ste*^, but it accuseth him ; a niati can- 
not swear, but it checks him ; a man cannot he 
with his neiahbours wife, but it detects him : 
*Tis a blushiiig shaine-fac'd spirit, that iniitiiHcs 
in a man’s bosom ; it fills one full of obiiacles : 
it made me once restore a purse of gold, tliac 
by ch'diice I found ; it beggars any man, ili.it 
keeps It ; it is tamed out of all tjwus and cities 
for a dangerous thing ; and every man, that 
meaps to live well, endeavours to trust to him- 
self, and live without it. , 

1 Murd. 'Zounds, it is even now at my elbow, 
persuading me not to kill the duke. 

2 Murd. Take tbe devil lu thy mind, and be- 
lieve him not: be would insinuate with lUee, 
but to make thee sigh. 

1 Murd. 1 am strong-fram'd, he cannot pre- 
vail with me. 

2 Murd. Spoke like a tall • fellow, that le- 
vpects bis reputation. Come, shall we lail to 
work ? 

1 Murd. Take him over the costard i with the 
hilts of thy sword, and then throw him into the 
roalmsey-butt, in the next room. 

2 Murd. O excellent device I aud make a sop 
of him. 

1 Murd. Soft ! be wakes. 

2 Murd. Strike. 

1 Murd. No, wre'll reason with him. 

Clar. Where art thou, keeper? give me a 
cup of wine. 

1 Mur. You shall have wine enough, my 
lord, anon. 

Clar. In God’s name, what art thou ? 

1 Murd. A man, as yon are. 

Clar. But not, as 1 am, royal. 

1 Murd. Nor yoa> as we are, loyal. 

Clar. Thy voice is Umndcr, but thy looks arc 
bumble. 

1 Murd. My voice is now the king's, my 
looka mine own. 

Clar. How daitly and bow deadly dost thou 
speak 1 

Your eyes do menace me : Why look you pale ? 
Who sent you hithei! Wherefore do yon 
come? 
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Both Murd. To, to, tOj 
Clar. To muider mii? 

Both Murd. Ay, ay. 

Clar. You scarcely have the hearts to tiU 
me 80 , 

And therefore cannot have the hearts to do it. 
Wherein, iny friends, have 1 offended you 7 

1 Murd. Offended us you have not, but the 

king. 

Clar. I shall be reconciI*d to him again. 

2 Murd. Never, my lord 5 therefore prepare 

to die. 

Clur. Are you call'd forth from out a world 
of men. 

To slay the innocent f What is my offence f 
Where is the evidence that doth accuse met 
What lawful quest* have given their verdict 
up 

L\ito the frowning judge t or who pronounc'd 
The bitter sentence of poor Clarence* death 7 
Before I be convict by course of law. 

To threaten me with death is most unlawful. 

I charge you, as you hope for any goodness 
By Christ’s dear blood shed fw our grievous 
sins. 

That you depart, and lay no hands on me ; 

The deed you undertake is damnable. 

1 Murd. What we will do, we do upon com- 

mand. 

2 Murd. And he, that hath commanded, is 

our king. 

Clar, Erroneous vassal 1 the great King of 
kings 

Hath in the table of his law commanded. 

That thou shall do no murder ; V\ ilt thou then 
Spnni at his edict, and fulfil a man’s ? 

Take heed ; for he holds vengeance in his hand. 
To hurl upon their heads that break his law. 

2 Murd. And that same vengeance doth he 
hull on thee, 

For false forswearing, and for mnrdcr too : 

Thou didst receive the sacrament, to fight 
In quarrel.t of the bouse of Lancaster. 

1 Mttrd. And, like a traitor to the name of 

God, 

Didst break that vow ; and, with thy treacher- 
ous blade, 

Uurip’dst the bowels of thy sovereign's sun. 

2 Murd. Whom thou wast sworn to cherish 

and defend. 

1 Murd. How canst thou urge God’s dreadful 
law to us. 

When thou hast broke it in such dear de- 
gree t 

Clar. Alas 1 for whose sake did I that ill 
deed 7 

For Edward, for my bi other, for his sake : 

He solids you not to murder me for Ibis ; 

For in that .sin he is as deep as I. 

If God will be avenged fur the deed, 

0 know you that he doth it publicly ; 

Take nut the quarrel from his powerful arm ; 

He needs no indirect nor lawless course. 

To cut off those that have offended him. 

1 Murd. Who made tbee then a bloody mi- 
nister, 

W’hen gallant-springing, brave Plaotagenet, 

That princely novice, X was , stmek dead by 
theef 

Clar, My brother's love, the devil, and my 
rage. 

1 Murd, Thy brother's love, oor doty, and 
thy fault, 

Provoke us hither now to slaughter thee. 

Clar. If you do love my brother, liafte not 
me I 

1 am bis brother, and I love him well. 

If you are hir'd for mecd,$ go bark again, 

And I will send you to my brother Gloster ; 

Who shall reward you better for my life. 

Than Edward will for tidings of my deafo. 
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2 Murd, You are deceiv'd, your brother 
Gloster hates you. 

Clar, Oh ! no ; he loves me, and he holds me 
dear : « 

Go you to him from me. 

Both Murd. Ay, so we will. 

Clar, Tell him, when that our princely fa- 
ther York 

Bless'd his three sons with his victorious arm, 
And charg'd us from bis soul to love each 
other. 

He little thought of this divided friendship ; 

Bid Gloster think on this and he will weep. 

1 Murd, Ay, mili-sloues ; as be lesson’d us 
to weep. 

Clar, Ohl do not slander him, for he is 
kind. 

1 Murd, Right, as snow in harvest. Come, 
you deceive yourself ; 

'Tis he that sends us to destroy you bera 
Clar. It cannot be ; for he bewept my for- 
tune. 

And hugg'd me in his arms, and swore, with 
sobs. 

That he would labour my delivery. 

1 Murd. Why so be doth, when he delivers 

you 

From this earth's thraldom to the joys of 
heaven. 

2 Murd, Make peace with God, for you must 

die, my lord. 

Clar, Hast thou that holy feeling in thy 
soul. 

To counsel me to make my peace with God, 

And art thou yet to thy own soul so blind, 

That thou wilt war with God, by murd’riiig 
me 7— 

Ah 1 Sirs, consider, he, that sent you on 
To do this deed, will hate you for the deed. 

2 Murd, What shall we do 7 
Clar, Relent, and save your souls. 

1 Murd. Relent 1 'tis cowardly, and wo- 

UKlDisb. 

Clar. Not to relent, is beastly, savage^ de- 
vilish.— 

Which of you, if you ivere a prince’s son. 

Being pent * from liberty, as 1 aiu now,— 

It two such murderers as yourselves came to 
you,— 

W’ould not entreat for life 7— 

My friend, 1 spy some pity in thy looks ; 

Oh ! if thine eye be not a flatterer. 

Come thou on uiy side, and entreat for me. 

As you would beg, were you in my distiess. 

A begiring pi nice w hat beggar pities not 7 

2 Maid. Look behind you, my loid. 

1 Murd. Take that, and that \ if all this will 

I not do, {Stabs him. 

I’ll drown you in the malmsey-butt within. 

lExU with the body, 

2 Murd. A bloody deed, and desperately 

despatch’d 1 

How fain, like Pilate, would 1 wash my hands 
Of this most grievous guilty murder done 1 

Re-enter first Murderer. 

1 Murd. How now 7 what mcan’st thou, that 

thou belp’st me not 7 

By heaven, the duke sbail know how slack yoa 
have been. 

2 Mttrd. 1 would he knew, that I had sav’d 

his bi other 1 

Take thou the fee, and tell him what 1 say ; 

For 1 repent me that the duke is slam. 

[JErif 

1 Murd, So do not I ; go, coward, as thou 
art.— 

Well, ril go hide the body in some bole. 

Till that the duke give order for his burial : 

And when 1 have my meed, 1 will away ; 

For this will out, and then 1 mnit net stay. 

{Exit, 
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ACT H. 

SCEXE I.— The same,— A Room 4?* the 
Palace, « 

Enter King Edward, (Ifd in sickt) Queen 

Elizabeth, Dorset, Rivers, Hastings, 

Buckingham, Grey, and others. 

K. Edw. Why so now have I done a good 
day’s work 

You peers, continue this vnited league : 

1 every day expect an embassage 

From my Redeemer to redeem me hence ; 

And more in peace my soul shall part to hea- 
ven, 

Since 1 have made my friends at peace on 
earth. 

Rivers and Hastings, take each other’s hand ; 
Dissemble not your hatred, swear your love. 

Riv. By heaven, my soul is purg’d from 
giudgiiig hate ; 

And with my hand 1 seal my true heart’s 
love. 

/last. So thrive I, as I truly swear the like I 

AT. Edw. Take heed, you dally uot before 
your king ; 

Lest he, that is the supreme King of kings, 
Confound your hidden falsehood, and award 
Either of you to be the other’s end. 

Hast. So prosper I, as 1 swear perfect love ! 

Riv, And I, as 1 love Hastings with m> 
heart ! 

K. Edtv. Madam, yourself are not exempt in 
this,— 

Nor your sou Dorset,— Buckingham, nor you 
You have been factious one again.^'t the other. 
Wife, love lord Hastings, let him Liss your 
hand ; 

And what you do, do it unfeignedlv. 

Q. Eliz. There, Hastings 1 will never more 
remember 

Our former hatred. So thrive 1 and mine ! 

K, Edw. Dorset, embrace bim,— Hastings, 
love lord marquis. 

Dor. This interchange of love, 1 here protest, 
Lpon my part shall be inviolable. I 

Hast. And so swear I. | 

[Embraces Dorset. 

K. Edw, Now, princely Buckingham, seal 
thou this league 

\\ itli thy embracements to my wife’s allies. 

And make me bafipy in your unity. 

Buck. Whenever Buckingham doth turn bis 
bate 

Upon your grace, [To the Queen,] but with 
all duteous love 

Doth cherish you and your’s, God punish me 
With hate in those where I expect most love I 
When I have most need to employ a friend, 

And most assured that be is a friend, 

Deep, hollow, treacherous, and full of guile. 

Be lie unto me 1 this do 1 beg of heaven. 

When I am cold m love, to you, or your’s. 

[Embracing Kiy(rs, 4c. 

K. Edw. A pleasing cordial, princely Buck- 
ingham, 

Is this thy vow unto my sickly heart. 

There wantetb now our brother Gloster here, 
lo make the blessed period of this peace. 

Buck, And, in good time, here comes the no- 
ble duke. 

Enter Gloster. 

Glo. Good-morrow to my sovereign king and 
queen ; 

And, princely peers, a happy time of day I 

K, Edw. Happy, indeed, as we have spent 
tiii day > 

Brother, we have done deeds of charity ; 

Made peace of enmity, fair love of hate, 

these swelling wrong-incensed peers. 

(mIo. A blessed labour, mjr most sovereign 
liege— 

Among tins princely beap, if any here. 


Act ri 

By false intellisence, or wrong surmise 
Hold me a foe j 

if I utiwittiugly, or in my rage, 

Have aught coumiitted that is hardly borne 
I By any iu this pieseuce, 1 desire 
iTo reconcile me to bis trieudly peace : 

I ’Tis death to me, to be at enuiiiy ; 

1 hate It, aud desire all good men’s love. 

First, madam, 1 entreat true peace of you. 

Which 1 will purchase with my duteous ser- 
! vice ; 

or yon, my noble cousin Buckingham, 

If ever any giudge were lodg’d between us ; 

Of yon, lord Rivers, and lord Grey, of you ; 

That all without desert have frown’d on mo ; 
Dukes, earU, lords, gentlemen y indeed of 
all. 

I do not know that Euglishman alive. 

With whom my soul is any jot at odds. 

More than the iiifaut that is horn to-uigbt : 

I thank uiy God for my hninility. 

Q. Eliz, A holy -day shall this be kept here- 
after 

I would to God, all strifes were well com- 
pounded. — 

My sovereign lord, 1 do beseech your hialiness 
To take our brother Clarence to youi giace. 

Glo, Why, madam, have 1 otter’d love for 
this. 

To be so flouted in this royal presence T 
Who knows not, that the geullc duke is dead T 
[They all stuit. 

You do him injury to scorn his corse. 

K. Edw. Who knows not he is dead ! w!io 
knows he is t 

Q. Elis. All-seeing heaven, what a world is 
this! 

Buck. Look I SG pale, loid Dorset, as the 
rest 7 

Dor. Ay, my good lord : and no man in the 
presence, 

But bis led colour hath forsook bis cheeks. 

K. Edw. Is Clareucc dead 7 the order wa? 
revers’d. 

Glo. But he, poor m.^n, by your first order 
died, 

And that a winged Mercury did hear ; 

Some tardy cripple bore the c<»(iii{ei iiiand. 

That came too lag to see him burieti : — 

God grant that some, less noble, and less 
loyal, 

Nearer in bloody thoughts, and not in blood. 
Deserve nut worse tiiau wretched Clarence 
did. 

And yet go current from suspicion. 

Enter Stanley. 

Stan. A boon my sovereign, for my service 
done 1 

AT. Edw, I pr’ythee, peace { my soul is full of 
sorrow. 

Stan. 1 will not rise, unless -your highness 
bear me. 

K. Edw. Then say at once, what is it thou 
request’s!. 

Stan. The forfeit, sovereign, of my servant’s 
life; 

W’ho slew to-day a riotous gentleman, 

Lately attendant on the duke of Norfolk. 

K. Edw. Have 1 a tougue to doom my bi«t- 
ther’s death, 

And shall that tongue give pardon to a slave 7 
My brother kill’d no man, his fault was 
thought, 

And yet bis punishment was bitter death. 

Who sued to me for biuit who, in my wratli, 
Kneel’d at my feet, and bade me be advis’d 7 
Who spoke of brotherhood t who spoke of 
love! 

Who told roe, how the poor soni did forsake 
The mighty Warwick, and did fight for me t 
Who told me, in the fleid at Tewksbury, 

When Oxford had me down, he rescued me. 
And said. Dear brother, live, and be a kir^ t 
Who told me, when we both lay in the fields 
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Frozen almost to deatb, how he did lap me 
Even in Ins gariiieiiis ; and did give himself. 

All thin and naked, lo the niiinh-cold night? 

All this from iii> leniembrunce brutish wrath 
Sinfully pluckM, and not a man of you 
Had so much grace to put it in ni) mind. 

But when your carters, or your waiting<vas- 
sals. 

Have done a dmnken slaughter, and defac’d 
The precious image of our dear Redeemer, 

You straight are on your knees for pardon, 
pardon ; 

And I, unjustly too, must grant It you : — 

But for my hi other, not a man would speak. 

Nor 1 (ungracious) speak unto myself 

For hull, poor soul.— The proudest of you all 

Have been beholden to him in his lile. 

Yet none of you would once plead for his life. 

O God I 1 fear, thy justice will take hold 
On me, and you, and mine, ^and your’s, for 
this. — 

Come, Hastings, help me to my closet. O 
Poor Clarence i 

{Exeunt King, Queen, Hastings, Rivers, 
DuRsbr, and Grey. 

Glo. This IS the fruit of rashness !— Mark’d 
you not, 

How that the guilty kindred of the queen 
Look’d pale, when they did hear of Clarence’ 
death f 

Oh I they did urge it still unto the king t 
God will revenge it. Come, lords ; will yon 
g«» 

To comfort Edward with your company 1 
Buck. We wait upon our grace. 

{Ereunt. 

SCENE II.^The same. 

Enter the Duchess of York, u'ith a Son and 
Daughter of Clarence. 

Son. Good grandam, tell ns, is our father 
dead t 

Duch. No, boy. 

Davgh. Why do you weep so oft? and beat 
your breast ; 

And cry— O Clarence^ my unhappy son • 

Sor. Wliy do you look on us, and shake your 
head , 

And call us— orphans, wretches, cast.aways. 

If that our noble father be alive f 
Duch. My pretty cousins, you mistake me 
both ; 

1 do lament the sickness of the king. 

As loatli to lose him, not vour father’s death ; 

It w'eie lost sorrow, to wail one that’s lost. 

Son. Then, giandani, you conclude that he is 
dead. 

The king iny uncle is to blame for this : 

God will revenge it ; whom 1 will importune 
With earnest prayers all to that ellect. 

Daugh. And so will I. 

Duih. Peace, children, peace! the king doth 
love you well : 

Incapable * and shallow innocents, 

You cannot guess who caus’d your father’s 
death. 

Son. Grandam, we can : for my good uncle 
Gloster 

Told me, Uie king, provok’d to’t by the queen. 
Devis’d impeachiiieiits to imprison him ; ^ 

And when my uncle told me so, he wept. 

And pitied me, and kindly kiss’d my cheek ; 
Bade me rely on Iiim, as on my fatiier. 

And he would love me dearly as his child. 
Duch. Ah ! that deceit should steal such gen- 
tle shapes. 

And with a virtuous visor hide deep vice 1 
He is my son, ay, and therein my shame. 

Yet fyom my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

Son, Think you, iny uncle did dissemble] 
grandam ? 
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Duch. Ay, boy. 

Son. 1 cannot think It. Hark I what noise is 
this I 

Enter Queen Elizabeth distractedy ; Rivers 
and Dorset, JoUowing Jier. 

Q. Etis. All I who shall hinder me to wail 
and weep? 

To chide my fortune, and torment m\seir? 
ril join with black despair agaiiibt niy soul, 

And to 111 ) self become an enemy. 

Duch. Wliat means tins scene of rude impa- 
tience 7 

Q. Eliz. To make an act of tiagic violence :— 
Edward, my loid, tli> son, oui king, is dead. 

Why grow the bianclies, when the root is gone? 
Why wither not the leaves, that want their 
sap 7— 

If you will live, lament ; if die, be brief. 

That our swift-wiuged souls may catch tlie 
king’s ; 

Or, like obedient subjects, follow him 
To his new kingdom of perpetual rest. 

Duch. Ah! so much interest ha\e I in thy 
BUI row. 

As 1 had title in thy noble husband ! 

1 have bewept a worthy busbaiid's death. 

And liv'd by looking on his images : 

But now two inirrois of Ins princely semblance 
Aie crack’d in pieces by malignant death. 

And 1 for comlort ha\e but one false glass. 

That grieves me when 1 see my shame in him. 
Thou art a widow ; yet thou art a mother. 

And hast the comfort of tiiy children left thee : 

I But death hath snatch’d my husband fioiii my 
arms. 

And pluck’d two crutches from my feeble 
bauds, 

Clarence and Edward. Oh ! what cause have I, 

( riiiiie being but a moiety of iny grief,) 

To over-go tliy plaints, and drown tliy cries I 

Son. All ! aunt, you wept not for our father’s 
death ; 

How can we aid you with our kindred tears 7 

Daugh. Onr fatherless distress was left un- 
moan’d 

Your widow-dolour likewise be unwept ! 

Q. Eliz. Give me no Jielp in ianientation, 

I am not barren to bring foiili laments : 

All springs reduce their currents to mine eyes. 
That 1, being govern'd by the watery moon. 

May send forth plenteous tears to drown the 
w'orld I 

Ah ! for my husband, for my dear lord Ed- 
ward I 

Chd. All I for our father, for our dear lord 
Clarence I 

Duch. Alas I for both, both mine, Edward and 
Clarence 1 

Q. Eliz. What stay had 1, but Edward? ^aiid 
he’s gone. 

Chit. What stay had we, but Clarence? and 
he’s gillie. 

Duch. What stays bad I, but they 7 and they 
are gone. 

Q. Eliz. Was never widow, bad so dear a 
j loss. 

Chil. Were never orphans, had so dear a 
loss. 

Duch. Was never mother had so deai a loss. 
Alas 1 1 am the mother of these griefs ; 

Their woes are parcell’d, • mine arc general. 

She for an Edward weeps, and so do 1 ; 

I for a Clarence weep, so doth not she : 

These babes for Claience weep, and so do I: 

I for an Edward weep, so do not they :— 

Alas 1 you tli:ee, on me, threefold distress’d. 
Pour all your tears, I am your sorrow’s nurse. 
And 1 will pamper it with lamentations. 

Dor. Comfort, dear mother ; God is much 
displeas’d. 

That you take w ith untbaiikfulness his doing ; 
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In common worldly titings, *tt8 call*d~ungrate- 
flLl, 

With dull unwilliiiKiiess to repay a debL 
Which with a bounteous hud was kindly lent ; 
Much more to be Uun opfosHe with heaven* 

For it requires the rofnl deM U lent you. 

Ri^, Madam* bethink yon* like a careful 
mother* 

Of the young prince yonr son : send straight 
for him* 

Let him be crown'd ; in him your comfort 
lives 

Drown desperate sorrow in dead Edward's 
grave. 

And plant your joys in living Edward's throne. 

Rnter Gloster, BocKiNOHAtr, Staxlet* 
Hastings, Ratcliff, and others, 

Glo. Sister, have comfort: all of us have 
cause 

To wail the dimming of our shining star ; 

But none can cure their harms by wailing 
them. 

Madam, my mother, I do cry you mercy, 

1 did not see your grace :~Hambly on my 
knee 

I crave your blessing. 

Duck, God bless thee ; and put me^ness in 
tby breast. 

Love, charity, otiedicnce, and true duty! 

Glo. Amen ; and make me die a good old 
man !— 

That is the bntt-end of a mother's blessing ; 

[Afirft*. 

] marvel, that her grace did leave it out. 

Buck. You cloudy princes, and heart sorrow- 
ing peers, 

That bear this mutual heavy load of moan, 

Now cheer each other in each other's love ; 
Though we have spent our harvest of this 
king, 

We are to reap the harvest of his son. 

Tbe broken rancour of your bigh-swoln hearts, 
But lately splinted, knit, and join’d together, 

Must gently be preserv’d, cherish’d, and kept : 

Me seemetb good, that itith some little train. 
Forthwith from Ludlow tbe young prince be 
fetch'd 

ILtber to London, to be crown'd our king. 
lii’j. Why with some little tram, my lord of 
Budiingham f 

Buck. Marry, my lord, lest, by a multitude. 
The new-heal’d wound of malice should break 
out ; 

Which would be so much tbe more dangerous. 

By bow much the estate is green, and yet uugo- 
vern’d ; 

Where every horse bears bis commanding rein. 
And may direct his course as please himself, 

As well the fear of harm, as harm apparent, 
lu my opinion, ought to be prevented. 

Glo. I bope the king made peace with all 
of us ; 

And the eompAct is firm, and true, in me. 

Riv. And so in me : and so, 1 think, in all : 
Yet, since it is but green, it should be put 
To DO apparent likelihood of breach. 

Which, haply, by much company might be 
urged ; 

Therefore 1 say, with noble Buckingham, 

I'hat it is meet so few should fetch the prince. 
Hast. And so say !• 

Glo. Then be ft ao ; iDd go we to determine 
Who they shall straight shall post to 

Ludlow. 

Madam,— and you my nuitber,— will yon go 
To gi\e your censures* !■ this wdghty bnsi- 
nessf 

[Exeunt nil hut Bpckixgbam and 
Glostsb. 

Buck, My lord, wboever ^nnneys to the 
prince, 

God’s sake, let not us two stgy at home t 


For, by tbe way, 1*11 sort occasion, 

As index * to the story we late talk'd of. 

To part tbe queen's proud kindred from the 
prince. 

Glo. My other self, my counsel's consistory. 

My oracle, my prophet 1— My dear cousin, 

I, IS a child, will go by tby direction. 

Towards Lndlow then, for we’ll not stay liebind. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE Iir^The tame,-A Street. 
Enter two CmasNs, meeting. 

1 at. Good morrow* ndfhbour: Whither awa; 

so fast f 

2 at. I promise yon, I scarcely know my 

self: 

Hear you tbe news abroad f 

1 Ctt. Yes ; tbe king’s dead. 

2 Cit. Ill news, by'r lady ; seldom comes the 

better : 

1 fear, I fear, 'twill prove a giddy world. 

Enter another Citizkk. 

S Cit. Neighbours, God speed ! 

1 Cit. Give you good morrow, Sir. 

3 Cit. Doth the news bold of good ktug EiL 

, ward's death T 

2 Cit. Ay, Sir, it is too true ; God help, the 

while ! 

3 Cit, Then, masters, look to see a troublous 

world. 

1 Cit, No, no ; by God's good grace, his son 

shall reign. 

3 Ctt, Woe to that land, that’s govern'd b) a 
child ' 

2 at. In him there is a hope of government ; 
That, ill bis nonage, f council under him, 

And, in hiB full and ripen’d yeairs, himself, 

No doubt, shall then, and till then, govern 
well. 

1 Ctt, So stood tbe state, when Henry the 
sixth 

Was crown’d in Paris but at nine months old. 

3 Ctt. Stood the state so t no, no, good friends, 

God wot ;t 

For then this land was famously enrich’d 
With politic grave counsel ; llieii the king 
Had virtuous uncles to protect bis grace. 

1 Ctt, Why, BO hath this, both by bis father 
and mother. 

3 Cit. Better it were they all came by hi- 
father ; 

Or, by bis father, there were none at all : 

For emulation now, who shall be nearest, 

Vt ill touch us all too near, if God prevent not. 
Oh I full of danger is the duke of Gloster ; 

And the queen’s sons, and brothers, hanght and 
proud : 

1 And were they to be rul’d, and not to rule. 

This sickly land might solace as before. 

1 Cit, Come, come, we fear tbe worst; all 

will be well. 

3 Cit. When clouds are Been,wtte men put cn 
their cloaks ; 

When great leaves fall, then winter is at band ; 
When tbe sun sets, who doth not look for 
night 1 

Untimely storms make men expect a dearth : 

All may be well ; but, if God sort it so, 

'Tls more than we deserve, or 1 expect. 

2 Ctt. Truly, the hearts of men are fiill of 

fear : 

Tod cannot reason $ almost wHb a man 
That looks not heavily, and full of dread. 

S Ctt, Before tbe ^days of change, still is 
it so : 

By a divine' instinct* men's^inds mistrust 
Ensuing danger ; ns, by proof, we see 
The water swell before n boist’rous storm, 

But leave it all to God. Whither away * 

• Pieparntory. Mlnorify. 

' t tvuovi. I Coavene. 
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2 Ci/. Marry, we .were sent for to ttae jus- 

tice’s. 

3 at. And BO was I ; I'll bear you company. 

i£reu»t. 

SCENE IV.~~Th£ seme,^A Boom in the 
Palace. 

Enter the Archbishop of York, the young 

Duke of York, Queen Elizabxtb, and the 

Duchess of York. 

Arch. Last iiii'ht I heard, they lay at Stony- 
Stratford ; 

And at Northampton they do rest to-nigbt : 

To-inorrow, or next day, thty will be here. 

Duch. I long with all my heart to see the 
prince ; 

1 hope, he is much grown since last I saw him. 

Q. Eliz. But I hear, no ; they say, my son of 
York 

Hath almost overta’en him in his growth. 

York. Ay, mother, but 1 would not have it 

so. 

Duch. Why, my young cousin ; it is good to 
grow. 

York. Orandam, one night, as we did sit at 
supper, 

My uncle Rivers talk'd how I did grow 

More than my brother ; Ay, quoth my uncle 
Gloster, 

Small herbs have grace, great weeds do grow 
apace : 

And since, incthinks, I would not grow so fast. 

Because sweet flow*ers arc slow, and weeds make 
haste. 

Duch. ’Good faith, ’good faith, the saying did 
not hold 

In him that did object the same to thee : 

He was the wretched’st thing, when he was 
young. 

So long a growing, and so leisurely, 

Tbot, if his rule were true, he should be gra- 
cious. 

Arch. And so, no doubt, he is, my gracious 
madam. 

Duch. I hope, he is ; but yet let mothers 
doubt. 

York. Now, by my troth, if I had been re- 
memborM, 

1 could have given my uncle’s grace a float. 

To touch his growth, nearer than he touch’d 
mine. 

Duch. How, my young York? 1 pr'ythec, let 
me hear it. 

York. Marry, they say, my uncle grew bo 
fast, 

Tliat be could gnaw a crust at two hours old ; 

H'was iu!l two years ere 1 could get a tooth. 

Grandam, this would have been a biting jest. 

Duch. I pr'jthee, pretty York, who .told thee 
this 1 

York. Grandam, his nurse. 

Duch. His uurse ? why, she was dead ere thou 
wast born. 

York. If ’iwere not she, 1 cannot tell who 
told me. 

Q. Eliz. A parlous * boy : Go to, yon are too 
shrewd. 

Arch. Good madam, be not angry with the 
child. 

Q. Elfz. Pitchers have ears. 

Enter a Mbssknckb. 

Arch. Here comes a messenger : 

What news ? 

Mess. Such news, my lord. 

As grieves me to unfold. 

Q. Eli%. How doth the prince f 

Mess. Well, mi^m, and in health. ' 

Duch. What is 'tliy news? 

Mess. Lord Rivers and lord Grey are aent to 
Pomfret, 

With them Sir Thomas Vaughan, prisoners. 


Duch. Who hath committed them f 
Mess. The mighty dukes, 

Gloster and Buckingham. 

Q. Elit. Tor what offence? 

Mess. The sum of all I can, I have disclos’d : 
Why, or for what, the nobles were committed. 

Is all unknown to me, my gracious lady. 

Q. Eliz. Ah 1 me, 1 see the rum of my 
house I 

The tiger now hath seiz’d the gentle hind ; 
Insulting tyranny begins to jut 
Upon the innocent and awless throne 
Welcome, destruction, blood, and massacre! 

I see, as in a map the end of all. 

Duch. Accursed and unquiet wrangling days 
How many of you have mine eyes beheld I 
My husband lost bis life to get the crown ; 

And often up and down my suns were tost. 

For me to juy, and weep, their gain, and loss : 
And being seated, and domestic broils 
Clean over-blown, themselves, the conqnerers. 
Make war upon themselves; brother to bro- 
ther. 

Blood to blood, self ’gainst self O preposter- 
ous 

And frantic courage, end thy damned spleen ; 
Or let me die, to look on death no more ! 

Q. Eliz. Come, come, my boy, we will to 
sanefnary,— 

Madam, farewell. 

Duch. Stay, 1 will go with yon. 

Q Eliz. You have no cause. 

"'Arch. My gracious lad>, go, {To the Qdeen. 
And thither bear your treasure and your goods. 
For my part, I’ll resigu unto your grace 
The seal I keep ; And so betide to me. 

As well I tender you and all of your's I 
Come, rii conduct you to the sanctuary. 

[Exeunt* 


ACT III. 

SCENE I.— The same. — A Street. 

The trumpets sound. Enter the Prince of 

Wales, Gloster, Buckingham, Cardinal 

Bouchier, and others. 

Buck. W’eicnme, sweet prince, to London, to 
your chamber. 

Glo. Welcome, dear cousin, my thoughts* 
soveieigii ; 

The weary way bath made you melancholy. 

Prince. No, uncle ; but our crosses on the 
way 

Have made it tedious, wearisome, and heavy : 

1 want more uncles here to welcome me. 

Glo. Sweet prince, the untainted virtue of 
your years 

Have not yet div’d into the world’s deceit : 

No more can you distinguish of a man. 

Than of his outward show ; which, God he 
knows, 

Seldom, or never, jnmpeth with the heart. 

Those uncles, which you want, were danger- 
ous ; 

Your grace attended to the sugar’d words. 

But look’d not on the poison of their hearts : 

God keep you from them, and from such false 
friends 1 

Prince. God keep me from false friends 1 but 
they were none. , ' 

Gkt. My lord, the mayor of London comes to 
greet you. 

Enter the Lord Mayor, and his Train. 

May* God bless your grace with health and 
happy days 1 

Prince. I thauk you, good my lord;— and 
thank you all.— 

[Exeunt Mayor, 4;r 

I thought my mother, and my brother York, 

^Quld long ere this have met ns on the 
way; 


• Psrilont, dtngeroiu. 
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Fie, what a slog Is Hastings I that be comes 
not 

To tell us, whether they will come, or no. 
Enter Hastings. 

Suck, And In good time, here comes the 
sweating lord. 

Prince, Welcome, my lord : What, will our 
mother come t 

Hast, On what occasion, God be knows, 
not I, 

The queen your mother, and your brother York, 
Have taken sanctuary : The tender prince 
Would fain have come with me to meet your 
grace. 

But by his mother was perforce withheld. 

Buck, Fie t what an indirect and peevish 
course 

Is this of ht'r’s?^Lord cardinal, will your grace 
Persuade the queen to send the duke of York 
Unto his princely brother presently ? 

If she deny, — loid Hastings, go with him. 

And from her jealous arms pluck hint perforce. 
Card. My lord of Buckingham, if my weak 
oratory 

Can from bis mother win the duke of York, 
Anon expect him here : But if she be obdurate 
To mild entreaties, God in heaven forbid 
We should infringe the holy piivilege 
Of blessed sanctuary ! not for all this land, 
W'ould I be guilty of so deep a sin. 

Buck. You are too seuseless-obstioate, my 
lord. 

Too ceremonious, and traditional ; 

Weigh it but with the grossness of this age. 

You break not sanctuary iii seizing him. 

The benefit thereof is always granted 
To those whose dealings have deserv'd the place. 
And those who have the wit to claim the place : 
This prince hath neither claim’d it, nor deserv’d 
it ; 

And therefore, In mine opinion, cannot have it : 
rbetj, taking him from thence, that is not 
there, 

You break no privilege nor charter there. 

Oft have I beard of sanctuary men ; 

But sanctuary children, ne'er till now. 

(7ard, My lord, you shall o’er-rule my mind 
for once. — 

Come on, lord Hastings, will you go with me ? 
Hast. 1 go, niy lord. 

Prince, Good lords, make all the speedy haste 
you may. 

\Ejceunt Cardinal and Hastings. 
Say, uncle Gloster, if our brother come. 

Where shall we sojourn till our coronation ? 

Glo, Where it seems best unto your royal 
self. 

If I may counsel you, some day, or two, 

Your highness shall repose you at the Tower : 
Then where yon please, .and shall be thought 
most fit 

For your best health and recreation. 

Prince. I do not like the Tower, of any 
place 

Did Julius Caesar build that place, my lord ? 
Glo, He did, my gracious lord, begin that 
place ; 

Which, since, succeeding ages have re-edified. 

Prince, It is upon record f or else reported 
Successively from age to age he built it ? 

Buck, Upon record, my gracious lord. 
Prince. But m, my lord, it tvere not regis- 
ter'd ; 

Methinks the truth should live from age to age. 
As 'twere retail'd to all posterity, 

Even to the general all-ending day. 

Glo. So wise so young, they say, do ne'er live 
long. {Aside, 

Prince. What say you, nndet 
Glo. 1 say, without charicters, fame lives long. 
Thus, like the formal* vice, Iniquity, I A.iw- 
I lAcralire two lueaiiiugs iu one word. > 


Prince. That Julius Csesar was a famous 
man : 

With what his valour did enrich bis wit. 

His wit set down to make his valour live : 

Death makes no conquest of this coiiqiieior ; 

For now he lives in fame, though not in life.— 
I'll tdl you what, iny cousin Buckingham. 

Buck. What, niy gracious lord f 

Prince, An if 1 live until I be a man, 
ni win our ancient right in France again. 

Or die a soldier, as 1 liv’d a king. 

Glo, Short summers lightly t have a forward 
spring. [Aside. 

Enter York, Hastings, and the Cardinal. 

Buck, Now, in good time, here comes the 
duke of York. 

Prince. Richard of York I how fares our lov- 
ing brother 1 

York, Well, my dread lord ; so nrest I call 
YOU now. 

Prince. Ay, brother ; to our grief, as it is 
your's : 

Too late t be died, that might have kept that 
title. 

Which by his death hath lost much majesty. 

Glo. How fares our cousin, noble lord 
York! 

York, I thank you, gentle uncle. O my 
lord. 

Yon said that idle weeds are fast in growth : 

The prince my brother hath outgrown me far. 

Glo, He hath, my lord. 

York. And therefore is he idle T 

Glo. O my fair cousin, I must not say so. 

York. Then is he more beholden to you, 
than I. 

Olo. He may command me, as my sovereign : 
But you have power In me, as in a kiiisinaii. 

York. 1 pray you, uncle, then, give me this 
dagger. 

Glo. My dagger, .little cousin f with all iny 
heart. 

Prince. A beggar, brother t 

York. Of uiy kind uncle, that 1 know will 
give; 

And, being but a toy, which is no grief to give. 

Glo. A greater gift than that I'll give niy 
cousin. 

York. A greater gift I Oh I that’s the sword 
to it 7 

Glo. Ay, gentle cousin, were it light enousli. 

York. O then, 1 see, you’ll pait but with 
light gifts ; 

Id weightier things, you’ll say a beggar, nay, 

Glo. It Is t*o weighty for your grace to 

wear. 

York. I weigh It lightly, were it heavier. 

Glo. What, would you have my weapon, little 
lord t 

York. I would, that I might thank you asjou 
call me. 

Glo. Howt 

York. Little. 

Prince, My lord of York will still be cross 
in talk 

Uncle, your grace knows bow to bear with him. 

York. You mean, to bear me, not to bear 
with me 

Uncle, my brother mocks both you and me : 
Because that I am little, like an ape. 

He thinks that you should bear me on your 
shoulders. 

Buck, With what a sharp provided wit he 
reasons 1 

To mitigate the scorn be gives his uncle, 

He prettily and aptly taunts himself : 

So cuniilns, and so young, is wonderful. 

Glo. My gracious lord, will't please you pass 
along 7 

Myself, ajid niy good cousin Buckingham, 

Will to 3 |hir mother ; to entreat of her. 

To meet you at the Tower, aud welcome yea. 


• briiMfcle vice : the in the old plaje. 
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York, What, will you go unto the Tower, my 
lord 1 

Prince. My lord protector needs will Lave 
It so. 

York. I shall not sleep in quiet at the Tower. 

Gio, Why, Sir, what should yon fcar'l 

York. Marry, my uncle Clarence* angry 

gho^ ; 

A!} crandain toM me, he was miirder*d there. 

Pruice, I fear no uncles dead. 

GLo. Noi none that live, I hope. ' 

Pnnec. An if they live, 1 hope 1 need not 
tear. 

JMit come, iny lord, and, with a heavy heart, 
riiinking on them, go 1 unto the Tower. 

{Edinnt PiuNCE, "^our., Hastings, Car- 
dinal, and Attendants, 

Jiuck. I'iiiiik )ou, my loid, this little piatiii?j 
York 

Was not inc< used • by his subtle mother, 

'io taunt and scoin jou thus opprobiiously I 

(do. \o doubt, no doubt: Uh ! *tia a pailuus 
boy ; 

RiiM, quick, ingenious, forward, capable ; t i 
He's all the mother’s, from the top to toe. 

Ji?n‘k. Well, let ineni rest.— 

Conic hither, gentle C'atesby ; thou art sworn 
As tUo|>l\ to ertVet what we intend, 

A>i closicly to cjuceal what we impart : 

Ihou know'st' our leasons urg’d upon the 
way ; — 

W’h.vi tliink’st thou? is it not an eu'sv matter 
'in make William loid Hastings ol our mind, 
loi the instalment ol this noble diil>e 
In the seat ro>al of this famous isle? 

Cute. He tor his latbei’s sake so loves lh'‘ 
pniice, 

rii it he will nut he w'oii to aaght against him. ‘ 
W'hat think’st thou then ot Stanlc> '1 
will rot hi ? 

Ct’te. He will do all in all as HaMings (b th. 

Well then, no more but this: Co, 
gentle Calesby, 

And, as Ji weie lar oil, sound thou lord I’aat- 
ings, 

lioN he doth stand afTected to o ir p irpo^-e ; 

And siiininon him to-moiiow to the 'iowei, 

'Jo sit about the coronation. 

.f thou dost iiiid liiiii tractable to us, 

J ncoiirnge hi.n, and tell iiim all our leasciis: 

*1 he be leaden, ic>, cold, unwiniiic, 
lie thou so too, and so bleak oil' liie talk. 

And give us nolice of Ins iiKliiiatioii ; 

*'or w to-niorio\v hold divided; toiiiicils, 
v, heum 111 ) self shalt highlv be emploj'd. 

Glo. Commend me to lord William: tell him, 
Caicbby, 

!lis dai.gr, dus knot of advei.saiics 
1 o-itioi row are let blood at Pomfret castle ; 

And bid my liieno. for joy of this good iiew-g. 
Give mistress Shcr*^ one gentle Kiss the more. 

Jjiu k. Good Catesby, go, elfect this husiuess 
soundly. 

Cate. M) ‘mod lords both, with all the heed 
^ can. 

Glo. Shall VC hear from you, Catesby, cie 
we sleep? 

Cate. You shall, my lord. 

Glo, At Crosby-place, there shall you find us 
both. [Exit Catesbv. 

Buck. Now, my lord, what shall we, if we 
perceive 

Lord Hastings will not yield to our complots ? 

Glo. Chop off his head, man {—somewhat we 
will do 

And, look, vWieii 1 am king, claim thou of me 
The earldom of Herefoid, aud all the move- 
ables 

Whereof the king my nrother was possess’d. 

Buck. I’ll chum that promise at your grace's 
hand 

Glo. And look to h?ve it yielded with all 
Kmdness. 


Come, let us sup betimes ; that afterwards 
W'e may digest our cumpluts m some form. 

, [Exeunt, 

SCENE II. — Before Lord Hastings’ House, 
Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. My lord, my loid,— \Knockintt. 
Hast. [Within.^ Who knocks? 

Mess. One from lord Stanley. 

Hast. [ What is’t o’clock ? 

Mess, Upon the stroke of foui . 

Enter Hastings. 

Hast. Cannot thy master sleep these tedious 
mghts ? 

Mess, So it should seem by that 1 have to 
say. 

First, he commends him to your noble lordship. 
Hast. And then, — 

Mess. Aud then he sends you woid, he 
dreamt 

To-night tile boar bad rased off his helm : 
Besides, he savs, there are two councils held ; 
And that may be detei min’d at the one. 

Which may make you and Iniii to luc at ibe 
other. 

Therefore he sends to know your lonlship’a 
pleasuic,— 

If presently you will take horse with Inrn, 

Aud with all speed post with htiu towaid the 
north. 

To shun the danger that his soul diviiiis. 

Had. Go, leilovv,go, itUirn unto thy lord; 
Bid him not ti.ir the b^piiratcd councils: 

His honour, and myselt, are at ttie one , 

And, at the othei, is my good fu-nd Catc‘-by ; 
W'heic nothing can pioceed, that touchelii ua, 
AVheieut 1 snail not iuue intelhgeiiLc. 

Tell him, his ftais are shallow, wantiug in- 
stance ; * 

And for his dreams— I wonder, he’s so fond t 
'I'o tiust the mocker) of unquiet sluiiioirs; 

To fl> the boai, beioie t!ie boai puisucs, 

We;c to mcfii^r the hoar to lollow us. 

And make puisuit, where he did mean no 
chase. 

Go, bid tl!) master use and come to me; 

And we will boll) lo'ctiher to the Tower, 

Wheie, he shall see, the huai ; will use us 
kindly. 

Mess. I'll go, my loid, and tell him what you 
say. [L\n£. 


Enter Catesby. 

Cafe. Many good moi i ows to ray noble lord I 
Had, Good nioiiow, Catesby ; you are early 
Stirling : 

What news, what news, in this our toUeimg 
state ? 

Cate. It is a reeling world, indeed, my loid ; 
And, I believe, will never stand u})iiglit. 

Till Richaid wear the gailaiid of Hie realm. 
Hast. Howl wear the gailaiid ? dost thou 
mean the crown ? 

Cate. Ay, my good lord. 

Hast. I’ll have this crown of mine cut fioni 
my shouldeis, 

Before I’ll see the crown so foul misplac’d. 

But caust thou guess that he doth aim at it ? 
Cate. Ay, on'my lile ; and hopes to hiid you 
forward 

Upon his party, foi the gain thereof : 

And, thereupon, he sends you this good news,— 
That, this same veiy day, your enemies. 

The kindled of the queeu, must die at Pomfret. 
Hast, Indeed, I am no mourner fur that 
news. 

Because they have bee.T still ray adversaries t 
But, that ril give my voice on Richard’s side. 
To bar my master’s heirs in true desceut, 

God knows, 1 will not do it, to the death. 

• Exnniple. -t W«a1r. 
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Cate. God keep ^or lerdsbip in that gracious 
mind ! 

Ifast. But I shall laugh at this a twelve- 
month beoc^. 

That they, who brought me in my master’s hate^ 
I live to look upon their tragedy. 

'Well, Catesby, ere a fortnight make me older. 
I’ll send some packing, that yet think not on’t. 

Cate. *Tis a vile thing to die, my gracious 
lord. 

When men are nnprepar*d, and look not for it. 

Hast. O monstrous, monstrous 1 and so falls 
it out 

With Rivers, Vaughan, Grey : and so ’Uill do 
With some men else, who think themselves as 
safe 

As thou and I ; who, as thon know’st, are dear 
To princely Richard and to Buckingham. 

Cate. The piiuces both make high account of 
you,— 

For they account his head upon the bridge. 

[Aside. 

Hast. I know, they do ; and I have well de- 
serv'd it. 

Enter Stanlst. 

Come on, come on, where is your boar-spear, 
man ? 

Fear you the boar, and go so unprovided ? 

Stan. My loid, good-uionow j and good mor- 
row, Catesby : — 

You may jest on, but, by the holy rood, • 

1 do not like these aeverul councils, I. 

Hast. My lord, 1 hold my life as dear as 
yoiir’s ; 

And never, in my life, I do protest. 

Was it more precious to me than 'tis now : 
Think you, but that 1 know our state secure, 

1 would be so triuniphaut as 1 am ? 

Stan. I'lie lords at Pomfrct, when they rode 
from London, [sure, 

Were jocund, aud suppos’d their states were 
And they, indeed, had no cause to mistrust; 

But yet, you see, how soon the day o’er-cast. 
Tins sudden stab of rancour I misdoubt ; 

Pray God, 1 say, I prove a needless cowaui ! 
W’hat, shall we toward the Tower ? the day is 
spent. 

Hast. Come, come, have with you.— Wolf 
you what, niy lord 1 

To-day, the lords you talk of are beheaded. 

Stan. They, for their truth, might better wear 
their beads. 

Than some that have accus’d them, wear tbcir 
hats. 

But come, my lord, let’s away. 

Enter a Pursuivant. 

Hast. Go on before. I'll talk with this good 
fellow. [Exeunt Stan, and Catesby. 
How now, sirrah % how goes the world with 
thee T 

Purs. The better, that yonr lordship please 
to ask. 

Hast. 1 tell thee, man, 'tis better with me 
now. 

Than when ihou met’st me last where now we 
meet : 

Then I was going prisoner to the Tower, 

By the suggestion of the iiueen’s allies ; 

But now I tell thee, (keep it to thyself,) 

This day those enemies are put to death, 

Aud I in better state than ere I was. 

Purs. God hold it, to your honour’s good 
content I 

Hast. Gramercy, fellow; There, drink that 
for me. [Ttir owing him hU purse. 

Purs. 1 thank your honour. 

[Exit PUBSOIVAMT. 

Enter a Priest. 

Pr. Well met, my lord ; I am glad to sec 
your honour. 

t Know. 


Hast. I thank thee, good Sir John, with all 
my heart. 

I am in your debt for your last exercise ; 

Come the next Sabbath, and 1 will conteni 
you. 

Enter BucKiNOBAai. 

Buck. What, talking with a priest, lord 
chamberlain t 

Your friends at Pomfret, they do need the 
priest ; ' 

Your honour hath no shriving* work in hand. 
Hast. 'Good faith, and when 1 met this holy 
man. 

The men you talk of came into my mind. 

What, go you toward the Tower % 

, Buck, i do, my lord ; but long 1 cannot stay 
there : 

I shall return before your lordship tliciicc. 

Hast. Nay, like enough, for 1 stay diunei 
theie. 

Buck. And supper too, although thou knoiv’st 
It not. [Aside. 

Come, will you go t 
Hast. I'll wait upon your lordship. 

[Exeunt . 

SC£\E III. —Pomfret. ^Before the Castle. 

Enter Ratcmfp, with a guard , conducting 
Riveks, Grey, and Vauuuan, to Execu - 
tion . 

Bat, Come, bring forth the prisoners. 

Biv. Sir Rtchaid Ruiclitf, let me tell thee 
this, — 

To-day, shalt thou behold a subject die, 

For truib, for duty, and lor loyally. 

Greif. God keep the pnuce trom all ttie pack 
of you ? 

A knot you are of damned blood-suckers. 

Vaugh. You live, that shall cry woe for this 
hereafler. 

Bat. Despatch ; the limit of your lives is out. 
lUv. O Pomfiet, Pomtret 1 O thou bloouy 
prison. 

Fatal and ominous to noble peers I 
Wallin the guilty closure of thy walls, 

Richard the second here was Inick’d to death : 
And, lor nioie slander to thy dismal seat, 

We give thee up our guiltless blood to diiuk. 
Gret/. Now Margaret’s curse is falieu upon 
our beads. 

When she exclaim’d on Hastings, you, and I, 

For .standing by when Richard stabb’d her soil. 
Biv. Then cuis'd she llasiiugs, then cui^'d 
she Buckingham, 

Then curs'd she Richard O remember, God, 
To hear her prayers for them, as now lor ua ! 
Aud for my sister, and her princely sons. 

Be saiistied, dear God, wiib our true bloods^ 
Which, as thou kuow’st, unjustly must Le 
spilt 1 

Bat, Make haste, the hour of death is ex- 
piate. t 

Biv. Come, Grey,— come, Vaughan,— let lu 
here cmbiace: 

Farewell, uutil wc meet again in heaven. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE JV. — London. — A Boom in the 7'ou'cr. 

Buckingham, St.vnlcy, Hastings, the Bi- 
shop of Ely, Catesby, Lovel, and others, 
sitting at a Table : Ojfmers of the Council 
attending. ^ 

Hast. Now, noble peers, the cause why w- 
are met 

Is— to determine of the coronation : 

111 God’s name, speak, when is the royal day ? 
Buck. Are all things ready for that rojal 
time t 

Stan. They are ; and want but nomination. 
Ely. To-morrow then 1 judge a happy day. 

t Expiated, coispicied. 


• Ctota 


• Conretfion. 



Sc€?ie 1. 

Buck. Who knows the lord protector's mlud 
herein 1 

Who is iiKist inward * with thefloble diike? 

El'j. Your £irace, we think, should soonest 
know his Dirad. 

Buck, we know each oner's faces: for onr 
hearts. 

He knows no more of mine, than I of yoor's ; 
Nor I, of his, my lord, than you of mice: — 
Lord Hasiin]|;s, you and he are near in love. 

Hast. 1 thank his grace, 1 know be loves 
me well ; 

But, for hi« purpose in the coronation, 

I have not sounded him, nor he deliver'd 
His gracious pleasure any way therein : 

But you, my noble lord, may name the time ; 
And in the duke’s belialt I'll give my voice, 
VV'hicli, 1 picsunie, he’ll take in gentle part. 

Enter Gloster. 

E/y. In happy time, here comei the duke 
himself. 

Clo. My noble lords and cousins, all, good 
morrow : 

I have been long a sleeper ; but, I trust. 

My absence doth neglect no great design. 

Which by riiy presence might have been con* 
eluded. 

Buck. Had you not come up on your cue, my 
lord, 

William lord Hastings bad pronounc’d yxiurl 
part, — 

I mean, youi voice, — for crowning of the king. 

Glo. 'Ihnii my lord Hastings, no man might 
be bolder ; j 

His lordship knows me well, and loves me 
well.— 

My lord of Ely, when I was last in Holborn, 

I saw good stiawberries in your garden there; 

1 do hes^^cLh >ou ^end for some ot them. 

Ely. Marry, tnA will, my lord, with all my 
heart. [Eitt Ely. 

Clo. Cousin of Buckingham, a word wnb 
you. [Takes him aside, 

C.'itesby halb sounded Hastiugs in our busi- 
ness, 

And finds the testy gentleman so hot, 

Thai he will lose his head, ere gi%e consent. 

His master’s child, as worsbipfully be terms 
it. 

Shall lose the royalty of England’s throne. 

Buck. W'lihdi'aw yourselt awhile. I’ll go with 
you. 

[Exeunt Gloster and Buceinghav. 

Stan. We have not yet set down this day 
tniimpli. 

To-morrow, in my judgment, is too sudden ; 

Foi I myself arii not so well provided, 

As else i would be, were the day prolong'd. 

Re-enter Bishop of Ely. 

Ely. Where is my lord protector t I have 
sent for these strawberries. 

Hast. His grace looks cheerfully and smooth 
ihis nioriiiiig ; 

Tlicre's some conceit + or other likes him well. 
When be doth bid good morrow with such spi- 
rit. 

I think there's ne’er a man in Christendom, 

Can lesser hide hib love, or hate, than he ; 

For b} his face stiaigiit shall }e know his heart. 

Stan, What of bis heart perceive you in his 
face. 

By any likelihood he show'd to-day? 

Hast, Many, that with no man here be is 
otleiided ; 

For, were he, he bad shown it in his looks. 

Re-enter Gloster and Bvckinobau, 

Glo. 1 pray you all, tell me what they de- 
serve, 

That do conspire my death with devilish plots. 
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Of damned witchcraft : and that have prevail'd 
Upon my body with their hellish charms f 
Hast. The tender love 1 bear your grace, my 
lord. 

Makes me most forward in this noble presence 
To doom the offetidtrs: W hosoe’er they be, 
i say, my lord, Uiey have deserved death. 

Glo. Then be your eyes the witness of their 
evil ; 

Look how 1 am bewitch’d ; heboid mine arm 
Is, like a blasted sapling, wither'd up ; 

And this IS Edward's wife, that monstrous 
witch. 

Consorted with that harlot, strnmpet Shore, 

That by their witchcralt thus have marked 
me. 

Hast. If they have done this deed, my noble 
lord,— 

Glo. If ! thou protector of this damn'd strum- 
I pet, 

Talk'st thou to me of ifs ?— Thou art a trai- 
tor 

Off with his head how, by Saint Paul, I 
swear, 

I will not dine until 1 see the same. — 

Lovel and Catesby, look that it be done ; 

J'he rest that lovp me, rise, and follow me. 
[Ejtcuiit Council, u'lth Gloster and Buck- 
ingham. 

Hast. Woe, woe, for England ! not a whit for 
me ; 

For I, too fond,* might have prevented this: 
Stanley did dream, the boar did lase his helm; 
but I disdain'd it, and did scorn to fty. 

Three tunes to-day my foot-cloth horse did 
stumble. 

And startled, when he look’d upon the Tower, 

As luath to hear me to the slaughter-house. 

Oh 1 now 1 want the piiest that spake to me : 

1 now repent 1 told the pnrsuivaut, 

As too triiiinphiiig, how mine enemies, 

I’o-day at Pomtrel bloodily were butcher'd, 

Aud I ni>self secure in giace and favour. 

0 Margaret, Maigaret, now th> hca\y curse 
Is lighted oil pool Hastings’ wielcbed head. 

Cate. Despatch, my loid, the duke would be 
at dinner ; 

Make a short sbiitt, he longs to see your head. 

Hast. O momeuiary giacc of mortal men. 
Which we more bunt lor than the grace of 
God ! 

Who builds his hope in air of your fair looks. 
Lives like a drunken sailor on a mist ; 

Ready, with eveiy nod, to tumble down 
Into the fatal bowels of the deep. ^ 

Eov. Come, come, despatch ; 'tis bootless to 
exclaim. 

Hast. O bloody Richard J— miserable Eag- 
land 1 

1 prophesy the fearfull’st time to thee. 

That ever wretched age hath look’d upon. — 

Come, lead me to the block, bear tiim my 

head ; 

They smile at me, who shortly shall be dead. 

[Ezeunt. 

SCEHE V.—The same.— The Ttwer-tt alis. 

Enter Gloster and Bdckingham, in rusty 
armour, marvellous tll-Javour^d, 

Glo. Come, cousin, canst thou quake, aud 
change thy colour ? 

Murder thy breath in middle of a vrord, — 

And then again begin, and stop again, 

As if thou wert distraught, aud mad with 
terror t 

Buck. Tut, 1 can counterfeit the deep trage. 
dian; 

Speak, and look back, and pry on every side. 
Tremble and atari at wagging of a straw, 
[iiienditig t deep suspicion : ghastly looks 
Are at my seivice, like enforced smiles ; 
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And botii are ready in their offices, 

At any time, to grace my btrauigeiiis. 
but what, IS Catesby gone 1 
Glo. He is ; and, see, be brings the mayor 
along. 

Enter tk$ Lord Mayor and Cates uy. 
Bavk, Let me alone to entertain bun.— Lord 
mayor, — 

Glo. Look to the diaw-hridge there. 

Buck. Hark, bark! a diiiin. 

Glo. Catesby, o’eilook the walls 
Buck. Loid mayoi, the reason we ha\e sent 
, for you, 

Glo. Look back, defend thee, here aie tne- 
lines. 

Bhc/>. God and onr innocence defend and 
guard us 

Enter Lo\£L and Katclift, uith Hastings* 

hfitd, 

Glo. be patient, the} aie friends ; KatclilT, 
and Lovel. 

Lov. Here in tlie head <if that ignoble tiaitor. 
The dangerous and uususpecled Hastings. 

Glo. So dear 1 lo\’U the man, that I must 
weep. 

1 took him toi the plainest liarinles'.’t creatine. 
That bieuiliM upon the iv.rlli a Chiisiian ; 

Made him niv hook, wheiein my son) itcorded 
The histuiy of all hei seciet thoughts: 

So smooth he daub’d his Mce with show of 
virtue, 

That, his apparent open guilt omitted, 

1 mean, bis conversation with Shoie’s wife,— 

He liv’d fiom all attainder of suspeet. 

Buck. ell, well, ue was the coveit’st slie'.lei’d 
traitor 

'riiat cvei liv’d.— Look you, uiy lord ina^or, 
Would you imagine, oi almost believe. 

(Were’t not, that by great pieseivation 
We live to tell it you,) the subtle traitor 
'I'hii day had plotted m the council-house, 

To murder me, and my good loid of Cluster? 
Mai/. \\ iiat I had he so I 
Glo. What! think you we are Tuiks, oi in- 
fidels? 

Or that we would, against the foim of law. 
Proceed thus rashly in the villain’s death ; 

But that the e.vtretiie peril of the case. 

The peace of England, and our persons* safety. 
Enforc’d ns to this execution ? 

May. Now', fair befall you ' be deserv’d bis 
death ; 

And your good graces both have well piocecdcd. 
To warn false tiaitors from the lil^e attempts. 

I nevei look’d for better at his hands, 

After he once fell in with mistress Shore. 

Buck. Yet had we not determin’d be should 
die, 

Until your lordship came to see his end ; 

Which now the loving haste of these our friends. 
Somewhat against our iDeamng, hath prevented : 
Because, my lord, we would have hud you 
heard 

The traitor speak, and timorously confess 
Tbe manner and the purpose of Ins treasons ; 
That you might well have signified tbe same 
Unto the citizens, who, haply, may 
Misconstrue us in him, and wail his death. 

May. But, my good lord, yonr grace’s word 
shall serve, 

As w'cU as I had seen, and heard him speak : 

And do not doubt, right noble princes both. 

But IMl acquaint onr duteous citizens 
With all your just proceedings in this case. 

Glo. And to that end we wish’d your lordship 
here, 

To avoid the censures of the carping world.^ 
Buck. But since you came too late of our in- 
tent. 

Yet witness what you hear we dhi intend : 

And so, niy good lord mayor, we bid farewell. 

[^it Loro Mayor. 
GU, Go aileri after, cousin Buckingbani. 


Tbe mayor towaids Guildhall hies him m all 
post 

There, at your meetest vanlage of the time. 

Infer the bastardy of Edwaid’i> Lliildien : 

Tell them, how Edward put to death a cili- 
zeii, * 

Only for saying he would make his son 
Hell to tbe crown : meamiig, indeed his house. 
Which, by tbe sign tiieieol, was teimeil so. 
Moreover, mge his hateful Inxuiv, 

And bestial appetite in change oi lust ; 

Which sti etch'd unto their seiiaiiis, daugliteis, 
wives, 

EvtMi wlieie his lagiiig eye, or savage heait 
i Without contiol, listed to make liis piey. 

Nay, for a need, thus far come near my per- 
son : — 

Tell them, when that my mother went wilh 
child 

Of that insatiate Edward, noble Yoik, 

My piiiicely failei, iheii had w.iis in Fiance; 
And, hy pist coiiipiitaHoii ot tiie (nne, 

Foniid that the t^aiie was nut iiH be.ot ; 

AMiicii well appealed in hi.s liiie.uneiits. 

Being nothing like the noble (InUe iii> lather : 

Yet touch Ihis spaimgh, as 'tweie lai oil , 
Because, iiiv loid, you know tnv nioiliti lives. 
Buck, lioiiht iiu(, my loiil ; I’ll play ihe 
oiatoi, 

is if the golden fte, foi wliieli I plead. 

Were for iiivseii ; and so, my loid, auien. 

Glo. It you lliiive well, bring them to Bay- 
iiaid’s castle ; 

Where you shall (iiid me well accompanied, 

With iMeieiid faiheis, .md wdl-kaiiied Insliops. 
Buck. 1 go, and lowuiUs t.iiic’ oi lour 
o clock. 

Look fui the news that tiie Gtnld-li.di aiibul'^. 

[Exit Bl CKINGH AM. 
Glo. Go, Love), with :dl speed lo dodoi 
Shaw 

Go thou [To Cail.j to fiiar Penker bid th*i;i 
both 

Meet me, wilhiii tins hour, at Bavnaid's castie. 

[Exeunt Lovei. and Cates1»v. 
Now will I in, to take some piivy oidei 
To draw the hints ut Clarence out oi sight ; 

And to give notice, that no mamier of peisoii 
Have, any time, lecuurse unto the piinces. 

SCENE VI.— A Sheet. 

Enter a ^Lv.w iL'se.o.. 

Seriu. Heie is the indictment ol the good lord 
Hastings ; 

iVhich m a set hand faiilv is engross’d. 

That It may he lo-uay lead o’er in Paul’s. 

And mark how well the sequel Jiaiigs toge- 
ther 

Eleven lionrs I have spent to write it over, 

For yesternight h> Caiesby was a sent me ; 

Tbe precedent! was full as lung a doing: 

And vet wiUini these live hours Hustings liv’d, 
Untainted, iinexamined, free, at liheity. 

Hcie’s a good world tiie w'hile !— i\ ho is so 
gross. 

That cannot see th.s palpable device ? 

Yet who so hold, but says— he sees it not? 

Bad is the wuiid; and all will come to imughL, 
W’beu such bad dedlmg must be seen in thought. 

[Exit. 

SCENE VI J.— The same.— Court of Caynard’s 
Cattle. 

Enter Gloster and Buckingham, 

Glo. How now, how now ? what say the citi- 
zpiia ? 

Buck. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 
The citizens are mum, say not a word. 

• One Walker, n eiibKaiitial citiMD and Grocer, at 
the CrpH'it in (.UcjiiKule. 

t Original draft. 



Scene Vll. 

Glo. ToiicliM you the bastardy of Edward's 
children? i 

JBiick, I did; with his contrict with Lady] 
Lucy, 

And his •contrAct by deputy in France ; 

The insatiare (;reediness of Ins desiies, 

And ins enforcement of the city wives ; 

His tyranny for trifles ; his own bastardy. 

As beini; got, your father then in France ; 

And Ins resemhlaiice, being not like the duke. 
Uith.il, I did inter your lineaments, 
iJeiiig the right idea of your father, 

Loth in your foim and nobleness of mind : 

Laid open all joiir victoiies in Scotland, 

Your discipline in war, wisdom in peace. 

Your bounty, virtue, fair humility ; 

Indeed, left nothiiig, fitting for your purpose. 
Untouch’d, or slightly handled, in discourse. 

And, when my oratoiy grew to an end, 

I bade them, that did love their country’s good, 
Cry-rGod save Kirliard, England’s royal 
king ' 

Glo. And did they so ? 

Buck. No, so God help me, they spake not a 
woi (J ; 

Tbit, like dumb statue®, or breathless stones. 

Sf.ir’d (111 (.uli other, and look’d deadly pale. 
TVhifli when 1 saw, I reprehended them; 

And ask'd the mayor, what meant this wilful 
bileiice : 

His answei was,— the people were not us’d 
’lo be spoke to, but by the recoidei. 

Then he was nui’d to tell mv tale again : 

Thus saitfi the duke, thus hath the duke tn- 
./<■; / ’d ; 

but notbing spoke in wiiraiit fimn himself, 

Wlun he Ind done, suinc follow ei a of mine 
own, 

At lower (lid o’die hall, bull’d up their caps, 

And some ton \oices cued, God \atc king 
Itn hu"d ' 

And thus 1 took the vantage of the few,— 

Citizens and J ncuds, quoth I ; 
This gcih ral fipjdnuso, and cheer/ ul s/tout. 
Argues vonr ni',(tom, an4 your lote to 
Richard • , 

And evgn heie broke ofT and came awa\. I 

Glo. Uli.a tongueless blocks weie they;] 
would they not speak { 

Will not ilie mayor tin u, and his brethieii, 
tome ? 

Buck, 'i’hf mayor is here at hand ; intend 
some tear ; 

Ce not you spoke with, hut by mighty suit* 

And loiik you get a pray ei- hook m your hand. 

And bii'iid between two ciiuiclimen, good iiiy 
lord ; 

Foi on that giouiid I’ll make a holy descant : 

And be not easily won to our lequesrs; 

Play the maid’s pait, still answer nay, and 
take it. 

Glo. I go ; And if you plead as well for 
them, 

A 3 I can f:i\ nay to lliee for myself. 

No doubt .ve’ll bring it to a happy issue. 

Buck. Go, go, up to the leads ; the lord mayor 
knocks. [Ejitt Gi.ostek. 

Enter the Lord Mayor, Aldermen, aud 
Citizens, 

Welcome, my lord ; I dance attendance here ; 

I think, the duke will nut be spoke wiUial. — 

Enter, from the Castle, Catesby. 

Now, Catesbv ! what say s your lord to ray re- 
ipiebi ? 

Cate. He doth entreat your grace, my noble 
lord, 

To visit him to-moirow, or next day; • 

He is within, with two right reverend fathers. 
Divinely bent to meditation ; 

And ill no woildly suit would he be uiov'dt 
To draw him from his holy exercise. 
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Buck. Return, good Catesby, lo the gracioua 
duke , 

Tell him, myself, the mayor, and aldermen. 

In deep designs, in matter ot great moment, 

No less importing than the general good, 

Are come to have some conference with his 
grace. 

Cate. 1*11 signify so much unto’ him stiaicht. 

\Kxit. 

Buck. Ah I ha I my lord, this prince is nut an 
Edward 1 

He is not lolling on a lewd day>bcd, * 

But on Ills knees at meditation ; 

Not dallyiug with a brace of courtezans. 

But meditating with two deep divines ; 

Not sleeping, to engross t bis idle body, 

But praying, to enrich his watchful soul : 

Happy weie England, would this virtuous 
prince 

Take on himself the sovereignty thereof : 

But, suie, 1 fear, we shall ne’er win him to it. 
flay. Marrv, God defend, his grace should say 
us nay 1 

Buck. I fear, he will : Here Catesby comes 
again 

Re-enter Catesby. 

Now, Cr.teshy, what says his grace ? 

Cate. He wonders io w'hat end you ha\c as 
seinbled 

Siicli troops of citizens to come to lum. 

His L'lace not being warn’d tlieieuf bolorc, 

He te.us, my lord, you mean no good to bim. 

Jiuik. Soiry 1 am, my noble cousin should 
Suspect me, that I mean no good to limi : 

By beaieii, we tome to him I'l peifcct love ; 

Aud so oncj more retimi and tell his grace 

[/?i It Catesby. 

TMicii holy and devout rtligioiis men 
Ale at their heads, 'iis hard to draw them 
th*"ncc ; 

So sweet is zealous coiitciiiplation. 

Enter Closttr, in a Gallery above, bctuccu 
tu'O Bishops. Catesby returns. 

May, See, wheie Ins grate stands 'tween iw-o 
clergymen! 

Ruck. Two plops of viitue for a Chiistian 
prince, 

To stay him trom the fall of vanity ; 

And, see, a book of prayer in bis hand ; 

I'nie oiii.iments to know a holy man. 

Famous Plautagenet, most giacious pniicc, 
bend favouiable eai to oiir leipicsts ; 

And pardon us the interruption 

Of thy devotion, and right-Chffsliaii zeal. 

Glo. My lord, there needs no such apology ; 

I lather do beseech you paidoii me, 

TMio, earnest in the seivice ol my God, 

Neglect the visitation of my friends, 

But, leaving this, what is your grace’s pleasure? 
Buck. Even that, 1 hope, which pleaseth God 
above. 

And all good men of this ungovern’d isle. 

Glo. 1 do suspect I have done some oftence. 
That seems disgiacmus in the city’s eye ; 

And that you come to leprehend iny ignorance. 
Buck. You have, my loid; Would it might 
please your grace, 

On our entreafies to amend your fault ! 

Glo. Else wherefore breathe 1 in a Christian 
land ? 

Buck. Know, then, it is y^our fault, that yon 
resign 

The supreme seat, the throne majestical, 

Tiie sceptred oflice of your ancestors, 

Your state of fortune, and your due of birtb, 

The lineal glory of your royal house. 

To the corruption of a blemish'd stock : 

Whilst, ill the mildness of your sleepy thoughts 
(Which here we waken to our country's good,) 
Tlie noble isle doth want her proper limbs ; 

Her face defac’d with ^ars of mfamy. 
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Ber royal stock graft with Ignoble plants, 

And almost shouldered * In the swallowing gulf 
Of daik forsfi fulness and deep obhvioo. 

AVbich to recuie«t we heartily solicit 
Your gracious self to take on you the charge 
And kiiigly goveruineiit of this your laud : 

Not as protector, steward, substitute. 

Or lowl> factor fur another's gam : 

But as successive ly from blood to blood. 

Your right of birth, your eiiipery,J your own. 
For this, cousoited with the citizens. 

Your very worshipful and loving friends. 

And by their vehement instigation. 

In this just suit come 1 to move >onr grace. 

Glo. 1 rdiinot tell, if to depait lu silence. 

Or bitterly to speak m >oiir reproof, 

Best fitteth my degree, or your comlitinii : 

If not to answer, — ^>’ou might haply think, 
Toiigiie-tjed am ntioii, not repiji.tg, yielded 
To bear tbe gulden voke of sovereignty, 

'Which fondly yviii would here impose on me ; 

If to reprove }on for this suit of youi'a, 

So season'd with >uur faithliil love to me. 

Then, on the other side, i check'd my friends. 
Therefore,— to speak, and to avoid the 

fii St ; 

And, then in speaking, not to incur the last,— 
Beluiitively thus I answer you. 

Your love deserves iny thanks ; but my desert 
Uiimeritabie, shuns your high lequest. 

First, if all obstades were cut away. 

And that my path were even to the crown, 

As the ripe revenue and due of hiith ; 

Yet so much is my poveity of spirit, 

So might} and so many my defects. 

That I would rather hide me from m> gi out- 
ness, — 

Being a bark to brook no mighty sea,— 

Than in my gieatuess covet to be hid. 

And 111 the vapour of my glory smother’d, 

But, God be thank'd, there is iio need of me ; 
(And much 1 need ^ to help you, if need weie ;) 
The royal tree hath left us loyal fruit, 

Which, mellow’d by the stealing houis of tune, 
Will well become tlic seat ot majesty. 

And make, no doubt, us happy by his reign. 

On him 1 lay what you would lay on me, 

The right and fortune of liis happy stars, — 
Which God defend, that 1 should wring from 
him 1 

Buck. My lord, this argues conscience in 
your grace ; 

But the respects theienf are nicejl and trivial. 
Ail circumstances well considered. 

You say, that Edward is your brother’s son ; 

So say we too, but not by Edward’s wife : 

For lirst he was contract to lady Lucy, 

Your mother lives a witness to his vow : 

And afterwards by substitute betroth’d 
To Roiia, sister to the king of Fiance. 

These both put by, a poor petitioner, 

A care-craz’d mother to a many sons, 

A beauty-waning and distressed widow. 

Even ill tbe afternoon of ber best days. 

Made prize and purchase of his wanton eye, 
Seduc’d tlie pitch and height of ail his thoughts 
To base declension and loath'd bigiuny : 

By ber, in his unlawful bed, he got 
This Edward, whom our manners call— tbe 
prince. 

More bitterly could I expostulate, 

Save that, for reverence to some alive, 

1 give % sparing limit to my tongue. 

Tben.MKtd my lord, take to your royal self 
This mlfer’d benetlt of dignity : 

If ngrto bfess as and the laud withal. 

Yet io draw foith your noble ancestry 
From tbe eofniptiun of abusing tuner 
Unto a lineal tnie-derived couise. 
hUay. Do, good my lord ; your cltiaess en* 
treat you. 

• Thrntt Into. t Recortr 

X Empire. 
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Buck. Refuse not, mighty lord, this proffer’d 
love. 

Cate. Oh I make them joyful, graiU their law- 
ful suit. 

Glo, Alas^ why would you heap those caret 
oil me t 

I am unfit fur state and majesty 
I do beseech you, take it not ainiss ; 

1 cannot, nor 1 will not, yield to you. 

Buck. If you refuse it,— as lu love and 
zeal, 

Loath to dei^e the child, your brother's son ; 

As well we know your teuderiiess ot heart. 

And gentle, kind, effeminate remorse, * 

Which we have noted in you to your kindred. 
And equally, indeed, to all estates,— 

Yet know, whe'r you accept our suit or no. 

Your biother's son shall never reign our king; 
But we will plant some other in your thiuue. 

To the disgrace and dowulal ot yoin house. 

And, ill this lesolutioii, here we leave you ; 
Come, citizens, we will entreat no more. 

[Ck'eunt Buckingham and Citizens, 
Cate. Call them again, sweet pi nice, accept 
their suit ; 

If you deny them, all the land will rue it. 

Glo. Will you eiifuicc me to a world of 
cares 1 

Well, call them again ; I am not made of stone. 
But penetrable to your kind eiitieaiies, 

[Cut Caiessy. 

Albeit against my conscience and my soul.— 
Be-entcr Bucking ha vi aud the rest. 
Cousin of Buckingham, and sage, grave men, 

• Since you will buckle tuilune on my back. 

To bear her burden, whe’r 1 will or no, 

1 must have patunce to eitdiiie the loau : 

But if black scandal, or fuuUlacM lepioach, 
Attend the sequel ol your impo> itioii, 

Your mere ent'oi cement shall acquiaance me 
' Fioiii all the impure blots and stains tlicreot ; 

I Foi God he knows, and you may paiily see, 
How far 1 am froi^t the desiie ot 
May, God bless your grace 1 we see if, and 
will say It. 

Glo, III saying so, you *8hall but say the 
truth. 

Buck. Then I salute you with this royal 
title,— 

Long live King Richarr], England's worthy king ! 
All. Amen 1 

Buck. To-morrow may it please you to be 
crown’d ? 

Glo» Even when you please, since you will 
have it so. 

Buck. To-murrow then we will attend your 
grace ; 

And so, most joyfully we take our leave. 

Glo. Come, let us to our holy work again 

[To the Bishops. 
Farewell, good cousin farewell, gentle ti lends. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT IV. 

SCENE I.—Bejore the Tower. 

Enter on one side. Queen Elizabeth, Duchess 
of York, and Marquis of Dorset ; on the 
other, Anne, Duchess of Glosier, leading 
LadyylASiOkKE^ Plamtaobnet, Clabbnce’s 
young Daughter, 

Duch. Who meet! ve here ?— my niece Plan- 
lagenet 

Led In the hand of her kind aunt of Gloster 1 
Now, for my life, she’s waiid’ring to the Tower, 
On pure heart’s love, to greet tbe tender 
prince.— 

Daughter, well met. 


• Fitr 
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Anne. God give yonr graces both 
A happy and a joyful time of day 1 

Q. Lliz. As much to you, good sister I Whl> 
liter away 7 

Anne. No further than the Tower ; and, as 1 
guess. 

Upon the like devotion as yourselves. 

To gratulate the gentle princes there. 

Eiin. Kind sister, thanks ; we’ll enter all 
together : 

Enter Bra ken bury. 

And, In good time, here the lieutenant comes.— 
Master lieutenant, pray you, by your leave, 

Huw doth the prince, and my yonng son of 
York 7 

Brak. Kigiit well, dear madam: By your 
patience, 

1 may not snder you to visit them : 

The kinz hath strictly charg'd the contrary. 

Q. Eliz. The king I who's that t 

Brak. 1 mean, the lord protector. 

Q. Eliz. The Lord protect him from that 
kingly title i 

Hath he set bounds between their love and 
me 7 

1 am their mo^er, who shall bar me from 
them 7 

JDuch. I am their father's mother, I will see 
them. 

Anne. Their aunt I am in law, in love their 
mother : 

Then bring me to their sights ; PH bear thy 
blame, 

And take tliy oflice from thee, on thy peril. 

Brak. No, madam, no, I may not leave it 
so ; 

1 am bound by oath, and therefore pardon me. 

lExit Brakenuury. 

Enter Stanley. 

Stane Let me but meet you, ladies, one hour 
hence. 

And I'll salute your grace of Yoik as mother. 
And revel end looker-on of two fair queens.— 
Come, madam, you must straight to Westmins- 
ter. [To the Duchess of Gloster. 
There to be crowned Richard’s royal queen. 

Q. Eliz. Ah ! cut my lace asunder. 

That my pent beait may have some scope to 
beat. 

Or else I swoon with this dead-killing news. 

Anne. Despiteful tidings ! O uiipleasing 
news 1 

Dor. Be of good cheer Mother, how fares 
your grace t 

Q. Eliz. O Dorset, .speak not to me, get thee 
gone. 

Death and destruction dog thee at the heels ; 

Thy mother's name is ominous to children : 
ir thou wilt outstrip death, go cross the seas. 

And live with Richmond, from the reach of 
bell. 

Co, hie thee, hie thee, from this slaughter- 
house, 

Lest thou increase the number of the dead ; 

And make me die the thrall of Margaret's 
curse,— 

Nor inother, wife, nor England's counted 
queen. 

Stan. Full of wise care is this your counsel, 
madam 

Take all the swift advantage of the hoars ; 

You shall have letters from me to my son 
In your behalf, to meet you on the way : 

Be not ta’en tardy by uuwise delay. 

Duck. 0 ill-dispersing wind of misery 1 — 

O my accursed womb, the bed of death , 

A cockatrice * hast thou hatch'd to the world, 
Mbo.<-e uiiavolded eye is murderous I 

Star. Come, madam, come ; I in all baste 
was seuL 

• A serpeut suppoced to onglnate fltoa o cock’s 


Anne, And I with all ' nnwilUngnesa will 

Oh! would to God, that the inclusive verge 
Of golden metal, • that must round my brow. 
Were red-hot steel, to sear + me to the brain I 
Anointed let me be with deadly venom : 

And die, ere men can say— God save the qiieeu I 

Q. Eliz. Go, go, poor soul, i envy not thy 
glory; 

To feed my humour, wish thyself no harm. 

Anne. Nol why 7— When he, that is my hu.s- 
band now, 

Came to me, as I follow'd Henry's corse ; 

When scarce the blood was well wash'd from 
his hands. 

Which issu'd from my other angel husband. 

And that dead kaiut which then I weeping fol- 
low’d ; 

Oh 1 when, I say, I look'd on Richard's face. 
This was my wish,— thou, quoth 1, accurs*d. 
For making me, so young, so old a tvidotv ! 
And, when thou wed*st. Let sorrow haunt thy 
bed ; 

And he thy wife, fif any be so mad) 

More miserable by the life of thee. 

Than thou hast made me by my dear lord's 
death ! 

Lo, ere 1 can repeat this curse again. 

Even in so short a space, my woman's heart 
Grossly grew captive to Ins honey words. 

And prov'd Hie subject of mine own soul’s 
curse : 

Which ever since hath held mine eyes from 
rest ; 

For never yet one hour in his bed 
Did I enjoy the colden dew of sleep, 

But with bis timorous dreams was still awak'd. 
Besides, he bates me for my .fattier Warwick ; 
And will, no doubt, shortly be iid of me. 

Q. Eliz. Poor heart, adieu ; 1 pity thy com- 
planiiug. 

Anne. No more than with my soul I mourn 
for your's. 

Dor. Farewell, thou woeful welcomer of 
glory 1 

Anne. Adieu, poor soul, that tak’st thy leave 
of it I 

Duch. Go thou to Richmond, and good for- 
tune guide thee 1 — [To Dobset. 
Go thou to Richard, and good angels tend 
theel— [T'o Anne. 

Go thou to sanctuary, and good thoughts possess 
thee J [To Q. Elizabeth. 

I to my grave, where peace and rest lie with 
me. 

Eighty odd years of sorrow have I seen. 

And each hour's joy wreck’d with a week of 
teen. J 

Q. Eltz. Stay yet ; look back, with me, unto 
the Tower.— 

Pity, you ancient stones, those tender babes. 
Whom envy iialli immui'd within your wails 1 
Rough ciadle for such little pretty ones I 
Rude ragged nurse I old sullen piay-fellow 
For tender princes, use my babies well 1 
So foolish sorrow bids your stones farewell. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE II.— A Room of State in the 
Palace. 

Flourish of Trumpets. Richard as King 

upon his Throne; Buckinguah, Catssby 

a Page, and others. 

K. Rich. Stand all apart.— Cousin of Buck- 
ingham, — 

Buck. My gracious sovereign. 

AT. Rich. Give me thy band. Thus bigb, Iqr 
thy advice, 

And thy assistance, is king Richard seated 

• The crown. + A regicide was anciently 
punished by placing a crown of ced-iwt iron upon 
nishead. 

t Sorrow. 
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But fiball vst wear these glories for a day ? 

Or shall they last, and we rejoice in them ? 

Buck, Still live they, and for ever let them 
last ! 

K., Ruh, Ah! Buckingham, now do I play 
the touchy ^ 

To try if thou be current gold indeed 
Young Edward iives ;~Think now what I would 
speak. 

Buck, Say on. my lovins lord. 

K, Rich, Why, Buckingham, 1 say, I would 
be king. 

Buck, Why, so you are, my thrice-renowned 
liege. 

K, Rich, Ha I am I king 1 *Tis so : but Ed- 
ward lives. 

Buck. True, iiohle prince. 

K, Rich, O bitter consejiueiice. 

That Edward still should live,— true, noble 
prince ; 

Cousin, thou wast not uont to be so dull : — 
Shall I be plain ? I wish the bastards dead : 

And I would have it suddenl;. peifunii'd. 

Uhat sa}'st thou now! speak suddenly, be 
brief. 

Buck, Your grace may do >oiir pleasure. 

K, Rich. Tut, tut, thou art all ice, thy kind- 
ness freezes i 

Say, have I thy coiiseut that they shall die? 

Buck. Gi\e me some bieath, some little 
pause, dear lord. 

Before I positi\ely speak in this ; 

I will resolve your grace immediately. 

{Ex.it Blckinguam. 

Cate. The king is angry ; see, he gnaws his 
lip. [.4.rrr/e. 

K. Rich. 1 will converse with iron-wittcd 
fools, [Descends from his Throne. 
And unrespectiie -I boys : none are for me, 

That look into me with considerate eyes;-— 
high-rcaching Buckiiigliain grows ctreura 
sped.— 

Boy, 

Page. My lord. 

K. Rich. Know’st thou not any, whom coi- 
ruptinir gold 

Would tempt unto a close exploit! of death'? 

Page. I know a discontented gentleman, 
Whose humble means match not his haughty 
mind : 

Gold were as good as twenty orators, 

And w'lll, no doubt, tempt him to any thing. 

AT. Rich. W'hat is his name ? 

Page. His name, iny lord, is Tyrrel. 

K, Rich. 1 partly know the man ; Go, call 
him hither, boy.— [Exit P\gc. 

The deep-revolving witty $ Buckingham 
No more shall he the neighbour to my coun- 
sels : 

Hath he so long held out with me until'd, 

And stops he now lor breath f— well, be it 
so. — 

Elder Stanley. 

How now, lord Stanley? what’s the news? 

Stan. Know, my loving lord. 

The marquis Dorset, as 1 hcai, is fled 
To Richmond, in the parts where he abides. 

K, Rich. Come hither, Catesby : rumour it 
abroad. 

That Anne, my wife, is very grievous sick ; 

I will take order for her keeping close. 

Inquire me out some meau-borii gentleman. 
Whom 1 will marry straight to Clarence* 
daughter - 

The boy is foolish, and I fear not him.— 

Look, how thou dream’st 1— 1 say again, give 
out. 

That Anne my queen is sick, and like to die : 
About it ; for it stands me much upon, y 

* Touebttons. 

T inconiidetat*. t Secret act. 

I CminioK. I It ia oT the vtmoat coUMsattcnee 

appf deataua. 


To stop all hopes, whose growth may d amaze 
me.— [Exit Catbsay- 

I must be married to my brother's dauuhtt i. 

Or else my kingdom stands ou brittle glass ;— 
Murder her brothers, and then marry her ! 
Uncertain way of gam I But I am in 
So far ill bIo<^, that sin will pluck on bin. 
Tear-falliiig pity dwells not in this eye.— 

Re-enter Paor, with Tykkel. 

Is lliy name Tyrrel T 

Tyr. James Tyrrel, and your most ohedicrvt 
subject. 

K. Rich. Art thou, indeed f 

Tyr. Prove me, my giacious lord. 

K. Rich, Dar'st thou reaulve to kill a fiivnd 
of mine ? 

Tyr. Please you ; but I had rather kill two 
enemies. 

K, Rich. Why, then thou hast it ; two deep 
enemies. 

Foes to iny rest, and my sweet sleep's dis- 
turbers, 

Are they that I would have thee deal * upon ; 
Tyrrel, I mean those basiaids in the Towei. 

Tyr. Let me have open means to come to 
them, ■ 

And soon I’ll rid yon from the fear of them. 

A'. Rich. Thou siug’st sweet music. Haik, 
come hither, T) irel ; 

Go, by this token Rise, and lend thine car : 

[ Mliisjn I 

There is no more hut so Say, it is done, 

Aiul I will love thee, and prefer thee foi it. 

Tyr. I will dcspaitii it stiaigiit. [Ej.it 

Bc-ctitcr Bl'ckinciiav. 

Buck. My lord, 1 have consider’d in my 
mind 

The late demand that yon did sound me in. 

K. Rich. Well, let that rest. Dorset is fled 
to RiLlunoiid. 

Buck. I litar the news, my lord. 

K. Rich. Stanley, he is your wife’s sou 
Uelt, look to It. 

Buck. My lord, 1 c'aun the gilt, my due l-y 
piumise, 

For which your honour and your faii.’i is 
pawn’d ; 

The rarldoni of Heicford, and the moveables, 
Which you have piomi->ed 1 shall possess. 

K. Rich. Stanley, look to your wife ; if the 
convey 

Letters to Richmond, you shall answer it. 

Buck. What says your highness to my just 
request ? 

K. Rich. I do remember me,— Hem y the 
sixth 

Did propliesy that Richmond should be king. 
When Richmond was a little peevish t boy. 

A king !— perhaps— 

Buck. My lotd, 

K. Rich. How chance, the prophet could not 
at that tune, 

Have told me, 1 being by, that I should kiM 
' him ! 

Buck, My loid, your promise for the eaiJ- 
dom,— 

K. Rich, Richmond 1— When last I was at 
Exeter, 

The mayor, in courtesy, show’d me the castle, 
And call’d it— Rouge -inoiit : at which name, 1 
started ; 

Because a bard of Ireland told me once, 

I should not live long after 1 saw Richmond. 

Buck. My lord, 

K, Rich. Ay, what's o'clock ? 

Buck, I am thus hold 

To put your grace in mind of what yon pro- 
mis’d me. 

AT. Ric/im Well, but what is’t o'clock f 


t Foelitk. 


• A.-t. 
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Buck. Upon the Btroke 
Of ten. 

AT. Bich. Well, let it strike. 

Buck. Why let it strike? 

AT. Rich. Because that, like a Jack, * thou 
keep’st the stroke 

Betwivt thy begging and uiy meditation. 

I am not in the giving vein to-day. 

Buck. Why, then resolve me whe’r yon will 
or no. 

K. Rich, Thou troublest me ; I am not in the 
vein. 

[Exeunt Kinn RfCHARD, and Train. 
Buck, And is it thus ? repays he my deep 
service i 

With such contempt? made I him king for 
this? 

() let me think on Hastings ; and be gone 
To Brecknock, f while my fearful head is on. 

[ Exit . 

SCENE IIL-The same. 

Enter Tyrrel. 

Ti/r. The tyrannous and bloody act is done ; 
The most arch deed of piteous massacie. 

That ever yet this land was guilty of. 

DiL'hton and Foriest, whodi 1 did .suboin 
To do this piece ot ruthless t butchery, 

Albeit they were Ilesh'U villains, bloody does, 
Melting with tenderness and rnild compassion, 
"Wept like two childicn, in their death’s sad 
story . I 

f) thv^y qiiolh Dightoii, larj the gentle habe.<:, — 
ThuSf I/1W9, quoth Forrest, girdling one ano- 
tlur 

Within their alaha.<tter innocent armi : 

Their lips acre four red roses on a stalky 
If hich in their summer beauty, kiss'd each 
othei . 

A hook of prayers on their pillow lay ; 

Which once, quoth Forrest, almost chang'd 
my mind ; 

But oh ' the rfeei/— there the villain stopp’d ; 
When Dighton thus told on,— ice smothered 
The most replenished sweet work of nature, 
That, Jrom the prime creation, e'er she 
Jram'd . — 

Heuce both are gone ; w’ith conscience and re- 
morse, 

They could not speak ; and so I left them both. 
To bear this tidings to the bloody Liny. 

Enter King Richard. 

And here lie comes All health, my sovereign 
lord ! 

K. Rich. Kind Tyirel! am I happy in tby 
iiew» { 

Tyr. If to have done tlie thing you gave in 
charge 

Beget your happiness, be happy, then, 

For it is done. 

K. Rich. But didst thou sec them dead 7 
Tyr. I did, my lord. 

K. Rich. And buried, gentle Tyrrel ? 

Tyr. The chaplain of tlie tower hath buiied 
them ; 

But where , to say the truth, I do not know. 

K, Rich. Come to me, Tyrrel, soon, at after 
supper. 

When thou shalt teil the process of their death. 
Mean time, but think how 1 may do thee good. 
And be inliei itor of thy desire. 

Farewell, till then. 

Tyr. I humbly take my leave. [Eatf. 

K. Rich, The son of Clarence have 1 peun’d 
up close ; 

His daughter meanly have I match’d in mar- 
riage : 

The Bons of Edward sleep in Abraham’s bosom. 


* An image like those at St. Dunstan’s church in 
Fliet-sircet. ^ Hie castle in Wales. 

t Merciless. ^ 


And Anne my wife hath bid the world pood 
night. 

Vow, for I know the Bretagne* Richmond 
aims 

At young Elizabeth, my brother’s daughter, 

And, by th.it knot, looks proudly on the crown, 
To her go J, a jolly thriving wooer. 

Enter Catesby. 

Cate. My lord,— 

K, Rich. Good news or bad, that thou coci’st 
in so bluntly I 

Cate. Bad news, my lord ; Morton t m fled to 
Richmond ; 

And Buckingham, back'd with the huidy 
Welshmen, 

Is in the field, aud still bis power iucreareth. 

H. Rich. Ely with Richmond troubles me 
more near. 

Than Buckingham and his rash-levied stiength. 
Come,- 1 have learii’d, that feaifui com- 
menting 

Is leaden servitor to dull delay ; 

Delay leads impotent and snail pac’d beggary : 
Then fieiy expedition be my wing, 

Jove’s Mercury, and heiald for a king ! 

Go, muster men : My counsel is my shield : 

Wc must be brief, when tiaitois brave the held. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE IV.— The same —Before the Palace. 
Enter Queen Margaret. 

Q. Mar. So, now piosperity begins to mellow, 
And drop into the rotten mouth ot death. 

Here in these cotifiiies slily have 1 Inik’d, 

T«> watch the wainiig of mine enemies. 

A due induction + am 1 witness to. 

And will to Fiance; hoping the consequence 
Uill piove as bitter, black, aud tragical. 
Witbdiaw thee, wretched Margaret! who comes 
liei e 1 

Enter Queen Elizabeth, and the Vuchtss 
oj York. 

(J Eltz. Ah ! my poor princes, ah ! my tea- 
der babes. 

My tinWoan Uowers, new-appeanns sweets 1 
If yet your gentle souls fly in the air. 

And be not fl\’d in doom perpetual, 

Hovei about me with your any wings. 

And heat your niotiiei's lamentation I 
Q. Mar. Hover about her ; say, that right for 
iigtit 

Hath dininrd your innint morn to aged night. 
Duch. So many miseries have ciaz’d my 
voice, 

That my woe-wearied tongue is still and 
mute, — 

Edward Plantageiiet, why art thou dead ? 

Q. Mar. Plauta^eiiet doth quit Plautagenet, 
Edward for Edwaid pays a dying debt. 

Q. Eliz. Wilt thou, O God, fly from such 
gentle lambs. 

And throw them in the entiails of the wolf? 
When didst thou sleep, when such a deed was 
done ? 

Q. Mar. When holy Harry' died,, and my 
sweet soil. 

Duch. Dead life, blind sight, poor mortal- 
living ghost. 

Woe’s scene, woild's shame, grave’a due by life 
usurp’d. 

Brief abstract and record of ted ions days, 

Rest thy unrest on England’s lawful t artb, 

[Sitting dmvn. 

Unlawfully made diunk with inpoceiit blood ! 

Q. Eliz. Ah 1 that thou would’st as soon 
afford a grave. 

As thou canst yield a melancholy seat 

* The country in which Richmnud bid taken 
face. t Bishop 9 f Ely. 

t Introduction. - 
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Then would I hide my bones, not rest them 
heie! 

Ah, who has auy cause to monnii but we? 

[Sitting dawn bj/ her, 
Q. Mar, If ancient sorrow be most reverent. 
Give mine the beuetH of seniory, • 

And let iiiy griefs frown on tbe upper baud. 

If sorrow can admit society, 

[Sitting down with them. 
Tell o*er your woes a^aiti by viewin? mine ; — 

I had an Edward, till a Richard kill'd him, 

1 had a husbaiid, til? a Richard kill’d him : 

Thou hadiit an Edward, till a Richard kill'd 
him ; 

Thou hadst a Richard, till a Richard kill’d him. 
Duck, I had a Richard too, and thou didst 
kill him } 

1 had a Rutland ton, thon holp’st to kilt him. 

Q, Mar, rbou hadSt a Clarence too, and 
Richard kill’d him. 

From forth llie kennel of thy womb hath crept 
A hell-hound, that dolli hunt ns all to death : 
That dog, that had his teeth liefore hia eies. 

To worry lambs, and lap tberr gentle blood ; 

That foul defacer of God’s handy-work ; 

That excellent grand tyiant of the eaitb. 

That reigns in galled e>es of weeping souls. 

Thy womb let louse, to chase us to our 
gra\es.— 

0 upright, just, and true-disposing God, 

How do 1 thank thee, that tnis carnal cur 
Preys on the usue ot lii<i mother’s body. 

And makes her pew-fellow t with others’ moan ! 
Duck. O Harry’s wife, liuimph not iii my 
woes ; 

God witness with me, I have wept for thine, 

Q. Ma*- Bear with me, I am hungry for re- 
venge, 

And now 1 cloy me with beholding it. 

Thy Edward be is dead, that kill’d my Ed- 
ward ; 

Thy other Edward dead, to quit my Edward ; 
Young York he is but bool,* becauje both 
they 

Match not the high perfection of my (oiS. 

Thy Clarence he is de^d, that stabb’d iny Ed- 
waid ; 

And the beholders of this tragic play. 

The adulterate Hastings, Rivets, Vaughan, 
Grer, 

Untimeh, smother’d in llieir dusky graies. 
Richard vet lives, hell’s black intelligencer; 

Only reserv’d their factor, to buy .sonN, 

And bend them thither : But at hand, at hand. 
Ensues bis piteous i.iid mipitied end: 

Eaitb gapes, hill bums, fiends roar, saints 
pray, 

To have him ouddenly convey'd from hence : — 
Cancel his bond of life, dt-ar God, 1 pray. 

That 1 may live to .say, The dog is dead 1 
Q. £Ciz. Oh 1 Ihoti didst prophesy, tbe time 
wci'ld c iiue, 

That I snoiild wish for thee to help me curse 
That bottled spider, that foul buuch-back’d 
toad. 

Q, Mar. 1 call’d thee then, vain flourish of 
mv fortune ; 

1 call’d thee then, poor shadow, painted queen ; 
llie presentation of but what I was. 

The flattering index ^ of a direful pageant. 

Cue heav’d a high, to be hurl’d down below : 

A mother only muck’d with two fair habes ; 

A dream of what thou was: ; a garish || flag. 

To be the aim of every dangerous shot: 

A sign of dii^nity, a breath, a bubble ; 

A queeu iu jest, only to fill tbe scene. 

Where is thy Jnisbaud now? Where be tiiy 
brothers ? 

Where be thy two soiuf Wbereta dost thou 

• Seniority. + Comptcion. 

■ 1 llvrown in to hoot. ^ Indexes wers luciently 
placed at tbe bcginninff of books. 

U Flariiig. 


Who sues, and kneels, and says—Oud save tiic 
queen ? 

Where be the bending peers that flatter'd thee ? 
Where be tbe thronging troops that follow’d 
thee ? 

Decline all this, and see what now thou art. 

Fur happy wife, a most distressed widow ; 

For joyful mother, one that wails the name ; 

For one being sued to, one that humbly sues ; 

For qiiepii, a very caitiff crown’d with care : 

For one that scorn’d at me, now scoro’d of me ; 
Fur ouc being fear’d of all, now fearlug one ; 

For one rommaudmg all, oitey’d of uoiie. 

Thus bath the course of justice wheel’d about. 
And left thee but a very piey to time ; 

Having no moie but thouglil of what tiion 
wert. 

To torture thee the more, being wliat thou art. 
Thou didst usurp iny place, and du!«t thou not 
Usurp the just propmtion of my soiiow f 
Now thy proud neck bears hall my burden’d 
yoke ; 

From winch even here 1 slip my weaned head, 
.And leave (he htirden of it all on (lice. 

Farewell, Yoik’s w-iie,~aiid queen of sad mil- 
chance, — 

These Ensiish woes shall make me smile in 
France. 

Q, JUiz, O thou well skill’d in curses, stay a 
while, 

>lnd teach me how to curse mine enemies. 

Q. JIar. Fuibear to sleep the ni^ht, and f.ist 
(be day ; 

Compare diad happiness with living woe; 

FhiiiK that thy babes were faiier than they 
were, 

And he, that slew them, fouler than he is : 
Bttteiing thy toss makes the ha'i-causer vvoise ; 
Revolving this will tcaih thee how to curse. 

Q. Lliz. Mv words aic dull, O quicken them 
with thine ! 

Q, Mar. Tiiy woes will make them sharp, 
and pierce like mine. 

[tSiit Q. MAncARET. 

Duch, Why should calamity he full of 
woids I 

Q. Eliz. Windy attoniies to their client woes. 
Airy succeedt'is of mtotate joys, 

Poor brtathmg oiatois of mibiiies t 
Let them have scope ; though what they do 
impart 

Help nothing else, yet do they ease the heart. 

Duck, n so, then be not longiie-ly’d : go 
w'lth me, 

And in tbe breath of hitter woids let’s smother 
My damned son, that thy two sweet sous 
smother’d. [Uiutn nithtn. 

1 bear his drum,— be copious in exclaims. 

Enter King Richard; and his Trakn^ 
marching. 

K. Rich. Who intercepts me iu my expedi- 
tion ? 

Duch. Ob 1 she that might have intercepted 
thee, 

Bv strangling tbee in her accursed womb. 

From all the slaughters, wretch, that thou hast 
done. 

Q. Eliz. Hld’st thou that forehead with a 
golden crown. 

Where should be branded. If that right were 
right, 

Tbe slaughter of the prince that ow'd * 9iai 
Clown, 

And the dire death of my poor sous and Dro- 
thers ? 

Tell me thou villain-slave, where are ujy cUu« 
drctt ? . 

Duch. Thou toad, thou toad, where is thy 
brother Clarence f 

And little Ned Plantagenet, his bod f 

g, Eliz. Where is the gentle RIverf, Vaug- 
han, Grey T 


• Ownod 
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JDuch, Where is kind Ha&tings T I 

K. Rich. A flourish, trumpets!— strike atanim,l 
diiiuis ' 

Let not the heavens hoar these tell-taJc women 
Hail on the Loid’s anointed : Strike, 1 say. — 

[Flourish. Alarums* 
Eitlicr be patient, and cntieai me fair, 

Or with the ctaiiiuroiis report of war 
Thus will 1 drown >our exolaiuatioua. 

J)uch. Alt thou iriy son 1 

K. Rich. Ay ; ( tliauk God, my father, and 
your-'elf. 

Duck. Then patiently bear my impatience. 

K. Rich. Madam, 1 have a touch of your con- 
dition, * 

That cannot brook the accent of reproof. 

Duch. o let me speak. 

K. Rich. Do, tlieii ; hut ITI not hear. 

JJuch. 1 will be iiuld and gentle in my words. 

K. Rich. And biief, good mother; for t am 
ill habte. 

Vuch. Art thou so hasty ? I have staid for 
thee, 

God knows, in torment and in agony. 

K. Rich. And came 1 not at last to comfort 
>on ? 

Vuch. No, hy the holy rood, f thou know'st 
it well, 

Thou cam* St on earth to make the cartli my 
hell. 

A grievous bniden was thy birth to me: 

Tetchy! and wa>ward was thy intancy. 

Thy school-days, fiightful, desperate, wild, and 
fiiiious ; 

Thy prime o( manhood, dating, bold, and ven- 
turous ; 

Thy age coiiiiim'd, proud, subtle, sly, and 
bloody, 

More mild, but yet more harmful, kind in 
hulled : 

What comfoitalile hour cniist thou name. 

That ever grac'd me in tliy rompaiu 1 

K, Rich. Tailh, none, but Uuuiphrcy Hour, 
that cull’d yoiii &iace 
To breakfast once, tortli ot iiiy company. 

If I be so disgiacious iii youi sight, 

Let me irinich o i, and wot olfeiid you, madam. — 
Strike up (he dimii. 

Vuch 1 pi'yihte, hear me speak. 

AT. Rich. \oii bpeaK too biUerly. 

Vuch. Heai me a uoid ; 

For 1 shall nc\er speak to thee again. 

K. Rich. So. 

JJuch. KiUkt thou wilt die, by God’s just oi- 
dm.mce, 

Ilic from this war thou turn a conqueror ; 

Or I with clief and txtieme age shall peiisb. 
And never look upon thy face again. 

Thereiure, take with (bee my most heavy curse; 
W'bich, 111 (he day of battle, tiie thee more, 

Tln n all tlio ctSmpleie ainioiir that tliou wear'st ! 
My p laveis oil the adverse paity tight ; 

And ihcie the little souls ot Edwaid's cbildreu 
Whisper the spirits of thine enemies. 

And promise them success and victory. 

Bloody thou ait, bloody will be tliy end; 

Shame serves thy life, and doth thy death at- 
tend. [Exit. 

Q. Eliz. Though far more cause, yet much 
less spirit to ciiise 

Abides In me ; i say Amen to her. [Gohtg. 

K. Rich. Stay, madam, I must speak a word 
with you. 

Q. Eliz. 1 have no more sons of the royal 
blood. 

For thee to murder: for my danghters, Ricfaard,^ 
They shall be prayiug nuns, not weepiug 
queens ; 

And therefoie level not to bit their lives. 

AT. Rich. You have a daughter call’d— Eliza- 
beth, 

Virtnous and fair, royal and gracious. 


Qt Eliz. And must she die for this I O let her 
live. 

And ril corrupt her manners, stain her beauty ; 
Slander myself, as false to Edward^s bed ; 

Throw over her the veil of infamy : 

So she may live unscarr'd of bleeding slnngliter; 

I will confess she was not Edward’s daughter. 

K. Rich. Wrong not her birth, siw is of royal 
blood. 

Q. Eliz. To save her life, ril say— she is not 
so. 

AT. Rich. Her life is safest only in her birth. 

Q. Eliz. And only iu that safety died her 
brothers. 

AT. Rich. Lo, at their birth good stars were 
opposite. 

Q. Eliz. No, to their lives bad friends were 
contrary. 

JT. Rich. All aiiavoided * is the doom of des- 
tiny. 

Q. Eliz. True, when avoided grace makes 
destiny : 

My babes were destin’d to a fairer death, 

If giace had bless’d thee with a fiiiier life. 

E. Rich. You speak, as if that I bad slain 
my cuu^Ins. 

Q. Eliz. Cousins, indeed ; and by their uncle 
cozen’d 

Of comfort, kingdom, kindred, freedom, life. 
Whoi.e hands soever lanc’d their tendei hearts^ 
Thy head, all iiidirectl), gave uHectioii r 
No doubt the murderous knife was dull and 
blunt, 

Till it was wlietted on thy stone-hard heart. 

To level in the entrails of my lambs. 

But that still t use of giicf makes wild grief 
tame. 

My tongue should to thy cars not name my 

1)0>S, 

Till that my nails were anchoi’rt in thine eyes ; 
And I, in such a despeiate bn) of death. 

Like a poor bark, of sails and tackling reft, 
Kush all to pieies on thy locky boeom. 

K. Rich. Madam, so thiiv'e i in my eiUer- 
prize, 

And dangerous success of bloody wars. 

As 1 intend more good lo >ou and join’s, 

Tlie/i ever jou oi join’s by me weie baim’d I 

Q. Eliz. What good is covei’d with the face 
ot heaven, 

T6 be discover’d that can do me good T 

A'. Rich. Ihe advancement of your children, 
gentle lady. 

Q. Eliz. Up to some scaffold, there to lose 
their heads % 

K. Rich. No, to the dignity and height of 
fortune. 

The high imperial type of this earth’s glory. J 

Q. Eliz. natter my sorrows with report of 
it ; 

Tell me, what state, what dignity, what honour, 
Caiist thou demise 9 to any child of mine ? 

K. Rich. Even all 1 have ; ay, and myself 
and all, 

Will I withal endow a child of thine | 

So ill the Lethe of thy aiigiy soul 
Thou drown the sad lemembrance of those 
wiongs. 

Which, thou supposest, I have done to thee. 

Q. Eliz. Be brief, lest that the procesa of thy 
kindness 

Last longer telling than thy kindness’ date. 

K, Rich. Then know, that, from my son^ 1 
love thy daugliter. 

Q. Eliz. Bly daughter’s mother thinks it with 
her soul. 

K. Rich. What do you tliink ? 

Q. Elix. That thou dost love oiy daughter, 
from thy soul : 

So, from thy soul’s love, didst tbon love her 
brothers ; 


Diepoution. 

1 lotieliv. fretful. 


* Umiveidable. 

t Constaat. t A croww. 

( Bequeath 
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And, from my heart's love, 1 do thank thee fori Shall come again, transform'd to orient pearl ; 
It. I Advantaging their loan, with intercht 


AT. Jlich, Be not so hasty to confound my 
meaning : 

I mean, that with my soul I love thy daughter. 
And do intend to n^e her queen of England. 
Q, Eliz. Well Uien, who doat thou mean shall 
be her king t 

AT. Rich. Even he, that makes her queen : 

Who else should be t 
Q. Eliz, What, thou ? 

AT. Rich. Even so : What think you of it, 
madam f 

Q. Eliz. How canst thou w'oo her ? 

K. Rich. That I would learn of yon. 

As one beins best acquainted nith her humour. 
Q. Eliz. And wilt thou learn of me t 
A'. Rich. Madam, with all my heart. 

Q. Eliz. Send to hei, by the man that slew 
her brothers, 

A pair of bleeding hearts ; thereon engrave, 
Edw<ird and York' then, haply,* will she weep : 
Therefore present to her,— as sometime Mar- 
garet 

Did to thy father, steep’d in Rutland’s blood,— 

A handkerchief ; winch, sa) to her, did dram 
’J'he purple sap from her sweet hi other’s 
body. 

And bid her wipe her weeping eyes withal. 

If this inducement move her nut to love. 

Scud her a letter of ihy noble deeds ; 

Tell her, thou mad’st away her uncle Cla- 
rence, 

Her uncle Rivers ; ay, and, for her sake, 

Mdd’st quick conveyance with liti good aunt 
Anne. 

K. Rich. You mock me, madam ; this is not 
the way 

To win your daughter. 

Q. Eliz. There is no other way ; 

Unless Ihoii could’st put on some other shape. 
And not be Richaid that hath done all this 
X. Rich, Say, that 1 did all this for love of 
her. 

Q. Eliz. Nay, then indeed, she cannot choose 
but have thee, 

liaving bought love with such a bloody spoil. 

Jl. Rich. Look, what is done caiinot be now 
amended : 

Mon shall deal unadvisedly sometimes. 

Inch after-hours give leisure to repent. 

If 1 did take the kingdom from your sous 
To make amends. I’ll give it to your daugb- 
ter. 

If 1 have kill’d the issue of your womb, 

To quicken your increase, 1 will beget 
Mine issue of your blood upon your daughter. 

A graiidam's name is little less in love. 

Than U the doting title of a mother ; 

They are as children, but one step below. 

Even of your mettle, of your very blood ; 

Of all one pain, — save for a night of groans 
Endur’d of her, for whom you bid like sor- 
row. 

Your children were vexation to your youth, 

Bui mine shall be a comfort to your age. 

The loss you have, is hut a son lieiug king, 

And, by that loss, your daughter is made 
queen. 

I rannot make you what amende I would, 
therefore accept such kindness as I can. 

Dorset; your son, that, with u fearful soul, 

J^eads discontented steps in foreign soil, 
liiis fair alliance qnickly shall call home 
To high promotions and great dignity : 

The king, that calls your beauteous daughter, 
w^e. 

Familiarly shall call thy Dorset — brother ; 

Again shaB you he mother to a king. 

And ail the ruins of distressful tiroes 
Repair’d with double riches of content. 

Wwr we have many goodly days to see : 

The liquid drops of tears that you have shed, 

* PsrliapB. 


Of reii-tiiiies-double gain of happiness. 

Go then, my mother, to thy daughter go ; 

Make bold her bashful years with your expe. 
rience ; 

Prepare her ears to hear a wooer’s talc ; 

Put ill her tender heart the aspiring flame 
Of golden sovereignty; acquaint the princess 
MTth the sweet silent hours of marriage joys ; 
And when this arm of mine bath chastised' 

The petty rebel, duli-brain’d Buckingham, 

Bound with triumphant garlands W'iii 1 come. 
And lead tliy daughter to a conqiiercn ’s bed ; 

To whom 1 will retail my conquest w'oii. 

And she shall be sole victress, C'.i\sai’s Caesar. 

Q. Elis. What were 1 best to say 1 her father’s 
brother 

Would be her lord? Or shall I say, her iiiulet 
Or, be that slew her hi others, and her nu- 
des ? 

Under what title shall I woo for thee, 

That God, the law-, my honour, and her love. 
Can make >.cein pleasing to her tender yeais t 

A'. Rich. Infer fair England's peace by tliii 
alliance. 

Q. Eliz. W’hich she shall puq^jase with shll 
lasting war. 

K. Rich. Tell her the king, that may com- 
mand, entreats. 

Q. Eliz. That at her hands, wliuh the king’s 
King forbids. • 

A". Rich, .^ay, she shall be a high and miglHy 
queen. 

Q. Eliz. To wail the title, as hei mother 
doth. 

A'. Rich. Say, I will love her eveilaslinglv . 

Q. Eliz. hut how long shall ihat title, i uj, 
last { 

K. Rich. Swertly in foice niito her fair lilt’s 
end. 

Q. Eliz. But how long f.iiilv shall hei swet t 
life lust t 

K. Rich. As long as heaven, and natiue. 
lengthens it.' 

Q. Kbz. As lung as hell, and Richaid, likes 
of If. 

K. Rich. Sav, I her soveiti ;n, am hei sub- 
ject low. 

Eliz. But she, yi/iir subject, loallis sucli 
sov’rcianty. 

K. Rich. Be eloquent in mv behalf to hei.' 

Q. Elis. An honest tale speeds hut, beii g 
plainly told. 

AT. Rich. Then, m plain teims, tell her my 
loving tale. 

Q. Eliz. Plain, and not honest, is loo harsh a 
style. 

K. Rich. Your reasons are too shallow ami 
too quick. 

Q. Eliz. Oil I no, my reasons are toodetpand 
dead ’ 

To deep and dead, poor infants, in tin ir 
graves. ’ 

AT. Rich. Harp not on that string, mad. m ; 
that is past. 

Q. Eliz. Harp on it still shall I, till heuit- 
strings break. 

AT. Rich. Now by my George, iny garter, + 
and my crown,— 

Q. Khz. Profan’d, dishonour’d, and the third 
usurp’d. 

' AT. Rich, i swear. 

Q. Eliz. By nothiug ; for this is no oath. 

Thy George, profan’d, hath lost his Imly ho- 
nour ; 

Thy garter, blemish’d, pawn’d Iiis knightly 
virtue ; 

Thy crown, nsnrp’d disgrace'd his kiuply 
glory ; 

If something thou would’st , swear to he bo- 
liev’d, 

* In the Lerirical Lew, chap. xvIh 1 1, 
t The eiinsns of the Order of' the Garter 
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6;vcar then hy someth iiig that thuu liabt uot 

ttioiiii'd. 

A^. /fic/i. Now by the woild,— 

EUz, Mis» full of lliy foul wrongs. 

K. Rich. My father’s death,— 

Q. Eliz. Thy life hath that dishonour’d. 

K. Rich. Then, by myself,— 

Q. Lliz. Thyself is self-niisus’d. 

K. Rich. Why then, by God,— 

Q. Eliz. God’s wrong is must of all. 

If thou hadst fear’d to break an oath by him. 

The unity the king thy brother made 
ilad not been broken, iior my bi other slain : 

If thou hadst teai’d to Ineak an oath by him. 
The impel i.il metal circling now thy head. 

Had grai ’d the tender temples of my child ; 

And both the piiiices had been breathing 
lieie. 

Which now, two tender bed-ftllow* for dust. 

Thy inokeii faith hath made a prey for woims. 
What caiist thou swear by now? 

K. Rtch. I*y the lime to come. 

Q. Eliz. That thou hast wrong’d in the time 
o’erpast ; 

For 1 myself have many years to wash 
Hereafter lime, for time pasr wioiig’d by thee. 
The ciiildren l»^, wliosc paients thou hast 
slaughter’d, 

Ungo\eru’d youth, to wail it m their age : 

The parents live, who^e chddien thou hast 
liulcliei’d, 

Did barren plants, to wail it with their age. 
hweai not hy uinc to come ; for that thou 
hast 

Mi'ius’d eie used, by times ill-us’d o’erpast. 

A'. Rich. As I iiiieiid to i»rosper, and re- 
pent ! 

So thiive 1 111 my dangerous attempt 
Oi hostile arn):>! myself mvself contouirl ! 
Heaven and toitune, bar me happy hours ! 

Day, yield me not lliy light; nor night, tliy 
1 est ! 

Be oppi^site all planets of good luck 
To my proceeding, if with pure heait’s love, 
Immaculate devotion, holy thoughts, 

1 tender not thy beauteon'> pi nicely daughter! 

Ill her consists my happiness and thine , 

W'itliout her follows to myself and tlice. 

Herself, the land, and many a Christian soul. 
Death, desolation, rum, and decay : 

It cauiiut he avoided but by tins; 

It wflr not be avoided but by tins. 

Tlierefoic, dear mother, (I must call you so,) 

He the attorney of iny love to hei, 

Plead what 1 will be, not wliar 1 liavc been ; 

Not nn deseits, out what I will deserve: 

IJige Mie necessity and state ot limes. 

4iid be not peevisb * found ni great designs, 

Q. Eliz. Mrall 1 be tempted of the devil 
thus 1 

K. Rich. Ay, if the devil temjit thee to do 
good. 

Q.' Ehz. Shall 1 foiget myself, to be myself? 
K. Rich Ay, if your seiPs remembrance 
wrong youiself. 

Q. Ehz, Blit thou didst Kill my children. 

A'. Rich. But in your daiightei’s womb 1 bury 
them : 

Wbeie in that nest of spicery. t they shall 
breed 

Beivcs ot themselves, to your recoinforturc. 

Q. Eliz. Shall 1 go win my daughter to thy 
will ? 

K. Rich. And be n happy mother by the deed. 
Q. Eliz. I go.— V\ rite to me very shortly. 

And you shall understand from roe her mind. 

K. Rich. Bear her my true love’s kiss, and 
so farewell. 

[KiAuiig her. Rvit Q. Elizabeth. 
Relenting fool, and sballow. changing wo- 
man I — 

How now ? what news ? 


Enter Ratcliff ; Catesby followiup,. 

Rat. Most mighty sovereign, on the wester ii 
coast 

Rideth a puissant navy ; to the slioie 
Tiirong many doubtful hollow-hearled friends, 
Unarm’d and unresolv’d to beat them back : 

’Tis thought that Richmond is their .ulimial ; 
And there they hull, expecting but the aid 
Of Buckingham, to welcome tliein ashoie. 

K. Rich. Some Iight-fuot friend poat to the 
duke of Norfolk 

Ratcliff, thyself,— or Catesby ; where is he? 

Cate. Here, my good loid. 

K. Rich. Catesliy, fly to the duke. 

Cate. 1 will, my lord, with all convenient 
haste. 

K. Rich. Katcliir, come hither; Post to Salis- 
bury ; 

When thoii corn’s! thither,— Dull, unmindful 
villain, 

[To Catesby. 

Why stay’s! tliou here, and go’st not to the 
duke ? 

Cate. Fust, mighty liege, tell me your high, 
ness' pleasure. 

What fiom your giace I shall deliver to him. 

A'. Rich. O true, good Catesby Bid him 
Jevy straight 

The greatest stieiigth and power he can make. 
And meet me suddenly at Salisbuiv. 

Cate. 1 go. [Exit. 

Rat. What, may it please you, shall Tdo at 
SaiisDury ? 

K. Rich. Why, what would’st thou do there 
befoie I go? 

Rat. Your highness told me, 1 should post 
before. 

Enter Stanley. 

K. Rich. My mind is chang’d.— Stanley, wJiai 
news wiUi you ? 

Stan, None good, my liege, to please you 
with the heating; 

Nor none so bad, but well may be leporled, 

K. Ruh. Heyday, a luldle! neither good 
nor bad ! 

W'liat neeii’st ihon rim so many miles about, 
When llion may’st till ihy tale the nearest 
vv ay 1 

Once more what news? 

iStan. Richmond is on the seas. 

K. Rich. Theie let him siuk, and be the seas 
on him I 

White-liver’d runagate, what doth lie there? 

Stan. I know not, mighty sovereign, hut by 
guess. 

K. Ruh. Well, as you guess? 

Stan. Stiir'd np by Dorset, Buckingham, and 
M 01 ton. 

He makes for England lieie to claim the 
crown. 

K. Rich. Is the chair empty? is the swoid 
imsvvay’d ! 

Is the king dead? The enipiic unpossess’d? 
W'liat heir of York is theie alive, but we ? 

And who is England’s king, but grea,t Yoik’s 
heir? 

Then, tell me, what makes he upon the seas ? 

Stan. Unless for that, my liege, 1 cannot guess. 

K. Rich. Unless for that he comes to be your 
liege, [comec. 

You cannot guess wherefore the Weislimati 
Thou wilt revolt, and fly to him, I fear. 

Stan. No, mighty liege ; therefore distrust* me 
not. 

K. Rich. W'here is thy'power then, to beat 
him back? 

W’here be thy tenants and iby followers ? 

Are they not now upon the western shore 
Safe conducting the icbels from their ships? 

Stan. No, my good lord, my good friends are 
in the north. 

K. Rich. Cold friends to me : wbat do they 
in the north 


• Ftidisli. 
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'When they dMuld serve their sovereign in tbc 
west t 

iSVan. They have not been commanded, mighty 
king : 

Pleaseth >our majesty to give me leave, 

rii master up mr friends ; and meet }'oiir grace, 

IV here and nrhat time your nujesty ^all pJease. 
IT. Rteh, Ay, ny, tiion wooldst be gone to join 
with Bidunond: 

1 will not tmst 3 ^n, Sir. 

Stan. Most mighty sovereign. 

You have no cause to bold my friendship 
doubtful ; 

1 never was nor never will be falsew 
AT. Rich. Well, gb, muster men* But, hear 
you, leave behind 

Your son, George Stanley ; look your heart be 
firm. 

Or else his head*s assurance is but frail. 

Stam* So deal with him, as I prove true to 
you. [Exit Stanley. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess, My gracious sovereign, now in Devon* 
shire. 

As I by friends am well advertised, 

S:r Edtv'ard Courtney, and the haughty prelate. 
Bishop of Exeter, his elder brother. 

With many more confederates, are in arms. 

Enter another Messenger. 

S Mess, In Kent, my liege, the Guildforda 
are in arms ; 

And every hour more competitors * 

Flock to the rebels, and tbeir power grows 
strong. 

Enter another Messenger. 

2 Mess, My lord, Ibe army of great Buck* 

ingbani — 

AT. Rich. Out on ye, owls I nothing hut songs 
of death ? [He strikes him 

There, take thou that, till thou briug bettur 
news. 

3 Mess. The news I have to tell your ma- 

jesty. 

Is, — that b> sudden floods and fall of waters, 
Buckiiigliam's army is dispers'd and scatter'd ; 
And he himself wander'd away alone, 

No man knows whither. 

K, Rich. Oh! I cry you mercy: 

There is my parse to cure that blow of thine. 
Hath any well-advised friend proclaim'd 
Reward to him that brings the traitor int 

3 Mess. Such proclamation bath been made, 

my liege. 

Enter another Messenger. 

4 Mess. Sir Thomas Lovel, and lord marqnis 

Dorset, 

’Tis said, my liege, in Yorkshire are in arms. 

But this good comfort bniig 1 to your high- 
ness,— 

The Bretaaiie navy is dispers'd by tempest ; 
Richmond, in DorseUhirc, sent oat a boat 
Onto the shore, to ask these on the banks. 

If they were his assistants, yea or no ; ! 

Who answer’d him, they came fiom Buckingham 
Upon his parly : he, mistrusting them, 

Hois'd sail, and made bis course again for 
Bretagne. 

AT- Rich, March on, march on, since wc are 
up in arras ; 

If not to fight with foreign enemies. 

Yet to beat down these rebels here at home. 

Enter Catbsbt. 

Cate, My llcge, the duke of BocklBgham if 
taken, (mond 

That is the best news : That the earl of Rich- 
U widi a mighty power t landed at Milford, 

If aoider news, but yet they must be told. 

• Asraciatei. f Fvtcb. 


Ad F. 

K, Rich. Away towards Salisbury ; svliile wc 
reason here, 

A royal battle might be won and lost h— 

Some one take order Bnckiugbain be brooght 
To Salisbury the rest march on with uic. 

iExeunt, 

SCESE ir^± Boom im Lard Stanley's 
House, 

Enter Stanley and Sir Chbistophee 
Urswics. * 

Stan, Sir Christopher, tell Richmond this 
from me 

That, in the sty of this most bloody boar. 

My sou George Stanley is frank’d t up iii bold 
If 1 revolt, off goes young George's head ; 

The fear of that withholds my present aid. 

But tell me where is pi nicely Kicliiiiotid now 
Chris. At Pemhioke, or at Ha'rfurd-west in 
Wales. 

Stan. What men of name resort (o him ? 
Chris, Sir Waiter Heibert, a renowned sol- 
dier ; 

Sir Gilbert Talbert, Sir William Stanley ; 

Oxford, redoabted Pembroke, Sii James Blnnt, 
Atui Rice ap rhuitias, wiih a :|^iaiit crew; 

Ai.d iHany otbrr of great tame and woitli : 

And towards London do they bend iheir course. 
If b> the way they be not fuugbt withal. 

Stan. Well bie thee to iby lord ; commend 
me to him ; 

Tell him, the queen hath heartily consented 
He shall espouse Elizabeth her daughter. 

These letteis will resolve him of my miiid. 
Farewell. [Gives jniversto A/r Chris i or iisn. 

[fxeiuit. 


ACT V. 

SCEI^E J.—Salubiify.—An open place. 

Enter the Sheriff, and Guard, u'ltU Bvcn- 
INGUAM, led to e.i'€cutibn. 

Buck. Will not king Richaid let me 
with hiiuT 

Sher. No, my good lord ; therefore be pa- 
tient. 

Buck. Hastings, and Edward's childrem Ri- 
vers, Grey, " 

Holy king Heniy, and thy fair son Edward, 
Vaughan, and all Uiat have miscariied 
By uudeiliaud corrupted loul lujiislice ; 

It that your moody discoDteiiled souls 
Do through the clouds behold this picsen! 
hour, 

Even fur revenge mock my destruction I 
This is All-Souis' day, fellows, is it nut 7 
Sher. It IS, my lo'id. 

Buck. Why then, All-Sonls’ day is my body's 
doomsday. 

This is the day, which, in king Edward's 
time, 

I wish’d might fall on me, when I was found 
False to bis children, or his wife’s allies ; 

This is the day, wherein 1 wish'd to fall 
By the false taith of him whom must 1 trusted ; 
This, this All-Souls’ day to my fearful soul. 

Is the determin’d respite of my wrongs. J 
That high All-seer which I dallied with. 

Hath turned my feigned prayer on iiiy head. 

And given iti earnest what I begg’d in jest. 

Thus doth he force the swords of wicked men 
To turn tbeis own points on their masters* 
bosoms : 

Thus Marraret's curse falls heavy on my 
ueck,^ 

* A bachelor in divinity and chaplain to the connteav 
or Kichiaoad t A ily lo nhicb 

hogi are eel apart for fattening. 
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When he, (|Uoth sNe, shall split thy heart with 
sorrow, \ 

Frmember Margaret was a prophetess.^ 
Come, Sirs, amvey me to tbe btock of 
Bhatue ; 

Wrong batb but wrong, and blame the due of 
blame > 

[Eieient BdckimobaMj 

SCENE II.— Plain near Tamworth, 

Enter, with drum and colours, Richmond, 
Oxford, Sir Jamfs Bldnt, Sir Walter 
Herbert, and others, with forces, march- 
%ug. 

Richm. Fellows in arms, and my most loving 
friends, 

Bnns'd undeiiiealh tbe yoke of tyranny. 

Thus lar into tlie bowels of tbe land 
Have we marcbM on without impediment ; 

And here receive we from our lather Stanley 
Lines of fair co • iid encouraaement. 

The wretched, - , and usurping boar. 

That spoil'd your summer fields aud fruitful 
vines, 

Swills your wa^ blood like wash, and makes 
bis trough 

til your embowell’d bosoms, this foul swine 
Lies now e\eii in the centre of this isle. 

Near to the town of I.eicester, as we learn : 

Fioiii Tamworih thither, is but one da)*s 
inaich. 

In God’s name, clieerly on, courageous friends, 
To reap the harvest of perpetnal peace 
By tins one bloody trial of sharp war. 

OuJ. Every man's conscience is a thousand 
swords, 

To fight against that bloody homicide. 
lUrb. 1 doubt not, but bb fi lends will turn 
to us 

Blunt. He hath no friends, but who aie 
friends for fear ; 

Which, 111 bis dearest need, will fly from hiiii. 
Richm. All for our vantage. Then, m God's 
name, march : 

True hope is swift, aud flies with swallow’s 
wings. 

Kings It makes gods, and meaner creatures 
kings. {Exeunt. 

SCENE III. — Bosuorth Field. 


Enter King Richard and forces ; the Duke 
o/Norfulk, Earl of Surrey, and others. 

K. Rich. Here pilch our tents, even here in 
Boswortli field. — 

My lord of Surrey, why look you so sad 1 
Sur. My heart is teu tunes lighter than my 
looks. 

K. Rich. My lord of Norfolk, 

Not . Here, most gracious liege. 

K. R‘ch. Norfolk, we must have knocks; 
Ha 1 must we nut? 

Nor. W’e must boUi give and take, my loving 
lord. 

K. Rich. Up with my tent : Here will 1 lie 
to-night ; 

[Soldiers begin to set up th*' king*s tent. 
But where to-inorrow ?— Well, all's one for 
that.— 

Who hath descried the number of the traitors? 
Nor. Six or seven thousand is their utmost 
power. 

K> Rich. Why, our battalia trebles that ac- 
count ; 

Besides, the king's name is a tower of strength, 
'wiinii tiny upon the adverse faction want. 

Up With the lent.— Come, noble gentlemen. 

Let us survey the vantuge of the ground ; 

Call for Some men of sound direction : 

Let’s want no discipline, make no delay; 

For, loidi, to-moirow is a busy day. 


Enter, on the other side of the field. Rich* 
uoND, Sir William Brandon, Oxford, 
and other Lords. SomeoJ the soldiei s pitch 
Richmond's tent, 

Richm. The weary sun hath made a golden 
set, 

And, by the bright track of his fiery car. 

Gives token of a goodly day to-niorrow. — 

Sir William Brandon, you shall bear my stan* 
dard. 

Give me some ink and paper in my tent ; 
ril draw the form and model of our b-.itlle, 

Limit * each leader to his several charge. 

And part in just proportion our small power. 

My lord of Oxford,— you. Sir William Bran- 
don, — 

And you, Sir W'alter Herbert, stay with me : 

The eail of Pembroke keeps t his regiment;— 
Good captain Blunt, bear my good night to 
him. 

And by the second hour in the morning 
Desire the earl to see me in my tent 
Yet one thing more, good captain, do for me ; 
Where is loid Stanley qnaitcr'd, do you know? 
Blunt. Unless 1 have mi&ta'eu bis colours 
much, 

(tVhich well 1 am assur’d I have not dene,) 

His lecrimcnt lies half a mile at least 
South from the mighty po«er of the king. 

Richm. If without peiil it he possible. 

Sweet Blunt, make good some means to speak 
uith him. 

And give him from me this most needful note. 
Blunt. Upon my life, my lord. I'll undertake 

it ; 

And so, God give yon quiet rest to-night I 
Richm. Good night, good captain Blunt. 
Come, geullenieii, 

Let us consult upon to-morrow’s business ; 

In to my tent, the air is raw and cold. 

{They withdraw into the Tent. 

Enter, to his Tent, King Richard, Nor* 
FOLK, IUtcliff, and Catesbt. 

A'. Rich. What is’t o'clock? 

('ate. It’s supper time, my ‘lord : 

It’s nine o’clock. 

K. Rich. 1 will not cup to-night. 

Give me some ink aud papei. 

What, is my heaver easier than it was? 

Aud all mj armour laid into niy tent ? 

Cate. It IS, iny liege ; aud all things are in 
readiness. 

K. Rich. Good Norfolk, hie thee to Ihy 
cliarge ; 

Use careliil w.itcii, choose tiusty sentinels. 

Nor, I go, my lord. 

K. Rich. Stir With the lark to-morrow, gentle 
Norfolk. 

Nor. 1 warrant you, my lord. {Exit, 

K. Rich. Ratcliff, 

Rat. Mv ioid ? 

h'. Rich. Send out a pursuiv-ant at arms 
To SLinley’s regiment ; bid him bring his 


power 

Before suii-rising, lest his son George fall 
Into the b'liid cave of eternal night. — 

Fill me a bowl of wine. — Give me a watch ; J 
{To Catesbt. 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to-morrow.— 
Look that iny staves § be sound, and not too 
heavy. 

Ratcliff, 

Rat. My lord ? , i. , , « 

K. Rich. Saw'st thou the melancholy lord 
Nortliumbcrlaud ? 

Rat. Thomas the earl of Surrey, and himself. 
Much about cock-shut || time, from troop to 
troop, 

Went through the army, cheermg up the boI- 
diers. 


t A watch -\i‘i;ht. 
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A. RUh. I am satisfied. Give me a bowl of 
wine : 

I ba\p not tbat alacrity of spirit, 

Nor cheer of mind that I was wont to have.— 
So, set It down. — Is ink and paper ready ? 

Ri/t. It IS, my lord. 

A'. Rich, Bid my guard watch; leave me. 
About the tnid of night, come to in> tent 
And help to arm me. — Leave me, I say. 

Richard retnes into his 
Tent, Exeunt Ratclifr and 
Cates BY. 

RiCHUONU's Tent opens^ and discovers hint, 
and his ojjiccrs, 4c. 

Enter Stanley. 

Start. Fortune and MCtory sit on thy helm ! 
Richjn. All oomiurt that the dark night can 
aflord, 

IV to thy person, noble fiither-in-Iau ! 

Tell me, how faics our logins inothor ? 

S^un. I, by attorney, ♦ bless thee irom tby 
inotber, 

'tho prays continually for Richmonci’? {rood ; 

Sii much for that. — The silent lionr'^ steal on. 

And tlaky darkness breaks witLiii ih*. east. 

Ill Inief, tor so the season bid;. U5 br. 

Prepare thy battle early in the mi.rnmi! ; 

Ami put tiiy foitnne to the arbitrtineiit 
Ot bloody stiokes, and niorta! -slaiinii \.ar. 

1, as I may, (that which I would, I Catinot,) 

\Vuh best advantage will decene the lime. 

And aid tiiee in ibis doubtful i.boik ot arms : 

But on thy side I may not be too forward. 

Lest, bi-ina seen, tUy brothei, tender George, 

Be executed in his fiithei's sight; 

Farewell : The leisure and the foarfn! time 
Cuts off the ceremonious vowo ot love. 

And ample iniercbatipe of sweet discourse, 

>Vz:icli 60 long sunder’d friends should dwell 
upon ; 

God give us leisure for these rites of love 1 
Cnee more, adieu Le valiftiit, and speed 
well ! 

lUchm. Good lords, coiul'ict him to liis nx - 
iiieut ; 

I’Jl strive with troubled thoughts, to take a 
nap; 

Ltit lead-.-n slumber pci^e t me down to-mor- 
row, 

^\hen I snould mount with wings of xjCtory: 

Once more good night, kind lords and ueiiUe- 
meo. 

{Exeunt Lords, 4c. mth Stanley. 

O Tliou ! whose captain I account myself. 

Look on my forces with a gracious eye ; 

Put in their hands thy bru^^l^g irons of wrath. 
That they may crush down with a heavy fall 
The usurping helmets of our adversaries? 

Make U3 thy ministers of chaxiiseineiit. 

That wt may piaiae thee in thy victory 1 
To Thee 1 do commend my watchful son!. 

Ere I let fall the windows of mnie eyts ; 

Sleeping and waking, O defend me still ^ 

{Sleeps, 

The Ghost of Prince Edward, sort to Hlnby 
the Sixth, rises between the tuo tents. 
Ghost. Let me sit heavy on thy soul to-mor- 
row I [7h A'mg Richard. 

Think, how tboa stab’dst me in uiy prime of 
youth 

At Tewksbury ; Despair therefore, and die!— 

Be cheerful, Richmond ; for the wronged soul's 
[7b Richuond. 

Of butcher’d princes fight in thy behalf: 

Kiug Henry’s issue, Richmond, comforts thee. 

The Ghost of King Henrt the sixth rises. 
Wiost. When 1 was mortal, my anointed 
body [7b King Richard. 


By thee was punched full of deadly holes : 

Think on the Tower and me; Dcapaii, and 
die ; 

Harrv the sixth bids thee despair and die.— 
Viituoiis and holy, be thou coiinuciorl 

[7b Richmu.nd 

Harry, tbat prophesy M thou should’st he king, 
Doth comfort thee in thy sleep ; Live and 
flourish ! 

The Ghost of Clarence rises. 

Ghost, Let me sit heavy on ihy i.oii[ to- 
monow! [77> King Richard. 

1 , that was wash’d to death with fiitbouie 
wine. 

Poor Clarence, by t!iy guile betray’d to death.' 
To-morrow in the battle think on me, 

And fall thy edgelebo sword ; Despair ami 
die ! — , 

Thou offspiiiig of the house of Lancasttr, 

[7b Richmond. 

The WTonged heirs of York do pray lor thee ; 
Good angeh guaid tby battle ! Live, and 
flourish ! 

Tnc Ghosts of Rivers, Grey, am? Vaucha.n, 
risi . 

Ru\ Let me su heavy on thy pouI to-rnonovv, 
[7i> King Rich VRL. 
Rivers, tbat died at Pomfietl DL&paii, auvl 
die ? 

Gtey. Think upon Grey, and let tliy soul des- 
pair! [7b Kni'i IliCHAKD. 

Vaugh. Think upon Vaughan ; and, with guilty 
fear. 

Let fall thy laiicc I Despair, and die !— 

[7b King Richard. 
All. Awake! and think, oui wioiu's in Rich- 
ard’s bosom [7b Richmond. 

\\ill conquei ^him; — awake, and win the 
day ' 

The Ghost o/ Hastings rises. 

Ghost, Bloody and guilty, cmllily awake ; 

[7b King Rioh-ari 
A nd in a bloody battle end thy da; s ! 
i'iiink on loid Ha»t!ni^' ; and despair ana 
die !— 

Quiet untioubled soul, auake, awake ! 

[T’O RlCH.VtOND. 

Atm, finht, and conquer, for fan Lngland't. 
sake ! 

The Ghosts of the tuo young PuiNc* . 
rise. 

Ghosts. Dream on thy cousins scmthei’d in 
the Tower ; 

Let us be lead within thy bosom, Ricliaid, 

And weigh thee down to ruin, bhnnic, and 
death ! 

Thy nephews’ couls bid thee despair, and die. — 
Sleep, Richmond, sleep in peace, and wake 
In joy ; 

Good angels guard thee from the boar’s annoy! 
Live, and beget a happy race oi kings I 
Edward’s unhappy suns do bid thee flourish. 

The Ghost of Queen Anne rises. 

Ghost. Richard, tliy wife, that wretebtd 
Anne tby wife, 

That never slept a quiet hour with thee, 

Now fills tby sleep with pcrtuibutioiis ; 

To-morrow in the battle think on me, 

And fall tby edgeiess svvoid ; Despair, am' 
die !— 

Thou, quiet soul, sleep thou a quiet sleep , >, 
[7b RicHUOMi>. 

Dream of success and happy victory ; 

Tby adversary’s wife doth pray for thee. 

The Obost q/BccKiNGHAB rises. 

Ghost. The first was I, that help’d tbeefo 
the crown ; [7b King Richabo. 


• Dspfttatioik. 
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The labt wa-s I that felt thy tyranny ; 
uli I ill the buttle think on Buckingham, 

And (lie in tcrtui of thy guiltiness ! 

Dream on, dream on, of bloody deeds and 
death ; 

Fainting, despair; desparini^, yield thy breath ! — 
1 died for hope, eio I could lend thee aid : 

[To Richmond. 
But cheer thy heart, and he thou not dismay’d : 
God and Lmod angels tight on Richmond’s 

-ule ; 

And Richaid falls in height of all his pride. 
[The Ghosts va 7 iish. King Richard starts 
out of kis tU earn. 

K. Rich. Giie me another horse,— bind up 
iny ivouiid*;,— 

Have nierc\, Je.su !— Soft ; I did but dream.— 

(I con aid cnnieieiice, how dost thou aflhct 
me ! — 

li.f' lights ht.ni blue.— It is now dead mid- 
night. 

Cold fearful drops stand o:i my trcmhliii? 

'vVuat do I f. ai? mjself; {litre’s none else 
hy : 

loves r.ichaid ; tliuti-, I am I. 
a niuidvrei h* re I No ?~Ycs ; I am : 
^li.n 11},— What, fio'n mysell? Great ie4.-on : 
Whj ? 

Lest I leveugc, What'' Mycelf on myself? 

1 lo\e nnselt. Uhcicfore? for any good, 

That 1 niystlf have doiv unto myself? 

D no : alas, I rather hate my sell, 

For hateful (Seeds committed by myself. 

J -irn a villain ; Yet I he, 1 am not, 

Fotd, of tliyseli speak well Fool, do net 
flatter. 

Mj' c.v’crienjc hath a thousand several tongues, 
V.d fcveiv tongue I riMgs iii a several talc, 

.’.ud every talc (ondeiuiis me ftri a Milam. 
’'’(Mjury, p'.'niir\, in tie lu''li'''t degree; 

Muriioi, stein mnider, in the dlr'^^ decree; 

'I! “'xe'ul siu«, ah u-s’d in ea h degieo; 

'i l.ioug 10 111 ■ D.u, cryiiK' al',— Gully! guilty! 

2 tl.gll (le‘-[iair.— Them is no utaiure' lovei 

me , 

And, if I (lie, no soul vill pity me: — 

Nay, ivlierefme shoiilU they ? since thet 1 niv- 
eelf 

Find lu myself no pity to irn‘eif. 

Mcthoujht', the sou .-* of all that 2 had r.iui* 
der’d 

Came to mv ii r.t . and even one did thieat 
'1 0-11101 low's \eiujeaute on ihe he.tii of Richard. 

Kntir Rvtcliff. 

Rat. My lord, 

K. i:icfi, t\ ho’s there ? 

Juii. Uatclitf, iiiy loid ; 'iis I. The early 
village cock 

H'Ali twice done salutation to the morn; 

Your tkiends are up, and buckle on their ar- 
mour. 

K. Rich. O Ratclilf, I have dream'd a fearful 
(1 1 earn ! 

What thr kest thou? will our friends prove 
all true? 

Rat. No do!ibt,Tny lord. 

K. Rich. K.iicliff, I tear, I fear, — 

Rat. Nay, good lord, be not afraid of sha- 
dows. 

K, R>'h. liy the apostle Paul, shadows to- 
night 

II.iNC Stuck more terror to the soul of Richard, 
'Juan enii Die substance of ten tbousand sol- 
diers, 

Aimed 111 proof, and led by shallow Richmond. 
U IS not yet near day. Come, go with me; 
Under our tents I'll play the eaves-dioppei. 

To hear, if any mean to shrink fiom me. 

{ExiUnt King Richard, aud Ratcliff. 

Richmond wakes. Enter Oxford and 
others, ■ 

Lords. Good morrow, Richmond. 


Richm. 'Cry mercy, lords, and tratcb/ul gen- 
tlemen, 

That yon have ta'en a tardy sluggard here. 

Lords. How have you slept, niy lord ? 

Richm. The sweetest sleep, and fairest-bodiu^^ 
dreams, 

That ever enter'd in a drowsy head. 

Have I since your departure had, inv lords. 
Methought, their souls, whose bodies Richard 
murder'd. 

Came to my tent, and nieJ— Ou ! victory 1 
I promise you, my heart is very jocund 
111 the remembrance of so fair u dream. 

How far into the morning is it. lords! 

Lords. Upon the stroke of four, 

Richm. Why, then 'tis lime to arm, and give 
direaion.— 

[He adiances to the troojjs. 
More than I have said, loving countrymen. 

The leisure and enforcement of the time 
Forbids to dwell ou. Yet rememher this, — 

God, and our good cause, light upon our 
side ; 

The prayers of holy saints, and wronged souls. 
Like high-rear'd hul walks, staud befuie our 
faces ; 

Richard except, those w'hoin we fight against 
Had lather haie ns win, than him thty lollow. 

Foi what is he they fol'ow ? truly, gentlemen, 

A bloody tyrant, and a homicide ; 

One rais’d m blood, and one lu blood esta- 
blish'd ; 

One that made means to come hy what he 
hath, 

And slaughtei’d those that were the means to 
help him ; 

A base foul stone, made precious by tl*e foil 
Of F.iigland’s chair,* where he is lalsely set; 
One iliat hath tvti been God’s enemy : 

Then, if you fight against God's enemy, 

God will, in justice, waiat you as his sol- 
diers ; 

If you do sweat to put a tyrant down. 

You sleep in peace, the tyiant btiiig slaui ; 

It yon do tight a^-aiiist your rouiitiy’s loes. 

You country's lat sh.il pay your puns the 
lure ; 

If you do tight in safeguaid of jo'.r wivis, 

Your v\i\cs shall welcome home UjC con- 
querors ; 

It you do flee voiir childicn from the sword, 
Y'our childiui’s children (piitj it in your age. 
Then in the name of God, and all these 
rights. 

Advance your standaids, draw your wjUmg 
swords. 

For me, the laiisom of my hold attempt 
6hall be this cold corpse ou tlie earth’s cold 
face ; 

But, if 1 thri\e, the gain of my attempt 
The least of you shall share Ins pait thereof. 
Sound, diums and ti limpets, boldly aud cbL<r- 
fully : 

God and Saint George! Richmond and victoiyl 

[Evcimt. 

Re-enter King Richard, Ratcliff, atttn- 
dants, and Foi'ccs. 

K. nich. W lidt said Northumberland, as touch, 
iiig Richmond ? 

Rat. That he was never trained up in arms. 

K. Rich. He said the truth : Aud what said 
Surrey then ? 

Rat. He smil’d, aud said the better for our 
purpose. 

AT. Rich. He was i'the right ; aud so, indeed, 
It is. [Clock strikes . 

Tell the clock there.— Give me a calendar.— 

Who saw the sun to-day 1 

Rat. Not I, my lord. 

A'. Rich. Then he disdains to shine ; for, bj 
the book. 
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lie sboiild have brav’d * the east an bonr ago : 

A black day will it be to aomebody.— 

Ratcliff, 

Bat. My lord 1 

K. Rich. The snn will not be seen to-day ; 

The sky doth frawn and lour upon our army ; 

I would, these dewy tehrs were from the 
ground. 

Mot shine to-day! Why, what is that to me, 

More than to Richmond 1 fur the self-same 
heaven. 

That frovtus on me, looks sadly upon him. 

Enter Nobpolk. 

Nor, Arm, arm, my lord ; the foe vaunts in 
the held. 

K, Rich, Come, bustle, bustle ;~Caparison 
my horse ; — 

Call np lord Stanley, bid him brin« his power 
1 will lead forth my soldiers to the plain. 

And thus my battle shall be ordered. 

Ky foreward shall be diawn out all in length. 
Consisting equally of horse and foot ; j 

Our archers shall be placed in the midst : 

John duke of Norfolk, Thomas eatl of Surrey, 
Shall have the leading of this foot and horse. 
They thus directed, we ourself will follow 
In the mam battle ; whose puissance on either 
side 

Shall be well winged with our cliiefest horse. 
This, and Saint George to boot !— What thiuk’st 
thou, Norfolk 7 

Nor. A good direction, warlike sovereign. — 
This found 1 on my tent this moniiag. 

[Giving a scroll. 
K. Rich. Jocky of Norfolk, be not too bold, 

[reads. 

For Dickon \ thy master, is bought and 
sold. 

A thing devised by the eiiemy.-^ 

Go, geoUeinen, every man unto his charge : 

Let not our babbling di earns atiright our 
souls ; 

Conscience is but a word that cowards use. 
Devis’d at first to keep the strong in awe ; 

Our strong arms be our conscience, bwoids our 
law. 

March on, join bravely, let us to't pell-mell ; 

If not to heaven, then hand in hand to hell. — 
What fahall I say more than 1 have inferr'd T 
Remember whom you are to cope withal ; — 

A surl:^ of vagabonds, rascals, and run-aways, 

A scum of Bretagues, and base lackey pea- 
sants. 

Whom their o’er-cloyed country vomits forth 
To desperate ventures and assur’d destrucUou. 
Ton sleeping safe, they bring you to uiiicst; 

You having lands, and biess’d with beauieous 
wives, 

They would restrain the one, distain the other. 
And who doth lead them, but a paltry feliuw. 
Long kept in Bretagne at our mother’s cost 7 
A milk-sop, one that never in bis life 
Felt so much cold as over shoes in snow 7 
Let’s whip these stragglers o’er the seas 
again ; 

Lash hence these over-weening rags of France, 
These famish’d beggars, weary of their lives ; 
Who, but for dreaming on this fond exploit. 

For want of means, poor rats, had bang’d them- 
selves : 

If we be conquer’d, let men conquer ns. 

And not these bastard Dretagnes; whom our 
fathers 

Have in their own land beaten, bobb’d, and 
thump’d, 

And, on record, left them the heirs of shame, 
hhall these enjoy our lands S lie with our 
wives 7 

KavUh our daughters 7— Hark, I hear their dmm. 

[Drum afar og, 

. * M«d« it splendid. 

T The ucient tamtlinnzation of Richaidi 
t Compaair 


Act V. 

Fight, gentlemen of England 1 fight, bold yeo- 
men ' 

Draw, aicliers, draw your anows to the bead f 
Spur your proud horses hard, and iidc in 
I blood ; 

Amaze the welkin with your broken staves I • 
Enter a Messenoer* 

What says lord Stanley 7 will he bring his 
power 7 

Mess. My lord, be doth deny to come. 

K, RU:h. Off instantly with his son George’s 
head. 

Nor. My lord, the enemy is pass’d the 
marsh ; 

After the battle let George Stanley die. 

K. Rich. A thoubaiid heartb are great within 
my bosom : 

Advance our standards, set upon our foes ; 

Our ancient word of courage, fair Saint 
George, 

Inspire us wiib the spleen of fiery dragons ! 

Upon them 1 Victory sits ou our helms. 

[Exeunt. 

SCE\E IV. — Another part of the field. 

Alarum : Excursions. Enter Norfolk and 
Forces; to /mn Cates by. 

Cate. Rescue, my lord of Norfolk, rescue, 
rescue I 

The king enacts more wonders than a man. 
Daring an opposite to eveiy danger ; 

His horse is slum, and all on tout he fights, 
Stekiiig for Richmond in the throat of death; 
Rescue, fair lord, or else the day is lost 1 

Alarum. Enter King Richard. 

R. Rich. A horse 1 a horse I m> kingdom for 
a hoise ! 

Cate, Withdraw, my lord. I’ll help you to a 
horse. 

K. Rich. Slave, 1 have set my life upon a 
cast, 

And I will stand the hazard of the die : 

1 think there be six Richmonds in the field ; 

Fi\e have 1 slam to day, instead of him 
A horse 1 a horse ! my kingdom for a horse ; 

[Exeunt. 

Alarums. Enter King Richard and Rich- 
mond . and exeunt jighting. Retreat, and 
Jlourish. Then enter Richmond, SrxNLFY, 
bearing the crown, with divers other LotJs, 
and Forces. 

Richm. God and your arms be prais’d, victo- 
rious friends ; 

The day is ours, the bloody dog is dead. 

Stan. Courageous Richmond, well hast thou 
acquit thee I 

Lo, here, this long-nsarped royalty. 

From the dead temples of this bloody wretch 
Have I pluck’d off, to grace thy brows withal; 
Wear it, enjoy it, and make niurli of it. 

Richm. Gieat God of heaven, say, Amen, to 
all 

But tell me first, is young George Stanley liv- 
ing? 

Stan. He is, my lord, and safe in Leicester 
town ; 

Whither, if it please you, we may now' with- 
draw IIS. 

Richm, What men of name are slain on 
either side 7 

Sian, John duke of Norfolk, Walter lord 
Ferrers, 

Sir Robert Brakenbury, and Sir William Bran- 
don. 

Richm. Inter their bodies as beoomes their 
births. * 

Proclaim a pardon to the soldiers fled, 

That in submission will return to us ; 

* Fright the ■kies with ffie ehlTcn of year iaiicea. 


KING RICHARD III. 



Scene IV. 

And then, as we have 1a*eu (be Bocrament, 

We will unite the white rose witli the red 
Smile heaven upon this fair conjunction. 

That Ion; hath Irowti’d upon their enmity I — 
What traitor hears me, and says not,— Ament 
England hath long been mad, and scarred her- 
self ; 

The brother blindly shed the brother’s blood, 
Tliu father rashly slaughter’d his own son. 

The sou, compell’d, bet n butcher to the sire ; 
All this divided York and Lancaster, 

Divided, in their dire diiision. — 

Oh I now let Kicbmond and Elizabeth, 

The true succeeders of each royal house. 

By Qttd’b lair ordinance conjoin tofietber . 
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Anri let their heirs, (God, If tby will be so,) 

I Eniich the time to come with smootb-fac'd 
peace. 

With smiling plenty, and fair prosperouo 
days 1 

Abate the edge of traitors, gracious Lord, 

That would, reduce these bloody days again, 

I And make poor England weep in streams of 
blood I 

Let them not live to taste this land’s increase, 

That would with .treason wound this lair land’s 
peace 1 

Now civil wounds are stopp’d, peace lives again ; 

That Bhe may long live here, God say— Amen. 

\EiCUHt. 


KING RICHARD III. 



KING HENRY VIII 


LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

THIS historiral pU}* was probably .writteu in the year 1601. It comprises a period of twehe years, com 
menoing lu die ISih of Henry’s reigii. (1321) and terminating uitli the baptism of Clicabetli, 1533. It Ima 
always been au easy medium for the display of pageantry aud splendour; consequently a great favoorito 
with the generality of audiences. Its most powerfully drawn characters are the Queen and the Cardinal. 
The d>ing mouieuls of the former (Act IV. Sc. 2.) are pourt rayed with a mingled majesty and pathos, siarre* 
ly ever equalled by any other poet (Dr. Johnson numbers it, indeed, amongst "the greatest efforts of tra- 
gedy:**] aud the exquisite soliloquy of the latter, at the time of his degradation, would evince tbs supo.- 
riority of Shakspeare’s genius, had he never written another line. It is a fine philosophical picture of 
fallen ambition, brought to reflection by a merited reverse of fortune: the assimilation of human great* 
ness to the vegetation of a fruit tree, wi*h thepuerilitr of venturing upon a sea of troubles,” for burden- 
some and |>ensbable acquisitions, atfords a charming specimen of imaginative colouring and didactic uioraliiv. 
Yet tbit is one of the parts which, according to the Doctor, ** may be easily conceived, and easily 
wiittenf* Perhaps Shakspeare found it otherwise. 


DRAMATIS PERSON.®. 


King Henry the Eighth. 

Cardiml Wolsey.— Cardinal Campeics. 
Capucics, Ambassador f)om the Emperor , 
Charles T. 

Cranmer, Archbishop of Canterbury. 

Duke of Norfolk.— Duke ok Buckingha*.:. 
Duke of Suffolk.— Earl of Surrey. 

Lord Chamberlajn. — Lord Chancellor. 
Gardiner, Bishop) of JVinchester. 

SisHOP of Lincoln.— Lord Abergavenny. 
Lord Sands. 

Sir Henry Guildford.— Sir Thomas Lo- 
vell. 

Sir Anthony Denny.— Sir Nicholas Vaux. 
Secretaries to Wolsey. 

Cromwell, Servant to Wolsey. I 

Griffith, Gentleman-Usher to Queen Ka-\ 
tharine. 

Three other Gentlemen. 


Doctor Butts, Physician to the hms 
GAurtR, King at Arms. 

Surveyor tu the Duke of Buckingham. 
Brandon, and a Sergeant at Artts. 
Door-Keeffr of the CouncU-Chambcr. 
Porter, and hi.s Man. 

Pace to Gardiner.— A CairR. 

Queen Katharine, Wife to King Henry ; 
ajtcruurds divorced. 

Anne Bullen, her Maid of Honour ; after- 
scar ds Queen. 

An old Lady, Friend to Anne BuUni. 
Patience, Woman to Queen Katharine. 

Several Lords and Ladies in the Dumb Shou s. 
Women attending upon the Queen , Spirits^ 
ichich appe-ar to her; Scribes, ojiteis. 
Guards, and other Attendants. 


Scene— cliiefly in London and Westminster; once, at Kimbolton. 


PROLOGUE. 

1 COME no more to make yon laugh; things 
now. 

That hear a weighty and a serious brow, 

Sad, bigli, and working, full of state and woe. 
Such noble scenes as draw the eye to flow. 

We now present. Those that can pily, here 
May, if they think it well, let fall a tear ; 

The subject will deserve it. Such, as give 
Their money out of hope they may believe, 

May here fitid truth too. Those, that come to 
see 

Only a show or two, and so agree, 

The play may pass ; if they be still, and willing. 
I’ll undertake, may see away their shilling 
Richly in two short hours. Only they, 

That come to hear a merry, bawdy play, 

A noise of targets ; or to see a fellow 

In a long motley coat, guarded * with yellow^ 

* Ltrcd. J 


Will be deceiv’d : for, gentle hearers, know. 

To rank our chosen truth with such a show 
As foot and fight is, beside forfeitiiig 
Our own 4>rains, and the opinion that wc 
bring, 

(To make that only true we now intend, •) 

Will leave us iievei an understaiidiiiF, friend 
Therefore, for goodness’ sake, and as jou aie 
known 

The first aud happiest hearers of the town, 

Be sad, as we would make )e: Think, 3e 
see 

TJic very persons of our noble story. 

As they wcie living; think, you see them great. 
And follow’d with the general thruug; and 
sweat. 

Of thousand friends ; then, in a moment see 
How soon this mlglitineos meets misery I 
And, if you can be merry then, 1*11 wy, 

A mail may weep upon his wedding day* 

• Preteni. 



Scene /. 

ACT I. 

SCENE I,— ‘London.— An Antc-thamher in 
the Palace. 

Enter the Duke 0/" Norfolk, atone door ; at 
the other f the Duke of Buckingham, and 
the Lord Abergavenny. 

Buck. Good morrow, and well met. How 
have >ou dune. 

Since last we saw 111 France? 

Nor. I thank >0111 ^race : 

Healthful ; and ever since a fiesh admirer I 
Ur what 1 saw there. 

Buck. An iiiiljiiiely ague* 

Stay'd me a piisoner in iny chamber, when 
Those suns ot yloiy, those two lights of men,* 
Met in the vale of Arde. 

Nor. 'fwixt Giiynes and Ardc : 

I waa then present, saw them salute on horse- 
back ; [clung 

Beheld them, when they lighted, how they 
111 their embiaceuieiit, as ih*^) giew tooethtr ; 
Which had thev, what four thron’d o .es could 
have weigh’d 

Snell a coniponnded one? 

Buck. All the whole tune 
I Avas my chamber’s piisuner. 

Nor. Then yon lost 

The view of eaithl}i glory ; Men might sa)-, 

Till this time, pomp waa single ; but now- mai- 
ried 

To one above itself. Each following dav 
iiecaiiie tlie iievt da'-’s ir.astei, till the last 
Made loiiiiei woiideis it’s : 'lo d.n, liie Fieiich, 
All cliiicpiaiit, t All in go'd, like litMthen god'?, 
fcl.oiie down the Engli’-di : and, to-iiioiiow, 
they 

Made Britain, India : everv man that stood 
biiow’d like a mine. Then dwailish pages 
Aveic 

As thcrnhnn®, all ailt ; the madams too, 

Not us'd to toil, did alniosl sweat to bcir 
The pride ii[M,n them, that then >ei) labour 
Was to them as a piidling: now thii mask 
W.'is cued iiicompAiaLle , and the ensuing 
night 

Made it a tool ami beggar. The two k.ngs 
Equal in lustre, tvcie now hen, nmv Avoist, 

As presence did piesent them ; him in eye, 

Still him in praise : and, hemg inescut both, 
’Iwas said, they saiv but one ; and no disceiner 
Duist wag his tongue 111 censure. + When 
these suns [challeng’d 

(For 50 they phiase them,) by their hcialds 
The noble spirits to arms, they did i»eiform 
Beyond thought's compass ; that former fabu- 
lous stoiy. 

Being now seen possible enough, got ciedit. 

That Bevi3$ was belicA’d. 

Buck. Oh I yon go far. 

Not . As I belong to worship, and affect 
In honour honesty, the tract of every tiling 
Would l'> a good discoiirser lo^e some life. 

Winch action’s self was tongue to. All was 
royal ; 

To the disposing of it nought rebeli'd. 

Order pave each thing view ; the office did 
Distinctly bis full function. 

Buck. Who did guide, 

1 mean, who set the body and the limbs 
Of this great sport together, as you guess % 

Nor. One, certes, || that promises no element IT 
In such a biisincAS. 

Buck. 1 pray you, who, my lord ? 

Nor. All this was order’d by the good dis* 
cretton 

Of the right reverend cardinal of York. 


* Henry YIII. and Francli 1. king of Franca, 
t Glittering, aliiiiing. 

1 Id (^iniou, «hich nna most noble. 

V Sir fieri*, created for Ins prowess Earl of South* 
ampton by Williaiu the Conqueror. 

I Certainly. Y Practice. 
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Buck. The devil speed him 1 no man's pie is 
free'd ^ 

From his ambitious finger. What had he 
To do in these fierce • \ unities ? I ivonder. 

That such a keech f can with his very bulk 
Take up the rays o’ the beneficial sun. 

And keep it from the earth. 

Nor. Surely, Sir, 

There’s in him stuff that puts him to these 
ends : 

For being not propp'd by ^ ancestry, (whose 
grace 

Chalks successors their way,) nor call’d npon 
For high feats done to the crown : neither 
allied 

To eminent assistance, but, spider-like. 

Out of his sclt drawing web, he gives us note. 
The foice of his own merit makes his way ; 

A gift that heaven gives for him, which bu}s 
.A place next to the king. 

Al/er. 1 cannot tell [eye 

What heaven hath given him, let some graver 
Pierce into that ; but I can see his pude 
Peep thiough each pait of him : Whence has he 
that ? 

If not fiom hell, the devil is a niggard ; 

Or has given all befoie, and he begins 
A new bell in himself. 

Buck. Why the devil. 

Upon this Flench going-oi't, took he upon him, 
Uithout the privity o’ the king, to appoint 
Wlio should attend on him ? He makes up the 
all tlie gentiy for ihe most part biich [lae ; 
Too, whom as great a thaige as little honour 
He meant to lay upon : and his own letU’1,5 
The hononiuble boaid of council out, 

Must fetch him in the papeis. 

Alter. 1 do know 

Ki'ismen of mine, thiee at the least, that have 
By ihia so sicken’d their estates, that iievtir 
[The^ shall abound as lormerly. 

Bulk. 0 many 

Have broke then backs vitli lading manors cn 
them 

For this eieat jomiiey. did this vanity 

Blit ministei comiiiunicatiun of 
A most poor issue ? 

Nor. Giievingly 1 think, [values 

The peace between the French and us not 
The cost that did conclude it. 

Buck. El cry man. 

After the bidciMis btorm that follow’d, was 
A thing inspn’d : and, nut consulting, t iokc 
Into a geneial piophec> That this tempest 
Dashing the gaimeiil ot thia peace, aboded 
The sudden bieacli oii’t. 

Nor. Which is budded out ; 

For Fiance liatli flaw’d the league, and hath at- 
tach'd 

Our meichants'’ goods at Bouidcaux. 

Aber. Is it therefoie 
The ambassador is silenc'd ? 

Nor. Marry, is't. 

Aber. A proper title of a peace ; and pur- 
chas’d 

At a snpeifluous rate I 
Buck. Why all this business 
Our revel end caidiiial can led. |] 

Nor. 'Like it your grace. 

The state takes notice of tlie pi ivate difference 
Betwixt you and the cardinal. I advise you, 

(And take it from a heart that wishes towards 
you 

Honour and plenteous safety,) that you read 
The cardinal's malice and h;s potency 
Together ; to consider fuithcr, that 
What his high hatred would effect, wants not 
A minister in bis power : You know his nature. 
That he’s revengeful ; and I know, his sword 
Hath a sharp edge : it’s long, and it may be 
said 

• prnud. t Lump of fat. _ ' 1 List. 

I Sett down id his letter without consaUiBg the counelU 
' I Conducted. 


KING HENRY VIII. 



582 

It renclifs far ; and vrhere not extend, 
TliUhcr lie daits it. Boboin up iiiy coiuifiel, 
\ou'll And ic wliolesoiue. Lo, wbere comes 
that rock, 

Tbat f adMse your hhuiming. 

JSnter Cardinal Wolsbt, rthe purse borne 
before him^) certain of the guard, and two 
SbCR eta HIES with pupcTS, The Cardinal 
in hiS passage Jixeth his eye on Buceikg- 
HAM, and Bucainouam on lum, both full 
of disdain, 

Wol, The duke of Buckingham’s surveyor ? 
ha 1 

Where’s Ins examination T 
1 Seer. Here, so please yon. 

WoL Is he in person ready ? 

1 iVecr. Ay, please >onr grace. 

TVdl. Well, we shall then know more ; and 
Biickiiighain 

Shall lessen this big look. 

[ Exeunt Wolskt, and train. 
Buck, This butchei’s cur* is veiiuiu-uiouih’d, 
and 1 

Have not the power to muzzle him ; theiefore, 
best 

Hot wake him in his slumber. A beggai’s 
look 

Out-worths a noble’s blood. 

Nor, What, are you chaf'd ? 

Ask God for temperance ; that’s the appliance 
only. 

Which your disease requires. * 

Buck, 1 read in his looks 
Matter asuiust me : and his eye revil’d 
Me, as his abject object : at tills instant j 

He bores + me with some trick : He’s gone to 
the king ; 

I’ll follow, and out-stare him. 

Nor, Stay, my lord, 

And let youi reason with your choler question 
What ’tis you go about : To clime steep lulls. 
Requires slow pace at hist: Anver is like 
A full-hot horse; who being alion’d lus way, 
Self-niettie tires him. Not a iraii in England 
Can advise me like you : be to youiseif 
As you would to your friend. 

Buck. I’ll to the king ; 

And from a mouth of honour quite cry down 
This Ipswich fellow’s insolence; or piucloun. 
There's difference iii no persons. 

Nor. Be advis'd ; 

Heat not a furnace far your foe so hot 
That it do siiive yourself : We may outrun, 

By violent swiftness, that which we run at. 

And lose by over luiiiiiiig. know you not. 

The fire, that mounts the liquor till it lun 
o’er. 

In seeming to augment it, wastes it 1 Be ad- 
vis’d : 

I say again, there is no English soul 
More stronger to direct you than yourself ; 

If with the sap of reason you would quench. 

Or but allay, the fire of passion. 

Buck. Sir, 

1 am thankful to yon ; and I’ll go alon? 

By your prescription -but this top-proud 
fellow, 

(Whom from the flow of gall 1 name no4 but 
From siiiceie motions,) by iiilcilieeiice. 

And proofs as clear as founts in Jdiy, when 
We see each gram of gravel, 1 do kuow 
To be corrupt and tieasouous* 

Nor. Say not, treasonous. 

Buck. To tbe king, I’ll say’t; and Biaka my 
vouch as strong 

As shore of rock. Attend. This holy fox. 

Or wolf, or both, (for be Is equal ravenous^ 

As he IS subtle ; and as prciie to niisctucf. 

As able to perforin it : his mind and place 
Infecting one another, yea, reciprocally,) 

Only to show his pomp as wcU m France 

* Wolsey wattfie >on of a butcher, 
t bubt. 


Acf I. 

As here at home, suggests* tbe king our 
master 

To this last costly treaty, the Interview, 

Thai swallow’d so much treasure, and like a 
glais X 

Did break I’the rinsing. 

Aor. ’F.iUh, and so it did. 

Buck. Pray, give me favour. Sir. This con- 
ning cardinal 

The articles o’lbe combination drew. 

As hiiiiself pleas’d ; and they were ratified, 

As he cued, thus lei it be: to as much end. 

As give a crutch to the dead : But our count- 
cardinal 

Has done this, and ’tls well ; for worthy Wol- 
sey. 

Who cannot err, be did it. Now this foBows, 
(Which, as 1 take it, is a kind of puppy 
To the old dam, treason,)— Charles tbe em- 
peror. 

Under jneteiice to see the queen his aunt, 

(For *twas, indeed, his colour; but he came 
To whisper Wolsey,) here makes visitatiou : 

His fears weie, that ihe interview betwixt 
Eiigidiid and France might through their amity. 
Bleed him some prejudice: for from this 
league 

Peep’d haiiiis that menac’d him : he privily 
Deals with our Lardiiral ; and as^ 1 trow, — 

Which 1 do well ; for I am sure, the emperor 
Paid tre he promis’d : whereby his suit was 
granted. 

Ere it was ask’d but when the way was 
nude, 

And pav’d with gold, the emperor thus de- 
sir’d ; — 

That he would please to alter the king’s couise. 
And break the afuiesaid peace. Let the king 
know, 

(As soon he shall by me,) that thus the car- 
dinal 

Does liuy and sell his honour as be pleases. 

And foi his own advantage. 

A or. I am soiiy 

To hear this of him ; and could wish he vveie 
Sumetiuiig mistukeii iii’t. 

Buck. No, not a syllable; 

1 do pi unounce him in that very shape. 

He shall appear in proof. 

Enter Brandon ; o Sergeant at Arms be- 
Jore him, and two or three of the guard. 
Bran. Your office, sergeant } execute it. 

Se"-". Sir. 

M> lord the duke of Buckingham, and ear] 

Ot Heiefoid, StalToid, and Noitliamptuii, L 
Aiiest liiee of high treason, in the name 
Of our most sovereign king. 

Buck. Lo you, my loid, 

The MCI has fallen upon me ; I sball perish 
Under device and practice, f 
Btan, 1 am sorry 

To see you ta’eii from liberty to look on 
The business preseut : ’Tis his higiiuess* plea- 
sure 

You shall to tbe Tower. 

Buck, It will help me nothing. 

To plead mine innocence ; lor that dies onr 
me. 

Which makes my whitest part black. Tbe will 
of heaven 

Be done in this and all things 1 1 obey.— 

O iny lord Aberg’aiiy, fare you well. 

Bian. Nay he must bear you coniptmy 

The kuig ITo AnsRGAVBNM.Y- 

Is pleas’d you shall to the Tower, till you 
know 

How be determines further. 

Aber. As the duke said. 

The will of faeaveu be. dm,, aad fchig’s 
pleasure 
By me obey’d. 


* Exeitet. 

* Unfair AtraiBgcm*. 
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Bran. Here Is a warrant from 
The kiu;, to attach lord Moiitacute ) and the 
bodies 

Of the duke’s confessor, John de la Court, 

Oue Gilbeit Peck, Ins chancellor, — 

^uck. So, so ; 

ITOese arc the limbs of the plot; no more, 
1 hope. 

Bran. A inniik o*the Chartreux. 

Buck. O Nicholas ilopkiiis? 

Bkih. He. 

Buck. My surveyor U false; the o*er*great 
cardinal 

Hath sliow’d him gold ; my life is spanii’d * al- 
ready ; 

I am the shadow of poor Buckingham ; 

Whose tiuiire even tins instuni clouds put on. 

By duik'ning tny clear sun.— My lord, turewell. 

[Bucunt. 

SCENE II.— The Council Chamber, 

Coriicts. Enter Kinn Henuy, Cardinal ^ ol- 
SEV, the Lo'^ds of the (Jouucilf Sir Thomas 
1.UVELL, O/Jicer.f, and Attendants. The 
King enters, leaning on the Cardinal’s 
shoulder. 

K. Hen. My life itself, and the best heart of 
it, 

Thanks jou for this great care : I stood Tthe 
level 

Of a fiill-chars’d confederacy, and give thanks 
To joii tiiat chok’d it.— Let he call’d before us 
That gentleman of Buckiinrham’s ; in person 
I’ll hear hi ii Ins coufesbions justify ; 

And point by point the trcasoiis of his master 
He shall again relate. 

The King takes his state, t The Lords of the 
Council take their several places. The 
C^nD^^^Kl. places himself under the King's 
feet on his right side. 

,i noise 11 ithin, cri/ing, Room for the QueeiK 
Enter the Queen, ushered by the Dukes of 
NoruoLK and Suffolk; she kneels. The 
King rt^eth from his state, takes her wn, 
kisses and places her by him. 

Q. Kath Nay, we must longer kneel ; I am a 
suitor. 

K. Hen, Ai ise, and take place by iis Half 
><uir suit 

Ne^er name to us; jou have half our power: 
The other moiety, ere )ou ask is given; 

Repeat your will, and lake it. 

Q. Kath. Tliank jour majesty. 

That yon would love yourself ; and, in that love. 
Not iiiicousid'’i’d leave your honour, nor 
The di oiity of your oflice, is the point 
Of my petition. 

K. Hen. Lady mine !— proceed. 

K. hath. 1 am solicited, not by a few'. 

And those of true condition, that your sub- 
jects 

Are in great gt ievance : there hath been com- 
missions 

Sent down among them which have flatv’d the 
heart 

Of all their loyalties wherein, allbougb. 

My good lord caidmal, they vent reproaches 
Most hitteily mi you, as putter-on 
Of these exactions, yet the king our master, 
(Whose honour heaven shield from soil I) even 
he escapes not 

Language immaiiiierly, yea, sticb which breaks 
The sides of loyalty, and almost appears 
In loud rebellion. 

Nor. Not almost appears. 

It doth appear ; for, upon these taitatloas. 

The clothiers all, not able to maintain 
The many to them 'longing, have put off 
The spinsters, carders, fullers, weavers, who, 

t Chair. 


Unfit for other life, compell’d by biinger 
And lack of other means, in desperate manner, 
Dai lug the event to the teeth, aie all in up- 
roar. 

And danger serves among them. 

K. Hen. Taxation 1 

Wherein 2 and what taxation My lord car- 
dinal. 

You that are blam'd for it alike with us. 

Know you of this taxation? 

Wol. Please you. Sir, 

I know but of a single part, in aught 
Pertains to the stale ; and front but in that 
file* 

Where others tell steps with me. 

Q. Kath. No, my lord. 

You know no moie than others: but you frame 
Things, that aie known alike; which are not 
wholesome 

To those winch would not know them, and yet 
must 

Perforce be their acquaintance. These exac- 
tions, 

Wlieieof my sovereign would have note, they 
are 

Must pestilent to the hearing ; and, to bear 
them, 

The back is sacrifice to the load. They say. 

They are devis'd by you ; or else you sutler 
Too hard an exclamation. 

K. Hen. Still exaction ! 

The nature of it? In what kind, let's know 
Is this exaction ? 

Q. Kath. I am much too venturous 
111 tempting of your patience ; but am boldeu’d 
Under your piomis’d pardon. The subjeci’a 
grief 

Comes tliioiigh commissions, which compel 
from each 

The sixth pait of his substance, to be levied 
Without delay; and the pieteiice for this, 

Is nam’d your w-ais in Fiance : This makes bold 
mouths : 

Tongues spit their duties out, and cold hearts 
fleece 

Allegiance in them ; their curses now’, 

Lue wheie their piayers did; and it's come to 
pass. 

That tractable obcdier.ee is a 6la”e 
To each incensed will. 1 would, your highness 
Would give It quiLk consideration, for 
riieie 15 no punier business. 

K. Hen. By my lite, 

Tins IS against our pleasure. 
ll’oL And lor me, 

I have no faither gone in this, than by 
A single voice ; and that not pass’d me, but 
By learned approbation of the judges. 

If 1 am tiaduc’d by tongues, which neither 
know 

My faculties nor person, yet, will be 
The chioiiicles of my doing,— let me say, 

’fis but the fate of place, and the rough 
brake t 

That virtue must go through. We must not 
stmt; 

Our necessary actions, in the fear_ 

To cope $ malicious ceiisuies; which ever. 

As ravenous fishes, do a vessel follow 
That is new trimm’d ; hut benefit no further 
Thau vainly longing. What we oft do best. 

By sick interpreteis, once 1| weak ones, is 
Not oiir’s, or not allow’d ; 1 what worst, as oft. 
Hitting a grosser quality, is cried up 
For our best act. If we shall stand still. 

In fear our motion will be mock’d or caep'd 
at. 

We should take root here where we sit, or 
sit • 

State statues only. 

• I am only one among the other counaDlInrs. 
i I liicket of tliwriis. t HeUrvl. 

6 Eucouiiter. | SonietiiUL. 

T Approtod. 


• Measured. 
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A'. Hen, Ttiings done well, i 

And witli a care, exempt themselves from fear ; 
Things done luthout example, in their issue 
Aie to oe feaiM. Have >oii a precedent 
Of tills coiuiiiissioii I 1 believe not any. 

We must not lend oiir subjects from oar laws. 
And stick them in our will. Sixth part of 
each ? 

A tremhlmg coiitribulion ! Why, «e take 
Tiom every tree, lop, baik, ami pait o’tlic lini- 
her ; 

And, though vve leave it with a root, thus 
hack’d, 

The ail will dniik the sap. To every comity, 
Wheie this is question’ll, send our letteis, 
with 

Free paidon to each man tlnA has denied 
The toice ot this commission : Pray, look to’t ; 

1 put it to your care. 
ffol. A vvoid with you. 

[To the SCCUETARY. 
Let there be letters vviit to every slur.*, 

Of the king’s pi.ite and pardon The griev’d 
coininons 

Hardly conceived of me ; let it In* nois’d, 

'that through our inteiceasUiii, this revoke-'iciit 
And paidoii comes : 1 shall anon advise ywu 
Further m the proceeding. 

[Exit SECRET-Vr.Y. 
Enter Surveyor. 


Q. Kath. I am eoriy that the duka of Euck- 
ingham 

Is run in youi displeasme. 

K. //f?'. It Eiieves many ; 

The g«i:Uleirian is leaiii’d, aid a most lar^ 
speaker, 

To nature none more abound , his liainiiig such, 
That he may fuinisli and I'lstiact gieat 
teachcis, 

And never seek lor aid out * of himself. 

Yet see, 

When these so noMo hcncfit« ‘hal! piove 
Not v*ell dispos’d, the iiuiid gi owing once 
corrupt, 

Iney tiiiii to vicious foin.s, ten tiaies more 
ugly 

Than ever they were, fair. *'JLis man so com- 
plete. 

Who was eiiioll'd ’uiongst noncleis, and when 
we,* 

Almost with ravish’d list'iiing, could not find 
His hour of speech a minutj ; ho, my lady. 

Hath into moiistious habits put the graces 
Tliat <uice were his, and is become as black 
As if be‘<:near’d in h-jil. Sit by us ; you shall I 
hear 

(This was his gentleman in tru-t,) of him j 

TliiiigR to strike honour sad.— Hid him recount 
The lore-recited practices: vvheieof 
We cannot feel too little, heai tov much. 

IVol. Stand forth ; and with bcM tpiiit relate 
what you. 

Most like a careful subject, have collected 
Out ol the duke of Euckingham. 

K. Hen. Speak freely. 

Hitrv. First, it was' usual with him, every 
day 

It would infect his speech. That if the king 
Should without issue dje, he’d carry + it so 
To make the sceptre his : These v« ry words 
I have lie.iid him utter to Ins son-in-law, 

Ixird Abe'tga’ny ; to whom by oath he menac’d 
Revenge upon the cardinal. 

fVot. Please your highness, note 
This daiigeious coiicepUon in this point. 

Not friended by his wish, to your high person 
His will IB mok nialiguaot ; and it stretches 
Bevoud you, to your friends. 

(?. A'afh. My learn’d lord cardinal. 

Deliver all with charity. 


A'. Hen. Speak on : 

How giounded he bis title to the ciowu. 

Upon our fail : to thib point hast thou heard 
him 

At any tune speak aught ? 

Sure. He was brought to this 
By a vain piopheey of Nicholas Hnp’t.iLS. 

K. Hen. What was that Hopkiiib 't 
Sun. Sii, a Cliartreiix fiu!, 

His confesboi ; who fed him eveiy iniiiule 
With words ot sovereignty. 

K. Hen. How knovv’±>t thou this ? 

Sun. Not I0113 befoie youi higlmess sped to 
France, 

The duke being at the Rose,* wuhia the pa- 
rish 

Saint Lawrence Poultney, did of rue deinath! 
What was the speech .imoiigst the Loiidoncis 
Conceinins the Fieiuh journey : 1 lepliid, 

Men fear’d the French vviuild piove p' llMioiis, 
To the king’s daiigei. Picsnitly the <iu'e 
Said, *Tvvas the tea., indeul ; and that J e 
doubted, 

’Twonld piove the venty of certain words 
Spoke by .. ho'y Ui< * . ; T.'idt (Jt, he. 

Hath sent to mr, vu to 

John de la Courts in t/ i ho firm, c chonc hon^- 
To hear front him a mailt r of some inomiut , 
iVlioni after undir tiic i onfessun's seal 
He solemnly had snorn, that, e hat he spot -, 
My chaplain lo no etcattu, /. 'U/g, but 
To me, should nittr, vlth dunam ivvfidcnce 
This pau<i},i!ilj cu'.iddf—XtJii i t,.c kmy,, 
nor h:s hctr^, 

(Tell you the lUikc) shall bui I.l:n 

strive 

To ^a'n the lore cf the rotm.-onulty , the da' c 
Shall itovern England. 

Q.Kath. If 1 ki.o.v M)ii well, 

Y'ou were the duk.-’b bur.evoi, and lost yov: 
ofllce 

On the eomplaiiit o’t’ac Iciianlb : Take go- -j 
heed. 

Yon charge not in your Si'-ro-i a noble por^i u, 
And spoil yoiu nobler "-oi'! ! 1 tay, takt, heed; 
Yc'., heaitily beseerii vom. 

A'. Htn.’htl hiiii on 
Go forwrrd. 

Sun. On mv ';or,!, I’l! Imt Ir tli. 

Itdd my lord th * ujkc, by tuc devil'.s : 

SI oils 

The monk might be deceiv’d; and lint ’iv,:,a 
d.iur.’rons for him, 

To luniinatc 0.: this so fai, unitl 
It lorg’d him some design, winch, beiii" bi 
!iev ’d, 

It was much like to «!o : He answer' il, Tu<.h! 

It can do me no damage : addiiip lurllier, 

That, had the king ;n his'lii'-t siekneis lail'd. 
The cardinal’s and Sir Ihv im.s Lovell’s htads 
Should have gone off. 

K. Hen. Ha! what, so rank? Ah, ha! 

There’s mibchief in this imm : Cau^t thon 

say fuiihcr? 

Surv. I can, my liege. 

K. Hen. Proceed. 

Surv. Being at Greenwich, 

After your hitlmess had reprov’d the duke 
About Sir W'llliani Blomer, — 

K. Hen. I remember. 

Of such a time Being my servant sworn, 

The duke retain’d him his. But ou ; What 

hence? 

Surv. If, quoth he, I for this had been 
committed. 

As to the Tower, I thought,—! uould have 
jflay'd 

The part my father meant to act upon 
The umrper Richard: who, being at Salts- 
bury, X •/ 

Made suit to come in his presence; wh ton if 
granted 


• Rc>yond. 
t Conduct, uianasc. 
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he made semblance of his duty, would 
Have put his knije into him, 

K. Hen. A siant traiioc! 

Mol. Now, madam, may liis highness live In 
freedom. 

And this man out of prison? 

Q. hath. God mend all I 
K. Hen. There's sometliirig more w'ould out of 
thi’e ; V\ hat S5i>'st ? 

Surv, Alter— f Ac duke hh father,— with the 
knife , — 

He stretcli’d him, ajid, with one Iiund on his 
dagger, 

Another spieud en his breast, mounting his eyes. 
He (lid disLliaige .i liuiiibi ‘ oath ; whose teiiuur 
as, —Well; he evil us'd, he would outgo 
His bilJiei, by as much as a peitoiiiiancc 
Docs an iriesolute purpose. 

A. Hen. There's his peiiod. 

To sheath lii^ hmfe in us. He is attach’d ; 

Call Jinn to present tiia! : it he may 
I'liid iiKicy 111 the law, 'tis liis ; if none. 

Let him not scek’t of us : Dy day and night, 
le's tiaiioi to the liei;:ht. \Excunt. 

III. — A Jloom in the Palace. 

iJntcr the Lord Ciumuctilain, Loi'd 

San Us. 

Cham. Is it possible, the spells of riance 
should juggle 

ten into &u'h siiaiige mysteries ? 

Mar/Js. New customs, 
rnoiigh thc\ l)C ne\(M so iidiculous, 
s’ay. let th*'m be uiimauly, yet aie foIlo’vM. 
Cham. .\s far as 1 sec, all the good on* 
English 

l.ne got bs tlio late \oyagc, is but mciely 
L I.L * or two o’tlie tuce ; but they aie ahiewJ 
.)np« ; 

i>r nlit'/i they hold them, you would swear 
diicctly , 

'li.di veiy no^es bad Ijcen co.iiisclloi s 
o Pepin, 01 Clotliai ms, they kcip 'tatc «:o. 
Sands. 'Ilicy hiue all r.ew lv|,s ai-d lame 
ones ; one would t.ike it, 

'bat nc\n saw them pace befme, tlie spavin, 
k ■'iningli.'ll + icign’d among tl'cui. 

(mini. Deall) i inv loid, 
heir clothes arc atie. such a pagan cut too, 
lint, fiwie, they ba\e worn oat Christendom. 
How imw t 

’/hat news, Sir Thomas Lovell? 

Enter Sii Tho.mas Lovell. 

Lot. 'Faith, my loid, 
heal of none but the new proclamation 
bal s (lapp’d upon toe cuint-gate. 

Cham. What is't toi ? 

Lov. The reformation of our tiavell’d gal- 
lants, 

'hat fill the court with quarrels, talk, and 
, tailors. 

Cham. I am clad, ’tis there ; now I w^ould, 
pi ay our moiisiciirs 

'o think an English com Her may be wise, 
md ncvei seethe Louvie. ; 

Lov. They must oil her 

For so run the conditions,) leave these rem- 
nants 

)f fool and feather, that they got in Fiance, 

Vitli all their honourable points of ignoiance, 
^ertaiiimg thereunto, (as lights, and file works; 

L busing belter men tliau tliey can be, 

)iit of a foreign wisdom,) renouncing clean 
’he faith they have lu tenuis, and tall stock- 
ings, 

iliort blister’d breeches, and those types of 
travel, 

Hid understand again like honest men; 

)r pack to their old playfellows : there I take 
it. 

* Grimace. A, Diaease Incident to horaet. 

t A palace at Faria. 


They may, cum privilegio, * wear away 
The lag end of their lewdness, and be laugh’d 
at. 

Sands. 'Tis time to give them physic, t’neir 
Are grown so catching. [diseases 

Cham. What a loss our ladies 
Will have of these trim vaniiies 1 
Lov. Ay, inarrv. 

There will be woe indeed, lord.s ; the sly whore- 
sons 

Have got a speeding trick to lay down l.uii(?s ; 

A French song, and a fiddle, has no fellow 
Sands, The devil fiddle them ! 1 am g'.ad 
they’re going ; 

(For, suie, there’s no conveiling of them ;) 
now 

All honest country lord, as I am, beaten 
A long lime out of play, may bring his ptain 
song, 

And have aii hour of hearing ; and, by'i-Iady, 
Held cuiient music too. 

('ham. Well said, lord Sands; 

Your colt’s tooth is not cast yit. 

Sand*,. No, my loid ; 

Nor shall not, while 1 have a stump, 

Cham. Sii Thomas, 

Whither we;c you a-goiiig ? 

Lov. To the caiUiual’s ; 

Your lordship is a guest too. 

C ham. Oh I 't:s true ; 

This iii-lit he makes a suppci, aiid a gic.it oUc, 
To many lords and ladies ; iheie wf'l be 
The beauty of this kingdom. I’ll aspire you, 

Lov. That cliiuchiiiaa bcais a bouiueomr mmd 
indeed, 

A hand as fiuitfrd as r.uj land that fccLls us : 

His dens fall evciy v.bcie. 

Chnm. No doubt, be’:, r.oble ; 

He had a b'ack mouth that said olber Inn. 
Sand'S, He may, my loid, be ha^ x\bcr.n. 'il.al ; 
HI him, 

Spaiiiig would show a woise sin than ;’,1 doc- 
time ; 

Men of hi.', way should be irest liberal, 

Tliev aie set liei. tc i c'.air.nlcs. 

Cham. Tine, they .'le '<» ; 

But lea now give so ii’.ai ones. My bar:e 
stays ; t 

Your Jord^lJlp shall a’.ong Come, good Sii 
Thomas, 

We shall be late else, which I would not be. 

For I was spoke t.>, v.uli .Sn ilcmy Guilii:oi(\ 
This night to be conintrollcis. 

Sands, I am your loidslnp’s. 

SCENE JV.— The Pi ''sence-Chanihcr in J ork- 
Piuve. 

Hautboys. A small tabic under a state for 
the CvuuiNAL, ff longer table for the c. nr si*:. 
Enter at one door Annl Bullin, aod di- 
tvrs Lords, Ladies, and GvntlenoiLea, as 
guests ; at another door, enter Sir Hlmiy 
Guildford. 

Guild , Ladies, a general welcome from his 
grace 

Salutes }"e all ; This night he dedicates 
To fair content and you : none heie, he h.npcs, 
111 ail this noble bevy.i has brought with her 
One caie abioad ; he would have all as merry 
As first-good, conipauy, good wine, good wel- 
come 

Can make good people, O niy lord, you are 

tardy ; 

Enter Lord Chamberlain, Lord Sands, a.'ttf 
Sir Thomas Lovell. 

The very thought of this fair comiiany 
Clapp'd wings to me. ^ 

Cham, You are young, Sir Harry Guildford. 

• With authority. 

f The ipenkrr is at Bridcueil, aud the Cardinal’s 
house wu at Wl^itchall. 

t Company. 



586 KING HENRY VIII. Act I. 


Sands. Sir Thomas Lovell, bad the cardinal 
Blit half my la}-tlioiigJit3 in him, some of these 
Slioiild hiKi a imiiiiiig haiKinet, ere they rested, 

I think would better please tbeui ; By iiiy life. 
They are a sweet society of fair ones. 

J^ov. Oh 1 that your lordship were butuow con> 
fessor 

To one or two of these I 
Sands. 1 would I Were; 

They should hud easy penance. 

Ijov. 'Faith, how easy? 

.Sands. As easy as a down-bed would afford it. 
Cham. Sweet ladies, will it please you sit ? 
Sir Harry, 

Place you that side. I’ll take the charge of this : 
His glace is ent'ring. — Nay, you must not 
freeze ; 

Two women plac’d together makes cold weather: 
My loid Sands, you are one will keep tliein 
waking ; 

Pray, sit between these ladies. 

Sands. By iny faith. 

And thank your loidship.— By )onr leave, sweet 
Indies : 

{Seafs himself between Anne Bullen and 
another Lady. 

If I chance to talk a little wild, forgive me ; 

1 had it from my father. 

Anne. Was he mad. Sir? 

Sands. Oh! very mad, exceeding mad, inlo\e 
too : 

Blit lie would hite none ; just as T do now. 

He would kiss you tuenty with a breath. 

[ATijjej her. 

Cham. Well said, my lord. — 

So, now you are fairly seatid Gentlemen, 

The penance lies on you, if these fair ladies 
Pass away frowning. 

Sands. For my Utile cure. 

Let me alone. 

Hautboys.— Enter Cardinal Wolsey, ct- 
tended ; and takes his state. * 

Wol. Yon are welcome, my fair guests ; that 
noliie lady. 

Or gentleman, tliat is not fre<’y merry, 

Is nut niy friend : This, to conhrm my wel- 
come ; 

And to you all good health. \Drinks. 

Sands. Your grace is iiobfe 
Let me have such a liowl may hold my thanks. 
And save me so iiihlIi talking. 

JVol. My lord Sauds, 

I am beholden to yon : cheer your neighbours. — 
Ladies, yon aie not meriy Gentlemen, 

Whose fault is tins ? 

Sands. The red wine first must rise 
In their fair cheeks, my lord ; then we shall 
have them 
Talk ns to silence. 

Anne. Yon are a merry gamester. 

My lord Sands. 

Sands. Yes, if I make iny play, f 
Here’s to your ladyship ; and pledge it, madam. 
For 'tis to such a thing,— 

Anne. You cannot show me. 

Sands, 1 told your grace, they would talk 
anon. 

[Drum and trumpets within : Chambers J 
discharged. 

Wol. What's that ? 

Cham. Look out there, some of yon. 

[Exit a Servant. 

Wol. What warlike voice 1 
And to what end is this?— Nay, ladies, fear 
not ; 

By all tlie laws of war yon are privileg'd. 

Re-enter Servant.'^ 

Cham. How how ? what Is't T 
Serv. A noble troop of strangers ; 


e ChooM my game. 
* Small cauuou. 


For SO they seem: they have left their baigc, 
and landed ; 

And hither make, as great ambassadors 
From foreign pimees. 

Jfol. Good Ipid chamberlain, 

Go, give them welcome, you can speak the 
French tongue ; 

And pray receive them nobly, and conduct 
them 

Into our presence, where this heaven of beauty 
Shall slime at full upou iliein Some attend 
him. — 

Chamberlain, flffenrferf. All arise, 
and Tables removed. 

You liav; now a broken banquet ; but we’ll 
mend it. 

A good digestion to you all : and, once more, 

I shower a welcome on you ; — Welcome all. 

Hautboys.— Enter the King, and twelve 
others, as Maskers, habited like Shepherds, 
with si j teen Torch-benrers ; nshtred by 
the Lord Chamueklain. They pass di. 
redly brfori the Cardinal, and gracefully 
salute him. 

A noble company I w'liat are their pleasures ? 
Cham. Because they speak no English, thus 
they pray'd 

To tell yoiir grace That, having heard hy 
fame 

Of this so noble and so fair assembly 
Ibis night to meet here, they could do no 
less. 

Out of the meat respect they bear to beauty. 

But leave their Bucks ; and, under your l.iir con- 
duct, 

Crave leave to view these ladies, and entreat 
All hour of levels wiiii them. 

Wof. Say, lord chamberlain. 

They have done my poor bouse grace ; for which 
1 pay them 

A thousand thanks, and pray them take their 
pleasiii^*s. 

[Ladies ihoscn for the dance. The Kino 
chooses Anne Bullen. 

K. Hen. 'Ihe fairest hand 1 ever touch’d ! O 
beauty, 

'Fill now I never knew thee, [ilfiwic. Dance. 

Wol. My lord, 

(’ham. Your giace? 

Wol. Pray, tell them thus much from me : 
There should be one amongst them, by his 
pel son, 

More woilhy this place than myself; to whom. 
If I hilt knew him, with my love and duty 
1 W'ould sill render it. 

Cham. I will, my lord. 

[Cham, goes to the company and returns. 
Wol. What say they ? 

Cham. Snell a one, they ail confess, 

There is, indeed; which they would have your 
glace 

Find out and he will take it. * , 

Wol. Let me see then.— 

[Comes from his state. 
By all your good leaves, gentlemen ;—Ueie 
I’ll make 
My royal choice. 

K. Hen. You have found him, cardinal ; 

[Unmasking. 

You hold a fair nssemhiy ; you do well, lord : 
Yon are a churchman, dr. I’ll tell you, cardinal, 
1 should Judge now unhappily, f 
M'ol. 1 am glad 

Yofir grace is grown so pleasant. 

AT. Jien. My lord chaiiiheilam, 

Pr’ythee, come hither: What fair lady's that? 
Cham. Aii’t please your grace, Si!r Thouiae 
Dill ten’s daughter. 

The viscount Kocliford, one of her liigtaiiei&' 
women. 

K. Hen. By heaven, ^ebe is a dainty one.— • 
Sweet-heart, 


• Chair. 


The chief ^lace- 
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I rvere nninannerly to take yon ont, 

And not to kiss yoa.~A heaiiJj, geiitlemefr. 

Let it go round. 

TFol. Sir lliomas Lovell, is the banquet ready 
rtlie pi ivy chamber 1 
JLov. Yes, my lord. 

Your a race, 

I fear, with dancing is a little heated. 

AT. //en. I fear, too much. 
fFoL There's fresher air, my lord. 

In the next rhainber. 

AT. //en. Lead rn your ladles, every one.— 
Sweet partner, 

1 must not yet lorsake you : — Let's be mer- 
ry;— 

Good my lord cardinal, I have half a dozen 
healths 

To diink to these fair ladies, and a measure* 

To lend them once again ; and then let's dream 
Who's best ill favour.— Let the music knock it. 

[E^eunfg with trumpets. 


ACT II. 

SCENE I.— A Street, 

Enter two Gentlemen, meeting, 

1 Gent. Whither away so fast ? 

2 Gent. O God save you I 

Even to the hall to hear what shall become 
Of the great duke of UucKinghain. 

1 Gent. I’ll save you 

That labour. Sir. All’s now done, but tiie ce- 
remony 

Of brinsi-ng hack the prisoner. 

2 Gent. Were you there t 

1 Gent. Yes, indeed, was I. 

2 Gent. Pray, speak, what has bappen'd ? 

1 Gent. You may cuess quickly what. 

2 Gent. Is he found guilty 1 

1 Gent. Yes, truly is he, and condemn'd 

upon It. 

2 Gent. I am sorry for’t. 

1 Gent. So are a number more, 

2 Gent. Bui, pray, how pass'd it t 

1 Gent, ril tell you in n little. The great 

duke 

Came to the bar ; where, to Ills accusations. 

He pleaded still, not guilty, and alleg’d 
Many sharp reasons to defeat the law. 

The king’s attorney, on the contrary, 

Urg’d on iJie exaiiijiiatioiis, proofs, confessions. 
Of divers witnesses; which the duke desii'd 
To him bioijght, viva voce, to his face: 

At which appear’d against him, his surveyor ; 

Sir Gilbert Peck, his chancellor; and John 
Court, 

Confessor to him ; with that devfl-monk, 
Hopkins, that made this mischief. 

2 Ge7it. That was he. 

That fed him with his prophecies f 

1 Gent, The same. 

All these accus’d him strongly ; which he fain 
Would have flung from him, but, indeed, he 
could not : 

And so his peers, upon this evidence. 

Have found him guilty of high treason.' Much 
He spoke, and learnedly, for life : hut all 
Was either pitit-d in lHm,^r forgotten. 

2 Geiit. After all this, how did be bear him- 

self? 

1 Ge7it. When be was brought again to the 

bar,— to bear 

His knell wrung out, bis judgment,— be was 
stirr’d 

With such an agony, he sweat eatremely. 

And sunietbiiig spoke in choler, IH and basty : 
But he fell to himself again, and, sweetly. 

In all the rest show’d a most noble patience. 

2 Gent. I do not ttiink he fears tfeatb. 

1 Gent. Sure, he does not. 


He never was so womanish ; the cause 
He may a little giieve at. 

2 Gent. Certainly, 

The cardinal is the end of this. 

1 Gent. 'Tis likely. 

By all conjectures : First, Kildare’s attainder 
Then dt>puty of Ireland ; who remov’d, 

Earl Suriey was sent thither, and in haste too 
Lest he should help bis father. 

2 Gent. That trick of state 
Was a deep envious one. 

1 Gent, At his return, 

No doubt be will requite it. This is noted, 

\iid generally ; whoever the king favours. 

The caidinal instantly will fliid employment. 

And far enough fioin court too. 

2 Gent. All the commons 

Hate him perniciously, and, o* my conscience. 
Wish him ten fathom deep : this duke as much 
They love and dote on ; call him, bouiUeuua 
Bnckrngham, 

The mirror of all courtesy ; — 

1 Gfjit. Stay there. Sir, 

And see the noble ruin’d man you speak of. 

Enter Bdckingham from his arraignmc7it ^ 
Tip-staves btjore hhny the aie uith the edge 
towards him ; halberts on each side : tvitk 
him. Sir Thomas Lovell, Sir Nicholas 
Vaux, Sir William Sands, aiid common 
people, 

2 Gent. Let’s stand close, and behold iiitn. 
Buck. All good people, 

You that thus far have come to pity me, 

Hear what 1 say, and then go home and lose me. 
1 have this day receiv’d a traitor’s jndgmeuf. 
And by that name must die : Yet, heaven bear 
witness. 

And if 1 have a conscience, let it sink me. 

Even as the a\c falls, if I be not faithful i 
The law I bear no malice for my death, 

It has done, upon the premises, but Justice : 

But those that sought it, 1 could wish more 
Christians : 

Be what they will, I heartily forgive them: 

Yet let them look they gloiy not in mischief, 
Nor builJ their evils on the graves of great 
men ; 

For then my guiltless blood roust cry against 
them. 

For further life in this world I ne’er hope, 

, Nor will 1 sue, although the king have mcicies 
More than I dare make faults. You few that 
I lov’d me. 

And dare be bold to weep for Buckingham, 

His noble friends, and fellows, whom to leave 
Is only bitter to bhii, only dying, 

Co with me, like good angels, to my end ; 

And, as the long divorce of steel falls on me. 
Make of your prayers one sweet sacrifice. 

And lift my soul to heaven.— Lead on, o’God'a 
name. 

Lov. I do beseech your grace, for charity. 

If ever any malice in your heart 
Weie hid against me, now to forgive me frankly. 
Buck. Sir Thomas Lovtll, 1 as free forgive 
you. 

As I would be forgiven : I forgive all ; 

There cannot be those mirabeiless otfences 
'Gainst me, 1 can’t take peace with : no black 
envy 

Shall make • my grave.— Commend me to his 
grace ; 

And, if he speak of Buckingham, pray, tell him. 
You met him half in heaven : my vows and 
prayers 

Yet are the king’s ; and, till my soul forsake me. 
Shall cry for biessinss on him ; May he live 
Longer than 1 have time to tell his years ! 

Ever belov'd, and loving, may his rule he. 

And, when old time shall lead him ta hh 
end, 

Goodness and he 1111 up one mounoient I 


• Daoce. 


• Cloos, 
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To the water side I must conduct jour 
grace ; 

Then give my charge up to Sir Nicholas Vaiix, 
Who uudei takes you to your cud. 

VatLv- riepare there. 

The duke is coming : see the harsc !)e rPiUh ; 
jitiid ht It With such furniture, as suits 
Tile gieatness of liis person. 

Jiiick. Nay, Sir Nicholas, 

Lei it alone ; my state now will but mock me. 
When 1 came hitlui, I was lord hi.;h constable. 
And duke of Buckiiigliain ; now, poor £d»aid 
Boil nil : 

Yet I am i icher t!ian iny base accusers. 

That iit'vei Knew what truth iiK-ant ; I now 
seal It ; 

And with that blood will make them one da} j 
gioan foi’t. 

My noble tatliei, Heiirj of Buckingham, 


Is found a tiiitli now': for it grows again 
Fiesher than e’er it was ; and held tor ceitain 
The king will venture at it. Either the car* 
dinal. 

Or some about him near, have, out of malice 
I To the good queen, possess'd him with u sciuple 
I'lhat will undo her: To confirm this too, 
'Caidinal Cumpeiiis is ariiv’d, and latel) ; 

As all think, for this business. 

1 Gait, 'Tis the cardinal ; 

And meiely to revenge him on the emperor. 

For not be.stow'ing on him, at his asking. 

The archhisliopnck of Toledo, this i:> pin pos'd. 

2 Gent. 1 think you have hit the iiiaik; But 

is't not cruel. 

That she should feel the smart of tins 1 The 
caidinal 

Will have his will, and she must fall. 

1 Gent. 'I'ls wofiil. 


W no fust rais'd head against usuipiiig Kic-!iaid, ^ We are too open here to aigii 
Flving for succour to Ins servant Banistci, , Let's ilnliK in piivate mule. 


le tills ; 


! 


[IHj-CUilt. 

Being distress'd, was lij that wietcli bctiav’d, ‘ 

And without tiial iell : God’s peace be with 
him ! 

Henry the seventh succeeding, tiuiy }iit>ing 
Mv father’s loss, like a most loval pniiie. 

Restor'd me to iii} honours, and, oat ot lui'is, | 

Matte m> name once iiioie noble. Nx»w his 1 

*> 011 , j C/ittm. Mg Lird, — TVir horses pour lonislnp 

Henry the eighth, life, honour, name, and all \sr71t for, nith all the cate 1 had, I saw i.ett 

That made me hai'.py, at one stiuae lus u.lvcii [ihosen, ttddcn, and jurm^hed. 'J'hc 

Pnr ever fiom the woiltS. I iiad niv tiial, ’ ’ ... ... 


,SCE\E II.— An Ante-chaniher in the Fa- 
luce. 

Enter the Lord Citavi nERLAiN, I'cadmg a 
Letter. 


And must needs sa}, a noble one , w.nch makes 
me 

A little happier tluii my v\ retain'd falhai ; 

Yet thus far we aie one in foi tunes, 

Fell by our seivaiits, by loose inen we lov’d 
most ,* 

A most unnatuial and faithless service ! 

Heaven has an end in all : vet }uu that hoar me, 
Tins fioin a dying man lereive as ceitani : i 

Where jou are liberal ot your loves, and conn- ; 

sels, j 

Be sure, you be not I<*o3e ; for tliose you 
friends, 

And give your lieaits to, when they oi.ee pti-l 
ceive 1 

Tlie least rub in yonr foi times, fall away ' 

Like water tiom ye, ne'.ei found again 
But wheie they mean to siak ye. All s^od j 

people, I 

Pray for me I I must now foisriKe ye ; the I,:st 
hour 

Of my long weary life is tome upon me. 

1 new ell: 

And when you would say sometlniig tliat is sad. 
Speak how 1 loll. — 1 have done ; and God foi- 
give me I 

[Exeunt Bl’ckixgham and Train. 

1 Gent. Oh I tins is full of pitv.— Sir, it calls, 

I fear, too many curses on their heads, 

Tliat were the authors. 

2 Gent. If the duke be guiltless, 

'Tis full of woe : yet I can give you inkling 
Of an ensuing evil, if it hill, 

Greater than this. 

1 Gent. Good angels keep it from us ! 

Where may it be? You do not doubt my faitb. 

Sir? 

2 Gent. This secret is so weighty, 'twill require 
A strong faith • to conceal it. 

1 Gent. Let me have it ; 

1 do not taik much. 

2 Gent. I am confideiit ; 

You shall, Sir : did you not of late days bear 
A buzzing, of a separation 
Between the king and Katharine? 

1 Gent. Yes, but it held not; 

Tor when the king once heard it, out of anger 
tie sent command to the lord mayor, straight 
To stop the rumour, and allay those tongues 
That durst disperse it. 

2 Gent. But that slander. Sir, 


ultosen, ttddni, and Jurnnhed. They neic 
\ young and handsome, and of the bc.st In Ltd in 


the north. hen they teerc ready to set out 
for London, a man of my lord caidntni.s, bj 
( ommission, and mam jioieet , took \ni Jiom 
nc ; nith this icason, — lits master nould be 

n ed before a snbjvi f, if not bejoi c the Ling .• 
ttkich slipped our mouths, Sn\ 

I feai he wi 1, indeed ; W’ell, let liiin havetbeiii. 
He will h.ue all, 1 think. 

Enter the Dukes o/’NorwroLK and SL'iEOih-. 

W’ell met, my good 
Loid ChambPilain. 

('hum. Good day to both your giaces. 

Suf. How 1 ft the king emi i-iv'd ? 

('ham. I lett him piivate, 

Full of sad thoughts and iioisblea. 

.Vo;. What'.s the cause? 

Cham. It seems, the marriage wuh his bro- 
thel’s wife 

Has crept too near liis conscience. 

Suf. No, his conscience 
Has crept too near another lady, 

JVor. 'Tis so ; 

This IS the cardinal’s doing, the King-cardinal : 
That bliud priest, like the eldest son of foi- 
tune. 

Turns what he lists. The King will know him 
one day. 

Suf. Pray Cod, he do ! he’ll never Know him- 
self else. 

Aor. How liolily he vvoiks in all liis busi- 
ness ! 

And with what zeal I For now he has crack’d 
the league 

Between us and the emperor, the queen’s great 
nephew. 

He dives into the king’s soul, and there scat- 
ters 

Dangers, doubts, wringing Of the conscience. 
Fears, and despairs, and all these for his mar- 
riage ; 

And, out of all these to restore the king. 

He counsels a divorce : a loss of her 
That like a jewel, has hung twenty years 
About Ills neck, yet never lost her lustre ; 

Of her that loves him with that excellence 
That angels love good men with ; even of her 
That, when the greatest stroke of fortune falls. 
Will bless the king: and is not this course 
pious ? . 1 . 

Cham. Heaven keep me from such counsel I 
'tis most true. 


Great fidelity. 
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These news are every where; every tongue 
speaks them. 

And eveiy true heart weeps for’t: All, that dare 
Look into these atfuirs, see this main end, — 

The Flench king's sister. Heaven will one day 
open 

The king's eyes, that so long have slept upon 
This hold bad man. 

,Suf. And free us fiom his slavery. 

Nor. We had need pray, 

And heartily, for our deliverance ; 

Or this imperious man will work us all 
Fioiii princes into pages : all men’s honours 
Lie in one lump hetore him, to be fashion'd 
Into what pitch * lie please. 

Suf. For me, my lords, I 

I love him not, nor fear him ; there's my creed : 
As 1 am made without him, so I’ll stand. 

If the king please ; liis curses and his blessings 
Touch me alike, they aie breath 1 not belie\e 
in. 

I knew him, and I know him ; so I leave him 
To hiin that made him pioud, the pope. 

.\or. Let's 111 ; 

And, with some other business, put the king 
tiom these sad thoughts, that work tub iiincli 
upon him : — 

Aly loid, you'll bear us company? 

Cham Excuse me ; 

The king hath sent me otlier-where : besides. 
You’ll diid a nio<t uniit time to distmb lum : 
Health to your lordships. 
j\or. Thunks, my good lord chanibeilaiii. 

[Luit Lord CHAMUtRLAIN. 

NonroLK ojiCJis a folding door. The King h 
discovered silting, and reading 
Sttf. How sad lie looks ! sure, he is much af- 
flicted. 

K. Hen. Who is there ? ha? 

.Vor. ’Pray Goal he he not angry. 

K. lien. \Mio’s tlicie, I say i IIov/ dare you 
thrust j ourselves 
Into iiiy piivare meditations? 

Who am 1? lia ? 

Nur. A giacious king, that pardons all of- 
leiiccs 

Malice ne'er meant : our breach of duty, this 
way, 

Is business of estate ; in which, we conic 
To know yom royal pleasure. 

A'. lien. You are too bold ; 

Go to ; I’ll make ye know your times of busi- 
iicss : 

Is this an hour for temporal affairs? ha?— 
Enter Wolsey and Ct-virEiLs. 

Who's there ? my good lord cardinal ?— O my 
Wolsey, 

The quiet of iny wounded conscience^ 

Thou art a cure lit for a king.— You’re welcome, 
[To CAMPi.lUS. 

Most learned reverend Sir, into our kingdom ; I 
Use ns, and it My good lord, have great 
care 

I be not lound a talker. [To Wolsey. 

Wol. Sir, you cannot. 

I would your grace would give us but an hour 
Of private conference. 

K. Hen. We are busy ; go. 

[To Nori'olk and Suffolk. 
Nor. This priest has no pride in him 1 
Suf. Not to speak of ; 

I would not he so sick though, t for 
his place : 

But this cannot contiune. 

Nor. If it do, 

I'll venture one heave at him. 

Suf. I another. 

[Exeunt Norfolk and Suffolk. 
Ifol. Your grace has given a precedent of 
wisdom 



Above all princes, in rommiiting freely 
Your SCI uple to the voice of Christendom : 

Who can he aii^iy now? what envy reach youT 
The Spaniard, tnrt by blood and favour to her. 
Must now confess, if they have any goodness. 
The trial just and noble. All the clerks, 

I mean, the learned ones, in Christian kingdoms. 
Have their free voices ; Uonie, the iiuise ot 
judgment, 

Invited by your noble self, bath sent 
One general tongue unto us, this good man. 

This just and learned priest, caidiual Cam- 
pcius ; 

Whom, once more, I present unto your high- 
ness. 

K. Hen. And, once more, in mine ariir. £ bid 
him welcome, 

And thank the holy coudaie for their loves ; 
They have sent me such a man 1 would have 
wish’d for. 

Catn, Your grace must needs deserve all 
stianger’s loves. 

You aie so noble : To \our Iiighness* hand 
I tender my comniission ; In whose virtue, 

(The co.iit of Rome cumiiiaiidiiig,) you, iiiy lord 
Cardinal of Yoik, are join'd with me their sei- 
vaut, 

In the iinpaitial judging of this business. 

K.Ile>t. Two equal men. The queen slmll be 
acquainted 

Foitlnv.th, foi what you come ;—Whcie’s Gar- 
diner ? 

IVol. I know your majesty has always lov’d 
hci 

So dear at Kcait, not to deny her that 
A woman of less place might ask by law, 
Scholais, allow'd lieeiv to aicne for her. 

K. lien. Ay, and ibe best, she shall have ; 
and my lavom 

To him that does best ; God forbid else. Cai- 
fiinai, 

Pr’yJlioe, call Gardiner to me, niy new secretary ; 
I iii.o I'lm a fit tellow. [Exit Wolsl^. 

r.c-enter Wolsey, lutU Gardiner. 

Jf'ol. Give me your hand ; niLch joy and 
l.nonr to you ; 

Yon aie the king’s now. 

Gat'd. Bat to be commanded 
For evci by yom grace, wuose hand has iius’i! 
me. [Aside. 

A". I/tn. Come hither, Gardiner. 

[7’/iej/ converse apai f. 

Cam. My lord of Y'ork, was not one doctor 
Pace 

In this man’s place bcfvire him ? 

IVol. Yes, he was. 

Cam. Was he not held a learned man ? 

TVol. Yes, suiely. 

Cam. Believe me, there’s an ill opinion spread 
then 

Even ot voiiiself, loid caidiual. 

)Vol. How ? of me ! 

Cam. They will not stick to say, you envied 
him ; 

And, fcaimg he would rise, he was so virtuous, 
Kept him a foieisu man* still ; which so griev’d 
him. 

That he laii mad, and died. 

Wol. Heaven’s peace he with him I 
That's Chiistian care enough: for l:\mg mur- 
luurers, 

Therc-’s places of rebuke. He was a fool ; 

For he would needs be virtuous : That good 
fellow. 

If I command him, follows my appointment ; 

I will have none so near else. Leaiii this, 
brother, 

Wc live not to be grip'd by meaner persons. 

K. Hen. Deliver this with modesty to the 
queen. [Exit Gabdines. 

The most convenient place that 1 can think of 
For such receipt of learning, is Black-Friars ; 


* High or low. 
f $9 aick at he it proud. 


Out of the king’t presence. 
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There shall meet about this weighty busi- 
ness 

Mv WoI».ey. see it furnish’d.^— O my lord, 

\iould It nut giieve an able man, to leave 
So sweet a bedtellowf But, fonscieuce, con- 
science, — 

Oil I 'tis a teuder place, and 1 mnat leave her. 

[Ki^unt. 

SCJTNE JTT.—An Antechamber fj» the 
Queen’s Apurtmentu 

Enter Anne Bullen, and an old Lsdt. 
Anne. Not for that neither Here’s the pang 
that pinches : 

His highness ha\iug liv’d so long with her: 
and she 

So good a lady, that no tongue could ever 
Pronounce dishonour of her,— by my life. 

She never knew harm-doing O now, alter 
So many courses of the sun enthron’d, 

Still growing in a majesty and pomp,— the 
which 

To leave is a tbonsand-fold more hitter, than 
*lis sweet at first to acquiie,— after this pro- 
cess. 

To give her the avaunt I * it is a pity 
Would move a monster. 

Old L. Hearts of most hard temper 
Melt and lament for her. 

Anne, O God's willl much better, 

She ne'er had known pomp : though U be tem- 
poral, 

Yet, if that quarrel, '+ fortune, do divorce 
It from the bearer, ’Us a sufferance, panging 
As soul and body’s sever ing. 

Old L. Alas, poor lady 1 
She’s a stritnger now again. X 
Anne, So much the more 
Must pity drop upon her. Verily, 

I swear, ’tis better to be lowly bom. 

And range with humble livers in content, 

Than to be perk’d up in a glistering grief. 

And wear a golden sorrow. 

Old L. Our content 
Is our best having. $ 

Antie. By my troth, and maidenhead, 

1 would not be a queen. 

Old L. Besbrew me, 1 would. 

And venture maidenhead for’t; and so would 
you. 

For all this spice of your hypocrisy : 

You, that have so fair parts of woman on you. 
Have too a woman's heart ; which ever yet 
Affected eminence, wealth, sovereignly ! 

Which, to say sooth, || are blessings ; and which 
gifts 

(Saving your mincing) the capacity 
Of your soft cheverii^ conscience would re- 
ceive, 

If you roisbt please to stretch it. 

Anne. Nay, good troth,— 

Old L. Yes, troth, and troth,— Yon would not 
be a queen t 

Anne, No, not for all the riches under hea- 
ven. 

Old L. ’fis strange ; a three-pence bow'd •• 
would hire me, 

Old as I am, to queen it; Bnt, 1 pray you, 

What think yon of a duchess t. have you kmbs 
To bear that load of title % 

Anne. No, in truth. 

Old Jj. Then you are weakly made : Pluck off 
a little ; 

1 would not be a young connt in your way. 

For more than blushing comes to : if your back* 
Cannot vouchsafe this Burden, ’tis too weak 
Ever to get a boy. 

Aline. How *00 do talk I 
I bwear aguiu ,4 would Hot be 1 qicen 
For all the world. 

• A sententee oT ejection. t QuoTwlloe. 

t *n Englishwoman. I Fesiessiou* 

I J ruth^ 1 Kid-<kiiu •* Crooked. 


Old L. In faith, for little England 
You’d venture an enihalliiig : 1 myself 
Would fur Carnarvonshiie, altltuugh tliere ’long’d 
No more to the crown but that. Lo. who comes 
here t 

Enter the Lard Chamberlain. 

Cham. Good morrow, ladies. What wer’t worth 
to know 

The secret of your conference 1 
Anne. My good Jord, 

Not your demand ; it values not your asking 
Our unstress* sorrows we were pitying. 

Cham, It was a gentle business, and becom- 
ing 

The action of good women : there is hope. 

All will be well. 

Anne, Now I pray God, amen ! 

Cham, You bear a gentle mind, and heavenly 
blessings 

Follow such creatures. That you may, fair lady, 
jPeiceive I speak sincerely, and high note’s 
' Ta’en of your many virtues, the king’s majesty 
Commends his good opinion to you, and 
Does put pose honour to you no less flowing 
Thao marchioness of Pembroke ; to wliich tiUe 
A thousand pound a year, annual support. 

Out of bis grace be adds. 

Anne, 1 do not know, 
hat kind of my obedience I should tender ; 
More than my all is nothing : nor my prayers 
Are not words duly hallow’d, tior my wishes 
More worth tlian empty vaui ties ; yet piayers, and 
wishes. 

Are all I can return. ’Beseech your lordship, 
Vouchsafe to speak my thanks and my obedi- 
ence. 

As from a blushing handmaid, to his highness. 
Whose health, and royalty, I pray for. 

Cham. Lady, 

! shall not fad to approve the fair conceit, • 

The king have of you.— 1 have perus’d her well ; 

[Aside, 

Beauty and honour in her are so mingled, 

That they have caught the king : and who knows 
yet, 

But from this lady may proceed a gem, 

To lighten all (Ins Isle t— I’ll to the king, 

And say, I spoke with you. 

Anne, My honour’d lord. 

[Exit Lord Chamberlain 
Old L. Why, this it is ; see, see 1 
I have been begging sixteen years in court, 

(Am yet a com tier beggarly, nor could 
Come pal betwixt too early and too lute. 

For any suit of pounds: and you, (O fate!) 

A very fresh-fish here, (fie, fie upon 
This compell'd fortune 1) have your mouth fill’d 
up. 

Before you open it. 

Anne, This is strange to me. 

Old.L, How tastes iti is it bitter I forty- 
pence, no. 

There was a lady once, (’tis an old story,) 

That would not be a queen, that would she 
not, [it f 

For all the mud in Egypt :— Have you heard 
Anne. Come, you are pleasant. 

Old. L, With your theme, I could 
O’ermount the lark. Tbeauaichiouess of Pem- 
broke 1 

A thousand pounds a year I for pnre respect ; 

No other obligation : By my life. 

That promises more thousands : Honour’s train 
Is longer than bis foreskirt. By this time, 

I know your back will bear a duchess Say* 

Are yon not stronger than you were! 

Anne, Good lady. 

Make younself mirth with your particular fancy. 
And leave me out on^t. ^Wooid 1 had no 
being. 

If this salute my blood a jot ; it faiats me. 

To think what follows. 

« Opiirioa.- 



Scefie IV. 

The queen is comfortless, and we forgetful 
In our long absence : Pray, do not deliver 
Wliat here you have beard, to her. 

Old, L, What do you thiuk mel \Exeunt* 

SCENE TV.— A Hall in Black-friars. 

Trumpet.*, sennet, • and cornets. Enter two 
Vergers, nntk short stiver wands ; next 
them, tuvo Scribes, in the habit* of doctors ; 
after them, the Archbishop of Canter bdrv 
alone : after him, the Bishops of Lincoln, 
Ely, Rochlster, and Saint Asaph; next 
them, with some small distance, follous a 
Gentleman bearing the purse, with the 
gieat seal, and a cardinaVs hat; then 
tioo Priest'll hearing^ each a silver cross ; 
then a Gentleman-Usher bare-headed, ac- 
companied with a Sergeant at Arms, 
bearing a silver mace; then two Gentle- 
men, bearing two great silver pillars 
after them, side bp side, the two Cardinals 
WoLSEY and Campci us ; two noblemen with 
the sword and mace. Then enter the King 
and Queen, and their Trains. The King 
takes place under the cloth of state; the 
two Cardinals sit under him as judges. 
The Queen takes place at some distance 
from the King. The Bishops place them- 
selves on each side the court, in manner of 
a consistory ; between them, the Scribes. 
The Ijords sit next the Bishops. The 
Crier a?id the rest of the Attendants stand 
in convenient order about the stage. 

IVol. Whilst our commission from Rome is 
read 

Let silence be commanded. 

AT. Hen. What's the need t 
It hath already publicly been read. 

And on ail sides the authority allow’d; 

You may then spare that Uuie. 

Wol. Be't so Pioceed. 

Scribe. Say, Henry king of England, oome 
into the court. 

Crier. Henry king of England, &c. 

K. Hen. Here. 

Scribe. Say, Katharine queen of England, 
come into court. 

Crier. Katliai me queen of England, &c. 

[The Queen makes no answer, rises out of 
her chair, goes about the court, comes to the 
King, and kneels at his feet ; then speaks.'\ 
Q. Kath. Sir, I desire you, do me right and 
justice ; 

And to bestow your pity on me : for 
I am a most poor wouian, and a stranger. 

Born out of your dominions ; having here 
No judge iiidifTerent, nor no more assuiance 
Of eijual fiicndbhip and proceeding. Alas, 
Sir, 

In what have 1 offended yonl what cause 
Hath my behaviour given to your displeasure. 
That thus you should proceed to put me off. 

And take your good grace from me 1 Heaven 
witness, 

I have been to yon a true and hnmble wife. 

At all tunes to your will conformable : 

Ever iu fear to kindle your dislike, 

Y«a, subject to your couatenauce ; glad, or 
sorry. 

As I saw it incliu’d. When was the hour, 

I ever contradicted your desire. 

Or made It not mine tool Or wbich ofyour 
friends 

Have I not strove to love aftbongfa 1 knew 
He were mine enemy T what friend of miae 
That had to him deriv’d your anger, did 1 
Continue in iny liking t nay, ^ave notice 
He was from thence disiAars'dlt Sir, cidl to 
mind 

That 1 have been your w^e in tiiis nbedience, 
t FlourUh oncometi, 

* Euiftit of Aifutgr earned kiien «nd{«afa* 
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Upward of twenty years, and have been blessed 
With many ihildreu by you : If, in tbe course 
And process of this liiiie, you can report, 

And prove it too, against imne honour aught. 

My bond to wedlock, oi my love aud duty. 
Against your sacred person, in God’s name. 

Turn me away ; and let the foul’st contempt 
Shut door upon me, and so give lue up 
To the shaipest Liud of justice. Please you, 
Sir, 

The king, your father, was reputed for 
A prince most prudent, of au excellent 
And unmatch'd wit and ' judgment : Fcr> 
diiiaiid. 

My father, kmg of Spain, was reckon’d one 
Tbe wibest prince, that there bad resign’d by 
many 

A year before : It is not to be question’d 
That they bad gather’d a wise council to them 
Of every realm, that did debate this business. 
Who deem’d our marriage lawful : Wherefore 
1 humbly 

Beseech you. Sir, to spare me till I may 
be by my friends m Spam advis’d ; whose 
couusel 

I will imploie; if not; i’the name of God, 

Your pleasure be fiiiflll’d I 

Wol. You have here, lady, [men 

(And of your choice,) these reverend fathers ; 
Of singular lUtegrily and leaining. 

Yea, the elect of the land, wbo are assembled 
To plead your cause : K shall be thfretore 
bootlesi, • 

That longei you desire the court ; as well 
Tor your own quiet, as to rectify 
What is unsettled m the kmg. 

Cam. Hib grace [dam, 

Hath spoken well and justly ; Therefore, ma- 
lt’s bt this royal session do proceed ; 

And that without delay, their arguments 
Be now produc'd, and lieard. 

Q. Kath. Lord cardinal, — 

To you I speak. 

Wol. Your pleasure, madam 
Q. Kath. Sir, 

I am about to weep ; but, thinking that 
We arc a queen, (or loug have dream’d so,) 
certain. 

The daughter of a king, my drops of tears 
ril turn to sparks of fire. 

Wol. Be patient yet. 

Q. Kath. 1 will, when you are bamble ; nay, 
before. 

Or God will punish me. I do believe. 

Induc’d by potent circumstances, that 
You are niine enemy ; and make my challenge : 
You shall not be my judge ; for it is you 
Have blown this coal betwixt my lord and 
me, — 

Wbich God’s dew quench 1 — Therefore, I say 
again, , 

I utterly abhor, yea, from my soul. 

Refuse you for my judge ; whom, yet once 
more, 

I hold my most malicious foe, and think not 
At all a triend to truth. 

Wol. 1 do profess 

You speak not like yourself ; who ever yet 
Have stood to charity, and display’d the effects 
Of disposition gentle, and of wisdom 
O'ertopping woman's power. Madam, you do 
me wrong ; 

I have no spleen against you ; nor injustice 
For you, or any ; bow far 1 have proceeded. 

Or bow far fititfaer shall, is warranted 
By a commission from tbe consistory. 

Yea, the whole consistory of Rome. You 
charge me. 

That 1 have blown this toal : I db deny it : 

Tire king is pieseiit;if it be knowb to bun. 
That I gainsay t my deed, how may be wound, 
Aud worthily, my falsehood I yea, ag much 

•Ustless. 
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As you have done my truth. But if he kuow 
That I am free of your report, he knows, 

1 am not of your wrong:. Therefore in him 
It lies, to cure me: and the cure is to 
Remove these thoughts from you : The which 
before 

His highness shall speak in, 1 do beseech 
You, gracious madam, to unthink your bpeaking. 
And to say so no more. 

Q. Kath, My lord, my lord, 

I am a simple woman much too weak 
To oppose your cumiins. You are meek, and 
hunible-mouth’d ; 

You sign your place aud calling, in foil scc.m- 
i'ig. • 

With meekness and humility r but your heart 
Is cramm’d with arrogaiicy, spleen, and pride. 
You have, by foitanc and his highness’ fa- 
vours, 

Gone slightly o’er low steps; and now aie 
mounted 

Where poweis are \our retainers aud your 
words, 

Iloniestics to yon, serve >our will as’t please 
Youiself proiionuce their ofliee. 1 must tell 

y«u. 

Yon tender more your pei son’s honour, than 
Your high profession spiritual : that again 
1 do lefiise you for my judge ; and heie. 

Before you all, appeal unto the pope, 

To bring my whole cause ’fore his holiness. 

And to be judg’d by him. 

\Slie curVsies to the King, and offers to 
depart. 

Cam. The queen is obstinate, 

Stubborn to justice, apt to accuse it, and 
Disdainful to be tiy’d bj it; ’tis not well. 

She’s going av\ay. 

K. Hen. Call her again. 

Crier. Kalhanne queen of England, come 
into the court. 

Gr?f. Madam, yon are call’d back. 

Q. Kath.. What need )ou note it 1 piay jo:i, 
keep your way : 

When you are call’d, return.— Now the Lord 
help. 

They vex me past i.iy patience 1— pray you, 
pass on : 

I will not tarry : no, nor e\cr more 
Upon this business, my appearance make 
In any of their courts. 

[Exeunt Queen, GniFFiTU,fl«d her other 
Attendant's. 

K. Hen, Go thy ways, Kate : 

That man i’the world, who shall report he hasj 
better w-ifi;, let him in nought be trusted, I 
for .speaking false m that ; Thou art, alone, 
(If Ihy rare qualities, sweet gentleness. 

Thy meekness * saiut-Iike, wife-like govern- 
ment,— 

Obeying in commanding, and thy parts 
Sovereign aud pious else, could speak thee 
unt, i) [born ; 

Tl-e queen of earthly queens She is noble 
And, like her true nobility, she has 
Carried herself towards me. 

V^ol. Mo.st gracious Sir, 

In humblest manner I require your highness. 
That it shall please yon to declaie, in heaiing 
Oi all these ears, (for where 1 am robb’d and 
bound. 

There must I be unloos’d ; although not there 
At once + and fully satisfied,) whether ever I 
l>iu broach this business to your highness ; or 
Laid any scruple in your way, which might 
Induce you to the question on'tt or ever 
Have to you,— but with thanks to God for such 
A royal lady,— spake one the least word/ 
might I 

A.e tn the prejudice of hgr present state, ' 

tJr touch of her good person t 
K. Hen, My lord cardinal, 

• Apptarance. • ^ Speak ottt tkjf werits. 

S Immediately •atiffied. 


1 do excuse you ; yea, upon mine honour, 

I free you from’t. You aie not to be taught 
That you have many enemies, that kuow not 
Why they are so, but, like to village enrs. 

Bark when their fellows do : by some of 
The queen is put in auger. You are excus’d : 
But will you be more justified 1 you ever 
Have wish’d the sleeping of this business ; 
j never 

Desir’d it to be stirr’d ; but oft have hinder’d ; 
oft 

The passages • made tow'urd it on my ho- 
nour, 

I speak my good lord cardinal to this point, 

And thus far ch'ar him. Now, w'iiat mov'd 
me lo't,— 

I will be bold with time, and your nttf^ntioii 
Then mark the iiidnceiuent. Tlias it came 
give heed to’t 

My conscience first leceiv’d a tenderness. 
Scruple, aud priik, on certain speerheb utter’d 
By the Bishop of Bayonne, then Fitncli am- 
bassador : 

Who had been hither sent on the debating 
A marriage ’twixt the duke of Oi leans and 
Onr daughter Mary : I’thc progiets of this 
busiuess. 

Ere a determinate resolution, he 
(I mean, the Bishop) did require a respite ; 
Wherein he might the king his lord advciliAe 
Whether onr daughter were legitimate, 
Respecting this our marriage with the dowager. 
Sometimes our brother’s wife. This rc^'pite 
shook 

The bosom of iny conscience, enter’d me. 

Yea, with a splitting power, and made to trem- 
ble ' [w av , 

The region of my breast; which foic'd tiica 
Tiiat many maz’d considenugs did thioivj, 

Aud press’d iii with this caution. First, me- 
tlionght, 

I stood not 111 the smile of heaven ; who had 
Commanded nature, that my liuly’.s womb. 

It not conceiv’d a male child by me should 
Do no more otlices of life »o’t, than 
The grave docs to the dead ; for her male isMtc 
Or died w-here they were made, or shortly a'.cr 
Tins world had air’d them : hcuoe I touu a 
thought, 

This was a judgment on me /that inv kingdom, 
Well woilhy the best heir o’the wo: Id, sliuaKi 
not 

Be gladded 111*1 by me : then follow s, that 
1 weigh’d the danger wliicli my realms stood in 
By this my issue’s fail ; and that gave to me 
Many a groaning throe. Thus hullsns t m 
The wild sea of iny conscience, I did steer 
Toward this remedy, whertupoii we arc 
Now present here logetber ; that’s to say, 

I meant to rectify mV conscience, which 
I then did feel full sick, and yet not well, 

By all the reverend fainers of the land, 

And doctors learn'd,— Fir.'-t, I began in pi hate 
W iih you, iiiy lord of Lincoln ; you remember. 
How under my oppression 1 did reek, x 
When 1 first mov’d you 
Ktn. Very well, my liege. 

K. Hen. 1 have spoie long ; be pleas’d your- 
self to say 

How far you satisfied me. 

JLtn. So please your highness, 

The question did at first so stagger nic,— 
Bearing a state of mighty moment iii’t. 

And consequence of dread,— that 1 coniniitted 
The dariug’st counsel which 1 had, to doubt ; 
And did entreat your highness to this course. 
Which you are running here. 

K. Hen. I then mov’d yon, 

My lord of Canterbury ; and got your leave 
To make this present summons Unsoliciteit 
I left no reverend person In this court ; 

Bat by particular consent proceeded, 

* Closed or fatteneo. 

t Floaflnx without guidanco. $ Waste, or wear away 
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TJuder your hands and seals. Therefore, go 
on ; 

For no dislike i’tlie world against the person 
Of the good queen, , but the sharp .thorny 
points 

Of my alleged reasons, drive this forward : 
Prove but our marriage lawful, by my life. 

And kingly dignity, we are contented 
To wear our mortal state to come with her, 
Katharine our queen, before the primest crea^ 
tore 

That’s paragon’d * o’the world. 

Cam. So please your highness. 

The queen being absent, ’tis a needful fitness 
That we adjourn this court till further day : 
Meanwhile must be an earnest motion 
Made to the queen, to call back her appeal 
She intends unto his holiness. 

[They rise to depart. 
K, Hen. I may perceive, [Aside. 

These cardinals trifle with me : I abhor 
This dilatory sloth and tricks of Rome. 

My learn’d and well-beloved servant, Cranmer, 
Pr’ythee return t with thy approach, I know. 

My comfort comes along. Break up the court : 
J say, set on. 

[Exeunt in manner as they entered^ 


ACT III. 

SCENE I.— Palace at Bridewell. 

A Boom in the Queen’s Apartme7it. 

The Qcben, and sotne of her Women^ at 
work. 

Q. Kath. Take thy lute, wench : my soul 
grows sad with troubles ; 

'Sing, and disperse them, , if thou canst : leave 
working. 

SONG. 

Orpheus with his lute made trees. 

And the mountain-tops that freeze. 

Bow themselves, wlun he did sin^; 

To his music, plants and flowers 
Ever sprung ; as sun, and showers. 

There had been a lasting sprmg. 

Every thing that heard him play. 

Even the billows of the sea. 

Hung their heads, and then lay by. 

Jyi sweet music is such art ; 

Killing care and grief of heart. 

Fall asleep, or, hearing, die. 

Enter a Gentleman. 

Q. Kath. How now t 

Gent. An’t please your grace, the two great 
cardin^s 

Wait in the pieseuce. t 
Q. Kath. Would they speak with me 1 
Gent. They will’d me say so, madam. 

Q. Kath. Pray their graces 
To come near. [Exit Gent.] What can be 
their business 

With me a poor weak woman, fallen from 
favour 1 

1 do not like their ^coming, now I think on*t. 
They should be good men ; their atfairs § as 
righteous : i 

But all hoods make not monks. ' 

Enter Wolset and Camfeids. 

Wol Peace to your highness I 
Q. Kath, Your graces find me here part ofi 
a housewife ; | 

I would be all, against the worst may happen. I 


* Without compare, 
f An apostrophe to the obient biihop. 
t Presauce chamber. ft Professione. 


What are your pleasures with me, reverend 
lords 7 

Wol. May it please you, noble madam, to 
withdraw 

Into your private chamber, we shall give you 
The full cause of our coming. 

Q. Kath. Speak it here ; 

There’s nothing 1 have done yet, o* my con- 
science. 

Deserves a corner : 'Would, all other women 
Could speak this with as free a soul as 1 do 1 
My lords, 1 care not, (so much I am happy 
Above a number,) if my actions 
Were tried by every tongue, every eye saw 
them. 

Envy and base opinion set against them, 

I know my life so even : If your business 
Seek me out, and that way 1 am wife in, 

Out with it boldly ; Truth loves open dealing. 
Wol. Tanta est erga te mentis ijitegritas, 
regine serenissima , — 

Q. Kath. O good my lord, no Latin ; 

I am not such a truant since my comins. — 

As not to know the language I have liv’d in : 

A strange tongue makes my cause more 
strange, suspicious; 

Pi ay, speak in English ; here are some will 
thank you. 

If you speak truth, for their poor mistress* 
sake ; 

Believe me, she has had much wrong : Lord 
cardinal. 

The wilhiig’st sin, I ever yet committed, 

I May be absolv’d in English. 

Wol. Noble lady, 

I am sorry my integrity should breed 
(And service to his majesty and you,) 

So deep suspicion, where all faith was meant. 
We come not by the way of accusation, 

To taint that honour every good tongue blesses ; 
Nor to betray you any way to sorrow ; 

You have too much, good lady : but to know 
How you stand minded in the weighty differ* 
ence 

Between the king and you ; and to deliver. 

Like free and honest men, our just opinions. 
And comforts to your cause. 

Cam. Most honour’d madam. 

My lord of York, — out of bis noble nature. 

Zeal and obedience be still bore your grace ; 
Forgetting, like a good man, your late cen- 
sure 

Both of bis truth and him, (which was too 
far,)— 

Offers as I do, in a sign of peace. 

His service and bis counsel. 

Q. Kath, To betray me. 

[Aside. 

My lords, I thank you for both your good wills. 
Ye speak like honest men, (pray God ye 
prove so I) 

But how to make you suddenly an answer, 

In such a point of weight, so near mine hon- 
our, 

(More near my life, I fear,) with my weak wit. 
And to such men of gravity and learning. 

In truth, 1 know not. 1 was set at work 
Among my maids ; full little, God knows, 
looking 

Either for such men, or such business. 

For her sake that 1 have been, (for I feel 
The last fit of my greatness,) good your graces. 
Let me have time, and counsel for my cause ; 
Alasl I am a woman, friendless, hopeless. 

Wol. Madam, you wrong the king’s love with 
these fears ; 

Your hopes and friends, are infinite. 

Q. Kath. In England, 

But little for my profit : Can yon think, lords. 
That any Englishman dare give me counsel 7 
Or be a known friend, 'sainst hb highness* 
pleasure, 

(Though be be grown so desperate to be ho- 
nest,) 

And live a subject? Nay, forsooth, my friends, 

2Q 
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They must weigh • oot »r ««**riUms» 

They that my trust must grow i*, five not 
here ; 

They are, as all my other cinnflMto, Ihr hence^ 
lo mine o»w* couutiy, lonle. . 

Cam, 1 would >our fnce 
'IVould leave your griefs, ani Utm my «omttel. 

Q. Kattu How, Sirt 

Cam, Put >our maiu cause Into file king’s 
pretectioii ; 

He*a loving, and most endows; ^1] be 
much 

Both for your honour better^ and yoor caoee ; 
For, if the trial of the law overtake yon. 

You’ll part away disgrac’d. 

IVol. He tells you nglUly* 

Q, Katk, Ye tell me what ye wish for both, 
my ruin ; 

Is this your Christian coimsd t ont upon ye t 
Heaven is above all }et; thefe sits a judge. 

That no king can corrupt. 

Cam, Your rage imstakea ns, 

Q, Kath, The more shame for ye ; holy men 
1 thought ye. 

Upon my soul, two reverend cardinal virtues : 

But cardinal sins, and hollow hearts, 1 fear 
ye : 

Mend them for shame, my lords. Is this your 
comfort f 

The cordial that ye bring a wretched lady T 
A woman lo&t ainmu* ye, laugh’d at, scorn’d f 
1 will not ui!>h ye half my miseries, 

1 have moie chvity : But say, 1 warn’d ye ; 

Take heed, for heaven’s sake, take heed, lest 
at once 

The harden of my sorrows fell upon ye. 

Wol, Madam, this is a mere distraction ; 

Yon turn the good we offer into envy. 

Q. Katk, ¥e turn me mto nothing : Woe 
upon ye. 

And all such feiie professors I Would ye have 
oie 

(If yon have any justice, any pity ; 

If ye be any thing but churchmen’s habits,) 

Put my sick, cause into his bands that bates 
me t 

Alas 1 he has banish’d me his bed already ; 

His love, too long ago : I am old, niy lords. 

And ail the felluv^iip 1 hoM now with him 
Is only ray obedieece. What can ba^fea 
To me above this wretchedness t ail your 
studies 

Make me a oirse like this. 

Cam. Your fears are worse. 

Q, Kath, Have 1 liv’d ituis long— (let me 
speak myself. 

Since virtue finds na friends,)— a wife, a true 
one t 

A woman (I dare soy, without vain-glory,} 

Never yet branded with su^iicion I 
Have I with all my full affectiotie 
Stitl met the kiug f lov’d him next heaven T 
obey’d him T 

Been, out of fondness, snperstltious to fahn 1 1 
Almost forgot my prayers to content him ? 

And am I thus rewarded 1 ’lis not well, lords. 
Briijg me a coBitant woman to her husband. 

One that ne’er drenm’d a joy beyond his plea- 
sure ; 

And to that woflMin, when she has done most. 
Yet will I add an honour,— n great patienoe. 
Wol, Madam,, you wander from the good we 
aim at., 

Q. Kath, My lord, 1 dai» not make myself 
_ BO guilty. 

To give up willingly that noble tilie 
Your master wed me to : nofihiiig hat 4BMlh 
Bhall e’er divorce my digattiem 
WmU ’Pray hear me. 

Q. Katiu ’Would 1 had amm and tills BhS' 
Ush earth,. 
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Or felt the fiatterles that grow npon it f 
Ye have angels’ laces, but heaven huo«n youi 
hearts. 

What will become of me now, wretched lady 1 
1 am the most unhappy woiiiau Itviiig.— 

Alas 1 poor wenches, where are now your fer* 
tunes t [7b ker Women, 

Shipwreck’d upon a kingdom, where no pity. 

No friends, no Bope : no kindred weep fos 
me. 

Almost no grave allow’d me Like the lily. 

That once was mistress of the fleUL and flou*' 
fish’d. 

I’ll hang my head, and perish.. 

Woi, If your grace 

Could blit be brought to know, our ends are 
honest. 

You’d feel more comfort : why should we, good 
lady. 

Upon what cause, wrong yon t Alas I our places. 
The way of our profession is agauist it 
We are to cure such soirows, not to sow them. 
For goodness’ sake, consider what you do ; 

How yuti may hurt >oiirself, ay, utterly 
Orow from the king’s acquaiutaucc, by this 
carriage. 

The hearts i.f princes kiss obedience. 

So much they love it ; but to stubboin spirits 
They swell, and grow as teirlble as storms. 

1 know you have a geiUie, noble ten)|itr, 

A soul as evi u as a calm ; Pmy, tbnvk us 
Those we profess, peace-makers, fi lends, and 
servants. 

Cam, Madam, you’ll find it so. You wrong 
your virtues 

With these weak women’s fears. A nobla 
spirit. 

As your’s was put into you, ever casts 
Such doubts, as false coin, fioin lU Tlie 
loves you ; 

Beware, you lose it not : For us, if yon pleanv 
To trust us ill your business, we are ready 
To use our utmost studies in your service. 

Q, Kath, Du what ve will, my lords ; a»il 
pray, forgive me. 

If I have us’d* myself uinnaonef ly ; 

You know I am a woiuan, lacking wit 
'To make a seemly answer to such persons. 

Pray, do uiy service to his majesty : 

He has niy heart yet ; and shall have n«f 
prayers, 

While I shall have my life. Come, reverend 
fathers. 

Bestow your counsels on me : she now begs. 

That little thought, when she set footing here, 
She should have bought her digniues so dear. 

IKxeunt 

SCENE II.—Ante-dtamber to the King*s 
Apartment, 

Enter the Duke of Norfolk,; ths Duke oj 
Suffolk, the Earl oJ Suebby, and the 
Lord Chamberlain. 

Nor, If you will now unite in your com- 
plaints. 

And force t them with a constancy, the car- 
dinal 

Cannot stand under them : if you omit 
The ofl'er of this time, 1 cannot promise. 

But that you shall sustain more new disgraces,. 
With these you bear already. 

Sur. 1 am joyful 

To meet the least occasion, that may give mo 
Reineiiibrance of my father-in-law, the duke. 

To be reveng’d on *him. 

Suf, Which of the peers 
Have uticoiiteirm’d gone by him, or at least 
Strangely negierted ? when did he regard 
Tlie stamp of nohtciKss ih auy person, 

Out of faimseir? 

Cham, My lords, you speak your plcasureai 


t Senid hlai 


• Btktvsd. 
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What be deserves of yoa and me, I knew ; 

What we cun do to him, (though now the tioM 
Gives way to ui,) ' much fear. If yon cannot 
Bar his access to the king, never attempt 
Any thing on him ; for be hath a witchcraft 
Over the king in his tongue. 

Nor. Oh I fear him not ; 

HU spell in that is out : the king bath found 
Matter against him, that for ever mars 
The honey of his language. No, he*a settled^ 
Not to come off, in his dbpleasitre. 

Sur. Sir, 

J should be glad to bear such news as this 
Once every hour. 

Nor. Believe it, this Is true. 

In the divorce, his contrary proceedings 
Are ail unfolded ; wherein he appears. 

As I could wish mine enemy. 

Sur. How came 
His practices to light t 
S'uf. Most strangely. 

Sur, Oh I how, how ? 

Suf. The cardinal's letter to the pope mis- 
carried. 

And came to the eye o'the king : wherein was 
read. 

How that the cardinal did entreat his holiness 
To stay the judgment o'the divorce : for if 
It did take place, I do, quoth he, perceive 
My fting is tWigUd in affection to 
A creature of the queewt, lady Anne Sullen. 
Sur. Has toe king this t 
Suf. Believe it. 

Svr. Will this workf 

Cham, The king in this perceives him, how 
he coasts, 

And hedges his own way. But in this point 
All his tricks fouuder, and he brings his 
physic 

After his patient's death ; the king already 
Hath married the fair lady. 

Sur. 'Would be had I 

Suf. May you be happy In yonr wish, my 
lord I 

For, I profess, yon have it. 

Sur. Now ail my joy 
Trace • the coujnnctioa 1 
Suf. My amen to’tl 
Nor. All men's. 

Suf. There's order given for her corona- 
tion : 

Marry, this is yet bat yonng, t and may be 
left 

To some ears unrecounted. — Bat, my lords. 

She IS a gallanc creature, and complete 
In mind and feature : I persuade me, from her 
Will fall some blessing to this land, which 
shall 

In it be memoriz'd. { 

Sur, But, will the king 
Digest this letter of (he cardinal's f 
The Lord forbid I 
Nor. Mai/y, amen I 
Suf. No, no ; 

There be more wasps that buz about bis nose. 
Will make this sting the sooner. Cardinal 
Campeius 

Is stolen away to Rome ; hath ta'en no leave ; 
Has left the cauae o'the king uubandled ; and 
Is posted, as the agent of our cardinal. 

To second all his plot. 1 do assure yon 
The king cry'd, ha t at this. 

Cham. Now, God Incense him. 

And let him cry ba, louder I 
Nor. Blit, iny lord. 

When retiirus Cranmerf 
Suf. He 18 return'd, in his opinions ; wbi^ 
Have satisfied the king for his divorce. 

Together with all famous collegea 

Almost in Christendom : shortly, I believe. 

His second marriage shall be publish'd, and 

• Follow. 

t Made aononblc. 


Her coronation. Katbaiine no more 
Shall be call'd, qneen ; but princess dowager. 
And widow to prince Aithur. 

Nor. This same Cranmer's 
A worthy fellow, and bath ta’en auRh 
In the king's business. 

Suf^ He has ; and we shall see him. 

For it, an archbishop. 

Nor. So I hear. 

Suf. 'Tls so. 

The cardinal— 

Enter Wolset and GaoMWBLU 
Nor. Observe, observe, he's moody. 

Wol. The packet, Cromwell, gave it you the 
king ? 

Crom. To his own hand, in his bed-cham- 
ber. 

Wol. Look'd be o’the inside of the paper f 
Crom. Presently, 

He did unseal them ; and the first be view'd. 

He did it with a serious mind ; a heed 
Was in his countenance : You, he hade 
Attend him here this morning. 

Wol. Is be ready 
To come abroad 1 
Crom. I think by this he Is. 

Wol. Leave me a while. — 

[Exit CaoMWELi. 

It shall be to the duchess of Atencon, 

The French king's sister : he shall marry her. — 
Anne Bullen I No ; I'll no Anne Bulletis for 
him : 

There is more in It than fair visage.— Bullen 1 
No, we'll no Bullens.— Speedily 1 wish 
To hear from Rome.— The marchioness of 
Pembroke I 

Nor. He's discontented. 

Suf. May be, he hears the king 
Does whet bis anger to him. 

Sur. Sharp enough, 

Lord, for thy justice 1 

Wol. The late queen's gentlewoman ; a 
knight’s daughter, 

To be her mistress' mistress 1 the queen's 
queen I— 

This candle bums not clear : 'tls I must 
siiulf it ; 

Then, out it goes.— What though I know her 
virtuous. 

And well-deserving t yet 1 know her for 
A spleeiiy Liitherdii ; and not wholesome to 
Our cause, that she should lie i' the bosom of 
Our bard -rul'd king. Again, there is sprung 
up 

A heretic, an arch one, Cranmer ; one 
Hath crawl’d into the favour of the kiog. 

And IS bis oracle. 

A or. He is vex'd at something. 

Siij’. I would 'iwere something that would fret 
thi) string. 

The niastcr-cord of his heart 1 

Enter ike Kino, reading a Schedules* and 
Luvell. 

Suf. The king, the kiog. 

K. Hen. What piles of wealth hath he acca- 
inulaied 

To his own portion 1 and what expence by the 
hour 

Seems to fiow from him I How, i'tfae name of 
thrift, 

Does be rake this together !— Now, my lords ; 
Saw you the cardinal f 
AW. Mj lord, we have 

Stood here observing him : Some strange ewn- 
motion 

Is in bis hiain ; be bites bis lip, and starts: 

Stops on a sudden, looks upon the ground, 

Then lays bis finger on his temple ; straight, 
Spiings out into last gait ; t then stops again. 
Strikes his breast hard ; and anon, he casts 


t New, 


Am inventory. 


t Steps. 
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His eye against tbe moon : in most strange pos- 
tures 

We have seen him set himself. 

AT. Jleti. It may well he ; 

There is a muany in his mind. This morning 
Papers of state he sent me to pemse. 

As I requir'd ; And, wot* you, what I found 
There ; on my conscience, put unwittingly i 
Forsooth, an inventory, thus Importing,— 

The several parcels of his plate, his treasure, 
Kich stuffs, and ornaments of household ; which 
1 find at such proud rate, that it out-speaks 
Possession of a subject. 

Nor. It's heaven's will ; 

Some spirit put this paper in the packet. 

To bless your eye withal. 

K. Hen. If we did think 
His contemplation were above the earth, 

And fix'd on spiritual object, he should still 
Dwell in bis musiiigs : but 1 am afraid. 

His thinkings are below the moon, not worth 
His seiious considering. 

[He takes his seat, and whispers Lovell, 
who goes to WOLSET. 

TVdl. Heaven forgive me 1 
Ever God bless your highness ! 

AT. Hen. Good my lord. 

You are full of heavenly stuff, and bear the in- 
ventory 

Of your best graces in your mind ; the which 
Y'ou were now running o'er ; you have scarce 
time 

To steal frmn spiritu^ leisure a brief span, 

To keep your earthly audit : sure, in that 
I deem you an ill husbaud ; and am glad 
To have you therein my companion. 

Wol. Sir, 

For holy offices 1 have a time ; a time 
To think upon tbe part of business, which 
1 bear i'tlie state; and nature does require 
Her times of preservation, which, perforce, 

I, her fiail son, amongst my brethren mortal, 
Uuot give my tendance to. 

JT. Hen. You have said well. 
fFbl. And ever may your highness yoke to- 
gether. 

As I will lend you cause, my doing well 
With my well saying ! 

AT. Hen. 'Tis well said again ; 

And 'tis a kind of good deed, to say well : 

And yet words are no deeds. My father lov'd 
yon : 

He said he did ; and with his deed did crown 
His word upon you. Since I had my office, 

1 have kept you next my heart ; have not alone 
Employ'd you where high profits might come 
home, 

But par'd my present havings, to bestow 
My bounties upon you. 

Wot. What should this mean 1 
Sur. The Lord increase this business ! 


[Aside, 

K. Hen. Have I not made you 
The prime man of the state % I pray yon, tell 
me 

If what I now prononnee you have found true : 
And, if you may confess it, say withal. 

If you are bound to ns, or no. What say yon 1 
Wol. My sovereign, I confess your royal graces. 
Shower'd on me daily, have been more, than 
could 

My studied purposes requite ; which went 
beyond all mau's^ndeavonrs my endeavours 
Have ever come too short of my desires. 

Yet, fil'd with my abilities : Mine own ends 
Have been mine so, tiiat evermore they pointed 
To the good of your most sacred person, and- 
The profit of the state. For your great graces 
Heap’d upon me, poor nndeserver, I 
Can nothing render but allegiant ffianks ; 

JJy Pfhyers to heaven for yon ; my loyalty, 
wliich ever has, and ever shall be growing. 

Till death, that winter, kill it. 


K. Hen. Fairly answer'd ; 

I A loyal and obedient subject is 
Theiein illustrated : Tbe honour of it 
! Does pay the act of it ; as, i’tbc contrary. 

The foulness is the punishment. 1 presume. 
That, as my hand has open'd bounty to you. 

My heart dropp'd love, my power rain'd honour, 
more 

On you, than any ; so yonr hand and heart, 

Your brain, and every function of your power, 
Should, notwithstanding that your bond of duly. 
As 'twere in love'h particular, be more 
To me, your friend, than any. 

Wol. I do profess, 

That for your highness* good I ever labour'd 
More than mine own ; that am, have, and will be. 
Though all the world should crack their duty 
to you. 

And throw it from their soul : though perils did 
Abound, as thick as thought could make them, 

' and 

Appear in forms more horrid ; yet my duty. 

As doth a rock against tbe chiding flood. 

Should the approach of this wild river break, 
And stand unshaken your's. 

K. Hen, 'Tis nobly spoken : 

Take notice, lords, he has a loyal breast. 

For you have seen him opeu't. — Read o'er this ; 

[Gilding him papers. 

And, after, this : and then to breakfast, with 
What appetite you have. 

[Exit Kikq, frowning upon Cardinal 
WoLSET : the Nobles throng ajter 
him, smiling and whispering. 

Wol. What should this mean f 
What sudden angel's tins? how have I reap'd it? 
He parted frowning from me, as if rum 
Leap’d from bis eyes : So looks tbe chafed 
lion 

Upon the daring huntsman that has gall'd bun ; 
Then makes him nothing. I must jead tli's 
paper : 

I fear the story of his anger.— 'Tis so ; 

This paper has undone me 'Tis the account 
Of all that world of wealth 1 have drawn to- 
gether 

For mine own ends ; indeed, to gam the pope- 
dom. 

And fee my friends in Rome. O negligence. 

Fit for a fool to fall by I What cross devil 
Made roe put this main secret in the packet 
I sent tbe king 7 Is there no way fo cure this f 
No new device to beat this from his brains 7 
I know, 'twill stir him strongly ; Yet I know 
A way, if it take right, in spite of fortune. 

Will bring me off again. What's this— 7b ilte 
Pope? 

The letter, as 1 live, with all tbe business 
I writ to his holiness. Nay then, farewell I 
'I have touch’d tbe highest point of all my great- 
ness; 

And, from that full meridian cf my glory, 

I baste now to my setting : I shall fall 
Like a bright exhalation in tbe evening. 

And DO man see me mure. 

Re-enter the DuJees of Norfolk, and Suf- 
folk, the Earl of Surrey, and, the Lord 
Chamberlain. 

Nor. Hear tbe king's pleasure, cardinal : who 
commands you 

To render up tbe great seal presently 
Into our bands ; and to confine yourself 
To Asher-house, * my lord of Winchester's, 

Till you hear further from bis highness. 

Wol. Stay, 

Where's your commission, lords 7 words cannot 
carry 

Authority so weighty. 

Suf. Who dare cross them ? 

Bearing the king's will from his mouth expressly ? 
Wof. Till I find more than will, or words, 
to do it, 


* Know. 


* Esher in Surrty. 
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(1 mean, your malice,) Imow, officious lords, 

I dare, and must deny it. Now I feel 
Of what coarse metal ye are moulded,— envy. 
How eagerly ye follow my disgraces, 

As if it fed ye I and how sleek and wanton 
Ye appear in every thing may bring my ruin 1 
Follow your envious courses, men of malice ; 
You have Christian warrant for them, and, no 
doubt. 

In time will And their At rewards. That seal. 
You ask with such a violence, the king, 

(Mine and your master,) with his own hand 
gave me ; 

Bade me enjoy it, with the place and honours. 
During my life ; and, to conArm his goodness, 
Tied It by letters patents : Now, who’ll take it ? 
Stir. The king, that gave it. 

IVol. It must be himself then. 

Sur. Thou art a proud traitor, priest. 

Wot, Proud lord, thou liest ; 

Within these forty hours Surrey durst better 
Have burnt that tongue, than said so. 

Sur. Thy ambition, 

Thou scarlet sin, robb’d, this bewailing land 
Of noble Buckingham, my father-in-law : 

The beads of all thy brother cardinals, 

(With thee, and all thy best parts bound to- 
gether,) 

Weigh’d not a hair of his. Plague of your po- 
You sent me deputy for Ireland ; [licy ! 

Far from his succour, from the king, from all 
That might have mercy on the fault thou gav’st 
him ; 

Whilst jour great goodness, out of holy pity. 
Absolv’d him with an axe. 

Wol. This, and all else 
This talking lord can lay upon my credit, 

1 answer is most false. The duke by law 
Found his deserts : how iimoceiit 1 was 
From any pi ivate malice in his end, 

His iiolile jury and foul cause can witness. 

If 1 lov’d many words, lord, I should tell you. 
You have as little honesty as honour ; 

That I, in the way of loyalty and truth 
Toward the king, my ever royal master. 

Dare mate * a sounder man than Surrey can be. 
And all that love bis follies. 

Sur. By my soul. 

Your long coat, priest, protects you; thou 
should’st feel 

My sword i’the life-blood of theeelse.— My lords, 

Gan ye endure to hear this arrogance 1 

And from this fellow 7 If we live thus tamely. 

To be thus jaded t by a piece of scarlet, 

Farewell nobility ; let bis grace go forward. 

And dare us with bis cap, like larks. { 

Wol. All goodness 
Is poison to thy stomach. 

Sur. Yes, that goodness 
Of gleaning all the land’s wealth into one. 

Into your own hands, cardinal, by extortion ; 
The goodness of your intercepted packets. 

You writ to the pope, against the king : your 
goodness. 

Since you provoke me, shall be most notorious.— 
My lord of Norfolk, — as you are truly noble. 

As you respect the common good, the state 
Of our despis’d nobility, our issues, 

Who, if be live, will scarce he gentlemen,— 
Produce the grand snm of his sins, the articles 
Collected from his life i — I’ll startle you 
Worse than the scariug bell, when the brown 
weiich 

Lay kissing in your aims, lord cardinal. 

Wol. How much, methinks, 1 could despise 
this man. 

But that 1 am bound in charity against it I 
Nor, Those articles, my lord, are in the 
king’s hand : 

But, thus much, they are foul ones. 

IToI. So much fairer, ^ 

* Equal. t Ridden. 

i A cbrd'nal’that is scarlet, anjd the method ' f {fftriog 
larks IS by small mirrors on scarlet cloth 


And spotless, shall mine innocence arise. 

When the king knows my truth. 

Sur. This j:annot save you : 

I thank my meraorv, 1 yet remember 
Some of these articles ; and out they shall. 

Now, if you can blush, and cry guilty, cardinal. 
You'll show a little honesty. 

Wol. Speak on. Sir : 

I dare your worst objections : if I blush. 

It is to see a nobleman want manners. 

Sur. I’d rather want those, than my head. 
Have at yon. 

First, tliat, without the king’s assent, or know- 
ledge. 

You wrought to be a legate ; by which power 
You maim’d the jurisdiction of all bishops. 

A'br. Then, that, in all you writ to Rome, or 
else 

To foreign princes, Elgo et Rex meus 
Was still inscrib’d ; in which you brought the 
To be your servant. [king 

Suf. Then, that, without the knowledge 
Either of king or council, when you went 
Ambassador to the emperor, you made bold 
To carry into Flanders the great seal. 

Sur. Item, yon sent a large commission 
To Gregory de Cassalis, to conclude. 

Without the king’s will, or the state’s allow'ancc, 
A league between bis highness and Ferrara. 

Suf, That, out of mere ambiLion, you have 
caus’d 

Your holy hat to be stamp’d on the king’s coin. 
Sur. Then, that 'you have sent innumerable 
substance, 

(By what means got, I leave to your own con- 
science,) 

To furnish Rome, and to prepare the wAys 
You have for dignities ; to the mere * undoing 
Uf all the kingdom. Many more there are ; 
Which, since they are of you, and odious, 

I will not taint my mouth with. 

Cham. O my lord, 

Press not a failing man too far : ’tis virtue : 

His faults lie open to the laws ; let them. 

Not you, correct him. Mv heart weeps to see 
him 

So little of his great self. 

Sur. I forgive him. 

Suf. Lord cardinal, the king’s further pleasure 
is,— 

Because all those things, you have done of late 
By your power legatiuef within this kingdom. 
Fail into the compass of a ynemuniref } — 

That therefore such a writ be sued agaiust you : 
To forfeit all your good.s, lands, tenements. 
Chattels, and whatsoever, and to be 
Out of the king’s protection : — This is my 
charge. 

A'or. And so we’ll leave you to your medita- 
tions 

How to live better. For your stubborn answer. 
About the giving back the great seal to us. 

The king shall know it, and, no doubt, shall 
thank you. 

So fare you well, my little good lord cardinal, 
[RxeuMt all but Wulsey. 
Wol, So farewell to the little good you bear 
me. 

Farewell, .a long farewell, to all my greatness ! 
Tlii.s is the state of man ; To day he puts forth 
The tender leaves of hope ; to-morrow blossoms. 
And bears his blusliing honours thick upon 
him : 

The third day, cornea a frost, a killing frost ; 

And when he thinks, good easy man, full surely 
His greatness is a ripening, nips’ his root, 

And then be foils, as 1 do. I have ventur’d. 

Like little wanton bojrs that swim on bladders. 
This many summers in a sea of glory ; 

But far beyond my depth : my high-blown pride 
At length broke under me ; and now bas left 
me, 

* Absolute ^ Aa the Pope's legate. 

X A writiniurrinf a penaUv. 
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Weary, and old with scnrlcd, to the mercy 
or a rude istreaiii that must for ever hide me. 
Vain pomp and glury of this world, I hate }e ; 

I feel niy heart new open'd : Ob 1 how wretched 
Is that poor man, that bancs on princes* fa- 
vours J 

There is, betwixt that smile we would aspire to. 
That sweet aspect of princes, and their ruin, 
Moie pangs and fears than wars or women have ; 
i^tnd when be falls, he fails like Lucifer, 

Never to hope again.— 

Enter Cromwell, amozedl^, 

Why, how BOW, Cromwell ? 

Crom, 1 have no power to speak. Sir. 

Wol. What, amaz’d 

At my misfortunes ? can thy spirit wonder, 

A great man should decline t .Nay, an you 
weep, 

lam fallen indeed, 
from. How does your grace T 
Wol. Why, well ; 

Never so tiuly happy, my good Cromwell. 

I know myself now ; and 1 feel within me , 

A peace above all earthly dignities, 

A siill and quiet coiibcieuce. The king has 
cur’d 

humbly thank his grace; and from these 
shoulders, 

These ruin’d pillars, out of pity, taken 
A load would fink a navy, to tiinrh honour : 

0 *tis a burden, Cromwell, *tis a burden, 

Too heavy for a man that hopes for heaven. 

Crom, 1 am glad, your giace has made that 
right use of it. 

IFot. I hope 1 have : I am able now, me- 
thinks, 

(Ont of a fortitude of soul I feel,) 

'To endure more miseries, and greater far. 

Than my weak-hearted enemies dare offer. 

What news abioad ? 

Crotn. The heaviest, and Uie worst. 

Is your displeasure with the king. 

Wol, God bless him I 

Crom, The next is, that Sir Thomas More is 
chosen 

Lord chancellor in your place. 

Wol. That’s somewhat sudden ; 

Blit he’s a learned man. May he continue 
Long in his highness’ favour, and do justice 
For truth’s sake, and his conscience ; that his 
bones. 

When be has run bis course, and sleeps in 
blessings. 

May have a tomb of orphans* tears * wept on 
What more ? [em I 

Crom, That Craumer is return’d with wel- 
come. 

Install’d lord archbishop of Canterbury. 

Wol. That’s news indeed. 

Crom, Last, that the lady Anne, 

Whom the king hath in secrecy long married. 
This day was view’d in open, as his queen. 
Going to chapel ; and the voice is now 
Only about her coroqatioii. 

Wol, There was the weight that pull’d me 
down. O Cromwell, 

The king has gone beyond me, all my glories 
In that one woman 1 have loft for ever : 

No sun shall evei usher forth mine honours. 

Or gild again the noble troops that waited 
Upi>u my smiles. Go, get thee from me, Crom- 
well ; 

1 am a poor fallen man, onirortby now 

To be thy lord and master: Seek the king; 

That sun, 1 pray, may never sell 1 have toU 
him 

What, and how tme Urns ait: he vffl advanee 

thee ; 

Some little memory of bm wlU Mir him, 

(I know his noble nature,! not to let 
Thy liopeliil service perish too : Good Crom- 
well, 


Neglect him not ; make nse * now, and provide 
For thine own fhture safety. 

Crom, O my lord, 

Must 1 then leave you f Must I needs forego 
So good, so noMe, and so true a master f 
I Bear witness, ail lliat have not hearts of iron, 
iWith what a sorrow Cromweli leaves his 
lord. — 

The kidg shall have my 8er\'ice ; but my prayers 
' For ever aad for ever shall be youris. 

Wbl, GrouilMl, 1 did not tliink to shed a 
tear 

In all my miseries ; but thoq hast forc’d me 
Out of thy honest truth to play the vi'omati. 

Let's dry our eyes : and thus far bear me, Crom- 
well ; 

And, Cwlieii 1 am forgotten, as I shall be : 

And sleep in dull cold marble, where no men- 
tion 

Of me more must be beard of,) say, 1 taught 
thee. 

Say, Wolsey, (that once trod the ways of glorv, 
And sounded all the depths and shoals ot hon- 
our,) 

Found thee a way out of liw wreck, to rise in ; 

A sure and s^e one, though tliy master 
miss’d' It. 

Mark but my fall, and that that ruin’d me. 
Cromwell, I charge thee, fltue away ainhitiou ; 

By that sin fell the angels, how can man then. 
The linage of his Maker, hope to uin by’t ? 

Love thyself last : cherish those hearts that hate 
thee ; 

Corniption wins not more than houcsty. 

Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace. 

To silence euMuus tongues. Be just, and fear 
not: [ti}’s. 

Let all the ends, thou aim’st at, be thy coitn- 
Thy God’s, and truth’s ; then it thou fall’s!, O 
Cromwell, 

Thon fall’st a blessed martyr. Serve the king ; 

And, Pr’ythee, lead me in : 

Theie take an inventory of all 1 have, 

To the last penny : 'tis the king’s : my robe, 

And my integrity to heaven, is all 
I dare now call mine own. U Cromweli, Ciuin- 
well. 

Had I but seiv'd my God with half the zeal 
I serv’d niy king, be would not lu mme age 
Have left me naked to mine enemies, t 
Crom, Good Sir, have patience. 

Wot. So 1 have. Farewell 
The hopes of court! my hopes in heaven do 
dwell. [EjieHnt, 


ACT rv. 

SCENE I,~-A Street in Westminster. 
Enter two Gentlemen, meeting, 

1 Gent, Yon are well met once again. 

2 Gent, And so are you. 

1 Gent, You come to take your stand here 

and behold 

The Lady Anne pass from her ceronatioii f 

2 Gent, ’Tis Ml ray business. At our last en- 

counter. 

The duke of Buckingham came from his trial. 

1 Gent, *Tis very true : but that time offer’d 

sorrow ; 

This general joy. 

2 Gent, *Ti 8 well : the dtlzena, 

I am sure, have shown at full their royal minds ; 
As, let them have their rights, they are ever for« 
ward 

In celebration of this day with shows. 

Pageants, and sights of honour. 

1 Gent, Never grea^. 

Nor, ril assure you, toiler taken, Sir. 


* Interest. ^ ^ , 

I waa really uttered bj WdWey* 


* The chancellor «b the fnanlian of orphnna. 
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2 Gent, May I be bold to ask vbakliuit am- 
tains. 

That paper in your hand 7 

1 Gent. Yes ; 'Us the list * 

or those, that claim their offices tUs day, 

Uy custom of the corouation* 

1'he duke of Suffolk is the first, aad ebims 
To be bish steward; next the dakc of Ifw- 
folk. 

He to be earl marshal ; you may read, the rest. 

2 Gent. 1 thank yon, Sir ; lUKl 1 aot fcaown 

those customs, 

I shonid have been beholden to yo«r paper. 

-But, I beseech you, what's berame oi KaUH b» 
ritie. 

The princess dowager I how goes her basbiess 7 

1 Gent. That 1 can tell you toe. The arch* I 

bishop 

Of Canterbury, accompanied with other 
Learned and revorend fathers of his order. 

Held a late court at Dunstable, six miles off 
From Ampthili, where the princess lay ; to 
which 

She oft was cited by them, but appear'd not ; 
And, to be short, for not appearance, and 
The king’s late scruple, b} the main assent 
Of all these learned men siie was divorc'd. 

And the late marriage * made of none effect : 
Since which, she was remov’d to Kimbulteo, 
Where she remains now sick. 

2 Gent. Alas, good lady ! — [Trumpets^ 
The truin)iets sound : stand close, the queen is 

coming. 

THE ORDER OF THE PROCESSION. 

A lively flourish of Trum^ts ; then enter 

1. Two Judges. 

2. The Lord Chancellor, faith the purse and 

mace before him. 

3. Choristers singing. [Music. 

4. Muifor of London bearing the mace. Then 

Garter, in his coat of arms, and on his 
head, a gilt rop^ter crown, 

5. Marquis Dorset, bearing a sceptre of 

gold, on his head a demicvronal of 
gold, With him the earl of Surrey, 
bearing the rod of stiver with the dove, 
crowned with an earVs coronet. Col- 
lars of SS. 

<i. Duke of Sufloik, ift his robe of estate, his 
corouet on his head, bearing a long 
white wand, as h.gh-steward. With 
him, the duke of Norfolk, with the 
rod of marshal ship, a coronet on his 
head. Collars of SS. 

7. A canopy borne by four of the cinque- 
ports ; under it, the Queen in her robe ; 
in her hair richly adorned with pearl, 
crowned. On each side, of her, the 
bishops of London, and Winchester. 

-8. 27*e old duchess of Norfolk, in a coronal of 
gold, wrought 'with flowers, bearing the 
Queen*s train. 

D. Certain Ladies or Countesses, with plain 
circlets of gold without flowers. 

2 Gent. A royal tndiif believe me.— These I 
know 

IVho's that, that bears Che sceptre f 

1 Gent, Marquis Dorset; 

And that the earl of Surrey, with the rod. 

2 Gent. A bold bipve geoUenian : Amd Chat 

should lie 

The dnke of Suffolk. 

1 Gent. ’Tis the samef hlgb-aCeward. 

2 Gent. And that i»y lord of Norfolk f 

1 Gent, Yes. 

2 Gent. Heaven Mem Chee I 

[XamAtotg on the Queen. 
Thou hast the sweetest face I ever lookfd on. — 
Sir, as I have a soul, she is am angel ; 

Our king has ail the^ Indies in his arms, 

• Ths mammae lately coQildered m valid. 


And ^ tfeber, when he strains that 

I cannot blame his ctmsclence. 

1 Gent. They, that bear 

*rhe cloth of honour over her, are four bar&ns 
Of the Cinque*ports. 

2 Gent. Those men are happy ; and so are aU, 

are near her. 

I take it, she that carries up the train. 

Is that old noble lady, docliess of Norfolk. 

1 Gent, It is; and all the rest are coua* 

tessses. 

2 Gent. Their coronets say so. These are 

stars indeed ; 

And, sometimes, falling ones. 

1 Gent. No more of that. 

[Exit Procession, loith a great flourish 
of trumpetSrn 

Enter a third GBNTLamic. 

God save you. Sir I Where have you been tootl- 
ing 7 

2 Gent. Among the crowd i'the aUiey ; where 

a fiiigeR 

Coaid not be wedg’d in more ; and I am stifled 
With the mere rankness of their joy. 

2 Gent. You saw 
The ceremony 7 

3 Gent. That I did. 

1 Gent. How was it 7 

3 Gent. Well worth the seeing. 

2 Gent. Good Sir, speak it to us. 

3 Gent. As well as 1 am able. The rich 

stream 

Of lords, and ladies, having brought the queen 
To a prepar'd place in the choir, tVll off 
A distance from her ; while her giace sat down 
To rest a while, some half an hour, or so. 

In a rich chair of state, opposing freely 
The beauty of her person to the people. 

Believe me. Sir, she is the goodliest woman 
That ever la> by man : which when the people 
Had the full view of, such a noise arose 
As the sbroiiJs make at sea in a stiff tempest. 

As loud, and to as many tunes : hats, cloaks, 
(Doublets, 1 think,) flew up : and had their 
faces 

Been loose, this day they bad been lost. Such 
joy 

I never saw before. Great-bellied women 
That had not half a week to go, like rams 
III the old time of war, would sh:iKe the press. 
And make them reel before them. No man 
living 

Could say. This is my wife, there ; all were 
woven 

So strangely in one piece. 

2 Gent. But, 'pray, wbat follow’d 7 

2 Gent. At length her grace rose, and with 

modest paces 

Came to the altar; where she kneel’d, and, 
saiuMike, 

Cast her fair eyes to heaven, aud pray’d de- 
voutly. 

Then rose again, and bow’d her to the peo|de : 
When by the aichbishop of Canterbury 
She bad all the royal makings of a queen ; 

As holy oil, Edwa^ Confessor’s crown. 

The rod, and bird of peace, aud all such em- 
blems 

Laid nobly on her ; which perform’d, the choir. 
With all the choicest music of the kiiigdeni. 
Together sung Tc Deum. So she parted. 

And with the same full state pac’d back again 
To York-place, wheie the feast is held. 

1 Gent, Sir, you ^ 

Must DO wore call It York-placr, that fa past t 
Foi, sinea the cardinal foil, that trie’s lost ; 

’Tis now the king’s, and call'd— Whltdkall» 

3 fiesta I know it * 

But ’tre so lately alter'd, that the old nttiiie 
Is fresh about me. 

2 Gent. What two reverend bishops 

Were those that went on each thto of tbo 
queen 7 
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3 Gtnt, Stokcsiy and Gardiner ; the one, of 
liyinchester, , 

(Newly preferr'd from the king’s secretary,) 

The other, London. 

2 Gent. He of Winchester 

Is held no great good lover of the archbishop’s, 

I he virtuous Cranmer. 

3 Gent. All the land knows that : 

However, yet there’s no great breach ; when it 

comes, 

Cranmer will find a friend will not shrink from 
him. 

3 Gent. Who may that be, I pray yon f 
8 Gent. Thomas Cromwell ; 

A men in much esteem with the king, and truly 

A worthy friend.— The king 

Has made him master o’tbe Jewel house, 

And one, already, of the privy-council. 

2 Gent. He will deserve more. 

3 Gent. Yes, without all doubt. 

Come, gentlemen, ye shall go my way, which 
Is to the court, and there ye shall be my guests ; 
Something 1 can command. As 1 walk thither, 
ril tell ye more. 

Both, You may command us. Sir. {Exeunt. 

SCENE II.—KitnhoUon. 

Enter Katharine, Dowager t sick ; led be- 
tween Griffith and Patience. 

Crif. How does your grace t 
Kath. O Griffith, sick to death : 

Ify legs, like leaden branches, bow to the earth. 
Willing to leave their burden : Reach a chair 
So,— now, methiuks, 1 feel a little ease. 

Didst thon not tell me, Griffith, as thou led’st 
me. 

That the great child of honour, cardinal Wolsey, 
Was dead 1 

Grif. Yes, madam ; but, I think, your gtace. 
Out of the pain you suffer’d, gave no ear to’t. 
Kath. Pr’ythee, good Griffith, tell me how he 
died : 

If well, he stepp’d before me, happily • 

For my example. 

Grif. Well, the voice goes, madam : 

For after the stout carl Northumberland 
Arrested him at York, and brought him forward 
(As a man sorely tainted,) to his answer, 

He fell sick suddenly, and grew so ill. 

He could not sit his mule. 

Kath. Alas ! poor man ! 

Grif. At last, with easy roads,! he came to 
Leicester, 

Lodg’d in the abbey ; where the reverend abbot. 
With all his convent, honourably receiv’d him ; 
To whom he gave these words,— 0/arAer abbot. 
An old man, broken with the storms of state, 
Js come to lay Aid weary hones among ye j 
Give him a little earth for charity ! 

So went to bed : where eagerly his sickness 
Pursued him still ; and, three nights after this. 
About the hour of eight, (which he himself 
Foretold should be bis last,) full of repentance'* 
Continual meditations, tears, and sorrows. 

He gave bis honours to the world again. 

His blessed part to heaven, and slept in peace. 
Kath. So may he rest ; his faults lie gently 
on him 1 

Yet thus far, Griffith, give me leave to speak 
him. 

And. yet with charity,— He was a man 
Of an unbounded stomach, % ever ranking 
Himself with princes ; one, that by suggestion 
Tied all the kingdom ; simony was fair play ; 

His own opinioi^was bis law : I*the presence $ 

He wnffid say untruths ; and be ever double. 

Both in bis words and meaning : He was never, 
Bm wlwre he meant to ruin, pitiful : 

H*5j|»®niS6es were, as he then was, mighty ; 
lifiiis performance, as he is notv, nothing. 

ABU * Haplv. 

T By short btaccs. j Pride, 

i Of the Unf. 


Of his own body he was ill, * and gave 
The clergy ill example. " 

Grif. Noble madam, 

kfeu’s evil manners live in brass ; their virtues 
We write In watier. Hay it please your highness 
To hear me speak his good now 1 
Kath. Yes, good Griffith ; 

I were maiicious else. 

Grif. cardinal. 

Though from an humble stock, undoubtedly 
Was fashion’d tof much honour. From his 
cradle. 

He was a scholar, and a ripe, and good one ; 
Exceeding wise, fair spoken, and persuading : 
Lofty, and sour, to them that lov’d him not ; 
But, to those men that sought him, sweet as 
snmmer. 

And though he were unsatisfied in getting, 
(Which was a sin,) yet in bestowing, madam. 

He was most princely ; Ever wtjness for him 
Those twins of learning, that he rais’d in }nu, 
Ipswich and Oxford 1 onet of which fell uith 
him. 

Unwilling to outlive the good that did it ; 

The other, though uiifinisb’d, yet so famous. 

So excellent in art, and still so rising, 

That Christendom shall ever speak his virtue. 

His overthrow heap’d happiness upon hiiii 
For then, and not till then, he felt himself. 

And found the blessedness of being little : 

And, to add greater honours to bis age 
Than man could give him, he . died, feariii^ 
God. 

Kath. After my death 1 wish no other bet aid. 
No other speaker of my living actions. 

To keep mine honour from corruption, 

But such au honest chronicler as Griffith. 

Whom 1 most hated living, thou hast made me. 
With thy religious truth, and modesty, 

Now in bis ashes honour : Peace be' w iih 
him 1— 

Patience, be near me still ; and set me lower : 

1 have not long to trouble thee.— Good Griffith, 
Cause the musicians play me that sad note 
I nam’d my knell, whilst 1 sit meditating 
On tliat celestial harmony I go to. 

Sad and solemn music. 

Grif. She is asleep : Good wench, let’s sit 
down quiet. 

For fear we wake her Softly, gentle Patience^ 

77/c Vision. Enter, solemnly tripping one 
after another, six Personages, clad in white 
robes, wearing on their heads garlands of 
bays, and golden vizards on their faces i 
branches ^ bays, or palm, in their hands. 
They first congee unto her, then dance ; and, 
at certain changes, the first two hold a 
spare garland over her head; at which, 
the other four make reverend courtesies; 
then the two that held the garland, deliver 
the same to the other next two, who observe 
the same order in their changes, and hold- 
ing the garland over her head : which done, 

, they deliver the same garland to the last 
two, ivho likewise observe the same order ; 
at which, (as it were by inspiration,) she 
makes in her sleep signs of rejoicing, and 
holdcth up her hands to heaven : and so 
in their dancing they vanish, carrying 
the garland with them. The music con- 
tinues. * 

Kath. Spirits of peace, where are ye? Are 
ye all gone ? 

And leave ihe here in wretchedness behind ye I 
Grif. Hadam, we are here. 

Kith. It is not you I call for. 
haw ve none enter, since 1 slept? 

Giif. None, madam* , 

• Set a lewd example In hit own persor . 

+ Formed for. t 
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Kath. No ? Saw you not, even now, a blessed 
troop 

Invite me to a banquet ; whose bright faces 
Cast thousand beams upon me, like the sun? 
They promis'd me eternal happiness ; 

And brought me garlands, Griffith, which I feel 
I am not worthy yet to wear : I shall. 

Assuredly. 

Grif, 1 am most Joyful, madam, such good 
Possess your fancy. [dreams 

Kath, Bid the music leave. 

They are harsh and heavy to me. 

[Music ceases* 

Pat. Do yon note. 

How much her grace is alter’d on the sodden 1 
How Jong her face is drawn t How pale she 
looks. 

And of an earthy cold ? Mark you her eyes I 
Grif. She is going, wench ; pray, pray. 

Pat. Heaven comfort her 1 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. An’t like your grace, — 

Kath. You are a saucy fellow : 

Deserve we no more reverence f 
Gitf. You are to blame, > 

Knowing, she will not lose her wonted great- 
ness, 

To use so rude behaviour ; go lo, kneel. 

Mess, I humbly do entreat your highness* 
pardon ; 

My haste made me unmannerly : There is stay- 
ing 

A gentleman, sent from the king to see you. 
Kath. Admit him entrance, Griffith : But this 
fellow 

Let me ne'er see again. 

[Exeunt Griffith and Messenger. 

Re-enter Griffith, with Capugius. 

If my sight fail not. 

You should be lord ambassador from the em- 
peror. 

My royal nephew, and your name Capneius. 
Cap. Madam, the same, your servant. 

Kath. 0 my lord, 

The times, and titles, now are alter’d strangely 
iViib me, since first you knew me. But, 1 pray 
you. 

What is your pleasure with me t 
Cap. Noble lady. 

First, mine own service to your grace ; the 
next. 

The king’s request that 1 would visit you ; 

Who grieves much for your weakness, and by 
Sends you his princely commendations, [me 
And heartily entreats you take good comfort. 
Kath. O my good lord, that comfort comes 
too late ; 

*Tis like a pardon after execution : 

That gentle physic, given in time, had cur’d me ; 
But now r am past all comforts here, but 
prayers. 

How does his highness ? 

Cap. Madam, in good health. 

Kath. So may he ever do I and ever flourish. 
When 1 shall dwell with worms, and my poor 
name 

Banish’d the kingdom !— Patience, is that letter, 
1 caus’d you write, yet sent away f 
Pat, No, madam. [Giving’ it to Katharine. 
Kath. Sir, I most humbly pray you to deliver 
This to my lord the king. 

Cap. Most wilting, madam* 

Kath. In which 1 have commended to his 
goodness 

The model * of our chaste loves, his young 
daughter ; t— 

The dews of heaven fall thick in blessings on 
her 1— 

Beseeching him, to give her virtuous breeding ; 
(She is young, and of a noble modest nature ; 

* Image, t AfierwarJa Q.Maiy. 


I hope, she will deserve well ;) and a little 
To love her for her mother’s sake, that lov’l 
him. 

Heaven knows how dearly. My next poor 
petition 

Is, that his noble grace would have some pity 
Upon my wretched women, that so long. 

Have follow’d both my fortunes faithfully : 

Of which there is not one, I dare avow 
(And now I should not lie,) but will deserve. 

For virtue, and true beauty of the soul. 

For honesty, and decent carriage, 

A right good husband, let him be * a noble ; 
And, sure, those men are happy that shall have 
them. 

The last Is, for my men they are the poorest. 
But poverty could never draw them from me 
Tbat they may have their wages duly paid 
them. 

And something over to remember me by ; 

If Heaven had pleas’d to have given me longer 
life. 

And able means, we had not parted thus. 

These are the whole contents And, good my 
lord. 

By tbat you love the dearest in this world. 

As you wish Christian peace to souls departed. 
Stand these poor people’s friend, and urge the 
king 

To do me this last light. 

Cap. By heaven, I will ; 

Or let me lose the fashion of a man 1 
Kath. 1 thank you, honest lord. Remember 
In all humility niito his highness : [me 

Say, his long trouble now is passing 
Out of this world : tell him, in death 1 blcss’d 
him, 

For so 1 will.— Mine eyes grow dim.— Farewell, 
My lord.— Griffith, farewell. — Nay, Patience, 

You must not leave me yet. 1 must to bed ; 
Call in more women.— When 1 am dead, good 
wench. 

Let me be us’d with honour ; strew me over 
With maiden flowers, tbat all the world may 
know 

I was a chaste wife to my grave embalm me. 
Then lay me forth : although unqueen’d, yet 
like 

A queen, and daughter to a king, inter me. 

I can no more. 

[Exeunt leading Katharine. 


ACT V. 


SCENE /.—A Gallery in the Palace. 

Enter Gardiner Bishop of Winchester, a 
Page with a torch before him, met by Sir 
Thohas Lovell. 

Gar. It’s one o’clock, boy, is’t not 1 
Boy. It bath struck. 

Gar. These should be hours for necessities. 
Not for delights ; times to repair our nature 
With comforting repose, and nut foi us 
To waste these times. Good hour of night. 
Sir Thomas ! 

Whither so late ^ 

Lov, Came yon from the king, my lord ? 

Gar. I did. Sir Thomas ; and left him at 
primero + 

With the duke of Suflblk. 

Lov. I must to him too, 

Before be go to bed. I’ll take my leave. 

Gar. Not yet, Sir Thomas Lovell. What’s 
the matter! 

It seems you arc in haste : an if there be 
No great offence belongs to’t„give youi friend 
Some touch of your late business : Affairs, that 
walk 

• Even if be ttbonld . 
t A gaiii« cuTu'e. 
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(As, tbejr'say, spirits do,) at mldiilsht, have 
In them j wilder uatnrei thao tbe ))u«ijiess 
That seeks despatch by day, 

Lov. My lord, 1 low you ; 

And durst commend a secret to yonr ear 
Much weightier thin this inirlu The queen’s 
in labonr. 

They say, in great extremity; and fear’d. 

She’ll with the latiour end. 

Gar. The fruit she goes with, 

I pray for heartily ; that it may find 
Good time, and liw: but for the stock, Sir 
Thomas, 

1' wish it gnibh’d up now. 

lav. Methinks, I could 
Cry the amen ; and yet my conscience says 
She's a good creature, and, sweet lady, does 
Desen'e our better wishes. 

Gar. But, Sir, Sir, — 

Hear me. Sir Thomas : Too are a gentleman « 
Of mine own way ; 1 know you wise, religious ; 
And, let me tell you, it will ne’er be well, — 
'Twill not. Sir Thomas Lovell, take’t of me. 

Till Cranmer, Cromwell, her two hands, and 
she. 

Sleep in their graves. 

Lov. Now, Sir, you speak of two 
The most remark’d I’the kingdom. As for 
Cromwell, — 

Beside that of the jewel-honse, he’s made mas- 
ter 

O’tbe rolls, and the king’s secretary : further. 
Sir, 

Stands in the gap and trade of more prefer- 
ments, 

^ith which the time will load him : The arch- 
bishop 

Is the king’s band, and tongue ; And who dare 
speak 

One syllable against him f 
Gar. Yes, yes, Sir Thomas, 

There are that dare ; and 1 myself have ven- 
tur’d 

To speak iny mind of him : and, Indeed, this 
day. 

Sir, (I may tell it you,) I think I have 
Incens’d * the lords o’tbe council, that he is 
fFor so f know be is, they know he is,) 

A most arch heretic, a pestilence 
That does infect the laud : w'ith which they 
moved. 

Have broken t with the king ; who hath so far 
Given ear to our complaint, (of bis great grace 
And princely care ; foreseeing those fell mis- 
chiefs 

Our reasons laid before him,) he hath com- 
manded, , 

To-morrow morning to the conncil-board 
He be convented. | He's a rank weed. Sir 
Thomas, 

And we must root him out. From yonr affairs 
1 hinder you too long : good night. Sir Thomas. 
Lov. Many good nights, my lord ; 1 rest 
your servant. 

[Exeunt Girdikbr and Page. 

As Lotell is going out, enter the King, and 
^ Duke of Suffolk. 

K. Hen. Charles, 1 will play no more to- 
night ; 

My mind’s not on't, you are too bard for me. 
Yu/. Sir, 1 did never win of you before. 

AT. Hen. But little, Charles ; 

Nnrsli^l not, when my fancy’s on my |>lay.— 
l^o«« Lovell, from the queen wfaat .is the 
news! 

Lov. 1 could not penonaBy deliver to her 
tVhat you commanded me, bat by faer woman 
1 sent your message ; who return'd her tbaidis 
In the greatest humbleness, and dcilf*d your 
highness 

Most heartily to pray for httr, 

f TM thsir miada. 

S SoainoiMd. 


AT. Hen- Whit aay'it thon f ha I 
To pray for her f what, is she crying cut t 
Lov. So said her woman ; and that her auflhr- 
anoe made 

Almost each paiif a desdli. 

JT. Hen. Aiaa, good ladyl 
Siif. God safely quit her of her harden, and 
With gentle travail, to the gladdiug of 
Your highness with an heir I 
JT. Hen. 'Tis midnight, Charles, 

Pr’ythee, to bed ; and in thy prayers remember 
The estate of my pool queen. Leave me alone ; 
For I must think of that, which company 
Will not be friendly to. 

Suf. 1 widi your bigbneM 
A quiet night, and my good mistress will 
Remember in my prayers. 

AT. Hen. Charles, good night.— 

[Exit Suffolk. 

Enter Sir Anthony Denny. 

Well, Sir, what follows t 
Deu. Sir, 1 have brought my lord the arch- 
bishop. 

As you commanded me. 

AT. Hen, Ha 1 Canterbury t 
Den. Ay, oiy good lord. 

AT. Hen. 'lis true : Where is he, Denny? 
Den. He attends your bigliuese’ pleasure. 

AT. Hen. Bring him to us. [Exit Denny. 
Lov. This is about that which the bishop 
spake ; 

I am happily come hither. [Aside. 

Beanter Denny, uith Cranmeb. 

AT. Hen. Avoid the gallery. 

[Lovell seems to stay. 
Ha 1— I have said.— Begone. 

What! [Eieunt Lovell and Denny. 

C'ran. lam tearful :—Wberefoie tiuwns he 
thus ? 

'Tis his aspect of terror. Ail’s not well. 

AT. Hen. How now, my lord ? You do desire 
to know 

Wherefore 1 sent for you. 

Cran. It is my duty. 

To attend your hishiiess’ pleasure. 

AT. J/en. 'Pray you, arise. 

My good and gracious lord of Canterbury. 

Come, you and 1 must walk a turn togetlier ; 

1 have news to tell you : Come, come, give me 
your baud. 

Ah I my good lord, I grieve at what I speak. 

And am right sorry to repeat what follows : 

1 have, and most unwillingly, of late 
Heard many grievous, 1 do say, my lord, 
Gnevous complaints of you ; which, being con- 
sider'd, 

Have mov'd us, and our council, that yon shall 
This morning come before us ; where, 1 know. 
You cannot ^tb such freedom purge yourself. 
But that, till further trial. In those ^baiges 
Which will require your answer, vou most take 
Your patience to you, and be wdf contented 
To make your bouse our Tower : You a brother 
of us,* 

It fits we thus proceed, or else no witness 
Would come against you. 

Cran. 1 humbly thank your highness : 

And am right glad to catch this giMM) occasion 
Most throughly to be winnoWd, where my clialT 
And corn shall By asunder ; for, I know. 

There's none stands under more caliunnloui 
tongues. 

Than I myself, poor Hum. 

K. Hen. Stand qp, good Canterbury ; 

Tby truth, and tby ii^rity, is rooted 
In us, tby friend : Give me tby band, stand np ; 
Pr'ytbee, let's walk. Now^ by my holy-dame, 
What manner of man are youf My lord, 1 
look'd 

You would have^lven me yonr^petition, that 
1 abonld have ta'en some pains to bring together 
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Scene L 

Yourself and your accners ; and to have lieard 
you 

Without itidurance, further. 

Cran. Must dre^ liege. 

The good 1 stand on U, tny trufli and honesty ; 
If they shall fail, I, with mine enemies. 

Will trium)»h o'er my person; which 1 weigh * 
not, 

Being of those virtues vacant. 1 fett^othiBC 
What can be said against me. 

K, Hen. Know you not how 
Your slate stands i'the work), with the whole 
uorldf 
Your enemies 

Are many, and not small : their practices 
Must bear the same proportion : and not evert 
The justice and the trutli o' the question carries 
The due o’the \erdict with it : At what ease 
Might corrupt iiunds procure knaves as corrupt 
To swear agaiust you 1 such things have been 
dune. 

You are potently oppos’d ; and with a malice 
Of as great size. Ween t you of better luck, 

I mean, in peijnr’d witness, than your master. 
Whose iiiiiiister you are, whiles here he liv’d 
Upon this naughty earth ? Go to, go to ; 

You take a precipice for no leap of danger. 

And woo your own destiuction. 

CVon. God and your majesty 
Protect iniue innocence, or 1 tall into 
The trap is laid for me 1 
A'. Hen. Be of good cheer ; 

They shall no more prevail, than we give way 
to. 

Keep comfort to you ; and this mornim! see 
You do appear before them ; if they shall 
chance, 

In charging you with matter*:, to commit yon. 
The best persuasions to the coiili'aiy 
Fail not to use, and with what vehemenry 
The occasion sitall instruct )ou : if entreaties 
Will render you no remedy, this ring 
Deliver them, and your appeal to us 
There make before them.— Look, the good man 
weeps. 

He's honest, on mine honour. God’s blest 
mother 1 

I swear, he is true«hearted ; and a soul 
None better in tiiy kingdom. — Get you gone. 

And do as I have bid you . — lExit Crammeb.] 

He has strangled 

His language in his tears. 

Enter an old Lady. 

Gent, [Within.] Come back; What mean 
you T 

Lady. I’ll not come back: the tidings that 1 
bring 

Will make my boldness manners. — Now, good 
aii?els 

Fly o’er thy royal head, and shade thy person 
Under their blessed winns I 
K. Hen. Now, by thy looks 
I guess thy message. Is the queen deliver'd 1 
Say, ay ; and of a hoy. 

. Lady. Ay, a>, my liege ; 

And of a lovely boy : The God of heaven 
Both now and ever bless ber I— ’tis a girl, 
Piomises boys hereafter. Sir, your queen 
Desires your viMtaiion, and to be 
Acquaiiiied with this stranger ; 'tis as like you. 
As cherry is to cherry. 

K, Hen, Lovell,— 

Enter Lovbll. 

Lov. Sir. 

K. Hen^ Give her a bmidrcd marks. I'U to 
the queen. [Exit Kine. 

Lady. A hundred marks I By this light. I'll 
have more. 

An ordinary groom is fur such payment. 

1 will have more, or scold it out of 

• Valos. 


Said I for this, the girl Is like to him f 
I will have more, or else unsay't ; niid^ now 
While it is hot I’ll put it to the issue. 

\Exeunt. 

SCENE IJ,^Lobby h^ore the Qmneil^ 
Chamber, 

Enter Cbahubb; Servants, Doob-Keeper, 
4c. attending. 

Cran, I hope 1 am not too late ; and yet the 
gentleman. 

That was sent to me from the council, praj’d 
me 

To make great haste. All fastf what means 
this f— Hoa I 

Who waits there ?— Sure, you know me t 
D, Keep, Yes, my lord ; 

But yet I cannot help you. 

Cran, Why ? 

D, Keep, Your grace must wait, till you be 
call’d for. 

Enter Doctor Butts. 

Cran, So. 

Butts. This is a piece of malice. 1 am glad, 
I came this way so happily : The king 
Shall uiidersiaiid it presently. [Exit Burrs. 

Cran. [Aside.] *lis Bulls, 

The king’s physician ; As he past along, 

How earnestly he cast his eyes upon me 1 
Pray heaven, he sound not my disgrace ! For 
certain. 

This is of purpose laid by some that hate me, 
(God turn their heaits 1 I uever sought their 
niaiicc,) 

To quench mine honour : tliey would sliame to 
make me 

Wait else at door ; a fellow coimaellor. 

Among boys, grooms, aud lackeys. But their 
pleasures 

Must be fulbli’d, aud 1 attend with patience. 

Enter at a window above, tJve King and 
Butts. 

Butts. I’ll show your grace the strangest 
sight,— 

K, Hen. What’s that, Butts f 
Butts, i think, your highness saw this many 
a day. 

K. Hen. Body o'me, where is it? 

Butts. There, niy lord : 

The high promotion of his grace of Canter- 
bury ; 

Who bolds his state at door, 'mongst pursui- 
vants. 

Pages, and footboys. 

K. Hen. Hal Tis he, indeed : 

Is this the honour they do one another f 
’Tis well, there's one above them yet, I had 
thought 

They had parted so much honesty among them, 
(At least, good manners,) as not thus to sutler 
A man of bis place, and so near our fsfl'oitr. 

To dance attendance on their lordships' plea- 
sures. 

And at the door too, like a post with packets. 

By holy Mary, Butts, there’s knavery : 

Let them alone, and diaw the curtain close I 
We ahail hear more anon.— [Aaeunf. 

THE COUNCIL-CHAMBER. 

Enter the Lord Chancellor, the Duke of 
SuFVOi^, Eari of Surrey, Lord Cram* 
BERLAiN, Gardiner, and Cromweli.. 
The Chancellor places himself at the upper 
end of the table on the left hand ; m seat 
being left void above Mm, as for the Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury. Tive rest scat 
themselves in order on each side, Crox- 
WELL at the lower end, as seeretaf^, 

Chan, Speak to the hnaineu, msEter teeretaiy t 
Why are wc met in council t 


t Alwar*. 


X Think. 



804 KING HENRY VIII. Act V. 


Crom. Please your hononrs, 

The chief cause coucerua his grace of Cauter- 
bury. 

Gar. Has he had knowledge of it f 
Crom. Yes. 

Nor. Who waits there ! 

J). Keep, Without, my noble lords % 

Gar. Yes. 

D. Keep. My lord archbishop ; 

And has done half an hour, to know your plea* 
sures. 

Chan. Let him come in. 

D, Keep. Your grace may enter now. 

[Cranmer approaches the Council-table, 
Chan* My good lord archbishop, I am very 
sorry 

To sit here at this present, and behold 
That chair stand empty : But we all are men. 

In our own natures frail : and capable 
Of our flesh, few are angels : out of which 
frailty, 

And want of wisdom, you, that best should 
teach ns. 

Have misdemean*d yourself, and not a little. 
Toward the king first, then his laws, in filling 
The whole realm by your teaching, and >our 
chaplains, 

(For so we are inform'd,) with new opinions. 
Divers, and dangerous ; which are heresies. 

And, not reform'd, may prove pernicious. 

Gar. Which reformation must be sudden too. 
My noble lords: for those, that tame wild 
horses. 

Pace them not in their hands to make them 
gentle ; 

But stop their mouths with stubborn bits, and 
spur them, 

Till they obey the manage. If we suffer 
(Out of our easiness, aud childish pity 
To one man's honour) this contagions sick- 
ness. 

Farewell, all physic : And what follows then % 
Commotions, uproars, with a general taint 
Of the whole state : as, of late days, our neigh- 
bours, 

The upper Germany, can dearly witness. 

Yet freshly pitied in our memories. 

Cran. My good lords, hitherto, in all the 
progress 

Both of my life and office, I have labour'd. 

And with no little study, that my teaching. 

And the strong course of my authority. 

Might go one way, and safely ; and the end 
Was ever, to do well : nor is there living 
(I speak it with a single heart, * my lords,) 

A man, that more detests, more stirs against. 
Both in his private conscience, and his place. 
Defacers of a public peace, than 1 do. 

'Pray heaven, the king may never find a heart 
With less allegiance in it l' Men that make 
Envy and crooked malice nourishment, 

Dare bite the best. I do beseech Tour lord- 
ships. 

That in this case of justice, my accusers. 

Be what they will, may stand forth face to face, 
And freely urge against me. 

Suf. Nay,' my lord. 

That cannot be ; you are a counsellor. 

And. by tliat virtue, no man dare accuse you. ' 
Gar. My lord, because we have business of 
more moment. 

We will be short with yon. 'Tis bis highness' 
pleasure. 

And our consent, for better tiial of you. 

From hence you be committed to the Tower ; 
Where, being but a private mau again,' 

You shall know many dare accuse you boldly. 
More than, I fear, you are provided for. 

Cran. Ah ! ray good lord of Winchester, 1 
thank you. 

You are always my good friend ; if your will 
pass, 

• ** In tinglaneia of heut." Acts II. 46. 


I shall both find yonr lordship judge and juror. 

You are so merciful : 1 see your end, 

*Tjs my undoing : Love, and meekness, lord. 
Become a churchman better than ambition ; 

Win straying souls with modesty agaiu. 

Cast none away. That 1 sbull clear myself. 

Lay all the weight ye can upon my patience, 

I make as little doubt, as you do coiiscitMice, 

In doing daily wrongs. 1 could say more. 

But reverence to your calling makes me mo- 
dest. 

Gar. My lord, my lord, you are a sectary. 
That’s the plain truth ; your painted gloss dis- 
covers. 

To men ,tbat understand you, words aud weak, 
ness. 

Crom. My lord of Winchester, you are a lit- 
Ue, 

By your good fhvour, too sharp ; men so noble. 
However faulty, yet should find respect 
For what they have been : 'tis a cruelty. 

To load a falling mau . 

Gar. Good master secretary, 

I cry your honour mercy ; you may, worst 
Of all this table, say so. 

Crom. Why, my lord! 

Gar. Do not 1 know >on for a favourer 
Of this new sect 7 ye are not sound. 

Crom. Not sound t 
Gar. Not sound, I say. 

Crom. 'Would you were half so honest I 
Men’s prayers theu would seek you, not their 
fears. 

Gar. I shall remember this bold language. 
Crom. Do. 

Remember your bold life too. 

Chan. This is too much ; 

Forbear, for shame, my lords. 

Gar. I have done. 

Crom. And I. 

Chan. Then thus for you, my lord,— It stands 
agreed, 

I take it, by all voices, that forthwith 
You be convey'd to the Tower a prisoner ; 

There to remain, till the king's fiiither pleasure 
Be known unto us : Are you all agreed, lords i 
AH. We are. 

Cran. Is there no other way of mercy. 

But 1 must needs to the Tower, my loids? 

Gar. What other 

Would you expect? You are strangely trouble, 
some 1 

Let some o’the guard be ready there. 

Enter Guard. 

Cran. For me ? 

Must 1 go like a traitor thither I 
Gar. Receive him. 

And see him safe i'tbe Tower. 

Cran, Stay, good my lords, 

I have a little yet to say. Look there, tny 
lords ; 

By virtue of that ring, I take my cause 
Out of the gripes of cruel men, and give it 
To a most noble judge, the king my master. 
Cham, This is the king's ring. 

Sar. 'Tis no counterfeit. 

Suf. 'Tis the right ring, by heaven : I told 
ye all. 

When we first put this dangerous stone a roll, 
log, 

'Twould fall upon ourselves. 

Nor. Do you tburk, my lords, 

The king will suffer but the little finger 
Of this man to be vea'd ? 

Cham. 'Tis now too certain : 

How much more is his life in value with him 1 
'Would 1 were fairly out on't. 

Crom. My mind gave me 
In seeking tales and informations 
Against this man, (whose honesty the devil 
And bis disciples only Ciivy at,) 

Ye blew the tiie that burns ye : Now have at 
ye. 
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Enter Kihg, frowning on them; takes his j 
seat, J 

Gar. Dread sovereign, how much are wc 
bound to heaven 

In daily thanks,, that gave us such a prince ; 

Not only good and wise, but most religious : 

One that, in all obedience, makes the church 
The chief aim of bis honour; and, to 
strengthen 

Tliat holy duty, out of dear respect. 

His royal self in Judgment comes to hear 
The cause betwiat her and this great offender. 

K. Hen, You were ever good at sudden com> 
mendations, 

Bishop of Winchester. But know, I come not 
To hear such dattery now, aud in my pre- 
sence ; 

They are too thin and base to hide offences. 

To me you cannot reach, you play the spaniel. 
And think with wagging of your tongue to win 
me ; 

But, whatsoe'er thou tak'st me for, I am sure. 
Thou hast a cruel nature and a bloody.— 

Good man, [7b Cranmer.] sit down. Now let 
me see the proudest 

He, that .dares most, but wag his finger at 
thee ; 

By all that’s holy, he had better starve. 

Than but ouce think his place becomes thee 
not. 

Sur, May it please your grace,— 

AT. Hen, No, Sir, it does not please me. 

I thought I had had men of some understand- 
ing 

And wisdom of my council ; but I find none. 

Was i( discretion, lords, to let this man. 

This good man, (few of you deserve that title,) 
This honest man, wait like a lowsy footboy 
At chamber door t and one as great as you 
are 1 

Why, what a shame was this t Did my com- 
mission 

Bid ye so forget yourselves ? I gave ye 
Power as he was a counsellor to try him. 

Not as a groom ; There’s some of ye, 1 see. 

More out of malice than integrity, 

W'ould try him to the utmost, had ye mean ; 
Which ye shall never have while 1 live. 

Chan, Thus far. 

My most dread sovereign, may it like your grace 
To let my tongue excuse all. What was pur- 
pos'd 

Concerning his imprisonment, was rather 
(If there be faith in men,) meant for his trial. 
And fair purgation to the world, than malice ; 

1 am sure, in me. 

K, Hen, Well, well, my lords, respect him ; 
Take him, and use him well, he’s worthy of 
It. 

1 will say thus much for him, If a prince 

May be beholden to a subject, I 

Am, for his love and service, so to him. 

Make me no more ado, but all embrace him ; 

Be friends, for shame, my lords.— My lord of 
Canterbury, 

I have a suit which yon must not deny me ; 

This is, a fair young maid that yet wants bap- 
tism, 

You most be godfather, and answer for her. 
Cran, The greatest monarch now alive may 
glory 

In such an honour ; bow may I deserve It, , 
That am a poor and bumble subject to you T 
K, Hen. Come, come, my lord, you'd spare 
your spoons ; * you sbail have 
Two noble partners with yon ; the old duchess 
of Norfolk, 

And lady marquis Dorset ; Will these please 
you? 

Once more, my lord of Winchester, I charge 
you, I 

Embrace, and love this man. | 

• It wM an ancient custom for sponsors to present 
spoons to their god-t-bildren. 


Gar, With a true heart, 

And brother love, I do it. 

Cran, And let heaven 
Witness, how dear 1 hold this confirmation. 

K, Hen, Good man, those joyful tears show 
thy true heart. 

The common voice, 1 see, is verified 
Of thee, which says thus, Do my lord of Can- 
terbury 

A shrewd turtt, and he is , your ft tend for 
ever , — 

Come, lords, we trifle time away ; 1 long 
To have this young one made a Christian. 

As I have made ye one, lords, one remain ; 

So I grow stronger, you more honour gain. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE JIL—The Palace Yard, 

Noise and tumult within. Enter Poster 
and his Man. 

Port, You'll leave your noise anon, ye ras- 
cals : Do yon take the court for Paris-garden ? * 
ye rude slaves, leave your gaping, f 
[Within.] Good master porter, I belong to 
the larder. 

Port. Belong to the gallows, and be hanged, 
you rogue: Is this a place to i oar in? — Fetch 
me a dozen crab-tree staves, and strong ones ; 
these are but switches to them.- 1*11 scratch 
your heads : You must be seeing christenings 1 
Do you look for ale and cakes here, you rude 
rascals ? 

Man. Pray, Sir, be patient; 'tis as much 
impossible 

(Unless we sweep them fiom .the door with 
cannons,) 

To scatter them, as 'tis to make them sleep 
On May-day morning ; which will uever be : 

We may as well push against Paul's, as stir 
them. 

Port, How got they in, and be bang'd ? 

Man, Alas, 1 know not ; How gets the tide in ? 
As much as one sound cudgel of four fost 
(You see the poor remainder) could distribute, 

I made no spare. Sir. 

Port, You did nothing, Sir. 

Man, I am not Samson, nor Sir Guy, nor 
Colbrand, % to mow them down before me : 
but if 1 spared any, that bad a bead to hit, 
either young or old, he or she, cuckold or 
cuckold-maker, let me never hope to see a 
chine again ; and that I would Dot for a cow, 
God save her. 

r Within,] Do you hear, master Porter ? 

Port, I shall be with you presently, good 
master puppy.— Keep the door close, Sirrah. 
Man, What would you have me do ? 

Port, What should you do, but knock them 
down by the dozens ? Is this Moorfields to mus- 
ter in ? or have we some strange Indian with 
the great tool come to court, .the women so 
besiege us T Bless me, what a fry of forni- 
cation is at door 1 On my Christian cqDscience, 
this one christening will beget a thousand ; 
here will be father, godfather, and all toge- 

Man, The spoons will be the bigger, Sir. 
There is a fellow somewhat near the door, be 
should be a brazier by his face, fur o'my con- 
science, twenty of the dog-days now reign in's 
nose ; all that stand about him, are under the 
line, they need no other penance ; That fire- 
drake did I hit three times on the head, and 
three times was his nose discharged against 
roe ; he stands there like a mortar-piece, to 
blow us. There was a haberdasher's wife of 
small wit near him, that rail’d upon me till 
her pink porringer $ fell otf her head, for 
kindling such a combustion in the state. 1 

* The bear garden on the Bank-iido. 

i Roaring. 

t Guv of Wenrlck, Tanquiafied Colbrand the Danifb 
giant. I Piok'd cap. 
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miss'd the meteor * once^ and bit that woman, 
who cried out, clubfi ! when 1 nu&ht see from 
far some foity truiiclieoueers draw to her sue* 
cour, which were the hope of the Strand, where 
she was quartered. They fell on ; i made good 
my place ; at length they came to the broom- 
stafT With me, 1 defied them still; when sud- 
denly a file of boys behind them, loose shot, 
delivered such a shown- of pebbles, that 1 was 
fain to draw mine bouonr in, and let them win 
the work : The devil is amongst them, 1 think, 
surely. 

Port. These are the youths that thunder at a 
play-house, and fight for bUten apples; that 
no audience, but tbe Tribulation of Tower-hill, 
or the limbs of Limebouse, their dear bi others, 
are able to endure. 1 have some of them in 
Jjimbo Putrum,\ and there they are like to 
dance these three days; besides the running 
banquet of two beadles, X that is to come. 

Enter the Lord Chauberlain. 

Cham. Mercy o*me, what a multitude arc 
bere 1 

They grow still too, from all parts they are 
coming, 

As if we kept a fair here 1 Where are these 
porters. 

These lazy knaves Ye have made a fine band, 
fellows. 

Tbeie's a trim rabble let in : Are all these 
Your faithful friends o'the suburbs t We shall 
have 

Great store of room, no doubt, left for the 
ladies. 

When they pass back from the christening. 

Port. An't please your honour 
We are but men ; and what so many may do, 
}lot being torn a pieces, we have done : 

An army cannot rule them. 

Cham. As I live, 

If the king blame me for*t. I'll lay ye all 
By the heels, and suddenly ; and on your beads 
Clap round fines, for neglect: Yon are lazy 
knaves ; 

And bere ye lie baiting of bombards, $ when 
Ye should do service. Hark, the trumpets 
sound ; 

They are come already from the christening : 

Go, break among the press, and find a way out 
To let the troop pass fairly ; or I’ll find 
A Marshal sea shall bold you play these two 
months. 

Port. Make way there for the princess. { 
Man. You great fellow, st-aud close up, or 
ril make your bead ache. | 

Port. You i'the camblet, get np o'the rail ; I 
Vll pick U you o'er the pales else. [Eieunt. 

SCENE ir^The Palace. % 


Enter Trumpets^ sounding: then two Al- 
dermen, Jjord Hator, Garter, Cranmer, 
Duke of Norfolk, with his MarshaVs 
Staff, Duke of Suffolk, two Noblemen 
bearing great standing-bowls for the christ- 
ening gijts ; then four Noblemen bearing a 
canopy, under which the Duchess of Nor- 
godoMther, bearing the child richly 
habited in a mantle, 4c. Train borne by 
a Lady ; then follows the Marchioness of 
Dorslt, the other godmother, and Ladies. 
The Troop pass once about the stage, and 
Garter speaks. 

Gart. Heaven from thy endless goodness, 
semi prosperous life, long, and ever happy, to 
the high and mighty princess of England, 
Elizabeth 1 ** 


• Tlw brazier. + Place of owAdoumi 

, t A desevt of wbippiDR. 

■ ^ leather Tesaela to luAd beer. 

• • ^ 1 Orernwlch. 

rtn.SLTg —A « 


Flourish. Enter 'Kiua, and TVnln. 

Cran. [Kneeling.] And to your royal grace, 
and the good queen. 

My noble partners and myself thus pray 
Ail comfort, joy, In this most gracious lady. 
Heaven ever laid up to make parents happy. 

May hourly fill upon ye 1 

K. iWe/i, Tbank you, good lord archbishop. 
What is her name t 

Crau. Elizabeth. 

K. Hen. Stand up, lord.— ^ 

[TVie Kmo kisses the child.. 
With this kiss take my blessing : God protect 
thtre 1 

Into whose bands 1 give thy life. 

Cran. Amen. 

K. Hen. My noble gossips, ye have been too 
prodigal : 

1 thank ye beaitily; so shall this lady. 

When she has so much Euglish. 

Cran. Let me speak, Sir, 

For heaven now bids me ; and tbe words I 
utter 

Let none think flattery, for they'll find them 
truth. 

This royal infant, (heaven still move about 
her f) 

Though in her cradle, yet now promises 
Upon this land a thousand tiiousand blessings, 
Which time shall bring to ripeness: She shall 
be 

(But few now living can behold that goodness,) 
A pattern to all princes living with her. 

And all that shall succeed : Sheba was never 
More covetous of wisdom, and fair virtue. 

Than this pure soul shall be : all princely 
graces. 

That mould up such a mighty piece as this is. 
With alt the virtues that attend the good. 

Shall still be doubled on her : truth shall nurse 
her. 

Holy and heavenly thoughts still counsel 
her : 

She shall be lov'd and fear'd : Her own shall 
bless her : 

Her foes shake like a field of beaten corn. 

And bang their beads with sorrow : Good 
grows with her : 

In her days, every man shall eat in safety 
Under his own vine, what be plants ; and sing 
Tbe merry songs of peace to all bis neighbours ; 
God shall be truly known ; and those about her 
From her shall read tbe perfect ways of hon- 
our. 

And by those claim their greatness, not by 
blood. 

[Nor * shall this peace sleep with her : But as 
when 

The bird of wonder dies, the maiden phoenix. 
Her ashes new create another heir, 

As great in admiration as herself ; 

So shall she leave her blessedness to one, 

(When heaven shall call her from this cloud of 
darkness,) 

Who, from the sacred ashes of her honnnr. 

Shall 8far>like rise, as great in fame as she 
was. 

And ao stand fix'd : Peace, plenty, love, truth, 
terror. 

That ere tbe servants to this chosen infant. 
Shall then be bi^, and like a vine grow to him ; 
Wlierevei tbe briciit sun of heaven shall shine. 
His •honour and the greatness of his name 
Shall be, and make new nations : He shall 
flourish. 

And, like a mountain cedar, reach his bran- 
ches 

To all the plains about him :— Onr diildren’s 
children 

Shall see this, and bless heaven. 

A'. Hen. Thou speakest wonders.l [land, 

Cran. She shall be, to the happiness of Eng- 

* Ibeit lines to the interruption by the kiny leem to 
, have been iaanteil tt n sulMoqiient peninl. 
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An aged princesi ; many days shall see her, * 
And yet no day without a deed to crown it. 
'Would I had known no more 1 but she must 
die. 

She must, the saints must have her ; yet a vlr- 
gin, 

A most unspotted lily shall she pass 
To the ground, and all the world shall monrn 
her. 

K. Hen. O lord archbishop, " 

Thou hast made me now a man ; never, belbie 
This happy child, did I get any thing : 

This oracle of comfort has so pleas'd me. 

That, when I am in heaven, I shall desire 
To see what this child does, and praise my 
Maker.— 

I thank ye all,— To you, my good lord mayor. 
And your good brethren, 1 am much beholden ; 
1 have receiv’d much honour by your presence. 
And ye shall And me thankful. Lead the way, 
lords 

Ye must all see the queen, and she mnst thank 

yc, 

* As this pUjr wM pvobsbK writtra ta time of 
Queeu ElusDctn, u is easily a^rnuBCil whsra Cran- 
cier’a calofiua umiaicad. 


She will be sick else. This day, no man think 
He has business at bis bouse ; for ail shall 
stay. 

This little one shall make it holiday. [ExeunU 
EPILOGUE.* 

*Tis ten to one, this play can never please 
All that are here ; $ome come to take their 
ease, 

And sleep an act or two ; hut those, we fear. 

We have frighted with our trumpets ; so, *tis 
clear 

They’ll say, ’tis naught: others, to hear the 
city 

Abus’d extremely, and to cry f—that*s witty ' 
Which we have not done neither : that, I tear. 
All the expected g<^d we are like to hear 
For this play at this time, is only in 
The merciful construction of good women ; 

For such a one we sbow’d them : If they smile. 
And say, ’twill do, 1 know, within a while 
All the best men are uur’s ; for ’lis ill bap. 

If they bold, when their ladies bid them clap. 

* It is Biippoced that the epiloyua aud prologue io 
ihitplay were both writteo by fieii Joason. 



A MIDSUMMER NIGHT’S DREAM 


LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

THE title of this plaf was probably auggetted (like Twelfth Nighty and The Winter^t 7^1*,) by the time at 
which It was first performed ; viz. at Midsummer t — thus it would be announced as ** A Dream for the 
Entertainment of a Midsummer Night.** No other ground can be assigned for the name which our author 
has giieti to it : since the action is distinctly pointed out as occurriug on the night preceding May-day. 
The piece was written in 1392 : and, according to Stevens, might have been suggested by the Knight’s 
Tale in Chaucer , or, as Capell supposes, Shakspeare have taken the idea of his fairies Irom Dra> - 
ton’s fantastical poem, called Nymphidia, or. The Court o' Fairy. Mason, however, denies that our poe» 
made use of the materials which Shakspeare had rendered ao popular } and asserts (in opposition to 
Johnson) that there is no analogy or resemblance between the fames of the one, and the fairies of the 
other. The same critics are also at issue upon the general merits of this singular play. Johnson de- 
clares that ** all the parts, in their various modes, are well written.** Malone, that the principal person- 
ages are iusignificant— the fable meagre aud uninteresting. Hippol}'ta, the Jmaapitt is undistinguished 
from any other female i and the solicitudes of Hermia and Demetrius, of Lysandar and Helena, are 
childish and frivolous. Theseus, the companion of Hercules, is not engaged in any adveiitnre worthy his 
rank and reputation i *‘he goes out a Mayiug t meets the lovers in perplexit}', and makes no effort to 
promote their happiness | but when supercatural events have reconciled them, be joins their company, 
aud concludes the entertainment by uttering some miserable puns, at an interlude represented by clowns.’* 
These faults are, however, almost wholly redeemed, by the glowing fervour, and varied imagination, 
which Shakspeare has displayed in the poetry ; by the rich characteristic humour (free from the taint 
of grossness) which enlivens the hlunt>wittcd devicei^of his theatrical tailors and cobblers} and by the 
admirable satire which he has passed on those self-conceited actors, who (not unlike some modern *‘ stars*') 
would monopolize the favonn of the public, trample upon every competitor, and ** hear the palm alone.** 
Bottom was perhaps the leading tragedian of some rival house, and on that account is honoured with an 
ass’s head. 


DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 


Theseus, Vuke of Athens^ 

Eg BUS, Father to Hermia* 

d 1 “ kte “’ 5 , } “’*** Bermia. 

Philostratb, Master of the Revels to The- 
seus. 

Quince, the Carpenter* 

Snug, the Joiner* 

Bottom, the Weaver, 

Flute, the Bellows-mender* 

Snout, the Tinker. 

Starveling, the Tailor. 

IliPPOLTTA, Queen of the Amazons ^betrothed 
to Theseus. 

Hebuia, Daughter to £!geuSi in love with 
Xjysander. 


ScENB— Athens, and 


Helena, in love with Demetrius 
Oberon, King of the Fairies. 

Titan 1 A, Queen of the Fairies. 

Puck, or Kobin-goodfellow, a Fairy > 
Peasblossom, 'Y 
Cobweb, \ 

Moth. ( 

Mdstakdbbbd,-/ 

Ptramub, ^ 

This BE, / Qiuir otters in the Interlude 

MoonIhinbA 
Lion, J 

Other Fairies attending their King and 
Queen. 

Attendants on Theseus and Hippolyta. 

\ Wood not far from it. 


ACT I. 

SCRys I.~~Athens.—A Room in the Palace 

^Theseus. 

RnXer Theseus, Hippoltta, Philostbate, 
and Attendants* 

The. Now, fair Hippolyta, oar nuptial boor 
Draws on apace ; four happy days bring in 
Another moon : bnt, oh 1 metbinks, bow slow 
This old moon waoes I she lingers my desires. 


Like to a step-dame, or a dowagei. 

Long witberiDg out a young man’s rerenue. 

Hip. Four days will quickly steep tbemseivcA 
in nights ; 

Four nights will quickly dream away the time ; 
And then the moon, like to a silver bow 
New bent in heaven, shali behold the night 
Of our solemnities. 

The. Go, Philostratey 
Stir up the Athenian youth to merriments ; 
Awake the pert and nimble spirit of mirth ; 
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Turn melancholy forth to funerals. 

The pale companion is not for our pomp. 

l£xie Puilostuatb. 
Hippolyta, I woo’d thee with my sword. 

And won thy love, doing thee injuries ; 

But I Will wed thee in another key. 

With pomp, with tnumph, • and with revel- 
ling. 

Enter Egbus, Hermia, Ltsanobb, and 
DEUETRiirs. 

E^e, Happy be Theseus, our renowned duke 1 
7'Ae. Thanks, good Egeus : What’s the news 
with thee 1 

Ege. Full of vexation come I, with complaint 
Against iny child, ray daughter Hermia.— 

Stand forth, Demetrius My noble lord. 

This man hath my consent to marry her 
Stand forth, Lysaiider and, my gracious 
duke. 

This hath bewitch’d the bosom of my child : 
Thou, ,thoii, Lysander, thou hast given her 
rhymes. 

And interchang’d love-tokens with my child : 
Thou hast by moon-light at her window sung. 
With feigning voice, verses of feigning love : 

And stol’ii the impression of her fantasy 
With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds, t con- 
ceits. 

Knacks, trifles, nosegays, sweetmeats ; messen- 
gers 

Of strong prevailment in unharden’d youth : 

With cuiimiig hast thou filch’d my daughter’s 
heart ; 

Turn'd her obcdleuce, which is due to me. 

To stubborn harshness And, my gracious 
duke, 

Be it so she will not here before your grace 
Consent to marry with Demetrius, 

1 beg the anrient privilege of Athens ; 

AS she IS mine, 1 may dispose of her: 

Winch shall be either to this gentleman. 

Or to her death ; according to our law, 
Immediately piovided in that case. 

The, What say you, Hermia f be advis’d, fair 
maul : 

To yon your father should be as a god ; 

Uiie that compos’d your beauties yea, and 
one 

To whom you are but as a form in wax. 

By him imprinted, and within bis power 
To leave the figure, or disfigure it. 

Demetrius is a worthy gentleman. 

Her, So is Lysander. 

The, Id himself he is : 

But, ill this kind, wanting your father’s voice, 
I'hc other must be held the worthier. 

Her, 1 would, my father look’d but with my 
eyes. 

The. Rather your eyes roust' with his judg- 
ment look. 

Her, I do entreat your grace to pardon me. 

1 know not by what power 1 am made bold ; 

Nor bow it may concern my modesty, 

In such a presence here, to plead my thoughts: 
But I beseech your grace that I may know 
The worst that may befall me in this case. 

If I refuse to wed Demetrius. 

The. Either to die the death, or to abjure 
For ever the society of men. 

Therefore, fair Hermia, question your desires, 
Know of your youth, examine well your blood. 
Whether, If you yield not to your father's 
choice. 

You can endure the livery of a nun ; 

For aye t to be in shady cloister mew'd. 

To live a barren sister all your life, 

Cbaunt’dig fiaint hymns to the cold froidess 
moon. 

Thrice blessed they, that master so their 
blood, 

To undergo such maiden pilgrimage ; 

• SilAWt 

i Baublei. t Ever* 


But eaithlier happy is the rose dislill’d. 

Than that, which, withering on the virgin 
thorn, 

Grows, lives, and dies, in single blessed- 
ness. 

Her. So will 1 grow, so live, so die. my 
lord. 

Ere I will yield my virgin patent up 
Unto his lordship, whose unwished yoke 
My soul consents not to give sovereignty. 

The. Take time to pause : and by the next 
new moon, 

(The sealing-day betwixt my love and me. 

For everlasting bond of fellowship,) 

Upon that day either prepare to die. 

For disobedience to your father’s will ; 

Or else, to wed Demetrius, as he would : 

Or on Diana’s altar to protest, 

For aye, austerity and single life. 

Hem. Relent, sweet Hermia;— And, Lysaii- 
der, yield 

Thy crazed title to my certain right. 

Lys, You have her father’s love, Deme- 
trius ; 

Let me have Hermia’s : do you marry him. 

Ege, Scornful Lysander 1 true, be hath my 
love ; 

And what is mine my love shall render him ; 

And she is mine ; and all my right of her 
I do estate unto Demetrius. 

Lys. I am, my lord, as well deriv’d as he. 

As well possess’d ; my love ie more than his ; 

My fortunes every way as fairly rank’d, 

If not with vantage, as Demetrius’ ; 

And, which is more than all these boasts cau 
be, 

I am belov’d of beauteous Hermia ; 

Why should nut 1 then prosecute my right? 
Demetrius, I’ll avouch it to his head. 

Made love to Nedar’s daughter, Helena, 

And won her soul ; and she, sweet lady, dotc«, 
Devoutly dotes, dotes in idolatry. 

Upon this spotted * and inconstant man. 

The, 1 must confess, that 1 have heard so 
much. 

And with Demetrius thought to have spoke 
thereof ; 

But, being over-full of self-affairs, 

My mind did lose it.— But, Demetrius, come ; 
And come, Egens ; you shall go with me, 

I have some private schooling for you both.— 
For you, fair Hermia, look you arm youiself 
To fit your fancies to your father’s will ; 

Or else the law of Athens yield yon up 
(Which by no means we may extenuate,) 

To death, or to a vow of single life.— 

Come, my Hippolyta ; What cheer, my love T— 
Demetrius, and Egeus, go along : 

1 must employ you in business 
Against our nuptial ; auV confer with yon 
Of something nearly that concerns yourselves. 
Ege, With duty and desire we follow you. 

[Exeunt Thes. Hip. Ege. Dew. and 
train, 

Lys, How now, my love ? Why is jour cheek 
so pale? 

How chance the roses there do fade so fast ? 
Her. Belike for want of rain ; which f could- 
well 

Beteem them t from the tempest of mine eyes. 
Lys. Ah I me, for aught lhat .ever I could 
read. 

Could ever hear by fale or history. 

The course of true love never did run smooth : 
But, either it was different in blood ; 

Her. O cross ! too high to be eotbrall’d to 
low I 

Lys. Or else misgraffed, In respect of years 
Her. O spite I too old to be engag’d to 
young 1 

Lyt> Or else it stood upon the choice of 
friends : 

Her, 0 hell I to choose love by another’s eye ? 

• Wicked. t Give, beatow. 
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Lys Or, if there were a aympatby in choice, 
War, death, or sickness did luy siege to it ; 
Makiiie it inomeiuary ns a sound, 

.Swift as a shadow, short as any dream ; 

Srief as the lightning in the collied * nieht, 

That lu a spleen, nnfolihi both heartn and 
earth. 

And ere a man hath power to Bay,— Beboldl 
The jaws o# darkness do deroiir it np ; 

So f|iiick bright tbims come to confusion, 
i^er. If then tme lovers have been ever 
cross’d, 

It stands as an edict in destiny ; 

Then let us teach our trial pattence^ 

Because it is a customary cross ; 

As due to livve, as thoughts, aud dreams, and 
sighs. 

Wishes, and tears, poor fancy’s t followers. 

Lys. A good persuasion : therefore, hear me, 
Hermia. 

I have a widow annt, a dowager 
Of gieat revenue, and she hath no child 
From Athens is her house remote seven 
leagues ; 

And she respects me as her only aon. 

There, gentle Hermia, may 1 marry tiiee ; 

And to that place the sharp Athenian law 
Cannot pursue ns : If thou lov’st me then, 

Steal forth thy father’s bouse to-morrow night ; 
And in the wood, a league withtHit the town, 

W here 1 did meet thee once with Helena, 

To do observance to a morn of May, 

There w'ill I stay for thee. 

Jier. My good Lysaiider I 
1 swear to thee, by Cupid's strongest bow ; 

By bis best arrow with the golden bead ; 

By the simplicity of Venus* doves ; 

By that which knitteth souls, and prospers 
loves ; 

And by that fire which burn’d the Carthage 
queen, 

When the false Trojan tinder sail was seen; 

By all the vows that ever men have broke, 

III number more than ever woman spoke 
In that same place thou hast appointed me. 
To-morrow truly will [ meet with thee. 

Lys, Keep promise, love : Look, here comes 
Helena. 

£hter Helen i. 

Her. God speed fair Helena 1 Whither 
away T 

Hel. Call you me fair T that fair again un> 
8a;r. 

Demetrius loves your fair : O happy fair ! I 
Your eyes are lode-stars ;t and your tongue’s 
sweet air 

More tuneable than lark to shepherd’s ear. 

When wheat is green, when hawthorn buds 
appear. ^ 

Sickness is catching ; Oh I were fovour$ so! 
Yonr’s would 1 catch, fair Hermia, ere I go ; 
My ear should catch your voice, my eye your 
eye. 

My tongue sbonld catch yonr tongue’s sweet 
melody. 

Were the world mine, Demetrius being bated. 
The rest PIl give to be to you translated. 

O teach me bow you look ; and with what art 
You sway the motion of Demetriin* heart. 

Her. 1 frown upon him, yet he loves me 
still. 

Hel. Oh \ that your frowns wonkl teach my 
smites such skill f 

Her. 1 give him curiee, yet be giv« me 

Hel. iOb I that my prayers could snch affection 
move I { 

Her. The more I, bate, Che more he AAows 
me. j 

Hei. The more 1 love, Che more be InCetb me. | 


• Black. t I^avM. 
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Her, His folly, Helena, is no fault of mine. 
Hel. None, but >oiir beauty ; Would that 
fanll weie miuel 

Her. Take eoinfort ; be tio more shall see my 
face ; 

Lysander and myself will fly this place.— 

Before the time 1 did Lysander see, 

Seem’d Atbi us as a paradise to me : 
b then, what graces iii my love do dwell. 

That he bath turn’d a Jieaven into hell I 
Lys. Helen, to you cMir minds we will un- 
fold : 

To-morrow night when Pbrnbe doth bebotd 
Her silver visage in the wai’ry glass. 

Decking with liquid pearl the hLidid grass, 

(A time that lovers* flights doth still conceal,)^ 
Through Athens* gales have we devis’d to sleal. 
Her. Aud in tli« wood, where otteu >oa 
and I 

Upon faint primrose-beds were wont to lie, 
Empt)ing our bosoms of their coniisel sweet: 
There my Lysaudor aud myself shall meet : 

Aud thence, from Alheus tuiii away mir eyes. 
To seek new friends and stranger companies. 
Farewell, sweet playfellow ; pray thou for us. 

And good luck grant thee thy Ekmetrms I 
Keep 'Word, Lysaiuitr : we must starve our 
sight 

From lovers* food, till morrow deep midnight. 

[E^it Hermia. 

Lys, I will, my Hermia — Helena, adieu : 

As you on him, Denietriiu flute on you I 

[Exit Lysander. 
Hel. How happy some, o’er other some can 
bei 

Through Athens I am thoogbt as fair as she. 

But what of that? Demetrius thinks not so; 

He wilt not know what all but be do know. 

And as he errs, doting on Hermia’s eyes. 

So 1, admiring oi his qualities. 

Things base aud vile, bolding no quantity, 

Love can transpose to form and dignity. 

Love looks not with the eyes, hut with the 
mind ; 

And therefore is winged Cupid painted blind : 
Nor hath love’s mind of any judgment taste ; 
Wings, and no eyes, figure unheed) haste : 

And therefore is love said lo he a child, 

Becau.se in choice be is so oft beguil’d. 

As waggish boys in gome * themselves for- 
swear. 

So the boy love is perjur’d every where : 

For ere Oemetriits look’d ou Hermia’s eyne, t 
He bail’d down oaths, that be was only mine; 
Aud when this hail some heat from Hermia 
felt. 

So he dissolv’d, and showers of ogths did melt. 

I will go tell him of fair Uermia’s flight : 

Then to the wood will he, to-morrow night. 
Pursue her ; and for this intelligence 
If 1 have thanks, it is a dear expense: 

But herein mean 1 to enrich niy pain. 

To have bis sight thither, and bauk again. 

[EaU. 

SCENE II. — T%e same. — A Ream in a 
Cottage. 

Enter Snog, Bottom, Flute, Snout, Quince, 
and Starveling. 

Quin. Is all onr company here ? 

Rot, Yon were best to call them generally, 
man by man, according to the scrip. 

Quin. Here is the scroll of every man’s name, 
which is thought fit, through all Athens, to play 
in our interlude before the dnke and dnciiesA, 
on his wedding-day nt nigbL 
Rid. First, good Peter Quince, say what the 
play treats on ; then read the names of the ac- 
tors ; and so grow to a point. 

Quin. Marry« ©nr play to— The most lamenU 


• Sport 
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able comedy, and most cruel death of Pyramus 
aud Tbisby. 

Bot, A very good piece of work, I assure you, 
and a merry.— Now, good Peter Quince, call 
forth your actois by the scroll: Masteia, spread 
yourselves. 

Quin. Answer as 1 call you,— Nick Bottom, 

the weaver. 

Bot. Ready : Name what part I am for, and 
proceed. 

Quin. You, Nick Bottom are set down for 
Pyramus. 

Bot. What is Pyramus ? a lover, or a tyrant ? 
Quin. A lover, that kills himself most gallant- 
ly tor love. 

Bot. That will ask some tears In the true 
peiformiiig of it : If I do it, let the audience 
look to their eyes : 1 will move storms, 1 will 
condole in some measure. To the rest: — Yet 
iny chief humour is for a tyrant : 1 could play 
Ercles rarely, or a part to tear a cat in, to 
make all split. 

The raging rocks, 

“ With shivering shocks, 

** Shall break the lucks 
“ Of |>rison-gates ; ^ 

“ And Phibbus* car 
** Shall shine from far, 

** And make and mar 
“ The foolish fates." 

This was lofty I — Now, name the rest of the 
players. — This is Ercles* vein, a tyrant’s vein ; 
a lover is more condoling. 

Quin. Francis Flute, the bellows-mender. 

Flu. Heie, Peter Quince. 

Quin, You must take Thisby on you. 

Flu. What is Thisby f a wandering knight t 
Qmn. It is the lady that Pyramus must love. 
Flu. Nay, faith let me not play a woman *, 

I have a beard corning. 

Quin. Thai’s all one; you shall play it in 
a mask, and )ou may speak as small as }ou 

Will. 

Bot. An 1 may hide my face, let me play 
Thisby too : I’ll speak in a monstrous little 
voice Y’Aisne, Thisne,~-Ak ! Fyramus, my 
iiwer dear ; thy Thisby dear ! and lady dear ' 
Quin. No, no ; you must play Pyramus, and. 
Flute, you I'liisby. 

Bot. Well, proceed. 

Qutn. Robin Starveling, the tailor. 

Star. H«*re, Peter Quince. 

Quin. Robin Starveling, you must play 
Tbishy’s mother.— Tom Snout, the tinker. 

Snout. Here, Peter Quince. 

Qvi'i. You, Pyramus' father; myself, This- 
hy’s father ;— Snug, the joiner, you, the lion’s 
part and, 1 hope, here Is a play llttcd. 

Snug. Have you the lion's part written ? 
pray you, if it be, give it me, for I am slow of 
study. 

Quin. You may do it extempore, for it is 
nothing but soaring. 

Bot. Lei me play the lion too : 1 will roar, 
that 1 will do any man's heart good to hear | 
sue ; 1 will roar, that 1 will make the duke say, | 
Bet him roar again. Let him roar again. 
Quin. An you should do it too terribly, you 
would fright* the duchess and the ladies, that 
they would shriek: and that were enough to 
bang us all. 

All. That would hang us every mother's son. 
Bot. I grant you, friends, if that you should 
fright the ladies otit of their wits, they would 
have no more discretion but to bang , us : but 
1 will aggravate my voice so, that 1 will roar 
you as gently as any sucking dove; 1 will 
roar you an * 'twere any nightingale. 

Quin, Yon can play no pair but Pyramus; 
for Pyramus is a swect-^ced man ; a proper 
man, as one shall see in a summer's day ; a 
most lovely, gentleman-fike mao; therefore 
yon must needs play Pyramus. 

•As if. 


Bot. Well, I will undertake It. What beard 
were I best to play it lu 7 

Quin* Why, what you will. 

1 will discharge It iii either your straw- 
coloured beard, your orange-tawny beard, 
your purple-iu'graiii beard, or your French- 
crown-colour beard, your pet feet yellow. 

Quin. Some of/ your French crowns have no 
hair at all, and then you will play bare-faced. 
—But, roasters,* here are your parts : and 1 am 
to entreat you, lequest yon, and desire you, to 
con them by to-morrow iilgbt ; and meet me in 
the palace wood, a mile without the town, by 
niooii-ligbt ; there will we rehearse : for if we 
meet in the city, we shall be dog'd with com- 
pany, and our devices known. In the mean 
time I will draw a bill of properties, * such as 
our play wants. 1 pray you, fail me not. 

Bot, We will meet ; and there we may re- 
hearse moie obscenely, and courageously, 
lake pains ; be perfect ; adieu. 

Quin. At the duke’s oak i|e meet. 

Bot, Enough ; Hold, or cut bow-strings, t 

■ l£x€unt* 


ACT II. 


SCENE /.—A TVood near Athens* 


Enter a Fairy at one door, and Puck at 
another. 


Puck. How now, spirit 1 whither wander yon T 
Fai. Over hill, over dale. 

Thorough bu!»h, thorough brier, 

Ovei park, over pale, 

Thorough flood, thorough fire, 

I do wander every where, 

Swifter than the moones sphere ; 

And 1 serve tl>e fairy' queen, 

To dew her orbs J upon the green : 

The cowslips tall her pensioners be , 

In their gold coats s|M)ts you see ; 

Those be rubies, fany favouis, 

In those freckles live their savours: 

I must go seek some dew-diops here. 

And hang a peail in every cowslip’s ear. 

Farewell, thou lob ) of spirits, I'll be gone , 

Our queen and all our elves come here anon. 
Puck. The king doth keep bis reveb here 
to-night ; 

Take heed, the queen come not within hisaigbt. 
For Oberoii is passing felt and wrath, 

Because that she, as her attendant, hath 
A lovely boy, stol'n from an Indian king ; 

She never had so sweet a changeling: 

And jealous Oberon would have the child 
Kiiigbt of his train, to trace the forests wild : 
But she, perforce, withholds the loved boy. 
Crowns him with flowers, and makes him all 
her Joy ; 

And now they never meet in grove, or green. 

By fountain clear, or spangled star-light sheen, l| 
But they do square ; ^ that all their elves, for 
fear. 

Creep into acorn cups, and hide them there. 
Fai. Either 1 mistake your shape and making 
quite. 

Or else you are that shrCwd and knavish sprite. 
Call'd Robin Good-feliow : are you not he. 

That fright the maidens of the villagery ; 

Skim milk ; and sometimes labour iii Uie quern, ** 
And bootless make tha breathless bousewile 
churn ; 

And sometime make the drink to bear no 
barm; ft [hurmf 

Mislead night-wanderers, laughiuf to tb^ 
Those that Hobgoblin call you, and sweet Pne 
You do their work, and they abaii have gw 
luck : 

Are not you be f 


* Articlei required In performing n pUv. 
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Puck. Tbon 8peak*8t aright ; 

I am that merr}’ wanderer of the night. 

I jest to Oberon, and make him smile. 

When I a fat and bean-fed horse beguile, 
Neighing in likeness of a filly foal : 

And sometimes lurk 1 in a gossip's bowl, 

In very likeness of a roasted crab ; * 

And, when she drinks, against her lips ! bob. 
And on her wither'd dew-lap ponr the ale. 

The wisest aunt, telling the saddest tale, 
Sometime for three-foot stool mistaketh me ; 
Then slip 1 from her bum, down topples she. 
And tailor cries, and tails into a cough ; 

And then the whole quire hold their hips, and 
loflfe ; 

And waxen in their mirth, and neeae, and swear 
A merrier hour was never wasted there.— 

But room. Fairy here comes Oberon. 

Fai. And here my mistress 'Would that 
be were gone I 


SCENE JI. 

* 

Enter Obebon, at one door, u>ith his train, 
and Titan lA, at another, with her*s. 

Obe, 111 met by moon-light, proud Titania. 
Tita. What, jealous Oberon? Fairy, skip 
hence ; 

I have forsworn bis bed and company. 

Obe. Tarry, rash wanton : Am not I thy lord t 
Tita, Then 1 must be thy lady : But 1 know 
When thou hast stol'n away from fairy land. 

And in the shape of Gorin sat ail day, 

Playing on pipes of com, and versing love 
To amorous Phillida. Why ait thoo here. 

Come from the farthest steep of India 7 
But that, fdrsooth, the bouncing Amazon, 

Your buskin'd mistress, and your warrior love. 
To Theseus must be wedded : and you come 
To give their bed joy and prosperity. 

Obe. How canst thou thus, for shame, Tita* 
nia. 

Glance at my credit with Hyppolyta, 

Knowing I know thy love to Theseus ? 

Didst thou not lead him through the glimmer- 
ing night 

From Perigenia, whom he ravish'd ? 

And make him with fair /Egid break bis faith. 
With Ariadne, and Antiopa? 

Tita. These are the forgeries of jealousy : 

And never, since the middle summer's spring. 
Met we on hill, in dale, forest, or mead, 

By paved fountain or by rushy brook. 

Or on the beached margent of the sea. 

To dance our ringlets to the whistling wind. 

But with thy brawls thou hast disturb’d our 
sport. 

Therefore the winds piping to na In vain. 

As iu revenge, have suck'd up from the sea 
Contagious fogs ; which falling in the land. 

Have every pelting t river made so proud. 

That they have overborne their continents : t 
The ox bath therefore stfttch'd his yoke in vain. 
The ploughman lost his sweat ; and the green 
com 

Hath rotted, ere his youth attain'd a beard : 

The fold stands empty in the drowned field. 

And crows are fatted with the murrain fiock ; 
The nine men’s morris $ is fill'd op with mud ; 
And the quaint mazes in the wanton green. 

For lack of tread are undistinguisbable : 

The human mortals want their winter here ; 

No night, is now with hymn or carol blest 
Therefore the moon, the governess of fioods. 
Pale in her anger, washes all the air. 

That rheumatic diseases do abound : 

And thorough tUs distemperature, we see 
The seasons alter : hoary- headed ^osts 
Fall in the fresh lap of the crimson rose ; 

And on old Hyems' chin, and icy crown, 

An oderous chaplet of aweet summer buds 


• Wild Mple. <t T 
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Is, as in mockery, set : The spring, the summer. 
The childing * autumn, angry winter change 
Their wonted liveries ; and the 'mazed world, 

By their increase, f now knows not which is 
which : 

And this same progeny of evils comes 
From onr debate, from onr dissention ; 

We are their parents and original. 

Obe. Do you amend it then ; it lies in you 3 
Why shonld Titania cross her Oberon ? 

I do bat beg a little changeling boy. 

To be my henchman. 

Set yonr heart at rest. 

The fairy land buys not the child of me. 

His mother was a vot'ress of my order : 

And, in the spiced Indian air, by night. 

Full often hath she gossip'd by my side ; 

And sat with me on Neptune's yellow sands, 
Marking the embarked traders on the flood ; 
When we have langh'u to see the sails conceive. 
And grow big-bellied, with the wanton wind : 
Which she, with pretty and with swimming 
gait, 

(Following her womb, then rich with my young 
’squire,) 

Would imitate ; and sail upon the land. 

To fetch me trifles, and return again. 

As from a voyage, rich with merchandfse. 

But she, being mortal, of that boy did die ; 

And, for her sake, I do rear up her boy : 

And for her sake, I will not part with him. 

Obe. How long within this wood intend yoa 
stay 7 

Tita. Perchance, till after Theseus’ wedding- 
day. 

If you will patiently dance in our round. 

And see our moon-light revels, go with us ; 

If not shun me, and 1 will spare your haunts. 
Obe. Give me that boy, and 1 will go with 
thee. 

Tita. Not for thy kingdom.— Fairies, away : 
We shall chide down-right, if 1 longer stay. 

[Exeunt Titania, and her train. 
Obe. Well, go thy way : thou sbalt not from 
this grove, 

Till I torment thee for this injury.— 

My gentle Puck, come hither : Thou remember’st 
Since once 1 sat upon a promontory. 

And heard a mermaid, on a dolphin's back, 
Uttering such dulcet and harmonious breath. 
That the rude sea grew civil at her song ; 

And certain stars shot madly from their spheres. 
To bear the sea-maid's music. 

Puck. I remember. 

Obe. That very time I saw, (but thou could 'sk 
not,) 

Flying between the cold moon and the earth, 
Cupid all arm'd : a certain aim be took 
At a fair vestal, throned by the west ; 

And loos’d bis love-shaft smartly from bis bow 
As it should pierce a hundred thousand hearts s 
But I might see youug Cupid's fiery shall 
Quench’d in the chaste beams of the^.wat’ry 
moon ; 

And the imperial vot'ress passed on. 

In maiden meditation, fancy-free. $ 

Yet mark'd I where the bolt of Cupid fell : 

It fell upon a little western flower.— 

Before, milk-white ; now purple with lovi^a 
wound,— 

And maidens call it, love-in-idleness. 

Fetch me that flower ; the herb I show’d thee 
once : 

The juice of it on sleeping eye-lids laid. 

Will make or man or woman madly dote 
Upon the next live creature that it sees. 

Fetch me this herb : and be tbon here again. 
Ere the leviathan «aai swim a league. 

Puck. I’ll put a girdle round about the earth 
In forty minutes. {Exit Puca, 

Obe. Having once this Juice, 
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ril watch Titaula when she is asleep. 

And drop the liquor of it in her eyes : 

The next thing then she waking looks upon, 

(Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or bull, 

On meddling monkey, or on busy ape,) 

She shall pursue it with the soul of love. 

And ere 1 take this charm off from her sight, 
(As I can take it, with another herb,) 

IMl make her render up her page to me. 

But who comes here f I am invisible ; 

And I will over-bear their conference. 

Enter Demetrius, Helena following him. 
Dem, I love thee nut, therefore pursue me 
not. 

Where is Lysander, and fair Hermia? 

The one ril slay, the other slayeth me. 

Thou told'st me,; they were stor« into this 
wood, 

And here am I, and wood * within this wood. 
Because 1 cannot meet with Herraia. 

Hence, get thee gone, and follow me no more. 
Hel. You draw me, you hard-hearted ada- 
mant ; 

But yet you draw not iron, for my heart 
is true as steel : Leave you your power to 
draw, 

And f shall have no power to follow yoo. 

Dem. Do 1 entice you 7 Do 1 speak you fair t 
Or, rather, do I n6t in plainest troth 
Tell you— 1 do not, nor I cannot love you t 
Jlel. And even for that do I love you the 
more, 

I am your spaniel ; and, Demetrius, 

The more you beat me, I will fawn on you ; 

Use me but as your spaniel, spurn me, strike 
me. 

Neglect me, lose me ; only give me leave. 
Unworthy as I am, to follow you. 

What worser place can I beg in your love, 

(And yet a place of high respect with me,) 

Than to be used as you use your dog f 
Dem. Tempt not too much the hatred of my 
spirit ; 

For I am sick, when I do look on thee. 

Hel. And I am sick, when 1 look not oa 
you. 

Dem. You do impeach f your modesty too 
much, 

To leave the city, and commit yourself 
Into the hands of one that loves you not ; 

To trust the opportunity of night. 

And the ill counsel of a desert place. 

With the rich worth of your virginity. 

Hel* Your virtue is my privilege for that. 

It is not night, when I do see your face. 
Therefore i think I am not in the night : 

Nor doth this wood lack worlds of company ; 

For yoo, in my respect, are all the world : 

Tbeii how can it be said, 1 am alone. 

When all the world is here to look on me f 
Dem. ril run from thee, and bide me in the 
brakes. 

And leave thee to the mercy of wild beasts. 

Hel. The wildest bath not such a heart as 
you. 

Run when you will the story shall be chang'd ; 
Apollo flies, and Daphne holds the chase ; 

The dove pursues the griffin ; the mild hind 
Makes speed to catch the tiger : Bootless speed ! 
V/hen cowardice pursues, and valour flies. 

Dem. I will not stay thy questions ; let me 
go: 

Or, if thou follow me, do not believe 
But I shall do thee mischief in the wood. 

Hel. Ay, in the temple, in the town, the 
field. 

You do me mischief. Fie, Demetrius I 
Your wrongs do set a scandal on my sex : 

We cannot fight for love, as men may do ; 

We should be woo'd, and were not made to 
woo. . 

* Madfmving. 

^ Bring in question. 
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1* •• 11 follow thee, and make a heaven of bell. 

To die upon * the hand I love so well. 

[Exeunt Dem. and Hel. 
Obe. Fare fhee well, nymph ; ere he do leave 
this grove, 

Thou shalt fly him, and he shall seek thy love.^ 
Re-enter Puck. 

Hast thon the flower there 7 Welcome, wan- 
derer. 

Puck, Ay, there it is. 

Obe. 1 pray tbee, give it me. 

I know a bank whereon the wild thyme blows. 
Where ox-lips t and the nodding violet grows ; 
Quite over-canopied with lush t woodbiue. 

With sweet musk-roses, and with eglantine : 
There sleeps Titanla, some time of the night. 
Lull'd in these flowers with dances and de- 
light ; 

And there the snake throws her enamell'd skin. 
Weed wide enough to wrap a fairy in : 

And with the juice of this I'll streak her eyes. 
And make her full of hateful fantasies. 

Take thou some of it, and seek through this 
grove : 

A sweet Athenian lady is in love 

With a disdainful youth : anoint his eyes ; 

But do it, when the next thing he espies. 

May be the lady : Thou shalt know the man 
By the Athenian garments be hath on. 

Effect it with some care ; that he may prove 
More fond on her, than she upon her love : 

And look thou meet me ere tlie first cock crow. 
Puck. Fear not, my lord, your servant shall 
do 80 . [Exeunt. 

SCENE in. 

Another part of the Wood. 

Enter Titan i a, with her train. 

Tita. Come, now a roundel, $ and a fairy 
song ; 

Then, for the third part of a minute, hence ; 
Some, war with i ear-mice l| for their leathern 
I wings, [back 

To make my small elves coats ; and some, keep 
The clamoroDS owl, that nightly hoots, and 
wonders 

At our quaint spirits : IT Sing me now asleep ; 
Then to your offices, and let me rest. 

Song. 

1 Fai. You spotted snakes, with double tongue. 
Thorny hedge-hogs, be not seenj 
Newts, and blind-worms,^ do no 
wrong: 

Come not near our fairy queen : 
Chorus. 

Philomel, with melody. 

Sing in our sweet lullaby ; 

Lulla, lulla, lullaby j lulla, lulla, luU 
lahy ! 

Never harm, nor spell nor charm. 

Come our lovely lady nigh : 

So, good night, with lullaby. 

11 . 

t Fai. Weaving spiders, come not here , 

Hence, you long-legged spinners 
hence : 

Beetles black, approach not near s 
Worm, nor snail, do no offence. 

Chorus. 

Philomel, with melody, ^c. 

1 Fai. Hence, away ; now all is well ; 

One, aloof,' stand sentinel. 

Exeunt Fairies.— T itan ia sleeps. 

• By. , t The grcafeeT cewelip. t Vtgoroue. 

A kind of dance. | Bite. ^ Spofte. 

•• Efti. t,t blovr-wornii. 
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Enter Obkron. 

Ohe, What tbon seest, when ibou dost wake, 
[Squeeises the jtower on Titan iA*s eye-iids* 
Do it for tliy true love take ; 

Love, Olid languish for ills sake ; 

Be It ounce, • or cat, or bear, ^ 

Pard, or boar with biistl*^ hair. 

In tby eye that shall appear ^ 

When thou wak’st, it is thy dear ; ( 

Wake, when some vile thine is near. > 

Enter Ltsandeb and HaaiiiA. 

Lys* Fair love, yon faint with wandering in 
the wood ; 

And to speak troth, I have forgot our way ; 
WeMl rest us, Hermia, if you think it good, 

And tarry for the comfort of the day. 

Jier. Be it so, Lysander : find you out a 
bed. 

For 1 upon this bank will rest my bead. 

LySm One turf shall serve as pillow for ns 
both ; 

One heart, one bed, two bosoms, and one troth. 
Her, Nay, good Lysander ; for my sake, my 
dear, 

Lie fnither off yet, do not lie so near. 

Lys, O take the sense, sweet, of my inno- 
cence ; 

Love take the meaning, in love’s conference. 

1 mean, that my heart nnro your’s is Knit ; 

So that but one heart we can make of it : 

Two bosoms interchained with an oath ; 

So then, two bosoms, and a single tiotb. 

Then, by your side no bed-ruom me deny ; 

For, l>ing so, Hermia, I do not lie. 

Her, Lysander riddles very prettily : — 

Now much beshrew my manners and my 
pride. 

If Hermia meant to say, Lysander lied. 

But, gentle friend, for love and courtesy 
Lie further off ; in human modesty 
Snch separation, as, may well be saidy 
Becomes a virtuous bachelor and a maid : 

So far be distant ; and go.>d night, sweet friend : 
Thy love ne’er alter, till thy sweet life end ! 

Lys. Amen, amen, to that fair pra>er, say I ; 
And then end life, when I end io>aity 1 
Here is my bed : Sleep give thee all his rest ' 
Her, With half that wish the wisher's eyes be 
press’d I {They sleep. 

Enter Puck. 

PucA. Throngb the forest have 1 gone. 

But Athenian found 1 none. 

On whose eyes I might approve 
This Bower’s force m Stirling love. 

Night and silence I who is here 1 
Weeds of Athens be doth wear : 

This is he, my master said, 

Desoised the Atbenian maid : 

And here the maiden, sleeping sound. 

On the dank and dirty ground. 

PicUy soul 1 she durst not lie 
Near this tack-love, kill-courtesy. 

Churl, upon thy eyes 1 throw 
All the power this charm doth owe : f 
When thou wak’st, let love forbid 
Sleep his seat on thy eye-lid. 

So awake, when I am gone ; 

For t must now to Oberon. {Exit, 

Enter Dskstbius emd Helsna, running, 
HeU Stay, tliongfa thou kill me, sweet Deme- 
trius. 

Hem, I charge thee, hence, and do not haunt 
me thus. 

IfeL 0 wilt thou datkHngt BKf do 
not so. 

Stqr, em tby peril ; 1 alone will go. 

lExff DzMITBlVi. 

. ^ • The ewall tteei. 

1 FesssM. Olathe fimk 


Hel. Oh ! I am • out of breath la this fond 
chase 1 

The more my prayer, the lesser is my grace. 
Happv Is Hermia, wheresoe’er she lies ; 

For siie bath blesMd and attractive eyes. 

How came her eyes so bright t Not with salt 
tears : 

If so, my eyes are ofteaer wash’d than her’s. 

No, no, I am as ugly as a bear ; 

For beasts that meet me, run away for fear : 
Therefore, no marvel, though Demetrius 
Do, as a monster, fly my presence thus. 

What wicked and dissembling glass of mine 
Made me compare with Hermia's sphery eyne ?— 
But who is here T— Lysander I on the ground I 
Dead t or asleep I 1 see no blood, no wound 
Lysander. if yon live, good Sir, awake. 
jLys, And run through file 1 will, lor thy sweet 
sase. [ Waking, 

Transparent Helena 1 Nature here shows art. 

That through tby bosom makes me see thy 
heart. 

Where is Demetrius f Oh I how fit a word 
Is that vile name, to pei isb on luy sword I 
Hel. Do not say so. Lysander ; sa> not so : 
What though be love your Hermia t Loid, what 
though I 

Yet Hermia still loves you : then he, content. 
Lys, Content with Hermia I No : I do re- 
pent • 

The tedious minutes I with her have spent. 

Not Heiniia, but Helena 1 love: 

bo will not change a raven for a dove \ 

The will ot mail is by his reason sway’d; 

And reason says you arc the worthier maid. 
Things gi owing are not lipe until their sea- 
son : 

So I, being yonng, till now ripe not to reason ; 
And touching now the point of human skill. 
Reason becomes the marshal to my will. 

And leads me to your eyes; where I o’erlook ; 
Love’s stories written in love’s richest book. 

Hel, Wherefore was I to this keen mockery 
born I 

When, at your bands, did I deserve this scorn t 
Is’t not enough, is’t not enough, young man, 

That 1 did never, no, nor never can. 

Deserve a sweet look from Demetrius’ eye. 

But you must flout niy iusufiic>ency t 
Good trotli, you do me wrong, good sooth, you 
do. 

In such disdainful manner me to woo. 

But fare you well : perforce I must confess, 

1 thought you lord of more true gentleness. 

Ob 1 that a lady, of one man refus’d. 

Should, of another, theiefure be abus’d I * 

{Exit, 

Lys, She sees not Hermia Hermia, sleep 
tbon there ; 

And never may’st thon come Lysander near 1 
For, as a surfeit of the sweetest things 
The deepest loathing to the stomach brings ; 

Or, as the heresies, that pien do leave. 

Are bated roost of those they did deceive ; 

So thou, my snrfeit, and my heresy. 

Of all be bated ; but the most of iiiel 
And all my powers, address your love anff 
might. 

To honour Helen, and to be her knight I 

[Exit. 

Her. [startinq.] Help me, Lysander, help me*, 
do thy best, 

To pluck this crawling serpent from my breast I 
Ah I me, for pity I— what a dream was here T 
Lysander, look, bow I do quake with fear : , 
Methought a serpent eat my lieart aWay, 

And yon sat smiling at his cruel prey; — 
Lysander 1 what, remov’d 7 Lysander 1 lord 1 
What, out of bearbigt gonet no soond, 
wordT 

Alaca, where are yoiilapcak.antfyoah^f 
Speak, of all loves;* 1 swoon alinost witb 
fear. 


• Bvalllktt lataw. 
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No T— then 1 well perceive yoo tre not nigh : 
Either death, or you. I'll ^d lauaediately. 

i&cit. 


ACT III. 

SCENE I'-~7he samr.^T/ie Queen ej FmirUM 
lying asleep. 

Enter Quincb, Swcg, Bottom, Flitts, Snout, 
and StaiIVBLINO. 

Eot, Are we all met ? 

Quin. Pat, pat ; and here’s a marvellous con- 
venient place for our rehearsal : This greea plot 
shall be our stage, this hawthorn brake our tyring, 
house ; and ne'will do it in action, as we will 
do it before the duke. 

Jiot. Peter Quince,— 

Quin, What say'st thou, bully Bottom f 

Bot, There are things in this com^-dy of Py- 
ramus and Thisby, that will never please. rir.->t, 
Pyramus muse draw his sword to kill himself ; 
which the ladies caunot abide. How answer you 
that ? 

Snout. By’rlakin, * a parlous f fear. 

Star. I believe, we must leave the killing out, 
when all is done. 

Bot. Not a whit: 1 have a device to make 
all well. Write me a prologue : and let the 
prologue seem to say. we will do no harm with 
our swords ; and that Pyramus is not killed in- 
deed : and, for the more better assurance, tdl 
them, that 1 Pyramus am not Pyramus, but 
Bottom the weaver ; This will put them out of 
fear. 

Quirt, Well, we will have such a prologue ; and 
it sh-all be written in eight aud six.— 

Bot. No, make it two moie ; let it be written 
in eight and eight. 

Snout, Will not the ladies be afeard of the 
lion ? 

Star. I fear It, I promise you, 

Bot. Masters, you oiisiit to consider with your- 
selves : to bring in, Ood shield us I a lion among 
ladies, is a most dreadful thing ; fur there is not 
a more fearful X wild-fowl thau your lion, living ; 
and wc ought to look to it. 

Snout. Therefore, another prologue most tell, 
he IS not a Iton. 

Bot. Nay, you must name bis name, and half 
bis face must be seen Uirough the lion's neck ; 
apd he himself must tvpeak through, saying thus, 
or to the same defect,— Ladies, or fair ladies, 1 
would wish you, or, J would request you, or, I 
would entreat you, not to fear, not to tremble : 
my life for your’s. If yon think 1 come hither 
as a lion, it were pity of ray life No, 1 atn no 
such ihing ; I am a man as other men are and 
there, indeed, let him name bU name ; aud tell 
them plaiuly, he is Snug the joiner. 

Quin. Well, it shall be so. Bnt there is two 
hard things ; that is, to bring the moon-light in- 
to a chamber : foi you know, Pyramns and Thisby 
meet by moon -light. 

Snug. Doth the idood ahine, that night we 
play our play T 

Bot. A calendar, a calendar 1 look in the 
almanack ; find oat mooa-^ine, find out moon- 
shine. 

Quin. Yes, it doth shine that night. 

Bot. Why, then you may leave a casement 
of the great chamber windiow, where we play, 
open ; and the moon may diiae in at tlie case- 
ment. 

Quin. Ay ; or else one mnst eome In with a 
hush of thorns and a lamhoni, and say, he 
comes to disAgnre, or to mesent, the person of 
rnooH-Bbine. Then, ^ere b another tMag ; we 
mnit have a wall In the great chamber; for 

• By««r ladyhln._ 
t Dangerous I TemUs. 


Pyramus and Thisby, says the story, did talk 
through the chinks of a wall. 

Sung, You never can bring in a tnU. What 
say you. Bottom t 

Bot. Some man or other must present wall : 
and let him have some plaster, or some lohie, 
or some rough-cast about him, to signify wall^ 
or let him hold his Angers thus, and through 
that cranny shall Pyramus and Thisby whisper. 

Quin, If that may be, then all is well. Come, 
sit down, every mother’s son, and rehearse your 
parts. Pyramus, you begin : when you have 
spoken your speech, enter into that brake * aud 
so every one according to his cue. 

Enter Puck behind. 

Puck. What hempen home-spans have we 
swaggering here. 

So near the cradle ot the £ury foeen f 
What, a play toward t I’ll be an auditor ; 

All actor t(»o, perhaps, if 1 see cause. 

Quin. Speak, Pyramus Thisby, stand forth. 
Pyr. Thisby, the Jiowers of odious savours 
street , — 

Quin, Odours, odours. 

Pyr. odours savours sweet : 

So dioth thy breathy my dearest Thisby 
dear . — 

But, hark, a voice! stay thou but here a 
while. 

And by and by I will to thee appear. 

{Exit, 

Puck, A stranger Pyramus than e’er play’d 
here 1 {Aside. — Exit, 

This. Must I speak now? 

Quin. Ay, marry, must you : for yon must 
undei stand, be goes but to see a noise that he 
heard, and is to come again. 

This, Most radiant Pyramus, mast lily^ 
white of hue. 

Of colour like the red rose on triumphant 
brier, 

ulfost brifky Juvenal, i and eke most lovely 
Jew, 

As true as truest horse, that yet would never 
tire, 

ril meet thee, Pyramns, at Ninny* s tomb. 

Quin, Niiius’ tomb man : Why you must not 
speak that yet ; that you answer do Pyramus ; 
you speak all your part at once, cues X and all. 
— Pyramus enter; you* cue is past ; it is, never 
tire. 

Re-enter Puck, and Bottom with an ass*s 
head. 

This, 0—As true as truest horse, that yet 
would never tire, 

Pyr. JJ 1 were fair, Thisby, I were only 
thine : — 

Quin, o monstrous I O strange 1 we are 
baunted. 

Pray, masters I fly, masters I help 1 

[Exeunt Clowns, 
Puck. I'll follow you. I'll lead you about a 
round. 

Through bog, through bush, through brake, 
through briar ; 

Sometime a horse I’ll be, sometimes a bounds 
A hog, a beadless bear, sometiine a Are ; 

And neigh, and bark, and giuut, and roar, and 
bum, 

Like horse, hound, bog, bear, fire, at every turn. 

{iSlrir. 

Sot. Why do they run away ? this isiJmavery 
of them, to make me afeard. § 

Re-enter Smovt, 

Snout. 0 Bottom, thou art clian|Kd 1 wlmt dn 
I see on thee T “ 

Bot, What do you ceel yon aoe M ask* tad 
of your own ; Do you T 

* Thirket. 4' Toium nimn. 

t The lost O' Jidaof the preccajng speed, ^hkh eerve 
uahiuttohun whoistoepeakDcxt. | Afraid. 



616 A MIDSUMMER NIGHT’S DREAM. Act III. 


Re-enter Quince. 

Quin. Bless thee. Bottom I bless thee 1 thou 
art translated. [Exit, 

Bot. 1 see their knavery : this is to make an 
ass of me ; to frif ht me, if they couid. But I 
will not stir from this place, doVhat they can : 
I Will walk up and down here, and I will sing, 
that they shall hear I am not afraid. [Sings, 

Tiie ousel-cock, so black of hue, 

Wtth orangC'-tawney bill. 

The throstle with his note so true. 

The wren with little quill ; 

Tita, What angel wakes me from my flowery 
bed? [PFaking. 

Bot. The finch, the sparrow, and the lark. 

The plain-song cuckoo • grajf, 

Whose note full many a man doth mark. 
And dares not answer, nay i — 

for, indeed, who would set his wit to so foolish 
a bird ? who would give a bird the lie, though 
he cry, cuckoo, never so ? 

Tita. I pray thee, gentle mortal, sing again : 
Mine ear is much enamour'd of thy note. 

So is mine eye enthralled to thy shape ; 

And thy fair virtue's force perforce doth move 
me. 

On the first view, to say, to swear, I love thee. 

Bot. Metbinks, mistress, you should have 
little reason for that: And yet, to say the truth, 
reason and love keep little company together 
now-a-days : The more the pity, that some honest 
neighbours will not make them friends. Nay, I 
can gleek t upon occasion. 

Tita. Thou art as wise as thou art beautiful. 
Bot. Not so, neither : but if 1 had wit enough 
to get out of this wood, i have enough to serve 
mine own turn, 

Tita. Out of this wood do not desire to go ; 
Thou Shalt remaiu here, whether thou wilt or no. 
1 am a spirit, of no common late ; 

The summer still doth tend upon my state, 

And I do love thee : therefore, go with me ; 
ril give thee fairies to attend on thee ; 

And they shall fetch thee jewels from tht* deep : 
And sing, while thou on pressed flowers dost 
slee^ ; 

And I will purge thy mortal grossness so, 

That thou sbalt like an airy spirit go.— 
Peas-blossom I Cobweb 1 ’Moth ! and Mustard- 
seed I 

Enter four Fairies. 

1 Fau Ready. 

2 Fai, And I. 

3 Fai. And I. 

4 Fai. W'here shall we go ? 

Tita, Be kind and courteoas to this gentle- 
man ; 

Hop in his walks, and gambol in his eyes ; 

Feed him with apricocks and dewberries, t 
With purple grapes, green figs, and mulberries; 
I'he honey bags steal from the humble-bees. 
And, for night tapers, crop their waxen thighs. 
And light them at the fiery glow-worm’s eyes. 
To have my love to bed, and to arise ; 

And pinck the wings from painted butterflies. 

To fan the moon-h^ms from bis sleeping eyes : 
Nod to him, ehres, and do him courtesies. 

1 Fai, Hail, mortal I 

2 Fai, Hail I 

3 Fai. Hail I 

4 Fai. Hail I 

Bot. I cry yonr worship’s mercy, beaitUy.— 
1 beseech, your worship’s name. 

Cob. Cobweb. 

Rot. I 4|r 11 desire you of more acquaintance 
good master Cobweb : If 1 cut my flng«r» 1 
shall make bold with yon.*-Yoiir same, boaest 
gentleman ? , 

* Th* cuckoo witb hiinBironn ncto. V Joko. 

S Ciooicberneo. 


Peas. Pcas-blossom. 

Bot. I pray you, commeud me to mistress 
Squash, your mother, and to master Peascini, 
your father Good master peas-blossom, I shall 
desire you of more acquaintance too.— Youi 
name 1 beseech you, Sir ? 

Mas. Mustard-seed. 

Bot. Good master Mustard-seed, I know yonr 
patience well: that same cowardly, giaiit-Iike 
ox-beef hath devoured many a geutleman of 
your house : I promise you, your Kindred hath 
made my eyes water ere now. I desire you 
more acquaintance, good master Mustard-seed. 
Tita. Come, wait upon him ; lead him to my 
bower. 

The moon, methiuks, looks with a watery eye ; 
And when she weeps, weeps every little flower, 
.Lamenting some enforced chastity. 

Tie up my love’s tuugue, bring him silently. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE II. —Another part of the Wood. 
Enter Oberon. 

Obe. I wonder, if Titania he awak’d ; 

Then, what it was that next came in her eye. 
Which she must dote on in extremity. 

Enter Puck. 

Here comes my messenger.— How now, mad 
spirit ? 

What night-rule now about this haunted grove ? 

Fuck. My mistress with a monster is in love. 
Near to her close and consecrated bower. 

While she was lu her dull aud sleepiug hour, 

A crew of patches * rude mechanicals. 

That work for bread upon Athenian stalls, 

Were met together to rehearse a play. 

Intended for great Theseus’ nuptial day. 

The shallowest thick-^Lin of that barren sort, t 
Who PyramuB presented, in their sport 
Forsook his scene, and enter’d in a biake : 

When I did him at this advantage take, 

An ass' nowl t 1 fixed on his head ; 

Anon, bis Thisbe must be answered. 

And forth my mimick $ comes ; When they him 
spy. 

As wild geese that the creeping fowler eye. 

Or russet- pated choughs, many in soit, 

Rising and cawing at the gun’s report. 

Sever themselves, and madly sweep the sky ; 

So, at bis sight, away bis fellows fly : 

And, at our stamp, here o’er and o’er one falls ; 
He murder cries, aud help from Athens calls. 
Their sense, thus weak, lost with their fears 
thus strong. 

Made senseless things begin to do them wrong : 
For briers and thorns at their apparel «natrh ; 
Some, sleeves ; some, hats : from yiealders all 
things catch. 

I led tbeip on in this distracted fear, 

Aud left sweet Pyramus translated there : 

When In that moment fso it came to pass,) 
Titania wak’d, and straightway lov’d an ass. 

Obe.. This falls out better than I could devise. 
But hast thou yet latch’d |] the Atheuiaii’s eyes 
With the love-juice, as 1 did bid thee do ? 

Puck, 1 took him, sleeping, — that is finish'd 
too, — 

And the Athenian woman by bis side ; 

That when be wak'd, of force she most be 
ey'd. 

Enter Demetrius and Hermia. 

Obe. Stand close ; this is the same Athenian 
Puck. This is ^the woman, but not tbis the 
tnan. 

Dem. O wby rebuke yon him that loves yon 
ko? 

Lay brektb so bitter on your bitter foe. f 

* Simple fallonrs. 

t Stupid esmpeny. A Head. | Actor. 

I Infected. 
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Her. Now 1 but chide, but 1 should use thee | 
worse ; | 

For thou, 1 fear, hast given me cause to| 
curse. 

If thou hast slain Lysander in his sleep, 

Being o'er shoes In blood, plunge In the deep. 
And kill me too. 

The sun was not so true unto the day, 

As he to me : Would he have stoi'n away 
From sleeping Heriiiia? Til believe as soon. 
This whole earth may be bor'd ; aud that the 
moon 

May through the centre creep, and so dis- 
please 

Her brother's noon-tide with the Autlimdes. 

It cannot be, but thou hast murder'd him ; 

So should a murdeier look ; so dead, so grim. 

Hem. So should the murder'd look ; aud so 
should 1, 

Pierc’d through the heart with your stern 
cruelty : 

Yet you the murderer, look as bright, as clear. 
As yonder Venus in her glimmering sphere. 

Her. What’s this to my Lysander? where is 
he ? 

Ah ! good Demetrius, wilt thou give him me ? 

Henu 1 had rather give his carcass to my 
bounds. 

He‘*‘, Out, dog 1 out, cur I thou driv'st me 
past the bounds 

Of maiden’s patience. Hast thonl. slain him 
then ? 

Henceforth be never number'd among men f 
Ohl once tell true, tell true, even for my 
sake ; 

Dinst thou have look'd upon him, being awake, 
And hast thou kill'd hnn sleeping ? O brave 
touch ! * 

Could not a worm, an adder, do so mncht 
All adder did it ; for with doubler tongue 
Jlraii thine, thou serpent, never adder stung. 

Hem. You speud your passiou on a mispris'd t 
mood : 

1 am not guilty of Lysander’s blood ; 

Nor IS he dead, for aught that 1 can tell. 

Her. 1 pray thee, tell me then that he is 
well. 

Hem. And if I could, what should 1 get 
therefore ? 

Her. A privilege, never to see me more.— 
And from tliy bated presence part I so : 

See me no more, whether he be dead or no, 

[£xit. 

Hem. There is no following her in this fierce 
vein : 

Here, therefore, for a while I will remain. 

So sorrow's heaviness doth heavier grow 
For debt that bankrupt sleep doth ' sorrow 
owe ; 

Which now, in some slight measure it will 
pay. 

If for bis tender here I make some stay. 

[Lies down. 

Obe. What hast thou done ? thou hast mis- 
taken quite. 

And laid 'the love-juice, on some true-love's 
sight : 

Of thy misprison must perforce ensue 
Some true-love turn’d, and not a false tam'd 
true. 

Puck. Then fate o'er-rulcs; that one man 
holding troth, 

A minion fall, coofounding oath on oath. 

Obe. About the wood go swifter than the 
wind, 

And Helena of Athens look thou find : 

All fancy-sick t she is, and pale of cheer $ 

With sighs of love, that cost the fresh blood 
dear: 

By some illnslon see thou bring her here ; 
ril charm bis eyes, against she do appear. 
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Puck. I go, I go ; look, how 1 go ; 

Swifter than arrow from the Tartar's bow. 

Obe. Flower of this purple die. 

Hit with Cupid's archery. 

Sink in apple of his eye I 
When bis love he doth espv. 

Let her shine as gloriously' 

As the Venus of the sky.— 

When thou wak'st, if she be by. 

Beg of her for remedy. 

Re-enter Puck. 

Puck. Captain of our fairy band, 

Helena is here at hand ; 

And the youth, mistook by me. 

Pleading for a lover’s fee ; 

Shall we their fond pageant see ? 
l.ord, what fools these mortals be I 
Obe. Stand aside ; the noise they make. 
Will cause Demetrius to awake. 

Puck. Then will two at once, woo one ; 
That must needs be sport alone ; 

And those things do best please me. 

That befal preposterously. 

« Enter Ltsandeb and Helena. 

Lys. Why should , you think, that 1 should 
woo in scorn ? 

Scorn and duiisiou never come in tears: 

Look, when i \uw, 1 weep ; vows so 

born. 

In their nati\ity all truth appears. 

How cun these things in me seem scorn to 
you. 

Bearing the badge of faith, to prove them 
true I 

Hel. You do advance your cunning more and 
more. 

When truth kills truth, O devilish holy 
fray ! 

These vows are Hermia's ; will you give her 
o’er ? 

Weigh oath with oath, aud you will nothing 
weigh : 

Your vows, to her and me, put in two scales. 
Will e%en weigh ; and bulh us light as tales. 
Lys. 1 bad no jiidgiueut, when to her I 
sivoie. 

Hel. Nor none, in my mind, now you give 
her o’ei. 

Lys. Demetrius loves her, aud he loves not 
you. 

Hem. [Awaking.] O Helen, goddess, nymph, 
perfect, divine ! * 

To what, my love, shall 1 compare thine 
eyne ! 

Crystal is muddy. Oh ! how ripe in show 
Thy lips, those kissing cherries, tempting* 
grow I 

That pure congealed white, high Taurus' snow, 
Fann'd with an eastern wind, turns to a crow. 
When thou hold’st up thy hand: O let me 
kiss 

This princess of pure white, this seal of bliss 1 
Hel, O spite 1 O hell 1 1 see you all are 
bent 

To set against me, for your merriment. 

If yon were civil, and knew courtesy. 

You would not do me thus much injury 
Can you not bate me, as I know you dc 
But you must join in souls, * to mock me too ? 

If you were men, as men you are in show. 

You would not use a gentle lady so ; 

To vow, and swear, and saperpraise my parts. 
When, 1 am sure, you bate me with yonr 
hearts. 

You both are rivals, and love Hermia : 

And now. both rivals, to mock Helena : 

A trim eaploit, a manly enterprise. 

To conjure tears up in a poor maid's ayes 
With your derision I none, of noble sort, t 


• Evpinft. 

1 Luw I.II b. 


f Mistaken. 

( Couiittiiiiiitre. 


• neartily. 
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Would BO ofTend a virgin^ and cxtott 
A poor bouI’b patience, afl to make you sport. 
hys. You are im^Oud, Demetrius; be boc 
80 ; 

For you love Hermia ; yon kuow^ I know : 
And here, with all sood will, vvitti all my 

heart. 

In UeriDia*s love 1 yidd you up my part ; 

And your*« of Helena to me beqaeatb, | 

Whom 1 do love, and wiU do to my dpatb. 

HtU Never did mockers waste more idle 
breath. 

D&n, l.ysander, keep thy Hermia; 1 will 
none : I 

If e’er I lov'd her, all that love is pone. 

My heart with her but, as fpiest-w^, so-i 

joum’d ; 

And now tu Hel^ is it home return'd. 

There to remain. 

Lys. Helen, it is not so. 

Dem, Disparage not the faith thou dost not 
know. 

Lest, to thy peril, tbon aby it dear. * 

Look where thy Jove comes; yonder is tby 
dear. 

Enter Hervis. • 

Her. Dark night, that ffom the eye his fane- 
tion takes. 

The ear more quick of apprehension makes ; 
Wherein it doth impair tbe seeing sense. 

It pays the hearing double recoaipense : — 

Tbou art not by mine eye, Ljsaiider, found ; 

Mine ear, 1 thank it, brought me to tliy 
sound. 

But why unkindly didst thou leave me so ? 
iyj.’Why should he stay, whom love doth 
press to go t 

Her. bat love could press Lysander from 
my side ? 

LUs. Lysaiider’s love, that would not let him 
bide. 

Fair Helena ; whn more engilds the night 
Than all you fiery oes t and e>es of light. 

Why seekVt tbou me ? could not this make thee 
know, 

The hate I bare thee made me leave thee so 7 
Her. You speak not as you thiuk ; it cannot 
be. 

Hel. Lo, sbe is one of this confederacy ! 

Now I perceive they have conjoin’d, all three. 

To fashion this false sport in spite of me. 
Injurious Hermia ! most ungrateful maid 1 
Have you conspir’d, have you with these con- 
triv'd V 

To bait me with this fool derison T 
Is ail tbe counsel that we two have shar’d. 

The sisters* vows, the hours that we have 
spent, 

When we have chid tbe hasty>footed time 
For parting ns,— Oh 1 and is all forgot! 

All school-days* friendship, childhood, Ibuq. 
ceuce 7 

We, Hermia, like two artificial X gods. 

Have with oor neelds $ created both one Bowir, 
Both on one sampler, sitting on one cushion. 

Both warbling of one song, both in one key ; 

As if our bauds, oar sides, vdceit, and minds. 

Had been Corporate. So we grew together. 

Like to a ^ble cherry, seeming patted. 

But yet a onion in panition ; 

Two lovely berrio moulded on one Btem : 

So, with two ^mlag bodies, but one heart : ' 

Two of the first, like pom in lieraldry. 

Due but to one, and crowned with one emu 
And will you rent our ancient love amder 
To join with men in acomlag ymor paM 
friend t 

It Is not fnendij, *th not imddenlr : 
onr sex, as well a» 1, chide fwi Ibr It 
Though 1 alone do fed the 1^)07. 

• Pw dearly for it. A CitcIot. 

4 Ingenious. I IMUs. 1 


Act /;/. 

Her. I am amazed at your passionate words 3 
1 scorn you not ; it seems that you scorn me. 
Hel. Have you n^ set Lysander as in 
scorn, 

To follow me, and praise my eyes and fiice f 
Aud made your other love, Demetrius, 

(Who even but now did spurn me with his 
foot.) 

To call me goddess, nymph, divine, and rare. 
Precious, celesdat 7 Whnefore speaks he this 
To her he hates ! and wherefore doth Lysauder 
Deny your love, so rich within his soul' 

And tender me, forsooth, airectioii ; 

But by your setting on, by your consent 7 
What though 1 he not so In grace as you. 

So hung upon with love, so tortunHle : 

But miserable most, to Jove unlov'd 7 
This you should pity, rather than despise. 

Her. 1 understand not what you mean by 
this. 

Hel. Ay, do, persevere, oounteifeit sad 
looks. 

Make mows * upon me, when 1 tnni my back ; 
U ink at each other ; hold tbe sweei Jest up : 
This sport well carried, shall be clirouicled. 

If you have any pity, grace, or auanners, 

I You would not make me such an ai'giuuent. 

But, fare ye well : *tis partly mine own fault ; 
Which death, or absence, soon shall remedy. 

' Lys. Stay, gentle Helena ; bear my excuse ; 
My love, my life, iny soul, fail Helena 1 
Hel. O excellent I 
Her. Sweet, do not scorn her so. 

Hem. if she cannot entreat, 1 can compel. 
Hys. Thou caust compel no more than she 
entreat ; 

Thy threats have no more strength, than her 
weak players.— 

Helen, I love thee : by my life, I do ,* 

I I swear by that which I will lose for thee, 

To prove him false, that says 1 love thee not. 

Hem. 1 say, 1 Jove thee more than he can 
do. 

Lys. If tbou say so, withdraw, and prove ii 
too. 

Hem. Quick, come, — 

Her. Lysander, whereto tends all this 7 
Lys. Away, you Etbiop i 
Hem. No, no. Sir— be will 
Seem to break loose ; take on, as you would fol- 
low: 

But yet come not : You are a tame man, go 7 
Xyr. Hang off tbou cat, tbou bur : vile thing, 
let loose; 

Or I will shake thee from me, like a serpent. 
Herm Why are you grows so mdel what 
change u (his. 

Sweet love 7 

Lys% Tby love 7 out, tawny Tartar, out I 
Ont, loathed medicine I haled puUou, hence I 
Her. Do you not jest 7 
Hel. Yes, *sootb ; and so do you. 

Lys- Demetrius, 1 will keep my word with 
thee. 

Dem. 1 would, 1 had your bemd ; for 1 per- 
ceive, 

A weak bond bolds you ; I’ll not trust your 
word. 

Lys- What should I hurt her, strike her, kill 
her dead 7 

Although I Inte her. 111 not harm her so. 

Her. What, can you do me greater barm 
than hate 7 

Hate me 1 where&ret O mg 1 whpt Bean, my 
love? 

Am not 1 Hermia f Are wot yon Lysander f 
1 am as Ulr now, ai 1 was erewhiSe. 

Since night, you laf^d me ; yc(, siuce night you 
left me : 

Why, tfami yen left mey-D the fnis foitM J— 

In earnest sfaklt I say t 
Lys. Ah, by my life ; 

And never did desire to see thee non. 

• Wt 7 fbcM. 
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Tlierefore, be out of hope, of question^ «loubt» 

Be certain, nothing truer { His no jest« 

That I do hate thee, and love Helena. 

Her. O me I you juggler 1 you canker-bios' 
sum ; • 

You thief of lovo: what, have you come by 
night 

And 8to1’u iny love's heart from him 7 
HeL Fine, i'faitb i 

Have you no modesty, no maidea shame, 

No touch of bashfuliiess 1 What, will you tear 
Impatient answers fiom my gentle tongue? 

Fie, tie I you counterfeit, you puppet you ! | 

Her. Puppet I why so i Ay, that way goes the 
game. 

Now I perceive that she hath made compare 
Between our statures, she hath urg'd her height; 
And with her personage, her tall personage. 

Her height forsooth, she hath prevail'd with 
hurl. — 

And are you grown so high in his esteem. 
Because 1 am so dwardsh and so low? 

How low am 1, thou painted mayimle ? speak ; 
How low am 1 ? I am not yet so low. 

But that my nails cau reach unto thine eyes. 

Her. 1 pray you, though you mock me, gen- 
tlemen, 

Let her not hurt me ; I was never curst; t 
I have no gift at all in shrewisliiiess ; 

1 am a right maid for my cowaidice ; 

Let her not strike me : You, perhaps, may 
think. 

Because she's something lower than myself. 

That I can match her. 

Her. Lower! hark, again. 

Hei. Good Hermia, do not be so bitter with 
me. 

I evermore did love you, Hermia, 

Did ever Keep your counsels, never wrong'd you ; 
Save, that, in love unto DemetriMS, 

I told him of your stealth unto this wood: 

He follow'd yon ; foi love 1 follow’d him. 

But be hath chid me hcuce ; and threaten'd 
me 

To strike me, spurn me, nay, to kill me too : 

And now, so you will let me quiet go 
To Athens will 1 bear my fully back. 

And follow you no further : Let me go ; 

You see how simple and how fond { 1 am. 

Her. Why, set you gone : Who is't that hin- 
ders you ? 

Ilel. A foolish heart that I leave here be- 
hind ? 

Her. What, with Lysandcr? 

Ilil. With Demetiius. 

Lys. Be not afraid ; she shall not barm thee, 
Helena. 

Hem. No, Sir ; she shall not, though you take 
’ her part. 

Hel. Oh ! when she’s angry, she is keen and 
shrewd : 

She was a vixen, when she went to school ; 

And, though she be but little, she is fierce. 

Her. Little again? nothing but low and 
little ?— 

Why will you suffer her to flout me thus ? 

Let me come to her. 

Lys. Get you gone, you dwarf ; 

You minimus, of hind’ring knot-grass $ made; 
You bead, you acorn. 

Hem. You are too ofllcious 
In her behalf that scorns your services. 

Let her alone ; speak not of Helena ; 

Take not her part : for if thou dost Intend | 

Never so little show of love to ba*. 

Thou shall aby it. 

Xpv. Now she bolds me not ; 

Now follow, if thou darHit, to try whose right. 

Or tiiae or mine, Is most In Helena. 

Hem. Follow? nay, 1*11 go with thee, cheek by 
jule. {Extunt Lyi. und Okk. 

• A worm that preys m brfs of ioweiv. 
t Shrewnh or miachlovom. t Fooiioli. 

4 Anciently knot-grass mas bolicved to prevent the 
growth of children. I Pretend, 


Her, You, mistress, all this coil is ’long of 
you : 

Nay, go but bach. 

Hei. I will not trust yon, I ; 

Nor longer stay iii your curst companv. 

Your hands, than mine, are quicker for a fray ; 
My legs are longer though, to run away. 

Her. I am amaz'd, and know not wbat to say. 

{Exit, pursuing Hklens. 
Obe, This fs thy aegligetice : sUll tbuu mis. 
tak'st. 

Or else cominiPst thy knaveries wilfally. 

Puck. Believe me, king of shadows, I mis- 
took. 

Did not you tell me, I should know the man 
By the Athenian garineuts he had on ? 

And so far blameless proves my enterprise. 

That 1 have 'nointed an Athenian's eyes : 

And so far am 1 glad it so did sort, * 

As this their jangling 1 esteem a sport. 

Obe. Thou seest, these lovers seek a place to 
fight : 

Hie therefote, Robin, overcast the night; 

The starry welkin cover thou anon 
With drooping fog, as black as Acheron ; 

And lead these testy rivals so astray, 

As one come not witnin another's way. 

Like to L> Sander sometime frame thy tougue. 
Then stir Demetrius up with hiiter wrong ; 

4iid sometime rail thou like Demtinus ; 

And from each other look thou lead them thus,. 
Fill o'er tlieir brows dcath-coniiterleituij: sleep 
With leaden legs and batty wings dnih creep : 
Then crush this herb into Ly^auder’s eye ; 

Whose liquor hath this virtuous property, t 
To take from thence all eiror, with his iiiinht. 
And make his eye-balls roll with wonted si^hi. 
When they next wake, all this deiisioii 
Shall seem a-dteam, and fruitless vision: 

And back to Athens shall the lovers weiid,^ 

With league, whose dale till death shall iie\c» 
end. 

Whiles 1 in this affair do thee employ. 

I'll to my queen, and beg her Indian hoy; 

And then 1 will her chatnied eye release 
From monster's view, and all things shall be 
peace. 

Puck. My fairy lord, this must be done with 
haste ; 

For night’s swift dragons cat the clouds full 
fast. 

And yonder shines Aurora's harbinger ; 

At whose aiiuroach, ghosts, wandering here and 
there. 

Troop home to church-yards : damned spirits all, 
riiat in cross-ways and floods have burial, 

Already to their wormy beds are gone ; 

For fear lest day should look their shames 
upon. 

They wilfully themselves exile from light. 

And must for aye cousort with blauk-brow'd 
night. 

Obe. But we are spirits of another sort : 

I with the Morning's Love$ have oft made 
sport; 

And, like a forester, the groves may tread. 

Even till the eastern gate, all fiery led, 

Opening on Neptune with fair blessed beams. 
Turns into yellow gold bis salt-green streams. 

But, iiotwitbstanding, haste ; make no delay : 

We may efiecs this business yet ere day. 

[ExU Oberom. 

Puck. Dp and down, up and down; 

I will lead them up and down : 

1 am fear'd In field and town ; 

Goblin, lead them up and donn. 

Here comes oue. 

Enter LrsaitDBR. 

Zys. Where art thou, pro«d De^etdiik ? speak 
thou BOW. 

* Happen. t Medicinal afflcacy. t Go 

4 Caphalna, the paramour of Auroim. 



620 A MIDSUMMER NIGHT’S DREAM. Act IV. 


Puck. Heie, villain ; drawu and ready. Where 
art thou ? 

Jjys. I Hill he with thee straight. 

Puck. Follow me then 
To plainer ground. 

[Exit Lys. as following Ike voice. 

Enter Demeyrius. 

Dem. Lysander! speak again. 

Thou runaway, thon coward, art thou fled t 
Speak. In some bush 1 Where dost thou hide 
thy head? 

Puck. Thou coward, art thou bragging to the 
stars. 

Telling the bushes that thou look*st for wars. 

And wilt lint come t Come, recreant ; conre,tbou 
child ; 

ni whip thee with a rod : He is defll’d. 

That draws a sword on thee. 

^em. Yea ; art thou there 1 
Puck. Follow my voice ; weMl try no manhood 
here. lExeunt. 

Re-enter Lysander. 

Lys. He goes before me, and still dares me 
on ; 

When I come where he calls, then he is gone. 
The villain is much lighter heel’d than 1 : 

1 follow’d fast, but faster he did fly ; 

That fallen am I in dark uneven way. 

And here will rest me. Come, thou gentle day ! 

[Lies down. 

For if but once thou show me thy gray light, 
rii find Demetrius, and revenge this spite. 

[Sleeps. 

Re-enter Pock and Demetrius. 

Puck. Ho, ho ! ho, bo I Coward, why com'st 
thou not! 

Dem, Abide me, if thou dar'st : for well 1 
wot. 

Thou runn’st before me, shifting every place ; 
And dar’st not stand, nor look me in the lace. 
Where art thou ? 

Puck. Come hither ; I am here. 

Dem. Nay, then thou niock’st me. Thou shale 
buy this dear. 

If ever 1 thy face by day-light see : 

Now, go thy way. Faintness cou.straiiictb me 
To measure out my length on this cold bed. — 

By day’s approach look to be visited. 

[Lies down and sleeps. 

Enter Helena. 

Hel. O weary night, O long and tedious night. 
Abate thy hours : shine comforts, from the 
east ; 

That I may back to Athens, by day-light, 

From these that my poor company detest : — 
And, sleep, that sometimes shuts up sorrow’s 
eye. 

Steal me awhile from mine own company. 

[Sleeps. 

Puck. Yet but three T Come one more : 
Two of both kinds makes up four. 

Here she comes, cuist and sad 
Cupid is a knavish lad, 

Thua to make poor females road. 

Enter Hermia. 

Her. Never so weary, never so in woe : 
Bedabbled with the dew, and torn with 
briers, 

1 can no further crawl, no farther go ; 

My legs can keep no pace with my desires. 
Here will 1 rest me, till the break of day. . 
Heavens shield Lysander, if they mean a fray I 
[Lies down. 

Puck. On the ground 
Sleep sound ; 

I’ll apply 
To your eye. 

Gentle lover remedy. 

[Squeezing the juice on 
LYSANUEft’a eye. 


When thou wak’st. 

Thou tak’st 
True delight 
In the sight 

Of thy former lady's eye ; 

And the country proverb known, 

That every man should take his own, 
lu your waking shall be shown : 

Jack shall have Jill ; 

Naught shall go ill ; 

The man shall have his mare again, and all shall 
be Well. 

[Exit Puck.— Dsk. Hel. 4c. sleep. 


ACT IV. 

SCENE J.—The same. 

Enter Titania and Bottom, Fairies, at- 
tending; Qnsoon behind unseen. 

Tita. Come, sit thee down upon this flowery 
bed, 

While 1 thy amiable cheeks do coy, * 

And stick musk-roscs iii thy sleek smooth bead. 
And kiss thy fair large ears, my gentle joy. 

Rot. Where’s Peas-blossoin ? 

Peas. Ready. 

Rot. Scratch my head, Ptas-blossom.— Where’s 
motisieur Cobweb i 

CM. Ready. 

Rot Monsieur Cobweb ; good monsieur, get 
>our weapons in your hand, and kill me a red- 
iiipped humble-bee on the top of a thistle ; and, 
good monsieur, bring me the boney-bag. Do not 
fret yourself too much in the action, monsieur ; 
and, good monsieur, have a care the bone>-bag 
break not : 1 would be loath to have you over- 
flown with a honey-bas, sigiiior.— Where’s mon- 
sieur Mustard-seed I 

Must. Ready. 

Rot, Give me your neir,t monsieur Mustard- 
seed. Pray you, leave }our courlcsj, good mon- 
sieur. 

Must. What’s >our will? 

Rot. Nothing, good monsieur, but to help 
cavalero Cobweb to scratch. 1 must to the 
barber’s, monsieur ; for, metliiuks, 1 am mar- 
vellous hairy about the face : and 1 am such a 
tender ass, if my hair do but tickle me, I must 
scratch. 

Ttta. What, wilt thou bear some music, my 
sweet love ? 

Bot. I have a reasonable good ear in music : 
let us have the toiigs and the bones. 

Tita. Or, say, sweet love, what thou desir’st 
to eat. 

Rot. Truly a pec’i^ of provender ; I could munch 
your good dry oats. Metbiuks, I have a great 
desire to a bottle of bay : good bay, sweet bay, 
hath no fellow. 

Tita. I have a venturous fairy that shall seek 
The squiriel’s board, and fetch thee new nuts. 

Bot. 1 had rather have a handful, oi two, of 
dried peas. But, I pray }ou, let none of your 
people stir roe ; I have an exposition of sleep 
conic upon. me. 

Tita. Sleep thou and I will wind thee in ray 
arms. 

Fairies, be gone, and be all ways away. 

So doth the woodbine, the sweet honeysuckle 
Gently entwist,— the female ivy so 
Eurings the barky fingers of the elm 
O how I love thee 1 bow I dote on thee ! 

[They sleep. 

Oberon advances. Enter Puck. 

Ohe. Welcome, good Robin. Sec’st thou tills 
sweet sight f 

Her dotage now' 1 do begin to pity. 

For meeting her of late behind the wood. 
Seeking sweet savours for this hateful fool, 

• StrolM. 
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The. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan 
kind, 


Scene II. 

1 did upbraid herj and fall out with her : 

For she his hairy temples then had rounded 
With coronet of fresh and fragrant flowers ; 

And that same dew, which sometime on the 
buds 

Was wont to swell, like round and orient pearls, 
Stood now within the pretty flowrets’ eyes. 

Like tears, that did their own disgracei bewail. 
When I had, at my pleasure, taunted her. 

And she, in mild terms, begg’d my patience, 

I then did ask of her her changeling child ; 
Which straight she gave me, and her fairy sent 
To bear him to my bower in fairy land. 

And now I haie the boy, I will undo 
This hateful Imperfection of her eyes. 

And, gentle Puck, take this transformed scalp 
From off the head this Athenian swain ; 

That he awaking when the other do. 

May all to Athens back again repair ; 

And think no more of this nighPs accidents. 

But as the fierce vexation of a dream. 

But first I will release the fairy queen. 

Be, as thou wast wont to be ; 

[Touching her eyes with an herb. 
See, as thou wast wont to see : 

Dian’s bud o’er Cupid’s flower 
Hath such force and blessed power. 

Now, my Titania ; wake you, my sweet queen. 

Tita. My Oberon ! what visions have 1 seen ! 
Methouoht, 1 was enamour’d of an ass. 

Ohe. There lies your love. 

Tita. How came these things to pass f 
Oh 1 how mine eyes do loath his visage now 1 
Obe. Silence, a while.— Robin, take off this 
head.— 

Titania, music call ; and strike more dead 
Than common sleep, of all these five the sense. 
Tita. Music, ho ! music ; such as ebarmeth 
sleep. 

Puck. Now, when thou wak'st, with thine own 
fool’s eyes peep. 

Obe. Sound, music. [Still Musk.] Come, my 
queen, take hands with roe, 

And rock the ground whereon those slcepera 
be. 

Now thou and I are new in amity ; 

And will, to-morrow midnight, solemnly. 

Dance in duke Theseus’ house triumphantly. 

And bless it to all fair posterity : 

There shall the pairs of faithful lovers be 
Wedded, with Theseus, all in Jollity. 

Puck. Fairy king, attend, and mark ; 

1 do hear the moriung lark. 

Obe. Then, niy queen, in silence sad. 
Trip we after the night’s shade : 

We the globe can compass soon. 

Swifter than the wand’ring moon. 

Tita. Come, my lord ; and in our flight. 
Tell me how it came this night. 

That 1 sleeping here was found. 

With these mortals, on the ground. 

[Exeunt. 
[Horns sound within. 

Enter Theseus, Hippolyta, Egeus, and 
train. 

The. Go, one of you, find out the forester 
For now our observation is perform’d : 

And since we have the vaward * of the day. 

My love shall hear the music of my hounds.— 
Uncouple in the western valley ; go : 

Despatch, I say, and find the forester.— 

We will, fair queen, up to the mountain’s top. 
And mark the musical confusion 
Of hounds and echo in conjunction. 

Hip. 1 was with Hercules, and Cadmus, 
once. 

When in a wood of Crete they bay’d the bear 
With hounds of Sparta : never did I hear 
Such gallant chiding ; t for, besides Uie groves. 
The skies, the fountains, every region near 
Seem’d all one mutual cry : 1 never heard 
So musical a discord, such sweet thunder. 

S Sound. 


So flew’d, • so sanded ; and their beads are 
hung 

With ears that sweep away the morning dew ; 
Crook-knee’d, and dew-lap’d like Thessalian 
bulls ; 

Slow in pursuit, but match’d in mouth like 
Iteils, 

Each under each. A cry more tuneable 
Was never holla’d to, nor cheer’d with horn. 

In Crete, in Sparta, nor in Thessaly : 

Judge, when you hear.— But, soft ; what nymphs 
are these ? 

Ege. My lord, this is my daughter here 
asleep : 

And this, Lysander : this Demetrius is ; 

This Helena, old Nedar’s Helena : 

I wonder of their being here together. 

The. No doubt, they rose up early to observe 
The rite of May ; and, hearing our intent. 

Came here in grace of our solemnity.— 

But, speak, Egeus ; is not this the day 
That Hermia should give answer of her choice t 
Ege. It is, my lord. 

The. Go, bid the huntsmen wake them with 
their horns. 

Horns, and shout within. Demetrius, Ly- 
sander, Hermia, and Helena, wake and 
start up. 

The. Good-morrow, friends. Saint Valentine 
is past ; 

Begin these wood-birds but to couple now I 
Lys. Pardon, my lord. 

[He and the rest kneel to Theseus. 
The. I pray you all, stand up. 

I know you are two rival enemies ; 

How comes this gentle concord in the world. 
That halted is so far from jealousy, 

To sleep by hate and fear no enmity ? 

Lys. My lord, 1 shall reply amazedly, 

Half ’sleep, half waking : But as yet, 1 swear, 

I cannot truly say how 1 came here : 

But, as 1 think, (for truly would I speak, — 

And now I do bethink me, so it is ;) 

I came with Hermia hither : our intent 
Was, to be gone from Athens, where we might 
be 

Without the peril of the Athenian law. 

Jige. Enough, enough, my lord ; you haie 
enough : 

' I beg the law, the law upon bis head. — 

They would have stol’n away, they . would, 
Demetrius, 

Thereby to have defeated you and me ; 

You, of your wife ; and me, of my consent ; 

Of my consent that she should be your wife. 
Dem. My loid, fair Helen told me of.theii 
stealth, 

Of this their purpose hither to this wood ; 

And I in fury hither follow’d them ; 

Fair Helena in fancy t following me. 

But, iny good lord, 1 wot not by wbat power, 

(But by some power it is,) my love to Hermia 
Melted as doth the snow, seems to me now 
As the remembnHice of an idle gawd, t 
Which in my childhood I did dote upon : 

And all the faith, the virtue of my heart. 

The object, and the pleasure of mine e>e 
Is only Helena. To her, my lord, 

Was I betro.th’d ere I saw Hermia : 

But, like in sickness, did I loath this food ; 

But, as in healili, come to my natural taste. 

Now do I wish it, love It, long fur it. 

And will for evermore be true to it. 

The. Fair lovers, you are fortunately met : 

Of this discourse we more will hear anon.— 
Egens, 1 will overbear your will ; 

For in the temple, by and by with us. 

These couples shall eternally be knit. 

And, for the morning now is something worn, 

The flewi are the large chaps of a hound, 
t Love. t Tof 


Forepsn* 
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Oiir purpos'd biintiiiv shall he set aside. — 

• Away, uitli us, to Athens : Three aud three, 
ive'il hold a feast lu great solemiiUy.^ 

Come, Uyppolyta. 

[Eji'eunt Ths. Hip. Egi. and train, 
Dem, These things seem small, and uudis- 
thiguisbahle. 

Like far-off inoiiiitains tnrned into clouds. 

JJer, Methiuks, 1 see tliese things with part- 
ed «ye. 

When eiery thing seems double. 

JJel. So methinks : 

And 1 have found Demetrius like a jewel, 

Mine own, and not mine own. 

Dsm It seems to me. 

That yet we sleep, we dream.— Do not you 
think. 

The duke was here, and bid us follow him t 
J/er. Yea ; and my father. | 

J/ei. And Hipimlyta. 

Jjys. And he did bid us follow to the temple. 
J}em. V% hy then, we are aivake : let's follow 
him ; 

And, by the way, let us recount our dreams. 

[Axeun/. 

As they go out, Bottou awakes. 

Bat. When my cue comes, call me, and I 
will answer my text is, Most fair Pyramus. 
— Hey, , ho I— Peter Quince ! flute, the bellows- 
meud r 1 Snout, the tinker 1 Starveling 1 God's 
n>v life 1 stolen hence, and left me asleep I I 
have had a most rare msiod. I Lave had a 
dream,— Past the wit of man to say what dream 
it was : Man is but an ass, if lie go about to 
expciuud this dream. Methonubt 1 was— tlieie 
is no man can tell what. Methought 1 was, 
and ineilioiight I had,— But man is hut a 
patched f<»ol, if he will offer lo say what me- 
thought I had. The eye of man hath not lieatd, 
the ear ot man bath not seen ; man's hand is 
lint able to taste, bis tongue to conceive, nor 
iiH lieart to report, wbat my dream was. 1 
will get Peter Quince to write a ballad of this 
dream : It shall be calleu Bottom’s Dream, 
because it hath no bottom ; and 1 will sing it 
ill the latter end cf a play, before the duke ; 
Peradventure to make it the more gracious, 
1 shall smg it at her death. [Exit. 

SCENE JI. — Athens.—A Room in Quince's 
Mouse. 

Enter Quince, Flute, Snout, and Starve- 
ling. 

Quin. Have von sent to Bottom's house f is be 
come home yet 1 

Star. He cannot be heard of. Out of doubt, 
he 16 transported. 

Flu. If be come not, then the play is marred ; 
It goes not forward, doth it ? 

Quin, it is not possible : you have not a man 
iu ail Athens, able to discharge Pyramus, but 
he. 

Flu. No ; he hath simply the best wit of any 
handy craft man iu Athens. 

Quin. Yea, and the best person too : and he 
is a very paramour, for a sweet voice. 

Fla. You must say, paragon : a paraihour is, 
God bless us, a thing of nought. 

Enter Snug. 

Snug. Matters, the duke is coming from the 
temple, and there is two or three lords and ladies 
iTiore married: if our sport bad gone forward, 
^ we iiad all been made men. 

Flu. o sweet bplly B>ittom I Thus hath be 
lost sixpence a -day dnriug his life ; be could 
not have 'scaped sixpence a-ihiy : an the duke 
had not given him sixpence a-day4br playing 
Pyramus, ril be banged j he would have de- 
eerved it ; sixpence a-day. In Pyranuis, w no- 
thing. 


Act r. 

Enter Bottom. 

Bot. Where are these ladsY where are these 
hearts t 

Quin, Bdttom 1 O most courageous day I 0 
most happy hour 1 

Bot. Masters, 1 am to discourse wonders : but 
ask me not what ; for, rt* I tell you, 1 am no true 
AUieniaiu i will tell you every thing, right as It 
fell out. 

Quin. Let us bear, sweet Bottom; 

hot. Not a word of me. All that I will tell 
you, IS, that the ffuke bath dined : Get your 
apparel together ; good strings to your beards, 
new ribbons to your pniiips ; meet presently 
at the palace ; every man Ipok o'er bis part ; 
for, the short aud the lond^ our play is pre- 
ferred. Ill any case, let Tl'hisby have clean 
linen ; and let not him, that^iays the lion, pare 
his nails, for tliey shall hilig out of the lion's 
claws. And, most dear actors, eat no onions, 
nor garlick, for we are to utter tweet breath ; 
aud 1 do not doubt, but to bear them say, it is 
a sweet comedy. No more words : away ; go, 
away. [£teun/. 


ACT V. 

set \E I.—The rnme.— A Room in the Apart- 
ment of Thesbus. 

Enter Theseus, Hippolyta, Philostrate, 
Lards, and Attendants. 

Hip. 'Tis stranee, my Theseus, that these 
lovers speak of. 

The. More strange than true. I never may 
believe 

These antique fables, nor these fairy toys. 

Lovers, and madmen, have such setlhiiig brains, 
S.ucb shaping fantasies, that apprehend 
More than cool reason comprehends. 

The lunatic, the lover, and the poet, 

Are ot imagination all compact : * 

Ot.e sees more devils than vast bell can bold ; 
That is, the madman ; the lover, ail as frantic. 
Secs Helen’s beauty lu a brow ot Egypt : 

The poet’s eye, in a niie frenzy rolling. 

Doth glance from heaven to earth, from earth to 
heaven ; 

And, as Imagination bodies forth 
The forms of things unknown, the poet’s pen 
Turns them to shapes, and gives to airy no- 
thing 

A local habitation and a name. 

Such tricks bath strong imagination ; 

That, if It would but apprehrud some joy. 

It comprehends some hringer of that joy i 
Or, ill the night, imaginiug some fear, 

How easy is a hush biippob’d a bear i 
Hip. But all the btury of the night told over, 
And all their minds transfigur’d so together. 
More witriebseth than fancy's images. 

And grows to somelbing ot great constancy ; t 
But, howsoever, strange, and admirable. 

Enter Lysamper, Demetrius, Hermia, a7id 
Helena. 

The* Here come the loverE, full of joy and 
mirth.— 

Joy gentle irieuds I joy, and fresh days of lovi^ 
Accompany your hearts 1 
Lvs. More than lo us 

Wait on your royal walks, your board, your 
bed I 

The, Come now ; what masks, wbat dances 
shall we hove. 

To wear away this long age of three hours. 
Between our after supper and bed time 1 
U here is our usual mwiager of mirth ? 

What revels are in band 1 Is there no play. 


• Are made of loere imsgintuon. 
t Stabiliv. 
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To case the anguish of a torturing hour f 
C.tll Pliilostrate. 

Philost. Here, mig^y TbeBeua* 

The* Say, wliat abridgmeut* have youfortUa 
evemiig 7 , 

What mask 7 what music 7 How shaU we be- 
guile 7 

The lazy time, if not with some delight 7 
PUUost. There ia a brief, f bow maiaiy 
are ripe ; 

Make choice of which your highness will sec 
flrst. [Giving d papfer. 

IVie, [Read*.] The battie with the Centaurs, 
to be sung, 

Ry an Athenian evnuch to the harp. 

We’ll none of that : that have 1 toU my Wve, 

In glory of ray kinsman HerculeA, 

The riof of the tipty Jfaeehmnals, 

Tearing the Thracian singer in their rage* 
That IS an old device ; and it was played 
When I from Thebes came last a eoiKincrorr. 

7Vie thrice three Muses mourning for the 
death 

Of learning, late deceased in heggarp. 

That is some satire, keen, and critical. 

Nut SOI ting with a nuptial ceremony. 

A tedious young Pyramus, 

A nd his love Thisbe ; very tragical mirth. 
Merry and tragical 7 Tedious and brief t 
That is, but ice. and wonderous strange snow. 
How shall we find the concord of this discord 7 
Philost. A play there is, my lord, some ten 
words long ; 

Which is as biief as 1 have known a play ; 
fiut by ten words, my lord, it is too long ; 

Winch makes it tedious : for in all the play 
There is not one word apt, one player tilted. 

AnJ tragical, iny noble lord, it is ; 

For PyraiiMis therein doth kill himself. 

Which, when I saw rehears'd, 1 must confess. 
Made iiniie eyes water ; but more merry tears 
The passion of loud laughter never shed. 

The. What are they, that do play it 7 
Philost. Hard-handed men, that work in 
Athens here, 

Which never labour^ in their minds till now ; 
And now have toil’d their uiibreatb'd % me- 
inories ^ 

With this same play, against your nuptial. I 
The. And we will hear it. 

Philost. No, my noble lord. 

It is iioi fur you : 1 have heard it over. 

And it IS nothing, nothing in the world ; 

Unless )au can (Ind sport in their iuteuts, 
K\treii<ely stretch'd and conn'd with cruel pain. 
To flo you service. 

77/r. 1 will hear that play ; 

For never any thing can be amiss. 

When simpleness and duty tender it. 

Go, bring xltem in:— and take your places, 
ladies. [Exit Philostratb. 

Hip. I love not to see wretchedness o'er- 
ebarg'd, 

And diilv III bis service perishing. 

JVie. Why, gentle sweet, you shall see no 
^ch thing. 

Jfip. Hd says, they can do nothing in this 

kinder we, to give them thanks for 
nothing. 

Our sport shall be, to take what tbef mistake : 
And wliat pour duty cannot do, 

Noble re.s|>ect takes it in might, not merit. 
Where 1 have come, great clerks have pwrposed 
To greet me with premeditated welcomes ; 
Where 1 have seen them shiver and look pale. 
Make periods in the midst of sentences, 

Throttle tiielr practis’d accent in their fears. 
And, in conclusion, dumbly have broke otf. 

Nut paving me a welcome : Trust me, sweet, 
Out of' this silence, yet, I pick'd a welcome i 
And 111 the modesty of fearful duty 


I read as much, as from the rattiinf tonsne 
Of saucy irnd audacious eloquence. 

Love, thcreloie, and loiigue-iieU sim n li rity . 

In least, speak most, to my capacity. 

Enter Philostratb. 

Phi^t* So please your grace the prel6<rne is 
addrest. * 

The, Let him aj^roach. 

[Flourish of Trumpets, 

Enter Prolog ui. 

Prol. If we offend, it is with our good 
will. 

That you should think, we come not to of- 
fend. 

But with good wilt. To show our simple 
skill. 

That is the true beginning of our end. 
Consider then, we come but in despite. 

We do not come as minding to content you. 
Our true intent is. All for your delight. 

We are not here. That you should here 
repent you. 

The actors ay e at hand ; and, by their shew. 
You shall know all, that you are like to 
know. 

The. This fellow doth not stand upon points. 
Lys. He hath rid his prologue, like a rough 
colt, he knows not the stop. A good moral, my 
lord : It is not enough to speak, hut to speak 
true. 

Hip. Indeed he bath played on this prologue, 
like a child on a recorder ; t k sound, but not 
in goveiiiment. 

The. His speech was like a tangled chain ; 
nothing impaired, but all disordered. Who is 
next 7 


Enter PrRAMUk and Thisbe, Wall, Moon< 
SHINE, and Lion, as in dumb show. 


Prol. '* Gentles, perchance, you wonder at 
this sbow) 

** But wonder on, till truth make all things 
plain. 

’'This man is Pyramus, If yon would know ; 

"This beauteous lady Thisby is, certain. 

" This mail, with iiine and rough-cast, doth pre- 
sent 

" Wall, that vile wall which did these lovers 
sunder ; 

" And through wall’s chink, poor souls they are 
content 

** To whisper ; at the which let no roan won- 
der. 

"This man, with lantern, dog, and bush of 
thorn, 

** Presenteth moonshine: for, if you will 
know, 

" By moonsliiDe did these lovers think no scorn 

" To meet at Ninus' tomb, there, there to 


This grisly beast, which by name linn bight, { 
The trusty Thisby, coming Arst by night. 

Did scare away, or rather did aflTriglit : • 

And, as she Aed, her mantle she did fall ; 
"Which lion vile with bloody mouth did 
stain : 

" Anon comes Pyramus, sweet youth, and tall, 

" And Ands hia trusty Thisby's mantle slam ; 

" Wbcieat with blade, with bloody blameful 
blade, 

" He biavely broach'd his boiling bloody 
breast ; 

" And, Thisby tarrying in mulberry sh^e 
" His dagger drew, and died. For all the 
rest, 

" Let lion, moonshine, wall, and lowers twain, 

"At large discourse, while here they do re- 
main." 

[Exeunt Pkqlogub, Tbisie^Lion, and 
Moonshine. 


• Short account. 

t ■ 


* Ready. 

t A Biuilcal iattminaDt. 


7 Paitime. 


t CiJleJ. 
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The, I wonder, if tbe lion be to speak. 

Dem. No wonder, my lord : One lion nhiy, 
when many asses do. 

Wall, ** In this same iuterlade, it doth be- 
fall, 

** That I, one Snont by name, present a irall : 

“ And such a wall, as 1 would have you think,' 

“ That bad in it a cranny’d bole, or chink, 
''.Through which tbe lovers, Pyranius and 
Thisby, 

" Did whisper often very secretly. 

This loam, this rough’Cast, and this stone doth 
show, 

*' That 1 am that same wall ; tbe truth is so : 

And this the cranny is, right and sinister, 

“ Through which the fearful lovers are to 
whisper.” 

The. Would you desire lime and hair to speak 
better f 

Dem. It is tbe wittiest partition that ever 1 
beaid discourse, my lord. 

The, Pyramus draws near the wall : silence ! 

Enter PYRiaics. 

Pyr, "O grim-Iook’d night! O night with hue 
so black! 

” O night, which ever art, when day is not ! 

“ O night, O night, alack, alack, alack, 

” I fear my Thisby's promise is forgot ! — 

** And thou, O wall, 0 sweet, O lovely wall, 

” That stand'st between her father's ground 
and mine ; 

Thou wall, O wall, O sweet and lovely wall, 

” Show me thy chink, to blink through with 
mine eyne. 

[Wall holds up his fingers. 
Thanks, courteous wall : Jove shield thee well 
for this ! 

•* But what see 1 1 No Thisby do I see. 

** O wicked wall, through whom I see no bliss; 
“ Curst be thy stones for thus deceiving roe I” 
The. The wall, methinks, being sensible should 
curse again. 

P^r. No, in troth, Sir, he should not. De- 
ceiving me, is Thisby's cue ; she is to enter 
now, and I am to spy her through the wall. You 
shall see, it will fall pat as 1 told you :~Yonder 
she comes. 

Enter Thisbe. 

This. ” O wall, full often hast thou beard my 
moans, 

** For parting my fair Pyramus and me : 

** My cherry lips bavp often kiss’d thy stones ; 

” Thy stones with lime and hair knit up in 
thee.” 

Pyr. “ I see a voice : now will I to tbe 
chink, 

*' To spy an I can bear my Tbisby’s face. 

” TliiBby I” 

This. ** My love I thoii art my love, I think.” 
Pyr. ** Think what thou wilt, 1 am thy lover's 
grace; 

"And like Limander am I trusty still.” 

This, " And 1 like Helen, till tbe fates me 
kil».” 

Pyr. " Not Shafalus to Procrus was so true.” 
This. ** As Shafaiiis to Procrus, I to yon.” 
Pyr. ** O kiss me through tbe bole of this 
vile wall.” 

This. " I kiss tbe wall's hole, not your lips 
at all.” 

Pyr. ** Wilt thou at Ninny's tomb meet me 
straightway t” 

TTiis. " Tide life, tide death, 1 come without 
delay.” 

Wall. " Thus have I, wall, my part discharg- 
ed so; 

“ And, being done, tims wall away doth go.” 
[Exeunt Wall, Ptra^us, and Thisbb. 
The. Now is the mural down between the two 
neighbours. 

Dem. No remedy, my lord, when walls arc so 
wilful to hear without waruiug. 


Hip. This is the silliest stulF that ever t 
heard. 

The. The best in this kind are but shadows : 
and the wors^are no worse, if imagination amend 
them. 

Hip. It must be your imagination then, and 
not thelr's. 

The. If we imagine no worse of them, than 
tliey of themselves, they may pass for excellent 
men. Here come two noble beasts in, a moon 
and a lion. 

Enter Lion and Moonshine. 

Lion. " Yon, ladies, you, whose gentle hearts 
do fear 

" The smallest monstrous mouse that creeps 
on floor, 

" May now, perchance, both quake and tremble 
here, 

" When lion rough in wildest rage doth roar. 
" Then know, that 1, one Snug the Joluer, am 
” A lion fell, or else no lion's dam : 

*' For if I should as lion come in strife 
" Into this place, 'twere pity on my life.” 

The. A very gentle beast and of a good con- 
science. 

Dem. The veiy best at a beast, my lord, that 
e'er 1 saw. 

Lys. This lion is a very fox for his valour. 

Tta. True ; and a goose for his discretion. 

Dem. Not so, my lord : for bis valour cannot 
carry his discretion ; and the fox carries the 
goose. 

77ie. His discretion, I am sure, cannot carr> 
his valour ; for the goose carries not the fox 
It is well : leave it to his discretiou, and let us 
listen to the moon. 

Moon. ** This lantern doth the horned moor, 
present 

Dem. He should have worn tbe boms on his 
head. 

The. He Is no crescent, and his horns are in- 
visible within the circumference. 

Moon. ” This lantern doth tbe horned moon 
present ; 

” Myself the man i'tbe moon do seem to be.” 

The. This is the greatest error of all the rest : 
tbe man should be put into the lantern : How is 
it else the man i'tbe moon t 

Dem. He dares not come there for tbe candle : 
for, you see, it is already in snuff. *< 

Hip. I am weary of this moon : Would, he 
would change I 

The. It appears, by his small light of discre- 
tion, that he is in tbe wane : but yet, in coui- 
tesy, in all reason, we must stay tbe time. 

Lys. Proceed, moon. 

Moon. All that 1 have to say. Is, to tell you, 
that the lantern is tbe moon ; 1, the man in the 
moon ; this thorn-bush, mytbom-bush ; and this 
dog, my dog. 

Dem. Why, all these should be in the lantern ; 
for they are in the moon. But, silence ; here 
comes Tbishe. 

Enter Thisbe. 

This, ” This U old Ninny's tomb ; Where is 
my love I” 

Lion. *• Oh ." 

[The Lion roars . — Thisbe runs off, 

Dem. Well roared, lion. 

The. Well run, Thisbe. 

Hip. Well shone, moon.— Truly, tbe moon 
shines with a good grace. 

The. Well moused, lion. 

[The Lion tears Thisbe's mantle, and 
exit, * 

Dem. And so comes Pyramus. 

Lys, And then the moon vanishes. 

Enter Ptramus. 

Pyr, Sweet moon, I thank thee for thy 
sunny beams ; 

• In anger 1 sqaibble. 
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Scene I, 

“ I thank thee, moon, for shining now so 
blight : 

** For, by thy gracious, golden, glittering streams, 
1 trust to taste of truest Thisby's sight. 

“ But stay O spite ! 

*' But murk ; — Poor knight, 

What dreadful dole is here! 

“ Eyes, do you see 1 
** How can it be ? 

** O dainty duck! O dear! 

Thy mantle good, 

“ What, stain’d with blood? 

** Approach, ye furies fell ! 

“ O fates I come, come ; 

“ Cut thread and thium ; • 

“ Quail, crush, conclude, and quell 1 +*’ 

The. This passion, and the death of a dear 
Triend, would go near to make a man look 
sad. 

Hip. Besfarew my heart, but I pity the 
man. 

Pur. “ 0, wherefore, nature, didst thou lions 
frame ^ 

** Since lion vile hath here deflour’d my 
dear : 

“ Which is— no, no— which was the fairest 
dame, 

“ That liv’d, that lov’d, that lik'd, that look’d 
with cheer, t 

“ Come, tears, confound ; 

“ Out, sword, and wound 
“ The pap of Pyrainiis : 

“ Ay, that left pap, 

“ W here heart doth hop : 

“ Thus die 1, thus, thus, thus. 

“ Now am I dead, 

“ Now am I fled ; 

“ My soul is in the sky : 

“ Tongue, lose thy light I 
“ Moon*, take thy flight ! 

“ Now die, die, die, die, die. 

[Dies. — Exit Moonshine. 
Dem. No die, but an ace, for him ; for he is 
hut one. 

/w/r. Less than an ace, man ; for he is dead ; 
ho is iiolhiite. 

The. With the help of a surgeon, he might yet 
recover, and prove an ass. 

Hty. How chance moonshine Is gone, before 
Tliisbe comes back and fliids her lover 7 
The, She will find him by star-light.— Here 
she comes ; and her passion ends the play. 

Entet Thisbe. 

Hip. Melhiiiks, she should not use a long 
one, for such a Pyramus : 1 hope, she will be 
brief. 

Dem. A mote will turn the balance, which 
Pyramus, which Thisbe, is the better. 

Lys. She bath spied him already with those 
sweet eyes. 

Dem. And thus she moans, videlicet. 

This. “ Asleep, iny Jove 7 
“ What, dead, my dove 7 
“ O Pyramus, arise, 

“ Speak, r|>eak. Quite dumb 1 
“ Dead, dead 7 A tomb 
“ Must cover thy sweet eyes. 

“ These lily brows, 

“ Tins cheiry nose, 

“ These yellow cowslip cheeks, 

“ Aie gone, aie gone : 

“ Lovers, make moan I 
“ His eyes were green as leeks. 

" O sisters thiee, 

“ Come, come, to me, 

“ With bands us pale as milk ; 

“ L.ay them in gore, 

“ Since yon have shore 
With shears ins thread of silk. 

** Tongue, not a word 
“ Come, truaty sword ; 

* Come yarn. 

t Destroy t Coantcnanco. 


Come, blade, my breast imbtue : 

“ And farewell, friends : — 

“ Thus Thisby ends ; 

“ Adieu, adieu, adieu.’* 

[Dies. 

The. Moonshine, and lion are left to bury the 
dead. 

Dem. Ay, and wall too. 

Bot. No, I assure you ; the wall is down that 
parted their fathers. Will it please you to see 
the epilogue, or to hear a Bergomask dance 
between two of our company 7 

The. No epilogue, 1 pray you ; for your play 
needs no excuse. Never pxcuse ; for when the 
players are all dead, there need none to be 
blamed. Marry, if he that writ it, had play’d 
Pyramus, and banged himself in Thisbe’s gar- 
ter, it would have been a line tragedy : and so 
It is, truly ; and very notably discharged. But 
come, your Bergomask : let your epilogue 
alone. 

[Here a dance of Clowns. 
The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve 
Lovers, to bed ; ’tis almost fairy time. 

1 fear we shall out-sleep the coining morn. 

As much as we this night have overwatch’d. 

This palpable-gross play hath well beguil'd 
The heavy gait* of night.— Sweet friends, to 
bed.— 

A fortnight hold we this solemnity, 

In nightly revels, and new jollity. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE II.-^Enter Puck. 

Puck. Now the hungry lion roars. 

And the wolf behuvvls the moon ; 

I Whilst the heavy ploughman snores 
All with weary task fordone, t 
Now the wasted biands do glow. 

Whilst the scritch-owl, scritching loud, 
Puts the wietch, that lies iii woe, 

111 remembrance of a shroud. 

Now It IS the time of night. 

That the graves, all gaping wide, 

Eveiy one lets foith Ins sprite, 

I III the chnrch-way paths to gl.'de : 

And w'e fairies, that do run 
By the triple Hecat’s team, 

Fioin the piesence of the sun. 

Following darkness like a dream. 

Now aie frolic ; not a mouse 
Shall disturb this hallow’d house : 

1 am sent, with broom, before. 

To sweep the dust behind the door. 

Enter Oberon and Titania, with tfseir 
'Frain. 

Obe. Through this bouse give ilimmering 
light, 

By the dead and drowsy fire : 

Every elf, and fairy sprite. 

Hop as light as bird from brier ; 

And this ditty, after me. 

Sing and dance it trippingly. 

Tita. First, rehearse this* song by rote ; 

To each word a warbling note. 

Hand in hand, with fairy grace, 

Will we sing, and bless this place. 

SoNQ, and Dance. 

Obe. Now, until the break of day, 

Through this house each fairy stray. 

To the best bride-bed will we. 

Which by us shall blessed be ; 

And the issue, there create, 

Ever shall be foitunate. 

So shall all the couples three 
Ever true in loving be : 

And the Mots of nature’s hand 
Shall not in their issue stand ; 

• Propreu. t OveicsiM 
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Never mole, liare-ltp, nor acir. 

Nor mirk prodigloiit, * tnoh is ure 

Deipleed In natlvitj, 

shall opoB their children be.— 


With this fleld-dew ooniecnte. 

Every fUry take his gait ; f 
And each sevenl chtoibw bless, 

Thronah this palaee with sweet peace : 

E*er shall it in safety rest, 

Aad the owner of It blest. 

Trip away ; 

Make no stay , 

IhiBt me all by break of day. 

r^nwnf OaiaoN, Tramia, and 

Tram* 


Act r. 

Puck* Jf we shadows have offended^ 

Think hut this, (and all is mended^) 

, T%at you have but slumbered here, 

[ JVhile these visions did appear. 

And this weak and idle theme, 

' No more yielding hut a dream. 
Gentles, do not reprehend ; 

N you pardon, we will mend. 

And, as Pm an honest Puck, 

If we have unearned luck 
Now to ^seeme the serpenVs tongue. 
We wUt make amends ere long : 

Else the Puck a liar call. 

So, good night unto you alL 

Give me your hands, if we befriends. 

And iteMii shall restore asaands. 


* Pcrtentoui. 


t Vlay. 



THE TEMPEST, 


LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

TUB nperaatitral agency which forme lo leading a featnra in thie fanciful play, ie built (according to Mr* 
Warton) on the peculiar tenets of the Roeicrucian pbiloeopbyi the name of Ariel being derired trom 
(he Talmudietic mysteries with which the more learned Jews connected that scienee. Is was one of 
Shakspeare^s latest producti<'nSf and probably founded on some Italian novel. Warburton considere ie 
** uue of the noblest efforts of his sublime and amazing imagination i” a negative species of praise, sinco 
the pleasure which it creates arises from a bonndleu diversity of in%entien, from a continued successioB 
of supernatural occurrences, devoid of application aud destitute of moral, because the end is ootained 
by means beyond the ordinary compass of belief. In representation it is greatly dependent on- the scenery 
and mechanism. The language, however, is throughout most forcible, and much of the sentiment chaste 
and magnificent. Caliban is an original creation; whimsical, monstrous, and impressive t hut that men. 
saved as it were by miracle from death, should immediately plot the destruction of their companions, to 
obtain dominions which there was no probability of tbeir ever re-visiting. is a suggestion at variance 
with nature, and inconsistent with the spirit of the piece. Johnson says of The Tempat—** In a single 
drama are here eahibited princes, courtiers, and sailors, all speaking in their real characters. There ie 
the agency of airy spirits, and of an earthly goblin. The operations of magic, the tnmults of a storm, 
the adventures of a desert island, the native effusion of untaught affection, the punishment of gnilt. and 
the final happiness of the pair for whom our passions and reason are equally i^rested.** 


DRAMATIS PERSONS. 


Alonso, King of Naples, 
Aebastian, his Brother. 


Master of a Shipt Boatsfvain, and Mariners* 
Miranda. Da%ighter to Prospero, 


Aabastian, his Brother. Miranda. Daughter to 

Prospero, the rightful Duke of Milan. 
iHTONio, Aw Brotlur, tke usurping Duke ej ^ ^ 

Milan. I_,c % 

Ferdinand, Son to the King of Naples. Cerrs / 

GofiZA.i.0, an honest old Counsellor ^ Naples, ^ Spirits, 

Adrian, 1 j ^ rds . Nymphs, i 

Francisco, | Reapers J 

Caliban, a savage and deformed Slave. * 

Trinculo, a Jester. 

Stefhano. a drunken Butler, Other Spirits attending on Prosprro. 


ScBMi--Tfae Sea with a ship : afterwards an uninhabited Island. 


ACT I. 

SCENE I.^On a Ship at Sea, 

A Storm, with Thunder and Lightning, 
Enter a Ship-Master tvid a Boatswain. 
Mast. Boatswain,— 

Boats. Here, master; what cheer? 

Mast. Good : Speak to the mariners : fall to*t 
yarely, * or we run ourselves aground : bestir, 
bestir. {Exit, 

Enter Mariners. 

Boats. Heigh, my hearts; cbeerly. cbeerly, 
my hearts ; yare, yare : Take In the top-sail ; 
Tend to the master’s whistle.— Blow, till thou 
burst thy wind, if room enough ! 

Enter Alonso. Sebastian. Antonio. Fbrdi* 
NAND, Gqnzalo, and others. 

Alan. Good boatswain, have care. Where’s 
the master ? Play the men. f 

• Readily. ? Act like men. 


Boats. I pray now, keep below. / 

Ant. Where is the master, boatswain ? 

Boats, Do you not hear him ? You inar ofip 
labour I keep your cabin; yon do assist t!ae 
storm. 

Gon. Nay, good, be patient. 

Boats. When the sea is. Hence ! What care 
these roarers for the name of king ? To cabin : 
silence ; trouble us not. 

Gon. Good ; yet remember whom thoa hast 
aboard. . . .. 

Boats. None that I more love than myself. 
You are a counsellor ; if you can command 
these elements to silence, and work the peace of 
the presssit, we will not band a rope more : use 
your authority. If you cannot, give thanks yon 
ba«B.Ry«<i so long, and make yourself ready in 
your cabin for the mischance of the hour, if it 
so hap,— Cbeerly. good hearts,— Out of oar way, 
I say. [EWf. 

Gon, I have great comfort from this fellow : 
metbinks. be bath no drowning mark upon him ; 
his completion is perfect gallows. Stand fast. 
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good fate, to bis badgipg I make tlie rope of ins 
destiny our cable, for our own doth little advan- 
tage i If' lie be not born to be hanged, our 
case is miserable. 

[Sxeujit. 

,Bef,enter Boatswain. 
J?oafa:,^Mj|i^|tli the top-mast ; yare ; lower* 
lower; b||M^|ier' to try with main course. [A 
cry A plague upon this howling I 

they are lomier than the weather, or our 
office.— 

Re-enter Sebastian, Antonio, and 
Gonzalo. 

Yet again f what do you hero ? Shall we give 
o*er, and drown T Have you a mind to sink 1 
Seb. A pox o'youi throat t you bawling, blas- 
phemous, uncbaritabie dog f 
Boats. Work you, then. 

Ant. Hang, cur, bang I you whoreson, inso- 
lent noise-maker, we are less afraid to be 
drowned than thou art. 

Gon. i'il warrant him from drowning ; though 
the ship weie no stronger than a iiut -shell, and 
as leaky as an uiistauched * wench. 

Boats. Lay her a-hold, a-liold ; set her two 
courses ; olf to sea again, lay her off. 

Enter Mariners, tvet. 

Mar. All lost 1 to prayers, to prayers ! all 
lost ! [Exeunt, 

Boats. What, must our mouths be cold ? 

Gon. The king aud prince at prayers ! let us 
assist them, 

For our case is as tbcir’s. 

Seb. I am out of patience. 

Ant. We are merely t cheated of our lives by 
drunkards. — 

This wide-chapped rascal ; —'Would, thou 
might'st lie drowning. 

The nasliiiii' of ten tides I 
Gon, He’ll be hanged yet ; 

Though every dyop of water swear against it. 

And gape at wid'st to glut him. 

[A confused noise within.] 
Mercy on us. We split, we split i Farewell, 
liny wife and children 1— Farewell, brother !— 
|We spilt, we spilt, we split. — 

I A fit. Let’s all sink with the king. [Exit. 

\ Seb. Let’s take leave of him. [iS'xit. 

Gon, Now would I give a thousand furlongs 
of sea, for an acre of barren ground ; long heath, | 
brown furze, any thing: The wills above be 
douel but 1 would fain die a dry death. 

[Exit, 

S'^ENE 11.— The Island ; before the Cell if 
Prospero. 

Enter Prospero and Miranda. 

.Mira. If by your art, my dearest father, you 
have 

Pul the wild waters in this roar, allay them : 
Th^ sky, it seems, would pour down stiukiiig 
pitch. 

But that the sea, mounting to the welkin's 
cheek. 

Dashes the fire out. Oh ! I have eulTer’d 
With those that I saw suffer 1 a brave vessel. 

Who had 110 deubt some noble creatures in 
her. 

Dash'd all to pieces, Ob i the cry did knock 
Against my very beuit 1 Poor soiils I they 
perish’d. 

Had I been any god of power, I would • 

Have sank the sea within the earth, or e'er { 

It should the good ship so have swallowed, 
and 

the freighting souls within her. 

Pro. Be collected ; 


No more amazement : tell your piteous heart. 
There’s no harm done. 

Mira, O woe the day I 
Pro, No harm. 

I have done nothing but in care of tlice, 

(Of thee, my, dear one! thee, my daughter 1} 
who 

Art Ignorant of what thou ait, nought know- 
ing 

Of whence I am ; nor that I am more better 
Than Prosp.-ru, master of a full pour cell, 

Aud the no greater father. 

Mira. Muie to know 
Did never meddle with my thoughts. 

Pro, Tis time 

I should inform thee fuither. Lend thy hand, 
And pluck my magic garment from me.— So ; 

[Lays down his tnantie. 
Lie there my art.— Wipe thou tuiue eyes ; have 
comfort. 

The direful spectacle nf the wreck, which 
lunch’d 

The very virtue of compassion in thee 
I have with such provision in mine art 
So safely order’d, that there is no soul — 

N3, not so iiiucli perdiuou as an hair. 

Betid to any creature in the \essel. 

Which thou heard’st cry, which thou saw'st 
sink. Sit down ; 

For tlion must now know farther. 

Mira. You have olicii 
Begun to tell me what I am ; but stopp’d 
And left me to a bootless inquisition ; 
Concluding, AYa//, not yet . — 

Pro. The hour's now come; 

The very minute luds thee ope thine ear ; 

Obey, and be attentive. Caii'st thou remem- 
ber 

A time before we came unto this cell X 
1 do not think thou can'st ; fur then thou wast 
not 

Out * three years old. 

Mira, Certainly, Sir, I can. 

Pro, By what 1 by any other bouse, or pei- 
son ? 

Of any thing the image tell me, that 
Hath Kept with thy remeiubiaiice. 

Mira, 'TIs fai off : ' 

And rather like a arcani than an assurance 
That my remembrance warrants : Had I not 
Four or live women once, that tended me 1 
Pro, Thou had'bt, and more, Miranda: But 
bow is it. 

That this lives in thy mind X What seest thou 
else 

In the dark backward aud abysm t of time X 
If thou remember'st aught, ere thou cam'st 
here 

How thou cam'st here thou may'st. 

Mira* But that 1 do not. 

Pro. Twelve years since, Miranda, twelve 
years since, 

Thy father was the duke of Milan, and 
A prince of power. 

Mira, Sir, arc not you my father X 
Pro. Thy mother was a piece of virtue, uiid 
She said— thou wast my daughter; and Uiy 
father 

Was duke of Milan ; and his only heir 
A piincess; np worse issued. 

Mira, O the heavens 1 

What foul play had we, that we came from 
thence X 

Or blessed was't we did T 
Pro. Both, both, my girl : 

By foul play, as thou say'st, were we heav'd 
thence; 

But blessedly bolp hither. 

Mtra, O my heart bleeds 
To think o’ the teen i that 1 have turn'd you 
to. 


t Abaoltttelf, 


* lacn<'tineiit. 


t Befera 


t Abyss. 


• Quite. 


t Sorrow. 
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Which Is from my remembrance I Please you 
further. 

P«*o. My brother, and thy uncle, call’d An- 
tonio,— 

f pray thee mark me,— that a brother should 
Be BO perfidious I — lie whom, next thyself. 

Of all the world 1 lov’d, and to him pur 
The manage of my state ; as, at that time. 
Through all the sigiiiories it was the first. 

And Prospero the prime duke ; being so re- 
puted 

lu dignity, and, for the liberal arts. 

Without a parallel ; those being all my study. 
The government I cast upon my brother. 

And to my state grew stranger,.beliig trans- 
ported. 

And wrapt in secret studies. Thy false uncle — 
Dost thou attend me ? 

Mira. Sir, most beedfully. 

Pro. Being once perfected how to grant 
suits, 

How to deny them; whom to advance, and 
whom I 

To trash • for over-topping : new created 1 

The creatures that were mine ; 1 say, or chang’d 
them, I 

Or else new-form’d them : having both the 
key 

Of officer and office, set all hearts 

To what tune pleaded his ear ; that now he was 

The ivy, which had hid my piincely trunk. 

And suck’d my verdure out oii’t.— Thou at- 
tend’st not; 

1 pray thee, mark me. 

Mira. O good Sir, I do. 

Pro. I thus neglecliug worldly ends, all dedi- 
cate 

To closeness, and the bctterinsi of my mind 
With that, which, but by being so retir'd, 

O’er priz’d all popular rate, in my false bro- 
ther 

Awak’d an evil nature : and my trust. 

Like a good parent, did beget of him 

A falsehood, in its contrary as gieat 

As my trust was which had, indeed, no limit, 

A confidence sans f bound. He being thus 
lorded, 

Not only with what my revenue yielded. 

But what my power might else exact,— like 
one. 

Who, having, unto truth, by telliug of it. 

Made such a siiiiier of his memory, 

To credit his own lie,— he did believe 
He was the duKe ; out ot the substitution. 

And executing the outward face of royalty, 

W itii all prerogative , —Hence his ambition 
Growing,— Dost hear ? 

Mira. Your tale. Sir, would cure deafness. 
Pro. To have no screen between this part be 
play’d 

And him he play’d it for, needs he will be 
Absolute Milan : Me, poor man 1— my library 
Was dukedom large enough ; of temporal 
royalties 

He thinks me now incapable : confederates 
(So dry t he was for sway) with the king of 
Naples, 

To give him annual tribute, do him homage ; 
Subject bis coronet to his ciuwn, and bend 
The diikeduni, yet niibow'd, (alas, poor Milan I) 
To most Ignoble stooping. 

Mira. O the heavens i 

Pro. Mark bis condition, and the event ; then 
tell me. 

If this might he a brother. 

Mira. 1 should sin 

To thmk bill nobly of my grandmother ; 

Good wombs have borne bad sous. 

Pro. Now the condition. I 

This king of Naples, being an enemy | 

To me inveterate, hearkens my brother’s suit ; 
Which was, that he in lieu o’the premises,— 


Of homage, and I know not bow much trl- 
pute,— , 

Should presently extirpate me and mine 
Out of the dukedom ; and confer fair MiUn, 

With all the honours, on my brother: Whereon,. 
A treacherous army levied, one midnight 
Fated to the purpose, did Antonio open 
The gates of Milan ; and, i’ the dead of dark.- 
ness. 

The ministers for the purpose hurried thence 
Me and thy crying self. 

Mira^ Alack, for pity I 
I, not rememb’rliig how I cried out then. 

Will cry it o’er again ; it is a hint, * 

That wrings mine eyes. 

Pro. Hear a little further, 

Aud then I’ll bring thee to the present busi- 
ness 

Which now’s upon us ; wilbuot the which, this 
story 

Were most impertinent. 

Mira. Wherefore did they not 
That hour destroy us 1 
Pro. Well demanded, wench ; 

My Ule provokes that question. Dear, they 
durst not; 

(So dear the love my people bore me) nor set 
A mark so bloody on the business ; but 
Wiih colours fairer painted their foul ends. 

In few, they hurried us aboard a bark ; 

Bore us some leagues to sea ; where they pre- 
pared 

A rotten carcass of a boat, not rigg’d. 

Nor tackle, sail, nor mast ; the very rats 
Instinctively bad quit it : there they hoist us. 

To cry to the sea that roar’d to us ; to sigh 
To the winds, whose piiy sighing back again. 

Did us but loving wrong. 

Mira. Alack 1 what trouble 
Was I then to you I 
Pio. Oh! a cherubim 

Thou wast, that did preserve me I Thou didst 
smile, 

infused with a foititnde from heaven, 

When I have deck'd the sea with drops full 
salt ; 

Under my burden groan'd; which raised in 
me 

All undergoing stomach, t to bear up 
Against what sbquld ensue. 

Mira. How came we ashore f 
Pro. By Providence divine. 

Some food we had, and some fresh water, that 
A noble Neapolitan Gonzalo, 

Out of bis charity, (who being then appointed 
Master of this design,) did give us ; with 
Rich garments, linens, stuffs, and necessaries. 
Which since have steaded much ; so of his gen- 
tleness. 

Knowing 1 lov'd my books, be furnish’d me. 
From my own library, with volumes that 
1 prize above my dukedom. 

Mira. ’Would I might 
But ever see that man I 
Pro. Now I arise : — 

Sit still, and hear the last of our sea sorrow. 
Here in this island we arriv’d ; and here 
Have I, thy schoolmaster, made ibee more 
profit 

Than other princes can, that have more time 
For vainer bouis, and tutors not so careful. 
Mira. Heavens thank you I'or’tl And now, 1 
pray you, Sir, 

(For still 'tis beaiiug in my mind,) your reason 
For raising this sea-storm ? 

Pro. Kuow thus far forth.— 

By accident most strange, bountiful fortune, 

(Now my dear lady) hath mine enemies 
Bi ought to this shore : aud by my prescience 
I find my zenith doth depend upon 
A most aii.vpicious star ; whose influence 
If now i court not, but omit, luy fortunes 


♦ Witli 


• Cut awaj. 


X Thlrety 


f SpfniUv«i. 


Siifr^reafion. 

T *-«(ibborQ resoluciuQ. 
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Will ever after droops— cease mere ques- 
tions : 

Thou art inclin'd to sleep ; *tl8 a good dnl- 
ness, 

'And give it way;— I know thou canst not 
choose.— [Mirantia sleeps. 

Come away, servant, come : I am ready now ; 
Approach, my Ariel ; come. 

Enter Abibl. 

Ars. All bail, great master 1 grave sir, hail 1 I 
come 

To answer thy pleasure ; be't to fly, 

To swim, to dive into the fire, to ride 
On the curl'd clouds ; to thy strong bidding 
task 

Ariel, and all his quality. 

Pro. Hast thou, spirit. 

Perform'd to point * the tempest that 1 bade 
theei 

Ari. To every article. 

I boarded the king’s ship ; now on the beak. 

Now in the waist, the deck in every cabin, 

I flam’d amazement : Sometimes I’d divide. 

And burn in many places ; on the top-mast. 

The yards, and bowsprit. Would 1 flame dis- 
tinctly. 

Then meet, and join : Jove’s lightnings, the 
precursors 

O* the dreadful thunder-claps, more momen- 
tary 

And sighuout-runnlng were not : The Are and 
cracks 

Of sulphurous roaring, the most mighty Nep- 
tune 

Seem’d to besiege, and make his bold waves 
tremble. 

Yea, bis dread tridert shake. 

Pro. My brave spirit ! 

Who was so firm, so constant, that this coil f 
Would not infect his reason 1 
Ari. Not a soul 

Bat felt a fever of the mad, and play’d 
Some tricks of desperation : All, but mariners. 
Plung’d ill the foaming brine, and quit the vesjel. 
Then all a fire with me : the king’s son, Fer 
dioand. 

With hair up-staring (then like reeds, not hair,) 
Was the first man that leap’d : cried. Hell ts 
empty, 

And all the devils are here. 

Pro. Why, that’s my spirit 1 
But was not this nigh shore T 
Ari. Close by, my master. 

Pro. But are they, Ariel, safe? 

Ari. Not a hair perish’d ; 

On their sustaining garinents not a blooisb. 

But fresher than before; and, as thou bad’st 
me. 

In troops I have dispers’d them 'boat the isle : 
Tbe king’s son have 1 landed by taimscif ; 

Whom 1 left cooling of tbe air with sighs. 

In an odd angle of tbe isle, amd sitting. 

His arms in this sad knot. 

Pro, Of the king’s ship. 

The oiariners, say, bdw ttaon bast dispos’d. 

And all tbe rest o’Uie fleet 1 
Ari. Safely in harbour 

Is the king’s ship ; in tbe deep nook, where 
once 

Thou caN’dst me np at midnight, to fetch dew 
From the still vex’d Bermootbes t there she’s 
bid : 

Whom witM^bann joitf’d to their soffer’d 

I have kft^Rep : and for the rest o’ the fleet. 
Which 1 dispers'd, they all have met again ; 

And are npon the Mediterranean flote $ 

Bound sadly home for Naples ; 

Supposing that they sgw the king’s ^p 
wreck’d. 

And bu great person perish. 


pro. Ariel, thy charge 

Exactly is pei form’d ; but there’s more work : 
What IS the time o’ the day ? 

Ari. Past the oiid seusuu. 

Pro. At least two glasses ; the time ’twixt six 
and uow,> 

Must by us both be spent roost preciously. 

Ari. Is there mote tod? Siuce thou dost 
give me pains. 

Let me remember tbee wbat thou bast pro 
mis’d. 

Which is not yet perform’d me. 

Pio. How DOW? moody? 

What is’t thou canst demand ? 

Ari. My liberty. 

Pro. Before the time be out? no more. 

Ari. I pray thee 

Remember, I have done thee worthy service ; 

Told tbee no lies, made no iiiistakiugs, serv'd 
Without or grudge or grumbiiugs : ibou did’st 
promise 

To bate me a full year. 

Pro. Dost thou forget 
From what a torment X did free tbee ? 

Ari. No. 

Pro. Thou dost 1 and think’st 
It much, to tread the ooze of tbe salt deep ; 

To run upon tbe sharp wind of the iiorih ; 

To do me business in the veins o’the eaitb. 

When it is bak’d with frost. 

Ari. 1 do not, Sir. 

I Pro. Thou liest, malignant thing 1 Hast thou 
I forgot 

Tbe foul witch Sycorax, who, with age, and 
t envy. 

Was grown into a hoop ? hast thou forgot her 7 
Ari. No, Sir. 

Pro. Thou bast : where was she born ? speak ; 
tell me. 

Ari. Sir, in Argier.* 

Pro. Oh 1 was she so 7 1 must, 

Once in a month, recount what thou bast 
been, 

Which thou forget’st. This damn’d witch, Sy- 
corax, 

For mischiefs manifold, and sorceries terrible 
To enter human beariii!i, from Argier, 
Tbou-know’st, was banish’d ; for one thing she 
did. 

They would not take her life : Is not this true 7 
Ari. Ay, Sir. 

Pro. This hkie-ey’d bag was hither brought 
with child. 

And here was left by the sailors. Thou, m> 
slave, 

As tbon report’st thyself, wast then her sci- 
vant. 

And, for thou wast a spirit too delicate 
To act her earthy and abborr’d commands. 
Refusing her graud bests, t. she did confine 
tbee. 

By help of her more potent ministers. 

And in her most nnmiiigable rage. 

Into a cloven pine ; within which rift 
Imprison’d, thou didst painfully remain 
A dozen years ; within which space she died. 

And left thee there ; where thou did’st vent tby 
groans. 

As fast as miU-wbeels strike : then was this 
island, 

(Save for the son that she did litter here, 

A freckled whelp, bag-born) not honour’d with 
A human shape. 

Ari. Yes ; Caliban ber son. 

Pro. Doll tbiug, I say so ; he, that Caliban, 
Whom now 1 keep in service Thou best 
know’st 

Wbat torment 4 did find tbee in ; tby groau 
Did make wolves howl, and penetrate the 
breasts 

Of ever^mgry bears ; it was a torment 
To lay npsrn the damn’d, which Sycorax 
Could not again undo ; it was mine art. 


• Th« minuiett article, 
I Bcrnutlai. 


? Bnetle, tumult, 
i Wiw 


* Algten. 


t Cornmunda, 
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When 1 arrived, and heard thee, that made gape 
The pine, and let thee out. 

Ari. 1 thank thee, maater. 

Fro. If thou more mnrmur at, 1 wilt rend an 
oak. 

And peg thee In his knotty ehtrails, till 
Thou bast bowl’d away twelve winters. 

Ari. Pardon, master: 

I will be correspondent to command, 

And do my spiriting gently. 

Pro. Do so ; and after two days 
I will discharge thee. 

Ari. That’s my noble master I 
What shall I do f say what t what shall I do. 
Pro. Go make thyself like to a nymph o’ the 
sea ; 

Be subject to no sight but mine ; Invisible 
To every eye-ball else. Go, take this shape. 

And hither come in’t : hence, with diligence. 

[Exit Arisl. 

Awake, dear heart, awake I thou hast slept well ; 
Awake 1 

Mira. The strangeness of your stoiy put 
Heaviness in me. 

Pro. Shake it off : come on ; 

We’ll visit Caliban, my slave, who never 
Yields us kind answer. 

Mira. *Tis a villain. Sir, 

1 do not love to look on. 

Pro. But, as ’tis. 

We cannot miss * him *. he does light our fire. 
Fetch lu our wood ; and serves in offices. 

That profit us. What, bo I slave, Caliban 1 
Thou earth, thou I speak. 

Cal. [H^tthin.] There’s wood enough within. 
Pro. Come forth, I say ; there’s other busi- 
ness for thee t 

Come forth, thou tortoise I when 1 

Re-enter Ariel, like a Water-Nymph. 
Fine apparition 1 My quaint Ariel, 

Hark in thine ear. 

Ari. My lord, it shall be done. [Exit. 

Pro. Thou poisonous slave, got by the devil 
himself 

Upon thy wicked dam, come forth ! 

Enter Caliban. 

Cal. As wicked dew as e’er my mother 
brnsh’d 

With raven’s feather from unwholesome fen. 
Drop on you both I a sonth-west blow on ye. 

And blister you all o’er I 
Pro. For this, be sure, to-night thou shalt have 
cramps, 

Slde-stltches that shall pen thy breath up ; ur- 
chins t 

Shall, for that vast of night that they may 
work. 

All exercise on thee: thou shall be pinch’d 
As thick as honey-combs, each pinch more 
stinging 

Than bees that made Uiem. 

Cal. 1 must eat my dinner. 

This island’s mine, by Sycorax my mother, 
Which tboii tak’st ftom me. When thou earnest 
first. 

Thou strokd’st me, and mad’at ranch of me ; 
would’st give me 

Water with berries in’t and teach me bow 
To name the bigger li^, and how the less 
That burn by day'and mgbt : and then I lov’d 
thee. 

And show’d thee all the qualities o’ the Ule, 

The fresh springs, brine pits, barren place, and 
fertile ; 

Cursed be I that did so 1— All the charrai 
Of Sveorax, toads, beetles, bats, light ou you I 
For i am all the subjects that you have, 

Wblcb first was mine own king : mul here yon 
sty me 

Jn this hara rock, whiles yon do keep from me 
The rest of the island* 

t Fsirles. 


Pro. Thou most lying slave, 

Whom stripes may move, not kindness : 1 have 
us’d thee. 

Filth as thou art, with human care ; and lodg’d 
thee 

In mine own cell, till thou didst seek to violate 
The honour of my child. 

Cal. O ho, O ho 1 — ’would it'had been done 1 
Thou didst prevent me ; t bad peopled else 
This isle with Calibans. 

Pro. Abhorred slave ; 

Which any print of goodness will n(A take. 

Being capable of all ill 1 I pitied thee. 

Took pains to make thee speak, taught thee 
each hoor 

One thing or other : when thou didst not, sa- 
vnge. 

Know thine own meaning, but would’st gabble 
like 

A thing most brntlsh, I endow’d thy purposes 
With words that made them known : But thy 
vile race. 

Though thou didst learn, had that in’t which 
good natures 

Could Dot abide to be with ; therefore wast thou 
Deservedly confin’d into this rock. 

Who had’st deserv’d more than a prison. 

Cal. You taught me language ; and my profit 
on’t 

Is, I know how to curse : the red plague rid * 
you. 

For learning me your lang^iage ! 

Pro. Hag-seed, hence 1 

Fetch UB iu fuel ; and be quick, thou wert best. 
To answer other business. Shrug’st thou, ma- 
lice 1 

If thou neglect’st, or dost imwilliugly 
What 1 command. I’ll rack tbee with old 
cramps ; 

Fill all thy bones with aches ; make ftiee roar. 
That beasts shall tremble at thy din. 

Cal. No, ’pray thee I— 

I must obey : his art is of such power, [Aside. 
It would control my dam’s god, Setebos, t 
And make a vassal of him. 

'Pro. So, slave ; hence I [Exit Caliban. 

Re-enter invisible, playing and sing 

ing ; Ferdinand following htm. 

Ariel’s Song. 

Come unto these yellow sands. 

And then take hands : 

CourVsied when you have, and kiss*^, 
(The wild waves uhistj 
Foot it featly here and there ; 

And, sweet sprites, the burden bear. 
Hark, hark ! 

Bvr. Bowgh, wowgb. [dispersedly. 

The watch-dogs bark : 

Bur. Bowgb, wowgb. [dispersedly. 

Hark, hark ! J hear 
The strain of strutting chanticleer. 

Cry, Cock-a-doodle doo. 

Fer. Where should this music be t i* the air, 
or the earth 1 

It sounds no more and sure, it waits upon 
Some god of the island. Silting on a bank. 
Weeping again the king my father's wreck, 

This music crept by me npou the waters ; 
Allaying both their fury, and my passioD, 

With its sweet air : thence 1 have follow’d ft. 

Or it bath drawn me rather t'-But 'tis gone. 

No, it begins again. 

Arixl singsi 

Full fathom five thy father Itet / 

Ofhi<i bones are cerai made; 

Those are pearls, that were his eyesi 
Nothing of him that doth fade, 

* Destroy. t Seteboe wee sufreiae foi 

of the FA^coniauB ^ tee Mo||;elUn’e voyege. 


• Do without. 
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But doth suffer a sea-chartge 
Into something sick and strange. 
Sea-nymphs hourly ring his knell .* 

Hark! now Jh€arthem,-~^ding-dongf hell, 
{Burden, ding-dons. 
Fer, The ditty does remember my drown’d 
father 

This is no mortal business, nor no sound 
That the earth owes;*— 1 bear it now above 
me. 

Pro, The fringed curtains of thine eye ad- 
vance 

And say what thou seest yond\ 

Mira, What is’tt a spirit 7 
Lord, how it looks about 1 Believe me, Sir, 

It carries a brave form But *tis a spirit. 

Pro, No, wench; it eats and sleeps, aud 
hath such senses 

As we have, such : This gallant which thou 
seest. 

Was in the wreck ; aud but he's something 
stain'd 

With grief, that's beauty's canker, thou might'st 
call him 

A goodly person : be hath lost his fellows. 

And strays about to And them. 

Mira. I might call him 
A thing divine ; for nothing natural 
1 ever saw so noble. 

Pro, It goes on, [Ajirfe. 

As my soul prompts it Spirit, fine spirit 1 I'll 
free thee 

Within two days for this. 

Fer. Most sure, the goddess 
On whom these airs attend !— Vouchsafe, my 
prayer 

May know, if yon remain upon this island ; 

And that you will some good instruction giie. 
How 1 may bear me here : My prime request. 
Which 1 do last pronounce, is, O you wonder 1 
If you be maid, or no 7 
Mira. No, wonder, Sir ; 

But, certainly a rnaid. 

Fer. My language 1 heavens !— 

I am the best of them tliat speak this speech, 
Were 1 but where 'tis spoken. 

Pro. How ! the best 7 

What wert thou, if the king of Naples heard 
thee 7 

Fer, A single thing, as I am now, that won- 
ders 

To hear thee speak of Naples ; He does bear me 
And, that he does, I weep : myself am Naples ; 

W bo with mine eyes, ne'er since at ebb, beheld 
The king, my father, wreck'd. 

Mira. Alack, for mercy I 
Fer. Yes, faith, and all his lords; the duke 
of Milan, 

And his brave son, being twain* 

Pro. The duke of Milan, 

Aud bis more braver daughter, could control 
thee 

If now 'twere fit to do’t At the first siglit. 

They have chang'd eyes Delicate Ariel, 
ni set thee free for this!— A word, good Sir; 

1 fear you have done youiself some wrong : a 
word. 

Mira, Why speaks my father so ungeiitly 7 This 
Is the third man that e’er 1 saw ; the first 
That e'er I sigh'd for : pity move my tatlier 
To be inclined my way I 
Fer. O if a virgin, 

And your affection not gone forth, I'il make yon 
The queen of Naples. 

Pro, Soft, Sir ; one word more.— 

They are both In eitber's powers : but this swift 
business 

I must uneasy make, lest too light winning 

[Aside, 

Make the pi tee light.— One word more; 1 
charge thee, 

That thou att^id me ; thou dost here usurp 
• ■» Confdi«. 


The name thou ow’st not ; niid hast put thyself 
Upon this island, as a spy, to win it 
From me, the lord on't. 

Fer. No, as I am a man. 

Mira. There’s nothing ill can dwell in such a 
temple : 

If the ill spirit have so fair an house, 

Good things will strive to dwell wiili’t. 

Pro, Follow me. — {To Fawn. 

Speak not you for him; he's a traitor.— Come. 

I’ll manacle thy neck and feet togeiner : 

Sea-water shalt thou dunk, ihy food shall be 
The fresh-brook muscles, wither’d roots, aud 
husks. 

Wherein the acorn cradled : Follow. 

Fer, No. 

will resist such entertainment, till 
Mine enemy has more power. {Ht draws, 
Mira. O dear father, 

Make not too rash a trial of him, for 
He’s gentle, and not fearful. * 

Pro. What, 1 say, 

My foot my tutor I— Put thy sword up, traitor ; 
Who mak’st a show, but dar’st not sti ike, thy 
conscience 

Is so possess'd with guilt : come from thy 
ward : t 

For I can here disarm thee with a slick. 

And make thy weapon drop. 

Mtra. Beseech you, father 1 

P^o. Hence ; hang not on my garments. 

Mira. Sir, have pity ; 

I'll be his surety. 

Pro, Silence ; one word more 
Shall make me chide thee if not hale tlic-e. What i 
All advocate for an impostor 7 hush I 
Thou think’st there are no mure such shapes 
as be, 

Having seen but him and Caliban : Foolish 
wench I 

To the most of men this is a Caliban, 

And they to him are angels. 

Mira, My allections 

Ate then most humble; I ha\e no ambition 
To see a goodlier man. 

Pro. Come on ; obey ; [7b Fird. 

Thy nerves are in their infancy again, 

Aud have no vigour in them. 

Fer. So they are ; 

My spirits, a.s in a dream, arc all bound up. 

My father's loss, the weakness which 1 feel. 

The wreck of all my friends, or this man's 
threats. 

To whom 1 am subdued, are but light to me, 
Mi^ht 1 but tbrough my piisoii once a-day 
Behold this maid : all corners else u'tlie earth 
Let liberty make use of space ; enough 
Have I 111 such a prison. 

Pro. It works:— Come on. — 

Thou bast done well, flue Ariel !— Follow me.— 
{To Ferl). and Mira. 
Hark, what thou else shalt do me. 

[To Ariel. 

Mira. Be of comfort ; 

My father's of a better nature. Sir, 

Than be appeals by speech ; this is unwonted. 
Which uow came from him. 

Pro. Thou shalt be as free 
As mountain winds : but then exactly do 
All points of my command. 

Art. To the svilahle. 

Pro. Come, tulluw : speak not for him. 

{Exeunt, 


ACT II. 

SCENE I.— Another Part of the Island, 

Enter Alonso, Sebastian, Antonio, Gon- 
ZALO, Adrian, Francisco, and others, 
Gon, 'Beseech you. Sir, be merry ; you have 
cause. 

* Friclitrul. t Gusrd 
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(So have we all) of joy : for our escape 
Is much beyond our loss : Our hint of woe 
l8 common ; every day, some sailor's wife. 

The masters of some merchant, and the mer- 
chant, 

Have just onr theme of woe : but for the mi- 
lacle, 

1 mean on*- preservation, few iir millions 
Can speak like us : then wisely, good Sir, weigh 
Our sorrow with our comfort. 

Alon. Pr'ythee, peace. 

Seb. He receives comfort like cold porridge. 
Ant. The visitor will not give him o'er so. 
Seb. Look, he’s winning up the watch of his 
wit; by and by it will strike. 

Gon, Sir, 

Seb. One : — Tell. 

Gon. When every grief is entertained, that’s 
offer'd. 

Conies to the entertainer^ 

Seb, A dollar. 

Gon, Dolour comes to him, indeed ; you have 
spoken truer than >oii purposed. 

Seb. You have taken it wiselier than I meant 
you should. 

Gon. Therefore, my Lord,— 

Ant. Fie, what a spendthrift is he of his 
tongue } 

AIoh. I pi'ythee, spare. 

Gon. Well, I have done; But yet— 

Seb. He will be talking. 

Ant. Which of them, he, or Adrian, for a 
good wager, first begins to crow 1 
Seb. The old cock. 

A}ie. The cockrel. 

Seb. Done : The wager ? 

Ant. A laughter. 

Seb. A match. 

Adr, Though this Island seem to be desert, — 
Seb. Ha, ha, ha I 
Ant. So, jou’ve paid. 

Adr. Uninhabitable, and almost inaccessible, — 
Seb. Yet, 

Adr. Yet— 

Ant. He could not miss it 
Adr. It must needs be of subtle, tender, and 
delicate temperance. • 

Ant. Tempeiaiice was a delicate wencli. 

Sfb. Ay, and a subtle ; as he most learnedly 
delivered. 

Adr. Tbe air breathes upon us here most 
sweetly. 

Seb. As if it bad lungs, and rotten ones. 

Ani. Or, as 'twere perfumed by a fen. 

Gon. Here is every thing advantageous to life. 
Ant. True; save means to live. 

Seb. Of that, there's none or little. 

Go/I. How iusbf and lusty tbe grass looks! 
how gieeii! 

Ant. The ground, indeed, is tawny. 

Seb. With an eye % ot green in’t. 

Ant. He misses not much. 

Seb. No ; he doth but mistake tbe truth to- 
tally. 

Gon. But the rarity of it is (which is indeed 
almost beyond credit)— 

Seb, As many vouch'd rarities are. 

Gon, That our garments, being, as they were, 
drenched in the sea, hold, notwithstanding, tbeir 
freshness and glosses ; being rather new dyed, 
than stain’d with salt water. 

Ant. If but one of his pockets could speak, 
would it not say, he lies! 

Seb. Ay, or very falsely pocket up his report. 
Gon. Methiiiks, our gaiments are now as fresh 
as when wc put them on first iii Afric, at the 
marriage of the king’s fair daughter Claribel to 
the king of Tunis 

Seb. 'Fwas a sweet maniage, and we prosper 
well 111 our return. 

Adr. Tunis was never graced befoic wilb such 
a paia' 4 on to their qiK'eri. 

• 1 

i of lOiuu** 


Gon. Not since widow Dido's time. 

Ant. Widow] a pox o’ that I How came that 
ividow in ! Widow Dido 1 
Seb. What if he had said, widower ^neas too! 
good lord, how you take it • 

Adr, Widow Dido, said you ? you make me 
study of that: she was of Carthage, not of 
Tunis. 

Gon. This Tonis, Sir, was Carthage. 

Adr. Carthage! 

Gon. 1 assure you, Carthage. 

Ant. His word is more than tbe miraculons 
harp. 

Seb. He hath raised the wall, and houses too. 
Ant. What impossible matter will he make 
easy next ! 

Seb. 1 think he will carry this island home in 
bis pocket, and give it his son for an apple. 

A/it. And, sowing the kernels of it in the sea, 
bring forth more islands. 

Gon. Ay! 

Ant. Why, in good time. 

Gon. Sir, we were talking that onr garments 
seem now as fresh, as when we were at Tunis, 
at the marriage of your daughter, who now 
queen. 

Ant. And tbe rarest that e’er came there. 

Seb. 'Bate, I beseech you, widow Dido. 

Ant. O widow Dido ; ay, widow Dido. 

Gon. Is not. Sir, my doublet as fresh as the 
fiist day i wore u! I mean, in a sort. * 

Ant, That soit was well fish’d for. 

Gon, When 1 wore it at your daughter’s mar- 
riage ? 

Alon. You cram these words into mine ears, 
against 

The stomach of my sense : ’Would [ had never 
Married my daughter there 1 for, coming thence. 
My sou is lost ; and, in my rate, she too, 

Who IS so far trom Italy remov’d, 

I ne'er again shall see her. O thou mine heir 
Of Naples and of Milan, what strange tish 
Hath made his meal on thee 1 
Fran, Sir, he may live ; 

I saw him beat the surges under him. 

And ride upon their backs ; he trod the w'ater, 
W'hose enmity he flung aside, and breasted 
Tbe surge most swolii that met him : Ins hold 
head 

'Bove the contentions waves he kept, and oar'd 
Himself with liis good arms in lusty stioke 
To tbe shore, that o'er bis wave-worn basis 
bow’d. 

As stooping to relieve him : 1 not doubt. 

He came alive to land. 

Alon. No, no, he’s gone. 

Seb. Sir, you may thank yourself for this 
great loss ; 

That would not bless our Europe with your 
daughter, 

But rather lose her to an African ; 

Where she, at least, is banish’d from your eye. 
Who bath cause to wet tbe grief on’t. 

Alon. Pr’ythee, peace. 

Seb. You were kneel’d to, and impoi tun'd 
otherwise 

By all of us ; and the fair soul herself 
Weigh'd, between loathness and obedience, at 
Which end o' the beam she'd bow. We have 
lost your son, 

I fear, for ever : Milan and Naples have 
Moie widows in them of this business’ making. 
Than w'e bring men to coiiifoit them: the fault’s 
Your own. 

Alon. So is the dearest of the loss. 

Gon. My lord Sebastian, 

The truth you speak doth lack some gentleness, 
And time to speak it in : you rub the sore, 

W'lien y/oii should bring the plaster. 

AVft. Very well. 

Ant. And most rhirurgeonly. 

Gon. It IS foul weathei iu ns all, good Sir, 
W’licii you are cloudy. 




• Degree or nuntuy. 
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Seb. Foul weather f 
Ant. Very foul. 

Go 7 t. Had 1 a plantation of this isle, my lord,— 
Ant. He'd sow it with nettle-seed. 

Scb. Or ducks, or mallows. 

Gon. And were the king of it. What would I 
do? 

Seb. 'Scape being drunk, for want of wine. 
Gon* rtlie coininonwealth 1 would by con- 
traries 

Execute all things : for no kind of traffic 
Would 1 admit ; no name of magistrate ; 

Letters should not be known ; no use of service, 
Of riches or of poverty ; no coutracts. 

Successions ; bound of land, tilth, vineyard, 
none ; 

No use of metal, corn, or wine, or oil : 

No occupation ; all men idle, all ; ^ 

And women too ; but innocent and pure : 

No 8o\ereignty ; — 

Seb. And yet he would be king on*t.— 

Ant. The latter end of his commonwealth for- 
gets the beaiiiiiiiig. 

Gon. All things in common nature should 
produce 

Without sweat or endeavour : treason, felony, 
Swurd.pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine,* 
Would 1 not have; but nature should bring 
forth, 

Of Its own kind, all foizon,t all abundance. 

To feed niy innocent people. 

Seb. No marrying 'moiig his subjects ? 

Ant. None, man ; all idle ; whores, and 
knaves. 

Gon. I would with such perfection govern, Sir, 
To excel the golden age. 

Seb. 'Save his majesty ! 

Avt. Long live Goiizalol 

Ggu. And, do you mark me, Sir?— 

Alon. Pr'ythee, no mote : thou dost talk no- 
thing to me. 

Gon. 1 do well believe your highness ; and 
did it to minister occasion to these gentlemen, ! 
who are of such sensible and nimble lungs, that < 
they always use to laugh at nothing. 

Ant. Twas you we laughed at. 

Gon. Who, in this kind of merry fooling, am 
nothing to you ; so you may coutinue, and laugh 
nt nothing still. 

Atit. What a blow was there given ! 

Seb. An It had not fallen flat-long. 

Gon. You are gentlemen of brave mettle; 
you would lift the moon out of her sphere, if 
she w'ould continue in it live weeks without 
changing. 

Enter Ariel invisible, flaying solemn music. 
Seb. We would so, and then go a bat-fowling. 
Ant. Nay, good niy lord, be not aiigrr. 

Gon. No, 1 warrant you ; I will not adven- 
ture my discretion so weakly. Will you laugh 
me asleep, for 1 am very heavy ? 

Ant. Go sleep, and hear us. 

[All sleep but Alon. Seb. and Ant, 
Alon. What, all so soon asleep I 1 wish mine 
eyes 

Would, with themselves, shut up roy thoughts ; 

I find 

They are inclin'd to do so. 

Seb. Ple^lia you. Sir, 

Do not omitlme heavy offer of it : 

It seldom vig^ sorrow ; when it doth. 

It is a comfpfter. 

A7it. Wii Hio, my lord, 

Will your person, while you take your 

j rest. 

And Vatch your safety. 

Alon. Thank you : Wondrous heavy. 

[Alonso sleeps. [Exit Ariel. 
Seb, What a strange drowsinesa possesses 
them 1 

Ant. It IS the quality o'the climate. 

Seb. Why 


Act a 

Doth it not then our eyelids sink t I And not 
Myself dispos'd to sleep. 

Ant. Nor I ; my spirits are nimble. 

They fell together all, as by consent ; 

They dropp'd as by a thunder-stroke. What 
iDiKbt, 

W'orthy Sebastian ?— Oh I what might?— No 
more t — 

And yet, methinks, I see It in thy face. 

What thou sbould'st be: the occasion speaks 
thee ; and 

My stroi^ imagination sees a croo> 

Dropping npoQ thy head. 

Seb. What, art thou waking t 
Ant. Do you not hear me speak? 

Seb. 1 do ; and, surely. 

It is a sleepy language ; and thou speak’st 
Out of thy sleep : What is it thou didst say ? 

This is a strange repose, to be asleep 

With eyes wide open ; standing, speaking, moving. 

And yet so fast asleep. 

Ant. Noble Sebastian, 

Tlinulet'st thy fortune sleep— die rather ; wink'st 
Whiles thou art waking. 

Seb. Thou dost snore distinctly ; 

There's meaning in thy snores. 

Ant. 1 am nioie serious than mv custom : yon 
Must be so too, if need me ; which to do, 
Trebits thee o'er. 

Seb, Well ; 1 am standing water. 

Ant. I'll teach you how to flow. 

Seb. Do so : to ebb. 

Hereditary sloth instructs me. 

Ant. Ub ! 

If you but knew, how yon the purpose cheriFh, 
Whiles thus }ou n.'oek itl how, in stripping it, 
You more invest it J Ebhiiig men, indeed. 

Most often do so near the bottom luti, 

By their own fear, or sloth. 

Seb. Pr'ythee, say on : 

'file setting of thine eye, and cheek, proclaim 
A matter from thee : and a birth, indeed, 

Which throes thee much to yield. 

Ant. Thus,.Sir : 

Although this lord of weak remembrance, this 
(Who shall be of as little meinoiy, 

When he is eaith'd) hath here almost persuaded 
(For he’s a spirit of persuasion only,) 

The king, his sun's alive ; 'tis a^ impossible 
That he's iindiowii'd, us he that sleeps here, 
swims. 

.9eb. I have no hope 
That he's undrown'd. 

Ant. O out of that no hope. 

What great hope have you 1 no hope, that w.!} , 
is 

Another way so high an hope, that even 
Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond. 

But doubts discovery there. Will you grant, 
witii me. 

That Ferdinand is drown'd ? 

Seb. He's gone. 

Ant. Then, tell me. 

Who's the next heir of Naples ? 

Seb. Claribel. 

A 7 it. She that is queen of Tunis; she that 
dwells 

Ten leagues beyond man's life ; she that from 
Naples 

Can have no note, unless the sun were post, 
(The man I'lhe moon’s too slow,) till iiew-boni 
chins 

Be rough and razorable : she, from whom 
We were all sea-swallow'd, tfaoiigli some cast 
again ; 

And, by that, destin'd to perform an act, 
Whereof what's past is prologue ; what to come, 
In yours and my discharge. 

Seb. What stuff is tins ?— How say you ? 

'Tls true my brother's daughter's queen of 
Tunis ; ... 

So is she heir of Naples ; 'twixt which regions 
There is some space. 

Ant. A space whtise every cubit 
Seems to cry out. How shall that Clai'wel 
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Measure us back to Naples f—Ktep io TuniSf 
And let Sebastian wake I — Say, this were death 
That iiuw hath seiz’d them ; why, they were no 
worse 

Than now they are: There be, that can rale 
Naples, 

As well as he that sleeps ; lords, that can prate 
As amply and unnecessarily, 

As this Gofizalo ; I myself could make 
A chonali • of as deep chat. Oh I that you bore 
The mind that 1 do • what a sleep were this 
Fur your advancement! Do yon understand me? 
Scb. Methiiiks, 1 do. 

Ant. And bow does your content 
Tender your own pood fortune ? 

Seb. 1 remember, 

You did supplant your brother Prospero. 

A nt. True : 

And, look, liow well ray garments sit upon me ; 
Much feater than before: My brother's servants 
Wcie then my fellows, now they are my men. 
Xeb. Itut, for yout conscience — 

Ant. Ay, Sir; wheie lies that? if it were a 
Kybe, 

’Twould put me to my slipper ; but I feel not 
This deity in my bosom : twenty consciences. 
That stand ’twixt me and Milan, candied be 
they. 

And melt, ere they molest 1 Here lies your bro- 
ther. 

No better than the earth he lies upon. 

If he were that which now he’s like ; whom I, 
With this obedient steel, three inches of it. 

Can lav to bed (or ever : whiles you, doing thus. 
To the perpetual witik for ayet iiiiaht put 
This ancient morsel, this sir Prudence, who 
Should not upbraid our cour^e. For all the rest. 
They’ll lahe suggestion, | as a cat laps niiik^ 
They’ll tell the clock to any business that 
We say befits the hour. 

Seb. Thy case, dear friend, 

Shall be my pii'cedeiit ; as thou goPst Milan, 

I’il come by Naples. Diaw tliy swojfj : oi e 
stroke * 

Shall free thee trcni the tribute which thou 
pay'st ; 

And 1 the king shall lo<'e thee. 

Ant. Draw together ; 

And when I rear my hand, do you the like. 

To fall It on Gonzalo. 

A'eb. Oh i but one word. 

{They converse apart. 

Music. Re-enter Ariel, invisible. 

A'^i. My master tliroiigli bis art foresees the 
danger 

That these, his friends, are in ; and sends me 
forth, 

(Foi else bis project dies,) to keep them living. 

[A'i7ig5 in Gonzalo’s tar. 

While you here do snoring Lie, 

Open-etfd conspiracy 
liis time doth take: 

Jf of life you keep a care, 

Shake ojf slumber, and beware: 

Awake! awake! 

Ant. Then let us both be sudden. 

Gon. Now, good angels, preserve the king ; 

{They awake. 

Alon. Why, bow now, ho 1 awake ! Why are 
you diawn ? 

Wherefore this ghastly looking ? 

Gon. What's the matter? 

Seb, Whiles we stood here securing your re- 
pose. 

Even now, we beard a hollow burst of bellowing 
Like bull^, or rather iioiis ; did it not wake you ? 
U struck mine ear most terribly. 

Alon. 1 heard nothing. 

Ant. Oh ! 'twas a din to fright a monster’s 
ear ; 

* A bird of the jnck-dnw kind. t Ever, 

t Any hmu 


To make an earthquake ! sure it was the roar 
Of a whole herd of lions. 

Alon, Heard you this, Gonzalo ? 

Gon, Upon mine honour. Sir, 1 heard a hum- 
ming. 

And tiiat a strange one too, which did awake 
me : [open’d, 

I shak’d you, Sir, and cried ; as mine eyes 
1 saw their weapons drawn there was a 
noise. 

That’s verity : ’Bert stand upon our guard ; 

Or that we quit this place : let’s draw our wea- 
pons. 

Alon, Lead off this ground ; and let’s make 
further search 
For my poor son. 

Gon, Heavens keep him from these beasts I 
For he is, sure, i’ the island. 

Alon. Lead away. 

Ari. Prospeio my lord shall know what I have 
done : 

So, king, go safely on to seek thy son. [A fide, 

{Ejl eunt, 

SCENE JL— Another part of the island. 
Enter Caliban, with a burden of wood. 

A noise of thunder heard. 

Cal, All the infections that the sun sucks up 
From bogs, fens, flats, on Prosper fall, and 
make him 

By inch-meal a disease 1 His spirits hear me. 
And yet I needs must curse. But they’ll nor 
pinch, 

Fright me with urchin shows, pitch me i* the 
mire. 

Nor lead me, like a flie-bi-and, in the dark 
Out of iny W'ay, unless he bid tbein ; but 
For every trifle are they set upon me : 

Sometime like apes, that nioe * and chatter at 
me. 

And after, bite me ; then like hedge-bogs, which 
Lie tumbling in my bare-foot way, and 'mount 
Tbeir pricks at my loot-fall ; sometime am I 
All wound w'lth adders, who, with cloven 
tongues, 

Do hiss me into madness Lo .' now I lo ! 

Enter Trinculo. 

Here comes a spirit of his ; and to torment me. 
For bringing wood in slowly : IMl fall flat ; 
Perchance, be will not mind me. 

Trxn, Here’s neither bush nor shrub, to bear 
off any weather at all, and another storm biew- 
iiig ; t hear it sing i’ the wind : yond’ same 
black cloud, yond’ huge one, looks like a foul 
biimbardt that would shed bis liquor. If it 
should thunder, as it did befoie, 1 know not 
where to bide my head : yond’ same cloud can- 
not choose but fall by pailfuls.— What have 
we here ? a man or a fish ? Dead or alive ? A 
fish : lie smells like a fish ; a very ancient and 
flsh-like smell ; a kind of not of the newest 
Poor- John. A strange fish I Were 1 in England 
now (as once 1 was,) and bad but this fish 
painted, not a holiday-fool there but would give 
•a piece of silver : there would this monster 
make a man ; any strange beast there makes a 
man : when they will not give a duii to relieve 
a larac beggar, they will lay out ten to see a 
dead Indian. Legg’d like a hiati 1 and his fins 
like arms I Warm, o’ my troth 1 1 do now let 
loose my opinion, hold it no longer ; this is no 
fish but an islander, that hath lately suffered by 
a thunderbolt. {Thunder.] Alas I the storm » 
come again : my best way is to creep under his 
gaberdine ; I there is no other shelter hereabout ; 
Misery acquaints a man with strange bed-fellows. 

I will here shroud, till the dregs of the storm be 
past. 


* Make mouths. 

t A black-jack «»f leather, to hold beer. 
t A cuarie fro'‘k still wuru lu bussex. 
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Enter Steph4N0, singing ; a bottle in his 
hand, 

Ste. / shall no more to sea, to sea. 

Here shall I die ashore s — 

This 13 a very scurvy tune to sing at a man’s 
funeral : 

AVcU, here’s iny comfort. {Drinks. 

The master, the sivahber, the boatswain, 
and I, 

The gunner, and his mate, 

Lcv'd Mall, Meg, and Marian, and Margery, 

But none of us car*dfor Kate: 

For she had a tongue with a tang. 

Would cry to a .sailor. Go, bang : 

She lov*d not the savour oj tar nor of fitch. 
Yet a tailor might scratch her tvhere-e*cr she 
did itch: 

Then to sea, boys, and let her go hang. 

This is a scurvy tune too : But here’s my com* 
fort. [ Drinks, 

Cal. Do not torment me : Ho ! 

Ste, What’s the matter 1 Have we devils here ? 
Do you put tricks upon us with savages, and 
men of Indef * Ha! I have not scap’d drowniiig, 
to oe afeard now of )our four legs ; for it hath 
been said, As proper a man as ever went on four 
less, cannot make him give ground : and it shall 
be said so again, whilst Stephauo breathes at 
nostrils. 

Cal. The spirit torments me : Ho ! 

Ste. This is some monster of the isle, with 
four legs ; who hath got, as 1 take it, an ague ; 
Where the devil should he learn our language ? 

1 will give him some relief, if it be but for that : 
If 1 can recover him, and keep him tame, and 
get to Naples with him, he’s a present lor any 
emperor that ever trode on neat’s leather. 

f ’al. Do not torment me, pr'ythee ; 
ril bring my wood home faster. 

Ste. He’s in bis ^.t now ; and does not talk 
after the wisest. He shall taste of my bottle : 
if he have never diiink wine atore, u will go near 
to remove his fit : if 1 can recover him, and 
keep him tame, 1 will not take too much for 
him : he shall pay foi him that hath him, and 
that soundly. 

Cal. Thou dost me yet but little hurt ; thou 
wilt 

Anon, I know it by thy trembling : 

Now Prosper works upon thee. 

Ste. Come on your ways ; open your mouth ; 
here is that which will give language to you, 
cat ; open your mouth : this will shake your 
shaking, I can tell you, and that soundly : you 
cannot tell who’s your friend : open your chaps 
again. 

7’rin. I should know that voice : It should be 
— But he is drowned ; and these are devils : Oli 
defend me 1 — 

Ste. Four legs, and two voices ! a most delicate 
monster! His forward voice now is to speak 
well of his friend ; his backward voice is to utter 
foul speeches, and to detract. If all the wme in 
my bottle will recover him, I will help his ague : 

Come, Ameu I 1 wili pour some in thy other 

month. 

7yin. Stepbano,— 

see. Doth thy other mouth call me f Mercy ! 
mercy! This is a devil, and no monster: 1 will 
leave him ; 1 have no long spoon, 

, Trin. Stephan o I— if thou beest Slephano, touch 
me, and speak to me ; for 1 am J'rinculo be | 
rot afeard,— thy good friend Trinculo. I 

^te. If thou beest Triiiciilo, come forth ; I’ll 
pull thee by the lesser legs : if any he Triiiciilo's 
legs, these are they. Thou art veiy Trinciilu, in- 
deed : How cam’st thou to he the siege t of this 
uioon-calf 1 Can he sent Truicnlos? 

TYin. 1 took him to he kill’d with a thunder- 
stroke Uiit art tbou not drown’d, Stepbano T I 


hope now, thou art not drown’d. Is the stoirn 
over-blown 1 I hid me under the dead muon- 
calf’s gaueidine, for fear ot the storm : And uit 
thou living, Slephano 1 O Slephano, two Nea- 
politans ’scap'd 1 

Ste, Pr’ythee, do not turn me about; my 
stomach is not constant. 

Cal, These be tine things, an if they be not 
sprites. 

That’s a brave god, and bears celestial liquor : 

1 will kneel to him. 

Ste, How did’st thou ’scape 7 How cam’s! thou 
hither 7 swear by this hutiie, liow thou c.inrst 
hither. I escap’d upon a butt of sack, wiiicii 
the sailors heaved overboard, by this bottle f 
which 1 made of the bark of a tree, with mine 
own hands, since 1 was cast a shore. 

Cat. I’ll swear, upon tnat bottle, to he thy 
True subject; for tiie liquor is not earthly. ' 

Ste. Here ; sivenr then how’ thou escap’dst. 
Trin. Swam a-shore, man, like a duck ; 1 can 
swim like a duck, I’il lie sworn. 

Ste. Here, kiss the book : Tliongh thou ranst 
swim like a duck, liuui ait made like a goose. 
7Vi/i. O Stephauo, hast any more of this 7 
Ste. The whole butt, man ; my cellar is in a 
rock by the sea-side, wiieic my wine is hid. 
How now, inoon-oall 7 how does tbiiie ague? 
Cal, Hast thou not dropped from heaven 7 
Ste. Out o’ the muon, 1 do assure thee : I 
was the man in the moon, when time was. 

Cal. I have sceu thee iti her, and I do adore 
thee ; 

My mistress showed me tbee, thy dog, and 
bush. 

Ste. Conic, swear to that; kiss the bonk: 1 
will furuisli It anou with new contentb : swea*’. 

7Vr//. By this good light, this is a lerysbiillow 
monster:— I afeard of bim 7— a very weak mon- 
ster; — The man i’ the luocm 7— a iiocst poor cie- 
dulous monster :— Well diawn, monster, in good 
sooth. 

Cal. I’ll show tbee every fertile inch o’ the 
islaifd ; 

And kiss tby foot' I pr’ythee, be my cod. 

'Trin. By this light, a most peifiuious and 
diuiikeii monster ; when bis god’s asletp, be'Il 
rob bis bottle. 

Cal. ril kiss tby foot : I’ll swear myself tby 
subject. 

Ste. Come on then ; down, and swear. 

7’rr;i. 1 shall laugh myself to deaib at this 
puppy-headed monster! A must scuivy monster I 
1 could find 111 iny heart to bear him.— 

Ste. Come, kiss. 

TVrri.— but that the poor monster’s in dunk ; 
An abominable monster ! 

Cal. I’ll show thee the best spiings; I’ll pluck 
thee berries ; 

I’ll fish for tbee, and get thee wood enough. 

A plague upon the tyrant that 1 serve ! 

I’ll bear him no more sticks, but follow tiiee. 
Thou woiid’rous man. 

Tri/i. A most ridiculous mouster ; to make a 
wonder of a poor drunkard. 

Cal. I pr’ythee, let me bring thee w'here cr.'ihs 
grow ; 

And I with my long nails will dig thee pig- 
nuts ; 

Show thee a jay’s nest, and instruct th(« how 
lo suare the nimble mariiiozet ; I’il bung 
tbee 

To clust’ring fiiberds, and sometimes I'll get 
thee 

Young sea-mells* from the rock : Wilt thou go 
with me 7 

Ste. 1 pr’ylhee now', lead the way, without any 
more talking.— Trmculo, the king and all our 
company else being drowned, wc will inlieiit 
here. — Here ; bear my bottle. Fellow Tniiculo, 
we'll fill him by and by again. 

Cal. Farewell master ; JaretrcU,jareti’ell. 

[Smgs 111 unhenly. 


todia. 
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Trill, A howling monpter; a drunken mon- 
btei'. 

CaL No more damx Pll make for fish ; 

Nor j etch in Jiring 
At requiring^ 

Nor scrape trenclicring, nor wash 
disk . 

^liaUf 'Ban, Ca— Caliban 

Has a new master— Get a new man. 

Freedom, hev-dayl hey-day, freedom! fieedoin, 
hey-day, freedom 1 

Stc, O bra\e iiioiibter. lead the way. 

{Exeunt, 


ACT III. 

SCENE J.—Bejore Prospero's Cell, 
Enter Ferdinand, hearing a log. 

Fcr, There be some spot ts are painful ; but 
their labour 

Delight 111 them sets off : some kinds of baseness 
Are iiohly uiidci»oiie; and most poor iiiatteis 
Point to ricli eiida. i'his my mean task would 
be 

As heavy to me, as *tis odious ; but 
Ihe mistress, which 1 serve, tjuickens what’s 
dead. 

And niakes my labouis pleasuies ; Oh » she is 
Ten limes more gentle lh<ui her tather's crab- 
bed ; 

And he’s composed of harshness. I must re- 
move 

Some thousaudsS of these loss, and pile them up. 
Upon a sore injunction : My sweet mistress 
^Veeps when she sees me work ; and says, such 
baseness 

Had ne’ei like executor. I forget : 

But these sweet thoui'lits do even refresh my 
labours ; 

Most busy -less, when I do it. 

Enter Miranda ; and Prosfero at a dis- 
tance, 

Mira. Alas, noiv ' pray yon, 

Work not so haid : I would the liahtning had 
Burnt up these logs, that you aie eiijuiii'd to 
pile 1 

Fray, set it down, and rest you : when this 
burns, 

’Twill weep for haviiir, wearied you : My father 
h 11 1 at study ; pi ay now, rest yourself; 
tie's safe foe these three hours. 

Fer. O most dear mistress. 

The sun will set, before I shall discharge 
What 1 must strive to do. 

Mira. If you’ll sit down. 

I’ll hear your logs the while ; Pray, give me 
that ; 

ril carry it to the pile. 

Fer, No, piecious creature: 

1 had lather ciack iny sinews, break my back. 
Than you should siieli dishonour undergo. 

While 1 sit lazy by. 

Mtra. It w'oiild become me 
As well as it does you : and I should do it 
W itb much iiioie case ; for my good will is to It, 
And your's a{.a;n5t. 

Pro. Poor worm ! thou art infected ; 

Tins Msitatioti shows it. 

Mira, You look wc-aiily. 

Fer, No, noble mistress ; 'tis fresh morning 
with me. 

When you are by at night. I do beseech yon, 
(Chiefly, that 1 minlit set it iii iiiy players,) 
What is your name ? 

Mira. Miiaiida:— O my father, 

I have broke your best * to say so ! 

Fer- Admir’d Miranda I 
Indeed, the top of admiration ; worth 


What’s dearest to the world ! Full many a lady 
I have cy’d with best regard ; and many a lime 
The harmony of tbeir toiiguts hath into boiidagt 
Brought my too diligent ear ; tor several virtues 
Have I lik'd several women ; never any 
With so full soul, but some detect iii her 
Did quarrel with the noblest grace she ow’d, • 
And put it to the foil : But you, O yon, 

So perfect, and so peerless, are created 
Of every creature's best. 

Mira. 1 do not know 

One of my sex: no woman’s face remember, 
Save, from iny glass, mine own ; nor have 1 seen 
More that I may call men, than you, good 
friend. 

And my dear father : how features are abroad, 

I am bkill'less of ; but, hy my modesty, 

(The jewel in my dower,) I would not wish 
Any coiiipaiiioii in the world but you ; 

Nor can iinagiiiatioti form a shape. 

Besides yourself, to like of : but 1 prattle 
Somelbing too wildly, and my father’s precepts 
Therein torget. 

Fer. i am, in my condition, 

A pi nice, Miranda ; I do think, a king; 

(I would, not so!) and would no more endure 
This wooden slaveiy, than 1 would sulfer 
The flesh-fly blow my iiioiilh.— Hear my soul 
speak 

The very instaut that I saw you, did 
My heart fly to your service ; there resides, 

To make me slave to it ; and, for your sake. 

Am I this patient log-man. 

Mtra. Do you love me 1 
Fer. O heaven, O earth, bear witness to this 
sound, 

And crown what I profess with kind event. 

It I speak true ; if hollowly, iiiveit 
What best is boded me, to mischief! 1, 

Beyond all limit of what else + I'the world. 

Do love, prize, honour you. 

Mil a. I am a fool. 

To weep at what I am glad of. 

Pro. Fair eiicouiiier 

Of two most rare aflections ! Heav’ens raiu grace 
On that which bieeds betw'een them 1 
Fer. Wherefore weep you? 

Alira, At mine uuworihiiiess, that dare not 
ofler 

What I desire to give ; and much less take^ 

What 1 shall die to want : But this is trifling : 
And all the more it seeks to hide itself. 

The bigger bulk it shows. Hence, ^bashful 
ciuiiiing ! 

And prompt me, plain and boly innocence ! 

1 am your wife, if you will many me ; 

It not. I’ll die your maid : to be youi fellow 
Y^ou may deny me ; but I’ll be your servant. 
Whether you will or no. 

Fer* My mistress, dearest, 

And I thus humble ever. 

Mira, My hiishaiid then ? 

Fer, Ay, with a heart as willing 
As bondage e’er of fiecdom : here’s my hand. 
Airra. And mine, with my heart in’t : And 
now tarevveli. 

Till half an hour hence. 

Fer, A thousand 1 thousand ! 

{Eieunt Fer. and Mir. 
Pro, So glad of this as they, 1 c>imiot be. 

Who aie suipris’d with all ; but my icjoKing 
At uotbing can be more. I’ll to my book ; 

Foi yet, ere supper time, must I perfoim 
Much business appertaining. {K.\it, 

SCENE II.— Another part of the Island. 

Enter Stephano and Trinculo ; Caliban 
JoLlou'ing with a bottle. 

Ste. Tell not me when the butt is out, we 
will drink water ; not a drop before : therefore 
bear up, and boaid ’em : Servant-monster, dunk 
to me. 


* Command. 


• Own’d. 


t Whataoevor 



638 THE TEMPEST. Act 111. 


Trin. ServaDt*mon8ter t the folly of this is- 
land 1 They say, there’s but five upon this isle : 
we are three of them; if the other two be 
brained like us, the state totters. 

Ste. Dr’uk, servant-monster, when 1 hid thee ; 
thy eyes are almost set in thy head. 

Trim, Where should they be set elsef be 
were a brave monster Indeed, if they were set in 
his tail. 

Ste, My man-monster hath drowned his tongue 
in sack : for my part, the sea cannot drown 
me : 1 swam, ere 1 could recover the shore, flve- 
and-thirty leagues, oif and on, by this light.— 
Thou Shalt be my lieutenant, monster, or my 
standard. 

TVin, Your lieutenant, if you list ; he’s no 
standard. 

Ste, We’ll not run, monsieur monster. 

'f'rin. Nor i;o neither : but you’ll lie, like dogs ; 
and yet say nolhing neither. 

Ste, Moon-calf, speak once in thy life, if thou 
beest a cood moon-calf. 

tat. How does thy honour t Let me lick thy 
shoe : 

I’ll not serve him, he is not valiant. 

Trin. Thou liest, most ignorant monster ; I 
am ill case to justle a constable : Why, thou 
deboshed * fish thou, was there ever man a 
cowaid, that hath drunk so much sack as 1 
to-day ? Wilt thou tell a monstrous lie, being 
but half a fish, and half a monster t 

Cal. Lo, how he mocks me ! wilt thou let 
him, my lord ? 

Trin, Lord, quoth he !— that a monster should 
be such a natural 1 

Cal, Lo, lo, again 1 bite him to death, 1 pr’y- 
thee. 

Ste. Trinculo, keep a good tongue in your 
bead ; if you prove a mutineer, the next tree— 
The poor monster’s my subject, and he shall not 
suffer indignity. 

Cal, 1 thank my noble lord. Wilt thou be 
pleas’d 

To hearken once again the suit 1 made thee ? 

Ste, Marry will 1 : kneel, and repeat it ; 1 will 
stand, and so shall Triucnlo. 


Enter Ariel, invisible. 

Cal. As I told thee 
Before, I am subject to a tyrant; 

A sorcerer, that by bis cunning bath 
Cheated me of this island. 

Art. Thou liest. 

Cal. Thou best, thou jesting monkey, thou ; 
I would, my valiant master would destroy thee : 

1 do not lie. 

Ste. Trinculo, if you trouble him any more in 
his tale, by this hand, 1 will supplant some of 
thy teeth. 

Trin. Why, 1 said nothing. I 

Sie. Mum then, and no more.— [7b Caliban,] 
Proceed. 

Cal. I say, by sorcery he got this isle ; 

From me be got it. If thy greatness will 
llevenge it on him— for, I know, thou dar’st ; 

But this thing dare not, 

Ste. That’s most certain. 

Cal. Thou Shalt be lord of it, and I’i! serve 
thee. I 

Ste. How now shall this he compassed 1 Canst 
Ihou b.ing me to the party ? 

Cal. Yen, yea, my lord ; I’ll yield him thee 
asleep. 

Where thou may’st knock a nail into bis bead. 
Ari. Thou liest, thou canst not. 

Cal. What a pied ninny’s this ? t Thou scurvy 
patch !— 

do beseech thy greatness, give him blows. 

And take his bottle from him : when that’s gone. 
He shall drink nought but brine ; for I’U not 
show him 

Where the quick freshest are. 

^ , ♦ Debaarhed. 

T AllmiiDg toTrincnloV paity^col oared dreie. 
t Spnnje. 


Ste, Trinculo, run into no farther danger ; 
interrupt the monster one word farther, and, by 
this baud, I’ll turn my mercy out of doois, and 
make a stock-flsh of thee. 

7'ri/i. Why, what did H 1 did nothing ; I’ll 
go further off. 

Ste. Didst thou not say, be lied 7 
Ari. Thou liest. 

Ste, Do 1 so? take thou (hat. [Strikes him.] 
As you like this, giw me the lie another time. 
J^im, I did not give the lie :— Out o’ your 

wits, and hearing too? A pox o’ yuiir 

bottle 1 this can sack, and drinking do.— A mur- 
rain on your monster, and the devil take yout 
fingers. 

Cal, Ha, ha, ha I 

Ste. Now, lorward with your tale. Pi’ytlite 
stand fiuther off. 

Cal. Beat him enough : after a little time. 

I’ll beat him loo. 

Ste, Stand lurther. — Come, proceed. 

Cal, Why, as i told thee, ’tis a custom with 
him 

I’ the aiternoon to sleep : there thou may’st 
brain him. 

Having fust seiz’d his books ; or with a log 
B.itter hts skull, or paunch him with a stake. 

Or cut his we/aud * with thy knife: Kemember, 
First to possess bis books ; for without them 
He’s blit a sot, as 1 am, iioi hath not 
One spirit to command : They all do hate him, 
As rooted ly as 1 : Burn but his books ; 

He has brave utensils, (tor so he calls them,) 
Which, when he has a house, he’ll deck withal. 
And that most deeply to consider, is 
The beauty of Ins daughter ; he liiiiiseif 
Calls her a noii-pareil : I ne’er saw woman. 

But only Sycurax mv dam, and she ; 

But she as far surpasseth Sycoiax, 

As greatest does least. 

Ste. Is It so brave a lass? 

Cal, Ay. lord ; she will become thy bed, I 
wai ."ant. 

And bring thee forth brave brood. 

Ste, Monster, 1 will kill this man : liis dani'li- 
ter and 1 will be king and queen ; (save our 
graces I) and Tiinedio and thyself shall be 
viceroys Dost tbon like the plot, Trimulo? 
7Wr/. Excellent. 

Ste, Give me iby hand ; I am sorry I beat 
thee: but, while thou livest, keep a good tongue 
in thy bead. 

Cal. Within this half hour will he be asleep ; 
Wilt thou destroy him then ? 

Ste. Ay, on mine honour. 

TVt. This will 1 tell niy master. 

Cal, Thou mak’st me merry : I om full of 
pleasure ; 

Let us be jocund : AVill you troll the catch 
You taught me but while-ere ? 

Ste. At thy request, monster, 1 will do reason, 
any reason : Come on, Trinculo, let us sing. 

[A'/wg?. 

Flout *em, and skout *cm ; and skout ’em 
and Jiout ’em j 
Thought IS free. 

Cal. That’s not the tune. 

[Ariel platfs the tune on a tabor and 
Ste. Wbut is this same? 

Triti. This is the time of our catch, played 
by the picture of No-body. 

Ste. If thou beest a man, show thyself in thy 
likeness ; if thou beest a devil, take’t as thou 
list. 

Trin. O forgive me my sins I 
Ste. He that dies, pays all debts: I defy 
thee.— Mercy upon us I 
Cal. Art thou afeard ? 

Ste. No, monster, not F. 

Cal. Be lint afeard ; the isle is full of noises. 
Sounds, and sweet airs, that give delight, and 
hurt not. 

SoiueUmca a thousand twangling instruments 


• Thiou. 
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Will hum about mine ears; and sometimes 
voiceS) 

That, if I then had wak’d after long sleep. 

Will make me sleep again : and then, in dream- 
iiigf 

The clouds, methought, would open, and show 
riches 

Ready to drop upon me ; that, when 1 wak*d, 

1 cried to dream again. 

Ste, This will prove a brave kingdom to me, 
where I shall have my music for nothing. 

Cal, When Prospero is destroyed. 

Ste, That shall be by and by : I remember 
the story. 

Trin, The sound is going away: let's follow 
it, and after, do our work. 

Ste. Lead, monster ; we'll follow. — 1 would, 
I could see this taborer : he lays it on. . 

Trin, Wilt come 1 I’ll follow, Stephano. 

I£xeu7it. 


SCENE III,— Another part of the Island. 

Enter Alonso, Sebastian, Antonio, 6on- 
ZALO, Adrian, Francisco, and others. 
Gon, By’r lakiii, • I can go no further. Sir : 
My old bones ache : here’s a maze trod, indeed. 
Through forth-rights, and meanders I by your 
patience, 

I needs must rest me. 

Alon. Old lord, I cannot blame thee, 

W'bo am myself attach’d with weariness. 

To the dulling of my spirits : sit down, and rest. 
Even here 1 will put otf my hope, and keep it 
No lunger for my flatterer : he is drown'd. 

Whom thus we stray to find ; and the sea mocks 
Our frustrate search on land : Well, let him go. 
Ant. 1 am right glad that he is so out of hope. 

[Aside to Sebastian. 
Bo not, for oire repulse, forego the purpose 
That yon resolv'd to etfect. 

Scb. The next advantage 
Will we take thoroughly. 

Ant. Let it be to-night; 

For, now they are oppress’d with travel, they 
IVili not, nor cannot, use such vigilance. 

As when they are fresh. 

Scb, f say, to-iiight ; no more. 

Solemn and strange music ; a7id Prospero i 
above f invisible. Enter several stra77ge 
Shapes f b7 mging in a banquet ; they dance 
about it unth gentle actions of salutation ; 
a’idf inviting the kingfS^c* to eat, they de- 
part, 

Alon. What harmony is this? my good fiiends, 
hark 1 

Con. Marvellous sweet music I 
Alon. Give us kind keepers, heavens I What 
were these ? 

Seb. A living drollery : t Now I will believe 
Thai tluK are unicorns; that, in Arabia 
There is one tree, the phoenix' throne; one 
phoenix 

At this hour reigning there* 

A/ft. ril believe both ; 

And what does else want credit, come to me. 

And I'll be sworn 'tis true : Travellers ne'er 
did lie. 

Though fools at home condemn them. 

Gon, If ill Naples 

1 should report this now, would they believe 
me? 

If I should say I saw such islanders, 

(For, certes, } these are people of the island,) 
Who, thou;?h they are of monstrous shape, yet, 
note. 

Their manners are more gentle-kind, than of 
Our human generation yon shall find 
Many, nay, almost any. 

P7'o. Honest lord, [present. 

Thou hast said well; for some of you there 
Are worse than devils. [Aside, 

* Our lady. t Sliow. t Certaiiiljr. 


Alon, 1 cannot too much mnse, * 

Sneh shapes, such gesture, and such sound, 
expressing 

(Although they want the use of tongue,) a kind 
Of excellent dumb discourse. 

Pro, Praise in departing. [Aside, 

Fran, They vanish’d strangely. 

Seb. No matter, since 

They have left their viands behind ; for we have 
stomachs. 

Will't please you taste of what is here ? 

Alon. Not 1. 

Gon, Faith, Sir, you need not fear ; When 
we were boys. 

Who would believe that there were mountaineers 
Dew-lapp'd like bulls, whose throats had bang- 
ing at them 

W’ailets ot flesh 1 or that there w'cie such men. 
Whose heads stood in their breasts ? f which now 
we hnd, 

Each putter-oil 1 on five for one, will bring us 
Good naiianl of. 

Gton, 1 will stand to, and feed, 

Although m> Iasi : no matter, since 1 feel 
The best is past : — Btothei, my lord the duke. 
Stand too, and do as we. 

Thu7tdcr and Lightnbig, E7iter Ariel like 
a harpy ; claps his wings vpen the table, 
and, tvith a quaint device, the banquet 
vanishes, 

Ari. You are three men of sin, whom destiny 
(That bath to iiistriiiiient this lower world. 

And what is In't,; the iiever-surteiicd sea 
Hath caused to belch up ; and on this island 
Wheie iiiati doth not inhabit; you 'mongst men 
Being most untit to live, i have made you mad ; 

Alon. See. &c. draw their swoids. 
And even with such like valour, men baug and 
drown 

Their proper selves. You fools 1 I and my fel- 
lows 

Aie ministers of fate; the elements 
oi uhoni your swoids are temper'd, may as 
well 

Wound the loud winds, or with bemock’d-ak 
slabs 

Kill the still closing waters, as dimmish 
One duwle f that's in my plume , my fellow- 
iiiiniaters 

Aie like in’mliitiable ; if you could hurt, 

\our swoids are now too massy for your 
stiengihs. 

And will not be uplifted : But, remember, 

(Foi that's my business to yon,) that you three 
From Milan did supplant good Prospero, 

Exposed unto the sea, which hath reqnit it, 

Him, and his innocent child : fur which foul 
deed 

The powers, delaying, not forgetting, have 
Incens'd the seas and shores, yea all the crea- 
tuies. 

Against your peace; Thee, of tliy son, Alonso, 
Tlity lia%e heiett; and do pronounce by me, 
Liiigeiing ppidition (woise than any death 
Can be at once,) shall step by step attend 
You and your ways ; whose wiath to guaid you 
ttom 

(Winch here in this most desolate isle, else falls 
Upon your heads,) is nothing but heart’s sor- 

lOW, 

And. a clear $ life ensuing 

He vaiiishes in thunder: then to soft music, 
€7iter the shapes again, and dance with 
mops and mowes, and carry out the table. 
Pro, [Aside.] Bravely the figure of this har- 
py hast thou 

Perform'd, my Ariel ; a grace it had, devouring: 
Of my instruction hast thou nothing 'bated, 

.In what thou hadst to say : so, with good life, 

* W'onder. 1 "The blemnyi have no aeads. but 
mouth and eyes Id their breast. ' limy b.6 cH. 9. 

} Down. ( Pure, bUme’es). 
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And ohsenaiion stmnge, my 4ieacer ministers 
I'lieii scveial kinds have done ; luy high charms 
work. 

And these, mine enemies, are all knit up 
111 their disti'actions : they now are in inv power : 
And 111 these Ats I leave them, whilst 1 visit 
Vouiig Ferdinand, whom they suppose is 
drown'd,) 

And his and m> loved darling. 

Prospero from above. 
Con, rtbe name of something holy. Sir, why 
stand yon 

111 this strange stare f 
Alo/i, O it is monstrous ! monstrous 1 
Methoiight, the billows spoke, and told me of it; 
The winds did sing it to me ; and the thuiidei. 
That deep and dieadful organ-pipe, pronounc'd 
The name ot Prosper ; it did pass iny trespass. 
Therefoie iny sou i' the ooze is bedded ; and 
ril seek him deeper than e’er plummet 
sounded, 

And with him there lie mudded. [Exit, 

Scb. Rut one fiend at a time, 
ril tight their legions o’er. 

Ant, ril be thy second. 

[Exeunt Seb. and Ant. 
Con, All three of them are desperate ; their 
great guilt. 

Like poison given to work a great time after, 
Mow 'gins to bile the spirits 1 do beseech you 
That aie of suppler joints, follow them swiftly. 
And hinder them fioin what this ec:>tacy * 

May now provoke them to. 

,idr. Follow, 1 pray jou. [Exeunt, 


ACT IV. 

SCEI^^E I ,— Before Pkospero's cell . 
Enter Prospero, Ferdinand, Miranda. 
Pro, If I have too austerely punish’d you, 
Vour compensation makes amends ; for I 
Have given yon here a thread of mine own life. 
Or that for which 1 live ; whom once again 
I tender to thy hand : all thy vexations 
Were but my trials of thy love, and thou 
Hast strangely stood the test : here, afore Heaven, 
I ratify this my rich gift. O Feidiiiaiid, 

!)o not smile at me, that I boast her oti'. 

For thou shalt find she v\ill outstiip all praise. 
And make it halt behind her. 

i'tr. 1 do believe it, 

Againet an oracle. 

Pi 0 , Then, as m> gift, and thine own acqui- 
sition 

Worthily purchas'd, take my daughter: But 
If thou dost break her virgin knot before 
All sanctimonious ceremonies may 
With full and holy rite be minister’d. 

No sweet aspersion f shall the heavens let fall 
To make this contract grow : but barren hate, 
Suur-ey’d disdain, and discord, shall bestrew 
The union of your bed with weeds so loathly. 
That you shall hate it both : therefore, take 
heed, 

As Hymen’s lamps shall light you. 

I cr, As I hope 

For quiot days, fair issue, and long life, 

With such love as ’tis now ; the murkiest den, 
The most oppdrtuue place, the stroiig’st sag* 
gestion 

Our worser Genius can, shall never melt 
Mine honour into lust ; to take away 
'i he edge of that day’s celebration, 

\v hen 1 shall thiuk, or Phoebus' steeds arc 
founder’d. 

Or night kept chain’d below. 

Pio, Fairly .spoke : 

Sit then, and talk with her, she is thine owii.-> 
W hat, Aiiel ; my industrious servant Ariel I 

* AhiNMiQii ttf Blind. f SprinkUcgi 


Enter Ariel. 

Ari. What would my potent mastci ! here I 

am. 

Pro, Thun and thy meaner fellows your last 
service 

Did worthily perform; and I must use you 
In such another trick : go, bring the rabble, 

O’er whom 1 give thee power, heie, to this 
place : 

Incite them to quick motion ; for 1 must 
Bestow upon the eyes of this yoimg couple 
Some vanity of mine art ; it is my promise. 

And they expect it from me. 

Ari. Presently? 

Pro. Ay, with a twink. 

Ari. Before you can say, come, and go, 

And breathe twice ; and cry, so, so ; 

Each one, tiipping on Ins toe. 

Will be here with mop and uiowe : 

Do you love me, master ? no. 

Pro. Dearly, my delicate Ariel : Do not ap- 
Till thou dost heai me call. [proach, 

Ari. Well 1 conceive. [E,i it 

Pro, Look, thou be true; do not give dal- 
liance [stiaw 

Too much the rein; the strongest oaths aie 
To the fire i’ the blood ; be moie abstemious, 

Or else, good night, your vow 1 
Per. I warrant you. Sir ; 

The whitc-cold virgin suow upon my heart 
Abates the ardour of my liver. 

Pro. Well.— 

Now come, my Ariel ; bring a corollary, • 

Rather than want a spiiit ; appeal, and peitly.— 
No tongue ; all eyes ; be silent. music. 

A masque. Enter Iris. 

Iris. Ceres, most bounteous lady, thy rich lees 
Of wheat, rye, barley, vetches, outs, and pease ; 
Thy turfy mountains, where live nibbling sheep. 
And flat meads thatch'd with stover, them to 
keep ; 

Thy banks with peonied and lilied brims, 

Which spungy Apiil at thy hestf bctrims. 

To make cold nymphs chaste crowns; and thv 
broom gloves, 

W'bose shadow the dismissed baciielor loves, 
Being lass-lorn ; thy pole-dipt vmevaid ; 

And thy sea-mat ge, sterile, and lucky -haid. 
Where thou thyself dost air: The queen o’ the 
sky, 

WMiose watery arch, and mesenger, am I. 

Bids thee leave these : and with her sovciei^n 
giace. 

Here on this grass-plot, in this very place, 

To come and sport, her peacocks fiy aoiuiii 1 
Approach, rich Ceres, her to entertain. 

Enter Ceres. 

Cer. Hail, many-colour’d messenger, that 
Dost disobey the wite of Jupiter; [ne’er 

Who, with thy saffron wings, upon my flowers 
Dilfusest honey-diops, reticshing shuweis: 

And with each end of tliy blue how dost crown 
My bosky t acres, and my uiisbiubh’d down, 

Rich scarf to iny proud earth : Why hath thy 
queen [green ? 

Summon’d me hither, to this short-grass’d 
Iris. A coutiact of true love to celebrate ; 

And some donation freely to estate 
On the hless’d lovers. 

Cer. 'iell me, heavenly bow,' 

If Venus, or her son, as thou dost know, 

Do now attend the queen ? since they did plot 
The means, that dusky Dis $ my daughter got. 
Her and her blind boy’s scandal’d company 
I have forsworn. 

Iris. Of her society 
Be not afraid : I met her deity 
Cutting the clouds towards Paphos ; and her son 
Dove-drawn with her : here thought they to 
^ have dune 

, * Surplus, t CgBimanil. % Woody. | nito* 
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Some wanton c'nnrm npon ibis man and maid. 
Whose vows are, that no bed-right shall be 
paid, 

Till Hyiiien’b torch be lighted : but in vain ; 
Mar’s hot minion is return’d again ; 

Her waspish-headed son has broke his arrows, 
Swears he will shoot no more, but play with 
sparrows. 

And be a boy light out. 

Cer. Highest queen of state. 

Great Juno comes ; 1 know her by her gait. 

Enter Juno. 

Juno. How does my bounteous sister? Go 
with me. 

To bless this tuniii, that they may prosperous 
be. 

And honoiH’d in their issue. 

Song. 

Juno. Honour y riches, marriage-blessing. 
Long continuance, and increasing, 
Hourlij joys be still upon you! 

Juno sings her blessings on you, 

Cer. Earth's increase, and foison • plenty ; 
Barns, and garners never empti/ ; 
Vines, with clusVring bunches grow- 
ing ; 

Plants, with goodly burden bowing ; 
Spring come to you, at the farthest. 
In the very end of harvest ! 

Scarcity, and want, shall shun you ; 
Ceres* blessing so is on you, 

Fcr. This is a most majestic vision, and 
Hariiioiiions chuniii' gly May 1 he bold 
10 think these spirits t 
Pro. Spirits, which by mine art 
I have from their confines call’d to enact 
M> present fancies. 

Per. Let me live here ever; 

So rare a wonder'd + father and a wife. 

Make this place Paradise. 

{Juno and C'ercs whisper, and send Ibis 
on employment. 

Pro. Sweet now, Silence : 

Juno and Ceres wliisper seriously j 
There’s something else to do : hush, and be 
mute. 

Or else our sfiell is rnarr’d. 

Ins. You nymphs, call’d Naiads, of the waiid- 
niig brooks, 

With your sedg’d crowns, and ever harmless 
looks, 

leave 3'our crisp cbanuels, and on this green 
land 

Answer your summons ; Juno does command : 
Come, temperate nymphs, and help to cele- 
brate 

A contract of true love ; be not too late. 

Enter certain Hymphs, 

You sun-biirn’d sicklemeii, of August weary, i 
Come hither from the furrow, and be merry ; 
Make holy-day : your rye-straw hats put on. 

And these fresh nymphs encounter every one 
111 country footing. 

Enter certain Reapers, properly habited : they 
join with the Nymphs in a graceful dance ; 
towards the end whereof Pnospano starts 
suddenly, and speaks ; after which, to a 
strange, bolloiv, and confused noise, they 
heavily vanish. 

Pro, {Aside»^ 1 had forgot that foul conspi. 
racy 

Of the beast Caliban, and his confederates, 
Against my life ; the minute of their plot 
Is almost come.— [7b the spirits, I Well done ; 
avoid ; — no more. 

Per, This is most strange : your father’s in 
some passion 
That works him strongly. 


Mira. Never till this day. 

Saw 1 hini touch’d with anger so distemper’d. 

Pro, You do look, my son, in a mov’d sort, 

As if you were dismay’d : be cheerful. Sir : 

Our revels now are ended ; these our actors. 

As I foretold you, were all spiiits. and 
Are melted into air, into thin air : 

And, like the baseless fabric of this vision. 

The cloud-capp’d towers, the gorgeous palaces. 
The solemn temples, the great globe itself. 

Yea, all wbicli it inherit, shall dissolve ; 

And, like this insubstantial pageant faded, * 
Leave not a rack t behind : We are such stulT 
As dreams are made of, and our little life 
Is rounded with a sleep.— Sir, 1 am ve\’d ; 

Bear with my weakness ; iiiy old brain is trou- 
bled. 

Be not disturb’d with niy infirmity : 

If you be pleas’d, retire into my cell, 

Aud there repose ; a turn- or two I’ll walk. 

To still iny heating mind. 

Per. Mira. We wish you peace. [Exeunt. 
Pro. Come with a thought:—! thank you;— 
Ariel, come. 

Enter Ariel. 

Ari. Tby thoughts I cleave to ; What’s thy 
pleasure ? 

Pro. Spirit, 

We must prepare to meet with Caliban. 

Ari, Ay, my commander : when 1 presented 
Ceres, 

I thought to have told thee of it ; but I fear’d. 
Lest I might anger thee. 

Pro. Say again, where didst thou leave these 
vaiiets f 

Ari. 1 told you. Sir, they were red-hut with 
drinking ; 

So full of valour, that they smote the air 
For breathing m their faces ; beat the ground, 
For kissing of their feet : yet always bending 
Towards their pioject; Then 1 bent my tabor, 

At which, like unback’d colts, they prick’d 
their ears. 

Advanc’d their eye-lids, lifted up their noses. 
As they smelt music ; so 1 charm'd their ears. 
That, calf-like, they my lowing follow'd, 
through 

Tooth’d briers, sharp furzes, pricking goss, 
aud thorns, 

Which enter’d their frail shins ; at last I left 
them 

I’ the filthy mantled pool beyond yonr cell. 

There dancing up to the chins, that the foul lake 
O’er-stunk their feet. 

Pro, This was well done, my bird : 

Tby shape invisible retain thou still : 

The trumpery 111 my house, go, bnug it hither, 
For stale j to catch these thieves. 

An. 1 go, I go. [Exit, 

Pio. A devil, a born devil, on whose nature 
Nurture $ can never stick ; on whom my pains. 
Humanely taken, all, all lost, quite lost ; 

And ns, with age, his body uglier grows, 

So his mind cankers : 1 will plague them all. 

Re-enter Ariel, loaden with glistering apva- 
rel, 4c. 

Even to roaring Come, hang them on this 
line. 

Prospbro and Ariel remain invisible. 
Enter Caliban, S'iefhano, uni/ Trim culo ; 
all wet. 

Cal. Pray you, tread softly, that the blind 
mole may not 

Hear a foot fall : we now are near bis cell. 

Ste. Monster, your fairy, which, you say, is 
a harmless fairy, has done little better than 
played the Jack|| with us. 

* Vanished. 

• Rack IS ths thin and subtil mist which may ba 
seen encircling the tops of mountains nninedintcly after 
aun-rise. t Bait. ^ Educatiou. 

I Jack with a lauteru. 


* Abundance. 


t Able to produce such wooden. 


2 T 
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Trin. Monster, I do nnell nil horse-pisa ; at 
Which III) nos** Is in {treat indiKBUtioa. 

Sfe. So IS iiHiie. Do yoB bear, monster f If 
I shouhi take a ditipleasare agauist you ; look 
you,— 

I'rin. Thoii wert hut a lost monster. 

Cal. (ioud luy lord, i|ive me thy favour still : 
Be patient^ fur the pi ize IMI briuK thee to 
Shall liuod-wiiik this uiischauce : therefore, 
speak softly. 

All’s hustl’d as iiuduisht yet. 

TTrin. A), hut to lose our bottles in thepool,~ 
St€ Th re is not only disgrace and dishonour 
111 that, monster, hut uii infinite loss. 

Tun. That’s more to me than my wetting : 
yet tills 19 lour harmless fairy, monster. 

Site. I uill letch otf my bottle, though I be 
o’er ears tor my labour. 

Cal. Pi’vihee, my king, be quiet: Se^ thou 
here. 

Tills is the mouth of the cell : no noise, and 
enter : 

Do that good mischief, which may make this 
island 

Thine onii tor eter, and I, thy Caliban, 

Foi ,i>e, thy IooI-Iilmt. * 

AVf. Give me thy hand: I do begin to have 
blood) thuiigliis. 

T)in. () king Stephaiio ! O peer I O worthy 
Stephano ' look, « hat a naidrube here is for thee ! 
Val. Lti u dioiie, iliou fool ; it is but trap'll. 
Trni I) hu, iiionsier ; we know what belongs 
to a fr'ppery : • — U kin!* Stephano 1 
Site. I’nt Otf that b.own, Tnuculo ; by this 
band, I’M have that gown. 

7'/ in. Ill) grace shall have it. 

Cal. The dropsy drown this fool I what do 
yon mean, 

To doat tlins on such luggage^ Let’s along. 

And do the murder first : if he awake. 

From toe in cruwu he'ii fill our skins with 
pinches ; 

Make us stiange stuff. 

Ste. Be you qni t, monster.— Mistress line, is 
not this my jeikiii ? Now is the jerkin under 
the line : now, jerkin, you are like to lose your 
hair, and prove a hald jerkin. 

Trin. Do, do; We steal by line and level, 
and’t like your grace. 

Ste. I thank tlue for that jest: here’s a gar< 
ment for’t : wit shall not go unrewarded, while 
I am king of this counir) : Steal by line and 
levely IS ati exrelleiii pas: of pate; there’s an- 
other sarment for’t. 

Trin. Monster, cmne, put some iimet upon 
your fingers, and away with the rest. 

Cal. 1 will have none on’t : we shall lose our 
time. 

And all he turn’d to baniacles, or to apes 
With foreheads villiaiious low. 

Ste. Monster, lay-to your fingers ; help to 
bear this away, where my hogshead of wine is, 
or I’ll turn you out of my kingdom : go to, 
carry this. 

Tnn. And this. 

Stc, Ay, and this. 

A noise of hunters heard. Enter divers 
SviritSf in shape of hounds, and hunt 
them about: Prospbbo and Ariel, setting 
them on, j 

Tro. Hey, Mountain, bey I I 

Art, Silver ! there it goes, Silvtr ! \ 

Pro. Fury, fury! there Tyrant, there! 
hark, hark! ^ 

[Cal. Sie. and Trin. are driven out. 
Go, diai'ge my goblins, that they grind their 
joints 

With dry convulsions, shorten np their tioewa 
With aged cramps; and more pioch-spotted 
make them 

Than pard, X or cat o* mountain. 

o A shop ilsr the ule of old olothet. 

t Leopard. 


Act V. 

Ari. Mark, they roar. 

Pro. Let them be bunted soundly : At this 
hour 

Lie at my mercy nil mine eneniie.s : 

Shortly shall all my lahonrs end, and thou 
Shalt have the air at freedom : for a little^ 
Follow, and do me service. 


ACT V. 

SCENE J.— Before the Cell of Prospero. 

Enter Pbospero in his magic robes, and 
Ariel. 

Pro. Now does my project gather to a head : 
My charms crack not ; my spirits obey ; and 
time 

Goes iipngnt with liis carriage. How’s the day I 
Ari, Oil the sixth hour; at which time, iii> 
lord. 

Yon said our work should cease. 

I did say so, 

When first 1 rais’d the tempest. Say, my 
spint. 

How fares the king and his T 
Ati. Confin’d together 
In the same fashion as yon gave in charge ; 

Just as you left tiiem, Sir; all prisoners 
In the lime-grove which wcather-feiids • your 
cell ; 

They cannot budge, till you release. The king. 
His biother, and your’s, abide all three di:9- 
traded; 

And the leniamder monruing over them, 
Biim-fnll of boriow, and dismav : but chiefii 
Hun you term’d. Sir, The good old lord. Con- 
zalo ; 

His tears run down his beard, like wiutei’e 
diops 

From eaves -I of reeds : your charm so stiongly 
works them, 

That if yon now beheld them, your affections 
Would become tender. 

Pro. Doot thou think so, spirit? 

An. Mine, would, Sir, were I hiiiiiau. 

Pro. And mine shall. 

Hast thou, which ait but air, a touch, a feeling 
Of their afllictiotisT and shall not ni)<iilf, 

One of their kind, that relish all as sharply. 
Passion as they, be kindlier mov’d than thou 
art ? 

Though with their high wrongs I am struck to 
the quick. 

Yet, with my nobler reason, ’gainst my fury 
Do I take part ; the rarer action is 
In virtue than in vengeance : they being peni- 
tent. 

The sole drift of my purpose doth extend 
Not a frown further : Go, lelease them, Ariel ; 
My charms I’ll break, their senses I’ll restore. 
And they sbali be themselves. 

AW. I’ll fetch them, Sir. [Exit. 

Pro. "Yt elves of hills, brooks, standing lakes, 
and groves; 

And ye, that on the sands with printless foot 
Do chase the ebbing Neptune, and do fiy iiini, 
When be comes back : you deml-puppeis, that 
By moonshine do the green-sour liiigiets make, 
Whereof the ewe not bites; and you, whose 
pastime 

Is to make mianigtat-mushrooms ; that rejoice 
To hear the solemn curfew ; by whose aid 
(Weak masters though you be,) 1 have be- 
dimm’d 

The noon-tide sun, call’d forth the mutinous 
winds. 

And ’twixt the green sea and the azur’d vault 
Set roaring war ; to the dread rattling thunder 
Have I given fire, and rifted Jove’s stout oak 
With bis own boit : the btroug-bas’d proraoo- 
tory 

• Defend! fhtm bod wOMher, 
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Scpfie L 

Have I made shake : and by the spurs pluck’d 
up 

The pine, and cedar : graves, at my command. 
Have waked their sleepers ; oped, and let tbeio 
forth 

By my so potent art : But this rough magic 
I here abjure : and, when I have requir’d 
Some heutenly music, (winch even now I do,) 

To work mine cud upon their senses, that 
This airy charm la lor, I’ll break my staff, 

Buiy It certain fathoms m the earth. 

Ami deeper (liaii did tvei plummet sound, 
ril drown niy hook. [Solemn music. 

Jle-enter Ariel : offer him, Alonzo, u'ith a 
frantic getfure, attended by Gonzalo ; 
Sebastian and Antomo in like manner, 
attended by Adrian and Franci^cc: They 
all enter the aide uhich Puusplro had 
made, and iheie stand tharnu'd ; which 
PuubPERo olihervtng, speaks, 

A solemn air, and the best comforter 
To an Diisetlied faiicj, cure thy brains, 

Kow uaele.ss, boil’d wilhiu thy skull 1 There 
stand, 

For 5 on are speil-stopp’d. 

Hol> Gonzalo, hononrabk man, 

Mine eyes, even sociable to the show of thine, 

Fall fellowly drops. the cliaim dissolves 

'apace ; 

And as the morning steals upon the night. 
Melting the darkness, so thiir rising senses 
Begin to chase the ignorant fumes that mantle 
Then clearer leasoii.— O iny good Gonzalo, 

Mv true preserver, and a loyal sir 
To him thou follow’st ; 1 will pay thy graces 
Home, both in word and deed.— Most cruelly 
l)id>t tlion, Alonso, use me, and my daughter: 
Thy brother was a tiirllierer iii the act, — 

Thou'rt pinch’d i'oi’t now, Sebastiau.— Flesh and 
blood, I 

You brother mine, that entertain’d ambition, 
Expell-'u remorse ^ and nature ; who, with Se- 
bastian, 

(Whose iiiuaid pinches therefore are most 

strong,) 

Would hete have kill’d yonr King; I do forgive 
thee, 

Unnatural ihough thou artl Their under- 

standing 

Begins to swell ; and the approaching tide 
Will shoitly fill the reasoiia'iie shoies. 

That new lie foul and muddy. Not one of them. 
That yet looks on me, or would know me : — 
Artel, 

Fetch me the hat and rapier in my cell ; 

[Kiit Ariel. 

Z will dis-case me and myself present. 

As 1 was sometime Milan quickly, spiiit ; 

Thou shall cie long be free. 

Ariel re-eMcrs, singing, and helps to attire 
Prospero. 

Ari. Where the bee sucks, there suck I : 

Jn a cowslip's bell I Lie : 

There / couch when ojpIs do cry. 

On the hat's back I do fly, 

AJter summer merrily ; 

Merrily, merrity, shall J live 77ow, 

Under the blossom that hangs on the bough. 

Pro. Wliy, that’s my dainty Ariel : 1 shall 
miss thee ; 

But yet tliuu shall ha\e freedom : bo, bo, so. — 

'lo the king's ship, invisible as Ihoaart; 

There shult thou dud the manners asleep 
Under the hatches ; Uie master, and i'he boat- 
sw'aiii, 

Being awake, enforce theia to this place; 

And presently, 1 pi ’y thee. 

Ari. 1 diiiik the air before me, and return 
Or e’er your pulse twice beat. [E^cit Ariel. 
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Gon. All toiment, titHfUe, voflder, and 
amazement 

Inhabits here ; Some heavenly power guide ns 
Out of this fearful country i 
Pro. Behold, Sir kingl 
The wronged duke of Milan, Prospero : 

For more assurance that a living pnuce 
Does DOW speak to thee, I embrace thy body ; 
And to thee, and thy company, 1 hid 
A hearty welcome. 

ALon, Whe'r* Ihon lieestfae, or no. 

Or some enchanted trifle to abuse me, 

As late I have been, 1 not know : thy pulse 
Beats, as of flesh and blood ; and since 1 saw 
thee, 

Th' affliction of my mind amends, with which, 

1 fear a madness held me : This must crave 
(And if tills be at all,) a most strange story. 

Thy dukedom 1 resign ; and do entreat 
Thou pardon luc my wrougs But bow should 
Proepero 

Be living, aud be here ? 

Pro. First, noble friend, 

Let me embrace thine age ; whose honour canndt 
Be nieasurM, or contiii’d. 

Gon. Whether this be. 

Or be not, I’ll not swear. 

Pro. You do yet taste 

Some suhtiities o’tiie isle, that will wot let yon 
Believe things certain '.—Welcome, uiy fi lends 
all 

But you, my brace of lords, were 1 so minded, 

I [.4.92(/e to Seb. and Amt. 

I heie could pluck his highness’ Irowu upon you. 
And jiistity you traitors ; at this time 
I'll tell no tale*.. 

Seb. The devil speaks in him. [Aride. 

Pro. No ;— 

For you, most wicked Sir, whom to call In other 
Would even intect my mouth, I do forgive 
Thy rankest fault ; all of tlieiii ; and require 
My dukedom of thee, which, perforce, 1 know. 
Thou niu^'i leslore. 

Alon. If thou beest Prospero, 

Give us parlicnlars of thy pieservation : 

How thou hast met us here, who three hours 
since 

Were wreck’d upon this shore: where 1 have 
lost. 

How sharp the point of this remembrance is I 
My dear son Feidiiiand. 

Pro. I am woe t loi't, sir. 

Alon. Irreparable is the loss : and Patience 
Says, it is past her cure. 

Pro. 1 rather think. 

You have not sought her help : of whose sa& 
giace. 

For the like loss, 1 have her sovereign aid. 

And rest mysclt content. 

Alon. You the like loss? 

Pro. As great to me, as late ; aud, portable t 
To make the dear loss, have 1 means much 
weaker 

Than you may call to comfort you ; for 1 
Have lost my daughter. 

Aloji. A daughter? 

O heavens I that they were living both in Naples. 
The king and queen there 1 that they were, 1 
wish 

Myself were miidded in that oozy bed 
Wheie ray son lies. When did you lose yonr 
daughter? 

Pro. In this last tempest, I perceive, these 
lords 

At this encounter do so much admire. 

That they devour their uu^ou ; and scarce tbiak 
Their eyes do offices of truth, their words 
Are natural breath : but howsoe^'er you have 
Been justled from your senses, know for certain. 
That 1 am Prospero, and that very duke 
Which was thrust forth of Milan ; moat 
strangely 
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Upon this shore, where you were wreck’d, was 
landed, 

To be the lord o!i*t. No more yet of this ; 

I'or *tis a chronicle of day by day. 

Not a relation for a breakfhst, nor 
Befitting this first meeting. Welcome, Sir ; 

This cell's my court: here have 1 few attend- 
ants. 

And subjects none abroad : pray you, look in. 

My dukedom since you have given me again, 

I will requite you with as good a thing : 

At least, biing forth a wonder, to content }e. 

As much as me iny dukedom. 

The entrance of the cell opens, and disco- 
vers Ferdinand atid Miranda playing at 
chess, 

Mira, Sweet lord, you play me false. 

Fer, No, my dearest love, 

1 would not for the world. 

Mira, Yes, for a score of kingdoms you should 
wrangle. 

And I would call it fair play. 

Alon, If this prove 
A vision of the island, one dear son 
Shall I twice lose. 

Seb. A most high miracle ! 

Fer, Tho* the seas threaten, they are merci- 
ful : 

I have curs'd them without cause. 

[Ferd. kneels to Alon. 
Alon. Now all the blessings 
Of a glad father compass thee atiout I 
Aiise, and say how thou cain'st here. 

Mira. O wonder I 

How many goodly creatures are there here ! 

How beauteous mankind is I O brave new 
world. 

That has such people in't ! 

Pro, 'Tis new to thee. 

Alon. What is tins maid, with whom thou 
wast at piny t 

Your eld'st acquaintance cannot be three hours : 
Is she the goddess that hath sever’d us. 

And brought us thus together? 

Fer, Sir, she’s mortal ; 

But, by immortal Providence, she's mine ; 

I chose her, when I could not ask my father , 
For his advice ; nor thought 1 had one : she 
Is daughter to this famous duke of Milan, 

Of whom so often I have heard renown. 

But never saw before ; of wbom I have 
Received a second life, and second father 
Thu lady makes him to me. 

Alon. 1 am her's : 

But oh 1 how oddly will it sound, that I 
Must ask my child forgiveness 1 
Pro. There, Sir, stop : 

Let us not burden our remembrances 
With a heaviness that’s gone. 

Gon. 1 have inly wept. 

Or should have spoken ere this. Look down, you 
gods. 

And on thib couple drop a blessed crown ; 

For it IS you, that have chalk’d forth the way 
Which brought us hither I 
ALon. I say. Amen, Gonzalo ! 

Gon. Was Milan thrust from Milan, that his 
issue 

Should become kings of Naples ? Ch ! rejoice 
Bevoiid a common joy ; and set it down 
V'ith gold on lasting pillars : In one voyage 
Did Clarihel her husband find at Tunis ; 

And Ferdinand, her brother, found a wife. 

Where he himself was lost ; Prospero his duke- 
dom. 

In a poor isle ; and all of ns, ourselves, 

W'hen no man was bis own. * 

Alon. Give me your hands : ! 

[To Fbb. and Mir. 
Let grief and sorrow still embrace bis heart, j 
Thai doth not wish you joy ! 

Gon. Be’t so ! Amen 1 


Act V. 

Re-enter Ariel, sclth the Master wnd Boat- 
SWAIN amazedly J'ollowing, 

0 look. Sir, look. Sir; here arc more of us ! 

1 prophesied, if a gallows weie on land, 

This fellow could not drown ; Now, blas- 

phemy. 

That swear'st grace o'erboard, not an oath on 
shore ? 

Hast thou 110 mouth by land 1 What is the 
news ? 

Boats. The best news is, that we have safely 
found 

Our king and company : the next our ship,— 
Which, but tliree glasses since, we gave on 
split, — 

Is tight and yare, * and bravely rigged, as when 
We first put out to sea. 

Art. Sir, all this service I 

Have I (lone sincp I went. [Asidf. 

Pro. My tricksy t spirit ! 

Alon. These are not natural events ; thev 
strengthen, 

From strange to stranger: — Say, how came jot: 
bitlier ? 

Boats. If ! did thiiil., Sir, I were well avv.iLc, 
I’d strive to tell you. We were dead of sleep. 
And, (how, we know not,) all clapp’d under 
batches. 

Where, but even now, with strange and sever..! 

lloibPS 

Of roaring, shrieking, howling, gingliiig chains. 
And moie diversity of sounds, all horrible. 

We were awak’d ; strnituaj, at libertj ; 

Where we, in all her trim, fieslily beheld 
Our royal, good, and gallant ship ; our master 
Cap'niig to eye hei : On a trice, so please yon. 
Even m a dieam, were we divided ficiii them, 
And were brought mopiag hither. 

Ari. Was't well done ? [Ashh’ 

Pro, Bravely, my diligence. Thou slialt In* 
free. ’ [And'’ 

Alon, This is as strange a maze as e’crnuiu 
trod : 

And there is in tliis business more than natuie 
Was ever conduct; of : some orai,le 
Must rectify our knowledge. 

Pjo. Sir, my liege, 

Do not infest your mind with beating on 
The strangeiiebs of this business ; at pkk’il 
leisure, 

Which rhalt be shortly, single I’ll resolve you 
(W'liicli to you shall seem probable,) of everv 
These happen’d accidents : till when, be cheer- 
ful. 

And think of each thing well.— Come hithci, 
spirit ; [Aiide, 

Set Caliban and bis companions free : 

Untie the spell. [Ejiit Ariel.] How fates my 
gracious Sir? 

I There are yet missing of your company 
Some few odd lads, that you reiiiciiiher not. 

Re-enter Ariel, driving in Caliban, Ste- 
pha.no, and Trinculo, in their stolen ap- 
parel. 

Ste. Every man shift for all the rest, and let 
no man take caie for himself : tor all is bin for- 
tune Coragio, bully'inonster, Coraglo I 

Trin. If these he true spms which i weai in 
my bead, here’s a goodly sight. 

Cal. O Setebos, there be brave spirits, in- 
deed I 

How fine my master is 1 1 am afraid 
He will chastise me. 
fieb, Ha, ha ; 

What things are these, my lord Antonio 
Will money buy them ? 

Ant. Very like ; one of them 
Is a plain fish, and, no doubt, marketable. 

Pro, Mark but ibe badges of these iiiciig Jny 
lords, 

f Clever, ■drutc* 
t Conductor. 
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Then say, if they be true:*— This misshapen knave, 
Ills mother was a witch; and one so strong 
That could control the moon, make flows and 
ebbs, 

And deal in her command, without her power : 
These three have robb’d me ; and this demi-devil 
(For lie’s a bastard one,) had plotted with them 
To take my life; two of these fellows you 
Must know, and own ; this thing of darkness I 
Acknowledge mine. 

Cnl. 1 shall be pinch’d to death. 

A Ion. Is not this Stephano, my drunken but- 
ler ! 

Scb. He is dnink now : Where had he wine f 
A Ion. And Trinculo is reeling ripe t Where 
sliould they 

Find this grand liquor that hath gilded them? — 
How cam’st thou in this pickle ? 

Trin. I have been in such a pickle, since I 
saw you last, that, I fear me, will never out of 
my bones : I shall not fear fly-blowing. 

Seb. "Why, how now, Stephano ? 

Ste. O touch me not; 1 am not Stephano, 
but a cramp. 

Pro. You’d be king of the isle, sirrah » 

Ste. I should Iiave been a sore one then. 

A Ion. This is as strange a thing as e’er I 
look’d on. [Pointing to Calibak. 

Pro. He is as disproportion’d in his manners, 

A.s 111 shai*e Go, sirrah, to my cell ; 

'lake with you your companions ; as you look 
To have my pardon, trim it handsomely. 

Cal. Ay, that 1 will ; and I’ll be wise here- 
after. 

And .seek for grace : What a thrice-double ass 
as I, to take this drunkard for a god. 

And worship this dull fool? 

Pro. Goto; aw ay I 

A Ion. Hence, and bestow your luggage where 
you found it. 

Scb. Or stole it, rather. 

[Exeunt Cal. Ste. and Trik. 
Pro. Sir, I invite your highness, and >our 
train, 

To my poor cell': where you shall take your rest 

•Haoe«. I 


For this one night ; which (part of it,) Fll waste 
With such discourse, as, I not doubt, *fifaall make if 
Go quick away : the story of my life. 

And the particular accidents, gone by. 

Since I came to this isle : And in the morn, 
ril bring you to your ship, and so to Naples, 
Where 1 have hope to see the nuptial 
Of these our dear-beloved solemnis’d ; 

And thence retire me to my Milan, where 
Every third thought shall be my grave. 

A Ion. I long 

To hear the story of your life, which must 
Take the ear strangely. 

Pro. ril deliver all ; 

And promise you caim seas, auspicious gales, 
And sail so expeditious, that shall catch 
Your royal fleet far off.— My Ariel chick,— 
That is thy charge ; then to the elements 
I Be free, and fare thou well l—[Astde.] Please 
I you, draw near. [Exeunt. 

EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Prosfero. 

Now my charms are all o’erthrown. 

And what strength I have’s mine own : 
Winch is most faint : now, *tis true, 

I must be here contin’d by you. 

Or sent to Naples : Let me not. 

Since 1 have my dukedom got. 

And pardon’d the deceiver, dwell 
In this bare island, by your spell ; 

But release me ftom my bands, 

With the help of your good hands.* 

Genlle breath of yoiir’s my sails 
Must All, or else my project fails. 

Which was to please ; Noiv 1 want 
Spiiits to enforce, art to enchant , 

And my endiii!; is despair. 

Unless I be reliev'd by prayer: 

W'liich pierces so that it assaults 
Mercy itself, and frees all faults. 

As you from l nines would paidon*d be, 

L<*t your indulgence set me free. 

* Applause : noise was supposed to dissolie a spell 
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LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

THE ligliter icanes of this OBtertsining comedjr are entirely the prodnctioa of Shakspeare ; anil for Its man 
serious poitioni he was probably indebted to the Hutonn Tragiquea of Bcllefor«st» who had them Trou 
Bandello. Malone quotes the ** Fifth Egiof of fiariiaby Googe/' published with other poems of his in and 
new an exceedingly rare book, to show that Shakspeare might have borrowed from it the circumstances of the 
Duke sending bis page to plead his caase with the lady, aud of the lady’s falling in love with the page. 
“This play (says Dr. Johnson,) is in the graver part elegant and easy, and in some of the lighter scenes ca« 
quisitel/ bamonrous.” Its progress is full of spirit, and the entanglement of characters and circumstances 
it pleasingly unravelled in the tinal catastrophe. The self*safHciency of Malvolio is charmingly uLpicteJ, aud 
very laughably punished ; whilst the excesses of Sir Toby Belch are almost excused by hts smattering ot'uu. 
and b;s nnqiialified good>humonr. The sudden attachment of Viola is much roore iniprobalile than tho 
ohsiinate repugnance of Olivia : bnt the romantic nature of her love,** feeding in concealment uu her dasnaV.s 
cheek,*' gives an interest to her situation, whilst a victim to the tender passion, which the undisguised licclo' 
Tatioas of the other, thongh placed in the same predicament, must generally fail in producing. 


DRAMATIS PERSONAE. 


Orsino, Duke of Illyna. 

Sebastian, a Young Gentleman, Brother to 
Viola, 

Antonio, a Sea-ca'ptain, Friend to Sebas- 
tian. 

A Sea-captain, Frierid to Viola, 

Valentine, ] Gentlemen attending on the 
Curio, I Duke. 

Sir Toby Belch, Uncle of Olivia, 

Sir Ano.hew Ague^cheer. 


Maltolio, Steward to Olivia, 
ctoJN, )*'•«’««" *0 Olivia. 

I Olivia, a rich Countess, 

Viola, in love uith the Duke, 

Maria, Olivia*s Woman, 

Lords, Priests, Sailors, Officers, MusieUxaSf 
and other Attendants, 


Scene— A City la illyria; and the Sea-coast near it. 


ACT 1. 

SCENE I,— An Apartment in the Du re's 
Palace, 

Enter Duke, Curio, Lords ; Musicians 
attending, 

Duke. If music be the food of love, play on ; 
Give me excess of it ; that, sufeiting, 

The appetite may sicken, and so die. 

That strain asain it bad a dying fall ; 

Oh ! it came o’er my ear like the sweet south. 
That breathes upon a bank of violets, 

Stealing, and giving odour.—Enougb ; no more ; 
* Tis not so sweet now, as it was before. 

O .spirit of love, how quick and fresh art thou I 
That notwithstanding thy capacity 
Receiveth as the sea, nought enters there. 

Of what validity * and pitch soever. 

But falls into abatement and low price, 

• V»ln«. I 


Even in a minute I So full of shapes is fancy. 
That It alone is high-fantastical. * 

Cur, Will you go hunt, my loid 1 
Duke. What, Curio? 

Cur. The hart. 

Duke. Why, so I do, the noblest that 1 haver 
Oh I when mine eyes did see Olivia first, 
Methoughi she purg’d the air of pestilence ; 
That instant was I turn’d into a hart ; 

And my desires, like fell and cruel hounds. 

E'er since pursue me.— How now ? what news 
from her ? 

Enter Valentine. 

Val. So please my lord, I mlglit not be ad- 
mitted, 

But from her handmaid do return this answer : 
The element itself, till seven yeais beat, t 
Shall not behold her face at ample view ; 

But, like a cloistress, she will veiled walk, 

• FsaiAiticAl tc the height. t Hntaii. 



Scene 11, 

And water once a day her chaoiher round 
With eye-otfending brine : all tint*, to season 
A bi Ollier's dead love, which she wuuUl keep 
fresh. 

And lastinj!, m her sad remembrance. 

Ifuke. O she, that hath a heart of that fine 
frame, 

To pay this debt of love but to a brother, 

How will she love, when the rich golden shaft 
Hath kill’d the flock of all utTections else 
That live lu her I when liver, brain, and heart. 
These sovereign thrones, are all supplted, and 
fill'd, 

(Her sweet perfections,) with one self king I— 
Away before me to sweet beds of flowers ; 
Love-thoughts lie rich, when canopied with 
bowers. [Exeunt, 

SCENE II,— The Sea Coast, 

Enter Viola, Captain, and Sailors. 

Vio. What country, friends, is this? 

Cap. Illyria, lady. 

I'lo. And what should I do in Illyria? 

My brother he is in Elysium. 

Perchance, he is not drown’d What think yon, 
sailors ? 

Ci7p. It lb perchance, that you yourself weie 
saved. 

Vlo, O my poor brother 1 and so, perchance, 
m ly he be. 

Cap. Tiue, madam ; and, to comfoit yon with 
cb.iiice, 

Assure youiselt, after oui ship did split, 

Mlieii you, and that poor iiumbei saved with 
yo-., 

P.uug on our driving boat, I saw your brother. 
Most pioMdonr 111 peril, bind himself 
(Courage and hope both teaching him the prac- 
tice) 

To a stioiig mast, that lived upon the sea; 
Mheie, like 4iion on (lie dolphin's back, 

1 saw iiKti hold acqiiaiiitaiicti with the waves, 
bo long a'' 1 could see. 

f'u). For saving so, there's gold ; 

Mine own escape uiitoldeth to my hope, 

^\lleleto thy speech serves for aiithoiiry, 
lijt' like ul him. Knovv'&t thou tbi.s cuoiicryf 
(Zap. Madam, well ; for I was bred and 
born, 

Not ihiee boms' travel from this very place. 

/ io. Win* goveiiib here ? 

Cap. A noble duke, in nature. 

As in his name. 

Cio. What IS his name ? 

('ap. Orsino. 

rio Oisinol I have heard my father name 
him : 

He was a bachelor then. 

Cap. And so is now, 

(ir wai} so very late ; for but a month 
Ago I went from hence ; and then 'twas fresh 
III niuiniiir ; (as, you know, what great ones do. 
The less wiH prattle of,) that he did seek 
The love ol latr Olivia. 

Fio. What's she? 

Cap. A viitiious maid the daughter of a count 
That died some tweivenionth since ; then leavttig 
her 

In the protection of his son, hei brother, 
who shortly also died : for whose dear love 
They say, she hath abjur'd the company 
And sight of men. 

Fto. O that 1 served that lady : 

And might nut be delivered to the world. 

Till 1 had made nniie own occasion mellow, 

What my estate is. 

Cap. That were hard to compass ; 

Because she will admit no kind of suit, 

No, not tiie duke's. 

Fzo. There is a fair behaviour in thee, cap- 
tni 11 ; 

And though that nature with a beaiileoua wall 
Dclh oft close in polliitioa, yet of thee 
I will believe, thou hast a mind that suits 
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With this thy fair and outward rh.aracter. 

1 pray thee, and I'll pay line bounteously. 
Conceal me what 1 am ; and be my aid 
For such disguise as, iupiv, shall liecoiiie 
The form of my iiiteiil. I'll servt ibis duke; 
Thou Shalt present me as an euiuieli t * liini, 

U may be worth thy pains , tor I can sing, 

And speak to him in many sort>> ot ninsic^ 

That will allow* me very woiih Ins scmvilC. 
What else may bap, to time 1 will commit; 

Only shape thou thy stlence to my wii 

Cap, Be you bis eunuch, and your mute I'll 
be : 

When my tongue bla'*e, then let mine eyes not 
see I 

Fio. 1 thank thee : Lead me on. 

[Exeutif, 

SCENE III,— A Room in Olivia’s House. 

Enter .Jir Toby Belch, and Maria. 

Sir To, What a pla»ue means my niece, to 
take the death of her bi other thua 1 I aui sore 
taie’s an enemy to life. 

Mar. By trolb. Sir Toby, you must come in 
earlier o’nights ; yoitr roiism, my lady, takes 
gieat exceptions to your ill hours. 

Sir To. Why, let her except before excepted. 

Mar. Ay, but yon must cooime youisell wiih- 
in the modest limits of older 

Sir To. Cuntiue ? I’ll coniine myself ii.» finer 
tliau I am : these clothes aie uoou enough to 
dunk in, and so be these boois k»o ; an they be 
not, let them hang themselvea lu ibm own 
straps. 

Mar. That quaffliig and drmkiug will undo 
vou : 1 beard mv lailv ta k oi ii y.steiday ; and 
of a fooli‘>h knigbt tliat vou brought in one 
here, to be her wooei. 

Sir To. Who? Sir Andrew Agiie-cl.eek t 

Mar. Ay, he. 

Sir To, He’s as tall t a man as aiiy's in 
Illyria. 

Mar. What's that fo the purpose T 

Sir To. Why, be has three thousand ducats 
a year. 

Mar. Aye, but he'll h.i\e but a tear in all these 
ducats; he's a very fool, and a piodit'Sil. 

Sir To. Fye, that you'll say sol lie plais o' 
the vioi-de-eambo. ami sjieaks ibiee oi fiuir lan- 
guages word tor word niibout book, and hath all 
the good gilts of natni e. 

Mar. He hath, intlti d,— almost natiira' : for, 
besides that lie’s a tool, he’s a gieai (jitai relief ; 
aud, hut that be hath the silt ot a cuwaid to allay 
the gust he hath in qiiai lelliiis, ’iis thought 
among the prudent, he would quickly have the 
gift of a grave. 

Sir To, By this band, they are scoundrels 
and substractors that say so of him. Who are 
they ? 

Mar. They that add moreover, he's drunk 
nightly in your company. 

Sir To. W ith diiiiKing healths to my niece ; 
ril drink to her, as long as tbeie is a passage in 
mv throat, and drink in Illyria : He'» « coward 
and a coystril,;^ that mil not drink to riiy niece, 
till his brains tnru o’ the toe lise a parish-top, $ 
What, wench ? Castiluno vulgu ; for lieie cuuiea 
Sii Andrew Ague-face. 

Enter Sir Andrew Ague-check. 

Sir And. Sir Toliy Belch I how now. Sir Tobjr 
Belch ? 

Sir To. Sweet Sir Andrew ! 

Sir And. Bless you, lair shrew. 

Mar. And yon too, Sir. 

Sir To. Accost, Sir Andrew', accost. 

Sir And. What’s that ? 

Sir To. My niece’s chamber-maid. 


• Approve* ♦ Siwt 

t A hnslard bawk, era rouard c'ick, 

I It was ciistomarv in eveiy viiUfre to keep a large t; O 
f^e tbc peaadttu m whin m. cetd weather. 
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Sir And. Good mistress Accost, 1 desire bet- 
ter acquaiiilanctf. 

Mar. My name is Mary, Sir. 

Sir Ami. Good mistress Mary Accost, 

Sir To. You mistake, knight: accost, is, front 
her, board her, woo her, assail her. 

Sir And. By my troth, 1 would not under- 
take her in this company. Is that the meaning 
of accost t 

Mar. Fare yon well, gentlemen. 

Si<r To. An thou let part so. Sir Andrew, 
'would you iJiighrst never draw sword again. 

Sir And. An yon part so, mistress, I would 
I might never draw sword again. Fair lady, do 
you think you have fools in hand? 

Mar. Sir, 1 have not you by the hand. 

Sir And. Murry, but yon shall have ; and 
here’s my baud. 

Mar. Now, Sir, thought is fiee: I pray yon, 
bring your hand to the buttery-bar, and 'let it 
drink. 

Sir And, Wherefore sweet heart? what’s 
your metaphor ? 

Mar. It’s dry. Sir? 

Sir And. Why, I think so ; I am not such an 
ass, blit I can keep my hand dry. But what’s 
your jest ? 

Mar. A dry jest. Sir. 

S'T And. Are yon full of them ? 

Mar. Ay, Sir ; 1 have them at my fingers* 
ends: marry, now I let go your hand, I am 
barren. {Kxit Maria. 

S.r To. O knight, thou lack’st a cup of ca- 
nary : When did I see thee so put down? 

Sir And. Never in your life, I think ; unless 
you ^ee canary put me down : Methinks, soiiie- 
tinies I have no more wit than a Christian, or 
an ordinary man has : but 1 am a great eater 
of beef, and 1 believe that does harm to my 
wit. 

Sir TV). No question. 

Sir And, An I thought that. I’d forswear it. 
I*il ride home to-morrow. Sir I’oby. 

Sir To. Pourquoxff my dear knight ? 

Str And. What is pourquoy ? do or not do? 
I would I had bestowed (hat time in the tongues, 
that 1 have in fencing, dancing, and bear-bait- 
ing : Oh 1 had I but followed the arts ! 

Sir To. Then faad’st thou bad an excellent head 
of hair? 

Sii' And. Why, would that have mended my 
hair? 

Sir To. Past question ; for thou seest it will 
not curl by nature. 

Sir And. But it becomes me well enough, 
does't not 1 

Sir To. Excellent ; it bangs like flax on a 
distaff ; and I hope to see a housewife take 
thee between her legs and spin it off. 

Sir And. 'Faith, I’ll home to-morrow. Sir 
Toby : your niece will not be seen ; or, if she 
be, it's four to one she'll none of me : (be count 
himself, here bard by, wooes her. 

Sit To. She’ll none o* the count ; she’ll not 
match above her degree, neither in estate, years, 
nor wit ; I hate iieaid her swear it. Tut, there’s 
life in’t, man. 

Sir And, I'll stay a month longer. I am a 
fellow o* the strangest mind i' the world ; 1 de- 
light in masques and revels sometimes alto- 
gether. 

Sir To. Alt tbou good at these kick-shaws, 
knight ? 

Sir And. As any man In Illyria, whatsoever 
he be, under the degree of my betters ; and yet 
1 will not compare with an old man. 

Sir To, What is tby excellence in a galliard, 
knight t 

Sir And. 'Fmth, I can ent a caper. 

Sir To. And 1 can cut the mutton to’t. 

Sir And. And, 1 think, 1 have the back-trick, 
simply as strong as any man in Illyria. 

Sir To. Wherefore are these things bid? 
wherefore have these gifts a curtain before them T 
tre they like (o take dust, like mistress Mall's 


picture ? • why dost thou not go (o church in a 
galliard, amt come home in a coraiito ? My 
veiy walk should be a jig ; 1 woiiUi not so much 
as make water, hut in" a siiik-a-pace. t What 
dost thou mean ? is it a world to hide virtues 
111 ? I did think by the excellent constitution of 
thy leg, it was formed under the star of a gal- 
liard. , 

Sir And.^ Ay, *tis strong, and it does indiffe- 
rent well ill a flame-coloured stock. Shall ue 
set about some revels ? 

Sir To. What shall we do else? were we not 
born under Taurus ? 

Sir And, Taurus? that's sides and beait. 

Sh‘ To. No, Sir ; it is legs and thighs, l et 
me see thee caper : ba 1 higher: ha, ha I— ex- 
t«lleutl , [AUei/«f. 

SCENE ir.—J Room in the Duke’s 
Palace. 

Enter Valentine and Viola, in man’s 
^ attire. 

Vat. If the duke coiitinup these lavouis to- 
wards yon, Cesaiio, you are like to be much ad- 
vanced ; be hath known you but three days, and 
already you are no stranger. 

Vto, You either fear his liimioiir, or nij neg- 
ligence, that von call iii qm-slion the continu- 
ance of his love : Is be inconstant. Sir, in Ins 
favours t 

Val. No, believe me. 


Enter Duke, Curio, and Attsndants. 


Vio. I thank you. Here comes the count. 
Duke. VN ho saw Cesario, ho ? 

Vio. On your attend.uicc, my lord ; here. 
Duke. Stand you awhile aloof.— Ccsario, 

Thou kiiow’bt no less but all ; 1 have unclasp'd 
To (bee the book even of my secret soul : 
Therefore, good youth, address thy gait t 

I her ; 

I Be not denied access, stand at her doors, 

4nd tell them, there thy hxed loot shall glow. 
Till thou have audience. 

Vio. Sure, my noble lord, 

If she be so abandon’d to her sorrow 
As It is spoke, sbe never will admit me. 

Duke. Be clamorous, and leap all civil bounds, 
Rather than make uiiprofited return. 

Vio, Say, I do speak with her, my luid ; 
What then 7 

Duke. Oh I then’unfold the passion of iny love. 
Surprise her with discourse of my dear faith : 

It shall become thee well to act my woes ; 

She will attend it better in thy yuiitii. 

Than in a nuncio of more grave aspect. 

Vio. I think not so, my lord. 

Duke. Dear lad, believe it; 

For they shall yet helic tby happy years 
That say, thou art a man : Diana’s lip 
Is not more smooth and rubinna ; thy small pipe 
Is as the maiden’s organ, shrill and sound, 

And all is seniblative a woman’s part. 

I know thy constellation is right apt 

For this affair Some four or live attend him ; 

All, if yon will ; for I myself am best. 

When least in company Prosper well in this, 
And thou shalt live as freely as tliy lord. 

To call bis fortunes thine. 

Vio. I'll do niy best. 

To woo your lady : yet, [Aside,] a barful $ strife ! 
Whoe'er 1 woo, myself would be his wife. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE F — A Room in Olivia's House, 
Enter Maria and Clown. 

Afar. Nay, either tell me where thou hast 
been, or I will not open my lips, so wide as a 


* Alltiding to tbe infamoui Mary Frith, commonljr 
called Mall Cut-Puree. See Grainifer’t Biog. Rvi. 

t CmviM-paec, the name oF a dance. S Go thy 

way. i Full of impedintenc. 
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bristle may enter, In way of thy excuse : my 
lady will hang thee foi thy'ahsence. 

Clo. Let her hang me : he that is well banged 
ill tins world, needs tu fear no colours, 
ir/ar. Make that good. 

Clo. He shall see none to fear. 

Mar, A good lenten • answer : I can tell thee 
wheie that saying was 'born, of, 1 fear no co- 
lours. 

Clo. Where, good mistress Mary 1 
Mar. In the wars ; and that may you be bold 
to say in your foolery. 

Clo. Well, God give them ivisdom, that have 
it ; and those that arc fools, let them use their 
talents. 

Mar. Yet you will be hanged, for being so 
lung absent : or, to he turned away is not that 
as good as hanging to you 't 

Clo. Many a good hanging prevents a bad 
marriage ; and, lor turning away, let summer 
bear it oiiti 

Mar. You are resolute then ! 

('lo. Nut so, iieitbei i but 1 am resolved on 
two points. 

Mar. That, if one break t the other will hold ; 
or. It both bleak, your gaskins fall. 

Clo. Apt, in good faith; veiy apt! Well, go 
tby way ; if Sir Toby would leave drinking, 
thou w’crt as witty a piece of Eve's flesh, as any 
in lllyiia. 

Mar. Peace, you rogue, no more of that; 
here conies my lady : make your excuse wisely, 
you were best. [rbiU'/V. 

Enter Olivia and Maltolio. 

Clo. Wit, and’t be thy will, put me’ into good 
fooling 1 Those wits that think they have thee, 
do very oft prove fools ; and 1, that am sure 1 
lack th'ee, may pass for a wise man : For wliat 
says Qiiinapalus 1 Better a witty foul, thau a 

foolish wit. God bless thee, lady I 

Oh. Take the fool away. 

Clo, Du you not hear, fellows f Take away 
the lady. 

Oh. Go to, you’re a dry fool ; I’ll no more of 
you : besides, you grow dishonest. 

Clo. Two faults, inadoiina, t that drink and 
good counsel will aniciid : tor give the dry fool 
drink, then is the tool not dry ; bid the disho- 
nest mail mend liimself; if be mend, be is no 
longei dishonest ; if he cannot, let the botcher 
mend him : Any thing that's mended, is but 
patched : virtue, that transgresses, is but patch- 
ed with SHI ; and sin, that amends, is but patched 
with virtue: If that this simple syllogism will 
serve, so ; if it will not, what remedy f As 
theie is no true cuckold but calamity, so beauty's 
n flower the lady bade thee take away the 
fool ; therefore, 1 aay again, take her away. 

Oh. Sir, 1 bade them take away you. 

Clo. Misprison in the highest degree I— Lady, 
Cuvuilns non Jacit monachum ; that’s as much 
as to say, I wear not motly in my brain. Good 
inadoiiii.', give me leave toproveyou a fool. 

OIL Can you do it 1 

Clo. Dexterously, good madonna. 

Oh. Make your proof. 

Clo. 1 must catechize yon for it, madonna ; 
Good my mouse of virtue, answer me. 

OIL Well, Sii, for want of other idleness. I'll 
abide your proof. 

Clo. Good madonna, why moum'st thou f 
Oli. Good tool, for my brother's death. 

Clo, I think, his soul is iii hell, madonna. 

Oh. I know his soul is in heaven, foul, 

Clo. The more tool you, madonna, to mourn 
for }our brother's soul being in heaven.>-Take 
away the fool, gentlemen. 

OIL What think you of this fool, Malvollo T 
doth he not mend T 

Mai. Yes : add shall do, till the pangs of 


death shake him: Inflnnity, that decays the 
wise, doth ever make the belle i fool. 

Clo. God send jou, Sir, a speedv iiiflrmity, 
for the better increasing your lolly I Sir Tolif 
will be sworn, that l am no fox ; but he will 
not pass his word for two pence that you are 
no fool. 

OIL How say you to that, Malvolio? 

Mai. I marvel your ladyship takes delight in 
such a barren rascal ; I saw him put down the 
other day with an ordinary fool, that has no 
more brain than a stone. Look you now, he’s 
out of his guard already ; unless you laugh and 
minister occasion to him, he is gagged. 1 pro- 
test, 1 take these wise men, that crow so at these 
set Kind of fools, no better than the fools’ 
zanies.* 

Oh. O you are sick of self-love, Malvolio, 
and taste with a distempered appetite. To be 
geiieious, guiltless, and of tree disposition, i? 
to take those things for bird-bolts, t that you 
deem cannon-bullets : There is no slander in 
an allowed fool, though he do riuthiiig hut rail ; 
nor no railing in a known discreet ui.iii, though 
he do nothing but reprove. 

Clo. Now Mercury endue (hee with leasing, X 
for iliou speakest well of tools. 

Re-enter Maria. 

Mar. Madam, there is at the gate a yoaiip 
gentleman, much desires tu speak '.'ilh you. 

OIL From the count Orsiiio, is it ! 

Mar, 1 know not, madam ; ’tis a fair young 
man, and well attended. 

Oh. Who of my people bold him in delay ? 

Mar. Sir Toby, madam, your kinsman. 

Oh. Fetch him off, I piay you; he speaks 
nothing but madman : Fye on him ! {Exit 
Maria.] Go you, Malvolio ; if it be a suit t'rom 
the count, 1 am sick, or not at home , what you 
will, to dismiss It. [Eilt Malvolio.] Now 
you see, Su, how your tooling grows old, and 
people dislike it. 

Clo. Thou hast spoke for uc, madonna, as if 
thy eldest sou bhoulil be a fool : whose skull 
Jove cram with brains, lor here lie comes, one 
of thy kin, has a most weak p\a mater. ^ 

Enter Sir Tobv Balch. 

OH. By mine honour, half drunk.— What is be 
at the eate, cousin t 

Sir To. A gentleman. 

Oli. A gentleman ? What gentleman f 

Sir To. 'Tis a gentleman here— A plague o* 
these pickle herrings I— How now, soil 

Clo, Good Sir Toby, 

Oil. Cousin, cousin, how have you come so 
early by this lethargy % 

Sir To. Lechery I 1 defy lechery : There's one 
at the gate. 

OIL Ay, marnr ; what is heT 

Sir To. Let him be the devil, an he will, I 
care not : give me faith, say 1. Well, it's all 
one. [Exit. 

Oli, What's a drunken man like, fool t 

Clo. Like a drown'd man, a fool, and a mad- 
man : one draught above beat makes him a 
fool ; the second mads bun ; and a thud drowns 
him. 

OIL Go thou and seek the coroner, and let 
him sit o' my coz ; for he’s in the third degree 
of drink, he's drown’d : go look after him. 

Clo. He is but mad, yet iiiadotina ; and the 
fool shati look to the madman. [Exit Clown. 

Re-enter Malvolio. 

Mai. Madam, yond' young fellow swears he 
will speak with you. I told him you were sick ; 
be takes on him to understand so much, and 
therefore comes to speak with you : 1 told him 


* Short and apare. 

t Peiiitt wtro hooka which faatened th« hoae or 
bfoochaa. t ilatian, niiatroaa* daoio. 


* Foola’ baublaa. 

t Short arrowa. t Lylofr* 

t 'f^fl cover of tbo bnto. 
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J 'ou were asleep ; he seems to have a fore-know- 
edge of that too, and therefore comes to speak 
with voii. Wiiat IS to be said to bim, ludyt 
he’s foi tided ajtniiist any denial. 

Oh. Tell 111 111 he shall not speak with me. 
Mai. He has been told so ; and lie says, he'll 
stand at >oiir door like a sheriff’s post, and be 
the supporter of a bench, but he'll speak with 

}OU. 

Oil. What kind of man is be! 

Mai. Why, of man kind. 

Oil. What manner of man t 
Mai. Of very ill manner; he'll speak with 
you, will you or no. 

Oli. Of what personage and years is he 1 
Mat. Not yet old enough tor a aian, nor young 
enough for a bov ; as a squash is before *trs a 
pease-cod, or a codling when 'tis almost an apple : 
'tis with hull e'en Coding water, between hoy 
and man. He is very well-favoured, and he 
speaks very sbrewisbiy ; one would think, his 
mother's milk were scarce out of him. 

, Oil. Let him approach : Call in iiiy gentle- 
woman. 

Mai. Gentlewoman, my lady calls. [£Lt'i/. 
Re-enter IdARii. 

Oil. Give me my veil : come, throw it o’er 
ni> face ; 

We’ll once more bear Orsino's embassy. 


deliver, when the courtesy of it is so foaifuL 
Speak your office. 

Vitf. It alone concenis your car. 1 bring no 
I overture of war, no taxation of liomage ; 1 hold 
; the olive iii my band : my words are as full of 
I peace as matter. 

j Oli. Yet you began rudely. What are yont 
* what would you t 

Vio, The rudeness, that hath appeal’d in me. 
have 1 learn’d from my entertaiiiiiieul. W hat 5 
am, and what I wonid, are as secret as maiden- 
head ; to your ears, divinity ; to auyother’t, pio- 
faiiation. 

[ Oli. Give us the place alone : we will hear 
!thU divinity. [Ej.it Maru.] Now, Sir, what is 
I yoiir text ? 

I Vio. Most sweet lady, 

I Oli, A comfortable doctrine, and much may 
be said of it. Wbeie lies your text ? 

Vto. In Oisiiio's bosom. 

Oil. In his bosom t In what chapter of his 
bosom t 

f'io. To answer by the metliod, in the first of 
hi> heart. 

! OIL Oh 1 I have read it ; it is heresy. Have 
I you no more to say f 

j Vio, Good madam, let me see your face. 

' OIL Have you any coiiiniissioii from your 
; lord to negotiate with my face ? you are now 
jo!*t ot your text; but we will draw the cuitam, 
aud show you the picture. Look yon, Sn, buili 


Enter Viola. 

Vio, The honourable lady of the bouse, which 
is shel 


a one us 1 was this piesent : * Is’t not well done i 
j [hiivtilitig. 

I Vto, Excellently done, if God did ail. 

Oh. ’Tis in gram. Sir; ’twill eiuliue wind 


Oil. Speak to me, 1 shall answer for her. 
Your will I 

Vto. Most radiant, exquisite, and unniutchable 
beauty,—! pray you, tell me, if this be the lady 
of the house, for I never saw her : I would be 
loath to cast away my speech ; for, besides that 
it is excellently well penii’d, 1 have taken great 
pains to con it. Good beauties, let me sustain 
no scorn ; 1 am very compUble, * even to the 
least sinister usage. 

Oli. Whence came you, SirT 

Vto. I can say little more than I have studied, 
aud that question’s out of my part. Good gentle 
one, give me modest assurance, if you be the 
lady of the house, that 1 may proceed lu iny 
speech. 

Oh. Are you a comedian ? 

Vw. No, my proround heart : and yet, by the 
very tangs of malice, 1 swear, I am not that 1 
play. Aie you the lady of the house 1 

Oli, If I do not usurp myself, 1 am. 

Vio. Most certain, if you are she, you do 
usurp yourself ; for what is your’a to bestow, is 
not your's to leserve. But.this is from inycom- 
misbiou : 1 will on with 'my speech in your 
praise, and then show you the heart of my 
message. 

Oli. Come to what is important in’t : 1 forgive 
you tlie praise. 

Vio. Alas, 1 took great pains to study it, aud 
'lis poetical. 

Oli. It is the more likely to be feigned ; 1 
pray you, keep it in. 1 heard, you were saucy 
at my gates ; and allowed your approach, rather 
to wonder at you than to bear you. If you be 
not mad, be gone ; if you have reason, be biief : 
'tis not that time of moou with me, to make 
one in so skipping a dialogue. 

Mar. Will you hoist sail. Sir? here lies your 
way. 

Vio. No, good swabber : 1 am to hull here a 
little longer.— Some mollificatiou lor your giaDt,t 
sweet la^. 

Oli. Tell me your mind. 

Vio. 1 am a messenger. 

Oli. Sore, you have some hideoos mstter to 

* AccoantaUe. 

+ It BMirnri from acvcral part* of this play that the 
•ngioalactreiB ot Mana waa vary abort.' l 


and weatlier. 

Vio. 'Tis beauty truly blent,! whose red aud 
white 

Nature’s own sweet and cunning hand laid on : 
Lady, you are the ciuel’&t she alive, 
if you will lead tlie.se graces to the giavc, 

And leave the world no copy. 

Oh. O Sir, 1 will not be so hnrddiearled ; I 
will give out divers schedules ot mv lieau.'y ; 
It Shull )C inventoried ; and every paiticle, and 
utensil, labelled to my will : as, itaa, two lips 
indifierent red ; item, two grey eyes, with lids to 
them; item, one neck, one chin, niid so fuitli. 
Weie you sent hither to 'praise rue '{ 

Vio, I sec you what you are ; you are too 
proud ; 

But, if you were the devil, you are fair. 

My lord and master loves you ; oh I such love 
Could be but recompens'd though you were 
crown’d 

The nonpareil of beauty I 
OIL How does he love me f 
Vio. With adorations, wiib fertile tears. 

With groans that thunder love, with sighs ot 
fire. 

Oli. Your lord does know my mind, 1 cannot 
love him : 

Yet I suppose him vlrtnons, know him noble. 

Of great estate, of fresh and stamloss yoiitii ; 

111 voices well divulg'd, { tree, leaiu’d, and va- 
liant. 

And, in dimension, and the shape of nature, 

A gracious person t but yet I cannot love him ; 
He might bave took his answer lung ago. 

Vio. If 1 did love you in my master's flame. 
With such a suffering, such a deadly life, 

In your denial I would find no sense, 

I would not understand it. 

Oh. Why, what would yon? 

Vio. Make me a willow cabin at your gate. 
And call upon my soul within the house ; 

Write loyal cantons^ of contemned love, 

And sing them loud even in the dead of nignt; 
Holla your name to the revei berate D kills. 

And make the babbling gossip of the air 
Cry out, Oitvui J Oh 1 you should not rest 

* Pretents. * Birndad, mised togethea 

t tVcU ipoken qI* by tb« Morld. 

I Cantot, veriiea. ' | Echoing. 
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Between the dementi) of air and earth,' ] 

But you siioiild pity me. 

Oli. You might da much: \Vh*jt is your I 
parentage t ' 

Vto, Above my fortunes, yet my state is well : 

1 am a gentleman. 

Oil. Get yon to your lord ; 

I cannot love luni : let him send no more ; 
Unless, perchaiiee, you come to me again. 

To tell me bow he takes it. Fare you well : 

1 tliank you for your pains : speud this for 
me. 

Vio, 1 am no fee’d post, • lady ; keep your 
purse ; 

My master, not myself, lacks recompense. 

Love make his heart of flint, that you shall 
love ; 

And let your fervour, like my maker's, be 
Plac’d in contempt 1 Farewell, fair cruelty. 

{Exit. 

Oli. AVbat is your parentage T 
Above mi/ fortune, yet mg state is well : 

I am a gentleman. Til be sworn thou art ; 

Thy tongue, thy face, tliy limbs, actions, and 
spirit, 

Do give thee live- fold blazon rf— Not too fast 
soft 1 soft I 

Unless the master were the man.— How now t 
Even so quicklv may one catch the plague? 
Methinks, I feel this youth’s perfections, 

With an invisible and subtle stealth. 

To creep in at mine eyes. Well, let it he. — 
What, ho, Malvolio ! — 

Re-enter Malvolio. 

Mai, Here, madam, at your service. 

Oh. Klin after that same peevish messenger. 
The county's | man : he left this ring behind 
linn, 

Would 1, or not ; tell him, IMI none of it. 

Desire him not to flatter with his lord. 

Nor hold him up with hopes ; I am not for 
him : 

If tnat the youth will come this way to-morrow. 
I’ll give him reasons for't. Hie thee, Malvolio. 
Mai. Madam, I will. {tixit. 

Oli. I do 1 know not what ; and fear to And 
Mine eye too great a fl.merer for my niiiid. 

Fare, show thy force: Ourselves we do not 
owe ; ^ 

What is decreed, must be ; and be this so I 

[Exit. 


ACT II. 

SCENE I.— The Sea-coast n 
Enter Antonio and Sebastian. 

Ant. Will you stay no longer? nor will you 
not that I go with you 1 

S'eb. By your patience, no : my stars shine 
darkly over me ; the malignancy of my fate 
might, perhaps, distemper your's ; therefore 1 
shall crave of you your leave, that i may bear 
my evils alone : It were a bad recompense for 
your love to lay any of them on you. 

Ant. Let me yet know of you, whither you 
are bound. 

Seb. No, 'sooth. Sir ; my determinate voyage 
is mere extravagancy. But I perceive in you so 
excellent a touch of modesty, tliat you will not 
extort fiom me what I am willing to keep in; 
therefore it charges me in manners the rather to 
express || myself. You must knew of 'me then, 
Antonio, my name is Sebastian, which I called 
Rodongo ; My father wax that SebasUan, of 
Messahiie, whom 1 know you have heard of: he 
left behind him, myself and a sister, both born 
In an hour. If the heavens had been pleased, 

• Menenircr. t Froclaraation of gmititKjr. 

1 COUIIU frOwB, pMHSt 

I RsvnA. ' 
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’would we had so ended I but, you. Sir, altered 
that, for, some hour befoie >ou took me from 
the breach ot the sea, was my sister drowned. 
Ant. Alas, the day I 

Seb. A lady. Sir, though it was said she much 
resembled me, was yet of many accounted 
beautiful : but, though l could not, ith such 
estimable wonder, overfar believe th.it, yet thii^. 
far 1 will boldly publish her, she bore a mind 
that envy could not but cull fair : she isdroiMied 
already. Sir, with salt water, though I seem to 
drown her remeiiibraiiee again with more. 

Ant. Pardon me Sir, your b.ad eritciumment. 
Seb, O good Antuiiio, forgive me your tiuu- 
ble. 

Ant, If yon will not mnrder me for my love, 
let me be your servant. 

Seb. If you will not undo what you have done, 
that is, kill him whom you have recovered, de- 
sire It not. Fare ye well at once : my bosom is 
full of kindness ; and 1 am yet so near the 
manners of my mother, that upon the least oc- 
casion more, mine eyes will tell tales of me. 1 
am bound to the count Orsiuo’s coui t : farewell. 

[Exit. 

Ant. The gentleness of all the gods go with 
thee I 

1 have many enemies in Orsino’s court. 

Else would 1 very shortly see thee there : 

But come what may, I do adore thee so, 

That danger shall seem sport, and 1 will go. 

[Exit, 

SCENE II.— A Street. 

Enter Viola ; Malvolio folioning. 
Mai. Were not you even now willi the count- 
ess Olivia 1 

Fto. Even now. Sir ; on a moderate pace I 
have since arrived but liither. 

Mai. She leturns this ring to von. Sir; you 
might have saved me ray pains, to have taken it 
away yourself. She adds moreover, that you 
should put your loid into a desperate assuiaiice 
she will none of him : And one thing moie ; that 
you be ii'^ver so hardy to come again iii his 
affairs, unless it be to report your ioid’s taking 
ot this. Receive it so. 

Vio. She tuuk the ring of me ; I’ll none of it. 
Mai. Come, Sir, you peevishly tliiew it to 
her; and her will is, it should be so returned : 
if It be worth stooping for, there it lies in your 
eye ; if not, be it his that tiiids it. [Exit. 

Vic, 1 left no ring with her : What means 
this lady? 

Fortune forbid, my outside have not charm’d 
her I 

She made good view of me ; indeed, so much. 
That, sure, metbougbt, her eyes had Just her 
tongue. 

For she did speak in starts distractedly. 

She loves me, sure ; the cunning of her passion 
Invites me iii tins churlish messenger. 

None of my lord’s ring I why, he sent her none. 

1 am the man If it be so, (as ’tis,) 

Poor lady, she were better love a dream. 
Disguise, 1 see thou ait a wickedness. 

Wherein the pregnant* enemy does much. 

How easy is it, tor the proper-false t 
In women’s waxen hearts to set their forms I 
Alnsl our frailty is the cause not we; 

For, such as we are made of, such we be. 

How will this fadge?t My master loves ha 
deal ly ; 

And I, poor monster, fond as miicb on him ; 

And she, mistaken, seems to dote on me : 
y\ hat will become of this i As 1 am man. 

My slate is desperate for my master’s love ; 

As 1 am woman, now alas the day I 

What thriftless sizhs shall pour Olivia breathe ? 

O time, thou must imtaiigle this, not I ; 

It IS too hard a knot fur me to untie. 

* UexteroM, r«kdj aend. 

\ t Fair deceiver. x Suit. 
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SCENE IJl.^A Room in Oliy:a*s House. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch, and Sir Andrew 
Ague-cheek. 

Sir To- Approach, Sir Andrew ; not to be 
a-bed after ntidiiivht, is to be up betimes ; aud 
(iiluculo sur^ere, thou kiiow’st, 

Str And. Nay, by my troth, I know not : but 
I know, to be up late, is to be tip lute. 

Sir To. A false conclusion ; 1 hate it as an 
iiiitiiied can : To be up alter midnight, and to 
CO to bed then, is eaily ; so that, to go to bed 
after midnight, is to go to bed betimes. Do not 
our lives consist of the four eieinciits ? 

Sir And. ’Faith, so they say ; but, 1 think. It 
rather consists of eating and di inking. 

Sir To. Thou art a scholar ; let us therefore 

eat and drink.— Marian, I say I a stoop of 

wine 1 


Enter Clown. 

Sir And. Here comes the fool, i* faith. 

Clo, How now, my hearts ? Did you never see 
the picture of we three I * 

Sir To. Welcome, ass. Now let’s have a 
catch. 

Sir And. By my troth, the fool has an e'^cel- 
leiit breast, t I had rather than forty slid tings 
1 had such a leg ; and so sweet a breath to 
sing, as the fool has. In sooth, thou wast in 
very gracious fooling last night, when thou 
spokest of Pigrogromitus, of tlie Vapiaiis pass 
ing the equinoctial of Queubus; ’twas very good, 
\* faith. 1 sent thee sixpence for thy leiiiari : i 
Hadst it t 

Clo. 1 did impeticos thy gratillity ; $ for Mal- 
Yolio’s nose is no whipstock : My lady has a 
white hand, and the Myrmidons are no bottle-aie 
bouses. 

Sir- And. Excellent; Why, this is the best 
fooling, when all is done. Now, a song. 

Sir To. Come on ; there is sixpence for you : 
let’s have a song. 

Sir And. There’s a testril of me too : if one 
knight give a 

do. Woufd you have a love- song, or a song of 
good life Y 

Sir To, A love-song, a love-song. 

Sir And, Ay, ay ; 1 care not for good life. 

Soho. 

(7lo, O mistress mine, where are you roaming* 

O stay and hear ; your true love's com- 
ing. 

That can sing both high and low : 

TVip no further, pretty sweeting ; 

Journeys end in loiers* meeting. 

Every wise man's son doth Know, 

Sir And, Excellent good, i’ faith I 

Sir To, Good, good. 

Clo, What is lover *tis not hereafter; 

Present mirth hath present laughter ; 
What's to come, is still unsure : 

Jn delay there lies no plenty ; 

Then come kiss me sweet-and-twenty. 
Youth's a stuff will not endure. 

Sir And. A mellifluons voice, as 1 am true 
knight. 

Str To. A contageous breath. 

Sir And. Very sweet and contatceons, I* faith. 

Sir To. To hear by the nose, it is dulcet in 
rontagion. But shall we make the welkin dance i} 
indeed f Shall we rouse the iiigbt-owl in a catch, 
that will draw three souls Y out of one weaver T 
shall we do that t 

Sir And, An you love me, let’s do’t : 1 am 
dog at a catch. 

• Loggerheadg be. ' f Voice. 

S Miitrcu k I did impetticoet thy yraioitv. 

I Drink till the eky turiii round. 

^ The peripatetic phi loeopny gave to each man three 
aunJe s the Mgetattec or plattlc, iho nnunal, and tbo 
ralwnM. 


Clo. 6)’r lady. Sir, and some dogs will catch 
well. 

Sir And. Most cei tain : let our catch be. Thou 
knate. 

Clo. Hold thy peace, thou knave, kniirlit? I 
shall he constrain'd in't to call thee knave, 

kiiisht. 

Str Aud. ’Tls not the first time 1 have con- 
strain’d one to call me knave. Begin, tool ; it 
begins. Hold thy peace. 

Clo. 1 shall never begin, If I hold my peace. 

Sir And, Good, i’ faith I Come, begin. 

[7'hey sing a catch. 

Enter Maria. 

Mar. What a cattci wauling do >ou keep here I 
If my lady have not called up her steward, Mal- 
\oIio, and bid him turn you out of doors, never 
trust me. 

Sir To. My lady’s a Catalan, • we are politi- 
cians : Malvolio’s a Peg-a*K:uiibcy, i and Three 
merry men tie be. Am not I consanguineous T 
am 1 not of her blood Y Tilly-xaliey, t lady 1 
There dwelt a man in Babylon, lady, lady ! 

[Singtng. 

Clo. Beshrew me, the knight’s In admirable 
fooling. 

Sir And. Ay, he does well enough, if he be 
disposed, and so do 1 too ; he docs it with a 
better grace, but I do it more natural. 

Str To. O the tweljth day of JJecemher,^- 
[Singing. 

Mar, For the love of God, peace. 


Enter Malvolio. 


Mai. My masters, are you mad Y or what are 
you t Have you no wit, manners, nor honesty, 
but to gabble like tinkers at this time of night Y 
Du ye make an alehouse of my lady’s house, that 
ye squeak out your coalers’ $ catches without 
any mitigation or remorse of voice Y Is there no 
respect ot place, persons, nor time, in you Y 

Sir To. We did keep time. Sir, in our catches. 
Siieck up 1 II 

Mai, Sir Toby, I must be round with you. 
My lady bade me tell you, that, though she har- 
bours you as her kinsman, she’s notiiing allied 
to your disorders. If you can sepaule your- 
self and your misdemeanors, you are welcome to 
the house ; if not, an it would please you to 
take leave ol her, she is very willing to bid you 
farewell. 

Sir To. Farewell, dear heart, since I must 
needs be gone. 

Mar. Nay, good Sir Toby. 

Clo, Jits eyes do show his days are almost 
done. 

Mat. Is’t even so Y 

Str 7b. But I will never die, 

Clo, Sir Toby, there you lie. 

Mai. This is much credit to you. 

Sir To. Shall / bid him go T [Singing, 

Clo, What an if you do t 

Sir To, Shall I htd him go, and spare not T 

Clo, O no, no, no, no, you dare not. 

Sir To, Out o’timcT Sir, ye lie.— Art any more 
than a steward t Dost thou think, because thou 
art virtuous, there shall be uo more cakes and 
alef 

Clo, Yes, by Saint Anne ; and ginger shall be 
hot I’tbe mouth too. 

Sir To. Thou’rt i’the right.— Go, Sir, rub 
your chain Y with cruiiis :— A stoop of wine, 
Maria 1 

Mai, Mistress Mary, tf you prized niy lady’s 
favour at any thing inoic than contempt, you 
would not give means for this uncivil rule ; ** she 
shall know of It, by this band. 

Afar. Go shake your ears. 

Sir And, ’Twere as good a deed as to drink 


* Romancer. f Name of an eld aong. 

X Equivalent X/oJillyfMy, thilly thaUy. 

I Ceitlera. | Hang jrourMlf. 

Y Ktofrarda andentijr wore a cbaiiu 
** Method of lit'a. 
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when a man's a hungry, to challenge him to the 
field ; and then to break promise with him, and 
make a fool of him. 

A’tr To, Do't, knight ; I'll write thee a chal- 
lenge ; or I’ll deliver thy indigiiatiou to him by 
word of mouth. 

Mar. Sweet Sir Toby, be patient for to night ; 
since the >outii of the count's was to-day with 
my lady, slie is much out of quiet. For mon- 
sieur .Malvolio, let me alone with him ; if I do 
not gull him into a nay-word, * and make him 
a comriioii recreation, do not think 1 have wit 
enough to lie straight in my bed : 1 know', 1 can 
do It. 

Sir To. Possess us, t possess us ; tell us some- 
thing of him. 

Mar. Mairy, Sir, sometimes he is a kind of 
Puritan. 

Sir And. Oh 1 if I thought that, I’d beat him 
like a dog. 

Sir To. What, for being a Puritan T thy ex- 
quisite reason, dear knight? 

Sir And. I have no exquisite reason for't, but 
1 have reason good enough. 

Mar. The devil a Puritan that he is, or any 
thing constantly but a time pleaser ; an atfec- 
tioned I ass, that cons slate without book, and 
utters It by great swartlis : § the best peisuaded 
of limiself, so cruriimed as he thinks i^ith ex- 
cellences, that It is his ground of faith, that 
all, that look .An him, love him ; and on that 
vice 111 him will my revenge find notable cause 
to work. 

Sir To. What wilt thou do ? 

Mar. 1 will drop in his way some obseme 
epistles of love ; wliercin, by the colour of his 
beard, the shape of his leg, the manner of his 
gait, the expressure of his eye, forehead, and 
complexion, be shall find himself most feelingly 
personated : 1 can write very like iny lady your 
niece; on a forgotten matter we can haidlymake 
distinction of our hands. 

Sir To. Excellent 1 1 binell a device. 

Sir And. I bave't in my nose too. 

Sir 'To. He shall think, by the letters that thou 
wilt drop, that they come from my niece, and 
that she IS in love with him. 

Mar. My purpose is, indeed, a horse of that 
colour. 

Sir And. And your horse now would make him 
an ass. 

Mar. Aas, I doubt not. 

Sir And. Oh I 'twill be admirable. 

Mar. Sport royal, I warrant you : I know, my 
physic will work with him. I will plant you two, 
and let the fool make a third, where he shall find 
the letter ; observe his construction of it. For 
this night, to bed, and dream on the event. 
Farewell. {Exit. 

Sir To. Good night, Penthe.silea. H 

Sir And. Before me, she's a good wench. 

Sir To. She's a beagle, true-bied, and one 
that adores me ; What o' that 7 

Sir And. I was adored once too. 

Sir To. Let's to bed, knight.— Thou hadst need 
send for more money. 

Sir And. If 1 cannot recover your niece, I am 
a foul way out. 

Sir 'To. Send for money, knight ; if thou hast 
her not i' the end, call me Cut. If 

Sir And. If I do not, never trust me, take it 
bow yon will. 

Sir To. Come, come ; I'll go burn some sack, 
*tis too late to go to bed now : come, knight ; 
come, knight. {Exeunt. 

SCENE JV^A Room in the Ddkb's Palace. 

Enter Duke, Viola, Curio, and others. 

Puke. Give me some music Now, good 
moriow, friends 

* Bys'woril. * Inform ni. t AlTtetcd. 

( 'I he row of grail left by a mower. 

I Amazon. ^ Hone. 
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Now, good Cesario, but that piece of song, 

That old and antique song we beard last night ; 
Methouglit, It dirt relieve my p.’.ssion much ; 

More than li£:lit airs and recollected terin.s, 

Ot these most brisk and giddy-paced times 
Come, but one verse. 

Cur. He is not here, so please your lordship, 
that should sing it. 

Puke. Who was it? 

Cur. Festo, tbe jester, my lord ; a fool, that 
the lady Olivia's father took much delight in : be 
is about tbe house. 

Puke. Seek him out, and play tbe tunc the 
while. [Exit Curio.— A/ u 5 ic. 

Come hitliei, boy; If ever thou sbalt love. 

In the sweet pangs of it, remember me : 

For, such as 1 am, all true lovers are ; 

Unstaid and skittish in all motions else. 

Save in tbe constant image of tbe creature 
That 18 belov'd.— How dost tboii like this tunet 
Fio. It gives a very echo to the seat 
Whric Love is thron’d. 

Duke. Thou dost speak masterly : 

My life iipon’t, young though thou art, thine e>e 
Hath «tay'd upon some favour * that it loves ; 
Hath It not, boy ? 

Fio. A little, by your favour. 

Puke. What kind of woman is’t? 

Vio. Of your complexion. 

Puke. Sbe is not worth thee then. What 
years, i'faiili ? 

Vio. About your years, my lord. 

Puke, loo old, by heaven; Let still the wo- 
man take * 

An elder than herself; so wears she to him. 

So sways she level in her husband’s heart. 

For, hoy, however we do praise ourselves. 

Our fancies aie more giddy and uiifirm. 

More longing, wavering, sooner lost and worn, 
Than women’s are. 

Vio. 1 think it well, my lord. 

Duke. I'liei) let thy love be younger than 
thyself. 

Or thy airetlion cannot hold tbe bent : 

For women are as roses ; whose fair flower, 
Being once display’d, doth fall that very hour. 

Vio. And so they are : alas, that they are so ; 
To die, even when they to perfectiou grow I 

Re-enter Curio, and Clown. 

Puke, O fellow, come, tbe song we bad last 
night ;— 

Mark It, Cesario ; it is old and plain ; 

The spinsters and the knitters in tbe siin. 

And the free maids, that weave their thread wlt!t 
bones, t 

Do use to cliaiint it ; it is silly 8ooth,t 
And dallies with the innocence of love. 

Like the old age. $ 
r/o. Are you ready. Sir ? 

Duke, Ay ; pr'ytbee, sing. [Jlftijic. 

Song. 

Clo, Come away, come away, death. 

And in sad cypress let me be laid , 

Fly aivay,Jiy away, breath; 

I am slain by a fair cruel maid* 

My shroud of white, stuck all with yew, 

O prepare it ; 

My part of death no one so true 
Did share it. 

Not a flower, not a flower sweet. 

On my black cQjfin let there be strown ; 

Not a friend, not a friend greet 
My poor corpse, where my bones shall be 
thrown : 

A thousand thousand sighs to save, 

Lay me, O where 

Sad true lover ne'er find my grave. 

To weep there. 

Duke, There's for thy polos. 

■ Coiintemneo. ♦ Lace tnaJien. 

} Simple truth. § Timeeef iimplicityi 
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Clo. So pains, Sir ; 1 take pleasure in siog- 
ii]?, St. 

IfuAe. ril pay thy pleasure theu. 

Clo. Tiul>, Sir, and pleasure will be paid, 
one time or another. 

J?uAe. Give lue now leave to leave thee. 

C/o, Now, the melancholy god protect thee ; 
and the tailor make thy doublet of chanseahie 
taft'au, fur thy mind is a very opal. 1 would 
have men of such constancy pat to sea, that their 
business inighi be every thing, and theii intent 
ever) where ; for that's it, that alwa>s makes a 
good voyage of nothing.— Farewell. 

[Ejtit Clown. 

Duke. Let all the rest give place. 

[Eicutit CVBio and Attendants. 
Once more, Cesario, 

Get thee to >oii' same sovereign cruelty : 

Tell her my love, mure noble than tlie world. 
Prizes not quantity of ditt} lands; 

The parts that fortune hath bestow'd upon her. 

Tell her, 1 hold as giddily as loituiie; 

But 'tis that miracle, and queen ut gems, 

That nature pranks t her iii, attracts iny soul. 

Vio. Blit, if she cannot love vou, Sii f 
Duke. 1 cannot be so aiisner'd. 

Vio. 'Sooth, hut you must. 

Sa), that some lady, as, perhaps, there is. 

Hath for your love as great a pang of heart 
As you have for Olivia : you cannot love her; 

You tell her so ; Must she iiottneii be aiiswei'd ? 

Duke. There is no woman's sides, 

Can bide the healing of so strong a passion 
As love doth give my heart : no woman's heart 
So big, to hold 80 much ; they lack retention. 

Alas 1 their love may be call'd appetite, — 

No motion of the liver, but the palate,— 

That cuffer surfeit, cloynicnt, and revolt; 

But mine is all as hungry as the sea. 

And can digest as much : make no compare 
Between that love a woiuau can bear me. 

And that I owe Olivia. I 

Vto. Aj, hut 1 Know, — j 

Duke. What dost thou know T 
Vu>. Too well what love women to men may 
owe ; 

In faith, they are as true of heart as we. 

My father had a daughter lov’d a man. 

As it might be, perhaps, were 1 a woman, 
i should your lorddbip. 

Duke. And what’s her history f 
Vio, A blank, my lord : She never told her 
love. 

But let concealment, like a worm i'the hud, 

Feed oti her damask cheek : she pin'd in thought. 
And, with a green and yellow melancholy. 

She sat like Patience on a rnoiiumeiit. 

Smiling at grief. Was not this love, indeed 
e men may say more, swear more : but, in- 
deed, 

Our shows are more than will ; for still we 
prove 

Much in our vows, but little in oiir love. 

Duke. But died thy sister of her love, my 
boy t 

Vio, 1 am all the daughters of my father's 
bouse, 

And all the brothers too;— and yet 1 know 
Sir, shall 1 to this ladyt 
Duke. Ay, that's the theme. 

To her in haste ; give her this jewel ; say. 

My love can give no place, hide no deuay. t 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE r.— O livia's Garden* 

Enter Sir Tobv Belch, Sir Anoxsw Ague- 
cheek, and Fabian. 

Sir To. Come thy ways, Signior Fabian. 

Fab. Nay, I’ll come; if l' Jose a scruple of 
this sport, let me be boiled to <}eath with me- 
Jancholy. 

• h fTodsat ttoM vf all roloars. t ®sdis. 

t Denial. I 


Act II. 

Sir 7b. Would'sl thou not be glad to have the 
niggardly rascally sheep-biter come by some no- 
table shainef 

Fab. 1 would exult, man : yon know, he 
brought me out of favour with my lad), about u 
bear-baitiug here. 

Sir To. To anger him, we'll have the bear 
again ; and we will fool him black and blue : — 
Shall we not. Sir Andrew t 
Sir And. An we do not, it is pity of our lives. 

Enter Makia. 

Sir To, Here comes the little villain :— How 
now, my nettle of India t 
Mar, Get ye all three into the box-tree: 
Malvolio's coming down this walk ; he h.is been 
yonder i'the sun, practising behaviour to his own 
shadow this half hour : observe him, for the 
love of mockery ; for i know this letter mil make 
a contemplative ideot of him. Close, in the 
name of jesting I [77ie men hide themselne.^.] 
Lie thou there ; [throws doivn a letter. ^ tor 
here comes the trout that must be caugtit wiUi 
tickling. [Exit Maria. 

Enter Malvolio. 

Alai. *Tis but fortune ; all u fortune. Maria 
once told me, she did affect me : and 1 have 
heard heiself come thus near, that, should she 
fancy,* a should be one ot ray complexion. 
Besides, she uses me with a more exalted respect 
than any one else that follows her. What should 
1 think oii't ? 

Sir To. Here's an over-weening rogue • 

Fab. O peace I ConteiiipJatioii makes a rare 
turkey-cock of him ; hour he jets f under his 
advanced plumes 1 

Sir And. 'Slight, I could so beat the rogue 
S’lr To. Peace, I say. 

Mai. To be Count Malvolio ;— 

Sir To. Ah ’ rogue 1 

Sir And. Pistol him, pistol bim. 

Sir To. Peace, prace 1 

Mai. There is example for't ; the lady of the 
straeby mariied the yeoman of the waidiube. 

Sir And. Fie on him, Jezebel 1 
Fab. O peace 1 now he's deeply in ; look, how 
imagiuatjon blows t him. 

Mai. Having been three months mairied to 
her, sitting in my state, $ — 

Sir To. Oh I for a stone-bow, to bit htm in 
the pje. 

Mai. Calling my officers about me, in my 
branched velvet gown ; having come from a day- 
bed, ^ where I left Olivia sleeping : 

Sir To. Fire and brimstone 1 
Fab. O peace, peace 1 

Mai. And theu to have the bnmonr of state ; 
and after a demure travel of regaid, — telling 
them, I know my place, as I would they should 
do their’s, — to ask for niy kinsman Toby : 

Sir To. Bolts and shackles 1 

Fab. O peace, peace, peace 1 now, now. 

Mai. Seven of my people, with an obedient 
start, make out for him : I frown the while ; 
and, perchance, wind up my watch, or play 
with some rich jewel. Toby approaches ; 
conrt'sics there to me : 

Sir To. Shall this fellow live t 
Fab. Though our silence he drawn from os 
with ears, yet peace. 

Mai, I extend my hand to him tbns, quench* 
log iny familiar smile with an austere regard of 
control : 

Sir To. And does not Toby take you a blow 
o'tbe lips then f 

Mai. Soyiafs, Cousin Toby,mjf fortunes hop- 
ing cast me on your niece, give me this pre- 
rogative of speech 
Sir To. What, whatt 

Mai. You must amend your drunkenness. 
Sir To, Out, scab 1 

* Lotc. ^ Sttuu. 

X Puffs bun up. I Si*u choir* 

I Conch. 
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Futj. Nay, patience, or ve broUc the sinews 
of our plot. 

Mai. Beside 9 f you waste the treasure of 
your time with a foolish kmght s 
Sir Aofl. That's me, I warrant you. 

Mai. One Sir Andrew : 

Sir And, 1 knew, 'twas I ; for many do lalt 
me fool. 

Mai, What employment have we here ? 

[Taking up the letter. 
Fab, Now is the woodcock near the gin. 

Sir To, O peace t and the spirit of humours 
intimate readin;; ahiud to him I 

Mai. By my life, Miat is my lady's hand : 
these he her very f/’a, her f/’s, and her j 
anil thus makes she hei great P’&, It is, in 
coiiteiiipi ot quebtioii, her b<ind. 

Sir And. Her C’s, her i/'s, and her 'Ps : 
Uhv that? 

Mai. IBrnds."] To the unknoum beloved, 
lilts, and my good wishes : her veiy phrases I— 
By vour leave, wax.—Soft !— and the inipressure 
her Lnciece, with which she uses to seal: 'tis 
my laiJy : To whom should this he ? 

Fab. 1 his wins him, liver and all. 

Mai. [Reads.} Jove knows, I love: 

But uho/ 

Lips do not move, 

No man must ktioio. 

No man must know.— Whit follows ? the ntim- 
')pi s altered I — No man must know : — If this 
Jioulil he thee, Malvolio ? 

Sir To. Mairy, hang thee, brock 1* 

Mat. J may command vhere I adore: 

Bat silence, like a Lucrece kniJCt 
With bloodless stroke my heart doth gore : 

M, O, A, 1, doth sway my life. 

Fab. A fustian riddle 1 

Sir To. Excellent wench, say I. 

Mai. M.O, A,I. doth sway my life, — Nay, 
But fiibt, let me tee,— let me see,— let me see. 
Fab, Wliat a dish of poison has she dressed 
hull ! 

Sir To. And with what wing the staiinyelt 
checks t at it 1 

Mai. I may command where 1 adore. Why, 
she nKiy coiiiinand me : 1 serve her, she is my 
iadv. \S hy, this is evident to any formal capacity. 
Ilieie IS no obstruction in this And the end,— 
ha^ should that alphabetical position portend ? 
If I could make that resemble sooiethiiig in me, 
^Foi\lYl-M,0,A,I.— 

Sir 'To. O ayJ make up that: — be is now at a 
cold ‘-rent. 

Falu Sowtcr $ will cry npon^ for all this, 
lluMuii It he as rank as a fox. 

T ’ill. .1/,— Malvolio iff,— why, that begins 

my ii.mie. 

Fab. Did not 1 say, he would work it out? 
the cur is excellent at faults. 

Mai. .1/,— But then there is no consonancy 
ill tiie bi-qiiel ; that sufTeis under probation : A 
bhoiild juliow, but O does. 

Fab. And O shall end, I hope. 

Sir To. Ay, or I’ll cudgel him, and make him 
cry O. 

Mai. And then / comes behind ; 

Fiib, Ay, an you bad any eye behind yon, you 
might see more detraction at your heels, than 
iortunes before you. 

Mai. M, O, /;— This simulation is not as 
the former and yet, to crush this a little, it 
would bow to me, lor every one of these letters 
are in ipy name. Soft ; here follows prose. — 
Jf this fall into thy hand, revolve. In my 
stars J am above thee ; but be not afraid of 
greatness : Some are barn great, some achieve 
greatness, and some have greatness thrust 
upon them. Thy fates open their hands; let 
thy blood and spirit embrace them. And, to 
tnure thyself to what thou art like to be, cast 


, thy humble slough, • and appear fresh. Be 
' opposite with a kinsman, surly tvith servants : 
let thy tongue tang arguments of state ; put 
thyself into the trick of singularity : She 
thus advises thee, that sighs for thee. Re- 
member who commended thy yellow stockings : 
and wished to see thee ever cross-gartered : / 

, say, remember. Go to ; thou art made, if 
' thou desirest to be so ; if not, let me see thee 
a steward still, the fellow oj servants, and 
I not worthy to touch fortune’s fingers. Fare- 
I well. She that would alter services tvith 
I thee. The J'ortunate-unhappy. 

Day-light and champian t discovers not more : 
this is open. 1 will be proud, 1 wilt read po- 
line authors, I will baffle Sir Toby, 1 will wash 
off gross acquaintance, I will be point-device, t 
the very mau. I do net now fool m3 self, to let 
imagination jade me ; for every reason excites 
to this, that my lady loves me. She did com- 
mend my yellow stockings of late, she did praise 
my leg being cross-gartered ;• and in this she 
manifests herself to my love, and, with a kind 
of injunction, drives me to these habits of her 
liking. 1 thank my stars, I am happy. 1 will 
be strange, stout, in yellow stockings, and cross- 
gartered, even with the swiftness of putting on. 
Jove and my stars be praised I— Here is yet a 
postscript. Thou const not choose but know 
who I am. IJ thou entertaincst my love, let 
it appear in . thy smiling ; thy smiles be- 
come thee well: therefore in my presence 
still smile, dear my sweet, I pr’ythee, Jove, 
I thank thee.— I will smile; I will do every 
thing that thou wilt have me. [Ci-tf. 

Fab. 1 will not give my part of this sport for 
a pension of thousands to be paid from the 
Sophy. 

Sir To, 1 could marry this wench for this de- 
vice. 

I Sir And, So could I too. 

Sir To. And ask no other dowry with her, 
but such another jest. 

Enter Maria. 

Sir And. Nor I neither. 

,Fab. Here comes my noble gull-catcher. 

Sir To. Wilt thou set thy foot o’ my neck? 

Sir And. Or o’ mine either ? 

Sir To. Sliall I play myfieedom at tray-trip,^ 
and become (hy bond-slave ? 

Sir And. I'faitii, or I either. 

Sir To. Why, thou bast put him in such a 
dream, that, when the .image of it leaves him, 
be must run mad. 

Mar. Nay, but say true ; does it work upon 
him ? 

Sir To. Like aqua-vitae with a midwife. 

Mar, If you will then see tlie fruits of the 
spoil, mark his tirst approach before my lady: 
be will come to her in yellow stockings, and 'tis 
a colour she abhors ; and cross-gartered, a 
fashion she detests ; and be will smile upon her, 
which will now be so unsuitable to lier disposi- 
tioti, being addicted to a melancholy as she is, 
that it cannot but turn him into a notable con- 
tempt ; if >011 will see it, follow me. 

Sir To, To the gates of Tartar, thou most 
excellent devil of wit I 

Sir And, I’ll make one too. [Exeunt, 


ACT III. 

SCENE /.—Olivia's Garden, 

Enter Viola and Clown with a tabor, 

Vio. Save tliee, friend, and thy music : Dost 
thou live by thy tabor ? 

Clo. No, Sir, I live by the chtirch. 


* Badger. 

♦ Hawk. tFIyisIk. 

I Name of a bound. 


* Skin of a make. 

t <>!»«" wuBtry. t^Utmoit metDra, 

I A vmj’t divcnioa tikrer ma (r^, | |>v«ii|« 
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Vio. Art thou a churchman ? 

Clo. No .such matter, Sir ; I do live by the 
church : for I do live at my house, and my house 
doth stand by the church. 

Vio. So thou may'st say, the kiiiv lies • by a 
beggar, if a beggar dwell near him : or, the 
church stands by the Ubor, if thy tabor stand 
L> the church. 

C^o, You have said, Sir. — To see this age !— 
A sentence is but a clieveril f glove to a good 
M It ; How quickly the wrong side may be 
turned outuard ! 

Fio. Nav, that’s certain; they, that dally 
nicely wiili words may quickly make them 
wanton. 

Clo. I would therefore, my sister had had no 
name. Sir. 

Vio. Why, man t 

Clo. Why, Sir, her name's a word ; and to 
dally with that word, might make my sister wan- 
ton : but, indeed, words are veiy rascals, since 
bonds disgraced them. 

Vio. Thy reason, man f 

Clo, Troth, Sir, 1 can yield you none without 
words : and words are grown so false, 1 am 
loath to prove reason with them. 

Vio. I warrant thou art a merry fellow, and 
caiest for nothing. 

Clo. Not .so. Sir, I do care for something : 
but in my conscience, Sir, I do not care lor 
you : if that be to care for nothing, Sir, 1 would 
it would make you invisible. 

Kiu. Alt not thou the lady Olivia’s fool 1 

Clo. No, indeed, Sir ; the lady Olivia has no 
fully : she will keep no fool. Sir, till she be 
married ; and fools are as like husbands, as pil- 
chards aie to herrings, the husband's the bigger; 
1 am, indeed, not her fool, but her corrupt^'r of 
words. 

Vio. I saw thee late at the count Orsino's. 

etc. foolery. Sir, dues walk about the oib, 
like the sun; it shines eveiy where. 1 would 
be sorry. Sir, but the fool should be as oft with 
your macter, as with my mistress : 1 think, I 
saw your wisdom there. 

Vio, Nay, an thou pass upon me. I’ll no 
more with thee. Hold, there's expences for 
thee. 

Clo, Noiv Jove, 111 his next commodity of 
hair, send thee a beard ! 

Vio. By niy troth. I'll tell thee I am almost 
sick for one ; tbuiigli I would not have it grow 
oil iny duo. Is thy lady within ? 

Clo. Would not a pair of these have bred. 
Sir 7 

Vio. Yes, being kept together, and put to 
use. 

Clo. 1 would play lord Pandarust of Phrygia, 
Sir, to bring a Cressida to this rroiliis. 

Vio, 1 understand you. Sir ; 'tis well begg'd. 

Clo. The matter, I hope, is not great. Sir, 
begging but a beggar ; CressUla was a beggar. 
My lady is within. Sir. 1 Vill construe to them 
whence you come ; who you are, and wbat you 
would, are out of my welkin : 1 might say, ele- 
ment : but the word is over-worn. [Exit, 

Vio. This fellow's wise enough to play the 
fool ; 

And, to do that well, craves a kind of wit; 

He must observe their mood on whom he jests. 
The quality of persons, and the time ; 

And, like the haggard, $ check at every feather 
That comes before his eye. This is a practice. 
As full of labour as a wise man's art : 

For folly, that he wisely shows, is flt ; 

But wise-men, folly-talleii, quite taint their 
wit. 

Bnter Sir Toby Belch and Sir Andrew 
Aoue-cusek. 

Sir To. Save you, gentleman* 

Vio. And you. Sir. 


• Dwells. 4 Kii, I See the play of Troihu 

and Crciiidfl. % A hawk not well trained. 


Sir And. J)ieu vans garde, monsieur, 

Vio. El t'ous attssi votre serntenr. 

Sir And. 1 hope. Sir, you are ; and I am 
your's. 

iSir To. Will you encounter the house 7 riiy 
niece is desirous you should enter, if voiii tiade 
be to her. 

Vio. 1 am bound to yoiir niece, Sii : I mean 
she is the list * of my voyage. 

Sir To. Taste your legs. Sir, put them to mo- 
tion. 

P'io. My legs do better understand me, Sii, 
than I uiiderstaiid what you mean by bidding me 
taste my legs. 

Sir To. I mean, to go. Sir, to enter. 

Vio. I will answer you wall gait and entrance : 
But we are prevented. 

Enter Olivia arid Maria, 

Most excellent accomplished lady, the heavens 
rain odours on you I 

Sir And. That youth's a rate courtier! Rain 
odours ! well. 

Vio. My matter hath no voice, lady, but to 
your own most pregnant t and vouchsafed ear. 

Sir And. Odours, pregnant, and ioulU- 
.safed.—VW get 'em all three ready. 

Oil. Let the garden door be shut, and leave 
me to my hearing. 

{Exeunt Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and. 

MA.R1A. 

Give me yonr band. Sir. 

ViO. My duty, madam, and most humble ser- 
vice. 

Oli. What is your name 7 
Vto. Cesario is your servant’s name, fair 
princess. 

Oil, My servant. Sir ! 'Twas never merry 
woild. 

Since lowiy feigning was cull'd compliment : 

You are servant to the count Orsiiiu, youth. 

Vio. And he is your's, and his must needs be 
yonr's 

Your servant's servant is yonr servant, madam. 
Oli, For him, 1 think not on him : fui hia 
thoughts, 

'Would they were blanks, rather than flil'd with 
me I 

Vio* Madam, 1 come to wet your gentle 
thoughts 
Oil bis behalf 

Oli. Oh ! by your leave, I pray you ; 

I bade you never speak again of him : 

But, would you undertake another suit, 

1 had rather hear you to solicit that. 

Than music from the spheres. 

Vio. Dear lady, 

Oli, Give me leave, I beseech you : I did 
send. 

After the last enchantment you did here, 

A ring ill chase of you ; so did 1 abuse 
Myself, my servant, and, I fear me, yon ; 

Under your hard construction must 1 sit, 

To force that on you, in ii bliaiiieful cimuing, 
W'hich you knew none of youi’s : What luight 
you think! 

Have you not set mine honour at the stake, 

And baited it with ail the imiiiiizzled thoughts 
That tyrniinoiis heart can think 7 To one cf 
your receiving I 

Enough is shown ; a Cyprus, not a bosom, 

Hides my poor heart: So Jet me hear yoa 
speak. 

Vio, I pity you. 

Oli, That’s a degree to love. 

Vio. No, not a grise;^ for 'lis a vulgar proof. 
That very oft we pity enemies. 

Oli, Why, then, metbinks, 'tis time to smile 
again : 

O world, how apt the poor are to be proud I 
If one should be a prey, how much the better 


• Bound, limit. t Rpody, 

} Ready apprehension S htep. 



Scene 11. OR, WHAT 

To fall before the lion, than the wolf? I 

[Clock strikes, | 
The clock upbraids me with the waste of time.— ; 
Be not afraid, good youth, I will not have you : 
And yet, when wit and youth is come to har- 
vest, 

Your wife is like to reap a proper man : 

There lies your way, due west. 

Vio. Then westward-hoe : 

Grace, and good disposition 'tend your lady- 
ship ! 

YouMl nothing, madam, to my lord by me f 
OIL Stay: 

I pr'ytbee, tell me, what thou think 'st of me. 

Vio, That you do think, you are not what you 

are. 

OIL If 1 think 60 , 1 think the sam# of you. 

ViO, Then think you right ; I am not what 1 
am. 

OIL I would, you were as I would have you 
be I 

V/o, Would it be belter, madam, than I am, 

I wish it might ; for now 1 am your fool. 

OIL Oh I what a deal of scorn .looks beau- 
tiful 

In the contempt and anger of bis lip I 
A murd'rous guilt shows not itself more soon 
Than love that would seem hid : love's night is 
noon. 

Cesario, by the roses of the spring, 

By niaidhood, honour, tiuth, and every thing, 

I love thee so, that maugre • all thy pride. 

Nor wit, nor reason, can my passion hide. 

Do not extol t thy reasons from this clause. 

For, that 1 woo, thou theiefore bast no cause : 

But rathei, reason thus with reasou fetter : 

Love sought is good, but given unsought, is 
better. 

Vio. By innocence 1 swear, and by my youth, 

1 have one heart, one bosom, and one truth, 

And that no woman has ; nor liefer none 
Shall mistiess be or it, save I alone. 

And BO adieu, good madam ; never more 
Will I my master’s tears to you deplore. 

OIL Yet come again ; for thou, perhaps, 
may'st move 

That heart, which now abhors, to like his love. 

' [£jeu7it, 

SCEJVL' II.— A Room in Olivia's House. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch, Sir Andrew Ague 
CHEEK ofid Fabian. 

Sir And. No faith. I'll not stay a Jot longer. 
Sir To. Thy leason, dear venom, give thy 
reason. 

Fait, You must needs jield your reason. Sir 
Andrew. 

Sir And. Marry, I saw your niece do more 
favours to the count’s serving man, than ever 
ebe bestowed upon me ; I saw’t i’the orchard. 

Sir To. Did she see thee the while old boy? 
tell me that. 

Sir And. Ai> plain as 1 see you now. 

Fab. I'his was a great argument of love in 
her toward you. 

Sir And. 'Slight I will you make an ass o’ 
me! 

Fab. I will prove it legitimate , Sir, upon the 
oaths of judgment and reason. 

Sir I'o. And they have been grand jor)'-men, 
since before Noah was a sailor. 

Fab. She did show favour to the youth in 
your sight, only to exasperate you, to awake 
jour dormouse valour, to put fire in your heart, 
and brimstone in your liver : You should then 
have accosted her; and with some excellent 
jest, fire-new from the mint, you should have 
banged the youth into dumbness. This was 
looked for at your hand, and this was baulked : 
the double gilt of this opportunity you let time 
wash off, and you are now sailed into the north 
of my lady's opinion ; where you will hang like 

, • Id spite of 
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an Icicle on a Dutchman's beard, unless you do 
redeem it by some laudable attempt, either of 
valour or policy. 

Sir And. Aiid’t be any way, it must be with 
valour ; for policy I hate : I had as lief be a 
Browiiist, * as a politician. 

Sir To. Why then, build me thv fortunes up- 
on the basis of valour. Challenge me the count’s 
youth to fight with him ; hurt him in eleven 
places ; my niece shall take note of it : and 
assure thyself, there is no love- broker in the 
world can mure prevail in man's commendation 
with woman, than report of valour. 

Fab. There is no way but this, Sir Andrew. 
Sir And. Will either of you bear me a chal- 
lenge to him ! 

Sir To. Go, write it in a martial hand ; be 
curst t and brief; it is no matter how witty, so 
it be eloquent, and full of invention : taunt him 
with the licence of ink : if thon thou*st him some 
ihnee, it shall not be amiss ; and as many lies 
as will lie in tby sheet of paper, although the 
sheet were big enough for the bed of Ware x in 
England, set’em down ; go, about it. Let there 
be gall enough in thy Ink ; though thou write 
with a goose pen, no mattei ; About it. 

Sir And, Where shall I find you ! 

Sir To. We’il call thee at the cuhiculo : $ Go. 

[Exit Sir Anprew. 
Fab, This is a dear manakiu to jcu, Sir 
Toby. 

Sir To, I have been dear to him, lad ; some 
two thousand strong, or so. 

Fab. We shall have a rare letter from him : 
but you’ll nut deliver it. 

Sir To. Never trust me then ; and by all 
means stir on the youth to an answer. I think 
oxen and wainropes |l cannot hale them together. 
For Andrew, if he were opened, and you find so 
much blood in his liver as will clog the foot of 
a fiea, I’ll eat the rest of the anatomy. 

Fab. And his opposite, the youth, hears in his 
visage no great piesage of cruelty. 

Enter Maria. 

Sir To. Look, where the youngest wren of nine 
comes. 

Mar, If you desire the spleen, and will laugh 
yourselves into stitches, follow me : yon’ gull 
Malvolio is turned heathen, a very reiiegado ; 
for there Is no Christian, that means to be saved 
by believing rightly, can ever believe such im- 
I possible passages of grossness. He’s in yellow 
stockings. 

Sir To. And cross -gartered ? 

Mar. Most villanously; like a pedant that 
keeps a school i'the church —I have dogged him, 
like his murderer ; He does obey every point of 
the letter that I dropped to betray him. He 
does smile his face into more lines, than are in 
the new map, with the augmentation of the 
Indies : you have not seen such a thing as 'tis : 

I can hardly forbear hurling things at him. I 
know my lady will strike him ; if she do, he’ll 
smile, and take’t for a great favour. 

Sir To, Come, bring us, bring us where he 
is. [Exeunt 

SCENE III.— A Street. 

Enter Antonio and Sebastian. 

Seb. I would not, by my will, have troubled 
you ; But, since yon make your pleasure of your 
pains, I will no further chide you. 

Ant. I could not stay behind you ; my de* 
sire, 

More sharp than filed steel, did spur me foith ; 
And not all love to see you, (though so much, , 
As might have drawn one to a longer voyage,) 

* From Mr. Robert Browne, • femoue sepuretivt in 
Queen Elizabeth's reign. ^ Crabbed. 

t In Hcrtrordehire, which held forty pcrioae. 
f Chamber. I Wafgon ropee. 
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But jealousy what might befall yoer travel, 
Beiug skilless in tbeae parts : which to a stran- 
ger, 

Uiiguicled, and unfriended, often prove 
l^ougli and imbospitabte ; My wlUing love. 

The rather by these arguments of fear. 

Set forth in )our pursuit. 

Seb. My kind Antonio, 

I can no other answer make, bnt, thanks, 

And thanks, and ever thanks : Otlteo good turns 
Are shuthed off with sneb uiicurreiit pay : 

But, were uiy worth, * as U ray conscience. Arm, 
You should dud better dealing. What’s to dot 
Shall we go see the reliques of this town % 

Ant, To-morrow, Sir ; best, first, go see your 
lodging. 

Seb, 1 am not weary, and 'tis long to night ; 

I pray you, let us satisfy our eyes 

\\ ith the memorials, and the things of fame. 

That do renown this city. 

AnU Would, you’d pardon me ; 

I do not without danger walk these streets : 

Once, ill a sea-fight, ’gainst the count his t^al- 
1 did some service ; of such note, indeed, [lies. 
That, were I ta’eu here, it would scarce be an- 
swer’d. 

Seb, Belike, you slew great number of liis 
people. 

Ant, The offence is not of such a bloody na- 
ture ; 

Albeit the quality of the time, and quarrel. 

Might well have given us bloody argument. 

It might have since been answer’d in renayitig 
What ue took from them; which, foi tiafnc’s 
sake, 

Most of our city did : only myself stood out : 

For which, if I be lapsed t in tins place, 

1 shall pay dear. 

Seb, Do not then walk too open. 

Ant, It doth not nt me. Hold, Sir, here’s 
my purle ; 

III the south suburbs, at the Elephant, 

Is best to lodge : I will bespeak our diet, 

Whiles you beguile the time, and feed }our 
knotvledge, 

With viewing of the town ; there shall you 
have me. 

Seb. Why 1 your purse f 
Ant, Haply, your eyes shall light upon some 
toy * 

Yon have desiie to purchase ; and your store, 

1 think, is not for idle markets. Sir. [for 

Seb. ru be your purse-bearer, and leave you 
An hour. 

Adt. To the Elephant. — 

Stb. I do remember. [Exeunt. 

SCENE /r.— O livia’s Garden, 

Enter Olivia and Maria. 

Oil, I have sent after him: He says, he’ll 
come ; 

How shall 1 feast him T what bestow on him 7 
For youth is bought more oft, than begg’d, or 
borrow’d. 

I speak too loud. 

Where is Malvolio 7— he is sad, and civil, t 
And suits well for a servant with my for- 
tunes 

Where is Malvolio? 

Mar. He’s coming, madam ; 

But in strange manner. He is sure possess’d. 
Oli. Why, what’s the matter 7 does be rave 7 
Mar. No, m-adam, 

He does nothing but smile : your ladyship 
Were best have guard about you, if he come ; 
For, sure, tbe man is tainted in bis wits. 

Oli. Go call him hither.^l’iii as mad as he. 
If sad and merry madness equal be. — 

Enter Malvolio* 

How now, Malvolio T 

Mat. Sweet lady, ho, he, [Smiles fantasticallif^ 

* Weiiltb* i Cughe* ,t Orsw and demur*. 


Oli. Smil’st thon t 

I sent for thee upon a sad * occasion. 

Mai. Sad, lady 7 I could be sad : This does 
make some obstruction in the blood, this cross- 
garteriiig ; but what of that, it it please the 
eye of one, is it with me as the very true son- 
net IS : Please one, and please all. 

Oli, Why, how dost thou, man 7 what is tbe 
matter with thee 7 

Mat. Not black In my mind, though yellow 
in my legs : It did come to his hands, and com- 
mands shall be executed. I think, we do know' 
the sweet Roman hand. 

Oli. Wilt thou go to bed, Malvolio? 

Mai. To bed 7 ay, sweet heart ; and I’ll come 
to thee. 

OIL God comfort thee ! Why dost thou smile 
BO, and kiss tliy baud so oft? 

Mar. How do you, Malvolio 7 
Mai. At your request? Yes; Nightlngab’:- 
answer daws. 

Mar. Why appear you with this ridiculoi-^ 
boldness before my lady ? 

Mar. Be not afraid of greatness x 
well writ. 

Oli. What meanest thou by that, Malvolio I 
Mai. Some are born great,— 

Oh. Ha 7 

Mai. Some achieve greatness. 

Oh. What say’st thou 7 
Mai, And some have greatness thrust w^ivn 
them. 

Oh. Heaven restore thee I 
Mai. Remember, tcho commended thy yellow' 
stockings 

OIL Thy yellow stockings 7 

Mai. And wished to see thee cross-gartertd. 

Oli. Cioss-gaitered 7 

Mai. Go to: thou art made, if thoudesimC 
to be so;— 

Oli, Am 1 made 7 

Mai, 7/ not, let me see thee a servant stilt. 
Oh, Why, this is very midsummer iiiadtitas, r 

Enter Servant. 

Ser, Madam, the young gcntloman of the 
count Orsiuo’s is return’d ; 1 could hardly en- 
treat him back : he attends your ladyship's 
pleasure. 

Oli. ril come to him. [Exit Servant.] Good 
Maria, let tins fellow be looked to. Where's 
my cousin Toby 7 Let gome of my people have 
a specjil care of him ; 1 would not have hun 
misc.'irry for the half of my dowry. 

[Exetiiit Olivia and Mauu. 
Mai, Obi hot do you come near me now S 
no worse man than Sir Toby to look to me i 
This concuiB directly with the letter : she tends 
him on puipose, that I may appear btubborn to 
him ; for she incites me to that in the lettei. 
East thy humble slough, says she ; be opposite 
with a kinsman, surly with servants,— let 
\thy tongue tang with arguments of state,— pv^t 

I thyself into the trick of singularity ; and, 

consequently, sets down the manner how ; as, 
a sad face, a reverend carnage, a slow tongue, 
in the habit of some Sir, of note, and so forth. 
1 have lim’d her ; J but it is Jove’s doing, and 
Jove make me thankful I And when she went 
away now. Let this fellow be looked to; Fellow 1 $ 
not Malvolio, nor after my degree, but fellow. 
Why, every thing adheres together : that no dram 
of a scruple, no scruple of a scruple, no obstacle, 
no increduloub, or unsafe circumstance, — What 
can be said 7 Nothings that can be, can come 
between me and the full prospect of my hopes. 
Well, Jove, not 1^ is tbe doer of this, and he 
is to be thanked. 

Re-enter' Maria, with Str Tobt Belch, and 

Fabian. 

Sir To. Which way is be. In the name of 

• Gra\e. t Hot wsather madness. 

% Canght berai s bird with birdlina. i Coiupauioo^ 
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sanctity ?aud all the devils in bell be drawn in 
little, and Legion himself possessed him, yet 
ril speak to him. 

Fab. Here he is, here he is How is*t with 
you, Sir } how is*t with you, man % 

Mai. Go otf ; I discard you ; let me eiuoy 
my private ; go off. 

Mar. Lo, bow hollow the fiend speaks with- 
in him I did not I tell you 7— Sir Toby, my lady 
prays you to have a care of him. 

Mai. Ah 1 ha 1 does she so 1 
Sir To. Go to, go to ; peace, peace, we most 
deal gently with him ; let me alone. How do 
you, Malvolio ? how is’t with you 1 What, man I 
dety the devil: congid<ir, he*s an enemy to 
mankind. 

Mai. Do you know what you say 1 
Mar. La you, an you speak ill of the devil, 
how be takes it at heart 1 Pray God, he be not 
bewitched I 

Fab. Carry his water to the wise w'oman. 
Mar. Mairy, and it shall be done to-morrow 
moiniug, if I live. My lady would nut lose 
him for more than Pll bay. 

Mai. How now, mistress I 
Mar. O lord 1 

Sir To. Pr'ythee, hold thy peace ; this is not 
the way : Do you not see you move him ? let 
me alone with him. 

Fab. No way but gentleness ; gently, gently : 
the fiend is rough, and will not be roughly used. 

Sir To. Why, how now, my bawcock I • how 
dost thou, chuck 1 
Mai. Sir -I 

Sir To. Ay, Biddy, come with me. What, 
iiiiin ! 'tis not for gravity to play at cherry-pit t 
with Satan : Hang him, foul collier 1| 

Mar. Get him to say his prayers ; good Sir 
Toby, get him to pray. 

Mai. My prayers, minx 1 
Mar. No, 1 warrant you, he will not hear of 
godliness. 

Mai, Go, hang yourselves all I you are idle 
shallow things : 1 am not of your element ; you 
sbiill know inoie hereafter. [Exit. 

Sir To. Is't possible % 

Fab, If tins were play'd upon a stage now, 
I could condemn it as an improbable fiction. 

Sir 7 0 . His very genius hath taken the in- 
fection of the device, man. 

Mar. Nay, pursue him now ; lest the device 
Cake air and taint. 

Fab. Why we shall make him mad, indeed. 
Mar. The house will be the quieter. 

Sir To. Come, we’ll have him in a dark room, 
and boend. My niece ib already in the belief 
that Lc is mad ; we may carry it thus, for our 
pleasure and his penance, till our very pas- 
time, tired out of breath, prompt us to have 
mercy on him : at which time, we will bring 
the device to the bar, and crown thee for a 
finder o; madmen. But see, but see. 

Enter Sir Anduew Ague-check. 

Fab. More matter for a May-moruing. 

Sir And. Here's the challenge, lead it; I 
warrant there's vinegar and pepper in't. 

Fab, Is't so saucy 1 

Sir And. Ay, is it, I warrant him: do but 
lead. 

Sir To. Give me. [itead.v.] Youth, whatso- 
ever thou art, thou art but a scurvy fellow. 
Fab. Good, and valiant. 

Sir To. Wonder not, nor admire not in 
thy mind, why / do vail thee so, for J will 
show thee no reason for*t. 

Fab. A good note : that keeps yon from the 
blow of the law. 

Sir To. Thou earnest to the lady Olivia, 
and in my sight she uses thee kindly : hut 
thou liestin thy throat, that is not the mat- 
ter I challenge thee for. 

* Jolly cock, beau and eoq. ! -t A plav amon^ boyi. 
t Collieri ware accounted great chcatf. 


Fab. Very brief, aud exceeding good sense- 
less. 

Sir To. I will way-lay thee going home ; 
where if it be thy chance to kill me, 

Fab. Good. 

Sir To. Thou killest me like a rogue and 
a villain. 

Fab. Sdll you keep o’the windy side of the 
law : Good. 

Sir To. Fare thee well; And God have mer- 
cy upon one of our souls ! He may have mer- 
cy upon mine ; but my hope zs better, and so 
look to thyself. Thy friend, as thou usest 
him, and thy sworn enemy^ 

Andrew Ague-cheec. 

Sir. To. If this letter move him not, his legs 
cannot : i'll give't him. 

Mar. You may have very fit occasion for’t : 
be 16 now in some commerce with my lady, 
and will by aud by depart. 

Sir, To. Go, Sir Andrew ; scout me for him 
at the cornel of the orchard, like a bum-bailiff : 
so soon as ever thou seest him, draw ; and, as 
thou druwest, swear horrible ; for it comes to 
pass oft, that a terrible path, with a swagger- 
ing accent sharply twanged off, gives manhood 
more approbation than ever |proof itself would 
have earn'd him. Away. 

Sir. And. Nay, let me alone for swearing. 

[Exit. 

Sir. To, Now will not 1 deliver his letter : for 
the behaviour of the young gentleman gives 
him out to be of good capacity and breeding ; 
his employment between his lord and my niece 
confirms no less ; therefore this letter, being so 
excellently * ignorant, will breed no terror in 
the youth, be will find it comes from a clod- 
pole. But, Sii, 1 will deliver bis challenge by 
word of mouth ; set upon Asue-cbeek a nota- 
ble report of valour ; aud drive tbe gentleman, 
(as, 1 know, bis youth will aptly receive it,) 
luio a most hideous opinion of his rage, skill, 
fury, and impetuosity. This will so fright 
them both, that they will kill one another by 
the look, like cockatrices. 

Enter Olivii and Viola. 

Fab. Here be comes with your niece ; give 
them way, till be take leave, and presently 
after him. 

To, 1 will meditate the while upon som? 
horrid message for a challenge. 

[Exeunt Sir Tobv, Faihan, and Maria. 

Oil. I have said too much unto a heart of 
stone, 

And laid mine honour too unchary* out : 
There’s something in me that reproves my fault. 
But such a headstrong potent fault it is. 

That it but mocks repioof. 

Clo. With the same 'baviour that your pas- 
sion bears. 

Go on my master's griefs. 

Oil. Here, wear this jewel for me, 'tis my 
picture ; 

Refuse it not, it hath no tongue to vex yon : 

And, I beseech you, come again to-morrow. 

What shall you ask of me, that Til deny ; 

That honour, sav'd, may upon askiug give ? 

Vio. Nothing but this, your true love foi my 
master. 

OH. How with mine honour may I give him 
Which 1 have given to you 1 [that 

Vto. 1 will aquit you. 

OH. Well, come again to morrow : Fare thee 
well; 

A fiend, like thee, might bear my soul to hell. 

• [Exit. 

Re-enter Sir Tost Belch, and Fabian. 

Str To. Gentleman, God save thee. 

Vio. Aud you, Sir. 

Sir To. That defence thou bast, betake tbee 
te’t : of wbat nature tbe wrongs are tbou hast 

* UncsutMuiljr. 
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done bim, I know not ; but thj intercepter, full 
of despisht, bloody as tlie hunter, attends Uiee 
at the orcbaid end: dismount tby tuck,* he 
yaret in thy preparation, for thy assailant is 
quirk, skilful, and deadly. 

Fw* You misUike. Sir ; I am sure no man 
bath any quarrel to me; my remembrance is very 
fiee and clear from any image of offence done to 
any man. 

Sir To. You’ll find it otherwise. I assure yon : 
therefore, if yon holif your life at any price, be- 
take you to your guard ; for your opposite hath 
in him what youth, strength, skill, and wrath, can 
furnish man withal. 

Fto. 1 pray you. Sir, what is he ? 

Sir To. He is knight, dubbed with unbacked 
rapier, and on carpet consideration ; but be is a 
devil in private brawl : souls and bodies batli be 
diiorced three ; and his incensement at this mo- 
ment IS so implacable, that satisfaction can be 
none but by pangs of death and sepulchre : hob. 
nob, is hU word ; give’t. or take’t. 

Fio. Iwill return again into the house, and de- 
sire some conduct of the lady. I am no fighter. 

I have heard of some kind of men. that put quar- 
rels purposely on others, to taste their valour : 
belike, this is a man of that quirk. X 

Sir To. Sir. no ; his indignation derives it- 
self out of a very competent injury ; therefore, 
get you on. and give him his desire. Back you 
sbali not to the house, unless you undertake 
that with me, which with as much safety you 
might answer him : therefore, on, or strip 
your sword stark naked : for meddle you must, 
that’s certain, or forsviear to wear, iiou about 
you. 

Fio. This is as uncivil, as strange. I be- 
seech >ou, do me this courteous olfice, as to 
know of the kiught what my oficiice to him is ; 
it is something of my negligence, nothing of my 
purpose. 

Sir To. I will do so. Signior Fabian, stay you 
by this gentleman till my return. 

[Exit Sir Toby. 

Fio. Pray you, Sii, do you know of this 
matter f 

Fab. I know, the knight is incensed against 
you, even to a mortal arbitrement ; $ but iiotbing 
of the circumstance more. 

Fio. 1 beseech you, what manner of man is 
hef 

Fab. Nothing of that wonderful promise, to 
read him by his form, as you are like to find him 
in the proof of his valour. He is. indeed. Sir. 
the most skilful, bloody, and fatal opposite || that 
you could possibly have found in any part of 
Illyria : Will you walk towards bim ? 1 will make 
your peace with him, if 1 can. 

Fio. I shall be much bound to you for’t : 1 am 
one, that would rather go with sir priest, than 
sir knight : i care not who knows so much of my 
mettle. [Exeunt. 

Re-enter Sir Toby, with Sir Andrew, 

Sir To. Why, man, he’s a very devil ; I have 
not seen such a virago. 1 had a pass with him, 
rapier, scabbard, and all, and he gives me the 
stuck-in, H with such a mortal motion, that it is 
Inevitable ; and on the answer, he pays you ** as 
surely as your feet hit the ground they step on : 
They say, be has been fencer to the Sophy. 

Sir And. Pox on’t. I’ll not meddle with him. 

Sir To. Ay. bat he will not now be pacified : 
Fabian can ncarce hold bim yonder. 

Sir Am4. Plague on’t ; an 1 thought he had 
been valiant, and so conning in fence, I’d have 
seen him damned ere I’d have challenged hmi. 
Let him let the matter slip, and Pll give him my 
horse, grey Capilet. 

Sir To. I’ll make the motion : Stand here, 

* R^ier. t Ready. t Sort. 

4 Deci«ion. I Adrersarv. 

Y btocatta, an Italian term In fenctny 

** Do«a for you. 
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make a good show on’t ; this shall end ivitbout 
the perdition of souls : Marrj, I’ll ride jotir hoise 
as well as I tide yon. [Aside. 

Re-enter Fabun and Viola, 

I have bis horse [7b Fab.] to take up the quarrel ; 

I have persuaded him the youth’s a devil. 

Fab. He is as iiorribly conceited * of bim ; 
and pants, and looks pale, as if a bear were at 
heels. 

Sir To. There’s no remedy. Sir ; he will fight 
with you for bis oath’s sake : marry, he hath 
better bethought him of his quarrel, and he finds 
that now scarce to be worth talking of : therefore 
draw, for the supportance" of his vow; he pio- 
tests, he will not hurt you. 

Fio. Pray God defend me! A little thin!; 
would make me tell them how much I lack of a 
man. [Asidi. 

Fab. Give ground, if you see him furious. 

Sir To. Come, Sir Andrew, thcie’sno remedy ; 
the gentleman will, for his honour’s sake, ha\e 
one bunt with you : hq cannot by the duello i 
avoid it : but he has promised me, as lie is a 
gentleman and a soldier, be will not hurt }ou. 
Come on ; to’t. 

I Sir And. Pray God. be keep bis oath ! 

; [Dr alls. 

Enter Antonio. 

Fio, I do assure you, ’tis against my will. 

[Drari n. 

Ant. Put up your sword ;— If this young gen- 
tleman 

Have done offence, I take the fault on me ; 

If you offend him, 1 for bun dcly you. 

[Drawing. 

Sir To. You, Sir? why, wiial are >ou'! 

Ant. One, Sir, that for his love dareb yet do 
more 

Than you have heard him brag to you he will. 

Sir To. Nay, if you be an undertaker, 1 am 
for you. [Draui. 

Enter two Officeu'5. 

Fab. 0 good Sir Toby, bold ; here come the 
officers. 

Sir To. I’ll be with you anon. [7’o Antonio. 
Fio. Pray, Sir, put up your swoid, if you 
please. [To Sir Andrkw'. 

Sir And. Marry, will I, Sir and, for that 1 
promised you. I’ll be as good as my word : He 
will bear you easily, and reins well. 

1 Ofi. This is the man ; do thy office. 

2 Off. Antonio, 1 arrest thee at the suit 
Of count Orsino. 

Ant. You do mistake me, Sir. 

1 Off, No, Sir, no jot ; I know your favour 

well, 

Though now you have no sca-capon your bead.— 
Take him away ; he knows, 1 know bun well. 
Ant. 1 must obey.— This comes with seeking 
yon; 

But there’s no remedy ; 1 shall answer it. 

What will you do ? Now my necessity [me 

Makes me to ask you for my purse : It giieves 
Much more, for what I cannot do for you. 

Than what befalls myself. You stand amaz’d 
But be of comfort. 

2 Off. Come, Sir, away. 

Anl. I must entreat of you some of that 
money. 

Fio. What money, Sir ? 

For the fair kindness you have show’d me here, 
And, part, being prompted by your present 
trouble. 

Out of my lean and low ability 
I’ll lend you something : my having is not 
much ; 

I’ll make division of my present with you : 

Hold, there Is half my coffer. 

Ant, Will you deny me now ? 

Is’t possible, that my deserts to you 
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Can lack persnaslon T Do not tempt my misery^ 
Lest that it make me so unsound a rnadf 
As to upbraid you with those kindnessea 
That I liave done for you. 

Vio. 1 know of none : 

Nor know I you by voice, or any feature t 
1 hate ingratitude more in a man, 

Than lying, vainness, babbling, drunkenness. 

Or any taint of vice, whose strong corruption 
Inhabits our frail blood. 

Ant, O heavens themselves ! 

2 Off, Come, Sir, I prav you, go. 

Ant, Let me speak a little. This youth that 
you see here, 

I snatch'd one half out of the jaws of death ; 

Reliev'd him with such sanctity of love, 

And to his image, which, iiiethought, did pro- 
mise 

Most venerable worth, did 1 devotion. 

1 Off, What's that to us ? The time goes by ; 
away. 

Ant, But oh 2 how vile an idol proves this 
god 1— 

Thou hast, Sebastian, done good feature shame.— 
In nature there's no blemish but the mind ; 

None can be call'd deform'd, but the unkind : 
Virtue is beauty ; but the beauteous-evil 
Arc empty trunks, o’erfiourish'd * by the devil. 

1 Off, The man grows mad ; away with him. 
Come, come, Sir. 

Ant, Lead me on. 

[Eu-eunt Officers, ivith Antonio. 
Vio, Methinks, his words do from such pas- 
sion dy, 

Tiiac he believes himself ; so do not I. 

Prove true, imagination, O prove true. 

That I, dear brother, be now ta'en for you 1 
Sir To, Come hither, knight ; come hither, 
Fabian ; we'll whisper o’er a couplet or two of 
most sage saws. 

Vto, He nam'd Sebastian ; I ray brother 
know 

Yet living in my glass ;t even such, and so. 

In favour was my brother ; and he went 
Still in this favhion, colonr, ornament, 

For him 1 imitate : Oh I if it prove. 

Tempests are kind, and salt waves fresh in love ! 

[Exit, 

Sir To. A very dishonest paltry boy, and 
more a coward than a h.ire : bis dishonesty ap- 
pears, in leaving his fiiend here in necessity, 
and den} mg bun ; and for bis cowardsbip, ask 
Fabian. 

Fab. A coward, a most devout coward, re- 
ligious in it. 

Sir And. 'Slid, I’ll after him again, and beat 
him. 

Sir To. Do, cuff him soundly, but never draw 
thy sword. 

Sir Avd. An 1 do not,-*- [jEaif. 

Fab. Come, let's see the event. 

Sir To, I dare lay any money, 'twill be no- 
tblng yet. {Exeunt. 


ACT IV. 

SCENE J.—The Street before Olivia's 
House. 

Enter Sebastian and Clown. 

Clo. Will yon make me believe, that f am 
not sent for you ? 

Seb. Go to, go to, thou art a foolish fellow ; 
Let me be clear of thee. 

Clo. WcU held out, i’faitli I No, I do not 
know you ! not I am not sent to you by my lady, 
to bid you come speak with her ; nor your name 
is not master Cesario : nor this is not my noae 
neither.— Nothing, that is so, is so. 

* Ornamented. 

t Id the rerivctiou of my own figure. j 
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Seb, I pr*ythee, vent* thy folly somewhere 
Thou know'st not me. {else ; 

Cto, ^ent my folly I He has heard that word 
of some great man, and now applies it to a fool. 
Vent my folly 1 1 am afraid this great lubber, 
the world, will prove a cockney.— I pr’ythee 
now, ungird thy strangeness, and tell me what I 
shall vent to my lady ; Shall 1 vent to her, that 
thon art coming f 

Seb, I pr'ythee, foolish Greek, t depart from 
me ; 

There's money for thee ; if yon tarry longer, 

1 shall give worse payment. 

Cto. By my troth, thou hast an open hand 
These wise men, that give fools money, get 
themselves a good report after fourteen years' 
purchase. 

Enter Sir Andrew, Sir Toby, and FABrAN. 

Sir And. Now, Sir ; have I met you again t 
there's for you. [Sriking Sebastian. 

Seb. Why, there's tor thee, and there, aud 
there : 

Arc all the people mad f 

[Beating Sir Andrew. 
Sir To, Hold, Sir, or i'll throw your dagger 
o'er the house. 

Clo. This will I tell my lady straight ; I would 
not be in some of your coats for two pence. 

[Exit Clown. 

Sir To. Come on. Sir ; hold. 

[Holding Sebastian. 
Sir And. Nay, let him alone. I’ll go another 
way to work with him ; I'll have an action of 
battery against him, if there be any law in 
lllyna : though 1 struck him first, yet it’s no 
matter for that. 

Seb. Let go thy hand. 

Sir To. Come, Sir, I will not let yon go. 
Come, my young soldier, put up your iron : you 
are well fleshed ; come on. 

Seb, 1 will be free from thee. What would'st 
thou now T 

If thou dar’st tempt me further, draw thy sword. 

[Draws. 

Sir To. What, what T Nay then I must have an 
ounce or two of this malapert blood from you. 

[Draws. 

Enter Olivia. 

Oli. Hold, Toby ; on thy life, I charge thee, 
hold. 

Sir To. Madam? 

Oli. Will it be ever thus 7 Ungracious wretch. 
Fit for the mountains, and the barbarous caves. 
Where manners ne’er were preach’d 1 out of my 
sight 1 

Be not offended, dear Cesario : 

Rudesby, t he gone !— I pr’ythee, gentle friend, 
[Exeunt Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and 
Fabian. 

Let thy fair wisdom, not thy passion, sway 
In this uncivil and unjust extent $ 

Against thy peace. Go with me to my house ; 
And bear thou there how many fruitless pranks 
This ruffian bath botch’d up, || that thou thereby 
May’s! smile at this : thou shalt not choose but 
go ; 

Do not deny : Besbrew IT bis soul for me, 

He started one poor heart of mine in thee. 

Seb. What relish is in this? bow runs the 
stream ? 

Or 1 am mad, or else this is a dream 
Let fancy still my sense in Lethe steep : 

If it be thus to dream, still let me sleep 1 
Oli, Nay, come, I pr'ythee ; 'Would tbou'dst 
he rul'd by me 1 
Seb. Madam, 1 will. 

Oli. Oh 1 say so, and so be 1 

[Exeunt, 

• Let out. 

f A term Tor bawd or pandar i a brothel colled Co* 

noth: itifrequentcn, Corinthians, 
t Kudo fellow. (Violence. Made up. 
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SCENE IL-^A Boom in Olivia's House, 
Enter Maria and Clown. 

Mar, Nay, 1 pr*yth€e, pot ob this gown, and 
this beard ; make him believe, tbon art Sir 
Topas the curate ; do it quickly : I’ll call Sir 
Tohy the whilst. {Exit Maria. 

Clo, Well, ill pot ft; on, and I will dissem- 
ble • myself in't ; and I would L were the first 
that ever dissembted in such a gowu. 1 am 
not fat enough to become the function well ; 
nor lean enough to be thought a good student ; 
but to be said, an honest man and a good 
housekeeper, goes as fairly, as to say, a careful 
man, and a grot scholar. The competitors t 
enter. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch and Maria. 

Sir To. Jove bless thee, master parson. 

Clo, Bonos dies. Sir Toby : for as the old 
hermit of Prague, that never saw peu and ink, 
veiy wittily said to a niece of king Gorboduc, 
That, that IS, is : so 1, being master parson, am 
master parsou ; For what is that, but that 1 and 
lb, but is i 

Sir To, To him. Sir Topas. 

Clo. What, hoa, 1 say,— Peace iu this prison ! 
Sir To, The knave counterfeits well ; a good 
knave. 

Mai. {In an inner chamber, Who calls 
there 1 

Clo, Sir Topas, the curate, who comes to visit 
Malvolio the lunatic. 

Mai, Sir Topas, Sir Topas, good Sir Topas, 
go to my lady. 

Clo. Out, hyperbolical fiend ! how vexest thou 
this mail i talkest thou nothing but of ladies 1 
Sir To. Well said, master parson. 

Mai. Sir Topas, never was man thus wronged : 
good Sir Topas, do not think 1 am mad ; they 
have laid me here in hideous darkness. 

Clo. Fie, thou dishonest Sathan I 1 call thee 
by the most modest terms ; fur 1 am one of those 
gentle ones, that wib nse the devil himself with 
courtesy : Say’st thou, that house is dark i 
Mai. As bell. Sir Topas. 

Clo. Why, it hath bay-windows | transparent 
as barricadoes, and the clear stones towards the 
south-north are as lustrous as ebony ; and yet 
complainest thou of obstruction 1 
Mai. I am not mad, Sir Topas ; I say to you, 
the house is dark. 

Clo. Madman, thon errest : 1 say there is no 
darkness, but igoorauce I m which thou art more 
puzzled, than the EgypUans in their fog. 

Mai. 1 say this bouse is as dark as ignorance, 
though ignorance were a-: dark as bell ; and I 
say there was never man thus abused ; I am no 
more mad than you are ; make the trial of it in 
any constant qaesUon. i 

Clo. What IS the opinion of Pythagoras, con- 
cerning wild-fowl ? 

Mai, That the* soul of our giandam might 
haply inhabit a bird. 

Clo. What tfainkest thou of his opinion f 
Mai. I think nobly of the soul, and no way 
approve bis opinion. 

Clo, Fare thee well : Remain tbon still in 
darkness : then sbalt bold the opinion of Pytha- 
goras, ere 1 witt allow of thy wUs and fear to 
kill a woodcock, Mat thou dispossess the soul of 
thy grandam. Fkre thee well. 

Mai, Rir Topas, Sir Topas,-- 

Sit fb. My most exqoisiie Sir Topas I 

Cto. Nay, 1 am for all waters. 

4iir. Tbon might’st have done this witbont 
tby beard, and gown ; be sees thee not. 

Sir To. To him in thine own voice, and bring 
me word how thou findest him ; I would, we 
were well rid of this knavery. If he may he 
conveniently delivered, 1 would be were ; for I 

* Diinlra. 4 CunfMetoSes. 
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am now so far In oflcnce with my niece, that I 
cannot pursue with any safety this spoit to the 
upshot. Come by and by to my chamber. 

{Exeunt'Sir Touy and Maria, 

Clo. Hey Robin, jolly Robin, 

Tell me how' thy lady docs. 

[Sinking. 

Mat. Fool,- 

Clo. My lady is unkind, perdy. 

Mol. Fool,— 

Clo. Alas, why is she so f 

Mai. Fool, 1 say 

Clo, She loves onot/ier— Who calls, ha ? 

Mai. Good fool, as evei thou wilt deserve r.v'!!l 
at my band, help me to a candle, and pen, miv, 
and paper; as I am a gentleman, 1 iviil live to be 
thankful to thee for't. 

Clo. Master Malvolio I 

Mai. Ay, good fool. 

Clo. Alas, Sir, how fell you besides your fl'c 
wits ? • 

Mai, Fool, there was never man so iiotoii- 
onsly abused : I am as well iii iii> uits, fool, as 
thou art. 

Clo, But as well t then you are marl, indeed, if 
you be no better in your ivits than a fool. 

Mai, They have here piopertiod me, t Keep 
me in darkness, send ministers to me, asseb, 
and do all they can to face me out ot my 
wits. 

Clo. Advise yon what you say, the minister is 
here. — Malvolio, Malvolio, thy nits the htaieiis 
restore I endeavour ttiyselt to sleep, and iea\e 
thy vain bibble babble. 

Mai. Sir Topas, 

Clo. MainUiii no words with him, good* fel- 
low.— Who, 1, Sirt not 1, Sir. God b’ui’ymi, 
good Sir Topas.— Many, amen.— 1 nill. Sir, 1 
will. 

Mai. Fool, fool, fool, 1 say, — 

Clo. Alas, Sii, be patient. What say you 
Sir'f 1 am shentj for speaking to you. 

Mai. Good fool, help me to some ]ii,lit, and 
some paper ; 1 tell thee, 1 am as well in my 
wits, as any man in Illyria. 

Clo. Well-a-day,— that you were, Sir I 

Mai. By this band, I am ; Good fool, some 
ink, paper, and light, and convey what 1 uiil set 
down to my lady ; it snail advantage thee more 
than ever the bearing of letter did. 

Clo. I will help you to’t. But tell me true, 
are yon not mad indeed 7 or do you but coun- 
terfeit 7 

Mai. Believe me, I am not ; I tell thee true. 

Clo. Nay, I’ll ne’er believe a madman, till 
1 see his brains. I will fetch you light, and 
paper, and ink. 

Mai. Fool, I’il requite it iu the highest de- 
gree : I pr’ythee, begone. 

Clo. I am gone. Sir, 

And anon. Sir, 
ril be with you again. 

In a trice ; 

Like to the old vice, $ 

Your need to sustain ; 

Who with dagger of lath. 

In his rage and his wrath. 

Cries, ah, ha ! to the devil : 
j Like a mad lad, 

\ Pare thy nails, dad. 

Adieu, goodman drivel. lEs:U. 

SCENE ///.—Olivia’s Gardm. 

Enter Sbbastun. 

Seb. This is the air ; that is the gkrioiis snn ; 
TbM pearl sbe gave me, I do feeft, md see*! : 
And though ’th wonder that enwraps me tbos. 
Yet *tiB net madness. Where’s Antonio then t 

* Sen«M. 4 Taken posaetflon of. 
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I could not find blm at the Elephaut : 

Yet there he was; and there I found this 
credit,* 

That he did range the town to seek Die out. 

His counsel now might do me golden service : 

For though my soul disputes well with my 
sense. 

That this may be some error, but no madness. 
Yet doth this accident and flood of fortune 
So far exceed all instance, all discourse, f 
That I am ready to distrust mine eyes. 

And wrangle with my reason, that persuades me 
To any other trust, { but that 1 am mad. 

Or else the lady's mad ; yet, if 'twere so. 

She could nut sway her house, command her 
followers, $ 

Take, and give back, affairs, and their despatch. 
With such a smooth, discreet, and stable bear* 
ing, 

As, I perceive, she does : there's somethiug in't. 
That is deceivabie. But here comes the lady. 

Enter Olivia arid a Priest. 

OIL Blame not this haste of mine if you mean 
well. 

Now go with me, and with this holy man. 

Into the chantr)'|| by : there, before him. 

And underneath that consecrated roof. 

Flight me the full assurance of your faith ; 

That ir.y most jealous and too doubtful soul 
May live at peace : He shall conceal it, 

Willies V you are willing it shall come to note ; 
What time we will our celebration keep 
According to my birth.— What do you say 1 
Seb. FlI follow this good mau, and go with 
you; 

And, haMiig sworn truth, ever will be true. 
on. Then lead the way, good father And ' 
heavens so shine. 

That they may fairly note this act of mine i 

[Exeunt, 


ACT V. 

SCEyE I,— 'A Street before Olivia's House, 
Enter Clown and Fabian. 

Fab, Now, as thou lovest me, let me see his 
letter. j 

Clo, Good master Fabian, grant me another 
request. I 

Fab. Any thing. i 

€7/0. Do not desire to sec this letter. | 

Fab. That Is, to give a dog, aud, in recom* 
pense, desire my dog again. 

Enter Duke, Viola, and Attendants. 
Duke. Belong you to the lady Olivia, friends 7 
Clo. Ay, Sir ; we are some of her trappings. I 

Duke. I know thee well : How dost thou, my 
good fellow f 

C/o. Truly, Sir, the, better for my foes, and the 
worse for my friends. 

Duke. Just the contrary ; the better for thy 
friends. 

Clo. No, Sir, the worse. 

Duke. How can that be f 
Clo. Marry, Sir, they praise me, and make an 
ass of me ; now niy foes tell roe plainly I am an 
ass : so that by my foes. Sir, I profit in the know, 
ledge of myself ; and by my friends I am abused : 
so that, conclusions to be as kisses, if yonr four 
negatives make yonr two aflSrmatlves, why, 
tbe worse for my friends, and the better for my 
foes. 

Duke. Why, this is excellent. 

Cb). By my troth. Sir, nn ; though it please 
you to be one of my friends. 


* Aoconnt. 

t RoBSon. t 

I Little chapel. 


i Servknts. 
T Uucil. 


Duke, Thou shalt not be the worse for me : 
there's gold. 

Clo. But that it would be double*dealing, Sii, 

1 wou)d you could make it another. 

Duke. Oh 1 you give me ill counsel. 

Clo. Pnt yonr grace in your pocket, Sir, for this 
once, and let your flesh and blood obey it. 

Duke. Well, 1 will be so much a sinner to be 
a double-dealer ; there's another. 

Clo. Primo, secundo, tertiOf is a good play ; 
and tbe old saying is, the third pays for all : the 
triplex. Sir, is a good tripping measure ; or the 
bells of SU Benuet, Sir, may put you iii mind ; 
One, two, three. 

Duke. You can fool no more money out of 
me at this throw: if you will let your lady 
know, I am here to speak with her, and bring 
her along ivith you, it may awake my bounty 
further. 

Clo, Marry, Sir, lullaby to your bounty, till 
I come again. 1 go, Sir ; but 1 would not have 
you to think, that my desire of having is the sin 
of covetousness: but, as you say, Sir, let your 
bounty take a nap, 1 will awake it anon. 

[Eiit Clown. 

Enter Antonio and Officers. 


Vio. Here comes the man, Sir, that did res- 
cue me. 

Duke. That face of bis I do i emember well ; 
Yet when I saw it la$t, it was besmear’d 
As black as Vulcan, in the smoke of war : 

A bawbling vessel was be captain of, 

For shallow draught, and bulk, unprizable ; 

With which such scathful * grapple did he make 
With the most noble bottom of our fleet. 

That very envy, and tbe tongue of loss, 

Cried fame and honour on him. — What's the 
matter 1 

1 Ojf. Orsino, this is that Antonio, 

That took the Pbcemx, and her fraught, f from 
Candy ; 

And this is he, that did tbe Tiger board. 

When your young nephew Titus lost bis leg: 
Here in the streets, desperate of shame and 
state, 

In private brabble did we apprehend him. 

Vio. He did me kindness. Sir : drew on my 
side ; 

But in conclusion, put strange speech upon 
me, 

1 know not what 'twas, but distraction. 

Duke. Notable pirate 1 thou salt-water thief I 
What foolish boldness brought thee to their 
mercies. 

Whom thou in terms so bloody and so dear. 

Hast made thine enemies Y 
Ant, Orsino, noble Sir, 

Be pleas'd that 1 shake off these names yon 
give me ; 

Antonio never yet was thief or pirate. 

Though I confess, on base and ground enough, 
Orsiuo’s enemy. A witchcraft drew me hither : 
That most ungrateful boy there, by your side. 
From the rude sea's enrag'd and foamy mouth 
Did I redeem ; a wreck past hope be was : 

His life 1 gave biro, and did thereto add 
My love, without retention, or restraint 
All bis in dedication : for his sake. 

Did I expose myself, pure for bis love. 

Into tbe danger of this adverse town ; 

Drew to defend him, when he was beset ; 

Where being apprehended, his false cunning, . 
(Not meaning to partake with me in danger,) 
'nmght him to face me out of his acquaiutaoce. 
And grew a tweuty-years-removed thinf. 

While one would wink ; denied me mine own 
purse. 

Which I bad recommended to his use 
Not half an hour before. 

Vio, How can this be 7 

Duke, When came he to this town 7 


• Mischtevoaa. 
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Ant, To-day, my lord ; and for three monthi 
before, 

(So Interim, not a minute's vacancy,) 

Both day and night did we keep company. 

£n(er Olivia intd Attendants. 

Duke, Here comes the oonniess : now heaven 
walks on earth. 

But for thee, fellow, fellow, thy words are 
madness : 

Three months this youlli hath tended niton me ; 

But more of that anon. Take him aside. 

Oil. What would my lord, but that he may 
not have. 

Wherein Olivia may seem serviceable ' 
Cesario, you do not keep promise with me. ] 
Vio. Madam t 

Duke, Gracious Olivia, 

Oli, What do you say, Cesario f Good my 

lord, 

Vio. My lord would speak, my duty hushes 
me. 

Oli, If it be aught to the old tune, my lord. 

It is as fat * and fulsome to mine ear. 

As bowling after music. 

Duke. Still so cruel t 
OZt. Still so constant, lord. 

Duke: What ! to perverseness 1 you uncivil 
lady. 

To whose iugrate and unauspicious altars 
My soul the faithful!’ st offerings^ hath breath’d 
out. 

That e’er devotion tender’d 1 What shall I do t 
Oli, Even what it please my lord, that shall 
become him. 

Duke. Why should 1 not, bad I the heart to 
do it, 

Like to the Egyptian thief, at point of death, f 
Kill what I love ; a savage jealousy, 

That sometime savours nobly I— But hear me 
this : 

Since yon to non<regardaiice cast my faith. 

And that 1 partly know the instrument 
That screws me from my true place in your 
favour, 

Live you, the marble-breasted tyrant, still ; 

But this your minion, whom, I know, you 
love. 

And whom, by heaven, 1 swear, I tender 
dearly. 

Him will ! tear ont of that cruel eye,’ 

Where be sits crowned in his master’s spite.— 
Come boy with me : my thoughts are ripe in 
mischief ; 

I’ll sacrifice the lamb that 1 do love. 

To spite a raven’s heart within a dove. 

[Going. 

Vio. And I, most jocund, apt, and willingly. 

To do you rest, a thousand deaths would die. 

[Following. 

Oli. Where goes Cesario f 
Vio, After him 1 love. 

More than 1 love these eyes, more than my 
life. 

More, by all mores, than e’er 1 shall love wife ; 
If 1 do feign, you witnesses above, 

Punish my life, for tainting of my love 1 
Oli. Ah me, detested 1 how am 1 beguil’d I 
Vio. Who does beguile you 1 who does do you 
wrong f 

Oli. Hast tbon forgot thyself 1 Is it so long !— 
Call forth the holy father. 

[Dxit an Attendant. 
Duke. Come away. [To Viola. 

Oil. Whither my lord I— Cesario, husband, 
stay.' 

Duke. Ilitifaand ? 

Oli. Ay, iiusband ; Can he that deny 1 
Duke. Her husband, sirrah 1 
Vio, Mo, my lord, not 1. 

* Dull. srot*. 
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OIU Alas, it is the baseness of thy fear. 

That makes thee strangle thy propriety : • 

Fear not, Cesario, take tliy fortunes up ; 

Be that thou know'st thou art, and then thoa 
art 

As great as that thou fear’st,— 0 welcome 
father I 

Re-enter Attendant and Priest. 

Father, I charge thee, by thy reverence. 

Here to nnfold (though lately we intended 
I To keep in darkness, what occasion now 
Reveals before *tis ripe,) what thou dost know. 
Hath newly past between this youUi and me. 

Priest. A contract pf eternal bond of love. 
Confirm’d by mutual joinder of your hands. 
Attested by the holy close of Ups, 

Strengthen'd by Interchangemeiit of your rings ; 
And all the ceremony of this compact 
I Seal’d in my function, by my testimony t 
Since when, my watch bath told me, toward ray 
grave, 

I have travcli’d but two hours. 

Duke. O thou dissembling cub I what wilt 
tbou be. 

When time hath sow’d a grizzle on thy case ? f 
Or will pot else tby craft so quickly grow, 

That thine own trip shall be thine overthrow f 
Farewell, and Uke her ; but direct thy feet. 
Where tbou and 1 henceforth may never meet. 
Vto. My lord, I do protest, — 

Oli. Oh I do not swear ; 

Hold little faith, though tbou bast too much 
fear. 


Enter Sir Andrew Ague-cheer, with his 
head broke. 

Sir And. For the love of God, a surgeoa ; 
send one presently to Sir Toby, 

Oil, What’s the matter 7 

Sir And. He has broke my bead across, and 
has given Sir Toby a bloody coxcomb too : for 
the love of God, your help : 1 bad rather than 
forty pounds, I were at home. 

Oli. Who has done this. Sir Andrew ? 

Sir And. The count’s gentleman, one CcAa- 
rio : we took him for a coward, but he's (be 
very devil incardiiiate. 

Duke. My gentleman, Cesario I 

Sir And. Od's lifelines here he is You 
broke my head for nothing ; and that that I did, 
I was set on to do’t by Sir I'oby. 

Vio, Why do you speak to me ? I never hurt 
you : You drew your sword upon me, without 
cause ; But I bespake you fair, aud hurt you 
not. 

Sir And, If a bloody coxcomb be a hurt, yon 
have hurt me ; 1 think, you set nothing by a 
bloody coxcomb. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch, drunk, led by the 
Clown. 

Here comes Sir Toby baiting, you shall hear 
more ; but If he bad not been in drink, be 
would have tickled you otbergatest than lie 
did. 

Duke. How now, gentlemen ? bow ia't witfs 
you ? 

Sir To. That’s all one ; he has hurt me, and 
there’s the end on’t.— Sot, did’st see Dick sur- 
geon, sot X 

Clo. O he’s drunk, Sir Toby, an hour agone ; 
bis eyes were set at eight I’tbe morning. 

Sir To. Then he’s a rogue. After a passy- 
measure, or a pavin, $ 1 hate a drunken rogue. 

Oli. Away with him: Who bath made this 
havoc with them f 

Sir And. I'll help you. Sir Toby, because 
we'll be dress’d together. 

Sir To, Will you help an ass-head, and a 


* Disown thy nroperty. 
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coxcomb, and a knave f a tbin-lbced knave, a 
gultf 

Oil. Get him to bed, and let his hurt be look’d 
to. 

{Exeunt Clown, Sir Toby, and Sir Ah* 

DREW.] 

Enter Sebastian. 

Seb. I am sorry, madam, 1 have hnrt yotir 
kinsman ; 

Bat had it been the brother of my blood, 

I must have done no less, with wit and safety. 
You throw a strange regard upon me, and 
By that I do perceive it hath offended you ; 
Pardon me, sweet one, even for the vows 
We made each other but so late ago. 

Duke. One face, one voice, one habit, and 
two persons ; 

A natural perspective, that is, and is not. 

Scb. Antonio, O my dear Antonio I 
How have the hours rack’d and tortur’d me. 

Since I have lost thee. 

Ant. Sebastian are yon t 
Seb. Fear’st thou that, Antonio 7 
Ant. How have you made division of your- 
self?- 

An apple, cleft in two, is not more twin 
Than these two creatures. Which is Sebastian 1 
OIL Most wonderful 1 

Seb. Do I stand there ? I never had a bro- 
ther : 

Nor can there be that deity in my nature. 

Of here and every where. 1 had a sister. 

Whom the blind waves and surges have de- 
vour’d 

Of charity,* what kin are you to me T 

{To Viola. 

What countryman? what name? what paieii- 
tage ? 

Tio. Of Messaline : Sebastian was niy father ; 
Such a Sebastian was my brother too, j 

So went he suited to bis watery tomb : 1 

if spirits can assume both form and suit 
Yon come to fright us. 

Seb. A spirit 1 am, indeed ; 

But am in that dimension grossly clad, 

Which from the womb 1 did participate. 

Were von a woman, as tiie rest goes even, 

1 should my tears let fall upon your cheek, 

And say,— Thrice welcome, drowned Viola ! 

Vio. My father had a mole upon his brow. 
Seb. And so had mine. 

Vio. And died that day when Viola from her 
birth 

Had number’d thirteen years. 

Scb. O that record is lively in my soul 
He finished, indeed, bis mortal act. 

That day that made my sister thirteen years. 

Vio. If nothing Ictsi to make us happy both. 
But this my masculine usurp’d attire, 

Do not embrace me, till each circumstance 
Of place, time, fortune, do cohere and jump. 
That I am Viola : which to confirm. 

I’ll bring you to a captain in this town. 

Where He my ma4dea weeds ; by whose gentle 
help 

1 was preserv’d, to serve this noble count : 

All the occurrence of my fortune since 
Hath been between this lady, and this lord. 

Seb. So comes it, lady, you have been mis- 
took : {To Olivia. 

But nature to her bias drew in that. j 

You would have been contracted to a maid : ] 

Nor are you therein, by my life deceiv’d. 

You are betroth’d both to a maid and man. 
Duke. Be not amaz’d; right noble is his 
blood.-- 

If this be so, as yet the glass seems true, j 

1 shall have share in this most happy wreck: | 
Boy, thou hast said to me a thousand times, 

{To Viola. 

Thou never should’st love woman like to me. 

• Out of charity tell ia«. ? Hinden. j 
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Vio. And all those sayings will I over 
swear ; 

And all those swearings keep as true in soul. 

As doth that orbed coutinent the fire 
That severs day from night. 

Duke. Give me thy hand ; 

And let me see thee in thy woman’s weeds. 

Vio. The captain, that did bring me first oo 
shore. 

Hath my maid’s garments ; he, upon some 
action. 

Is now in durance ; at Haivniio’s suit, 

A gentleman and follower of my lady's. 

OIL He shall enlarge him Fetch Malvolia 
hifber 

And yet, alas, now I remember me. 

They say, poor gentleman, he’s much distract. 

Re-enter Clown, with a letter. 

A most extracting frenzy of mine own 
From my remembrance clearly banish’d his.— 
How does he, sirrab ? 

Clo. Truly, madam, he bolds Belzebub at the 
stave’s end, as well as a man in hi» case may 
do : be has here writ a letter to you, I should 
have given it you to-day morning ; but as a 
madman’s epistles are no gospels, so it skills 
not much, when they are delivered. 

Oil. Open It, and read it. 

Clo. Look then to be well edifitd. when tlie 
fool delivers the madman ‘.—By the lord, ma- 
dam.— 

Oti. How now ! art thou mad I 
Clo. No, madam, 1 do but read madness : ad 
your ladyship will have it as it ought to be, 
you must allow vox. • 

OIL Pr’ythee, read i’thy right wits. 

Clo. So I do, madonna ; but to read his right 
wits, IS to read thus : therefore perpend, t my 
piincess, and give ear. 

on. Read it, you sirrab. {To Fabian. 

Fab. [Reads.] By the Lord, madam, yct^ 
wrong met ond the world shall know' it ; 
though you have yut me into darkness, and 
given your drunken cousin rule over me, yet 
have 1 the benefit of my senses as well as 
your ladyship I have your otvn letter that 
induced me to the semblance I put on ; with 
the which I doubt not but to do myself much 
right, or you much shame. Think of me as 
you please. I leave my duty a little un- 
thought of, and speak out if my injury. 

The madly-us*d Malvolio. 
OIL Did he write this ? 

Clo. Ay, madam. 

Duke. This savours not much of distraction. 
OIL See him deliver’d, Fabian ; bring him 
hither. [Axir Fabian. 

My lord, so please you, these things further 
thought on. 

To think me as well a sister as a wife, 

One day shall crown the alliance on’t, so please 
you. 

Here at my bouse, and at my proper cost. 

Duke, Madam, 1 am most apt to embrace 
your offer. — 

Your master quits you ; {To Viola.] and, for 
your service done him. 

So much against the mettle t of your sex, 

So far beneath your soft and tender breeding. 
And since you call’d me master for so long. 

Here is my liand ; you shall from this time be 
Your master’s mistress. 

OIL A sister? you are she. 

Re-enter Fabian, with Maltoliu. 
Duke. Is tills the madman^? 

OIL Ay, my lord, this same ; 

How now, Malvolio ? 

Mal. Madam, you have done me wrong. 
Notorious wrong. 

* Voice. t Atteud. j Frame and 

coDititation. 
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OIL Have I, Malvolio T no. do. 'Why, some are born great, some acftieve 

Mai. Lady vou have. Pray you, peruse that greatness, and some hare greatness thrown 
lettei ; upon them. I was one. Sir, in this interlude 

Yon must not now deny it is your band, one Sir Topas, Sir ; but that's all one 

Write troin it if you can, in hand, or phrase ; the Lord, fool, I am not But do }oi» 

Or say, 'tis not your seal, nor your invention : remember? Madam, why laugh you at such a 
You can say none of this : Well grant it then, barren rascal ? an you stnilr not, he's 

And tell me in the modesty of honour, gagg’d : And thus the whirligig of time brings 

Why you have given me such clear lights of in his revenges. 

favour : I Mai. I’ll be revenged on the whole pack of 

Bade me come smiling, and cross-ganer’d to you. [L^it. 

you, OIL He hath been most notoiioiisly abus'd. 

7o put oil >e1Iow stockings, and to froun Duke. Pursue him, and entreat him to a 

Upon Sir Toby, and the tightei people : peace: — 

And, acting this in an obedient hope. He hath not told us of the captain yet ; 

Whj ha\e >ou suffered me to be imprison’d. When that is known, and golden time convents, * 

Kept 111 a daik house, visited by the priest, A solemn combination shall be made 

And made the most notorious geek, -t and gull. Of our deal souls-^Meaii time, sueet sister, 

That e’er invention play’d on? tell me uhy. We will not part tioiii hence,— Cesario, come ; 

Oli. Alas! Malvolio, this is not my wi.tnig. For so yon shall be while you are a man ; 
Though I confess, much like the charactei : But, when in other habits you aie seen, 

r>et, out of question, *tis Maria's hand. Oisino's mistress, and bis laucy’s queen. 

And now I do bethink me, it was she * [E^eupt. 


Tuat told me thou wast mad ; then cain'st in , 
smiling. 


Song. 


And m such forms which Leie wore presuppos'd 
Upon thee in the letter. Pr’jthee, be content: 
This practice hath must shrewdly pass'd upon , 
thee ; 

But, when we know the grounds and authors 
of It, 

Thou shall be both the plaintiff aird the judge 
Of tbine own cause. 

Fab. Good madam, hear me speak ; 

And let no quarrel, nor no biawl to come, 

Taint tbe condition of this pie sent hour. 

Which I have wonder’d at. In hope it sball cot. 
Most freely 1 confess, myself and lohy 
Set this device against Malvolio here, 

Upon some stubborn and uncourte'uis parts 
We had conceiv’d against him : Maiia writ 
The letter, at Sir Toby's g'^at importance ; t 
III recompense yvliereof, he hath married her. 
How with a sportful malice it w'as follow’d. 

May rather pluck on laughter than revenge ; 

If that the injuries be justly weigh’d, 

Tbat have on both sides past. 

OIL Alas, poor fool! how tiaie they baffled^ 
thee i 

• Inferior. 1 Fooi. Z laiiiortunacy. ( Clieaica 1 


Clo. lllien that J ua^ and a little tiny hoy. 
With hey, ho, the wind and the ram, 

A foolish thing n as but a toy, 

For ihe ram zt raineth every day. 

But when I came to man*s estate, 

With hey, ho, the wind and the tain, 
*Gainst knave and thief men shut thae 
gate. 

For the rain it raineth eiery day. 

But when J came, alas ' to mve. 

With hey, ho, the wind and the ra, ”, 
By swaggering could J never tfaiif. 

For the rain it saznith every day. 

But nhen I came unto my bed. 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain. 
With toss-pot^ still had drunken head. 
For the rain it raineth every day. 

! A great while ago the world begun. 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain'. 
But that*^ all one, our play zs dom\ 

And we'll strive to phase you evei'i (hn 

• Shih Bt-Tve, 



ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL 


LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

fable of this pla^^ (written in 1598,) is taken from a novel of which Uoccacc is the original author ; bat it i-i 
more than probable that our poet read it in a book called The Palace of Pleasure t a cullcctioo of no^el^> 
tiaiisldtcrl from diifur.ent authors, by one William Painter, 1566, 4to. Sliakspeare has only borroMed Irum tl e 
novel a lew loading circumstances in the graver parts of the drama: the comic characters are entirelj of his 
own formation : one of them, Pcrollcs, a boaster and a coward, is the sheet-anchor oi the piece, line plot is 
not suilicieiitly probable. Some of the scenes are forcibly written, whilst others are impoverished and unin- 
teresting. The moral of the play may be correctly ascertained from Dr. Johuson's estimate of the character 
of Uerlramt *'l cannot reconcile my heart to Bertram ; a man noble without generosity, and young without 
truth 1 who names Helena as a coward, and leaves her as a profligate : when she is dead, by his uiikmdness, 
sneaks home to a second marriage, is accused by a woman whom he has wronged, delcnds himseli byfalsehuoa, 
and it dismissed to happiness.’* 


DRAMATIS PERSONS. 


King of France. 

Dmce op Florence. 
iJl.RlRA.M, Count of RoUSUIqII. 

Lafj I , an old Jjord, 

PAiiOLLKb, a follower of Bertram. 

Several young Fre7ich JA)r(i\, that sene ulth 
Bertram in the Fioreniiue nut. 
Stewaru, I Servants to the CouiUeis uj Ilou- 
Clown, f stlion, 

A Pack. 


CouNTFssoF Rou'^iLi.oN, Mother to Bertram, 
Hlllna, a GeHllewomua protected by the 
Countess. 

An Old Widow of Florcnee. 

Diana, Daughter to the Widow, 

VioLENTA, \Niighbours and Friends to tie 
Mariana, | Widow, 

LordA, attending on the King ; OJicers, 
dierSf'.ic, French and Florentine. 


Scene— Partly iu France, and paitly iu Tutcauy. 


ACT I. 

SCENE K’^RovsUlon. — A Room in the 
Countess* Palace. 

Enter Bektram, the Countess of Rousillon, 
Helena, and Lafeu, in mourning. 

Count, In deliverius my son from me, I bury a 
second busband. 

Ber, And I, in going, madam, weep o’er my 
fatuer’o death anew : but I must attend ins ma- 
jesty’s command, to whom I am now in ward,* 
evermore in subjection. 

Laf. You shall And of the king a husband, 
madam i—you. Sir, a father : He that so generally 
is at all times good, must oi necessity bold Ins 
virtue to you ; whose worthiness would stir it up 
where it wanted, rather than lack it where there 
is such abundance. 

Count. What hope is there of his m^esty’s 
amendment f 

Laf. He hath abandoned bis physicians, ma- 
dam ; under whose practices he hath persecuted 
time with hope ; and finds no other advantage 
ill the process but only the losing of hope by 
time. 

Count, This young gentlewoman had a father, 
(Oh 1 that had! I how sad a passage ’tis I) whose 

* The hein of groat fortnnei won always the king’s 
wavds. 

■f The countess recollects her own loss of a husband, 
and observes bow heavily had passes through her miml. 


Skill was almost as great as bis honesty ; had it 
stretched so far, it would have made nature im- 
mortal, and death should ha\e play for lack of 
woik. ’Would, foi the king’s sake, he were liv- 
ing 1 1 think, it would be the death of the king's 
disease. 

Laf. How called you the man you speak of, 
madam 1 

Count. Hh was famous. Sir, in his profession, 
and it was his great light to be so : Geraid de 
Narboii. 

Laf. He was excellent, indeed, madam ; tlic 
king very lately spoke ot bun admiringly, and 
mourningly : he was skilful enough to have 
lived still, if knowledge could be set up against 
mortality. 

Ber. What is it, my good lord, the king lan- 
guishes of? 

Laf, A fistula, my lord. 

Ber. 1 heaid not of it before. 

Laf. 1 would. It were uot notorious.— Was 
this gentlewoman tbe daughter of Gerard de 
Narbon ? 

Count. His sole child, my lord : and be- 
queathed to my overlooking. 1 have those hopes 
of her good, that her education promises : her 
dispositions she inherits, which makes fair 
gifts fairer: for where an unclean mind carries 
virtuous qualities,* there commendations go 
I with pity, they are virtues and traitors too; in 

[ * Qualitiet of good breeding and enidttioB. 
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her they are the better for their simpleness ; • 
she derives her honesty, and achieves her good- 
ness. j 

Laf. Your commendations, madam, get from 
her tears. 

Count. *Tis the best hrine a maiden can season 
her praise in. The remembrance of her father 
never approaches her heart, bnt the t3iraniiy of 
her sorrows takes all livelihood f from her 
cheek. No more of this, Helena, go to, no more ; 
lest It be rather thought you affect a sorrow, thau 
to have. 

Hel, 1 do affect a sorrow, indeed, but I have 
it too. 

Ltof. Moderate lamentation is the right of 
the dead, excessive grief the enemy to the liv- 
ing. 

Count. If the living be enemy to the grief, the 
excess makes it soon mortal. 

Ber. Madam, I desire >our holy wishes. 

Laf. How understand we tlutt 
Count. Be thou hless*d, Bertram 1 and succeed 
thy father 

In manners, as in shape I thy blood and \irtne. 
Contend for empire in thee ; and thy goodness 
Share with thy birthright ; Love all, trust a few. 
Do wrong to none : he able for thiiie enemy 
Rather in pou’er, than use ; and keep thy friend 
Under thy own life's key : be check'd for silence. 
But never tax'd fur speech. What heaven moie 
will. 

That thee may furnish, X and my prayers pluck 
down, 

Fall on thy head I Farewell. — My lord, 

*Tis an nnseason'd courtier; good my lord, 
Advise him. 

Laf. He cannot want the best 
Tb'dt shall attend his love. 

Count. Heaven bless him !— Farewell, Ber- 
tram. \EAlt COUNTF^S. 

Ber. The best wishes, that can be toiged in 
your thoughts, r7\) Helena] be servants to >ou!$ 
fie com foi table' to iiiy mother, }oiir iiiisliess, and 
make much of ber. 

Laf. Farewell, pretty lady : You must hold 
the credit of your lather. 

{Exeunt Bertram atid Lapeu. 
Eei. Oh ! were that all i— 1 think not on iiiy 
father ; 

And these great tears grace his remembrance 
more 

Than those I shed for him. What was he like? 

1 have forgot him : my hnagiiiation 
Carnes no favour in it, hut Bertram's. 

1 am undone ; there is no living, none. 

If Bertram be away. It were all one, 

That 1 should love a bright particular star 
And think to wed it, be is so above me ; 

In his bright radiance and collateral light 
Must 1 be comforted, not in his sphere. 

The ambition in my love thus plagues itself : 

The bind, that would be mated by the lion. 

Must die foi love. 'Twas pretty, though a 
plague. 

To see him every hour ; to sit and draw 
His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls. 

In our heart's table ; |1 heart, too capable 
Of every line and trick IT of his sweet favour ;*• 
But now he's gone, and my idolatrous fancy 
Must sanctify bis relics. Who comes here? 

Enter Parolles. 

One that goes with him : I love him for his sake ; 
And yet 1 know him a notorious liar, 

Think him a great way fool, solely a coward ; 

Yet these fix’d evils sit to fit in him, 

* Her excellencies are the better because they are 
artUbs 

^ All appearance of life. 

2 i.e. '1 nat msiy help thee with more and better qua- 
lificationR 

^ i e May you hr mistress of your wishes, and have 
power tu iiung them to effect. 

E il« lena coiiBiders hrr heart as the tablet on which 
his rrscinblauc'* Has pourtrayed. 

^ Peculiarity of feature. •• Conutenance. 


That they take place, when virtue's steely bones 
Look bleak in the cold wind: withal, full oUt 
wc see 

Cold wisdom waiting on superfluous folly. 

Par. Save you, fair queen. 

Bei. And you, moiiArch. 

Par. No. 

Ilel. And no. 

Par. Are jon meditating on vlrginit> T 

Bel. Ay. You have some stain of soldier in 
you ; let me ask you a question : Man is enemy 
to virginity ; bow may we barricado it a<;ain5t 
himf 

Par. Keep him out. 

Bel. But be assails ; and our virginity, rhougli 
valiant In the defence, yet is weak : unfold to ns 
some warlike resistance. 

Par. There is none; man, sitting down be- 
fore you, will undermine you, and blow >ou up. 

Hel. Bless our poor virginity from under- 
ininers and blowers up ! — Is Ihere no miliiarj 
policy, bow virgins might blow up men 1 

Par. Virginity, being blown down, man will 
qiiicklier be blown up : marry, in blowing him 
down again, with the breach yourselves made, 
you lose your city. It is not politic in tiie coui- 
monwealth of nature, to preserve virglnitj. Loss 
of \irgtiiity is rational increase ; and there was 
never virgin got, till \irgiiiity was first lost. 
That, you were made of, is metal to make \n- 
gins. Virginity, by being once lost, may be ten 
tunes found : by being ever kept, it is ever lost ; 
'tis too cold a companion ; away with it. 

Hel. 1 will stand foi't a little, though there- 
fore 1 die a virgin. 

Par. There’s little can be said iii't ; 'tis against 
the rule of nature. To speak on the part of 
\irgiiiity, IS to accuse your mothers ; which is 
most infallible disobedience. lie, that han{;s 
himself, lb a virgin: virginity murders itselt ; 
and should be buried in highways, out of al! 
sanctiiled limit, as a desperate oftendress ngaiiist 
nature. Virginity breeds mites, much like a 
cheese ; consumes itself to the very paring, and 
so dies with feeding his own stomach. Besides, 
virginity is pce\ibh, proud, idle, made of seb- 
love, which is the most inhibited sin m the Cuiioii. 
Keep It not; you cannot choose but lose b>’t : 
Out witli't ; within ten years it will make iuelf 
ten, which is a goodly inciease ; and ihe nrinci- 
pal itself not much the worse : Away with't. 

Bel. How might one do. Sir, to lose it to her 
own llldiig 7 

•Par. Let me see : Marry, ill, to like him that 
ne'er it likes. 'Tis a commodity will lose the 
gloss with lying ; the longer kept, the less worth : 
oft' with’t, while 'tis vendible ; answer the time 
of request. Virginity, like an old courtier, wears 
her cap out of fashion ; richly suited, but nn- 
siiitable : just like the brooch and tooth-pirk, 
which wear not now: Your date* is better m 
your pie and your porridge, than in your cheek : 
And your virginity, your old virginity, is like one 
of our French withered pears ; it looks ill, it 
eats dryly ; marry, 'tis a withered pear ; it was 
formerly' better ; marry, yet, 'lU a withered 
pear: Will you any thing with it 7 

Hel. Not my virginity yet. 

There shall your master have a thousand loves, 

A mother, and a mistress, and a friend, 

A phoenix, captain, and an enemy, 

A guide, a goddess, and a sovereign, 

A counsellor, a traitress, and a dear ; 

His humble ambition, proud humility, 

His jarring coticoid, and bis discord dulcet, 

Hib faith, bis sweet disaster; with a world 
Of pretty, fond, adoptions Christendoms, 

That blinking Cupid gossips. Now alull lie— — 

1 know not what he shall :— God send him 
well !— 

The court’6 a learning-place and he is one 

Par. What one, I'faith 7 

* A quibble on date, vrliirb ineaoe age, and candied 
frnu. 
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Jiel. That I wish well.— »ri8 pity 1 Lord. His love and wisdom, 

Pui. Wiiat’s pit> 1 Approv'd so to \our majesty, may plead 

//cL That wisliiug well had not a body in't. For amplest ciedetiLC. 

Which rniKht be fell : that we, the poorer horn, He hatn aim’d oiir answer. 

Whose baser stars do shut us up iti wi'-hes, And Florence is denied betoie he comes ; 

Might with efl'ects of them follow our Iriends, Yet, for our gentlemen, that medti to see 


And show what we alone must think ; * which 
Returns us thanks. [never 

Enter a Page. 

Page. Monsieur Parolles, my lord calls for 
you. [Exit Page. 

Par. Little Helen, farewell ; if 1 can remem- 
ber thee, I will think o! thee at court. 

ILL. Monsieur Paiolbs, you were born under 
a charitable stui . 

Par. Under Mars, I. 

Jlel. I especially think, under Mars. 

Par. Why under Mars? 

Hel. The wars have so kept you under, that 
you must needs be born under Mars. 

Par. When he was predominant. 

Jlel. When he was letrograde, 1 think, rather. 

Par. Why think you so t 

Jlel. You go so much backward, when you 

fight. 

Par. That’s for advantage. 
llcl. So is running away, when fear proposes 
the safety : But the composition, that your \a- 
lonr and tear makes in you, is a virtue of a good 
wins, and 1 like the wear well. 

Par, I am so full of businesses, I cannot answer 
thee aciuely : I will return perlect courtier ; in 
tJie winch, my instruction shall serve to iiatiir- 
aii/e thee, so thou wilt be capable t of a cour- 
tier’s counsel, and undeistaud what advice shall 
tin list upon thee : else thou diest in tinne iiii- 
thaiikfulness, and thine ignoiaiicc makes thee 
away : tarewell. When thou bast leisure, say 
thy prayeis ; when thou hast none, remember 
tiiy ti lends: get thee a good husband, and use 
linn as he uses tlice : so farewrll. [Eiit. 

Ilei. Onr remedies oft in ourselves do he, 
\Miich we a«>ciibe to heaven: the fated sky 
Gnes us tiec scope ; only, doth backward pull 
Our slow' designs, when we ourselves aie dull. 
What power is it, which mounts my love so 
high ; 

That makes me see, and cannot feed mine eye 1 
TliC mightiest space ni foitnne nature hiiiigs 
To join like likes, and kiss like native things. 
Impussihle be .strange attempts, to tliose 
Tlut weigh their pains in sense ; and do sup- 
pose I 

\Mia( hath been cannot be: Who e\er shove • 
To snow licr merit, :hat did miss her love? 1 
Th*' king’s disease— my project may deceive me. 
But my intents are fix’d, and will not leave me. 

^Exit. I 

SCJ-NE II.— Paris, — A Room in the King*s 
Palace, 

Flovri^'i of Cornets, Enter the King op 
France, with letters; Lords and others 
attending. 

King, The Florentines and Senoys § are by 
the ears ; 

Have fought with equal fortune, and continue 
A braving war. 

1 Lord. So ’Us repoited, Sir. 

King. Nay, 'tis most credible; we here re- 
ceive it 

A certainty, vouch’d from our cousin Austria, 
Witb caution, that the Florentine will move us 
For speedy aid ; wherein our dearest friend 
Projiidicates the business, and would seem 
To have us make denial. 

* J.t. And «bow by rtsttlUict what we now mait only 
think. ... 

t 1. e. Thou wilt comprehend it. 
t 'I'hings ioruied by nature for each other, 
f 1li« ciiizeni of the ■mall republic of which Sienna 
U the capital. 


The Tuscan seivice, freely have they lea\e 
To stand on either pait. 

2 Lord, It may well s rve 
A nursery to our gentry, who arc sick 
For breathing and exploit. 

King. What’s he comes here 1 

Enter Bertram, Laflu, and Parolles. 

1 Lord. It 15 the count Rousillon, my good 

Young Bertram. [lord. 

King. Youth, thou bcar’st thy father’s face ; 
Frank nature, rather curious than in haste. 

Hath well compos’d thee. Thy father's moral 
parts 

May’st thou inherit too ! Welcome to Paris. 

Ber. My thanks and duty are your majesty’s. 
King. 1 would 1 bad that corporal soundness 
now. 

As when thy father, and myself, in friendship 
First tried our soldiership 1 He did look tar 
Into the ser\lce of the time, and was 
Discipled of the bravest : lie lasted lung ; 

But on us both did haggish age steal on. 

And woie us out of acu It much lepaiis * me 
To talk of your good father: In his youth 
He had the wit, which 1 can well observe 
To-day in out young lords ; but they may jest. 
Till their own stoiii return to them umioled. 

Ere they can hide their levity in honour* 

So like a courtici, contempt not bitteiness 
Were in his pride or sharpness ; if they were, 
His equal had uwak’d them ; and bis honour. 
Clock to Itself, knew the tiue minute when 
Exception bid him speak, and, at this time. 

His tongue obey’d his t hand ; who were below 
He used as creatuies of anotliei place ; [hiiu 
And bow’d his eminent top to then low ranks. 
Making them proud of Ins humility, 

In their poor praise he humbled : Such a man 
Might be a copy to these jounger times; 

Which, follow’d well, would demuusirate them 
But goeis backwaid. [now 

Ber. His good remembrance, Sir, 

Lies richer in your thoughts, than on hi& tomb ; 
So ill approof I lives not Ins epitaph. 

As in your rojal speech. 

King, 'Would, 1 weie with him 1 He would 
always say, 

(Melhiiiks, 1 hear him now ; his plausive woids 
He scatter’d not m ears, hue grafted them. 

To glow there, and to bear,)— //e^ me nut liiCt — 
Thus his good melancholy oft began. 

On the catastrophe and heel of pastime. 

When It was outy— Let me not live, quoth he. 
After my flame lacks oil, to be the snuff 
Of younger spirits, whose apprehensiie senses 
All but new things disdain ; whose judgments 
are 

Mere fathers of their garments ; $ whose con- 
stancies 

Expire before their fashions : This he wish'd. 

1, after him, do after Inin wish too. 

Since I nor wax nor honey can hi nig home, 

I quickly were dissolved tioiii my hive. 

To give some labourers room. 

2 Lord, You are lov’d, Sir; 

They, that least %nd it you, shall lack you 
first. 

King. 1 fill a place, I kuow't.— How long is’t, 
count. 

Since the physician at your father’s died ? 

He was much fam'd. 

Ber. Some six months since, my lord. 

King, If be were living, 1 would try him 
yet 

• To repair here signifies to reuovpte. 

. put for us. t Approbation. 

(Who have no other use of their faculties thou to 
Invent new modes of dress. 
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Lend me an arm ; tl>e rest have worn me out 
\vuh 5e\er.vl applications nature and sickness 
Debate it at their leisure. Welcome, count ; 

Ml ton'*- no dearer. 

Bcr. riiank jour imti^sty. {Exeunt* Flourish, 

SCENE III. — Kousillon, — A Boom in the 
Countess* Palace, 

Enter Countess, Steward, and ClowxN. * 

Count. 1 will DOW hear ; what say you of this 
tfiitlewoman 1 

Steiv. Madam, the care I have had to even 
jonr rontent, t I wish ini< 4 ht he found in the 
calendar of my past endeavours; for then ue 
wound our modesty, and make foul the clearness 
of oin desciMiigs, when of ourselves we publish 
them. 

('omit. What docs this kna\e here ! Get jou 
qoiie, sirrah : The complaints, 1 have heard of 
> 011 , I do not all believe; *tis my slowness, that 
Ido not: for, 1 know, you lack not folij to 
commit them, and have ability enough to make 
such knaveries jours. 

(’lo, 'I'ls not unknown to you, iiiadain, 1 am 
a poor fellow. 

Coniit. Well, Sir. 

Cio So, madam, 'tis not so well, that 1 am 
poor; though many of the ncli are damned: 
Lilt, if I mav have jour ladj ship’s good will to 
go to the world, * label the woman and 1 will 
do as we may. 

Count. W’lit thou needs be a beggar 1 

Clo. I do 0 '’g joui good-will I'l this case. 

Count. In what case ? 

(V<' In Isbel’s case and mine ow”i. St ’.vice 
is no heritage: and I think I shall never have 
the blessing of God, till 1 have is«ue of m\ body; 
for, they say, beams $ are blessings. 

Count. Tell me thy reason why thou wilt m. irj. 

Clo. My poor bodj, madam, requires it; 1 am 
driven on" by the flesh ; and he must needs go, 
that the devil diives. 

Count, Is this all jour worship’s reason ? 

Clo. Faitli, madam, I have other holy rea- 
sons, such as they are. 

Count. May the world Know them ? 

(Ho. I have been, inadaiii, a wicked cieatme, 
a? jou and all flesh and blood are ; and indeed, 
1 do marry that 1 may repent. 

Count. Thy marriage, sooner tlian thy wicked- 
ness. 

(Jlo. I am out of friends, madam ; aiul I hope 
to have fiiend-* for my wile’s sake. 

Count. Such friends are lliine cntmies, knave. 

Clo. You aie shallow’, madam ; e’en great 
friends ; for the knaves come to do that for me, 
which I am a-weary of. He, that ears l| iny 
land, spares my team, and gives me leave to inn 
the crop : it I be his cuckold, he’s my drudge : 
He, that comforts my wife, is the rherisher of 
my fleah and blood, he that cherishes my flesh 
and blood, loves inj flesh and blood ; he, that 
loves my flesh and blood, is rny friend : IT 

fie that kisses rny wife, is my friend. If men 
could be contented to be what they are, theie 
were no fear in marriage; for young Charbou 
the puritan, and old Poysam the papist, bow- 
fcoe’er their hearts aie severed in religion, their 
heads ar^; both one, they may jull horns to- 
gether, like any deer i’the herd. 

Count. Wilt thou ever be a foul-mouthed and 
calniiiiiioiis knave ? 

Clo. A prophet I, madam ; and 1 speak the 
truth the next way : ** 

For I the ballad will repeat. 

Which men full true shall find ; 

Your marriage conies by destiny. 

Your cuckoo sings by kind, 

• LueiiseJ jesters were formerly niaiiitaiiieil by every 
gre.n raniil} to keep up merriineiit iii the house. 

I To .ict up lo >oiir desires. j To be married. 

J Childreu. ^ |i Pioiifrht. 'Ibcreturo 

•* Tilt nuarrsi way. 


Count. Get you gone, Sir; I’ll talk with you 
more anon. 

Sten . May it please you, madam, that he bid 
Helen come to you ; of her 1 am to speak. 

Count. Sirrah, tell my gentlewoman 1 would 
speak with her ; Helen 1 mean. 

Clo, Was thh fair face the cause, quoth 
she, [Singing^ 

Why the Grecians sacked Troy i 
Fond done, • done fond, • 

Was this king Priam's joy ? 

With that she sighed as she stood. 

With Viiiit she sighed as she stood. 

And gate this sentence then ; 

Atr.ong nine bad if one be good. 

Among 71 me bad, if one be good. 

There's yet one good in ten. 

Count. \Miat, one good in ten? you corrui* 
the soiu, surah. 

Clo. One good woman in ten, inadan. ; wliidr 
IS a puiitviiig o* Hie song : ^Woiild God unit! 1 
serve the ivoild so all the jeai ! we’d tiiid 
/aiilt with the tjthe-w’oniaii, if 1 weie the par 
son: One m ten, quoth a’ 1 an we uiighi have 
a gooil woman born but every bla/ing stai, nr 
at an earthquake, ’twould mend the InUt iv we!! ; 
a man may diaw hts heart out, eie he pluck 
one. 

Count. You’ll be gone. Sir knave, and do rs I 
command you? 

Cio. Tliat man should be at woman's C(>n>- 
ma'id, and jet, no hint done !— Tliougli hom siv 
be no piintaii, jet it will do no hint : ii ui,’ 
weal the surplice of humility ovei Hu- blac'. 
gown of a big lieait. I am going, lorsooili : Hr. 
business is foi Helen to come hithci. 

[Eut Ci ow.\ 

('ount, \\ell, now. 

Stew. I khow, madam, jon love your c* title 
woman eiitiieiv. 

Count. laiili, 1 do ; her father beipu'aUn 
Iier to me: and she herself, without oHiti aa 
vantage, iii.ij law! nil j make title to as mm . 
love as she tinds : theie is more owing liei, tiio ' 
is paid ; and moie shall be paid liei, than she'.: 
demand. 

Stew. Madam, 1 was very late more ne.ir .her 
than, I think, she vvuhed me: aioiie site w.:-. 
and did communicate lo heiself, hei own won’ 
to hei own cats; she thought, 1 date vow n r 
her, they touched not anj stranger sense. Hi r 
matter was, she lovi d jour son; Foitiiiie, slu, 
#aid, vvuB no goddes , that had pul suet, 
diffeience betwixt their two estates; Love, no 
god, that would not extend his might, only 
whole qualities were level; Diana, no qiieii: 
of viiL’in*! that would sillier hci pool Knight to 
be suipnsed, witlioiii rescue, in the liisi assault, 
or laiisoiii utteiward: This she deliveied ni tl'',. 
most bitter touch of sorrow, that e’ci 1 hcaid 
virgin exclaim m : whuh 1 held my dutj, 
speedily to aciiuaint you withal ; sithence, f m 
the loss that may happen, it concerns jou some- 
thing to know It. 

Count. You have discharged this honestly ; 
keep It to yourself : many likelihoods inlormed 
me of this befote, vvhicii hung so tottering in 
Uie balance, that I could neither believe, nor 
misdoubt; Pray you leave me: stall this m 
your bosom, and 1 thank you for your honest 
care: i will spetfk with you further anon. 

[Exit STtWARU^ 

Enter Helena. 

Count. Even so it was with me, when 1 was 
young- 

If we are nature’s, these are our’s ; thi‘i 
thorn 

Doth to our rose of youth rightly belong ; 

Our blood to us, this to our blood is born ; 


t bine*. 


Fvoliahly done. 
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Scene III. ALL’S WELL 

It is the show and seal of nature's truth. 

Where love'.s strong passion is impress'd in 
f youth : 

Ly our remembrances of days foregone, 

Such were our faults or then we thought 
them none. 

Her eye is sick on’t ; I observe her now. 

IlcL What is y(»ur pleasure, madam? 

Count. Yon know, Helen, 

I am a mother to you. 

Jiel. Mine honourable mistress. 
i'ount. Nay, a mother; 

Why nut a mother? When I said a mother, 
Mtthought you saw a serpent: Wlut'a a mo- 
ther. 

That vou htart at it? I say, I am your mother; 
And put you la the cat^Jogiie of those 
Tint uere enwombed mine : 'Tis often seen. 
Adoption sti ives with nature ; and choice breeds 
A native slip to us from foreign seeds ! 

You ne’er oppress’d me with a mothei’s groa.i. 

Vet I exprcob to you a mother’s care 

God's nior':>, maiden I does it curd thy Wood, 

To say, I am thy mother? What’s the mattei. 
That this distemper’d rnesoenger of wet. 

The inaiiy-ioloiir’d Ins, rounds Ihinc eye? 

Whv? — ^Ihat you are niy daughter? 

//et. TJrat 1 am not. 

C'/utit. I s'ly, I am your mother. 

JC't. Pardon, inadaui ; 

The count Rousillou cannot he iny brother. 

1 ct'M lioin hiiniltle, he from honour’d iiam” ; 

No Hole upon in\ piueiits, his all noble: 

My master, my (h'ai lord he is ; and I 
Hia Sf*i' ant h\c, and will lus vassal die; 

He mu-A not be my brother. 

Couj/t Noi 1 your mother ? 

J/ft. \oa are my mother, madam; 'Would 
you wcMe 

tSo that in> lord, your son, weie not my 
brother,) 

indeed, iiiv iiioiher !— or were you both cm 
iiiollit'r«, 

1 caie no moie tor, * than I do for heaven, 
ho 1 were not his sister : Can’t no otlinr, 

But, r ^onr daughter, he must be my bioUn»r? 
Count. Yes, Helen, you might be my da-igli- 
tci-m-law ; 

C')'! shield, uni mean it not I daugiiter, . nd 
mothtr, 

So stiivet upon your pulse; W’bat, pale again? 
.Mv foa; hath catch’d your fondness: Now I see 
'J !i(* imstery of your loneliness, and find 
lour salt tcais’ hcad.J Now to all sense 'tzs 

L'lOSb, 

Yo i love my son ; imeution is ashair.'d, 

\ oiuht the pioclamaiion of thy i’a‘-‘>ion, 
i o sav thoii dost Hot : therefore tell me true ; 

B it tell me theiji, ’tis so foi, look, tby cheeks 
CoMoss it, one to the other ; and thine eyes 
See It so grossly shown in thy behaviour's, | 

Tha’ in their kind § they speak it : only sin 
And hellish obstinacy tie thy longue, I 

That should he suspected : Speak, is't so? 

It it he so, you have wound a goodly clue , | 

It It he not, forswear’t : howe’er, 1 charge thee. 
As heaven shall work in me tor tliiue avail, | 
'lo tell me truly. 

}lel. Good madam, pardoi me I i 

Count. Do yon love my son? ! 

Jlel. Your pardon, noble mistress ! 

Count. Love you my son ? 

Jiel, Do not you love him, madam? 

Count. Go not about ; my love hath in’t a 
bond. 

Whereof the world lakes note ; come, come, dis- 
close 

The state of your aifectioii ; for your passions 
Havt to the full appeach’d. 


• I. «. I cure ai much for : I wish it eqc-iliy. 
t Contend. 

j The source, the cause of your Bnef, 
t Aci.ordiHg to their nature. 


f Ilcl. Then, I confess, 

Here on my Knee, before high heaven and you. 
That before you, and next unto high heaven, 

1 love your son;— 

My friends were poor, hut honest ; so'a ir.y 
love : 

Be not offended ; for it hurts not him, 

That he ts lov’d of me : I follow him nut 
By any token ol presumptuous suit; 

Nor would I havr* him, nil I do (bserie him; 

Yet never know how that desert ‘^liould be. 

I know I love in vam, str.ve agaiiisL hope ; 

Yet, in this captious and inteinlik sie\e, 

I still pour ill the waters of my love, 

And lack not to lose still : thus Indian-liiic, 
Religious III mine error, 1 adore. 

The sun, that looks upon his worshipper 
But kiiow's of him no moie. My diaiest i;i'- 
dam, 

Let not your hate encounter with my Io\o, 

For lo.ing wheie you do: but, it yourself, 
hose aged honour cites a viriitous youto, * 

Did ever, in so ti ue a flame of liking, 

Wiiii chastely, and love deaily, that your 
Was both hersclt and love;-* oh! then 
pity 

To her, whose state is such, that cannot choose 
But lend and give, where she is sme to lose: 
That seeks not to Liu! that her search implies'. 
But, iiddle-iike, liveo sweetly where she dies. 
Count. Had you not lately ua intent, spea ' 
truly. 

To go to P.*l 19 ? 
ficl. Madam, I bad. 

< omit. Wherefore ? tell true. 

JUl. I will tell truth ; by grace itself, i 
swear.. 

You know my father left me some prtfCi"’; 

tlOiiS 

Of lare and prov’d effects, such as his read.n^^, 
tnd manifest experience, had colbcted 
For geueial sovereignty ; and that he will’d m? 
I'l hleili'uliest reservation to bestow them. 

As notes, wliose faculties iucluaive weie, 

Itlore than they w'ere iii note : I amongst th 
rest. 

There i-> a remedy, approv’d, set down. 

To ouie the despeiate languishes, whereof 
The king is reiidei’d lost. 

Court. This was your motive 
For P.’ii'^, vvas it ? speak. 

Uel. My lord, voiir son made me to think o. 

lii.s ; 

FJse Paiis and the medicine, and the king. 

Had, fioui the couvusatioii of niy thoughts, 
fiapiv, been absent then. 

Coiiiii. But think you, Helen, 

If you '^hould tender your supposed aid. 

He would receive it ?’ He and his physicians 
Are ot a mind ; he, that they cannot help him. 
They, that they cannot .help : How shall they 
credit 

A poor uiikaiued virgin, when the schools, 
Euiljowell’d of their doctrine, $ have left oft 
riie danger to itself? 

Hcl. Theic’s something hints, 

Moie than my fallitr’s skill, whirli was ti;^’ 
greatest 

Of his profession, tin t his good receipt 
Shall, for my legacy, he sanctified 
By the luckieBt stars in heaven: and, would 
your honour 

Blit give me leave to try success, I'd venture 
The well-lost lile of mine on his grace's cure. 

By such a day and hour. 

Oount, Dost thou believe it? 

Hel. Ay, madam, knowingly. 

Count. Why, Helen, thou shalt have my leave 
and love, 

• c. W'hose rcHpectable conduct in age prove? 
that you ncr*; no leas virtuoui -when young. 

t L«. Venus. ^ X Receipts m which greate. 

virtues ware enclosed thnu epprared. 

i Evhsusted of tueir ekill. 
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Means and attendants, and my loving greetings 
To those of mine own court : I'll sla) at home, 
And pray God’s blessing into thy attempt : 

Be gone to-morrow ; and be sure of this. 

What I can help thee to, thou shalt not miss. 

[Kveunt, 


ACT II. 

SCENE /. — Paris . — A Room in the Xing*s 
Palace. 

Flourish. Enter King, with youttg Lords, 
taking leave fur the Florentine nar ; Ber- 
tram, Parolles, and Attendants. 

King. Farewell, young lord, these warlike 
principles 

Do not throw from }ou :--And you, my lord, 
farewell 

Share the advice betwixt you ; if both gain all. 
The gilt doth stretch itself as 'tis receiv’d. 

And IS enough for both. 

1 Lord, It is our hope, Sir, 

After well-enter’d soldiers, to leturn 
And find jour grace in health. 

King. No, no, it cannot be ; and >et my 
heart 

Will not confess he owes the malady 
That doth ray life besD'ge. Faiewell, young 
lords ; 

Whether I live or die, be yon the sons 
Of worthy Frenchman ; let higher Italy 
(Those 'bated, that inherit but the fall 
Of the last monarchy, •) see, that you come 
Not to woo honour, but to wed it ; when 
The bravest questantt shrinks, find what you 
seek. 

That fame may cry you loud : I say, farewell. 

2 Lord. Health, at your bidding, serve your 

majesty ! 

King, Those girls of Italy, take heed of 
them ; 

They say, our French lark language to deny. 

If they demand : beware of being captives. 

Before you serve. t 

Both. Our hearts receive your warnings. 

King. Farewell.— Come hither to me. 

{The King retires to a couch, 
\ Lord. O my sweet lord, that you will slay 
behind us ! 

Par. *ris not his fault: the spark 

2 Lord. Oh ! 'tis brave wars i 
Par. Most admirable: I have seen those 
wars. 

Ber. I am commanded here, and Kept a coil j 
with ; 

Too young, and the ncit year, and too 
early. 

Par. An thy mind stand to it, boy, steal away 
bravely. 

Ber. I shall stay here the forehorse to a 
smock. 

Creaking my shoes on the plain masonry, 

I’lll honour be bought up, and no sword worn. 
But one to daiire with ! H By heaven. Til steal 
away. 

1 Lord. There's honour in the theft. 

Par. Commit it, count. 

2 Lord. I am your accessary ; and so fare- 

well. 

Ber. I grow to you, and our parting is a tor- 
tured body. 

1 Lord. Farewell, captain. 

2 Lord. Sweet monsieur Parolles ! 

Par. Noble heroes, my sword and your's are 


kin. Good sparks and lustioiis, a word, gool 
metals \ou shall find in the regiment of the 
Spiiiii, one captain Spurio, with his cicaliTcp, 
an eiiibleni of war, heie on hKs sinister cheek ; 
it was this very sword entrenched it : say to 
him, I live ; and observe his reports for me. 

2 Lord. VVe shall, noble captain. 

Par. Mars dote on you for his novices ! 
[Exeunt Lords.] What will you do? 

Ber. Stay ; the king— [Seeing him ri^c. 
Par. Use a more spacious ceremony to the 
noble lords ; you have restrained yourself with- 
in the list of too cold an adieu : be more ex- 
pressive to llieni ; for they wear themselves m 
the cap of the time, • there, do muster true gait, t 
eat, speak, and move under the influence of the 
most received star ; and though the devil lead 
the ineasuic, $ such are to be followed: aftei 
them, and take a more dilated farewell. 

Ber, And 1 will do so. 

Par. Worthy fellows ; and like to prove most 
sinewy swordmen. 

[Elxeuyit Bertram and Parolle:*. 

Enter Lafeu. 

LaJ. Pardon, my lord, [Kneeling.'] fo. me 
and for my tidings. 

King. I’ll fee thee to stand up. 

Laf. Then here's a man 
Stands, that has brought his pardon. I would, 
you 

Had kiieel’d, my lord, to ask me mercy ; anj 
That at my bidding, you could so stand up. 
King. 1 would 1 had ; so I had broke tliy 
pate, 

And ask’d thee mercy foi't. 

Ijuf. Goodfaith, across : $ 

But Illy good lord, 'tis thus ; Will you be cur’d 
Of your infirmity 1 
King. No 

LaJ. Obi will you eat 
No grapes, my loyal fox ? yes, but >ou will. 

My noble grapes, aai if my ro>al lux 
Could reach them : 1 have seen a medicine, |{ 
That's able to breathe life into a stone ; 

Quicken a rock, and make you dance canary,^ 
With sprightly liie and motion ; whose simpL 
touch 

Is powerful to araise king Pepin, nay, 

To give great Chailemain a pen lu his hand, 

And write to her a lovc'line. 

King. What her is this ? 

LaJ. Why, doctor she : My lord, there’s one 
ariiv'd, 

If you will sec her, now, by my faith and ho- 
nour, 

If seriously I may convey niy thoughts 
111 this ray light deliverance, I have spoke 
With one, that, in ber sex, her years, profes- 
sion, •• 

Wisdom, and constancy, hath amazed inemoie 
Than I dare blame my weakness : Will you se-- 
her 

(For that is her demand,) and know her bu32 
ness ? 

That done, laugh well at me. 

King. Now, good Lafeu, 

Bring in the admiration : that we with thee 
May spend our wonder too, or take nlT thine. 

By wond’ring how thou tuok’st it. 

Laf^ Nay, Til fit you. 

And not be all day neither. [Egit Lafeu. 

ATtn^. Thus be his special nothing ever pro- 
logues. 

'Re-enter Lafeu with Helena. 

Laf. Nay, come your ways. 


• /. e. Tho«e exceptnd who poMCis modern Italy, the 
remjuis of the Homan empire. 

+ Seeker, inquirer. 

X Be not captivee befoTS yoa are soldiers. 

^ With a noise, hustle. 

I In Shakspeare's time it wat usual for gentlemen to 
dance with saords on. 


• They are the foremost in the fashion. 

Have the true military step. X The dance 

\ Unskilfully | a phrase taken from the exercise at 


a quaintaine. 

4 A female physician 1 A 

** By profession is meant her 
object of ocr coming. 


kind of dance, 
declaration of tha 
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K'wfi. Tills haste Iialli wnn^s indeed. 

A«/. Nay, come your ways ; 

Tins is ins iiiaiesty, say your mind to him : 

A tiailor you do look like ; but such traitors 
Hi 3 majesty seldom fears : I am Cresiu’s uucle,* 
'ihat date leave two tuvetlier ; fare you well. 

[/Txlt. 

K///^. Now, fair one, does your business fol- 
low lUS 1 

J{e(, Av, my good lord. Gerard de Narboii 
was 

My lather; in what he did profess, well found. + 
King. 1 knew him, 

JIcl. The rathei will I spare my praises to- 
wards him ; 

Knowing liirn, is enough. On his bed of death 
Many receipts he gave «ie ; chiefly one. 

Inch, as the dearest issue of his practice. 

And ol Ins old eTperieiice the only dailing. 

He bad me store up, as a triple eye, % 
baler than nunc own two, mote dear; I have 
so : 

And, hearing your high majesty is touch’d 
With th.it inali;nant cause wherein the honour 
Of my deal lather’s gift stands chief in powei, 

I come to tender it, and my appliance, 

W'uh all hound humbleness. 

We thank you, maiden ; 

But may not be so credulous of cure, 

W'beii our most learned doctors leave iis ; and 
The congregated college ha\e concluded 
That labouring ait can never ransom nature 
from her maidable estate,— I say we must not 
bo stain our judgment, or coriupt onr hope. 

To prostitute our past-cure malady 
To cmpiiics; or to dissever so 
Our gieat self and oiii credit, to esteem 
\ senseless help, wlu'*i help past sense we deem. 
Htl. M> duty then shall pay me for uiy 
pains : 

I will no nioie eiiforro mine office on you; 
Humbly entreating from your loyal thoughts 
A modest one, to bear me back again. 
hing. I cannot gue thee less, to be call’d 
gratetul : 

'Ihou thoiight’st to help me; and such thanks ] 
give. 

As one iieai death to those that wish him live: 
but, what at full I know, thou kiiuw’st no part; 

1 knowing all my peril, thou no art. 

lit 1. Wli.it 1 can do, can do no hurt to try, 
bmcf you set up yoiii lest ’gainst remedy : 

He that of greatest woiks is finisher, 

^Jft do. 5 them by the wrakest minister ; 

S.) holy writ in habes hath judgment shown, 

!i( 1 judges have been babes. $ Great floods 
have flown 

ticm simple sources;!} and great seas have 
diied, 

IVhen miracles have by the gicatest been de- 
nied. IT 

Oft expt elation fails, and most oft there 
Where nio-i it promises ; and oft it hits. 

Where hope is coldest, and despair most sits. 

J\ lug. I must not hear thee ; fare thee well, 
kind maid ; 

Thv pains, not us’d, must by thyself be paid ; 
t't oilers, not took, reap thanks for their re- 
ward . 

Uel. Inspired merit so by breath is barr’d : 

H IS not so with him that all things knows. 

As ’tis with us that square our guess by shows: 
But most it is presumption in us, wbtn 
The help of heaven wc count the aa of men. 
Hear Sir, to my endeavours give consent ; 

Of heaven, not me, make an experiment. 

I am not an impostor, that proclaim 


• I am like Pandarui. 

+ Of uckiiowleilgftl excellence. J A third eye. 

^ An alluaioii tn Daniel judeiiif; the two eldere. 
n 1. e. When Moses smote the rock lu florcb. 

^ 'I his must refer to the children of Israel pastine 
thp Hed bca, when unracles had .been denied by Phs.- 

fdoh. 


Myself against the level of mine aim ; • 

But know 1 think, and think I Know most sure. 
My heart is not past power, nor you past cine. 
Kmg. Art thou so coiilidentl Wiihin what 
space 

Hop’st thou my cure % 

Hel. The greatest grace Icndiiijr grace. 

Ere twice the hoises ol the sun shall bung 
Their flery torchcr Ins diurnal ring ; 

Ere twice in murk and occidental damp 
Moist Hesperus t hath quench’d ins sleepy lamp ; 
Or four and twenty times the pilot’s glass 
Hath told the thievish minutes how they puss ; 
What is infirm from your sound parts shall fly, 
Health shall live free, and sickness freely die. 

King. Upon thy ceitainty and confidence, 
What dar’st thou venture f 
Hel. Tax of impudence,— 

A strumpet’s boldness, a divulged shame, — 
Traduc’d by odious ballads my maiden’s name 
Sear’d otherwise ; no worse of woist extended. 
With vilest torture let my life be ended. 

Methmks, in thee some blessed spirit 
doili speak ; 

His poweiful sound, within an organ weak: 

And what impossibility would slay 

ill coiiiinon sense, sense saves another way. 

Thy life is dear : for all, that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee hath estimate ; 
Youth, beauty, wisdom, courage, virtue, all 
That happiness and prime ^ can happy call : 
Thou this to hazard, needs must intimate 
Skill mtiiiite, or monstious despeiate. 

Sweet piattiscr, thy physic 1 will try ; 

That niinistcrs thine own death, if I die. 

IIcl. It i break time, or flincli in piopcrty 
Of what 1 spoke, unpitied let me die ; 

And well deserv’d: Not helping, death’s my fee; 
but, if I help, what do you piuiiiise met 
King. Make thy demand. 

Ilel. But will you make it even? 

Ktng. Ay, by my sceptre, and ray hopes of 
heavi n. 

Hel. Then slialt thou give me, with lliy kingly 
hand. 

What husband in thy power, I will comiiiaud : 
Exempied be fiom me the ariogaiice 
To choose from forth the royal blood of France; 
My low and humble name to propag.Ue 
With any branch or image of thy state : 
but snrii a one, thy vassal, whom 1 know 
Is free for me to ask, thee to bestow. 

Kmg. Heie is my hand; the piemises ob- 
serv’d, * 

Thy will by iny performance sliall be serv’d ; 

So make the choice of tliy own time ; for 1, 

Thy resolv’d patient, on thee still rely. 

More should 1 question thee, and more I must: 
Though more, to know', could not be moie to 
trust ; 

Fioin whence thou cam'st, how tended on,— 
But rest 

Uiiquestion’d welcome, and undoubted blest.— 
Give me some help here, ho !— If thou proceed 
As high as word, uiy deed shall match thy deed. 

{Flourish. Exeunt, 

SCENE II.—Rounllon.—A Room in the 
Countess* Palace. 

Enter Countess and Clown. 

Count. Come on. Sir ; I shall now put you 
to the height of your breeding. 

Clo. I will show myself highly fed, and lowly 
taught ; 1 know my business is but to the 
court. 

Count. To the court! why, what place make 
you special, when yon put ulf that with such 
contempt? But to the couit! 


• I. f. Pretend to preatcr things than befits the me 
diocTity of my condition. i The eveniiif star. 

t /. e. May be lonntcd among the gifts enio;'cd by 
thee. ^ riic spring or morning of life'. 

2 X 
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Clo. Truly, madam, if God have lent a man 
aii> maimers be may easily put it oft' at court : 
he tliat cannot make a leg, put otTs cap, kiss liis 
hand, and say nothing, has neither leg, hands, 
III', nor cap ; and, indeed, such a fellow, to say 
piensel), weie not for the court; but, for me, 

! Jia*,e ail answer will serve all men. 

Cointt, Marry, that's a bountiful answer, that 
tits all questions. 

Clo. It is like a barber's chair, that fits all 
buttocks ; the pin-buttock, the qnatch-huttock, the 
brawn-buttoek, or any buttock. 

Count, AVill your answer sen'e fit to all ques- 
tions? 

Clo. \s fit as ten groats is for the hand of an 
attorney, as jour French crown tor yonr tatfata 
punk, as Tib’s rush for Tom’s forefinger, as a 
pancake for Shrove-Tuesday, a morris for Maj- 
day, as the nail to his hole, the cuckold to his 
hoi II, as a scolding quean to a nrniigling knave, 
as theiuin’s lip to the friar’s mouth ; nay, as the 
pudding to his skin. 

Count. Have you, I say, an answer of such 
fitness lor all questions ? 

Clo. From below' your duke, to beneath your 
constable, it will fit any question. 

Count, It must be an answer of most mon- 
strous size, that must fit all demands. 

Clo. Blit a trifle neither, in good faith, if the 
learned should speak truth of it : here it is, and 
all that belongs to’t; Ask me, if I am a courtier ; 
it shall do you no harm to learn. 

Count. To be young again, if we could : J 
will be a fool iii question, hoping to be the w'iser 
by your answer. I pray you. Sir, are you a 
courtier 1 

Clo. O Lord, Sir, There’s a simple putting 

off ; — ^niore, more, a hundred of them. 

Count. Sir, I am a poor friend of your’s, that 
loves you. 

Clo. O Lord, Sir, — Thick, thick, spare not 
me. 

Count. I thi:ik. Sir, you can cat none of this 
homely meat. 

Clo. O Lord, Sir,— Nay, put me to’t, 1 war- 
rant you. 

Count. You were lately whipped. Sir, as 1 
think. 

Clo. O Lord, Sir,— Spare not me. 

Count. Do you cry, O Lord, Sir, at yonr 
whipping, and si>arc not me? Indeed, your O 
Lord, Sir, is itrj sequent * to your whipping ; 
y 111 would answer very well to a whipping, if you 
were bur bound to’fi 

Clo. I ne’er had worse luck in my life, in my 
—OLord, Sir: 1 see, tilings may serve long, but 
not serve ever. 

Count. I play the noble housewife with the 
time, to entertain it so merrily with a fool. 

Clo, O Lord, Sir, — Why, there’t serves well 
again. 

Count. An end. Sir, to your business : Give 
Helen this, j 

And urge her to a present answer back : 
Commend her to my kinsmen and luy son ; 

This is not much. 

Clo. Not much commendation to them. 

Count. Not much employment for you : You 
understand me? 

Cto. Most fruitfully ; I am there befoie my 
legs. 

Count, Haste you again. 

[Exeunt severally. 

SCENE III.— Paris.— A Room in the King’s 
Palace, 

Enter Bertram, Lafeu, and Parolles. 

Laf. They say, miracles are past; and we 
have our philosophical persons, to make mo- 
dern t and familiar things, supernatural and 
causeless. Hence is it, that we make trifles of 


terrors ; ensconcing ourselves into seeming know- 
ledge, when we should submit ourselves to an 
uiikiiow'u tear. * 

Par. Why, Ms the rarest argnmeiit of wondei , 

I that bath shot oat in our latter times. 

I Ber. And so 'tis. 

[ Laf. To be relinquished of the ai lists, 

I Par. So I say; both of Galen and Paiacclsiis. 
LaJ. Of all the learned and authentic fel- 
lows, — 

Par. Hight, so I say 
Laf. That gave him out incurable, — 
j Par. Why, there ’tis ; so say 1 too. 

Laf. Not to be helped,— 

Par, Right ; as ’tweie a man assured of an— 
Laf. Uncertain life, and sure death. 

Par. Just, you say well ; so would I h?.\e 
said. 

Laf. I may truly say, it is a novelty to tbc* 
world. 

Par. It is, Indeed: if you will ha\e it in 

showing, you shall read it in, What do j m 

call there ? — 

Laf. A showing of a heavenly eflecl m an 
earthly actor. 

jPfli-. That’s it I would have said; the it 
same. 

Laf. Why, your dolphin f is not lustier ; ’foiO 

me 1 speak in respect 

Par. Nay ’tis strange, ’tis very stiange, that 
is the brief and the tedious of it ; and he is of 
a most facinorioust spirit, that will not acknow- 
ledge it to be the 

Laf. Veiy hand of heaven. 

Par. Ay, so I saj. 

LaJ. In a most weak 

Par. And debile minister, great power, grvtit 
tianscendence : whicli should, indeed, give ns u 
further use to be made, than alone the recoveiy 

of the king, as to be 

Laf. Generally thankful. 

Enter King, Helena, and Attendant’s. 
Par. I would have said it ; you say well : 
Here conics the king. 

Laf. Luslic, $ as the Dutchman sajs : I’ll like a 
maid the bettei, whilst 1 have a tooth in my l!"U(] : 
Why, he’s able to lead her a coranto. 

' Par, Mart du Fmaigre ! Is not this Helen ! 

I Laf. ’Fore God, 1 think so. 

King. Go, call before me all the lords iii 
court. — [Exit an Attc7iuaut. 

Sit, my preserver, by thy patient’s side 1 
And With this healthful hand, whose banish’d 
sense 

Thou hast repeal’d, a second time receive 
The confirmation of ray promis’d gilt. 

Winch but attends thy naming. 

Enter several Loans. 

Fair maid, send forth thine eye : this youthful 
parcel 

Of noble baciiclors stand at tby bestowing, 

O’er whom both sovereign power and lathei’v 
voice i| 

I have to use : thy frank election make ; 

Thou hast power to choose, and they none to 
forsake. 

Hel. To each of you one fair and viituons 
mistress 

Fall, when Jove please 1— marry, to each, but 
one I IT 

Laf. I’d give bayCurtal, •• and his fuiiuture. 
My mouth no more were broken than these hoy’s, 
And writ as little beaid. 

King. Peruse them w'ell : 

Not one of those, but had a noble father. 
llel. Gentlemen, 


* Fear mean* here the object of fear. 

+ 1 he dauphin. t W irked, 

f Liiftigh IV the Dutch ivnrd for lustv, chccYf:.]* 
j) They Mere wards as well .i« suh'ectl. 

T Except one, nicaniiiB ISeri r.im. 

** A dockod liciSL, 


• rropcrly follows. 


t Ordinary. 
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Heaven hath, through me, restor'd the king to 
health. 

AIL We understand it, and thank heaven for 
yon. 

HeL 1 am a simple maid ; and therein 
wealthiest. 

That, I piolcst, I simply am a maid : 

Please it your int^esty, I have done already : 

The blushes in my cheeks thus whisper me, 

IVe blush, that thou should'st choose ; but, 
be refusal. 

Let the white death sit on thy cheek for 
ever : 

TlYll ne’er come there asain, 

Ktnff. Make choice ; and see. 

Who shuns thy love, shuns all his love in me. 

Hel. Now, Diari, from thy altar do I fly ; 

And to imperial Love, that god most high. 

Do my sighs stream.— Sir, will you hear my 
suit? 

1 Itord. And grant it. 

Hel. Thanks, Sir ; all the rest is mute. • 

Luf. I had rather be in this choice, than throw 
a»m*s-ace -l for rny life. 

llel. The honour, Sir, that flames in your fan 
eyes, 

Lefore 1 speak, too threaten iniily leplies : 

Love make your fortunes twenty times above 
litr t^at sd wishes, and her humble love I 

2 Lord. No better, if you please. 

Hcl. My wish receive, 

Which "leat love giant I and so ( tike my 
leave. 

Laf. Do all they denj her ? An they were sons 
f)f mine, I’d have them whipped : or I would send 
them to (he Tuik, to make eimucha of. 

Hcl. Be not utraid [To a Lord] that I jour 
hand should take ; 

I’ll niwer do you wrong for your own sake ; 
Blessing upon jour vowsl and in yoni bed 
I'liui fdirei fortune, if you evei wed ! 

/,a/. These boys are boys of ice, they’ll none 
have her: sure, they aie bastards to the Eugluli ; 
the Treiuii ne’er got them. 

Hel. You are too youug, too happy, and too 
good, 

To make yoinself a son out of my blood. 

4 /-(o d’. Fair one, 1 think not so. 

Laf. There's one grape yet, — 1 am suie, thy 
father drank w’iiie.— But if thou be’st not nu ass, 
1 am a youth of fouiteen ; I have known tbee 
iilieady. 

Hcl. I dare not say, I take you ; [To Ber- 
tram] but I give 

Me, a i(? my service, ever whilst I live. 

Into >our guiding power. — This is the man. 
K'lnii. W hy ilieii, young Bertram, take her, she’s 
thy Wife. 

Ber. My wile, iny liege 7 1 shall beseech your 
h'ghuess, 

III such a business give me leave to use 
The help of mine own eyes. 

King. F h.w’st thou not, Bertram, 

W hat she has done for me 7 
Ber. Yes, my good lord ; 

But never hope to know why 1 should marry 
her. 

Kmg. Thou know'st, she flas lais’d me from 
my sickly bed. 

Her. But follows it, my lord, to bring me 
down 

Must answer for your raising ? I know her well ; 
She had her breeding at my father's charge : 

A pool pliysician's daughter my wife !— Disdain 
Bather corrupt me ever I 
tiing. 'Ti» only title J thou dlsdain’st in her, 
the which 

I ran build ut'. Strange is it, that our bloods, 

Of coloui, weight, and heat, poui’d all toge- 
ther, 

Would quite confound distinction, yet stand off 
in difterenccs so mighty : If she be 

* 1 *.\ have no mor* to ea> to you. 
t The |oue'«t chance oT the u;c«" 

X I, e, i'hc uaiit of (.tie. 


All that IS virtuous, (save what thou dislik'st 
A poor physician’s daughter,) thou dislik'st 
Of virtue for the name : but do not so : 

From lowest place when virtuous things ore- 
ceed, 

The place is dignified by the doer’s deed ■ 

Where great additions • swell, and virtue none. 

It is a dropsied honour : good alone 
Is good, without a name : vileness is so : t 
The property by what it is should go, 

Not by the title. She is youug, wise, fair ; 

In these to nature she’s immediate heir ; 

And these breed honour: that is honuui’s 
scorn. 

Which challenges itself as honour’s born. 

And is not like the sire : Honours best thrive. 
When rather from our acts we them derive 
Than our fore-goers ; the mere word's a slave 
Debauch'd on every tomb : on every grave, 

A lying trophy, and as oft is dumb, 

W'here dust, and damn’d oblivion, is the tomb 
Of honour’d bones indeed. W’faat should be 
said 7 

If thou canst like this creature as a maid, 

1 can create the rest ; virtue, and she, 
la her own dower ; honour and wealth, from 
me. 

Ber. I cannot love her, nor will strive to 
do’t. 

ATwg. Thou wrong'st thyself, if thou shonld’st 
strive to choose. 

HeL That you are well restor’d, my lord, 1 
am glad ; 

Let the lest go. 

JlCing. My bonoui's at the stake ; which to 
feat, 

I must pioduce my power : Here take her hand. 
Proud scornful boy, unworthy this good gift ; 
That dost in vile mispribon shackle up 
My love and her desert ; that canst not dream, 
We, poizing us in hei defective scale, 

Snail weigh tbee to the beam : that wilt not 
know. 

It is in ns to plant thine honoui, where 
W'e please to have it grow; Check thy con- 
tempt : 

Obev our will, which travails in thy good : 
Believe not thy disdain, but presently 
Do tiiine ow'ii foi tunes that obedient right. 

Which both thy duty owes, and our power 
claims ; 

Or I will throw thee from my care for ever. 

Into the staggers, and the careless lapse 
Of youth and ignorance ; both my revenge and 
hate, 

Loosing upon thee in the name of justice, 
Without all terms of pity : Speak ; thine an- 
swer, 

Ber. Pardon, my gracious lord ; for 1 sub- 
mit 

My fancy to yonr eyes ; When I consider, 

WTiat great creation, and what dole of honour. 
Flies where you bid it, I fiud, that she, which 
late 

W^as in my nobler thoughts most base, is now 
The praised of the kmg ; who, so ennobled. 

Is, as 'iwere, born so. 

A^ing. Take her by the hand, 

And tell her, she is thine, to whom I promise 
A counterpoize ; if not to thy estate, 

A balance moie replete. 

Ber. I take her hand. 

King. Good fortune, and the favour of the 
king. 

.Smile upon this contrAct ; whose ceremony 
Shall seem expedient on the now-born brief, 

And be perform’d to-night : the solemn feast 
Shall more attend upon the coming space, 
Expecting absent fi lends. As thou lov'st her. 
Thy love's to me religious ; else, does err. 

[Exeunt King, Bertram, Helena, 
Lords, and Attendants. 

• Titles. 

Good in “ooil indcpciuiciit of any wcT'dly dlstlnctiou, 
«nd BO 18 Tiltness vile. 
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Laf. Do you hear, monsieur 1 a word with 
you. 

Par. Your pleasure. Sir ? 

Laf. Your lord aud master did well to malvc 
his recantation. 

Par. Kecaiilatiun 1— My lord 7 my master ? 

Laf. Ay ; Is it not a laiiguaae, I speak 1 

Pur. A most harsh one ; and not to be under- 
stood without bloody succeeding. My master i 

Laf* Are yon companion to the count lloii- 
sillon 7 

Par. To any count ; to r.ll counts ; to what 
IS man. 

Laf. To what is count's man ; count’s master 
is of another style. 

Par. You are too old. Sir ; let it satisfy you, 
you are too old. 

LoJ. I must tell tbee, sirrah, I write man ; 
to u inch title age cannot bring thee. 

Per. What 1 dare too well do, I dare not do. 

Laf. I did thiiik thee, for two ordinaries,* 
to be a pretty wise fellow ; thou didst make to- 
lerable vent of thy travel : It might pass : yet 
the scarfs, and the bannerets, about thee, did 
manifoldly dissuade me from believing thee a 
\essel of too great a burden. 1 ha\e now found 
thee; when 1 lose thee again, I care not: yet 
art thou good for nothing but taking up ; aud 
that thou art scarce worth. 

Par. Hadst thou not the privilege of antiquity 
upon thee, 

Laf. Do not plunge thyself too far in anser, 
lest thou hasten thy trial ; which if— Lord have 
mercy on thee foi a hen ! So, my good window 
of lattice, tare thee well ; thy casement 1 need 
not open, foi I look through thee. Give me thy 
hand. 

Par. My lord, you give me most egregious 
indignity. 

Laf. Ay, with all my heart ; aud thou art 
worthy of it. 

Par. I have not, my lord, deserved it. 

Laf. Yes, good faith, every dram of it ; and 
1 will not bate thee a scruple. 

Par. Well, 1 shall be wiser. 

Laf. E’en as soon as thou caiist, for thou hast 
to pull at a smack o’the contrary. If ever thou 
be’st bound ni thy scarf, and beaten, thou shall 
find what it is to be proud of thy bondage. 1 
have a desire to hold my acquaintance with 
thee, or rather my knowledge; that 1 may say, 
in the default, f he is a man 1 know. 

Par. My lord, you do me most insupportable 
vexation. 

Laf. I would it were bell-pains for thy sake, 
and my poor doing eternal : for doing .1 am 
past ; as I will by thee, in what motion age will 
give me leave. \Exit. 

Par. Well, thou hast a son shall take this 
disgrace off me ; scurvy, old, filthy, scurvy 
lord ! — Well, I must be patient ; there is no 
fettering of authority. I’ll beat him, by my life, 
if I can meet him with any convemence, an he 
were double and double a lord. I’ll have no 
more pity of his age, than I would have of— 
I’ll beat him, an if I could but meet h:m again. 

Re-enter Lai'eu. 

Laf. Sirrah, your lord and master’s married, 
there’s news tor you ; you have a new mistress. 

Par. I most imfeignedly beseech your lord- 
ship to make some reservation of your wrongs : 
He is my good lord ; whom I serve above, is 
niy master. 

Jjaf. Who? God? 

Par. Av, Sir. 

Laf. The devil it is, that’s thy master. Why 
dost iliou garter up thy arms o’ this fashion ? 
dofit^, make hose of thy sleeves ? do other ser- 
vatiis so? Thou wert best set tliy lower part 
uheie Uiy nose stands. By mine honour, if I 
were but two hours younger, I’d beat tbee : 

• l. t. While i twice with thre at dinner. 

T At IV Deed. 


methinks, thou art a general offence, and 
I every man should beat thee. 1 think thou wust 
I created lor men to breathe * themselves upon 
thee. 

Par. This is hard and undeserved measure, 
my lord. 

LaJ. Go to. Sir ; yon were beatei^ in Italy for 
picking a kernel out of a pomegiaiiate ; you 
are a vagabond, and no true traveller: you aie 
moie saucy with loids, and honourable peisoii- 
aires, than the heraldry of your biitli .iiid virtue 
gives you commission. Yon are not woilb 
another word, else I’d call you Knave. I leave 
you. [Eaif. 

Enter Bcrtuam. 

Par. Good, very good ; it is so then.— Good, 
very good ; let it lie concealed a while. 

Rer. Undone, and forfeited to cares for everT 
Par. W’liat is the matter, sweet heait ? 

Bet. Although before the solemn piiest 1 have 
sworn 

I will not bed her. 

Par. What? wbat, sweet heart? 

Ber. O iiiy Paiolles, they have married me; — 
I’ll to the Tuscan wars, and never bed her. 

Par. France is a dog-hole, and it no inoiii 
met Its 

The tread of a man’s foot ; to the wars I 
Ber. There’s letters from my mother ; w hat 
the import is, 

I know not yet. 

Par. Ay,’ that would be known; To the wars 
my boy, to the wars ! 

He wears l.is honour in a box unseen. 

That lings his kicksy-wicksv t here at liome : 
Spending his manly marrow in her arms, 

Which should siistum the bound and high curve r 
Of Mars’ iiery steed : I'o othei regions '. 

France is a stable ; we that dwell in't, jades ; 
Therefore, to the war ! 

Ber. It shall be so ; I’ll send lu i to my 
house, 

Acquaint my mother with my hate to her, 

And wherefore I am tied; wnte to the king 
That winch I durst nut speak: His piesciii 
gift 

Shall furnish rne to those Italian fields, 

Where noble (ellows strike: War is no stiife 
To the daik house, and the detested wife. 

Par. Will this capricio hold in ihce, ait 
sure ? 

Ber. Go with me to my chambei, and advise 
me. 

I’ll send her straight away : To-moriow 
I’ll to the wais, she to her single soirow. 

Par. Why, these halls bound ; there’s noise 
I in It.— ’fis hard ; 

A young man, mairied, is a man that’s marr’d ; 
[Therefore away, and leave her bravtly ; go : 

The king has done you wrong ; but, bush ! ’tis 
so. [Exeunt. 

SCE\E IV.—The same.^A Boom in the 
same. 

Enter Helena and Clown. 

Jlel. My mother greets me kindly : Is she 
well ? 

C/o. She is not well ; but yet she has her 
health : she’s very merry : but yet she is not 
well * but thanks be given, she’s very well, and 
wants nothing I’the world ; but yet she is iioz 
well. 

Pel. If she be very well, what does she ail, 
that she’s not very well ? 

Clo. Truly, she’s very well, indeed, but for 
two things. 

//et. What two things 7 

CVo. One, that she’s not in heaven, wbilher 
God send her quickly ! the other, that she’s iia 
earth, fiom whence, God send her quickly f 

• r.xcTciRP. 1 A cant term fpr a wife. 

I s riiL house made {sioomy h\ disconteuk. 
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Enter Pakollls. 

Par. Bless \on, my fortunate Kuly ! 

Ihl. 1 hope. Sir, 1 have your good will to 
have mine own ijood fortunes. 

Par. You had rny players to lead them on : 
and fo keep them on, have them still. — O my 
knave ! How docs my old I.idy ? 

CLo. So that you had hci wrinkles, and I hei 
money, I would she did as you say. 

Par, Why, 1 say iiolhing. 

Clo. Marry, you are the wiser man ; for many 
a man's tongue shakes out his master’s undoing : 
To say nothing, to do nHliing, to know nothing, 
and to have iiotliirig, is to he a great part of 
your title ; which is 'vithin a very little of no- 
thing. 

Par. Away, thou’rt a knave. 

Cla. You should have said. Sir, bcfoie a knave 
thou art a knave ; that is, before me thou art a 
knave : this had been truth. Sir. 

Par. Go to, thou art a witty fool, I have 
found thee. 

V,lo. Did you find me in yourself. Sir? or were 
you taught to find me? The search, Sir, was 
profitable ; and much tool may you find in yon, 
even to the world’s pleasure, and the increase 
of laughter. 

Par. A good knave, i’failli, and well fed.— 
Madam, rny lord will go away to-night ; 

A very serious hnsincss calls on him. 

The great prerogative and light of love. 

Which, as your due, time claims, he does ac- 
knowledge ; 

But puts It off by a compcU’d restraint ; 

Whose want, and whose delay, is strewed with 
sweets, 

Which they diatil now in the curbed time. 

To make the coming hour o’ertlow with joy. 

And pleasure drown the brim. 

Hel. What’s his will else ? 

Par. That you will take your instant leave o’ 
the king. 

And make this baste as your own good proceed- 
ing, 

Strengthen’d with what apohkgy you think 
-May make it probable need. * 
lUl. What more commands he? 

Par That, having tins obtain’d, you presently 
Attend his furthei ple.isiire. 

Hel. Ill every thing I wait upon his will. 

Par. 1 shall lepoit it so. 

Hel. 1 pray you.— Come, sirrah. {Excxint. 

SCENE V .—Anath’'r Room in the same. 

Enter Lafeu and Bbrtuam, 

Laft But, I hope, your lordship thinks not 
him a soldier. 

Rer. Yes, my lord, and of very valiant ap> 
proof. 

Eaj. You have it from his own deliverance. 
Ber, And by other warranted testimony. 

Laf. Then my dial goes not true ; I took this 
lark for a bunting - 1 

Ber. I do assure you, my lord, lie is very 
great in knowledge, and accordingly valiant. 

Laf. 1 have then sinned against bis cKperi* 
<ence, and transgressed ugaiuot his valour ; and j 
iny slate that way is dangerous, since I cannot 
yet Bud in my heart to repent. Hcie he conies ; 
1 pray you, make us friends, 1 will puibue the 
amity. 

Enter Parglles. 

Par. These things shall be done. Sir. 

[To Bertram. 

/azf. Pray you, Sir, who's bis tailor? 

Par. Sir T 

Laf. Oh : I know him well ; Ay, Sir ; he. Sir, 
Is a good workman, a very good tailor. 

* A specioui appearance of neceHity. 
f The bunliug nearly retemblet the sk>-lar1( ; but 
hu little or uo •one, vihicb gnes cftimatiou to the eky 
Urk. 


Ber. Is she gone to the king ? 

[Aside to Pauoi.les. 

Par. She is. 

Ber. W'lll she away to-mght? 

Par. As you’ll have Jier. 

Ber. 1 have writ my letters, casketed niy 
treasure. 

Given order for our horses ; and to-night. 

When 1 siiould take possession of the bride, — 
And, ere 1 do begin,— 

Laf. A good traveller is something at the 
latter end of a dinner ; but one that lies three- 
thirds. and uses a known truth to pass a thou- 
sand nothings with, should he once heard, and 
thrice beaten. — God save you, captain. 

Ber. Is there any unkindness between my 
lord and you, monsieur ? 

Par. 1 know not bow 1 have deseived to run 
into my lord’s displeasure. 

Laf. You have made shift to run into't, boots 
and spins and all, like Inin that leaped into the 
custard ; and out of it you'll run again, r.ither 
than suffer question tor your lesideiice. 

Ber. It may be, you have iiiistakeu him, my 
lord. 

Laf. And shall do so ever, though I took him 
at his prayers. Fare you well, my lord : 'ind 
believe this of me. There can be no kernel iii 
this light nut; the soul of this man is his 
clothes : trust him not iii matte.'* of heavy con- 
sequence ; I have kept of 4heni tame, and know 
their natures. — Farewell, monsieur : 1 have 
spoken better of you, than you have or will de- 
seive at my hand ; but we must do good against 
evil. [Exit. 

Par. An idle lord, 1 swear. 

Ber. 1 think so. 

Par. Why, do you not know him ? 

Ber. Y'es, 1 do know him well ; and common 
speech 

Gives bun a worthy pass. Heie comes my 
clog. 

Enter Helena. 

Hci. I base, Sir, as 1 was commanded from 
yon, 

Spoke with the king, and have procured his 
leave 

For present parting ; only, he desires 
Some private speech with you. 

Ber. 1 shall obey his will. 

You must not marvel, Helen, at my course. 
Which holds not colour with the lime, nor 
does 

The iiiiuisiration and required office 
On my pai ticular : prepar’d 1 was not 
•' For such a business ; therefore am I found 
So much unsettled : This drives me to entreat 
you. 

That presently you take your W'ay for home; 

And rather muse,* than ask, why I entreat 
you : 

For my respects are better than they seem ; 

And my appointments have in them a need, 
Greatei than shows itselt, at the first view, 

To you that Know them not. This to my mother : 

[Giiing a letter. 

'Till be iwo days ere I shall see you ; so 
1 leave you to your wisdom. 

Hel. Sir, I can nothing say, 

But that I am your most obedient servant. 

Ber. Come, come, no moie of that. 

Hel. And ever .^haU 

With true observance seek to eke out that. 
Wherein towards me my homely stars have 
fail'd 

To equal my great fortune. 

Ber. Let that go ; 

My haste is very great : Farewell ; hie home. 
Hel. Pray, Sir, your pardon. 

Ber. Well, what would you say? 

Hel. 1 am not worthy of tne wealth I owe ; t 
Nor dare 1 say, 'tis mine ; and yet ii is ; 


• Wonder. 


t Poieese* 
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Cut, like a timorous thief, most fam ^\oul(l i 
steal 1 

What law vioos \o\\o\\ mine own. \ 

Bar. tvhai would >ou have 1 ] 

Hd. SoviieUim« ; aud scarce so much :—ao- 
tbing ludeed. — 

I nould not tell >ou what 1 would: my lord— 
'faith, yes ; — 

Strangers and foes do sunder and not kiss. 

J>€} . I pray j oil, stay uot, but in haste to 
horse. 

Hel. I shall not break your bidding, good my 
lord. 

Ber. 11 here are my other men, monsieur I— 
Farewell. [K'xit Helena. 

Go thou touard home; where I will never come. 

Whilst I can shake niy sword, or hear the 
drum : — 

Away, and for our flight. 

Far. Bravely, coragio 1 [Exeunt. 


ACT III. 

SCEXE I.—Floreiicc. — A Boom in the Duke's 
Palace. 

Flourish. Enter the Duke of Florence, «/- 
tended ; tno French Lords, and others. 
Duke, So, that, from point to point, now have 
you heard 

The fundamental reasons of this war ; 

Whose great decision hath much blood let 
lorth, 

And more thirsts after. 

1 Lord. Holy seems the quarrel 

Upon >our grace’s pait; black and fearful 
On the opposer. 

Duke. Therefore we marvel much, our cousin 
France 

M’onld, in so just a business, shut his bosom 
Against our borrowing prajeis. 

2 Lord. Good niy lord, 

1 he reasons of oiii state ' cannot yield, • 

But like a common and an outward man, t 
That the great figure ot a council frames 
Bv self-iuiable motion : therefore dare not 
.Say what I think of it ; since 1 have found 
Mjselt in my uncertain grounds to fail 
A^ often as I guess’d. 

Duke. Be It his pleasure. 

2 Lord. But 1 am sure, the younger of our 
natiiie, ; 

Tli.it sill felt on their ease, will, day by day, I 
Come here for physic. 

Duke W'elcome shall they he ; 

And all the honours, that can fly from us, 
bhan on them settle. You know your places 
well ; 

When bettei fall, for your avails they fell ; 
'J'o-morrow to the held. 

[Flourish, Exeunt. 

SCENE II. — Itnusillon. — A Room in the 
CoLNTEss’ Palace, 

Enter Countess and Clown. 

Count. It hath happened all as I would have 
Lad it, save, that he Lomes nut along with her. 

Clo. By my troth, 1 take my young lord to be 
a very "lelancholy man. 

Count. By what observance, I pray you t 
Clo. Why, he will look upon his boot, and 
sing ; mend the ruflf, $ and sing ; ask questions, 
and ning ; pick Iiis teeth, and sing : 1 know a 
man that had this trick of melancholy, sold a 
K<»udly manor for a song. 

Count. Let me see what he w'rites, and when 
be means to come. [Opening a Utter. 

• i. I cannot inforinjoii of the reasons. 

4 One not in the secret of affairs. 

1 Afc Wf Fay »i yrt sent* our young 
£ 1 he <ii the top ot the bout. 


Clo. \ have no mind to Ubel, since 1 wa& at 
court : our old iinj; and our Ubels o’lbe couiitiv 
aie nothing like your old hug and your Uht h, 
o’lhe court ; the brains of my Cupid’s knockeii 
out; and I begin to love, as an old m.iu lotes 
money, with no stomach. 

Count. What have we here ? 

Clo. E’en that you have tlieie. [Ent 

Count. [Reads.] I have sent you a (laugh, 
ter- in-law : she hath recot cred the king, (tnd 
undone me, I have wedded her, not bed led 
her; and snorn to make the not itirnid. 
You shall hear lam run away; know it, 
before the report come. If there b( hieudiu 
enough in the world, I will hold a long dis- 
tance. My duty to you. 

Your vnjortunate son, 

liERTRAil^ 

This is not well, rash and uiibi idled buy. 

To fly the favouis of so good a king ; 

To piuck ills indignation on thy liead. 

By the mispri/'ing of a maid loo vntuoiis 
For the contempt of empire. 

Re-enter Clown. 

Clo. O madam, yonder is heavy news within, 
between two soldier’s and my young lad\. 

Count. What is the mutter i 
Clo. Nai, there is some comfort in the new;:, 
sonic coinfoit ; your son will not he Killed su 
soon as 1 thought he would. 
i'ount. Why should he he killed 7 
Clo. So say I, madam, if he iiin away, as I 
hear he does : the il.tiiger is in stjiiding to'i ; 
that’s the loss ot men, tiiuiigh it he the getting 
of children. Heie they come, will tell yon 
more: lor my pait, I only bear, your son w.i^ 
rim away. [Eiit Clown 

Enter Helena and two Gentlemen. 

1 Gen, Save you, good madam. 

Hel. Madam, my lord is gone, for c\er 
gone. 

2 Gen. Do not say so. 

Count. Think upon patience.— ’Pray yon, 
geiitlciiicn, — 

I have felt so many quirks of joy and gnef. 

That the first face of neitliei, on the start. 

Can woman* me unto't Wheie is my son, I 
pray you 

2 Gen. M.idarn, he’s gone to serve the duke id 
Florence : 

We met him thithcrwaid ; fi oiu thence wt 
came, 

And, after some despatch lu hand at court. 
Thither we bend again. 

Del. Look on his lettei, madam; heie’a my 
passport 

[Reads.] When thou canst get th( ring upon 
my finger, i wkieh neicr shall tome ojf 
and show me a child begotten of thy body 
that I am father to, then cull me husband . 
hut in such a then I write a never. 

This IS a dreadliil sentence. 

Count. Brought you this letter, gentleiiicii t 

1 Gen, Ay, madam ; 

And, for the contents’ sake, are sorry for out 
pains. 

Count. I pr’ythee, lady, have a better cheer ; 
If thou engrossest all the griefs are thine, 1 
Thou robb’st me of a moiety : Ho was my 
son ; 

But I do wash his name out of my blood. 

And thou ait all my child.— Towards Florence 
is he 7 

2 Gen. Ay, madam. 

Count. And to he a soldier? 

2 Gen. Such is bis noble purpose : and, be- 
Jieve’t, 

• / ., Affect me sudJenly tind deeply, as oi.r kx tre 
usually affected. 

t I. e. When you can get the nng whuh is on my tw- 
ger into your possession. 

J If thou keepest all thy .orrows to thyself. 
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The duke will lay upon iiini ail tbe honour j SCE?>E IIL— Florence. ^Before tJie Diiii/s 
That good couvenieuce cluitns. | Palace. 


Count. Return you thither? 

J Gen. Ay, madam, wjth the sniftest wing of 
speed. 

llcl. [Reads.] Till I haie no tvife, I have 
nothing in France. \ 

*Ti8 bitter. 

Count. Find you that there? 

Hel. Ay, madam. 

1 Gen. 'Tis but the boldness of his hand, 
haply, which 

His heart was not carise»’ting to 
Count. Nothing in France, until be have no 
wife ! 

There’s nothing heic, that Is too good for hi;n, 
But only she ; and she deserves a lord, 

Tiiat tHeiit> such rude i)o\s might tend upon, 
.And cull her hourly, mistress. Who was with 
him ? 

1 Gen. A servant only, and a gentleman 
V.’hich 1 have some time known. 

Count. Parolles, uas’t not? 

1 Gen. Ay, my good lady, lie. 

Count. A very tainted fellow, and full of 
wickedness. 

My son corrupts a well-derived iiatuie 
With his inducement. 

1 Gen. Indeed, good Indv, 

Vhe fellow has a deal of that, too much. 

Which holds him much to have. 

Counl. Von are welcome, gentlemen, 

I will entreat you, when you see niy son, 

1<> tell hini, that his swoid can rievei win 


Flourish, Enter the Duke or FLOnrAcr, 
Bertram, Lords, OJJicers, Soldiers, and 
others. 

Duke. Tbe general cf our horse thou art; 
and we. 

Great in our hope, lay onr best love and credence. 
Upon tby promising fortune. 

Bcr. Sir, it is 

A charge too heavy for my strength ; bat >ct 
\Ve*ll strive to bear it for your woithy sake 
To the extreme edge of bazaid. 

Duke. Then go thou foith ; 

And lortuiie play upon th} prosperous helm, 

Ab thy auspicious mistress 1 
Ber. This xeiy day. 

Great Mars, I put myself into thy file : 

Make me but like my thoughts ; and I shall 
prove 

A lover of thy drum, hater of love. {Exeunt 

SC EXE IV. — Ronslllov. — A Room in the 
CouNTiss’ Palace. 

Enter Coumess and Steward. 

Count. Alas ! and would yon take tiie letter 
of her? 

Might you not know, she would do as she has 
’ done. 

By sending me a letter ? Read it again. 

Steu. J am Saint Jaqties* yilgrim^ thitlie*‘ 


The honour that he loses ; more Til entreat 
you 

Wiitten to bear along. 

Gin. We s(‘r\e yon, madam, 
ill that and all your worthiest ailans. 

( 'ount. Not so, but as we change our coiirte.'^ies.* 
U ill you draw near ? 

[E'vunt Countess and Gentlemcn. 
lltl. Till I liaie no ivije, I have noUiing 
in France . 

Volhing 111 France, until he has no wue ! 

TJiou shall have none, Rousilfbn, none in 
France, 

Then hast thou all again. Poor lord ! is’t I 
Th.n cJiase thee f'oiii llu’ country, and expose 
'I hose tender limbs ol tliine to the event 
i)t the iioiic-spaiing war ? and is it I 
I'hat drue thee from the sportive couit, where 
thou 

Wast 'hot lit with fab' eyes, to be the mark 
«>» ‘iioky muskets'' O you leaden messengers, 
:tiai tide upon the violent speed of fire, 
llv with talsc aim ; move the stlll-piercing air. 
That sings with pigrcing, do nut touch mv 
lord I 

Whoe\er shoots at him, I set him there ; 
Whoever charges on his forwaid breast, 

1 a.n the '’aitiif, that do hold him to it ; 

And, thf 1 kill him not, I am the cause 
His death was so affected : better *twere, 

I met the laviiit lion when he roar'd 
W itli sharp coiist’^aint of hunger ; better 'twcrc 
'i hat all the miseries, which nature owes. 

Were mine at once : No, come thou home, 
Ilousilion, 

Whence honour but of danger wins a scai. 

As oft It loses all ; I will be gone : 

My being heie it is, that keeps thee hence : 

^hall 1 stay here to do’t? no, no, although 
The air of paradise did fan tbe bouse. 

And angels officM all : 1 will be gone ; 

That jiiiiful rumoui may leport my flight. 

To consolate thine ear. Come, night; end, 
day! 

For, with the dark, poor thief. Til steal away. 

[Exit. 


• In reply to the gentlemen’s declaration that they 
arc her serVants, the countess answers— no otherniso 
thuu as she returns the same offers of civihty. 

■t Ra\cnous 


gone ; 

Ambitious love hath '^o in me ojd ended. 

That bjtre-foot })lod I the cold ground upon. 
With sainted vow mij J units to kuic 
amended. 

Write, write, that,f7'om the bloody course, v' 
uar, 

dearest master, your dear son may hie ; 
Bless him at home in peace, whilst I from 
fir. 

Fin name with zealous fervour sanctify: 
Ills taken labours bid him me forgive: 

1, his despiteful Juno, • sent him forth 
Fro?n courtly Jricnds, with camping foes io 
live. 

Where death and danger dog the heels of 
u orth : 

lie is too good and fair for death and me ; 
Whom 1 inysclf embrace, to set h im free. 

Count. Ah I what sharp stings are in her 
mildest words J 

Riunldo, you did never lack advice f so much. 

As letting her pass so ; had I spoke with her, 

I could have well diverted her intents. 

Which thus she hath prevented. 

Stew. Pardon me, madam : 
if I had given you this at over-night. 

She might have been o’erta’en ; and yet she 
wTites, 

Pursuit would be in vain. 

Count. hat aiigol shall 
Bless this unw'orthy husband ? he cannot thrive. 
Unless her prayers, whom Heaven delights to 
hear. 

And loves to grant, reprieve him from tbe wrath 
Of giea test justice. — Write, write, Kinaldo, 

To this unworthy husband of his wife ; 

Let every word weigh heavy of her worth. 

That he does weigh J too light: my greatest 
grief. 

Though little he do feel it, set down sharply. 
Desp-teb the most convenient messenger 
When haply, he shall hear that she is gone. 

He will return ; and hope 1 may, that she. 
Hearing so much, will speed bei foot again. 

Led hither by pure love : which of them both 
Is dearest to me, 1 have no sKul m sense 

• Alliidintr to the Btory of Ilerciilss. 
t Discretuiii or thought. 

S Weigh here means to value or esteem. 
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To inaWe di»tiiJCtion Pro\ide tins niesscn j 
ger : 

Mv heart is hea\>, and mine age is weak ; 

Giiel* uoiild ba\e tears, and sorrow bids me 
speak. {Exeunt 

SCEXE V.— Vflthout the walls of Flcience, 

j1 tucket afar off. Enter an old mow of 
FlurencCt Diana, Viollma, M uijan s, 
other Citizens. 

Wirf. Nay, come ; for if thev do approach 
the city, we shall lose all the sight. 

Via. They say, the Ficiich count has done 
most honourable service. 

Wid. It is repotted that he has taken their 
greatest commander; and th.it viih his ouii 
hand he slew the duke’s brother. Ue have 
lost our labour ; they are gone a coiilrarv wav : 
hark : }ou may know b> their tnirnpeis. 

Mar. Come, let's return agam, and suffice 
ourselves with the repoit ot it. Weil, Diana, 
take heei! of this French earl . the honoui of a I 
maid is her name ; and no legac) is so rich as 
honestv. 

Wid. [ have told my neighbour, how you 
have been solicited b> a gentleman his com- 
panion. 

Mar. I know that knave ; hang him ! one Pa- 
rolles : a filthy officer he is in those sugge.sti >us * 
for the voung eail. ^Beware of them, Diana; 
their promises, enticement*, oaths, tokens, and 
all the^e engines of lust, are not the things they 
go under : t many a maid hath been seduced 
b) them ; and the misery is, example, that so 
terrible shows m the wreck of maidenhood, 
cannot for all that dissuade succession, bat 
tiiat the) are limed with the twigs that threat- 
en them. 1 hope 1 need not to advise von fur- 
ther; but I hope }oiir own grace will keep 
you where you arc, though there were no fur- 
Thcr danger known, but the modesty which is 
io lost. 

Via. You shall not need to fear me. 

Enter Helena, in the dress of a Pilgrim. 

ff’id, 1 hope so. Look, here comes a pil- 

gnm : I know she will lie at ni> house ; thither 
they send one another : I'il question her.— 

God save you, pilgrim 1 whither are you 
bound 1 

Ht l. To Samt Jaques le grand. 

Where do the palmers; lodge, 1 do beseech >out 
H'id. At the saint Francis here, beside the 
port. 

Ilfl. Is this the way? 

H'td. Ay, marry, is it.— Hark you ' 

[A march afar off. 
They come this way ; — If you will tarry, holy 
pilgrim, 

But till the troops come by, 

I will conduct you where ) on shall be lodg’d ; 
The rathei, foi, I think, 1 know )our hostess 
As ample as myself. 

JJel. Is it yourself? 

}Vid. If you shall please so, pilgiim. 

JieL I thauk you, and will stay upon your 
leisure. 

Wid. You came, I tbiuk from France? I 

HpI. I did so. I 

Hid. Here you shall see a countryman of 
your’s. 

That has done wrortby service. 

Hel. His name, I pray you. 

Via. The couut Kousillon : Know you such 
a one f 

Hel. But by the ear that heart most nobly of j 
him : 

His face I know not. 


• Temiitationi. 

y Iheynre iir>t the thlffes for which their namet would 
ttaka them past. 

i Pilgrim* ; so called from a staff or bowch of pwlm 
they were woct to carry. 


D'o. Wliatsoe'cr lie is, 

bravth taken here. He stole from luiiir'.', 
A> 'IIS leported, lor * ttie king had maiiiLd iiim 
Agiinsl till liking; Think you it is s,,? 

Ihl Ay, smell, mere the truth ; t I kiio v 
bis lady. 

Via, Theie is a genlleinan, that selves the 
count, 

Reports but coarsely of her. 
licl. W'liaf’s Ills name? 

Via. Muiisieur Parolles 
ILL Oil ! 1 btlieve with him. 

In argument ut praise, or to tue worth 
Of the great count hmi*eU, she is too iiiiMi) 

To have her name repeated; all her deserving 
Is a reserved huiicoly, and that 
1 have not heaid examin’d. 

Via. Alas, poor lady 1 
'Tis a hard bondage, to beconn the wife 
Of a dtlestiiig loid. 

Wtd. A light good crealme: wheiesoe'er 
she IS, 

Her lieait weighs sadly : this young maid might 
do her 

A shrewd turn if she plc.is’d. 

Ilel. How do you niiMii ? 

May be, the amoroii> count solicits her 
In the unlawful purpose. 

Wid. He does, indeed ; 

And brokes ; with all that ran in s’leli a suit 
Corrupt the tender honour of a maid : 

But she is arm'd for him, and keeps her guard 
In honestest defeuce. 

Enter tilth drum and colours, a party of 
the Florentine iirmy, Blutiiau, and Pa- 
RULLAS. 

^far• The gods foibid else I 
If id. So, now they conu : — 

That IS Antonio, the duke's eldest son , 

That, Escaliis. 

HeL Winch is the rreiichmuii ? 

Via, He ; 

That with the plume : *tis a most gallant foL 
low ; 

I would, he loV’d his wife: if he wne ho'ie'«l 
er, 

He were much goodlier: Is't not a handsome 
geiitlemun 7 
Jlel. 1 like him well. 

Via. 'Tis pity, he is not honest : Yoiid'a lhat 
same kuave, 

Tuat leads him to llicec plates; wtic I h!s 
lad), 

I’d poison that vile rascal. 

Vel. Which is he I 

Xlia. That Jack-an apes with scarfs: Why 
he melancholy ? 

JJt'l Perchance br's hurt rtlie battle. 

Par. Lose our drum ' well. 

Mar. He's shrewdly vexed at soiiicthing : 
Look, he has spied us. 

Wid. Marry, hang you ! 

Mar. And your tonrtrsy, for a riiig-rarrirr I 
{Eseujit Bertram, Parolles, O/Julu 
and Soldiers. 

Wid. The troop is past : Come, pilgrim, I 
will bring you 

Where you shall host, of enjoin’d pniitenii 
There’s four or live, to great baini Jaques 
bound, 

Already at my bouse. 

Hel. 1 humbly thunk you : 

Please it this matron, and tins gentle maid. 

To eat with us to-niglit, the ch.irgc, and thank- 
ing, 

Shall be for me ; and, to requite you further, 

1 will liestow some precepts on this virgin. 
Worthy tin* nol-c. 

Both. We'll take your otTcr kindly. 

{Exeunt. 


t The exact, ihe entire irul'i. 
t Deals f itis .larilcrR. 


* Hr- aiiM. 
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VI.— Camp before Floi ence. 
Enter lli utram, and the tuo French Lorvs. 

1 [jord cond niy loid, put him lo’t ; let 

Iiiiii have Ills way. 

2 f.ord. It your lordship liiiil him not a bilil* 
Ji», • hold ino no more iii your respect. 

1 fjO)d. Oil iiiy Ilf)', my loid, a liiibtilc. 

Jitr. Du you think 1 am so far deceiv’d in 
him ' 

1 Lord. Ct'lMve it, my lord, in mine own di- 
rect knowledge, without any malice, but to 
speak of him as my kinsin.*in, hi’s a most no- 
table coward, an iniliiite and endless liar, an 
liourlv piomisc breaker, ihe owner of no one 
Kood (piality worth) jour lordship’b (.ntertain- 
inetit. 

2 Lord. It were fit yon knew him ; lest, re- 
po diii; loo far in Ins virtue, which he hath not, 
lie miuhl at some iireat and trusty hiistness, in 
a mam daiit!( r, fail you. 

Her. I would, 1 knew in what particular ac- 
tion to tij him. 

2 Lord None better than to let him fetch off 
his (lium, which you hear him so coufldi.ntl\ 
iindtriake to do. 

1 Lord. I, with a troop of Florentines, will 
•nnldeiil) surprise him ; such 1 will have, whom 
1 am sure, he knows not from the < nemy : we 
will biml and hond-wuik him so, that he shall 
suppose no oihei but that he is carried into the 
icaL;n»r+ of the adversaries, when we hrin? him 
to ))iii leiits ; Be but your lordship pieseut at hi? 
e\ iinmation , if he do n<it, for the promise of 
his lile, and in the liiiihesl compulsion of base 
fear, offer to hetr.iy you, and deliver all the in- 
tillii^tnce m his power acamst you, and th.it 
wiili the divine forfeit of his soul upon oath, 
never tni-t mv jiidi'nient in any thine. 

2 l.orti. till • fur the love of lautghter, let him 
feiih his drum , he savs he lus a siraia'aem 
for*! vvlien \our lordship secs the bottom ol his 
success iii’t, and to what iiiet'al this counterfeit 
lump of ore will he melted, if you (>ive him not 
John Drum's entertainniont, your inclining can- 
Dot be removed Here he comes. 

Enter Pirolles. 

1 Lord. Oh t for the love of laughter, hinder 
not the humour of his design ; lit him fetch oit 
Ins dium III any hand. 

Her. How now, monsieur ? this drum sticks 
sorely in your dl«posilion. 

‘1 J vrd. A pux un't, let it go ; ’tis hut a 
drum 

Far . But a drum ! Fs't but a drum T A drum 
SO lost!— There was an excellent command: to 
charse in with our horse upon our own wings, 
and In rend uiir own soldiers. 

2 /,07d. That was not to be blamed in the 
rommaiid of the service; it was a disaster of 
war that < aesar himself could not have pre- 
vented, It he had been there to command. 

Her. Well, we cannot greatly condemn our 
success : some dishonour we had in the loss of 
that drum; but it is nut to be recovered. 

Par. It might have been recove: ed. 

Her. It might, but it is not now. 

Par. It i^ to be recovered : but the merit of 
service is seldom attributed to the true and 
t\act pel former, 1 would have that drum or 
another, or hic^jacet.X 

Her. Why, it you have a stomach to’t, inoii- 
sieiir, if vou think your mystery in stratagem 
tan bring Ibis instrument of honour again into 
hi9 native quarter, be magiiammoiis in the en- 
terprise, and go on ; I will grace the attempt 
for a worthy exploit ; if you speed well in it, 
the duke shall both speak of it, and extend to 


you what further becomes his erratnees, even to 
the utmost syllable of your wortliiness. 

Pur, by the luiul ol a Eoldur, I will undci- 
take it. 

Her. But yon must not now slumber in it. 

Par. I’ll about it this r vomne ■ and I will 
presently pen down luy dileiinuaM,* encourage my- 
selt in iriy certainty, put my sell into mv mortal 
preparation, and by midnight, look to hear fur- 
tlicr from me. 

He?. May 1 be bold to acquaint his grace, you 
are gone about it? 

Par. I know not what the success may be, 
my lord ; but the attempt I vow. 

Hc>^. I know thou art valiant ; and, to the pos- 
sibility of thy soldieiship, will subscribe for 
thee, rnrewell. 

Par. I h)ve not many words. [Exit. 

1 Lord. No more than a fish loves watei. — Is 
not this a strange fellow, my lord ? tti-at so 
confidently seems to niiderlake this business, 
which he knows is not to be done ; damns him- 
self to do, and dates better be damned than to 
do’t. 

2 Lord. You do not know him, m> lord, as 
we do : certain it is, that he will steal hinibelf 
into a man’s favour, and, for a week, csr.ipe a 
great deal of discoveries ; hut when you find him 
out, you have him ever after. 

Her Why, do you think, he will make no 
deed at all of this, that so seiioiisly he does ad- 
dress himself unto ? 

1 Lord. None in the world ; but retuin wiib 
an invention, and clap upon you two or three 
probable lies: but we b.ue almost embossed 
hitn *, + you shall sec his fall to-iiight ; for lu- 
de'ed, he is not for your lordship's lespect. 

2 Lord. We’ll make you ‘'onie spoil with the 
fox, ere we case bim * He was first smoked 
by the old loid Lafeii : when his disguise and he 
i« parte ', tell me what a sprat you shall find 
him: which you shall see this very night 

1 Lord. I must go look niy twigs ; he shall 
be caught. 

Her, Your brother, he shall go along with 
me. 

1 Lord. As't please your lordship : I'll leave 

you. [Exit. 

Her. Now will 1 lead you to Ihe house, and 
show you 

The lass i spoke of 

2 Lord. But, you say, she’s honest. 

Ber. That’s all the fault : I spoke with her 
but once. 

And found her wondrous cold ; but I scut to 
her, 

By this same coxcomb that wc have i’the wind. 
Tokens and letters which she did re-send ; 

And this is all I have done ; She’s a fair crea- 
ture ; 

Will you go sre her? 

2 Lord'. With all iny heart, my lord. 

[Exeuiit. 

SCENE VII.—Florence.—A Room in the 
Widow's House. 

Enter Helena and Widow. 

Hel. If vou misdoubt me that I am not she, 

I know not how I shall assure you tuither. 

But ! shall lose the grounds 1 work upon. 5 

Wid. Though my estate be fallen, 1 was well 
born, 

Nothing acquainted with these businesses ; 

And would nut put my reputation now 
111 any staining act. 

Hel. Nor would I wish yon. 

First give me trust, the couut he is my 1ms 
band ; 


• A paltT» fellow, a covarj 
t I lie camp , u 

X I woulil recoTcr the lost drum or uaMher, or 
dio 111 the aurmpt. 


* I will pen down my plnns and tha probable ob 
structioiif. 1 Hunted hiin down. 

t Urrore we atrip bim naked. ) I, t. By 

ditcover^uK hcraclf to the couut. 



6^2 ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. Ac( IF. 


And, what to your sworn counsel I ha\e spoken, 
is so, I'lom word to word ; and then yon cannot, 
l^y the good aid that 1 of you shall borrow. 

Err ill bestowing it. 

Uld. I should believe you : 

For jou have staow’d me that which well aVi'rotcs 
You are great in fortune. 

Hcl. Take this purse of gold. 

And let me buy your friendly help thus far, 
Which I will o\er-pa>, and pay again, 

When 1 have found it. The count he uooes >our 
daughter. 

Lays down his wanton siege before her beanty. 
Resolves to carr> her ; let her, in fine, consent. 
As we’ll direct her how *tis best to bear it. 

Now his important • blood will nought deny 
That she’ll demand : A ring the county t wears. 
That downward hath sncce^ed in his house. 
From sou to son, some four or fi\e descents 
Since the first father wore it ; this ring he bolds 
In most rich choice ; yet, in his idle fiie. 

To bnv his will, it would not seem too dear. 
Howe’er repented after. 

jritl. Nuw' I see 
The botioni of your purpose. 

Bel. You see it lawful then : It is no more. 
But that your daughter, ere she seems as won, 
Desiies this ring; appoints him an encounter; 

In fine, delivers me to fill the time, 

Herselt most chastely absent: alter thh. 

To. marry her. I’ll add three thousand crowns 
To what 15 past already. 

If ’id. 1 have yielded’: 

Instruct my daughter how’ she shall i)crs6ver. 
'fhat time and place, with thi» deceit ‘>0 lawiul, 
May prove coherent. E\ery night he conits, 
With musicks of all sons, and songs compos’d 
To her uuworlhiness : It nothing «uads 
To chide him from our eaves ; : loi he ptrsists, 
As if his life lay on’t. 

Bel. >\hy then, to-night 
Let us assay our plot ; which, if it speed. 

Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed, 

And lawful meaning m a Ii.fIuI act; 

Where both not sm, and yet a sinful fact : 

But let’s about it. [Ejcunt. 


ACT IV. 

SCEyJt: I.— TFitkoui the FlorcTitine Carr:;!. 

Enter fir it Lord, U'ith Jive or fir Soldurs in 
ambush. 

1 Lord. He cau come no otlier way but by 
tins hedge’ comer : ^Vlle^ you sally upon him, 
speak what terrible language you will ; though 
'■oil understand it not yourseUes, no matter: lor 
vt‘ must not set in to uiider'^tand him; uiile^s 

-ne one among us, whom v.e must produce for 
.-T interpreter. 

1 Sold. Good captain, let me he the iL’er- 
pr.'tcr. 

1 Lord. Art not acquainted with him? knows 
i'.e not thy voice? 

1 Sold'. No, Sir, I warrant you. 

1 Lord. But what linsy-woolsy hast thou to 
5 'Cdk to us again T f 

1 S:>la. Even such as yon speak to me. 

1 Lord. He must tfirnk us some band of 
’^tian“i"rs I’the adversary’s cnterUiinment, § Now 
if huili .1 smack of all neighbouring languages ; 
iiitu lore we must every one be a man of bis 
<>w II fancy, not to know what wc speak one to 
ni'.ihrr ; so we seem to know, is to know 
Si. night our piirjwjs^' : chough’s 1| language, gab- 
ble iuou2h,and good enough. As for you, inter- 
prtlCT, you must seem \ery politic, couch, 

• -t /.«. Count. 

1 > roirj iin'lf'- ov*r winAons. 

j I e lorMjrn trnons in tlic *1 iiajr. 

I A bird liked tack'd. w 


ho ! here he comes ; to beguile two hours In a 
^lccp, aud then to return and swear the lies he 
forges. 

Enter Pakolles. 

Par. Ten o’clock: within these three hours 
’twill he time enough to go home. Wh.it shall 
1 s.iy I have done? It must be a very plaujsnr 
invention that carries it : They begin to smoke, 
me ; and disgrares have of late knocked toi> otteii 
at my door. 1 find, my tongue is too lool-hardy ; 
but my heait hath the tear of Mars tietore ii, ami 
of his creatures, not daring the repoit^^ of my 
tongue. 

1 Lord. This is the first truth that e'ei thine 
own tongue was guilty of. 

Par. What the devil should move me to un- 
dertake the recoveiy of this drum ; being not 
Ignorant of the impossibility, and knowing 1 had 
no such purpose I I must give myself some hurts, 
and say, 1 got them lu exploit: Yet slieht one' 
W’lll not carry it : They will say. Came you oJt 
with so liUk* ? and great ones I dare not giie. 
Wlureforet wind's the instance?* Tongue, 1 
must put you into a butter-woinaii’a nuMith, aiu* 
bnv another of Bajazet's mule, li you prattle me 
into these perils. 

1 Ijord. Is it possible, he should know what 
he i«, aud be that he is ? 

Par. I would the cutting of iny garments w.mM. 
serve the turn ; or the buakuig of my .Siiam-i' 
swo.'-d. 

Lord. We cannot aflord you so. ;M . 

Par. Or the baring of iny beard ; end to s.i^ , 
it was m stratagem. 

1 Lord. ’Twoiild ned do. . 

Par. Or to drowu my clothes, ami s.’y I 
stripped. 

1 J.ord. Hardly serve i'U 

Par. Though I swore 1 Ic.'.ped from ti e win- 
dow of the Ciiadei 

1 Lord. How deep? 

Par. Tliirtv lathoin. 

1 Lord. Three great oaths would scarcf* «!.>!»•* 
that be believed. \A\ii'( 

Par. I would I had any drum of the rneiiiy’s ; 
I would swear I reco\cied u. 

1 Lord. You shall bear one anon. [ Iside. 

Par. A drum now ol Uie eneiin’s! 

[Alannn vilhi ' 

I Lord. Throca rhoiuusu.s, cargo, nn o, 
cargo. 

All Cargo, cargo, tUlianda jatr rorbo, 
cargo. 

Par. Oh ! lansoni, ransom :— Do not hole ii ini 
eyes. [They seize him and itindjold inv.. 

1 Sold. Loskos thromuldo boskos. 

Par. I know you are the Muskos’ regiment. 
And 1 shall lose my life for want of iaiigii.igi : 

> It there be here German, or Dane, hiw Dutch, 

* Italian, or French, let him speak to me, 

1 will discover that which shall undo 
The Florentine. 

I Sold. Bobkos zauvado 
I understand thee, and can 5i)cak thy tongue : — 
A crelybonto : Sir, 

Betake thee to thy faith, for seventeen ponurdo 
Are at thy ho&om. 

‘ Par. Obi 

1 Sold. O pray, pray, pray,— 

Manka mania duhhe. 

1 Lord, (hcorbi duirhos voltiorca. 

1 Sold. The general is coiilcnt to «pare thee 
yet ; 

And, houd-witik’d as thou art, will lead thee on 
To gather from thee : haply thou may'si mforiu 
Something to save tfay life. 

Par. Oh I let me live. 

And ail Uie secrets of our camp I’ll show, 

Tlieir force, their purposes : nay, I’ll speak 
Which you will wonder at. 

1 Sold. But wilt thou faithfully 7 

Pur. If 1 do not, oamn me. 


• Tb® pioo.. 
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1 Sold. Aiordo linta . — 

Conif on, thou arl ttraiilfd fpace. 

\Kxit^ U'lth Pakolles guarded. 

1 Lord. Gu, tell the count Kouaillun, and tny 

brotluT, 

We have cainilit the woodcock, and will keep him 
tnudled, 

Till wo do hear from 

2 Sold Captain, 1 will. 

1 Lord He will betiay ns all unto onr* 

selves ; — 

Inform ’em that. 

2 Sold. So I will. Sir. 

1 Lord, 'lill then. I’ll keep him dark, and 
safely lock’d. [Eieunt, 

SCKSE IL— Florence.— A Room in the 
Widow's House, 

Enter Bertbau and Dmna. 

Btr. They told me, that jour name was 
Foniihell. 

J)ia. No, inv good lord, Diana. 

Bir. Titled uoddess ; 

.trill woitJi It, with addition! lint, fair soul, 

111 >our tine iraine hath love no qiialitv ? 

If till (jiiick lire of jouth Imht not your mind. 
You are no inuiilen, hut a inonuineiit : 
t\hin von /re dead, joii should be such a one 
As voii are now, for you are cold and ‘‘tein ; 

\ii(i now vou should be ns vour mother was, 
UJun jour sweet self was got. 

Ihd. She then was honest. 

Her So 'should you be. 

D}ii. No : 

Mv mother did but duty ; such, my lord, 

.\.s you owe to your wife. 

Her, No iiioie ot that f 
I pr’vthei, do not s^frive against my vows : • 
i was compelled to her ; but 1 love thee 
V,y luv^’^ own sweet constraint, and Will for 
ever 

Do thee all ns'ht'^ of service. 

Dia. Av, so you serve us, 

111 ! we "trve you: but when you have our 
ro.^e*!. 

Yon baielj leave oi:r thorns to prick ourselves. 
And mock us with our bareness. 

Het . How have I sworn I 
Jjiu. ’Fis not the many oaths that make the 
truth ; 

Hi: I the plain single vow’, I hat is vow’d true, 
What i« nut holy, that we swear not bv, 

Bi.t la* e the Highest t > witness : + Then, pray 
vou, tell me, 

If I bhwuid swear hy Jove’s great altnhules, 

J lov’d > 1)11 diaily, would you believe iny oath-, 
^theri 1 did love jou ill 7 this has no holding. 

To bweai by him whom 1 protest to love. 

That I will work against hun : Therefore, your 
oaths 

Aie words, .uid poor conditions; but unseal’d; 
At least. 111 my ojunion. 

Bvr. Change if, change it ; 

Be not so holy cruel : love is holy ; 

And my integiity neVi knew the crafts. 

That you do charge men with ; Stand no more 
off, 

But give thyself nnto my sick desires. 

Who then lecover : say, thou ait mine, and ever 
jMv love, as It begins, shall so persever. 

J)ta. I see, that men make hopes, m s.ich 
affairs. 

That we’ll forsake oui selves. Give me that 
rmc. 

Her. I’ll lend it thee, my dear, but have uo 

pfiwer 

To give It from me. 

Uia. Will you uot, my lord ? 

Bcr, It IS an honour ’longing to our house, 

*I e Atrai'ot his determined ri'solutinu never to co- 
habit u Uh Ilfleii i. 

t Tlu'stniie we iif'er swenr byv«hiit is not holy, 
Imt take tuuitiicfs tiie Highest, tin: Dm iiiity . 


' Bequeathed down from many ancestors : 

Which were the greatest obloquy i’the world 
Id me to lose. 

JJia. Mine honour’s such a ring : 

My chastity's the jewel of our house. 

Bequeathed down from many ancestors ; 

Winch were the greatest obloquy iThe world 
In me to lose : Thus your own proper vvi>doui 
Brings in the champion bououi on my part. 
Against your vain abi>aalt. 

Her. Here, take my ring : 

My house, mine honour, yea, my life be thine, 
And ril he bid by thee. 

J)ia. When midnight comes, knock a m/ 
chamber wmdow ; 

I'll order lake, my mother shall not hear. 

Now will 1 charge you in the band of truth. 
When you have conquer’d my yet maiden bed, 

; Remain there but an hour, nor speak to me : 

I My reasons are must slroug ; and you shall knoi? 
I them. 

When back again this ring shall be deliver’d : 
And on your linger, in the night. I’ll put 
Vnother ring; that, wnat in time proceeds. 

May tukt n to the future our past deeds. 

Adieu till then: then, fail not: You have won 
A wife of me, though there iiiv hope be done. 
Ber. A heaven on earth 1 have won, by woo- 
ing thee, [E.i/t. 

Dia. Tor which live long to thank both heaven 
and me 1 

\ou may so in the end. 

My mother told me jiiat how he would woo, 

Ah It she Hit 111 his heart ; she 8aj>, all men 
Have The like oaths : he had sworn to marry me, 
\Mien liLs wife’s dead, therefore I’ll lie wil. 
him, 

Mhen I am buried. Since Frenchmen arc s 
braid, • 

Mairy that wiM, I'll live and die a maid: 

OnW, in this disguise, I think’t no sin 
To cozen him, that would unjustly win. 

[Ex.t 

SC EXE III.— The Florentine Camp. 

Enhr tht tuo French Lords, and tuo or 
tince Soldicn. 

1 Lord. You have not given him his motiiti's 
letter 7 

2 Lord. I have dilivcred it an hour since : 
tbeic Is soniethiiig in’t that stiugs his natuie - 
for, on the leading it, he changed almost into 
anoihei man. 

1 !.ord. He has imich worthy Mime laid upvtn 
him, for shaking off so good a wife, and oo swots 
a Lidy. 

2 Loid, Especially he hath incuired the ever- 
lasting displeasure of the Kins, who had even 
tuned his bounty to sing happinei<s to him. i 
will toll you a thing, hut you shall let it dwell 
darkly with vou. 

1 Lord. W hon you have spokeu it, *tis dead, 
and I am the gravo of it. 

2 Lord. Ho hath perveitod a young geiitle- 
woiiian hero ui Florence, of a mo^t cha'^tc le- 
iiown ; and this night be tle^hes his will in the 
spoil of ho; honour: he hath given her liis iiio- 
niimeutal iing, and thinks himself uiade la the 
uiicha'.te composition. 

1 Lord. Now, God delay our lebellion ; as we 
aie ourselves, what things aie we I 

2 Lord. Merely our owm tiaitois. And as in the 
coiiimoii com so of all tieasons, we still see them 
leveal themselves, till they attain to then ab- 
horred ends; so be, that in this action contrives 
against his own nobility. In his pioper stream 
o’eiflovvs himself, t 

1 Lord. Is It not meant damnable t in us, to 
be tiumpetcrs of our unlawful intents 7 We shall 
not then have his company lo-iiight 7 

• Craftv, dercitfiil. 

+ I I' Iktrarsbis ownsefrrtsin1ii*(t\niti’’k. 

1 Here, at elsewhere, used adverbuili) . 
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2 Lord. Not ttll after midnight ; for be i^ I 

dieted to ht^ ho'ii. 

1 Lord. That approaches apace : 1 Hoidd 
gladlv have bun see his coiiipnnv * iinatonustd ; 
that he uii!;ht take a measure of hit> own 
juilgnieiits, wherein so curiously he bud set 
this (ouuteifeit. 

2 Lord. We will not meddle with him till he 
come ; for liis presence must be the whip of the 
other. 

1 Lord. Ill the mean time, uliat hear >ou of 
these wais '? 

2 Itord. 1 hear, there is aii oveilure of peace. 

1 4l.ord. Na>, 1 assure voii, a peace con- 
cluded. 

•2 Lord. Wlut will count llousillon do then? 
will be travel higher, or retuin again into 
France 7 

1 Lord. 1 perceive, by this demand, you are 
not altogether of his council. 

2 Lord. Let it be forbid. Sir ! so should 1 be 
a great deal of his act. 

1 jA>rd. Sir, bii Wife, some two iiionibs since, 
tied fioin bis house; her pretence is a pilgrim- 
age to Saint Jaqaes le grand ; which holy 
undertaking, with most austere saiictimouv, 
she accomplished : and, there residing, the 
tenderness of her nature became as a prey to 
her grief : in fine, made a grtpuii of her last 
breath, and now she sings in heaven. 

2 Isord. How is this justified 1 

1 Lord. The stroiuer part of it by her own 
letters ; which makes her story true, even to the 
point of her dc-aih . her death itself, which could 
not be her oflice t(» say, is come, was iaithluily 
continued by the rector of tbe pl.-ice. 

2 Lord. Hath the count all this niteliisence T 

1 jA)rd. Ay, and the particular coiitirmatioi.s, 
point from point, to the lull aruiing of the 
\erity. 

2 Lord, I am heartily sorry, that he’ll he glad 
of this. 

1 Lord. How mightily, sometimes, we make 
us coiiilorts of our losses ! 

2 Jjord. And how migblilv, «ume other times, 
we drown our gam lu tears' The great dignity, 
that his valour' hath here acquired for him, 
shall at home be encountered with a shame nt 
ample. 

1 Lord. The web of oiir life is of a mingled 
yarn, good and il) together : our virtues would 
be proud, if our faults wbippetl them not; and 
our crimes would despair, if they were not 
cneiish'd by our virtues. — 

Enttr a Servant. 

How now 7 ^heic’s your mailer? 

.Veri’. He met the duke Jii the street, Sir, of 
whom be hath taken a solemn le.ive; his lord- 
«faip will next morning for Kranre. The duke 
hath offered him letters of conimendalious to 
the king. 

2 Lord. They shall he no more than needful 
there, if they were more than they can com- 
mend. 

Enter BeRTRA:u. 

1 Lord. They cannot be too sweet for the 
king’s tartiiess. Here’s his loruship now. How 
now, my lord, is’l not after midnight 7 

Ler. I have to-night despatched sixteen busi- 
n^'ses, a mouth’s length a-piece, by an abstract 
of success : I have couge’d with the duke, done 
my adieu with his nearest ; bii.ied a wife, 
ni'tiirned for her ; writ to iny lady mother, I 
am returning ; entertained my convov ; and, 
beittpeii these mam parcels of despatch, ef- 
lected many mrer needs; the last was the 
greaici^t, but iliai 1 have not ended yet. 

2 l.nrd. It the business be of any difficulty, 
and thi'^ monung y«Hir departure beiicc, it re- 
quires haste of your lordship. 

• tor mniviRfon. 


I Her. I mean the busine^A is not endei, at 
feaiiiig to hear of it hereafter; Hut shall we 
have thi» dialogue between the foul and the 

|soldiei7 Come, biing torth this (ouiiterteit 

module ;* he has deceiv’d me, like a double- 
iiieaiiiiig piophesiei. 

2 Lot d. Bung him forth : \Euunt Soldiers ] 
be has sat in the stocks all night, poor gallant 
knave. 

Eit. No matter; his heels have deserved i:, 
III usurping his spurs f so long. How does he 
carry hiuibelt 7 

1 Lord. I have told your lordship already : 
the stocks carry him. But, to auswer you a‘'j you 
would be understood ; he weeps, like a wench 
that had shed lur milk : he hath confessed 
himself to Morgan, whom be supposes to be a 
friar from the nine ol his renieinbiauce, to tbia 
very instant disaster ut his setiiiig I’lhe stocks : 
And what think you he hath confessed 1 
Eer. Nothing of me, has he 7 
2 I^rd. His coniesMuu is taken, and it shall 
be read to bis face; ii your loidship lie iii’t, as, 

1 believe you arc, >ou must have the patience 
to hear it. 

Ke-cnter Soldiers, tath Tarolles. 

Btr. A plague u|»on him ' iiiuflled ! he ran 
say nothing ol me ; hush ! hush ! 

1 /.ord. Iloodmaii comes ! — Porto tartaro.ssa, 
1 Sold. He calls for the toiluiea : hat will 

you say without ’em 7 

Par. 1 will cotilcss what I know without 
coii->tiaint ; if yc pinch me like a pasty, i (an 
say no muie. 

1 Sold. Eosrro chimin cha. 

2 Lord. Eobltnhindo chicurmurco. 

1 Sold. '\ou are a meiciiul general Oiir 
general bids you answer to what 1 shall ask 
you out of a note. 

Par. And truly, as I hope to live. 

1 Sold. First demand of hnn hotv many 
fior.se the duke is strong. What say you lo 
that t 

Far. Five or six tbousniid ; but very weak 
and unserviceable . the troops arc all sciitteied, 
aud the cominaudeis very poor rogues, upon 
my reputation and ciedit, and as i hope to 
live. 

1 Sold. Shall I set down your answer so 7 
Par. Do : I’ll lake the s.icramenl on't, how 
and which way you will. 

Ber. All’s one to him. bat a past-saving: 
slave IS this I 

1 iMrd. You are deceived, my lord ; tins is 
monsieur Parolles, the gallant iniiitaiist, (that 
was his own phrase,) that had tbe whole theo- 
ric X of war in the knot of Ins scarf, and tbe 
practice in the chape ^ of Ins dagger. 

2 Lord, i will never trust a man again, for 
keeping bis sword clean; nor believe he can 
have every thing in him, by wearing bis ap- 
pal el neatly . 

1 Sold. Well, that’s set down. 

Ptn . Five or six Iboiisaiid horse, I said,— 
I will sav true,— or lhc^eabout^, set down, — 
for I’ll speak truth. 

1 Lord. He's very near the truth in tins. 

Her. But i con him uu thanks for’i, ni the 
nature be delivers it. 

Par. Poor rogues, I pray you, say. 

1 Sold. Well, that's set down. 

Par. I humuly thank you, .Sir : a truth’s a 
truth, the rogues are riiaivcllous poor. 

1 Sold. Demand of htm, of vhat strength 
they are a~foot. What say you to that 7 
Par. By my troth, Sn, if 1 were to live this 
prcscMit hour, 1 will tell true. Let me sec : 
Spurio a hundred aud tifiy, Sebastian so tiiati), 
Coiainbus so many, Juqiies so many ; Guilti'iii, 

• Moflrl. 

♦ Ao hIIuaioii tw the dcgradhlton ofa knight hj harko'p 
olf hu apiira. 

2 'Ibtory. ( Ilia puiitt of the acablian! 
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Cosmo, Lodowick, and Gratii, two hundred 
fifty each : mine own conipan>, Chitopber, Van- 
niond, Bentii, two hundred and (iity each : so 
that the iiuKster-file, rotten and sound, upon my 
iife, ainonrits not to fifteen Ihousaiid poll ; half 
of which dare nut shake the snow from ofl' th"ii 
cassocks, * lest the) shake themselves to pieces. 

Her. What shall be done to him ? 

1 Lord. N’othiii", out let him have thanks. 
Iletiiarid of him my conditions, t and what cre- 
dit 1 have with the duke. 

1 Sold. Well, iliat’s .et down. You. shall 
demand of /ton, u liether one captain Dumain 
he Cthc ramp, a Frenchman ; n hat his repu- 
tation is uit/i the duUc, nhat his laloar, ho- 
and fspertne^^ in uar.s ; or nhether 
he thinks, it tcere not poisihlc, leifh veLl- 
ncr^hing sums of gold, to corrupt him to a 
Ti'ioltf What say you to this ? what do you 
know of It 7 

Par. 1 hesccch yon, let me answer to t!ie 
particular of the intcrgatories : ; Demand them 

1 Si, Id. Do ^on know thu captain Dnmain ? 

i^ar 1 kiiiiW him' lie was a botcher's picn- 
tu'(‘ 111 Pan*', from whence he was whipped lor 
getLiii:; the shenH’s ford 9 with child; a dumb 
iiiiiocenr, [j that could nut say him, nay. 

[Dlmsin lijts iiphis hand in anger. 

77cr. Nay, by your leave, hold your hands: 
thoiieli 1 know, his brains aie birfeit to the ni\t 
tile that falls. 

1 .Sold. Ue!l, is this captain in the duke of 
1 lor, i-ce’s camp T 

J'ar. I poll my knowledge, he js, and lousy. 

I l.onl. Nay, look not ^o iijtou me; we shall 
hr .ir of your loididiip anon 

1 ,Sidd. ^^hat 13 Ills lepiitalioii with the duke? 

Paf. The duke knows him for no oilier but a 
poor officer <il mine , and will 10 me this other 
dav, to turn him out o'tlie band : 1 think I have 
bis Ic'iier in niy pocket. 

1 Sold. Manx, wt’ll search. 

Par. In goed »^adness, I do not know ; either 
it 18 tlicre, or it upon a file, with the duke's 
other h-tcers, in iny tent. 

1 Sold, iiere 'tia ; heie’s a paper? Shall I 
i^ad It to yon I 

Pai . 1 do not know, if it be it, or no. 

Ifir. Our interpreter dues it well. 

1 Lfl*'d. Excellently. 

1 Sy/d. Diaii. The muni's a foal, and full 
of gold , — 

pm. That is not the duke’s letter. Sir; that 
r .m advertisement to a proper maid in Flo- 
rence, one Diana, to take heed of the allure- 
ment of one count Uoiisillon, a foolish idle hoy, 
!»ut, for all that very ruttish : I pray yon. Sir, 
put It nu again. 

1 Sold. Nay, I’ll read it first, by your favoiii. 

Par. My mcamii? iii’t, 1 purest, was very 
honest 1 > the behalf of the maid : for I knew 
the youni! count to be a dangerous and lasci- 
vious boy; who is a whale to virsmity, and de- 
vours up all the fry it finds. 

Per. Damnahle, both sides rosues * 

1 Sold. When he suears oaths, bid htn 
drop gold, and take it ; 

After he .scores, he never pays the score • 
lialj uon, ts match u cU made , match, and 
veil make it 

He ne’er pays after debts, take it before ; 
And say, a soldier, Diaii, told thee this. 

Men are to melt with, boys are not to ins^ • 

I 'or count of this, the count’s a fool, I know 


it. 

Who 7 «»/v before, but not when he does owe 
iff 

Thine, as he tow’d to thee in thine ear, 
Parolles. 


Her . He shall be whipped through the army, 
with this rhyme m his forehead. 

2 Lord, 'fills 13 your devoted friend, Sir, the 
manifold linuuist, and the aimipoteiit soldier. 

fier. 1 could endure aiiv thing befoie but a 
cat, and now he’s a cat to me 

1 .sold. 1 perceive, Sir, by Uie general's looks, 
we shall be fain to bang voii. 

Par. My lile, Sii, in any case ; imt that I arn 
afraid to die ; but that, my . tfeiicts being many, 
1 wouln repent out the n rnaiudLi of nature : let 
me I'vc, Sir, m a dungeon, iThe slocks, or auy 
where, so I may live. 

1 Sold. We’Jl “xce what may be done, so >,,•« 
confess freely ; therefoie one* more tn ihi3 c.ip- 
tam Dumaiti : Yon have im^weied to hia p pu- 
(alioii with the duwe, and to his valoui : Uhat 
is I'ls honesty ? 

Par. He will steal, S.r, an reg out of a clois- 
ter , * for rapes and ravishments be paialleis 
NesJiis. f lie professes not keeping of oallio ; in 
i)i taking them, he is stronger than Hercules. 
He will lie, .<>ir, with such volubility, that you 
would think truth were a tuol : drunkenness 
his best virtue; for be will bi' swine-drtmk ; and 
111 hp sleep he does little harm, save to 
lip bed-clothe^ about him ; but they know hii 
(oiidiiions, and lay him in straw. 1 have but 
liUle more to say, Sii, of bis nonesty : he has 
every thing that an honest man should not nave, 
what an honest man should have he has nothing. 

1 Lord. I begin to love him fitr this. 

Her. For this dcsciipiion of thine liotKsty? A 
pox upon him for me, he is inoie and moie a 
cat. 

1 Sold. What say you to his experficss m 
vvai ? 

Par. Faith, ‘'ir, he has led tlic dium before 
the English iiagtdians,— to lelie him, 1 wiU 
not, — and moie ot his soldiership 1 know not ; 
except, in that countrv, he bad the honour to be 
the orticer at a place there call'd Milt-tnd, to iri- 
striKt i<*r the donhling of fdes : I would do the man 
what honour I can, but of this f am not certain. 

1 L40Yd. He hath out-villained villany so lar 
that the raiitv redeems him. 

Bcr. A pox on him ' he’s a rat still. 

1 Sold His qualities being at Ibis poor price, 
I need not ask you, if gold will coirupt him to 
revolt. 

F’ar. Sir, foi a (juart d’lrut he will sell the 
'fee-simpic of his salvation, the inheritance of it; 
and cut the entail fiom all remainders, and a 
perpetiiil succession lor it perpetiiallv. 

1 .Sold. What’s Uis biother, the other captain 
Diiiiiaiii ? 

2 Lord. W'hv does he ask him of me? 

1 Sold. W hat's he I 

Pur. E’en a ciovv of the same nest ; not al- 
together so great as the first in goodness, but 
greater a gicat dtal in evil. He excels his 
brother for a cowaid, yet his biother is reputed 
one of tfie hci>t that is : In a leireat he oiit- 
iiiiis any lackey ; marry, in coming on he has 
the ciniiip. 

1 Sold If your life be saved, will you under- 
take to hell ay the Floieutiue ? 

Par. Ay, and the captain of his horse, count 
Rousillou. 

1 Sold. I’ll whisper with the general, and 
know his pleasure. 

Par. ni no more diiiniining : a plague of all 
drums ! Only to seem to deseive well, and to 
bcgmic the suppo^Ulou i of that lasrivious young 
boy the count, have 1 run into this dniiger. 
Yet, who would have suspected an ambusii 
where 1 waS taken ? [Ai/rfe. 

1 Sold. Time is no remedy, Sir, but yon 
must die : the geueial says, yon, that have so 
tiailorously discovered the secrets of your ainy. 


• ra<f.oc'k then signified a horseman’s loose roat 
t and ih.irnrtcr. i For interro^ato- 

rirK. ^ An tdiut under the care of the slicrilf | A 
ii*mr.il tool. ^ l.e. A niattli «ell made is hall 

usu , nuke your uintch, therefori, but make it ivcll. 


I, e. He vill steal any thing howevtr tiifiing, frum 
anv place howcicr holj. 

t 'rhe Ce.Uuur kdlul hv Ilrrcnlcs. 

1 I he lourih p.irt of the sm.iH.r i rcucli croiro. 

9 loatccnc ibu ojnniun. 
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and made such pestiferous reports of men very 
nobly held, c.iii serve the 'norld for no honest 
use ; tbeH’foie}OQ must die. Come, headsman, 
otf uith his head. 

Par. O Lord, Sir ; let me live, or let me see 
uiy death 1 

1 Sold. That shall you, and take your leave of 

all jour friends. {Umnvjiing kim. 

So look about you ; Know you auy here i 

Per, Good morrow, noble captain. 

2 Lord, God bless you, captain Parollcs. 

1 Lord. God save >oii, noble captain. 

2 Lord. Captain, what greeting will you to m^^ 
lord Lateu % I am for France. 

1 Lord Good captain, will >ou give me a 
copy of the sonnet )ou writ to Diaiij in behalf 
of the count Koiisilioii? an I Aiere not a very 
cowaid. I'd ctjrnptl it of \oii ; but I'are you 
well. {Eitimt Beiitihv, Lords, ac 

] Sold. You are iindotif, captain : all but jour 
scarf, that has a knot on't yef. 

Par, Who cannot t>c ciu-h’d with a plot ? 

1 Sold. If you could find out a countiy where 
bat women were that had received so much 
sliaiue, you might begin an impudent nation. 
Faie you well, Sir; I am for fiance loo; ue 
shall spriik of you there. lEo.it 

Par. \et am 1 thankful: if my heart were 
great, 

'Twould burst at this : Captain, I’ll be no more ; 
Jlnt 1 will eat and dntik, and tleep at sid't 
.As captain shall : simply the thing I am 
Siia'l make me li\e. \Mju knows huii'eif a 
braggart, 

Let him fear this ; f-o it will come to pass. 

That every braggart s«hdll be found an ass 
llust, bvvovd ! tool, blushes I and, Parolles, w 
live / 

Safest in shame I being fool’d, by foolery \ 
thrive 1 C 

*1 here’s place, and means, for every man^ 
alive. j 

i’ll after them. . [EoU. 

SCENE IF.— Florence .--A Room in the 
Widow’s House. 

Enter Helena, W'idow, and Diana. 

Jlel. That you may well perceive 1 have not 
wrong’d you. 

One of the greatest in the Chiistian world 
Shall be my surely ; 'fore whose throne, ’Us 
needful, 

Lie I can perfect mine intents, to kneel; 

'ii ne wu'-, 1 did him a desired olFice, 

Dear almost as his life; winch gratitude 
Ihrough flinty Tartar’s bosom would peep 
forth 

And answer, thanks : I duly am inform’d, 
tlis grace is at Marseilles; to which place 
IVe have convenient convoy. You must know, 
i am supposed dead : the army breaking, 

;dy husband hies him home , where, heaven 
aiding. 

And by the leave of my good lord the King, 
v\* Jl be, before our welcome. 

JJ'id. Gentle madam, 

1 Ml never had a servant, to whose t'-ust 
■^oiir business was more welcome. 

JJel. Nor you, mi.stress, 

Lver a friend, whose thoughts more truly la- 
bour 

To recompense your love ; doubt not, but 
heaven 

Hath brought me up to be your daughter’s 
dower, 

A'. It b'rtth tatf'd her to be my motive* 

..nd he lper to a husband. But O fitrange men I 
i b.ii ca:i ^uch sweet use make of what they 
half, 

Uhen s.iiny • trusting of the cozen’d thoughts 
Dth'c^. tiie pitchy night ! so lust doth play 


With what it loaths, for that which is away : 

But more of this hereafter : You, Diana, 

Under iny poor instructions yet must sutler 
Something iu my behalf. 

Diu Let death and honesty * 

Go with your impositions, f 1 am you!’.-'. 

Upon your will to suiVer. 

Ilcl. Yet, 1 prav you, 

But with the woid, the time will bring on suir. 
mer, 

When briars shall have leaves as well as 1110111 “, 
And be as sweet as sharp. N\e uiusi awav ; 

Our waggon is piepar’d, and lime revives, u.s : 
AlVs will that ends well: still the line’s; Lhe 
crown ; 

Whate’er the course, the end is the leiioun. 

[Eutunt. 

SCENE V.—Ronsillon. — A Rotytn in the 
Col .\ rfcss’ Palace. 

Enter CoL'M’Ess, Llfed, and Clown. 

Laf. Vo, no, no, your son was nii<;lL’(l with 
smpt-taffata fellow ihtie ; whoso villaiious saf- 
fron would h.ive nude all the iinbakul a;r! 
doughy youth of a lutioii in his culuiii . v.*ui 
daiigntei i:i-iaw liad been .Live at Lhi^ houi , , 111 , < 
yoM son he:e at lioiiie, more advanced In tiu 
king, than by that led-tailed humble-bee 1 “pi.ik 
of. 

Count. I w'oiild 1 had uot known him ! it was 
tut- tleatli of the 1110=1 virimnis genilc-womaii, 
that ever lulurc had piaisc for cieaiiui; . il ^l) 
had partakiu of my ik’?h, ami L<i‘t me ilie 
dearest groans of a nioiuer, 1 could not havt 
owed her a more rooted love. 

Laf. ’Twas a good lady, ’iwa.s a good l.u’v : 
we may pick a thousand salads, ere we light on 
such another herb. 

fVo. Indeed, Sir, she was the sweet-mar- 
joram of the ealad, or, rather the herb of 
giace, " 

Imj. Tliev aic not salad-herbs, you knavt, 
they 'are no&e-herbs. 

Clo.i am no gieat Nebiichadiiczrar, Sit, lhave 
not much ‘'kill lu cra-ss. 

La/. Whether dost tlioii pioft.ss thyself ; a 
knave, or a fool ? 

Clo A fool, Sir, at a woman's seivice, and » 
knave at a man’s. 

I.af. \oui distinction? 

('lo I wolrfil cozen the man of his vijfe, and 
do his service. 

Laj. So you were a knave at his seivice, in- 
deed. 

Clo. And I would give his wife ray banbh, 
Sir, to do her service. 

Laf. I will subscribe for thee; thou art bolU 
knave and fool. 

Clo. At your service. 

La/. No, no, no. 

Clo. t\hy. Sir, if I cannot serve you, 1 can 
serve as great a pi nice as you are. 

Laf. Who's that? a Fieiicliniaii ? 

Clii. Taith, Sir, he has an English name , but 
bis pliisnomy is more hotter in France, than there. 

Laf. W'bat prince is there ? 

Clo. The black prince. Sir ; alias, the prince 
of darkness ; alia.r, the devil. 

Laf. Hold thee, there’s my puise : I give 
thee not this to suggebt thee from lliy master 
thou talkest ot ; serve him still. 

Clo. I am a woodland ft How, Sir, that al- 
ways loved a great fire ; and the master I speak 
of, ever keeps a good fire. But, sure, he is 
the prince ot the world, let his nobility remain 
111 his court. I am for the house with the nar- 
row gate, which I lake to be loo little for pomp 
to enter ; some, that humble themselves, may ; 
but the many will be too chill and tender ; 

* / e. An bonest death. + ('onunomhi, 

t l.iid. S Tht’PC T»a« a faihion of iisin^ 

ycPi.w starwh for banU ond rufi.* s, to which I i va. 
aliudck ^ i.i. Hue. Y ^euuc.e. 


• Tor mover 


t Lasi-'Tlo^a 
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and ihcv’ll be for the flowery way, that leads to 
tin* broad sate, and the ijreat tire. 

Lcif. Go thv ways, I be?, in to be a-weary of 
ttiee ; and I tell thee so betore, because I would 
Mot (all out with thee. Go thy W'ays ; let my 
hoists be well looked to, without any tricks. 

If I put any tricks upon era, Sir, they 
hliall be jades' tricks ; which are their own ri?lit 
the law of nature. [Exit- 

jMt A shrewd Knave, and an unhappy. * 
f'ninit. So he is. My lord, that’s gone, made 
hnnxlf iiiiuh import oit of him: by tins autlio- 
iitv he reiiidins heie, wnich he thinks is a patent 
tor Ills s-iiieiness , and, indeed, he has no pace, 
()Ut riin^ v^llere he will. 

/.(It. J like bill: well ; 'tis not amiss : and I 
w:i> .*Mniit to tell \oii. Since I heard of the good 
liuii'? dtaih, and that my lord your son was upon 
ln>> I ({inn home, 1 moved the king iny master, 
io i|)iak In tlie hehalf of my daughter ; which, 
till' minority of them both, his majesty, out 
<)i :i ‘^elt -gracious remembrance, did flr>t pio- 
P”'-! : his hi<;lin< ss hath promised me to do it • 
. 111 ( 1 , to 't>tp i!p the displeasuie he hath concfi’.ed 
.U-iiiist \oiii son, there i? no litter iijatter. How 
dot > \oi:i ladvship like it 7 

^ oimt. With \eiy much content, my lord, and 
I w.-'li i' hapi'.ilv effeded. 

hia highness comi'spo'ji from Marseille-^, 
'f as .u»lo hotly as when be numbered thirty ; be 
w il be here iv»-inoMo'.\ , or 1 am dectived by him 
that 111 s icU intelligence hath seldom failed. 

('r'liu. It rejoues me, that I hope 1 .shall sec 
* 1111 eif I dit . I have letters, that m> son will 
lie Iwic t'l-iidlit : I shall be^etth your lordship, 
.y Hiiiain wall me till they meet together 

Madam, I was thinking with what man- 
mis I might sail l\ be admitted. 

(’ou/it. You ne"d but plead your lionour.vble 
privilege. 

7-1//. Iadv,ot that I have made a bold chatter, 
but, I thank my God, it holds yet 

lic-etUtr Clown, 

do. O madam, ioodei’s my lord your sou 
with a patch of velvet on's face : whether there 
be :i scar undei it, or uo, the velvet Knows ; but 
til a coodly patch of velvet: hi& left cheek is a 
cheek oi two pile and u halt, but hib right check 
is out II haie. 

/.. 1 A s( <11 nohiv got, or a noble scar, is a 
good j!V( n ol lioiiour , so, belike, is that, 
r/o. Hut It 1= your caiboriadoed t face. 

I^<i' Let us go see vour sou, I pray you ; 1 
I it*' to talk witJi the young noble soldtti. 

I to 'raiih, Ibcie’.s a dozen of ’em, with deli- 
ale till- bai^, and most coiiiteous featheis, vvbii h 
low tnc Head, aud nod at every man. [Zaeunf. 


ACT V. 

SC EXE J.—3farseiHcs.~-A Street. 

Zlutfr Hellna, Widow, and Diana, uithtuo 
Attendants. 

Ihl. lUit this exceediug posting, day aud 

Might, 

'st wear your spirits low: we cannot help it ; 
Ihit, since yon have made the days aud mgbts 
its one, 

To wear your gentle limbs in my alTairs, 

Kte bold, you do so grow in my requital. 

As iiulbijg can iinioot you. In happy time ; — 

Enter a gentle Astringer. J 
f bm man may help me to liis maje.sty's car, 
il he would spend his power.— God save voii, 
bir. 

* IMisrbievoudy unhappy, 
t Ccjli licit I.'ac .i y)iece «t meat lor tlic gTi'iiroji. 

S A gciUk-ni.vu fnlcoucr. 


Gent. And you. 

liel. Sir, I li.ive seen you in the court ot 
Fiance. 

Gent. I have been sometimes there. 

Hel. 1 do presume, feir, that you are not 
fallen 

From the reports that goes upon your goodnes.s ; 
And therefore goaded with most sharp occa- 
sions, 

Which lay nice manners by, I put you to 
The use of your own virtues, lor the which 
I shall eoniiiiue thankful. 

Gent, U hat's your will ! 

Hit. That it will please you 
To give this poor pttitiou to the king ; 

Aud aid me with that store of power you have. 
To come into his presence. 

Gent. The king's not here. 

Jiel. Not here. Sir 7 
Gent, Not, indeed : 

He hence remov’d last night, and with more 
hu‘'tc 

Than is his use. 

JViJ. Loid, how we lose our pains ! 

Ucl. Aii’s ucll that end'i uell ; yet; 

Though time slciiis so adverse, and means 
unlit. — 

I do besceth you, whither is he gone ? 

Gent. Many, as I take it, to KoasiiLou ; 

\N hither i am going. 

Hit. I do beseech yon, Sir, 

Since von are like to see the king before me, 
Coiuineiid the papci to his gracious baud ; 

Ul’ich, 1 piesume, shall render you no blaii'ie 
hut rather make you thank your paiiib foi u . 

I will come after you, with what good spv.ed 
Our lucan'i will make us mcuiis. 

Gent. This I’ll do f.>i vd,!. 

7/tf. And yiKi shall lind yourself to be well 
thank'd, 

Whati ’ei falb more.— V»e must to horse again 
Go, go, provide. [L'jtuhG 

SCEXE JI.—rtousillon.—7'Jic hincr Court - ' 
the Counttss' Palace. 

Enter ChOVfS and Parollcs. 

Pc} . Good nioiisuui Lnvaich, give my lord 
L'ateu this letter . 1 have ere now, Sir, been better 
known to you, when I have held fainiliantv with 
nether clothes; but I am now, Sir, muddied m 
fortune’s moat, and smell somewhat sttutig of her 
strong displeasiiie. 

fVo. Truly, fui tune’s di'ipleasnre is bnt sluttish, 
if It smell so strong as thou speakest of : I will 
henceforth eat no f'sh of foitune's butteiing. 
Pf'vlUee, allow the wind. 

Par. Nay, you ined not stop your nose. Sir; I 
spake by .< metaphoi. 

Clo. indeed. Sir, if your ineiriphor stink, I will 
Plop iny nose , or against any man’s metaphor. 
Pr'yihee, get thee fiirthei. 

Par. Play you, Sir, deliver me this paper. 

Clo. Fob, pr’ythee, stand away: A paper from 
foitune’s close-stool to give to a nobleman I Look, 
here he comes himself. 

Enter Lafeu. 

Here is a pur of foitune's. Sir, oi of fortune's 
cat, (but not a mush-cat,) that has fallen into 
the unclean fishpond of her displeasnie, and, 
as he says, is muddied witbal : Pray yon. Sir, 
use llic tarp as you may; loi be looks like a 
pool, decayed, ingenious, foolish, rascally knave, 
[ do pity his I'lbtrcss in my smiles of comfort, 
and leave him to your loidehip. 

[Ejiit Clown. 

Par. My lord, I am a man whom fortune hath 
cruelly stratched. 

La't. 4ud what would you have me to do T 
'tip too Kite to pare her nails now. Wherein 
h:ivc you plavcd the knave wutb tortnne, that she 
shoviid scratch you, who of heisclf is a good 
lady, and would not have knaves thiive long 
under liei 7 Theie's a quart d’ccu for you; Let 
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the justices make you aud fortune friends ; I am 
for otner business. 

Par’. 1 beseech your honour, to hear me one 
single word. 

Lert'. You beg a single penny more : come, 
yon shall hd’t : save your word.* 

Par. My name, iny good lord, is Parolles. 
Laf. You beg more than one word then. — 
Co\* my passion! give me your hand .--“How 
does your drumt 

Par. O my good lord, you were the first that 
found me. 

La/. Was I, in sooth t and I was the fiist that 
lost thee. 

Par. It lies in yon, my lord, to bring me in 
some grace, for yon did bring me out. 

Laf. Out upon thee, knave ! dust thou put 
upon' me at once both the oltice of God aud the 
devil] one brings thee in grace, and the other 
brings tliee out. sound ] The king's 

corning, i know' by bis tniinpets.— Sirrab, inqnite 
further after me ; 1 had talk of you last night : 
tliough you are a foul and a knave, you shall eat ; 
go til, follow. 

Par. 1 piaise God for you. [Eieunt. 

6C£yE III.— The same.— A Room in the 
Countess’ Palace. 

Flourish. Enter King, Countess, LayEL', 
Lords, Gentlemen, Guards, 4c. 

Kins. W'e lost a jewel of her ; aud onr es- 
teem t 

Was made much poorer by it : but your son. 

As mad in folly, lack’d the sense to know 
Her estimitioii home. ; 

Count, 'lis past, inv liege : 

And 1 b seem your m?je'«tv to make it 
Natural rebellion, dune I’lhe b'a/c of youth ; 
When oil and fire, too sliong for reason’s force, 
O’ei bears it, and burns on. 

A'ing. My honoui’d lady, 

I have forgiven and forgotten all; 

Though niv revenges were high bent upon him. 
And uaUli’d the time to s'loot. 

LaJ. This 1 must say, 

But I'li-t I beg my pardon,— The young lord 
Did to his inaji-siv, his mother, and his lady, 
Ofi’eiK-e of miaiity note ; but to bimself 
'file preatest wrong of all : he lost a wife, 
ho^e lieauty did astonish the survey 
Of richest eyes;^ whose words all cats took 
captive ; 

^^hose dear perfection, hearts that scorn'd to 
serve. 

Humbly call’d mistress. 
h ing. Praising what is lost, 

Makes the remembrance dear. \\ell, call him 

hither ; 

Vi f are reconcil’d, and the first view shall kill 
All repetition : 11— Lei him not ask our pardon ; 

1 he nature of his great offence is dead. 

And deeper than oblivion do we bury 
The incensing relics of it: let him approach, 

A stranger, no offender ; and iiifonii him. 

So 'tis our will he should. 

Gent. 1 shall, my hege. [Exit Gkntleuan. 
Xing. What says he to your daughter 7 have 
you spoke 7 

Laf. All that be is bath reference to your 
highness. 

Knt^. Then shall we have a match. I have 
letters sent me, 

That set him high in fame. 

Enter Bertkam. 

Lift He looks well on’t. 

Xtkg. I am not a day of season, f 

• You need not ask hrre it IS. 

4 Her koiiing or estimate, 
t Coniplctclv, in its bill extent. 

^ •‘0 in As j till Iiki It .'-to h.we ^‘letnmucb and to 
liBw iiothnie, is lo h.ise nth eyes and poor hanila " 

" / e I hi. iir.r intervicu ahall put an end to all recoI> 
letlion of thf 

*S / r Of uninterruptea ram. 


For thou nyay’st see a sun-shine and a bail 
In me at once : But to the brightest beams 
Distracted clouds give way ; so feti>nd thou forth. 
The time is fair again. 

Rcr. My high- repented blames, • 

Dear soveieigii paidon to me. 

Xing. All is whole ; 

Not one word more of the consumed time. 

Let’> take the instant by the forw.iid top ; 

For we are old, and on our quick’st decrees 
The inaudible and noiseless lout of time 
Steals ere we can eftect them : You remember 
I'be daughter of this lord 7 
Ber. Admiringly, my liege: at first 
I stuck my choice upon her, ere my heart 
Durst make tiK» bold a herald of my tongue ; 
Where the impression of mine eye iiifiving, 
Contempt his scornful perspective did leinl me. 
Which warp’d the line of every other lavour ; 
Scorn'd a fair colour, or express’d it stol’n ; 
Extended or contrarted all propnrtion.x, 

I'o a ino^t hideous object : Thence it came. 

That she. whom ail Jiieii prais’d, and whom 
myself. 

Since I have lost, have lov'd, was in mine tye 
The dust that did offend it. 

Xtng. Well excus'd : 

Th.tt thou didst love her, strikes some scores 
away 

From tile great compt : But love, that comes 
too late, 

Like a remorseful pardon slowly carried, 

To the great sender turns a sour ofl'eiue, 

Crying, That’s good that's gone : our rash 
faults 

Make trivial price of serious things we have. 

Not knowing them, until we know their ciave. 
Oft our lUspleasiires tu oiirsi Ives unjust, 

Destroy our friends, and after weep tiieir dust; 
Our own love waking crics to see wliai’s done, 
While shameful hate slecjis out the afternuon. 

Be this sweet Helen’s knell, and now foiget 
her. 

Send foiih your ?morou'; token for fair M.iudlin : 
The main consents are had ; and here we'll -uy 
To see our widower’s second inairiage-day. 
Count Which heiter than the lust, O dt'T 
heaven, bless ! 

Or, ere they meet, in me, O nature, cease f 
La/. Come ou, iny son, in whom mv house's 
name 

Must be digested, give a favo«ir from you. 

To sparkle in the spiiiti ui my dauglnei. 

That she may quickly come.— By m> old beard. 
And every hair thal’s on’t, Helen, iliai’s dead, 
Was a sweet creatine ; such a ring ns tins. 

The la:t that e’er I took her leave at court, 

1 saw upon her finger. 

Ber. Her's it was not. 

Xiug. Sow, pray you, let me see It ; for mine 
eye, 

W'hilc 1 was speaking, oft was fa«ti*n’d to’t. — 
Tins ring was mine , ami, when I gave it Helen 
I bade her, if her fortunes ever stood 
Neccbsilicd to help, that by tins lokeii 
1 would relieve her: Had you that craft, tc 
reave her 

Of what should stead her most? 

Ber. My gracious soverngii, 

Howe'er It pleases you to take it so, 

The ring was never her's. 

Count. Son, on my life, 

I have seen her wear it ; and she reckon’d it 
At her life’s rate. 

Laf. 1 am sure, I saw her wear it. 

Ber. You arc deceiv’d, my lord, she never 
saw it : 

In riorence was it from a casement thrown me. 
Wrapp’d ill a paper, which contain’d the lunie 
Of her lhat threw it ; noble she was, and 
thought 

I stood engag’d : + but when I had subscrib’d 

• FduIu repented of to the utmoit. 
t la the feute of uiiiiigB[;ea 
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To mine own foitune, and inform’d her fully, 

1 could nol alibis ei in iliat course of lionoiir 
As she litid made the overture, she ceas’d. 

In heavy batisfaction, and would never 
Keceivc the iiiij; again. 

A'i/ifi. Plutus himself, 

That knows the tiiict and multiplying medi- 
cine • 

Hath not in nature's mystery more science, 

Thau i have in this ring : 'twas mine, 'twas 
Helen’s, 

Whoever gave it you ; Then, if you know 
That you aie well acqu.iinted with vourbclf, -t 
Confess 'iwas her's, and by what tough enforce* 
meiit 

You got It from her : she call’d the saints to 
surety 

That she would never put it from her fliiger, 
t'nieas she gave it to yourself in bed, 

(tv here you have never come,) or sent it us 
L’pon her great disaster. 

Jier, She never saw it. 

A'*//g. Thou speak’st it falsely, as I love mine 
honour ; 

And mak’bt conjectinal ftars to come into me, 
Which 1 would lam shut out: If it should 
prove 

That thou art so inhuman,— ’in ill not prove 
so 

And yet I know not llioii didst hate her 
deadly, 

And she is dead ; which iiotUinji, but to clo-.e 
Ihr eves my self, could win me t.> bilieve. 

More tlun to see this nug — Take him auav. 

IGuarcU seizi l>£RniA.M. 
Mv fore-past pi oofs, howe’ci the niuttei fall, 

.sti.ill tax my fears of little vanity, 

Havin'; voinly fcai’d too liule. — Away with 
him 

Me’ll Mit this iiralSer further. 

/ ic ) . It Vv>u shall prove 
Tills Mil" was ever her'-, you shall as easy 
Piove that I liii-handcd her hed lu ITuieiice, 

: 'le yet slie never was. 

l£uit liLRTRAM, guarJt'J. 

a Olntleman. 

A'hig. I am wiapp'd in di-mal thinkings. 
Gtui. CJraiioub sovoieigii, 

Wliether I luive been to blame, or no, 1 know 
not ; 

Here's a petition from a Floicntiiie, 

Whip hath, for four oi live removes, iconic shu.t 
So I'-ndei It linself. I undertook it, 

Vuiiq iish'd thereto by the fair giace and speech 
fif me poor suppliant, who by this, I know, 

Is heie attendin''; her business looks in her 
With an importins visatte ; and she told me, 

Jn a sw'eet verbal brief, it did concern i 

Your htghness with herself. j 

King. lUeads.] L'jton his Jiiatiy yrotesiations \ 
to mart j uhen his uijc uas ficad, J 

idiisb to s(iy it, heuanme. Aon' is the count 
Jioanll'fii a uidouer ; his voii s ai'C forfeited 
to me, and my honour's jiaid to him. lie 
>toli Jrom Flordtce, taking no leai€,and I 
follow him to his country for justice: Grant 
it me, () king ; in you it best lies : othcruisc 
a seducer jiuurishes, and a poor maid u 
undoiK . Diana Captlet. 

Laf. 1 will buy me a son-in-law in a fair, and 
toll him : $ for this, i'll none of him. 

King. The heavens have thought well on thee, 
Lafcii, 

To bung forth this discovery.— Seek these sui- 
tors 

Go, spi'edily, and bring a.;aiti the count. 

'l£a.eunt Gentleman, and some attend- 
ants. 

I am afeard, the life of Helen, lady, 

Was foully snatch'd. 

* The philosopher’s stone. 

t /. t. Tiiat have the proper consnonsneti of your 
own actions. „ , u 

1 Post-stugee. I rjy toll for him. 


Count. Now, justice on the doers! 

Enter Bertram, guarded. 

King, rwoudei. Sir, since wives are monsters 
to you, 

And that you By them as you swear them lord- 
ship. 

Yet you desire to marry.— What woman’s that? 

Re-enter Gentle vian, uith Widow, and 
Diana. 

Dia. 1 am, my lord, a wretched Florentine, 
Derived from the ancient CapuleC ; 

My suit, as 1 do understand, you know. 

And therefore know how far I may be pitied. 
fHd. I am her mother. Sir, whose age and 
honour 

Both sulfer under this complaint we bring, 

And both shall cease* without your lemedy. 
King. Cotue hither, count; Do you know 
these women ? 

Rer. My lord, I neither can nor will deny 
But that I know them : Do they chatge me 
further? 

Ria. W hy do you look so strange upon vour 
w ile ? 

Rer. She's none of mine, my lord. 

Via. II you shall marry. 

You give away this hand, and that it mine ; 

Aoa give away heaven’s vows, and those are 
mine ; 

You give away myself, which is known mine ; 
Foi 1 hy vow am so embodied your's, 

That she, which mariies you, must marry me, 
Lithcr both or none. 

Lai. Your reputation [To Bertram.! cones 
too shoil lor my daughter, you are no husband 
toi hci. 

Rer. M> lord, this is a fond and desperate 
tieainre, 

Whom soiiieiime 1 have laugh’d with : let your 
highness 

Lay a more noble thought upon nunc honour, 
i'han fui to tlimk that 1 would sink it heie. 
King. &u, for my thoughts, you have them ill 
to fneiid, 

Fill your deeds gam them : Fairer piuvc ycur 
honoisr, * 

Than in my thought it lies! 

Via. Good my lord, 

.Ask bun upon his oath, if Le does tiun.k 
He had not my viiciniiy. 

King. What say'st thou to her? 

Her. Siie’s impudent, my lord ; 

And was a cuminun gamester to the camp, t 
Via. He dues me wiong, my lord ; if 1 were 
so. 

He might liave bought me at a common price. 
Do not believe him : Oh 1 behold this ring. 
Whose high respect, and iich validity, i 
Did lack a paiallel ; yet, for all that. 

He gave it to a commoner o'the camp. 

It 1 be one. 

Count. He bliishi'<<, and 'tis it : 

Of SIX piecedlng aiicesto.s, that gem 
Cunteri’d hy testament to the sequent issue, 

Hath It hee'u ow’d and worn. This is his wife ; 
That ring’s a thousand proofs. 

King. Meihought, you said. 

You saw one heie m court could witness it. 

I Via. 1 did, luy loid, but loath am to pio- 
I duce 

So had an instrument ! his name’s Parolles. 

I Laf. 1 saw the man to-day, if man he be. 
King. Find him, and bring him hither. 

Her. W hat of him ? 

He’s quoted § for a most perfidious slave.. 

W ah all the spots o'the world tax’d and dts 
bosh’d ; || 

I Whose nature sickens, hut to speak a truth : 

Am 1 or that, or this, for what he’ll niter, 

That will speak any thing ? 

* Decease, die. f Gamester v hen npplioa to 

a female, then meant a common vroniaii. 

I i Value. I Noted. | Debaurned. 

■i Y 
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A'tii::, She hath that ring of yonr**. 

Mcr. I think, she has : certain it is, I lik'd 
hei, 

And boarded her i’tUe wanton way of youth : 

She knew her distance, and did angle for me. 
Madding niy eagerness with her restraint. 

As .ill luipedinients in fancy’s • course 
Aie motives of more fancy ; and, in fine. 

Her insult coming with her modern giace, -t 
Siilidued me to her rate : she got the ring ; 

And I had that, which any inferior might 
At market-price have bought. 

Uiu. 1 must be patieut ; 

Tou, that turn’d otf alirst so noble wife. 

May justly diet me.t I pray you yet, 

(Since you lack virtue, I will Jose a husband,) 
Send for your ring, 1 will return it home. 

And give me mine again. 

Ber, 1 have it not. 

King. What ring was your’s, I pray you t 

JJia. Sir, much like 
The same upon your finger 

A’wg. Know you this ring 1 this ring was bis 
of late. 

J?ia. And this was it I ga\e him, beinc a-Lied. 

Aijjg. The story then goes false, you threw a 
him 

Out of a casement. 

JJsu. 1 have spoke the truth. 

Enter Parollss. 

My lord, I do confers, the ring was 
her’s. 

King. \ou boggle shrewdly, every feather 
starts you. 

Is this the uraii you speak of] 

Dia, Ay, my lord. 

King. Tell me, sirrah, birt tell me true, 1 
charge you, 

Not fcdriug the displeasure of your master, 
(\Miicb, on your juat proceeaing, IMl keep off,) 
Uy him, and by this woman here, what know 
you I 

Par. So please your inaj^'stv, my master hath 
been an honourable gentleman ; uicks he hath 
had in him, which gentlemen lia\c. 

King, Come, come, to the purpose : Did he 
love tlii.««'oinan ? 

Par. 'faith, Sir, he did love her ; But how? 

King. How, I pray you ? 

Par. He did love her, Sir, as a geuUeman 
lOves a woman. 

King. How IS that? 

Par. He loved ber. Sir, and loved her not. 

King. As thou art a knave, and no knave : — 

IN bat an equivocal coiiipamou % is this ! 

Par. 1 am a poor man, and at your majesty's 
command. 

Laf. He’s a good drum, my lord, but a naughty 
orator. 

Dia. Do you know, he promised me mar- 
riage ? 

Pa'*. 'Faitb, I know more than I’ll speak. 

King. But wilt thou not speak all thou 
know ’.St ? 

Par. Yes, so please your majesty : I did go 
between tliem, as 1 said ; but mure than that, 
he loved her,— for, indeed, he was mad for her, 
and talked of Satan, and of linibo,aud of furies, 
and I know not what : yet I was in that credit 
with them at that time, and i knew of their 
going to bed ; and of other motions, as pronus- 
iiig her marriage, and things that would derive 
me 1)1 will to speak of, therefore I will uot speak 
what 1 know. 

King Ihou hast spoken all already, unless 
thou cansi say they are marrii d : But thou art 
too fine U in thy evidence : therefore stand aside. — 
liiis ring, you say, was your’s? 

l)ia. Ay, my good lord. 


•t Hp." sob'ltaiioD concurring with her appearance of 
Lcinir coramrin, 

1 May jui.it) inr.kG mi* ( Fellow, 

j 'luu anfal. 


King. Where did yon buy it ; or who gave it 
you ] 

Dia. It was not given me, nor I did not 
buy It. 

King. Who lent it you? 

Dia. It was not lent me neilhei. 

King. Where did you find it then T 
Dia. 1 found it not. 

King. II it were yoiir’s by none of all these 
ways, 

How could voii give it him 7 
Dia. I never gave it him. 

JaiU This woman’s an easy glove, my lord ; 
she goes off and on at pleasure. 

King. This ring was mine, 1 gave it his first 
wife. 

Dia. It might be your’s, or Lcr’s, for auyht 1 
know . 

King. Take her away, I do not like her now ; 
To p^l^on with hei : and away with him. — 
Unless thou tell'at me where thou had’st this 
ring. 

Thou diest wiiiiin this hour. 

Dia. ril never tell yon. 

King, lake her awav. 

Dta. ril put in bail, niy liege* 

King. 1 think thee now some common custo- 
iiier.* 

Dia. By Jov'e, if ever 1 knew man, ’twas 
you. 

King. Wherefore hast thou accus’d luiii a’l 
this while? 

Dia. Because he’s guilty, and be is not 
giiiUy ; 

He knows I am no maid, and he’ll sue.u to't : 
rii swear 1 am a iiiuid, and he know.s nut. 

(jiiat king, 1 am no '•iruinpit, by mv life; 

I din eilbei.maid, or else this old iiidn’s wife. 

[Pointing to L\r I i . 
A'lng. She docs abuse our tais; to p,i mi 
wail her. 

Dia. Good moliier, fetch niy hail —Stay, 
royal Sir ; [Pul W ii'ovi. 

The jewellei, ih.it owes + the iiiig, i-* sini lui, 
And he shall suiety me. But lui this lord, 

Who hath abus'd me, a.s he know^ hiiiiselt, 
Though yti he iievei harm'd me, htie 1 quit 
him : 

He knows himself, my bed he hath deiiri! ; 

.\iid at that time he got hI^ wife with child ; 
Dead tboii!'h she be, she feels Jier young one 
kiCK ; 

.«>o there's my iiddle, One, that's dead, is quick t 
And now behold the meuiiiiig. 

lic-entir Widow, uith IIellna. 

King. Is there no exorcist ; 

Bi guiles the truer ollice of iiiiiie eyes? 

Is’t real, that I see ? 

flel .No, my good lord ; 

’Tis but the shaihuv u( a wife you see. 

The name and not the »hiMg. 

JUr. Both, both ; O paiihm ! 

Dtl. t> my good lord, when I was l.ke this 
maid, 

I found you vvond’rous kind. There is your 
ring, 

And, look you, lure’s yonr letter; This it sav'i. 
When Jiom my Jlngtr you tan get thii 
ring. 

And are by me t. ith rhild, &c. — This is done : 
Will you he mine, now you me doubly won f 
Ber. If she, my liege, can make me know 
this cleaily, 

I’ll love bei dearly, ever, ever dearly. 
lUl. h It appear Dot plain, and prove un- 
true, 

Deadly div<irce step between me and you ' — 

O III* dear niothei, do 1 see you living? 

Laf. Mine eyes snu II onions, 1 shall weep 
aiioii Good Tom Drum, [7’o Paroli.es.I lend 
me a handkerchief: So, 1 thank ihee : wail ou 

* ComaioD tTomin. 

1 Oaiu. « F.iu'li.inUd. 
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me home. I’ll make gport with thee : Let thy j 
coiirttbics alone, they are scurvy ones. ' 

King. Let us from point to point this story 
know, 

To make the even truth in pleasure flow 
If thou be'st yet a fresh uiicropped flower, 

\To Diana. 

Choose thoii thy husband, and ril pay thy 
dower ; 

Tor r can uiiess, that, by thy honest aidf 
Thou Kept’st a wife iK?r^clf, thyself a maid:— 

Of that, and ail tlie progress, more and less. 
Resolvedly moie leisuie shall express: 

All let seems well ; and, if it end so meet. 

The bitter past, more welcome is the sweet. 

IF loutish. 


Advancing, 

The king's a beggar ^ now the play is done: 
All is well ended, ij this suit be non, 

That you express content ; which tie mill 

v^y* 

With strife to please you, day ecceeding 
day: 

Ours be your patience then, and yours our 
parts ; • 

Your gentle hands lend us, and take our 
hearts, 

j [Exeunt 

* /. tr. Hear uf without interruption, end take our 
parts, lupport and defend ua. 



THE 


TWO GENTLEMEN 

OF 

VERONA. 


LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

THE opinions of oomoientaton are diTided upon (his play. Hanmer supposes that some particular speeches ara 
Shakspeare’s * Upton, that he had no hand in its production : Thcubald roiisidcrs it one of his worst pieces • 
Tope decides that the sty le is more natural and unaiTected than our poet’s usiiall v was . nud Johnson dri'Isn s 
that both in the serious and ludicrous scenes, the language and sciuimeiits are Shakspenre’s ; and tli.it li w of 
his plays have more lines or p.-usai;cs, which, siuf^ly cuufidert.d, arc ciiiiULMiily beautiful. One thini:, bou- 
cTcr, appears certain— that this drums was one oi his earliest cfloris ; that it was not scry <a>ourib1y 
received , and that, being seldom exhibited, it rscapod the corruptionvand interpolatiuus, to whitli his i loru 
fopul>ir performaiicis were subjected. 'I he intiJeiits oi the play have not been assigucd to any detinilo 
aourre ; though it is not improbable that The Arcadm, and the common romances so much in vogue .'C ibit 
period, might have suggested some of them. Dr. Jchiison say s, that it cviiwes “ a slrongc mixturL oi know- 
ledge and ignorance, ot tare and negligence and that “ the vcrsiatat.ou is oftcu cxctllciit— the allosiouv, 
learned and just." 


DRAMATIS l»ERSON;E. 


DCKC OP Mil4N, Father to Slliia. 
pjo?*”,'"" j 0/ rerom,. 

Antonio, Father to Proteus. 

Thl'rio, a Joolish rival to Valentine. 
Egi.amol'R, Agent for Sdvia In her escape, 
Sfled, a donnish Servant to Valentine^ 
Lau.nce, Servant to Proteus. 

Pant hi. VO, Servant to Antonio, 


Host, nhere Julia lodges in Milan. 

OlTLi’A s. 

Jt'LiA, a Lady of Verona, heloied htj Prottin. 
biLMA, the Duhe’s Daughter, btlovcd by Va- 
lent me. 

Lucetta, JI atiing-uoman to Julia. 

Servants,, Musicians. 


Scene— sometimes lo Verona, sometimes lO Milan, and on the Frouticis oi Mantua. 


ACT I. 

SCEXE I.—An open place in Verona, 
Enter Valentis^ and Proteus. 

Val. Cease to persuade, my loving Proteus ; 
Home-keeping youth have ever homely wits : 
Wert not, affection obains thy tender days 
To the sweet glances ot thy honour^ love, 

1 rather would entreat .thy company, 

To see the wonders of the world abroad. 

Than living dnl'.y sluggardiz’d at home. 

Wear out thy youth with shapeless idleness. 

But, since thou lov’st, luve sail, and thrive 
therein. 

Even as I would, when I to love begin. 

Pro, Wilt thou be gone! Sweet Valentine, 
adieu 1 

Think on thy Protens, when thon, haply, secst 
Some rare note-worthy object in thy travel : 
Wish me partaker in thy happiness. 

When thou dobt meet good bap ; and, in tty 

dB.nirr>w_ 


If ever danger do environ thee, 

CoDiineiid ihy grievance lo my holy ptayers. 

For I will he thy beadsman, Valentine. ' 

Val. And on a love-book pray lor iriy sik ce<«j. 
Pro. Upon some book 1 love, TJl prjiy lor 
thee. 

I Val. ThuVs on some shallow story of deep 
love. 

How young Leander cross’d the Hellespont 
Pro, That’s a deep story of a deeper love , 
For be was more than over shoes in love. 

I Val, 'Tis true; for you are o\cr boots in 
love ; 

And yet vou never swam the Hellespont. 

I Pro. Over the boots! nay, give me not the 
I bools. • 

Val, No, ril not, for it booU thee not. 

Pro. Whatl 
Val. To be 

In love, where scorn is bought with groans ; coy 
looks, 
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Witb heart-sore Ei‘',hs; oue fading moment’s 
mirth, 

>Vitli twenty watchful, weary, tedious nights : 

If haply won, perhaps, a hapless gam ; 

If loot, why tbeii a grievous labour won ; 
How^’ver, but a folly bought with wit, 

Ur else a wit b> folly vanquished. 

Pro. So, by your tircu instance, you call me. 
fool 

Kal. So, by your circumi^tance, 1 fear, you’ll 
prove. 

Pro. *Ti 5 love j on cavil at ; I am not Love. 
r«/. Love IS your master, for he masters you : 
And he that is so yoked by a fool, 

Methinks should not be chronicled for wise. 

Pro. Yet writers say, As in the sweetest bud 
The eating canker dwells, so eating love 
Inhabits 111 the finest wits of alt. 

Val. Yet writers say, As the most forward 
bud 

Is cattMi by the canker ere it blow, 

Kvfii so by love the young ami tender wit 
1> turn'd to folly, blasting iii the bud, 

Losing Ins verdure even m the prime. 

And all the fair ellccts of future hopes. 

Unt whertloie waste 1 time to counsel thee. 

That .irt a votary to fond desire 1 
Oiite more adieu : inv father at the road 
Experts my coming, there to see me shipp’d. 
Pro. And Ihiilier will 1 bring thee, \alcn- 
tmc. 

Val. Sweet Proteus, no ; now let us take our 
leave. 

Of Milan, let ns hear from thee by Utters, 

At tliy snr<'ess in love, and vvh.it news else 
Betidcth here in abseiite of thy friend : 

And I likewise will vinit thee with mnie. 

Pro. All liappincjs becliaiice to ihcc in 
Milan 1 

Val, As much to you at home ! and so fare- 
well. [Ex/f VaI ENTl.Nl,. 

Pro. He after honour hunts, I after love : 

He leaver his fiieinU, to dignify tin. in more ; 

J leave inv^'elf, m\ fru’iuU, and all lor love. 
Thou, Julia, thou hast im'ianioiphos'd me; 

Made in»' neglect my sindie', lose mv time, 

War with good collM^et, set the world at 
nought 1 

Mude wit with musing weak, heart sick with 
thought. 

Enter Spckn. 

Speed. Sip Proten*?, save you; Saw you my 
mastei I 

Pro. But now he parted hence, to embiirk 
for Milan. 

Speed, Twenty to one then, he is shipp’d 
already ; 

Am! I have play’d the sheep in losing hon. 

Pro. Indeed a sheep doth very often sti.iy, 

An if th«‘ shepherd he a while away. 

Sp€Kii. You conclude that m> master is a 
shepherd then, and 1 a sheep 1 
Pro. I do. 

Speed. Why then my horns are his horn*-, 
whether 1 wake or sleep. 

Pro. A silly ansvvci, and tilling well a sheep. 
Sp^ed. This proves me still a sheep. 

Pro. True ; and thy master a shepherd. 

Speed. Nay, that I can deny hy a circum- 
stauce. 

Pro. It shall go hard, but I’ll prove it by 
another. 

Speed. The shepherd seeks the sheep, and not 
the sb' ep the shepherd ; hut I seek my master, 
and my master seeks not me ; therefore, i am 
no SllLCp. 

Pro. The sheep for fodder follow the shep- 
herd, the shepherd for food follows not the 
sheep ; thou for wages followest thy master, thy 
master for wages follows not thee : therefore, 
tboti art a sheep. 

Speed. Such another proof will make me cry 
baa. 


Pro. But dost thou hear t gav’st thou uiy 
letter to Julia ? 

Speed. Ay, Sir : I, a lost mutton, gave your 
letter to her, a laced mulioii ; * and she, a laced 
mutton, gave me, a lost muiton, nothing for niy 
labour. 

Pro. Here’s too small a pasture for such a 
store of muttons. 

Speed. If the ground be overcharged, you 
were best stick her. 

Pro. Nay, in that you are abtray ; 'lucre best 
pound yon. 

Speed. Nay, Sir, less than a pound shall serve 
me for carrying your letter. 

Pro. You mistake ; I mean the pound, a pin- 
fold. 

Speed. From a pound to a pint fold it over 
and over, 

'fis threefold too little for carrying a letter to 
your lover. 

Pro. But what said she ? did she nod t 

[Speld nods. 

Spared. I. 

pro. Nod, I ? why, that's noddy, t 

Speed. You mistook. Sir ; 1 say she did nod ; 
and >uu ask me, if she did nod, and 1 sav, i. 

Pro. And that set together, is — iiodd) . 

Speed. Now >ou have taken the paius to set 
It together, take it for your pains. 

Pro. No, no, you shall have it for bearing 
tbe letter. 

Speed. Well, 1 perceive, 1 must be tain to 
bear with you. 

Pro. NMiv, Sir, how do )ou bear with me ? 

Speed. Many, Sir, the letter very orderly; 
having nothing but tbe word, noddy lor my 
pains. 

Pro. Besbrevv me, but you have a quick wit. 

Speed. And yet it cannot ovcitake your slow 
puise. 

Pro. Come, come, open the matter in brief ; 
U hat Mild she ? 

Speed. Open your purse, that the money and 
the matter may be both at once deliver’d. 

P*'o, Mell, Sir, here is for your paiiia : What 
said she? 

Speed. Truly, Sir, I think you’ll hardly win 
her. 

Pro. Why T Could’st thou perceive so much 
from hert 

Speed, Sir, I could perceive nothing at all 
from her ; no, not so much as a ducat for deli- 
vering your letter : And being so hard to me 
that brought your miiid. I fear, she'll prove as 
hard to you m telling her mind. Give her no 
token but stones ; for she's aS hard as steel. 

Pro. M hat, said she nothing 1 

Speed. No, not so much as— faAre this for thy 
pains. To testify your bounty, I thank yon, 
you have te^tern’d t requital whereof, 

heiicefoith carry your letters yourself: and so. 
Sir, I’ll commend you to my master. 

pro. Go, go, be gone, to save your ship from 
wreck : 

Winch cannot perish, having thee aboard. 

Being destined to a diier death on shore 
1 must go send some belter messenger ; 

I fear, my Julia would not deign my lines. 
Receiving them from such a worthless post. 

[jExewwf. 

SCENE II.— The same. Garden of Julia ’ a 
house. 

Enter Julia and Lucetta. 

Jul. But say. Liicftta, now we arc alone, 
W'ould'st thou then counsel me to fall in love f 

Luc, Ay, madam; so you stumble not ua- 
heedfully. 


* A term for a girl of ' pleuure i Matton-lano. in 
Clerkcnwell, is so called from betnj; frequeutod by 
each persons. i A game at cards. 

X Given me a sixpence. 
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JuL Of all the fair resort of gentlemen. 

That every day with parle* enconnter me. 

In tby opinion, which ia worthieiit love 7 

Luc. Please you, repeat their names, 1*11 
show my miud 

According to my aballow simple skill. I 

Jul. What tbink'st thou of the fair Sir £gla>j 
mour t 

Luc. As of a knight .well-spoken, neat and 
flue ; 

But. were 1 you. be never should be mine. 

Jul. What (hink'st thou of the rich Mercatio t 

Luc. Well of his wealth; but of himself, so 
so. 

Jul. What tbink'st thou of the gentle Pro- 
teus 7 

Luc. Lord, lord I to see what folly reigns in 

IIS i 

Jul. How now I what means this passion at 
his name 7 

Luc, Pardon, dear madam ; 'Us a passing 
shame. 

That I. nnnorthy body as I am. 

Sliould censure t thus on lovely gentlemen. 

Jul. W by not on Proteus, as of all the rest 7 

Luc. Then thus, — of many good 1 thiuk him 
best. 

Jul. Your reason 7 

Luc. 1 have no other bnt a woman's reason ; 

1 thiMk him so, because I think him so. 

Jul. And would'st ihou have me cast my love 
on him 7 

Luc. Ay, if you thought your love not cast 
away. 

Jul. W’hy, he of all the rest bath never mov'd 
me. 

Luc. Yet he of all the rest, I thiuk, best loves 

>e. 

Jul. His little speaking shows bis love bnt 
small. 

Luc. Fire, that is closest kept, burns most 
of ail. 

Jul. They do not love, that do not show their 
lo\e. 

Luc. Oh ! they love least, that let men know 
thf ir love. 

Jul. 1 would 1 knew his mind. 

Luc. Peruse this paper, madam. 

Jill. To Julia, troni whom! 

Luc. That the contents will show. 

Jul, Say, say ; who gave it thee ? 

Luc. Sir Valentine’s page ; and aent, 1 think, 
from Proteus : 

He would have given it you. but I, being in tbe 
way. 

Did in your name receive It ; pardon tbe fault, 
i pray. 

.Jul. Now, by my modesty, a goodly broker ! ; 
Dare you presume to harbour wanton lines 7 
To whisper and couspirc against my youth 7 
Now, trust me, 'tis an office of great worth. 

And you an officer fit fur the place. 

Theie, take the paper, see it be reliirii’d ; 

Or else return no more into my sight. 

Luc. To plead for love deserves more fee 
than hate. 

Jul. Will you he gone 7 

L.uc. That yon may ruminate. [La'U. 

Jul. And yet 1 would 1 bad o'ei look'd tbe 
letter. 

It werg a shame to call her back again. 

And pray ber to a fault for which 1 chid ber. 
What fool is she, that knows I am a maid. 

And would not force the letter to my view 7 
Since maids, in modesty, say, Ao, to that 
Which they would have the proflerer construe. 
Ay. 

Fic, fie ! how wayward is this foolish love, 

'that, like a testy babe, will scratch tbe nurse, 
And presently, all iinmbled, kiss the rod I 
How tliiiiluhly 1 chid Lucelta hence, * 
When willing', y i would have had her here I 
How angrily i taught my brow to frown, 

• Tnlk t Pas« vnu i *•. s A mstchnaker. 


' W’ben inward joy enforc'd niy heart to smile I 
My penance is, to call Lucetta back, 

Aii^l ask remission fur my folly past 
What hoi Lucettal 


Reenter Lucetta. 

Luc, What would yonr ladysliip 7 
Jut, Is it near dimicr-tlmc 7 
Luc, I would it were ; 

That you might kill your stomach* on your 
meat. 

And not upon yonr maid. 

Jul. What is't you took up 
So gingerly 7 
Luc. Nothing. 

Jul. Why did’st thou stoop then 7 
Luc. To take a paper up that 1 let fall. 

Jul. And is that paper nothing? 

Luc. Nothing coiictrubig me. 

Jul. Then lei it lie lor those that It concerns. 
Luc. Madam, it will not lie where it con- 
cerns. 

Unless it have a false iiiterfireter. 

Jul. Some love of your’s hath writ to you in 
rhyme. 

Luc. That 1 might sing it, iiiudam, to .i 
tune : 

Give me a note: your ladyship c.^ set, 

Jul. As little by such toys as may be pi)s- 
hible : 

Best bine it to the tune of Light o’ late. 

Luc. It lb too heavy for so Imhl a tunc 
Jul. Heavy 7 btlikc it hath some 
then. 

Luc. Ay \ and melodious were it, would vtu 

Sllig It. 

Jul. And why not yon? 

Luc. 1 cannot reach so high. 

Jul. Lei’s see yonr .‘'Oiig , — How now, mi- 
llion 7 

Luc. Keep tune thcie still, so you will 
it out ; 

And vet methiiiks, 1 do not like this tunc. 

Jul. You do not 7 

Luc, No, iriadain ; it is too sharp. 

Jul. You, million, are too ^.luev. 

I.uc. .Vay, now you are luo flat, 

And mar ihe conroid with too haisb a dee 
cant : 

There waiiieth hut a mc.in f to fill your pomr. 
Jul. iiie mean i!> drown’d with yonr uniuly 

h4i«ie. 

/.Mr. Indeed, I hid the ha>e J foi Proteus 
Jul. This babble shall not hcucelorlh trouble 

* me. 

Heie is a coil $ wiih protestation I — 

[7Vffrj the letter. 

Go, get yon gone ; and let the papers lie : 

You would be fiiigeriui; ibeiii, to ancer me. 

Luc. She makes it strange ; but she would be 
best pleas’d 

To be so anger’d with another letter. [Exit. 
Jul. Nay, would I were so anger'd with the 
same I ^ 

0 hateful hands, to tear such loving words ! 
iDjuriutis wasps t to feed on such sweet honey 
And kill the bees, that yield it, with your 

stings ! 

rU kiss each several paper for amends. 

And here is writ— Ai/td /irf /a .—unkind Julia! 
As in revenge of thy lugiatitiide, 

1 tliiow thy name against the braising stones 
Trampling contemptuously on thy di&dain, 

Look, here is viMt— love .uHtunded Proteus 
Poor wounded name ! niy bosom, as a tied, 

Shall lodge thee, till tby wound he thoroughly 

heal'd ; 

And thus 1 starch It with a sovereign kiss. 

But twice, or tbnee, w'as Proteus written 
downf 


* Puaion or obttlniirT. 
t 'Jhe touer la 

t A ) Bnstle, rtU". 
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Qe calm, good wiud, blow not a word away. 

Till 1 have iound each letter iti the letter. 
Except mine own name ; that some whirlwind 
bear 

Unto a ragged, fearful, hanging rock, 

And throw it thence into the raging sea ! 

Lo, here in one line is hii name twic6 writ,^ 
Poor J or lorn Proteus, passionate Proteus, 

To the sweet Julia that I’ll tear away ; 

And >et I will not, Filh * so prettily 
lie couples it to his complaining names : 

Thus mil 1 fold them die upon another ; 

Now kiss, cmurace, conrend, do what you will. 

Re-enter Lccltta. 

Luc. Madam, ditiuei's ready, and }oor fU' 
ther stays. 

Jul. Well, let 113 go. 

Luc. What, shall these papers lie like tell- 
tales here 1 

Jul. If >ou respect them, best to take them 

lip. 

Luc. Nay, I was taken up fur laying them 

doMii : 

Yet iierc the> shall not lie, for catching cold. 
Jul. I see, you have a month’s mind to 
them. 

Luc. Ay, madam, you may say what sights 
you see ; 

! sec things too, although jou judge 1 wink. 

Jul. Come, come, wil’t please you go I 

{Exeunt, 

SCEXE JIT.— The same.— A Room in 
Am'omo’s House. 

Enter A>tomo and Pa.mhino, 

Aot. Tell me, Paiithino, what sad talk was 
that, 

Wherewith mv brother held yon in the cloister t 
Pan. 'Iwaa of liis nephew Pioicut, your 
sun. 

Ant. h), what of him t 
Pun. He wonder’d, that your lordship 
^^oulll fuller him to spend hi" youth at home: 
\Miilr oiliei men, of sleiidei reputati m. 

Pul lurtli their sons v, .seek pioferment-ont : 
.Some, to the wars, to tiy their fortune theie ; 
.Some to <hsco\cr inlands far away ; 
home to the stiulioiiA iiui\eisiiies. 

I - 01 am, or for all these cxeici^o, 

He said, that Pruteu^, your sen, was meet; 

And did lequesl me, to iinpoitiine you, 

'J o h‘*. him spend his dine no more at home, 
Whicl. w'oiild be great impeachment t to his 

In having known no travel in his youth. 

An!. Nor neeU'bt thou much importune me 
to that 

Whereon this month I have been hammering. 

I have coiisiderM w'ell his loss of time ; 

And how .he cannot he a pcrtect iniin, 

Not being try’d and tutor’d in the world ; 
lApenence is by industry achiev’d. 

And perlected by me swift course of lime ; 
Then, tell me, whether were 1 best to send 
him 7 

Pan. I think your lordship is not ignorant. 
How his companion, puthful Valentine, 

Attends the emperor in his royal court. 

Ant. I know it well. 

Pan. ’Twere good, I think, your lordship 
sent him thither : 

There shall he practise tilts and tournaments. 
Hear sweet discourse, converse with noblemen ; 
And be in eye of eveiy exercise. 

Worthy his youth and nobleness of birth. 

Ant. 1 like thy counsel ; well hast thou ad- 
vis'd ; 

And, that thou may'st perceive how well I 
like it. 

The execution of it- shall make known ; 
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Even with the speediest exeention 
1 will despatch bun to the emperor's court. 
Pant. To-morrow, may it please you, Don 
Alphonso, 

With other gentletneii of good esteem, 

Are journeying to salute the emperor. 

And to commend their service to his will. 

Ant. Good company ; with them shall Pro- 
teus go : 

And, in good lime,— now will we bieak with 
him. * 

Enter Protecs. 

Pro, Sweet love I sweet lines 1 sweet life ! 
Here is her hand, the agent of her beait ; 

Here is her oath for love, her honour’s pawn : 
Oh ! that our fathers would applaud our loves 
To seal our happiness with tbeif consents 1 

0 heavenly Julia i 

Ant, How now f what letter are you reading 
there 7 

Pro, May’t please your lord&liip, ’hs a word 
or two 

Of commendation sent from Valentine, 

Deliver’d by a friend that came from him. 

Ant. Lend me the letter ; let me see whnt 
news. 

Pro. There is no news, my lord ; but that he 
writes 

How happily he lives, how well belov’d. 

And daily giaced by the emperor; 

\Visbiog me with him, partner of his fortune. 
Ant. And how stand you affected to his WLshT 
Pro. As one relying on your lordship’s wi.l, 
And not depending oii his friendly wish. 

Ant. My will is bumethmg sorted with his 
wish : 

Muse f not that I thus suddenly proceed ; 

For what 1 will, I will, and theie an end. 

1 am resolv’d, that thou slult spend some time 
With Valentinus in the emperor's couit ; 

What niaiiiteiiaiice he liom his friends receives, 
Like exlubiiiou; thou s ialt have fioui me. 
lo-morrow be in reddiness to go: 

Excuse It not, for I’rn pt‘iemptory. 

Pio. My loid, I cannot be so soon provided ; 
Please you, ailiheiaie a day or two. 

Ant. Look what thou waiil'st, shall be sc::t 
after thee : 

No more of stay ; to-moirow thou must go — 
Come oil, Paiithiiio ; voii shall be employ’d 
i'o hasten on his e'»pediuuii. 

[Kieunt Ayr. and Pan. 
Pro. Th'ss have 1 siiunu’d the hie, for feai of 
hill ning ; 

And drench’d me in the sea, whcie I am 
diown’d : 

I fear’d to show my father Julia’s letter. 

Lest he should take cvceplious to my love ; 

And with the vantage of mine own excuse 
Hath he excepted most agaiust my love. 

Oh ! how this spiiiig of love resembicth 
The uncertain gloiy of an April day ; 

Which now shows all the beauty of the siiti, 

I And by and by a cloud takes all away 1 

Re-enter Panthino. 

I Pan. Sir Proteub, your father calls for you ; 
He is in haste, therefore, I pray you, go. 

Pro. Why, this it is I my heart accords there- 
to ; 

And yet a thousand times it answers, no. 

{Exeunt, 


ACT II. 

SCEyE I.— Milan, An Apartment tn the 
DuKE’a Palate, 

• Enter Valentine and 9E££d. 
Speed, Sir, your glove. 

* Break the matter to him. f Wonder. 
i All«iM-ai>i-e« 


• Since. 


t Repco cti. 
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rat. Not mine ; mv cloveft are on. I r^/. Wliat should I see then f 


Speed, Why then this may be }our% for thU 
is but one. 

Val, Ha ! let me see : ay, give it me. It'* 
mine : — 

fiireet oniament that decks a diing divine I 
Ah ! Silvia ! Silvia I 
Speed. Madam Silvia I madam Silvia I 
fal. How now, Sirrah t 
Speed, She is not wj^hin hearing. Sir. 
ral. Why, Sir, who bade you call her t 
Speed, Your worship, Sir ; or else I mistook. 
ral. Well, you'll still be too fom-ard. 

Speed. And yet 1 was last chidden for being 
too slow. 

Fal, Goto, Sir; tell me, do }ou know ma- 
dam Silvia T 

Speed. She that your worship loves f 
Val. Why how know you that I am In love T 
Speed. Marry*, by these special marks : Tirst, 
you have learned, like Sir Proteus, to wreath 
your arms like a male-content : to relish a love- 
song, like a robin-red-breast; to walk alone 
like one that had the pestilence ; to sigh, like 
a school boy that bad lost bis A, B, C ; to weep, 
like a young wench that oad buried her gran- 
dam ; to fast, like one that takes diet ; * to 
watch, like one that fears robbing ; to speak pul- 
ing like n beggar at Hallowmas, f You were 
wont, when yon laugh'd, to crow like a cock ; 
when you walked, to walk like one of the limis } 
when you fasted, it was presently after dinner; 
when you looked sadly, it was for want of 
money : and now yon are metainurphosed n ith a 
mistress, that, when 1 look on you, 1 can hard- 
ly thiuk you my master. 

Val. Are all these things perceiv'd in met 
•Vpeed. They are all perceiv'd without you. 

Val. Without met They cannot. 

Speed. \\ itliout you 1 nay, that’s certain, for, 
without you were so simple, none else would : 
but you are so without these follies, that these 
follies are within yon, and shine through you 
like the water in an urinal ; that not an eye, 
that sees you, but is a physician to comment 
on your malady. 

Val. But, tell me, dost thou Know my lady 
Silvia T 

Speed. .She, that yon gaze on so, as site sits 
at supper 1 

Val. Hast thou observ'd that? even she 1 
mean. 

Speed. Why, Sir, I know her not. 

Val. Dost thou know her by my gazing on 
her, and yet know'st her not. 

Speed. Is she not hard favoured Sir T 
Val. Not so fair, buy, as well favoured. 

Speed. Sir, 1 know that well enough. 

Val. What dost thou know T 
Speed. That she is not so fair, as (of you) 
well favoured. 

Vat. I mean, that her beauty is exquisite, but 
her favour infinite. 

Speed. That's becanse the one is painted, and 
the other out of all count. 

Val. How painted ? and bow out of count 7 
Speed. Marry, Sir, so painted, to make her 
fair that no man counts of her beauty . 

Val. How esteem’st tbou me? 1 account of 
her bi^nty. 

Speed. Yon never saw her since she was 
deformed. 

Val. How long bath she been deformed 7 
Speed, Ever since you loved her ; 

Val. 1 have loved her ever since I saw her ; 
and still 1 see her beautiful. 

Speed. If you love her, you cannot see her. 
Val. Why 7 

Speed. Because love is blind. O fha^you 
had mine eyes ; or your own hand the Ifghls 
they were wont to have, when you chid at Sir 
Proteus for going uiigartered ! 


Speed. Your own present folly, and her pass- 
ing deformity: for he, being in love, could not 
see to garter his hose ; and you, being in love, 
cannot see to put on your hose. 

Val. Belike, boy, theu you are in love; ftv 
last rooruing you could not see to wipe uiy 
shoes. 

Speed, True, Sir ; I was In love with my bed ; 
I thank you, you swinged* me for my love, 
which makes me the bolder to chide you for 
yours. 

Val. In conclusion I stand affected to her. 
Speed. 1 would you were set; so, your affec- 
tion would cease. 

Val. Last night she enjoined me to ur:te 
borne lines to one she loves. 

Speed. And have you 7 
Val. I have. 

Speed. Are they not lamely writ 
Val. No, boy, but as weU 1 can do them 
Peace, here she comes. 

Enter Silvia. 

Speed. O excellent motion ! f O exceeding 
puppet! now will he interpret to her. 

Vat. Madam and mistress, a thousand good, 
morrows. 

Speed. O 'give you good even I Here's a 
million of maiiiuis. [Asidt, 

Sil. Sir Valeutiue and sen ant, to you ino 
thonsaud. 

Speed. He should give her interest ; and she 
giv’es It liiin. 

Val. .\k you enjoin’d me, 1 ha\e writ your 
letter. 

Unto the secret nameless friend of your's ; 

Which 1 was much uiiwilliug to proceed in. 

But for my duty to your ladyship. 

Sil. 1 thank yoii, gentle servant ; 'tis very 
clerkly ; done. [off ; 

Vat. Now trust me, madam, It came hardly 
For, being ignorant to whom it goes, 

1 writ at raudom, very donbtftiliy. 

SU. Perchance you think too much of so 
much pains I 

Val. No, iiiadain ; so it stead you, I will write. 
Please you commaDd, a thousand times as 
much : 

And yet, — 

Sti. A pretty period! Well, I guess the sequel ; 
And yet I will not name it and yet I caie 
not ; — 

And yet take this again and yet I thank you ; 
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 
Speed. And yet you will ; and yet another 
yet. [A.r/rf*. 

ra/.\Vliat means your ladyship? do you not 
like it t 

Sil. Yes, yes; the lines are very quaintly writ : 
But since iinwiliingly, take them ag^u ! 

X.iy take them. 

Val. Madam, they are for yon. 

Sil. Ay, ay ; you writ them. Sir, at niy re- 
quest : 

But I will none of them, they are fur you : 

1 would have had them writ more movingly. 

Val. Please you I'll write your ladyship 
another. 

Sil. And when Ifs writ, ^or my sake leait 
It over ; 

And, if it please you, so : if not, why, so. 

Val. If it please me, madam 1 what then? 

Sil. Why, if it please you, take it for your 
labour ; 

And so good-morrow, servant. Silvia 

Speed. O jest unseen, inscrutable, invisible. 

As a nose on a man's face, or a weathercock on 
a steeple I 

My master sues to her ; and she bath taught her 
suitor. 

He being her pupil, to become her tutor. 


• Uglier • v«giaa«n. 


t Allbgllowmafc 


Whipped. t A puppet-show. t Like a scholar. 
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O excellent device I was there ever beard a 
belter f 

That my master, bein'; scribe, to himself should 
' write the letter ? 

Vttl. How now. Sir 1 what are yon reasoniiis 
with yourself! 

Speed, Nay, 1 was rhyinioc : 'tls you buve 
the reason. 

Val, To do what! 

Speed. To be a spokesman from madam 
Silvia. 

Val. To whom f 

Speed, To yourself ; why, she wooes yoo by a 
figure. 

Val. What figure ! 

Speed. By a letter. I should say. 

Val. Why, she hath not writ to me ! 

Speed. What need she, when she hath made 
^uu write to yourself! W'liy, do }on not perceive 
the jest ! 

Val. No, believe me. 

Speed. No believing you Indeed, Sir ; But did 
}oii perceive her earnest! 

Val. Sbe gave me none, excefit an angry 
word. 

Speed. Why, she hath given you a letter. 

Val. That's the letter 1 writ to her friend. 
Speed. And that letter hath she deliver’d, and 
there an end. • 

Val. 1 would, it were no worse. 

Speed, rii warrant you, 'tis as well : 

For often you have unt to her f arid she, in 
modesty. 

Or else for u ant of idle time, could not again 
reply. 

Or fearing else some messenger, that might 
her mind discover, 

Jferself hath taught her love himself to tirite 
unto her later . — 

All this I speak in print ; for in print 1 found 
It.— 

Why muse yon, Sir! ’tis dinner time. 

I ill. 1 have dined. 

Speed. Ay, but hearken, Sir : though the ca- 
iiu'leou Love can feed on the air, I am one that 
am nourished by my victuals, and would tain 
have meat : Oh ! be not like your mistress, be 
moved, be moved. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IJ.— Verona.— A Boom in Julia’s 
House, 

Enter Piiotbhs and Julia. 

Pro, Have patience, gentle Julia. 

Jul. 1 must, where is no remedy. 

Pro. When possibly I can, I will return. 

Jul. If yon turn not, you will return the 
sooner : 

Keep this rernembrauce for thy Julia’s sake. 

a ring. 

Pro, Why then we’ll make exchange ; here, 
take you this. 

Jul. And seal the bargain with a holy kiss. 
Pro. Here is my hand for my true constancy ; 
And when that hour o’er-slips me in the day. 
Wherein 1 sigh not, Julia, for thy sake, 

The next ensuing hour some foul mischance 
Torment me for my love’s forgetfulness ! 

My father stays my coming ; answer not ; 

The tide is now : nay not the tide of tears ; 

That tide will stay me longer than 1 should ; 

[Exit Julia. 

Julia, farewell.— What' gone without a word! 
Ay, 80 true love should du : it cannot speak ; 

For truth hath better deeds, than words, to 
grace it. 

Enter Panthino. 

Pan. Sir Proteus, you are staid for. 

Pro. Go ; I come, I come 
Alas 1 this parting strikes poor lovers dumb. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE III.— The same.— A Street. 

Enter Launce, leading a dog, 

Laun. Nay, ’twill be this hour ere I have 
done weeping ; all the kind * of the Lauiices 
have this very fault ; I have received my pro- 
portion, like the prodigious son, and am going 
with Sir Proteus to tbe Imperial’s court. I 
think. Crab my dog to be the sourest-natiirf'd 
dog tbat lives : my mother weeping, ni> father 
wailing, my sister crying, our maid howling, 
our cat wringing her hands, and all our house 
in a great perplexity, yet did not this rriiel- 
bearted cur shed one tear : he is a stone, a very 
pebble stone, and has no mure pity in him than 
a dog ; a Jew would have wept to have seen 
our parting; why, my graiidain having no eyes, 
look you, wept herself blind at my parting. 
Nay, I’ll show you tbe manner of it : This shoe 
is my fathei ; — no, this left shoe is my father : — 
no, no, this left shoe is my mother ; — nay, tbat 
cannot be so neither yes, it is so ; it is so ; it 
hath the worser sole ; This shoe, with the 
hole in it, is my mother, and this my father ; A 
vengeance on’t 1 there ’tis : now, Sir, this statt 
is my sister ; for, look you, she is as white as 
adily, and as small as a waiid: this hat is Nan, 
our maid ; 1 am tbe dog no. tbe dog is him- 
self, and 1 am the dog,— Oh ! the dog is me, and 
I am myself ; ay, so, so. Now come I to my 
father ; Father, your blessing ; now should not 
the shoe speak a word tor weeping ; now should 
1 kiss my father ; well, he weeps on now come 
I to my mother, (Ob I tbat she could speak now !) 
like a wood t woman: — well, I kiss her;— why 
there ’tis ; here’s my mother's breath up aiul 
down : now come I to my sister ; mark tbe moan 
she makes : now tbe dog all lias while sheds not 
a tear, nor speaks a wuid ; but see bow 1 lay the 
dust with my tears. 

Enter Pvnthino. 

Pan. Launce, away, away, aboard; Ihv mas- 
ter IS shipped, and thou art to post at'ttr with 
oars. bat’s the matter 7 why weepcst thou, 
man! Away, ass; you will lose the tide, if you 
tarry any longer. 

Lawn. It IS no matter if the tied were lo&t ; 
for it IS tbe iinkiiidest tied tbat evei any man lied. 

Pan. What’s the uiiKindest tide! 

Laun. Why, be that’s tied here; Crab, my 
dog. 

Pan. Tut, man, I mean thoii’it lose the flood ; 
and, in losing the flood, lose tby voyage ; aud, 
in losing thy' voyage, lose tby master; and, in 
losing thy master, lose tby service ; and in 
losing thy seivice, — Why dost thou slop my 
mouth ! 

Laun . For fear thou should’st lose thy tougue. 

Pan. Where should 1 lose my tongue! 

Laun. In thy tale. 

Pan. Ill tliy tail ? 

Laun. Lose tbe tide, and the voyage, and the 
master, and the service ! The tide !— Why, man, 
if tbe river were dry, I am able to fill it with 
my tears; if tbe win'd weie down, 1 could drive 
the boat with my sighs. 

Pan, Come, come away, man ; I was sent to 
call thee. 

Laun, Sir, call me what thon darest. 

• Pan, Wilt thou go ! 

Laun, Well, 1 will go. [Exeunt, 

SCENE IV.— Milan.— An Apartment in the 
Dcke’s Palace, 

Enter Valentine, Silvia, Thurio, and 
Speed. 

Sll. Servant — 

V^l, Mistress! 

Speed. Muster, Sir Thurio frowns on you. 
Val. Ay, boy, it’s for love. 

Speed. Not of you. 


* There’s the conrlatioD. 
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Tal, Of my mistress then. 

Speed. 'Twerc roimI, yon knocked him. 

SU. Servant, you are sad. • 

Val. Indeed, madam, 1 seem so. 

T/iu, Seem you that vou are not i 
VaL Haply, t 1 do. 

Tku. So do conaterfeit. 

Tal. So do yon. ^ 

Thu. What Beck I, that I am not ? 

Val. Wise. 

l%u. What instance of the contrary? 

Val. Your folly. 

Thu, And bow quote X you my folly ? 

Val. 1 quote it in your jerkiu. 

Thu. My jerkin is a doublet. 

Val. Well, then. I’ll double your folly. 

Thu. How? 

Sil. What, angry. Sir Thurio f do you change 
colour ? 

Val. Give him leave, madam : he is a kind of 
cameleou. 

Thu. That hath more mind to feed on your 
blood than live iu your air. 

Val. You have said, Sir. 

Thu. Av, Sir, and done too, for this time. 
Val. 1 know it well, Sir; yon always end ere 
you begiL. • 

Sil. A fine volley of words, gentlemen, and 
quickly shot off. 

Val. 'Tis indeed, madam ; we thank the giver. 
Sil. Who is that, s«*rvant? 

Val. Yourself, swe<a lady ; for you gave the 
fire : Sir Tliuno borrows Ins «it from your lady- 
ship’s looks, and spends what he borrows, kindly 
lu your company. 

Thu. Sir, if you spend word for word with 
me, 1 shall make your wu bankrupt. 

Val. 1 know it well. Sir: you have an r\. 
chequer of words, and, I think, no other lira- 
sure to give your follow'd:,, f.»r it appears by 
their bare Ineiies, that they live by yoiii bait- 
words. 

Sil. No more, gentlemen, no more ; here 
comes my father. 

Enter Duke. 

Dul.e. Xow, daughter Silvia, you are haid 
be«tt. 

Sir Valentine, your father’s in good health ; 

^Miat say you to a letter from your fiitnds 
01 much good news 1 

Val. My lord, 1 will be Ihankfiil 
To any happy nies^tncir fjotii thence. 

Duke. Know you Don Antonio, your country- 
man ? 

Val. Ay, my good lord, I know tlie gentleman 
To be of worth, and worthy estimatnui, 

And not without desert so well repnteu. 

Duke. Hath he not a <>on ? 

Val. Ay, my good lord ; a son, that well de- 
serves 

The honour and regard of such a father. 

Duke. You know him well ? 

Val. I knew him as myself ; for from our 
infancy 

We have convers’d, and spent our hours to 
gether : 

And though myself have been an idle truant. 
Omitting the sweet benefit ot time, 

To clothe mine age with angel-like perfection ; 
’ict hath Sir Proteus, for that’s bis name, 

Made use and fair advantage of bis davs ; 

Ills years but young, but his < \perieiiLe old; 

Ills bead iinmellow’d, hut his judgment ripe; 
And, 111 a word, (for far behind bis worth 
Come all tl^ praises that I now bestow,) 
fie IS cumplete in feature, and in mind, 

\N tih all good grace to gr:ice a gentleman. 

Duke. Ueslirew § me. Sir, bat, if be make 
this good, « 

He Is as worthy for an empress’ love. 

As meet to be an emperor’s coujisellor- 


Weli, Sir ; this gentleman is come to me. 

With commendation from great potentates ; 

And beie he means to spend his time a wiiile : 

I think, His no unwclcoine news to you. 

Val, Should 1 have wish’d a thing, it hud 
been he. 

Duke* Welcome him then according to liis 
wortli ; 

Silvia, 1 speak to yon ; and you, Sir Thiiiio 
For Valentine, I need not *cite • him to it : 
ril send him hither to you piesently. 

[AUi/ Di KF. 

Val. This is the gentleman. I told your lady, 
ship. 

Had come along with me, but that his mistress 
Did hold his eyes lock’d in her crystal looks. 

SU. Belike, that now she hath eufraiichis’il 
them 

Upon some other pawn for fealty. 

Val, Nay, suie, 1 think, she holds them pri- 
soners still. 

Sil. Nay, then he should be blind ; and, being 
hiind. 

How could he see his way to seek out you ? 

Val. Why, lady, love hath twenty pair of 
eye». 

Thu. They say, that love bath not au r>e at 
alt. 

Val. I'o see such loveis, Thuiiu, as yoursel: , 
Upon a homely object love can wink. 

* Euler Proteus. 

Sil. Have done, have done ; here comes the 
gentleman. 

Val. Atclcome, dear Proteus !— Mistrr.**', 1 
beseech yuti, 

Confirm Ins welcome with some special fa\< ur. 

SU. His worth is wariaut fur hi9 welcome 
hither, 

If this be he you oft have wish’d to hear furiii. 

I'al. Mistie99, It !'> ; svicet lady, t'li.ii.i.o 
hull. 

To be 111 ) Ifllow -sei vant to your J.:d\vhip, 

.S'/l. Too low a for so high a 

Era. Not so, sneet lady ; but too ii.can a 
servant 

To have u look of such a woithy niistic^s. 

Val. Leave otV disconise ot disability : — 
Sweet lady, entertain hi.-n lor \oiir “i rvant 

Ero. My duty will 1 boast oi, iiolbing el'*-. 

.S'il. And duly never yet did want his mc.vl • 
Servant, yon aie welcmne to -a Vrori!il.'t> o >- 
tress. 

Ero. I’ll die on him that says so, hutyojiM'.i. 

SU. rirat you aie welcome I 

Ero. No ; that you are worthless. 

Euler Servant. 

Scr. Madam, my lord your father would sjk-. It 
with you. 

Stl. I'll wait upon bis pleasure. {Eiit 
Come, Sir Tbiirio, 

Go wTlb me : — Once more, new servant, wel- 
come : 

I’ll leave you to confer of home affairs ; 

Wheu you have done, we look to hear fioiii you. 

Eto. We’ll both attend upon ytuii ladyship. 
{Exeunt Sii.vja, Thurio, uinl spiiij. 

Val. Now,, tell me, how do all from wbtnce 
you came ? 

Pro. Your friends are well, and have tbem 
miirb commended. 

Val. And how do your’s ? 

Pro. I left them ail in health. 

Val. How does you lady? and bow thrives 
your love ? 

Pro. My tales of love were wont to weary 
you ; 

1 know, you joy not in a love'ditcoitrse. 

Val. Ay, Proteus, but that life is alter’d now : 
I have done penance for cooteiniiiDg love ; 

Whose high imperious thoughts have pumtli'd 
me 
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Wiih bitter fasts, with penitential groans, 

W'lili nightly ti'ars, and daily heart-sore sighs ; 
For, in revenge of my contempt of love. 

Love hath chas'd sleep from rny enthralled eyes. 
And made them watchers of mine own heart's 
sorrow. 

O gentle I'rotens, love's a mighty lord ; 

And hath so humhled mr, us, 1 confess. 

There is no woe to his coirectioii. 

Nor, to Ins service, no such joy on earth I 
Now, no di&course, except it be of love ; 

Now can 1 break toy fast, dine, sup, and sleep, 
I'pon the very nuked name ot love. 

Pro. Enough ; 1 lead your fortune in your 
eye : 

\Vas this the idol that yon worship soi 

f ill. Even she ; and is she not a heavenly 
saint ? 

Pro. No , but she is an earthly paragon. 

Val. Ciill her dninc. 

Pro. I will not IKitier her. 

J ul. Oh I tluttor me ; for love delights in 
praises. 

Pro. Ubrii I was sick, you gave .me bitter 
pills ; 

And I must minister the like to you. 

f ul. Fheii speak the truth by her ; if not 
diMiie, 

Yet let her he a principality. 

Sovereign to all the cieaturcs on the earth. 

Pro. Except niy mistress. 

Val. Sweet, except not any ; 

Exrrpt Ihoii wilt except against my love. 

Pio. Have 1 not reason to prefer muse own! 

J al. And i will help thcc to prefer her 
to<» ; 

She shull he dignified with this high honour, — 

To b<ar iiiy lady's train ; lest the haxe earth 
Should from her vesture chance to steal a Kiss, 
And, of so gieat a favour glowing proud, 

DiMlaiii to loot the sutiuiier-swelliug flower. 

And make loiigli winter ov ei lastingly . 

Pro. Why, Valenline, what biaggurJism is 
tills f 

Val. Vardon me, Proteus: all 1 can, is nothing 
lu hei, whose worth makes other worthies no- 
thing : 

nIjp is alone. 

Pro Then let her alone. 

Vid. Not for the woild : why man, she is mine 
own ; 

•Slid I a- rich in having such a jewel, 

A-i Iwmtv seas, if all their sand were peail, 

'Die w iter iiecLir, and the rocks puie gold, 
me, that 1 do nor dieaiii on ttiee, 
thou secst me dote upon my love. 

I^Iy foolish rival, that her father likes, 
only lor his possessions are so huge, 

D gone with her along ; and I must after. 

For love, ihoii know’si, is full of jealousy. 
pro. Jiiit she loves you? 

Val. Ay, and we are betroth’d ; 

Nay, iiioi -, our mairiage hour. 

With ail the cunning manner of our flight. 
Determin’d of: how 1 must chmh her window; 
Tlie ladder made of cords ; and all the means 
Plotted, and 'greed on, for my happiness. 

Ciood Proteus, go with me to mv chamber. 

In these atfairs to aid me with thy counsel. 

Pro. Go on before; i shall euquiie you 
forth : 

I must unto the road, to disembark 
.^omc necessai les that I needs must use ; 

And then I'll presently attend you. 

Val. Will you make baste % 

Pro. \ will.— [iJrif Val. 

Even as one beat another heat expels. 

Or as on? nail by strength drives out another, 
t»o the leinembrance of my former Jove 
Is bv a newer object quite forgotten. 

Is it mine eye, or Valentinus' praise. 

Her true periection, or iny false transgression. 
That makes me, reasonless, to reason thus Y 
She's fair ; and so is Julia, that 1 love 
That I did love, for now my love is thaw’d ; 


Which, like a waxen image 'gainst a fire, 

Bears no impreission of the thing it was. 

Meiliioks, niy zeal to Vaientiue is cold ; 

And that I love him nut, as 1 was wont : 

Ob 1 but I love his lady too, too much ; 

And that's the reason I love him so little. 

How shall I dote on her with more advice, * 

That thus without advice begin to love her? 

Tis but her picture I have yet beheld, 

I And that hath dazzled my reason's light ; 

But when I look on her perfections. 

There is no reason but 1 .shall be blind. 

If I can check my erring love, 1 will ; 

If not, to compass her I'll use my skill ; 

SCENE V.—The same.— A Sheet. 

Enter Speed and Laitxce. 

Speed. Launce I by mine honesty, welcome to 
Milan. 

Laun. Forswear not thyself, sweet youth ; for 
I am not welcome. I reckon this always— that a 
man is never undone, till he be hanged ; tioi 
never welcome to a place, till some certain shot 
be paid, and the hostes-* say, welcome. 

Speed. Come on, you inad-cap. I’ll to the ale- 
house vMth you presently : where, for one shot 
ot fivepeuce, thou sLalt have five thousand wel- 
cume.s. but, sirrab, how did thy master part 
with madam Julia f 

Laun. Marry, after they closed in earnest, tJiey 
patted very taiily in jest. 

Speed, but shall she marry him? 

Laun. No. 

Speed. How then ? Shall he marry her? 

Jmuh. No, ueitlier. 

Spetd. \Miat, are they broken? 

J.aun. No, they aie both as whole as a f!-!). 

Spud. Why lueii, how stands tae matter vvilh 
them ? 

laiun. Marry, thus ; when it stands well v^ilh 
him. It stands well with her. 

.Sjutd. What an ass ait thou? 1 undersUr.d 
liiet nut. 

Jmuh. Uhat a block art thou, that thou caiist 
not? .Vly stall uiKlorstaiids me. 

Speed. Ubal thou sav’st ? 

Luhu, Av, and what 1 do too : look ibec, I'il 
but liaii, and m> stall' midei stands me. 

Sr. id. It stands under thee, indeed. 

Lean. \Shy, stand under and undei stand is all 
one. 

Spied. Blit tell me true, wiM’t be a iiiatcb ? 

Laun. Ask mv dog ; if he say, ay, it will ; if 
he say, no, it will ; if he shake liis tail, and bay 
nothing. It will. 

Speed, 'riie conclusion is then, that it will. 

Laun. Thou shall never get such a secret fioiii 
me, but by u pai.dile. 

Speed. 'Tis well that I get it so. But, Launce, 
bow say'st thou, that thy master is become a no- 
table love I ? 

Laun. I never knew him otherwise. 

A peed. Than how ? 

Laun. A notable lubber, as thou reportest him 
to be. 

Speed. Why, thou whoreson ass, thou mistakest 
me. 

Laun. Why, fool, I meant nut thee ; I mean 
Uiy inastei. 

Speed. I tell thee, my master is become a hot 
lov ei . 

Laun. Wbv, I tell thee, I caie not though be 
bum Inniselt in love. If thou wilt go with me 
to the ale-house, so ; if not, thou art an He- 
biew, a Jew, and not woith the name ot a 
Chiistiaii. 

Speed. Why ? 

Laun. Because tbon hast not so much chanty 
in thee, as to go to the ale with a Cbrlstiau: 
Wilt thou go ? 

Speed. At ihy service. [ExcMWf* 


* On fUrtLer knowIe4(S« 
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SCENE VJ,--The same, An Apartment in 
the Eatace* 

Enter Proteus. 

Pro, To leave my Julia, shall 1 be forsworn ; 
To love fair Silvia, shall 1 be forsuctrn ; 

To wrong my friend, 1 shall be much forsworn ; 
And even that power, which gave me first my 
oath, • 

Provokes me to this threefold perjury. 

Love bade me swear, and love bids me for- 
swear : 

0 sweet-suggesting love, If thou hast sinu’d. 
Teach me, thy tempted subject, to excuse it. 

At first I did adore a twinkling star. 

Blit now I worship a celestial sun. 

Unheedful vow's may beedfiiity be broken ; 

And he w'auts nit, that wants resolved will 
To learn his wit to exchange the bad tor bet- 
ter.— 

Fie, fie, uoreverend tongue ! to call her bad, 
hose liovereignty so oft thou hast preferred 
With twenty thousand soul-confirmiiig oaths. 

1 cannot leave to love, and yet 1 do ; 

But there 1 leave to lo\e, where 1 should love. 
Julia I lose, and Valeutiiie I lose : 

If I keep them, 1 needs must lose myself ; 

If 1 lose them, thus find 1 by their loss. 

For Valentine, myself ; fur Julia, .Silvia. 

I to myself am dearer than a fiieiid ; 

For love is still more precious than itself : 

And Silvia, witness heaven, that made her fair! 
Shows Julia but a swarthy Ethiopc. 

I will forget that Julia is alive, 

Rememh'nng that my love to her is dtad ; 

And Valentine I’li bold an eneni). 

Aiming at Silvia as a sweeter frieii.l. 

1 cannot now prove coiisstant to mvhelf, 

Without some treachery used to Valentine : — 
This night, be ineaneth with a corded Udder 
I'o climb celestial Silvia's cbarnber-wiiidow ; 
Myself lu counsel, his conipetiior : • 

Now presently I'll give her father notice, 

Of their disguising, and pretended t fiigbt : 

Who, all enrag'd, will banish Valentine; 

For Thimo, he intends, shall wed his daughter : 
But, Valentine being gone. I’ll qtuckly cross, 

By some sly trick, blunt Tliiirio’s dull prucied- 
ing. 

Love, lend me wings to make my purpose swift. 
As tiiuii bast lent me wit to plot thu diift! 

[/Taif. 

SCENE VIJ, ^Verona.— A Room in Julia's 
House, 

Enter Julia and Lucetta. 

Jul. Counsel, Lucetta ; gentle girl, assist 
me 1 

And. even in kind love, 1 do conjure thee,— 
Who art the table wherein all my thoiigliU, 

Are visibly character’d and etigmv'd, — 

To lesson me ! and tell me some good mean. 
How, with my honour, 1 may undertake 
A journey to my loving Proteus. 

Ante, Alas I the way is wearisome and long. 
Jul, A true- devoted pilgrim is not weary 
To measure kingdoms with his feeble steps ; 
Much less shall she, that hath love’s wings to 

fly ; 

And when the flight is made to one so dear. 

Of such divine perfection, as Sir Proteus. 

Luc. Better forbear, till Proteus make re- 
turn. 

Jul, Oh I know'st tbon not, bis looks are my 
soul's food 7 

Pity the dearth that I have pined in. 

By longing for that food so long a time, 
liidst thou but know the inly touch of love. 

Thou would’st as soon go kindle fire with snow. 
As seek to quench the fire of love with words. 
Luc. 1 do not seek to quench your love's hot 
fire; 


I Bat qualify the fire's extreme rage, 

Lest it should bum almve the bounds of reason. 
Jut, The more thou dam'st * it up, the more it 
burna; 

The oirrent, that with gentle murmur glides, 
Thou know'st, being stopp'd, imputieiitiy doth 
rage ; 

But, when his fair course is not hindered, 

He makes sweet music with the eiiainerd stones 
Giving a gentle kiss to every sedge 
He overtakelh in bis pilgrimage; 

And so by many winding nooks be strays, 

With willing sport, to the wild ocean. 

Then let me go, and hinder not my course : 

I'll be as patient as a gentle stream. 

And make a pastime ot each weary step, 

Till the last step have brought me to my love ; 
And there I'll rest, as, after much turmoil, t 
A blessed soul doth in Elysium* 

Luc, But IQ wbat habit will yon go alougt 
Jut. Not like a woman ; for ! would prevent 
The loose enroiinters of lascivious meu : 

Gentle Lucetta, lit me with such weeds 
As may beseem some well-reputed )>agc. 

Luc. Why then your ladyship must cut yoiii 
hair. 

Jut. No, girl : IMl knit it up in silken strings, 
t^ilh twenty odd-conceited true-love kuuts : 

To be fantastic may become a youth 
Of greater time than 1 shall show to be. 

Luc. Wbat fashion, madam, shall 1 make your 
breeches 7 

Jul. That fits as well, as— "tell me, good ii>y 
I lord, 

"Wbat compass will you wear your faithiii- 
gale I” 

\^hy, even that fashion thon best lik'st, Luceiia. 
Luc. You must needs have them with a cod- 
piece, madam. 

Jul, Out, out, Lucetta! that will be ill-fa- 
voiir'd. 

Luc. A round hose, madam, now’s nut woitii 
a pm, 

Unless you have a cod-piece to stick pins on. 

Jul. Lucetta, as thou lov'st me, let me have 
Ubat thou thiiik'st meet, and ib most mannerly : 
But tell me, wench, how will the world repute 
me, 

For undertaking so unstaid a Journey T 
1 fear me, it will make me scaudalu’d. 

Luc, If you think so, then stay at home, and 
go not. 

Jul. Nay, that I will not. 

Luc. Then never dream on Infamy, but go. 

If Proteus like your Journey, when you tome, 

No matter who's displeas’d, when you arc 
gone ; 

1 fear me, be will scarce be pleas'd withal. 

Jul. That is the least, Lucetta, of my tear : 

•V thousand oaths, an ocean of his tears. 

And instances as infinite of love, 
arrant me welcouie to my Proteus. 

Luc, All these are servants to deceitful men. 
Jul. Base men, that use them to so base 
effect I 

But truer stars did govern Proteus* birth : 

His vvoids are bonds, his oaths are orarles ; 

His love sincere, his Uiougbts immaculate ; 

His tears, pure messengers sent from In? heart ; 
His heart as far from fraud, as heaven from 
earth. 

Luc, Pray heaven, he prove so, when ymi 
come to him I 

Jut. Now, as thou lov'st me, do him not tliat 
wrong, 

To bear a bard opinion of bis truth : 

Only deserve my love, by loving him ; 

And presently go with me to my chamber. 

To take a note of wbat 1 stand in need or. 

To furnish me upon niy longing | journey. 

All that is mine 1 leave at thy dispose. 

My goods, my lands, toy reputation ; 

t Trouble, 
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Only, in lien thereof, despatch me hence : 

Come, answer not, hut to it presently ; 

1 am impatient of my tarriauce. 

[Exewt:. 


ACT HI. 

SCENE J,^Milan.—An Ante-room in the 
Ddjle*s palace. 

Enter Dukk, Tuurio, and Pboi eus. 
Duke, Sir Tbuiio, give us leave, 1 pray, 
awhile : 

We have some secrets to confer about. — — 

{Exit Thurio. 

Now, tell me, Proteus, what's your will with 
me 1 

Pro, My gracious lord, tliat which I would 
discover, 

The law of friendship bids me to conceal ; 

But, when I call to mind your gracious favours 
Done to me, undeserving as 1 am, 

My duty nrichs me on to utter that 
Which else no worldly good should draw from 
me. 

Know, worthy prince, Sir Valentine, my friend. 
This night intends to steal away your daughter; 
Myself am one made privy to the plot. 

1 kuow, \()u have determin'd to bestow' her 
Un Thill 10 , wboin your gentle daughter hates ; 
Aud should she thus be stolen away lioiii you. 

It would be much \exatiun to your age. 

Thus, for my duty's sake, I raihei chose 
To cross my iriend in liis intended drift. 

Than, by concealing it, heap on your head 
a pack of sorrows, which would press you 
down, 

Dl’Iu <4 unpre\eiited, to your timeless grave. 
DiiKe. ProtLMis, I thank thee for thine honest 
care ; 

Which to lequite, command me while 1 live. 
This love of their's myself ha\c often seen, 
Haply, when they have judged me fast asleep ; 
And oftentimes have purpos'd to forbid 
Mr Valentine her company and niy court : 

But, feantig lest iiiy jealous aim* might err. 
And so, nil worthily, disgrace the man, 

(A rashness that 1 ever yet have siiuiin'd,) 

1 gave him gentle looks ; thereby to find 
That winch thyself Inst now disclos'd to me. 
And, that thou may’st perceive my tear of tins. 
Knowing that tender youth is soon suggested,! 

I nightly lodge her in an upper tower. 

The key whereof myself have ever kept ; 

And thence she camiot be convey’d away. 

Prn, Know, noble loid, they have devis'd a 
mean 

How he her chamber-window will ascend, 

Aikd witii a corded ladder fetch her down ; 

For which the youthful lover now is gone. 

And this way comes be with it presently ; 

\\ heie, if it please you, you may intercept him. 
But, good my lord, do it so cunningly, 

'I'liat my discovery be not aimed t at ; 

Toi li ve of you, not hate unto my friend, 

Hath made me publisher of this pretence. $ 
Duke. Upon mine honour, he shall never 
know 

That I bad any light from thee of this. 

Pro, Adieu, my lord ; Sir Valentine is com- 
ing. {Exit, 

Enter Valkntinb. 

Duke. Sir Valentine,) whither away so fast f 
Val. Please it your grace there is a messenger 
That stays to bear my letters to niy friends. 

And 1 am going to deliver them. 

Duke, Be they of much import f 
Val. The tenor of them doth but signify 
My health, and happy being at youf court. 

*'Gueft. 

t Tempud. S Uuaisud. f Deiign, 


I Duke. Nay, then no matter ; stay with me a 
while; 

I am to break with thee of some affairs. 

That touch me near, wherein thou must be 
secret. 

'TU not unknown to thee, that I have sought 
To match my friend. Sir Thuno, to my daugh> 
ter. 

Val. I know it well, my lord ; aud, sure, the 
match 

Were rich and honourable ; besides, the gentle- 
man 

Is full of virtue, bounty, Worth, and qualities 
Beseeming such a wife as your fair daughter : 
Cannot your grace win her to fancy him I 
Duke. No, trust me : she is peevish, sullen, 
froward. 

Proud, diBobedjeiit, stubborn, lackiug duty ; 
Neither legarding that she is my child. 

Nor fearing me as if I were her father : 

And, may 1 say to thee, this pride of faer's. 
Upon advice, hath draWu my love from her ; 
And, where 1 thought the remnant of mine 
age 

Should have been cherish'd by her child-like 
duty, 

I now am full resolved to take a wife. 

And turn her out to who will take be: in t 
Then let her beauty be her wedding-dower ; 

For me and iny possessions she esteems not. 
Val, What would your grace have me to do 
in this 1 

Duke There is a lady, Sir, in Milan here. 
Whom I alfect ; but she is nice, aud coy, 

And nought esteems my aged eloquence ; 

Now, therefore, would 1 ba\e thee to my tutor, 
(For long agone 1 have forgot to court ; 

Besides, the tashion of the time is chang’d ; 
How, and which way, I may bestow myself. 

To b" regarded in ber sun-bright eye. 

Val. Win her with gifts, if she respect not 
I words ; 

Dumb jewels often, in their silent kind, 
j More than quick words, do move 'i woman's 
I mind. 

Duke. But she did scorn a present that I sent 
her. 

Val. A woman sometimes scorus what best 
contents ber : 

Send her another ; never give her o'er ; 

For sworn at tirst makes utter-lo\e the moie. 

If she do frown, 'lis ni4 in hate of you. 

Blit rather to beget more love in you : 

If she do chide, ’ti» not have you gone ; 

For why, the fools are mad, it left alone. 

Take no lepnlse, whatever she doth say ; 

For, get you gone, she doth not mean, away ; 
Flatter, and, praise, commend, extol their 
giaces ; 

Though ne'er so black, say, they have angels' 
faces. 

That man that bath a tongue, 1 say, is no 
man. 

If with Ins tongue he cannot win a woman. 
Duke. Blit she, I iiRaii, is pioniis'd by her 
friends 

Unto a youthful gentleman of worth ; 

.And kept severely from resort ot men. 

That no man h.'itli access by day to her. 

Val. Why then 1 would resort to her by 
night. 

Duke, Ay, but the doors be lock'd, and keys 
kept sate. 

That no man hath recourse to her by night. 

Val. What lets, * but one may enter at her 
w iiidow T 

Duke. Her chamber is aloft, far from the 
ground ; 

And built so shelving that one cannot climb it 
Without apparent hazard of his life. 

Val. Why then, a ladder, quaintly made of 
I cords. 

To cast up w ith a pair of audio ring books, 

* Hinders. 
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Woukl serve to scale another Hero’s tower. 

So bold Lea Oder would adventare it. 

Puke. Now, as thou art a gentleman of blood, 
Ad\ise me where 1 may have such a ladder. 
VaL When would you use itt pray. Sir, tell 
me that. 

Duke. This very night ; for love is liko a child. 
That tones for every thing that he can come by. 
Val, By seven o’clock I'll get you such a 
ladder. 

Duke. But, hark thee ; I will go to her alone ; 
How shall 1 best convey the ladder thither i 
I'al. It will be light, iny lord, that )ou may 
bear it 

Under a cloak, that is of any length. 

Duke. A cloak as long a$ thine will serve the 
turn 7 

Val. Av, niy good lord. 

Duke. Then let me see thy cloak : 

I’il get me one of such another length. 

Val. Wh>, any cloak will serve the turn, my 
lord. 

Duke. How shall 1 fashion me to wear a 
cloak 1— 

I pray thee, let me feel thy cloak npon me. — 
What letter is this samel What’s here!— To 
Silvia ? 

And here au engine fit for my proceeding ! 
ril be so bold to break tbe seal for once. 

{Reads. 

My thoughts do harbour with my SUtia 
n tightly ; 

And slates they are to me, that send them 
flying : 

Oh ' could their master come and go as 
lightly. 

Himself xeould lodge* uhcre senseless they 
are lying. 

My herald thoughts in thy pure bosom rest 
them ; 

While I, their kir^, that thither them im- 
portune. 

Do curse the grace that with such grace hath 
blessed them. 

Because myself do uant my servants* for- 
tune : 

I curse myself, for they arc sent by me. 

That they should harbour where their lord 
should be. 

W’ hat’s here 7 

hi Ilia, this night J will enfranchise thee: 

'Tis so ; and here's the ladder for the purpose 
Wh>, Phaeton, ffor thou art Merops' son) 

WiJt thou aspire to guide the heavenly car. 

And with thy daring folly burn tbe world ? 

Wilt thou reach stars, because they shine on 
thee? 

Co, base introder ! overweening slave ! 
hestuw thy fawning smiles on equal mates ; 

And think, my patience, more than thy desert, 

Is privilege for tby departure hence : 

Thank me for this, more than for all tbe favours, 
W bicb, all too much, I have bestow’d on thee, 
lint if tbon linger in my territories. 

Longer than swiftest expedition 

Will give thee time to leave our royal court. 

By heaven, my wrath shall far exceed tlie love 
] ever bore rov daughter, or thyself. 

Be gone, i will not hear tliv vain excuse, 

But as thou lov'st thy life, make speed from 
hence. {But Duke. 

Val. And why not death, rather than living 
torment 7 

1‘o die. Is to be banish'd from myself; 

And Silvia IS myself : banish’d from ber. 

Is self from self ; a deadly banishment I 
Wh.!t light is light, if Silvia be not Kea; 

W’I’at toy is joy, if Silvia be not by 7 
Unless It be to think that she is by. 

And feed upon tbe shadow of perfection. 

Except I be by Silvia in the tiiglit. 

There is no mn?ic in the nightingale ; 

Unless I look on Silvia in the day. 

There is no day for me to look upon : 


She is my essence ; and I leave to be. 

If 1 be not by her fair infiiience 
Foster’d, illumin'd, cherish'd, kept alive. 

1 fiy not death, to fiy bis deadly doom ; 

Tarry I here, 1 but atteud on death ; 

But, fiy I hence, I fly away from life. 

Bnter Pbotbus and Lacnce. 

Pro. Run, boy, run, run, and seek him 4)ut. 
Laun. So-hol so-ho I 
Pro. What seesl thou 7 
JLaun. Him we go to find : theie’s nut a hair 
on's head, but 'tis a Valentine. 

Pro. Valentine 7 
Val. No. 

Pro. Who then 7 bis spirit 7 
Val. Neither. 

Pro. AVhal then 7 
Val. Nothing. 

iMun. Can nothing speak 7 master, shall 1 
strike 7 

Pro. Whom would’st thou sUike 7 
/.aun. Nothing. 

Pro. Villain, forbear. 

JLuun. W’hy, Sir, I’ll strike nothing : 1 pray 
you,— 

Pro. Sirrah, I say, foibear: Friend \'alcntiiie, 
a word. 

Val. My ears are stopp'd, and cannot hear 
good news. 

So much of bad already bath possess’d them. 

Pro. Then in dumb silence will i bury mine. 
For they are harsh, untuiiable, and bad. 

Val. Is Silvia dead 7 
Pro. No, Valentine. 

J'al. No Valentine, Indeed, for sacred Sil- 
via ! — 

Hath she forsworn rne 7 
Pro. No, \alenttiie. 

Val. No Valentine, if Silvia have forsworn 
me ! — 

What is your news 7 

Laun. Sir, there’s a proclamation that yo.i 
are vanish’d. 

Pro. That thou art banished, Oli 1 that’s the 
news ; 

From hence, from Silvia, and fiom me thy 
fiieiid. 

Val. Oh 1 1 have fed upon this woe already, 
And now excess of it wiil make riie suiieil. 

Doth Silvia know that 1 am t>.inished 7 
Pro. Ay, ay ; and slit balh utlerM to tho 
doom, 

■'Which, iinrevers’d, stands in effectual foice,) 

\ Sea of melting pearl, which some call ie,ir3 : 
Iho-e at her father’s churlish feel she tender’d ; 
W ith them, upon her knees, hei humble stli ; 
Wringing her bands, whose whiteness so became 
tbcm. 

As if hut now they waxed pale for woe: 

But ntiUier bended knees, pure hands licM up. 
Sad Mgbs, deep groans, nor silver-shedding 
tears. 

Could pen 'trate her unco.Tipassionate sire ; 

But Valentine, if he be ta'en, must die. 

Besides, her intercession cb.il’d him so, 

When she for tin repeal was siijipliant. 

That to close prison he cotiintanded her, 

With many biUer threats of ’biding there. 

Val. No more ; unless tbe next word that 
thou Bprak’st, 

Have some maligmiiit power npon my life: 

If so, I pray tliee, breathe it in mine ear. 

As ending anthem of my cudiess dolour. * 

Pro. Cease to lament for that thou canst not 
help. 

And study help for that which thou hment’st. 
Time iH tlie nurse and breeder of all good. 

Here if then stay, thou can'st not see tby love ; 
Besides tby staying will abridge tby life. 

Hope is a lover's staflf ; walk hence with that, 
And inaoagc it against despairing thoogbu. 

Tby letters may be here, though thou ait hence ; 


Lritf. 
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Which, being writ to me, ttball be deliver'd 
Kven 111 the milk-white bo»om of thy love. 

The time now serves not to expostulate : 

Come, ril convey thee through the city gate ; 
Ami, ere I part with thee, confer at large 
Of ail that may concern thy love allhirs : 

As ihoii lov'bt Silvia, though not for thyself, 
Kcgard thy danger, and along with me. 

Vtil. I pray thee, Lannce, an if thou seest my 
boy, 

Eid liini make haste, and meet me at the north- 
uate. 

Pro. (iu, sirrah, find him out. Come, Valen- 
tine. 

fill. O my dear Silvia ! hapless Valentine I 

[Exeunt Valeatink and Protfus. 

iMitn. I am but a fool, look you : and yet I 
havL- the wit to think, my manter is a kind of 
a knave ; but that’b all one, if he be but one 
kna\e. He lives not now, that knows me to 
be 111 love : yet 1 am in love ; but a team of horse 
shall not pluck that from me : nor who 'tis i 
l<>\e, and yet 'tis a woman : but that woniini, I 
will not tell myself ; and yet 'tis a milk-maid : 
yet ’ti<i not a maid, for she hath had eossips : 
yet 'tis a maid, for she is her master’s maid, 
and seres for wages. She hath more qualities 
tiiaii a water-spaniel, — which is much in a bare 
CiiijslMii. Here is a cat-log \Pull\ng outapa- 
prrj ot her conditions. Imprimis, She can 
frtrh and carry. Why, a horse can do no 
inoie ; nav, a horse cannot fetch, hut only cairy ; 
therefoie, is she better than a jade. Item, She 
CU7} wJk , look you, a sweet virtue in a maid 
wiUi cle.iu hands. 

P/itcr Speed. 

Syen!. How now, slgiiior Launce? what news 
wall your inastersbip t 

Laui>. With my master's ship t why it is at 
8e.i. 

Smed. Well, yonr old Mce still; mistake the 
•'•i>id ' What news then in your paper? 

I. aun. 'Jhe blackest news that ever thou 
heaid'-t 

Spud. Why, man, how lihick ? 

J. aiiii. W h> as black as tuk, 

SjHtd. I.et rue lead them. 

Lituu. Tie oil thee, jolt-head ; thou can'st not 
rc.id. 

Sj.rrtJ. Thon liest, I can. 

L'>n». 1 will try Uiee : Tell me this: Who 
bes^Mt ilice? 

Marry, tbe son of inv grandfather. 

Jmuu. O illiterate loiteier! it was the son of 
thv grandmother; this proves, that thou caust 
not read. 

Speed. Come, fool, come ; try me in thy pa- 
per. 

Eaitn. There ; and saint Nicholas * be thy 
speed ! 

Speed. Imprimis, She can milk. 

jAtnn. Ay, that she can. 

Speed. Item, She hrews good ale, 

Laan. And therefore comes tbe proverb,— 
Blessmes of your heart, you brew ^ood ale. 

Speed. Item, A7ie can sew. 

Jmuii. That's as much as to say. Can she so ? 

Speed. Item, She can knit. 

Latin. What need a man caie for a stock with 
a wench, when she can knit him a stock. 

Speed. Item, She can wash and scour. 

Latin. A special viitue; for then she need 
not be wash’d and scoured. 

Speed. Item, She can spin. 

J.atin. Then may 1 set the world on wheels, 
when slie can spin for her living. 

Speed, Item, She hath many nameless vir- 
tues, 

Latin. That’s as much as to say, bastard vir- 
tues ; that, indeed, know not their fathers, and 
therefore have no names. 

Speed. Here follow her vices. 
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Jjaun, Close at the heels of her virtues. 

Speed. Item, She U not to be kissed fast- 
ing, %n respect of her breath. 

Laun. Well Uiat fault may be mended with 
a bieakfast ; Read on. 

Speed. Item, She hath a sueet mouth. 

Laun. That makes amends for her sour breath. 

Speed. Item, She doth talk in her sleep. 

Laun. It’s no matter for that, so she sleep not 
in her talk. 

Speed. Item, She is slow in words. 

Laun, O villain, that set this down amcmg 
her vices I To be slow in woids, is a w<Miiaii’s 
only virtue; I pray thee, out with't; and place 
It for her chief virtue. 

Speed. Item, She is proud. 

Laun. Out with that too ; it was Eve's legacy, 
and cannot be tu’eii from her. 

Speed. Item, She hath no teeth. 

Laun. I care not for that neither, because I 
love crusts. 

Speed. Item. She is curst. 

Laun. Well ; the best is, sbe bath no teeth to 
bite. 

Speed. Item, She uill often praise her L- 
qttor. 

Laun. If her liquor be good, she shall : if she 
will not, I will ; for good things should be 
praised. 

Speed. Item, She is too liberal. • 

Latin. Of hei tongue she cannot ; for that’s 
writ down sbe is slow of : of her purse sbe shall 
not ; for that I’ll keep shut : now, of another 
thing she may; and that 1 cannot help. Well, 
proceed . 

Spied. Item, she hath more hair than wit, 
and more faults than hairs, and mare uealtU 
than faults, 

Laun. Stop there; I’ll have her: sbe was 
mine, and not mine, twice or thrice in that last 
article : Rehearse that once more. 

Speed. Item, She hath more hair than wit,— 

J,aun. More hair than wit,— it may be : I’ll 
prove It: The co\er of the salt hides tbe salt, 
and therefore it is more than the salt ; the hair 
that covers the wit, is more than the wit ; lor 
the greater hides the les^. W hat’s next ? 

Spied, And more faults than hairs , — 

Laun. That’s monstrous ; Oh / that that were 
out I 

Speed. And more ncalth than faults. 

Laun. Why, that word makes the faults gra- 
cious : t Well, I’ll have her : and if it be a 
match, as noiliing is impossible, — 

Spied. What then? 

/^oMw. Why, then 1 will tell thee,— that thy 
master stays for thee at the north -gate. 

Speed. For me? 

Jjaun. Foi thee 7 ay ; who art thou? he hath 
staid for a better man than thee. 

Speed. And must I go to him? 

Jjaun. Thou must mil to him ; for thon bast 
staid so long, that going will scarce serve iLe 
tuin. 

Speed. Why didst not tell me sooner ; 'pox of 
your love-letters ! « [Edit. 

lAitin. Now will he be swinged for reading 
my letter; An nnmaiineily slave, that will 
thrust himself into secrets 1 — I'll after, to re- 
joice in the boy's correction. 

[Erif. 

SCENE II.— The same.— A Room in the 
Duke's Palace. 

Enter Dukb and Thurio ; Proteus behind, 

Duke. Sir Thurio, fear not, but that she will 
love yon. 

Now Valentine is banish’d from her sigitt 
. Thxi. Since his exile she bath despis'd me 
most, 

Forsworn my company, and rail’d at me. 

That I am desperate of obtaining her. 


St. Nicliolai preside ever youcc ichulan. 


Licentious iu laiiguege* 


t Gracofjl. 
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Duke. This weak impress of love is as a 
figure 

Trenched * in ice ; which with an hour's beat 
I)it>sul\es to water, and doth lose his form. 

A little time will melt her frozen thoughts. 

And worthless Valentine shall be forgot. — 

How now. Sir Proteus T Is your countryman. 
According to our proclainatiou, gone ? 

Pro. Gone, my good lord. 

Duke. My daughter takes his going griev- 
ously. 

Pro. A little time, my lord, wiii kill that 
grief. 

Duke. So I believe: but Thurio thiuks oot 
so. — 

Proteus, the good conceit 1 hold of thee, 

(For thou hast shown some sign of g(M>d desert,) 
Makes me the better to confer with thee. 

Pro. Longer than I prove loyal to your grace. 
Let me not live to look upon your grace. 

Duke. Thou kuon’st, how williugly 1 would 
effect 

Tlie match between Sir Thurio and my daughter. 
Pro. I do, m> lord. 

Duke. And also, 1 think, thou art not ignorant 
How she Opposes her against my wilt. 

Pro. She did, my lord, when \‘alentine was 
here. 

Duke. Ay, and perversely she persdvers so. 

\V i'at might we do, to make the girl forget 
The love oi Valentine, and love Sir Thurio ? 

Pro, The licst way is to slander Vsleiitinc 
With falsehood, ctiwardice, and poor descent : 
Three things that women highly hold in hate. 
Duke. Ay, but she'll think, that it is spoke in 
hate. 

Pro. Ay, if bis enemy deliver it: 

Tberefoifc it must, with ciicumstiince, be spoken 
liy one, whom she esteeineth as Ins friend. 
Duke, Then you must undertake to slander 
him. 

Pro. And that, ray lord, I sliall be loath to do : 
*Ti3 an ill office for a geiillemati ; 

Especially, against bis very friend. 

Duke. Where your good word cannot advan- 
tage him, 

Your slander never can endamage him ; 

Thtrefoie the office is iiidiffereii!. 

Being entreated to it by your friend. 

Pto. You baNC prevail’d, my loid: if 1 ran 
do it. 

By aught that 1 can speak in his dispraise, 

!>lie shall not lung continue love to him. 

But say, this weed her love from Valeiitiue, 

It follows not that she will love Sir Thurio. 

Tku. Therefore as you unwind her love from 
him. 

Lest it should ravel, and be good to none. 

You must provide to bottom it on me : 

Which must be done, \iy praising me as much 
As you in worth dispraise Sir Valentine. 

Duke. And, Proteus, we dare trust you in 
this kind ; 

Because we know, cm Valentine’s report. 

You art; already love’s firm votary , 

And cannot soon revolt and ^augc- your mind. 
Upon this warrant shall you nave access, 

Where you with Silvia may roiifer at large ; 

For she is lumpish, heavy, melancholy, 

And for your friend's sake, will be glad of 
you ; 

Where you may temper her, by your per- 
suasion, 

To hate young Valentine, and love ray friend. 

Pro. As much as 1 can do, I will effect ; 

But you. Sir Tbuno, are not sharp enough ; 

You must lay lime, t to tangle her desires. 

By wailful sonmts, whose composed rhymes 
Should be full fraught with serviceable vows. 
Duke. Ay, much the force of heaven-bred 
poesy. 

Pro. Say, that upon the altar of her beauty 
You sacrifice your tears, your sighs, your heart : 


I Write till your ink be dry, and with your tears 
Moist It again ; aud frame some feeling line. 
That inay discover such integrity : — 

For Orpheus' lute was strung with poets' 
sinews ; 

Whose golden touch could soften steel and 
' stones. 

Make tigers tame, and huge leviathans 
Forsake unsound^ deeps to dance on sands. 
Alter your dire-lamentiug elegies. 

Visit by night y'our lady's chamber-window 
With some sweet concert ; to their instruments 
Tune a deploring dump ; * the ni,;ht’s dead 
silence 

W'ill well become such sweet complamiug 
grievance. 

This, or else nothing, will inherit her. 

Duke. This discipline shows thou bast been 
in love. 

Thu. And thy advice this night I'll put vi 
practice : 

Therefore, sweet Proteus, niy direction-giver. 

Let us into the city presently 

To tort -t some gentleuieu well skill’d in iiiusic : 

1 have a sonnet, that will serve the turn. 

To give the onset to thy good advice. 

Duke. About it, gentleineii. 

Pro. We’Jl wait upon your grace till af:er 
supper : 

Aud afterward determine our proceedings. 

Duke. Even now about it ; I will panlon you. 


ACT IV. 

SC EXE /.—A Forest^ near Mantua. 
Enter certain Outlvvvs, 

1 Out. Fellows, stand fast j I see a passengt r. 

2 Out. If there be leu, shnuk not, but down 

with 'em. 

Ente*' Valentine and Speed. 

3 Out. Stand. Sir, and throw us that you have 

about you ; 

If not, we’il make you sit, and rifle von. 

Spted. Sir, we aie undone; these aie the 
villains 

That all the travellers do fear so much. 

Fat. My friends,— 

1 Out, That's not so. Sir; we aie your ene- 

mies. 

2 Out. Peace ; we’ll hear him. 

3 Out, Ay, by my beaid, will we; 

For he's a proper ; iiiaii. 

FaX. Then know, that I have little wealth to 
A mail 1 am, cross’d with adversity : [lose ; 

My riches are these poor habiliments, 

Of which if you should hcie dibfuriusli me, 

Y'ou take the sum uuil substance that I have. 

2 Out. Whither travel you ? 

Vat. To Verona. • 

1 Out. Whence came you T 
Vul. From Milan. 

3 Out. Have you long sojourned there T 

Fat. Some sixteen mouths ; and longer niiglit 
bave staid. 

If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 

1 Out. Wbat, were you banish’d thence T 
Fat. I was. 

2 Out. For wbat offence ? 

Fat. For that which now torments ine to 
rehearse : 

I kill’d a man, whose death 1 much repent ; 

But yet 1 slew him manfully in fight, 

Without false vantage, or base treachery. 

1 Out. Why ne’er repent it, if it were done 
so : 

But where you banish’d for sn small a fault f 
Fat. 1 was, and held me glad of such a doom. 
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1 Out. Have you ibr tongaeo T • 

Vul. My }oiithrut (ravel therein made me 
Or else I often had been miserable. [happy ; 
3 Out. By the bare scalp of Robin Hood’s iat 
friar, 

This fellow were a king for our wild faction. 

1 Out. We’ll have him : Sirs, a word. 

Speed. Master, be one of them ; 

It I-, an huiiuiirable kind of thievery. i 

Vat. Peace, villain ! 

2 Out. Tell ns this : Have yon any thing to 

take to 7 

Fal. Nothing hut my fortune. 

3 Out. Know then, that some of ns arc gen- 

tlemen. 

Such as the fury of ungovern’d 5011 th, 

Tliru<;t from the company of awtiil t men : 

Mystif was from Verona* banished 
Tor practising to steal aivay a lady. 

All heir, and near allied unto the duke. 

2 Out. And I from Mantua, for a gentleman. 
Whom, in my mood, X 1 stabb’d unto the heart. 

1 Out. And I. for such like petty crimes as 

these. 

But to the purpose, — ffor we cite onr faults. 

That they may hold excus’d our lawless lives,) 
And, partly, seeing yon are beautified 
With goodly shape ; and by your own report 
A linguist ; and a man of such perfection. 

As we do 111 our quality much waut 

2 Indeed, because 5011 arc a banish’d man. 
Therefore, above the rest, we parley to you : 

.4re you coiiient to be our general 7 

To make a \iitiic of necessity. 

And li\e, as we do, 111 this wilderness 7 

3 Out. What s:i>’st thuii7 wilt thou be of our 

cons 6 rt 7 

fia 5 pv, and be the captain of us all : 

We’ll do thee homage, and be rul’d by thee," 

Lo\(> thee as our commander, and our King. 

] Out. But if till u scorn our courtesy, thou 
dtest. 

2 Out. Thou Shalt not live to brag what wc- 

havc otfer’il. 

Vat. I take your offer, and will live with you ; 
Provided that you do no outrages 
On biiiv women, 01 poor passengers. 

3 Out. No, we detest such viU base practices. 
Come, CO with us, we’ll bring thee to our 

crews. 

And show thee all the treasure wc have got ; 
Which, with ourselves, all rest at thy dispose. 

[tieunt. 

SCLXf^ II.— Milan.— Court of the Palace, 
Enter Proteus. 

Pro. Already have I been false to Valentine, 
And now I must be as unjust to Thurio. 

Under the colour of commending him, 
i have access my own love to prefer ; 

But Silvia too fair, too true, too holy. 

To be corrupted with my worthless gifts. 

When I protest true loyally to her. 

She twits me with niy falsehood to my friend ; 
When to her beauty 1 commend ray vows. 

She bids me think, how I have been forsworn 
111 breaking faith with Julia whom I lov’d : 

And, notwithstanding all her sudden quips, $ 

The least whereof would quell a lover’s hope, 

Yet, spaiiicl-like, the more she spurns my love. 
The mure it grows and fawneth on her still. 

But here comes Thurio : now must we to her 
window. 

And give some evening music to her ear. 

En*er Thurio, and Musicians. 

Thu. How now. Sir Proteus 7 are you crept 
before us 7 

Pro. Ay, gentle Thurio ; for you know, that 
love 

Will creep in service where it cannot go. 


* Laneungci. 
X Anger. 


+ Lawful. 

( PaiBionate rrproachci. 


77im. Ay, but I hope. Sir, that yon love not 
here. 

Pro. Sir, but I do ; or else I would be hence. 

Thu. Whom 7 Silvia 7 

Pro. Ay, Silvia, — for your sake. 

Thu. I thank you for your own. Now, een- 
tlemen. 

Let’s tune and do it Instily a while. 

Enter Host, at a distance ; and Julia in 
boy*s clothes. 

Host. Now, niy young guest I methmks you’re 
allycholy : I pray you, why is it 7 
Jul, Marry, mine host, because I cannot be 
merry. 

Host. Come, we’ll have yon merry : pil bring 
you where you will hear music, and see the gen- 
tleman that you ask’d for. 

Jul. But shall 1 hear him speak 7 
Host. Ay, that you shall. 

Jul. That will be music. IMustc vlays. 

Host. Hark • hark I 

Jul. Is he among these f 

Host. Ay : but peace’ let’s bear ’em. 

Song. 

Who is Silvia T What is she. 

That all our sttains commend her ? 
Holy t fair f and u'i\e is she; 

The heavens jsuch grace did lend her 
That she might admired be. 

Is she khid as she is fair T 
For beauty lives uith kindness : 

Lote doth to her eyes repair. 

To help him of his blindness ; 

And, being help'd, inhabits there. 

Then to Siliia let us sing. 

That Stliia ts excelling ; 

She excels each mortal thing, 

Upon the dull earth duelling: 

To her let us garlands bt nig. 

Host. How now 7 are you sadder th.'iii you 
were before? 

How do you, man 7 the music likes you not. 

Jul. You mistake ; the musicia’ii iikes me 
not. 

Host. Why, my pretty youth 7 
Jul. He plays false, father. 

Host. How 7 out of tunc on the strings 7 
Jul. Not so ; but yet so false that he giicvcs 
my very heart-strings. 

Host. You have a quick ear. 

Jul, Ay, 1 would 1 were deaf! it makes me 
have a slow heart. 

Host. I perceive, you delight not iu music. 
Jul. Not a whit, when it jars so. 

Host. Hark, what fine change is in the 
music I 

Jul. Ay, that change is the spite. 

Host. You would have them always play but 
one thing 7 

Jul, 1 would always have one play but one 
thing, nut, host, doth this Sir Proteus, that we 
talk oil, often resort unto this gentlewoman 7 
Host. 1 tell you what Lauuce, his man, told 
me, be loved her out of all nick.* 

Jul. Where is Launce! 

Host. Gone to seek his dog ; which, to-mor- 
row, by his master’s command, be must cany 
for a present to his lady. 

Jul. Peace I stand aside I the company parts. 
Pro. Sir Thurio, fear not you! I will so 
plead. 

That you shall say, my cunning drift excels. 

Thu, Where meet wc 7 
Pf'o. At saint Gregory’s well, 

Thu. Farewell, 

lExeunt Thurio and Musicians. 
Silvia appears above, at her svindotc. 
Pro. Madam, good even to your ladyship. 

* Beyond all reckonlof. 
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Sil. I thank yon for your miitlc, genllemen : 
Who is that that sfake t 
Pro, One, lady, if yoa know bis pnre heart's 
truth, 

You'd quickly learn to know bim by his voice. 
Sil. Sir Proteos, as 1 uke it. 

Pro. Sir Proteus, gentle ladV, nod }oar 
serx'ant. 

Sil. What is your will ? 

Pro. That 1 may compass your’s. 

Sil. You have }oar wish; luy will is even 
this,— 

That presently yon hie you home to bed. 

Thou subtle, perjur'd, false, disloyal man ! 
Tbiiik'st thou, 1 am so shallow, so cunceitless. 
To be seduced by thy flattery, 

That hast deceiv'd so many with tby vows f 
Return, return, and make thy love amends. 

For ni&, — by this pale queen of night 1 swear, 

1 am so far from granting thy request. 

That 1 despise thee for thy wTougful suit ; 

And b> and by intend to chide inyaelf. 

Even for this time 1 spend m talking to thee. 
Pro. 1 graut, sweet love, that 1 did io\e a 
lady ; 

But she is dead. 

Jul. 'Twere false if I should speak it ; 

For, 1 am sure, she is not buried. [Aside. 

Sil. Say, that she be ; yet Valentine, thy 
friend. 

Survives; to whom, thyself art witness, 

1 am betroth'd : And art thou not asbarn'd 
To wrong him with thy importunacy t 
Pro. I likewise bear, that Valentine is dead. 
Sil. And so, suppose, am 1 ; for in bis gra\e 
Assure thyself, my love is buried. 

Pro. Sweet lady, let me rake it from the 
earth. 

Sil. Go to thy lady's grave, and call Ler's 
. thence : 

Or, at the least, in tier's sepulchre thine. 

Jul. He beard not that. [Aside. 

Pro. Madam, if your heart be so obdurate. 
Vouchsafe me yet your picture for my love. 

The picture that is haugiug in your chamber ; 

To that I'll speak, tu that I'll sigh and weep : 
For, since the substance of your peifect self 
Is else devoted, 1 am but a shadow ; 

And to your shadow I will make true love. 

Jul. If 'twere a substance, you would, sure, 
deceive it. 

And make it but a shadow, as I am. [Aside. 

Sil. I am very loath to be your idol. Sir ; 

But, since your falsehood shall become you 
well 

To worship shadows, and adore false shapes. 
Send to me in the morning, and 1*11 send it : 
And so good rest. 

Pro. As wretches have o’er night, 

That wait for execution in the morn. 

[Exeuni Pboteus ; and Silvia from 
above. 

Jul. Host, will yon go 7 

Host. By my hallidom, * I was fast asleep. 

Jul. Pray yon, where lies Sir Proteus! 

Host. Marry, at my bouse : Trust me, 1 
think, 'tis almost day. 

Jul. Not so; but it bath been the longest 
night 

rbat e'er I watch'd, and the most heaviest. 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE ni.~~Tke same. 

Enter Eclamoob. 

BsJ. This is the hour that madam SUvia 
Entreated me to call, and know her mind ; 
There’s some great matter she’d eaplaf om in.— 
Madam, madam 1 

Silvia ajrpears aSooe, at her toindsv. 

Sil. Who calls f 

* Holy dan*, blcMed la^. 


Egl. Your servant, and yourfHend; 

One that attends your ladyship's command. 

Sil. Sir Eglantour, a thousand times good* 
morrow. 

Egl. As many, worthy lady, to yonrself. 
According to your ladyship's impede, * 

1 am thus early come, to know what smice 
It IS your pleasure to command me in. 

Sti. O Eglamonr, thou art a geotleman, 

(Think not 1 flatter, for, 1 swear, 1 do ikm,) 
Valiant, wise, remorseful, t well uccomplishM 
Thou art not ignorant, what dear good will 
1 bear unto the banish’d Valentine ; 

Nor how my* father would enforce me manv 
Vdiii Thurio, who my very soul abhorr'ii. 

Thyself hast lov'd ; and 1 have heard thee ^ji>, 
No gnef did ever come so near thy lieait. 

As when thy lady and thy true love died. 

Upon whose grave thou vow’dst pure clustit). 

Sir Eglamour, 1 would to Valciiune, 

To Mantua, where I hear he makes abode ; 

Aud, for the ways are dangerous lo pass, 

1 do desire thy worthy company. 

Upon whose faith aud honour 1 repose. 

Urge not uiy father's auger, Eglamour, 

But think upon my grief, a lady's grief; 

And ou the justice of luy flying hence. 

To keep me from a most unholy match. 

Which hea%eii and fortune still reward with 
plagues. 

I do desire thee, even from a heart 
As full of sorrows as the sea of sands. 

To bear me company, and go with me : 

If not, to bide what I have said to thee. 

That 1 may venture to depart alone. 

Egl. Madam, I pity much your grievances ; 
Which since 1 know they viituoiisly are pl.uM, 

I give consent to go along with you ; 

Rec\ing t as little what betideth me. 

As much I wish all good befortiine you. 

When will you go t 

Sil. This evening coming. 

Egl. Where shall I meet you 7 

Sil. At friar Patrick's cell. 

Where I intend holy confession. 

Egl. I will not tail your ladyship; 

Good monow, gentle lady. 

Stl. Good-morrow, kiud Sir Eglamour. 

[Exrunt. 

SCEXE IV.— The same. 

Enter Launce, with his dog. 

Latin. When a man's servant shall play the 
cur with bmi, look you. It goes bard : one that 
I brought up of a puppy ; one that 1 sated from 
drowning, when three or four of tiis blind brothers 
aud suters went to It I 1 have taught him — even as 
one would say precisely, thus 1 would teach a dog. 
1 was sent to deliver bim, as a present to mistress 
Silvia from my master ; and 1 came no sooner 
into the dining chambei , but be steps me to her 
trencher, and steals her capou's kg. Oh ! 'tis 
a foul thing, when a cur cannot keep $ him- 
self in all oompauies 1 I would have, as one 
should say, one that takes upon bim to be a dog 
indeed, to be, as it were, a dog at all things. 
If I bad not bad more wit than be, to take a 
fault upon me that he did, 1 think verily be had 
been banged for't : sure as I live, he had 
Isuflered for’t: yon shall judge. He thrusts 
me himself into toe company of three or four 
geoUemau-like dogs, under the duke’s table ; he 
bad not been there (bUss ibe mark) a pissing 
while; but all the chamber smelt bim. Out 
with the dog, says one ; It^hat cur is that ? 
says anotiier ; H^hip him out, says the third ; 
Hang him up, says the duke. I, having been 
acquainted with the smell before, knew it was 
Crab ; and goes ine to the fellow that whips 
the df>gs : Friend, quoth 1, you mean to whip 
the dog T Ay, marry, do I, quoth be. You 
do him the more urotig, quoth 1 ; *tu'as 1 did 

• lajuBctiao. f ritifnl. t C«riaff, 

I Rcftraiu. 
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the thing you toot of. He Diakes me no more 
ado, but ivliips me out of tbe chamber. How 
many masters would do this for their servant ? 
Nay, rtl be aworn, 1 have sat in the stocks for 
puddings he hath stolen, otherwise iie had been 
executed : 1 have stood on the pillory for geese 
he hath killed, otherwise be had suffered for*t ; 
thou think’st not of this now !— Nay, I remem- 
ber the trick you served me, when 1 took my 
leave of madam Silvia ; did not I bid thee atill 
mark me, and do as 1 do ! When didst thou see 
me heave up my leg, and make water against 
a gentlewoman's fattingale? didst thou ever see 
uie do such a trick ? 

Enter Proteus and Julie. 

Ero. Sebastian is thy name? I tike thee 
well, 

And will employ thee in some service presently. 
JuL In what you please I will do what I 
can. 

pro. 1 hope tlioii wilt.— How now, you W'hore- 
ion peasant ? [To Lavscc. 

Where have you been these two days loitering ? 

Lann. Marry, Sir, 1 carried mistress Silvia 
the dog you bade me. 

Pio. And what says she to my little jewel t 
Laun. Marry, she says, your dog was a cur; 
and tells you, currish thanks is good enough 
for such a present. 

Pro. But she received my dog 1 
Laun. \o, indeed, she did not: here have I 
brought him back again. 

Pro. What, did’st thou offer her this from 
me '{ 

J^aun A), Sir ; the other squirrel was stolen 
from me by the hangman’s boys in the market 
place : and then 1 offered her mine own ; who 
IS a dog as big us ten of your’s, and therefore 
the girt tbe greater. 

P;o. Go, get tiiee hence, and find my dog 
Or ne’er return again itito my sight. [again. 
Away, 1 say : Sluy'st thou to vex me here? 

A slave, that, still an end, * turns me to shame. 

[Eiit Lalnce. 

Sebastian, I have entertained thee. 

Partly, liut 1 have need of such a youth, 

That can with some diKretion do my business. 
Fur '(is no trusting to yon foolish lowt ; 
lint, cbirdy, fur thy face and thy behaviour: 
Which (It my augury deceive me iiotj 
Witness good bringing up, foitune, and truth : 
Therefore know ihou, foi this 1 entertain thee. 
Go presently, and take this ring with thee, 
Delivei It to madam Silvia: 

She loved me well, deliver’d it to me. 

JuL It seems, yon loved her not, to leave her 
token : 

She’s dead, belike. 

Pro. Not so ; I think she lives. 

Jul. Alas! 

Pro. Why dost thon cry, alas T 
Jul. I cannot choose but pity ber. 

Pro. Wherefore sbould’st thou pity her? 

Jul. Because, inelhinks, that she loved you 
as well 

As yon do love your lady Silvia : 

She drenmi on him, that has forgot her love ; 
You dote on her, that cares not for your love. 
'I'ls pity, love should he so contraiy ; 

And Uilnking on it makes me cry, alas I 
Pro. Well, give ber that ring, and there- 
withal I 

This letter that’s her chamber.— Tell my 
lady, 

f claim the promise for her heavenly picture. 
Your message done, hie borne onto my chamber. 
Where thou shall hud me sad and solitary. 

Proteus. 

Jul. How many women would do such a 
message T 

Alas, poor Proteus I thou hast entertain’d 


A fox, to be shepherd of thy lambs ; 

Alas, poor fool 1 why do 1 pity him 
That with bis very heart despisetfa me T 
Because be loves her, he despiseth me ; 

Because I love him, I must pity him. 

This ring 1 gave him, when be parted from 
me. 

To bind him to remember my good will : 

And now am I (unhappy messenger) 

To plead for that, which I would not obtain ; 

To carry that which I would have refus’d 
To praise bis faith, which 1 would have dis- 
prais’d. 

I am my master’s true confirmed love ; 

But cannot be true servant to my master. 

Unless 1 prove false traitor to myself. 

Yet I VI 1 11 woo for bim : but yet so coldly. 

As heaven, it knows, I would not have him 
speed. 

i Enter Silvia, attended. 

Gentlewoman, good day ! I pray yon, be my 
mean 

To bring me wiiere to speak with madam Sil- 
via. 

Sil. What would you with her, if that I be 
she ? 

Jul. If you be she, I do entreat }our pa- 
tience 

To hear me speak tbe message I am seat on. 

Stl. From whom 1 

Jul. Fiom my master. Sir Proteus, madam. 
au. O I— he sends you for a picture ! 

Jul. Ay, madam. 

SU. Ursula, bring my picture there. 

[Picfitre brought. 

Go, give your master this : tell bun from me. 
One Julia, that his changing thoughts forget. 
Would better tit liis chamber than this shadow. 

Jul. Madam, please >ou peruse tins lettei.— 
Pardon me, madam ; 1 have unadvU'd 
Deliver’d you a paper that I should not ; 

This is tbe lettei to your lad>ship. 

SU. 1 pray thee let me lot'k on that again. 
Jul. It may not be ; good madam, pardon rue. 
Sil. There bold. 

1 will not look upon your master’s lines : 

I know, they are stufi’d with protesiations, 

Aud lull of new-found oaths ; winch he will 
break 

As easily as I do tear his paper. 

Jul. Madam, he sends your ladyship this 
ring. 

SU. Tbe more shame fur Jiiin that be sends 
it me ; 

For, I have heard him say a thousand times. 

His Julia gave it turn at his departuie : 

Though his false nnger bath prufau'd tbe ring 
Mine shall not do his Julia so much wrong. 

Jul. She thanks you. 

Sil. What say’st thou ? 

Jul. 1 thank you, madam, that you tender 
her : 

Poor gentlew'oinan I iny master wrongs her 
much. 

Sil, Dost thou kuow her ? 

Jul. Almost as well as I do know myself : 

To think upon ber woes, 1 do protest. 

That 1 have wept a bundled several times. 

SU, Belike, she thinks that Proteus hath for- 
sook her. 

Jul, 1 think she doth, and that’s her cause of 
sorrow. 

Sil, Is she not passing fair f 
Jul. She hith been la.-rT, madam, than she 
is : 

When she did think my ma>ier lov’d ber well. 
She, in my judgment, was as fair as you ; 

But since she did neglect her looking-glass. 

And threw her suii-expelUiig mask away. 

The air hath starv’d the roses in her cb^kt 
And pinch’d the lily-tincture of her face. 

That now she is become as black as 1. 

Sil, How tall was she f 


* In the and. 
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JuL Aboni my BUtore-; for, at Pentecost,* 
When all oiir pa^eaDts of delight were play’d, 
Our youth got me to play the woman’s part. 
And 1 was tnnun’d in madam Julia’s gown ; 
Which serA’ed me as fit, by all men’s Judgment, 
As if the garment had been made for me ; 
Therefore, 1 know site is about my height. 

And, at ttot time, 1 made her weep a-good, f 
For I did play a lamentable part : 

Madam, *twas Ariadne, passioning 
For Theseus* perjury, and upjust flight ; 

Which 1 so lively acted with uiy tears. 

That my poor mistress, moved there withal. 
Wept bitterly ; and would 1 might be dead. 

If I in thought felt not her very sorrow 1 
Sti. She is beholden to thee, gentle youth I — 
Alas, poor lady ! desolate and left 1 — 

J weep myself, to think upon thy words. 

Here, voiith, there is my purse; 1 give thee this 
For thy sweet mistress* sake, because thou lov’st 
her. 

Farewell. [Exit Silvia. 

JuL And she shall thank you for*t, if e’er you 
know her.— 

A virtuous gentlewoman, mild, and beautiful. 

I hope my master’s suit will be but cold. 

Since she respects my mistress’ love so much. 
Alas, bow love can trifle with itself i 
Here is her picture : Let me see ; 1 think. 

If 1 bad such a tire, X this face of mine'' 

Were full as lovely as is this of hers : 

And jet tbf painter flatter’d her a little. 

Unless 1 flatter with myself too much. 

Her hair is aiiburq, mine is perfect yellow : 

If that be all the difference lu bis love, 
ril get me such a colour’d periwig. 

Her eyes are grey as glass ; aud so are mine : 

Ay, but her forehead’s low, and mine’s as high. 

hat should it be, that he respects in her. 

But 1 can ma«e lespective^ in myself. 

If this fond love were not a blinded god T 
Come, shadow, come, and take this shadow op. 
For *tis thy rival. O Ihou senseless itorm. 

Thou Shalt be worsbipp'd, kiss’d, lov’d, and 
ador’d ; 

And, were there sense in bis idolatry. 

My substance should be statue in iliy stead. 

I'll use thee kindly for thy mistress’ sake. 

That us’d me so ; or jelse by Jove I vow, 

] should have scratch’d out your unseeing eyes. 
To make my master out of love with thee. 

[Exit, 


ACT V. 

SCENE I.^The same.^An Ahhey, 
Enter Eglaxoub. 

Egl, The son begins to gild the western sky ; 
And now, it is about the very hour 
That Silvia, at Patrick’s cell, should meet me. 
She will not fail ; for lovers break not hours. 
Unless it be to come before their time ; 
go much they spur their expedition. 

Enter Sjltia. 

gee, where she comes ; Lady, a happy evening I 
Sil, Amen, amen ! go on, good glamour 1 
Oat at the poatem by the abbey wall ; 

1 fear I am attended by some spies. 

Egl, Fear not ; the forest is not three leagues 
If we recover that, we are sure enough. [off ; 

[Eactunt. 

SCENE JL'^The same. ’-An Apartment in 
the Duke^s palace. 

Enter Thueio, Protsui, and Julia. 
Thu. Sir Proteus, what says Silvia to my soitt 
Pro. o gir, I And her milder than she was ; 
And yet she takes exceptions at yoor person. 
Thu. What, that my leg is loo long f 


Pro. No ; that it is too little. 

Thu. I’ll wear a boot, to make It somewhafi 
rounder. 

Pro. But love will not be spurr’d to what it 
loaths. 

Thu. What says she to ray face f 
Pro. She sajs, it is a fair one. 

Thu. Nay, then the wanton lies ; my face is 
black. 

Pro. But pearls are fair ; and the old saying is. 
Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies’ eves. 
Jul. ’Tis true ; such pearls as put out l.iUies* 
eyes ; 

For I had rather wink than look on tliein. 

[istJe. 

7Viu. How likes she my discourse t 
Pro. Ill, wheu you talk of uar. 

Thu. But well, wheu 1 discouise of love and 
peace. 

Thu, But better, indeed, when you bold jour 
peace. [Asuie. 

Thu. What says she to my valour T 
Pro. O Sir, she makes no doubt of that. 

JuL She needs not, when she knows it cou- 
ardice. [Ar/rft. 

Thu. What says she to my birth T 
Pro. That jou are well deriv’d. 

Jul, True ; from a gentleman to a fool : 

[Aside. 

Thu. Considers she my possessions 7 
Pro. Ob I ay ; and pities them. 

Thu. Wherefore 7 

Jul. That such an ass should owe * them. 

. [Asidt, 

Pro. That they are out by lease. 

Jul. Here comes the duke. 

Enter Du a a. 

Duke. How now, Sir Proteus t how now, 
Tbuno 7 

Which of >ou saw Sir Eglamour of late 7 
Thu. Not I. 

Pro. .Not I. 

Duke. Saw >ou my daughter 7 
Pro. Neither. 

Duke. Why, tlien she’s fled iinto that peasant 
And Eglamour is in her compauj. IVdJeniiiie; 
'Tis true ; fhr friar Laurence met ibeiii both. 

As he III penance wander'd through the forc»t : 
Him be knew well, and guess’d that ii was she i 
But, being mask'd, he was not sure of it t 
Besides, she did intend confession [not : 

At Patrick’s cell this even ; and there she wm 
These likelihoods confirm her flight from tirucc. 
'Therefore, I pray jou, stand not to discouise. 

But mount you presently ; and ineet with me 
Upon rte rising of the mountain foot [fled ; 
That leads towards Mantua, whither they are 
Despatch, sweet geutlemeu, and follow ^ 

77iu. Why, this It Is to be a peevish t girl. 

That flies her fortune when it foilows her : 

I’ll after ; more to be reveng’d on Eglamour, 

Thau for the love of reckless; Silvia. 

! Pro. And 1 will follow, more for Silvia’s love. 
Than hate of Eglamour that goes with her. 

[Erit. 

Jul, And I will follow more to cross that love, 
Thau hate for Silvia, that is gone for love. 

[Erit. 

SCENE I Ji. ^Frontier $ of Mantua.— Ihe 
Forest. 


Enter Silvia and Outlaws. 


Ont. Come, come. 

Be patient, we must bring you to our captain. 
SU. A thausawl more mischances than this 


Have team’d me how to brook this patientlyr 
2 Out. Come, bring her away. 

1 Out. Where is the gentleman that was with 
her t 


• WhhtunitJr. 
S Mcjd-dr«M. 


t la good earnott. 
I Heipectablc. 


• OwB. 


t Fcoliali. 


t Ovroless 
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3 Out. Being nimble fojtccl, be hath outrun 

119 , 

but M<iy5c‘<i, and Valerius, follow him. 
l>o thou with her to the west end ot the wood, 
Ihere is our captain : we’ll follow him that’s 
lied ; 

The thicket is beset, be cannot ’scape. 

1 Out. Come, I must bring you to our cap* 
taiu’s cave : 

Fear not ; he bears an honourable mind, 

As.id will nut use a woman lawlessly. 

SU O Valentine, this 1 endure for thee ! 

[Exeunt. 

SCLWE IV. — Another part of the Forest. 
Enter Valentine. 

Val. How use doth breed a habit in a man t 
Tins '‘hadowy desert, unfrequented woods, 

I t>etter tirook than tluiirishiag peopled towns : 
Here can I sit alone unseen of any, 

And, to the nightingale's complaining notes. 

Tune iiiy distresses, and record • my woes. 

0 thou, that dost inlialiit in my breast. 

Leave not the mansion so loin; tciiaiiticss ; 

Lest, growing ruinous, the building fall, 

Aud leave no memory of wbat it was 1 
Repair me wiili thy presence, Silvia; 

Thou ueiitle iiyiripli, cherish thy forlorn swain! — 
tMiai halloing, and what stir, is this to-day t 
These are iny mates, tuat make their wills their 
law', 

f{a\e wnne unhappy passenger in chase ; 

Tiny love me well ; yet I ha\o much to do. 

To keep them from uncisil outrages. 

WitliJrau tliec, Valentine ; who’s this comes 
here/ [Stey% aside. 

Enter Proteus, Silvia, and Julia. 

Pro. Madam, this service 1 have done for you, 
Oimugh you respect not aught your servant 
(loth,) 

To h.»7ard life, and rescue you from him 
That would have foic’d your honour and your 
lose. 

Vouchsafe me, for my meed, t but one fair look ; 
A smaller boon than this f cannot beg, 

And less than this, 1 am sure, you cannot give. 
Val. How like a dream u this 1 see and 
hear ! 

Xo\e, leiij me patience to foibear awhile. 

[Aside. 

Sit. o miserable, unhappy that I am ! 

Pro. Unhappy were you, madam, ere I came ; 
But, by iny coining, I have made you happy. 

6il, By thy approach thou mak’at me most uii- 
happy. 

Jill. And me, when he ajipruacheth to your 
presence. [Aside. 

Sil Had I been seized by a hungry lion, 

1 would have been a breakfast to the beast, 
Katber than have fsdse Proteus rescue me. 

4) heaven be judge, how I love Valentine, 

Whose life’s as tender to me as uiy soul ; 

And full as much (for more there cannot be,) 

1 do detest false perjur’d Proteus : 

Therefore be gone, solicit me no more. 

Pro. What dangerous action, stood it next to 
death. 

Would I not undergo for one calm look t 
Oh 1 ’tis the curse in love, and still approv’d, t 
When women caunot love where they’re belov’d. 
Sil. When Proteus cannot love where he’s bc« 
lov’d. 

Read over Julia’s heart, thy first best love. 

For whose dear sake thou did*st then rend thy 
faith 

Into a thousand oaths and all those oaths 
Hescended Into perjury, to love me. 

Tiion hast no faith left now, unless thou badst 
two, 

• Sing t Howard, 

t Folt, exporionced. 


And tbat'3 far worse than none ; better have 
none 

Than pliiml faith, which is too much by one : 
Tbon connterfett to thy true friend 1 
Pro. In love. 

Who respects friend ! 

Sil. All men but Proteus. 

Pro. liay, if the gentle spirit of moving words 
Can no way change you to a milder form. 

I’ll woo you like a soldier, at arms’ end ; 

And love you ’gainst the uaiure of love, force 
you. 

Sil. O heaven! 

Pro. I’ll force thee yield to my desiie. 

Val. Ruftian let go, that rude uncivil touch ; 
Thou fnend of au ill fashion 1 
Pro. Valentine! 

Val. Thou common friend, that’s without faith 
or love. 

(For such is a friend now,) treacherous man ! 
Thou hast beguil’d my hopes; nought but mine 
eye 

Could have persuaded me : Now I dare not 
say [me. 

I have one friend alive ; tlioil wonld’st disprove 
Who should be trusted now, wheft one’s right 
band 

Is perjur’d to the bosom t Proteus, 

1 am sorry I must never trust thee more, 

Blit count the world a stranger for thy sake. 

The private wound is deepest : O time, most 
curst I 

’Mongst all foes, that a fkiend should be the 
' worst ! 

Pro. My shame and gnilt confoundb me.— 
Forgive me, Valentine; if heaity sorrow 
Be a sufficient ransom fur offence, 

1 tender it here ; 1 do as truly suifcr, 

As e’er 1 did commit. 

Val. Then 1 am paid ; 

And once again 1 do receive thee honest 
Who by repentance is not satisfied. 

Is iior of liea\eu, nor earth ; fur these are 
pleas’d ; 

By penitence the Lternai’s wrath’s appeas’d 
And, that my love may appear plain and free, 

All that was'niiiiR in SiMa, I gi»e thee. 

Jul. O me, unhappy ! [Faiuts. 

Pro, Look to the iioy. 

Val. Why boy ! why wag I how nowl what is 
the matter f 
Look up ; speak. 

Jnl. O good Sir, my master charg’d me 
To deliver a ring to madam Silvia: 

Which, out of my neglect was never done. 

Pro, Where is that ring, boy 1 

Jul. Heie ’Us: this is it. [Gluej a ring 

Pro. How ! let me see : 

Why this is the ring I gave to Julia. 

Jill. O cry your mercy. Sir, I have mistook; 
This is the ring you sent to Silvia. 

[AVintcA another ring. 
Pro. But, how cam’st thou by this ring t at 
my depart, 

I gave this unto Julia. 

Jul. And Julia herself did give it me ; 

And Julia herself hath brought it hither. 

Pro. How ! Julia ! 

Jul. Behold her that gave aim* to all thy 
oaths. 

And entertain’d them deeply in her heait : 

How oft hast thoit with perjury cleft the root ? f 
O Proteus, let this habit make thee blush ! 

Be thou asbam’d, that 1 have to6k upon me 
Such an immodest rkimeiit ; if shame live 
In a disguise of love : 

It is the lesser blot, modesty finds. 

Women to change their shapes, than men their 
minds. 

Pro. Thau men their minds t ’tis true : O 
heaven I were man 

But constant, he were perfect : that one error 
* Direction. 

t Annllusionto rlenTingthe pin In an^iy. 
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Fills him with faults ; makes him ruu through 
all sms ; 

Inconstancy falls off, ere it 'begins : 

Wtiat is lu Silvia's face, but I may spy 
More fresh in Julia's with a constant eie? 

Val. Come, come, a hand from either : 

Lot me be blest to make this happy close 1 
'Tnere pity two such friends should be Idng foes. 
Pro. Bear witueas, heaven, 1 have oiy wish 
for ever. 

Jul, And 1 have mine. 

Enter Outlaws, with Dukr and Thurio. 
Ouf. A prize, a prize, a prize 1 
Val. Forbear, i say ; it is my lord the duke. 
Your grace is welcome to a man disgrac’d. 
Banish’d 'Valentine I 
Duke. Sir Valentine ! 

Thu. Yonder is SiUia ; and Silvia's mine. 
Val. Tburio give back, or else embrace tby 
death ; 

Come not within the measure * of my wratb ; 
Do not name Silvia thine ; if once again, 

Milau shall not behold thee. Here she stands. 
Take but possession of her with a touch ; 

I dare tbee but»to breathe upon my love. — 

Thu. Sir Valeniine, 1 care not for her, I ; 

1 hold bini but a fool, that will endanger 
His body for a girl that loves him not ; 

1 claim her not, and tbeiefore she is thine. 

Duke. The more degenerate and base art tboo. 
To make such means i for her as thou hast done, 
And leave her on such slight conditions.— 

>.'ow, by the honour of iny ancestry, 

1 do applaud thy spirit, Valeutine, 

And think thee worthy of an empresss* love. 
Know then, 1 here forget all former grlefii, 

• Length of mj sword. t Interest. 


Act V. 

Cancel all grudge, repeal tbee home again.— 
Plead a new sate in lliy uiinvall’d iiierit. 

To which I thus subscribe,— Sir Valentine, 

Thou art a gentleman, and welt deriv’d ; 

Take thou tby Silvia, for tbun bast de.neiv'd her. 
VaL 1 thank your grace ; the gift hath made 
me happy 

I now beseech you, for yoor daughter's sake, 

To grant oue boon that 1 shall ask of yu>i. 
Duke. 1 grant i^ for thine own, wbate'erit be. 
Val. These banish'd men, that 1 have kept 
withal. 

Are men endued with worthy qualities : 

Forgive them what they haie comm it led line, 
And let them be recall’d ironi their exile : 

They are reformed, civil, full of good, 

And fit for great employ ineiit, worthy lord. 
Duke. Thou hast prevail’d: 1 pardou iluni, 
and thee ; 

Dispose of them, as thou know’st their deserts. 
Come, let us go ; we will include** all jars 
I With triumphs, t mirth, and rare soleiimity. 

I Val. And, as we w’alk along, I dare be lioid 
W'Uh our discourse to make your grace to siiiile : 
What think you of this page, my lord t 
Duke. I thiuk the boy hath grace In him , he 
blushes. 

I Val. I warrant you, my lord, more grace than 
boy. 

Duke. What mean yon by that saying ? 

Val. Please you. I’ll tell yon as we pass along, 
That you will wonder what hath fortiiiieil.— 
Come, Pioteiis ; ’ti> your penance, but to hear 
The story of your loves discovered : 

That done, our day of manage shall be yonr’s ; 
One feast, one bouse, one mutual bappine«>s. 

[ICxeunt, 

* Coneinde. i Mn'k«, rebels 
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LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

SllAKSPL-ARE’S first draught of this trifling play, (uhuh all the editors have concurred in ceusuriug, and some 
have rejected as unworthy of its author) was written in or before 1594, and some additions were probably made 
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older than the work of Ccri antes; of ilolofernet, another singular character, there are some traces in a 
masque ut Sir Philip Sidney, presented before Queen Elizabeth at Wansted Dr. Johnson says, that in this 
play ‘‘there are many passages mean, childish, and vulgar; and so%ie which ought not to have been ex- 
hibited, as wo are told they were, to a maiden Queen. But there are scattered through the ’kbole many 
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Ilii^ti, I Lords, attending on the Princess 
Ml lie 4 1 ) 1 , 1 of France* 

Dun AuiUAsno uk Ary\do, a fantastical 
Spaniard. 

Sir Naihanill, a Curate. 

Hoi.oMRNEs, a Schoolmaster, 

Dli.l, a ConstaUU 
CosTAUD, a Cioicu. 


Moth, Page to Armado, 
A Forester, 


Princess of Francf.. 
Roualin£, 

Maria, 

Katharine, 

Jaquenetta, a Country Wench 


Ladies, attending on 
Princess, 


the 


Officers, and others, Attendants on the King 
and Princess, 


Sc£NR— Xdvarre, 


ACT I. 1 

SCEJSEI,—Navarrc.—A Park, with a Palace 
in it, 

Fnter the King, Riron, Longatille, and ' 
Domain. 

King, Let fame, that all hunt after in their 
lives. 

Live register'd upon our brasen tombs. 

And then grace us in the disgrace of death ; 
When, spite of cormorant devouring time, 

The endeavour of this present breath may boy 
That honour, which shall bate his srvthe’s keen 
edge. 

And make us heirs of all eternity. 

Therefore, brave conquerors I— for so you are. 
That war against your own affections, 

And the huge army of the world's desires,— 

Our late edict shall strongly stand In force : 
Navarre shall be tbe wonder of the world ; 

Our court shall tea little Academe, 

Still and contemj^ative in living art. 

You three, Biron, Dumain, and Longaville, 

Have sworn for three years* term to live with 
me, 

My fellow-scholars, and to keep those statutes 
That are recorded in this schedule here s 


Your oaths are past, and now subscribe your 
names ; 

That his own hand may strike bis honour down. 
That violates the smallest branch herein : 

If >ou are arm'd to do, as sworn to do. 

Subscribe to your deep oath, and keep it too. 
Long, 1 am resolv'd ; 'tis but a three years* 
fast ; 

The mind shall banquet, though the body pine : 
Fat paunches have lean pates ; and dainty bits 
Make rich tbe ribs, but bank’ront quite tbe 
I wits. 

I Dum. My loving lord, Dudiain is mortified ; 

I Tbe grosser manner of these world’s delights 
> He throws upon the gross world's baser slaves : 
To love, to wealth, to pomp, 1 pine and die ; 
With all these living in philosophy. 

Biron, 1 can but say their protestation over. 
So much, dear liege, I have already sworn, 

That is. To live and study here three years. 

But there are other strict observances : 

As, not to see a woman in that term ; 

Which, 1 hope well, is not enrolled there : 

And, one day in a week to touch no food ; 

And but one meal on every day beside ; 

Tbe which, I hope, is not enrolled there : 

And then, to sleep but three hours In the night. 
And not be seen to wink of all the day 
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(When I was wont to think no ba^ra all night. 
And make a dark night too of half the day *,) 
Which, 1 hope well, is not enrolled there : 

0 these are barren tasks, too hard to keep : 

Not to see ladies, study, fast, nor sleep. 

Aing. Your oath is pass’d to pass away from 
these. 

Biroti. Let me say no, my liege, an if you 
please ; 

1 only swore, to study with your grace. 

And stay here in yonr court for three years’ space. 
Long* You swore to that, Biroii, and to tlie 
rest. 

Siron, By yea and nay, Sir, then I swore in 
jest. 

What is the end of study ? let me know. 

King. W’hy, that to know, which else we 
should not know. 

Biron. Things hid and barr’d, you mean, 
from common sense ? 

King. Ay, that is study’s god-ULe recom- 
pense. 

Biron. Come on then, I will swear to study so 
To know the thing 1 am forbid to know : 

As thus— To study where 1 well may dine. 

When I to feast expressly am forbid ; 

Or, study where to meet some mistress flne, 
W'bcn mistresses from common sense are bid : 
Or, having sworn too bard-a-keeping oath. 

Study to break it, and not break my troth. 

If study’s gain be thus, and this be so, % 

Study knows that, which yet it doth not know : > 
Swear me to this, and 1 will ne*er say, no. ’ 
King. These be the stops that hinder study 
quite. 

And train our intellects to vain delight. 

Biron. Why, all delights are vain; but that 
most vain, 

W'hich, with pain purchas’d, doth inherit pain ; 
As, painfully to pore upon a book. 

To seek the light of truth ; while truth the 
while 

Doth falsely * blind th^^ eyesight of his look : 
Light, seeking light, doth light of light be- 
guile ; 

So, ere you dnd where light in darkness lies, 
Y'our light grows dark by losing of your eyes. 
Study me how to please the eye indeed, 

By fixing it upon a fairer eye ; 

Who dazzling so, (hat eye shall be his heed. 

And give him light that was it blinded by. 
Study is like the heaven'^ gloriuns sun, 

That will not be deep-seareb’d with saui'y 
looks ; 

Small have continual plodders ever won. 

Save base authority from others’ books. 

These earthly godfathers of heaven’s lights. 

That give a name to every fixed star. 

Have no more profit of their shining nights, 
Than those that walk, and wot not what they 
are. 

Too much to know, is, to know nci|gbt^J>nt 
fame ; 

And every godfather can give a name. 

King. How well he’s read, to reason against 
reading I 

J)um* Proceeded well, to stop all good pro- 
ceeding ! 

Long. He weeds the corn, and still lets grow 
the weeding. 

Biron. The spring Is near when green geese 
are a breeding, 

J)um. How follows that T 
Biron. Fit in bis place and time. 

Bum, In reason nothing. 

Biron. Something then in rhyme. 

Long. Biron is like an envious soeapingt 
frost. 

That bites the flrst-bom Infonts of the spring. 
Biron. Well, say 1 am ; why should proud 
summer boast. 

Before the birds have any caosc to siog f 

* DtshoDastljTf trcacberoiiilj . 
t Nipping. 


Uhv shonid I j<>> in an ahnitivc biiUil 
\t ChriMiiias 1 no more dc&iie a lose 
Thau wish a snow in Muy’s new fjuglcd f 
shows ; * i 

Put like of each thing, that nr bcasoii grows. ^ 
So you, to study now it is too late, 

Ciiinb o’er the house to unlock the little gate. 
King. Well, sit you out: go home, Biron; 
adien 1 

Biron. No, my good lord ; 1 ba\c sworn to 
stay with you : 

And, though I have for barbarism spoke more, 
Than for that angel knowledge you can sa>. 

Yet contideiit I’ii keep what 1 have swoie, 

And bide the penance of each three years’ day. 
Give me the paper, let me read tlie same ; \ 

And to the strict'st decrees I’ll wiiie uiyf 
name. ^ 

King. How well this yielding rescues theci 
from shame ! J 

Biron. [Beads.] Item^ That nouomati shuU 
come tiWtin a mile of my court. — 

And bath this been proclaim’d I 
Jjong. Four days ago. 

Biron. Let’s see the penalty. 

On pain oj losing her tongue.— 

Who devis’d this ? 

Jjong. Marry, that did I. 

Biron. Sweet lord, and why? 

Long, To fright tbeiu hetice with that dread 
penalty. 

Biron. A dangerous law against gcniility. 
[ifcflfij.] Item, If any man be seen to talk 
nnth a u oman within the term of three years , 
he shall endure suth public shame as t'lcrcst 
of the (ourt can possibly dense.— 

Ihis article, my liege, yourself must break; 

For well you know, here comes m embassy 
The French king’s daughter, w ith y out sell to 
speak,— 

A maid of grace, and complete majesty . — 
About surrender-up of Aquitam 
To her decrepit, sick, and bed-rid fathei ; 
Therefore this article is made in vain. 

Or vainly comes the admired piiiieess hither. 
King. What say you, lords t why, this was 
quite forgot. 

Biron. So study evermore is overshot ; 

While it doth study to have what it would, 

It doth forget to do the thing it should : 

And when it hath the thing it hiiiiteth most, 

*Ti 8 won, as towns with fire ; so won, so lost. 
King. We must of force, dispense with this 
decree ; 

She must lie t here on mere necessity. 

Biron. Necessity will make u<i all forsworn 
Three thousand tunes wiihiu this three 
years’ space : 

For every man with bis affects is born : 

Not by might master'd, but by special 
grace : 

If I break faith, this word shall speak for me, 
forsworn on mere necessity.— 
the laws at large I wnte my name : 

[Subscribes 
And be, that breaks them in the least degree. 
Stands in attainder of eteinal shame: 

Suggestions ; are to others, as to me ; 

But, 1 believe, altboiigb I seem so loath, 

I am the last that will last keep his oath. 

But is there no quick $ recrealiou granted 7 
King, Ay, that there is : our court, you knoiv, 
is haunted 

With a refined traveller of Spain ; 

A man in all the world’s new fashion planted. 
That hath a mint of phrases in his brain : 
One, whom the music of his own vain tongue 
Doth ravi^, like enchanting harmony ; 

A man of compliments, whoi^rlght and wrong 
Have chose as nmpire of Weir mutiny : 

This child of fancy, that Armado bight, H 
For interim to our studies, shall relate, 

• Mftr-ganrf. ♦ Raiid*. t Tamptationt. 

I Livei}, aprigtilljr l v^aiiad. 




Scene 11. 

Ill liioh-l)orn words, the worth of many a knieht 
I-roni tawny Spain, lost in the world's de- 
bate. 

How yon delight, iny lords, I know not, I ; 

But, 1 protest, 1 love to hear him lie, 
ilnd I will use liitn for my minstrelsy. 

liiron. Annado is a most Illustrious wight, 

A man of fire-new words, fashion's own knight. 

Long. Costard the swam, and he, shall be ong 
And, so to stud), three years is but short, [sport ; 

Litter Dull, with a Utter, and Costard. 
Dull. Whicli is the duke's own person ? 
J3i7on. This, fellow; What would'st? 

JJull. I myself reprehend his own person, 
for 1 arn his grace's thar borough : * But 1 would 
see his own person in flesh and blood. 

Jfiron. This is he. 

Dull. Sigiiior Arme— Anne— commends you. 
There's \illany abroad ; this letter will tell 
you more. 

Cost. Sir, the contempts thereof are as touch- 
ing me. 

King. A letter from the magnifleent Armado. 
Jiiron. How low soever the matter, I hope 
ill (jiod for high words. 

Jjang. A high hope for a low having : God 
grant us patience I 

Jiiron. To hear? or forbear hearing? 

Long. To hear meekly, .sir, and tu laugh mo- 
deraict) ; or to foibear both. 

liiron. Welt, Sir, be it as the style shall give 
119 cause to climb to the merriness. 

C'u5t. The matter is to me. Sir, as concerning 
Jnqueiieita. The manner of it is, 1 was taken 
with the manncr.+ 

Jiiron. Ill what manner? 
t'ust. In manlier and torm following, Sir; all 
tiiose three : 1 was seen with her in the manor 
house, sitting with her upon the torni, and taken 
following her into the paik; which, put toge- 
ther, 13, 111 manner and form loUov\ing. Now, 
Sir, for the niatint r,— it is the niaiiner of a man 
to speak to a woman ; fur the lorm,— in some 
form. 

Biron. For the following, Sir ; 

Cost. As It shall follow in my correction ; And 
CihI defend the right ! 

King. Will you hear this letter with attention ? 
Jiiron. As we would bear an oracle. 

(\ist. Such is the simplicity of man to hearken 
after the flesh. 

King. Great deputy, the uelkin*s 

ting, rent, and .sole dominator of JS’aiarre, 
my sutiVs earth* s God, and body’s fostering 
patron , — 

Cost. Not a word of Costard jet. 

King. So it is , — 

(’ost. It may be so : but if he say it is so, be 
is, 111 telling true, but so, so. 

King. Peace. 

Cost, —be to me, and every man that dares 
not right I ^ 

King. No words. 

ro.vt.— of other men's secrets, 1 beseech you. 
King. So it is, besieged with .sabte-coloured 
melancholy, I did commend the blac I- -oppress- 
ing humour to the most ivholesome physic of 
ihy health-giving air ; and, as I am a gentle- 
man, betook myself to walk. The time when ? 
About the sixth hour; when beasts most 
graze, birds best peck, and men sit down to 
that nourishment which is called supper. 
So much for the time when : Kow for the 
ground which; which, I mean, I walked 
upon : it is ycieped thy park. Then 
for the place where ; where, I mean, I did 
encounter that obscene and most preposterous 
event, that dramthfrom my snow white pen 
the ebon-coloured ink, whMi here thou view^ 
est, heholdest,surveyest,or seest : Jiut, to the 
place where,— It standeth north-north-east 
and by east from the west corner of thy 

1. t. ThlTd-BoroMsli, a pracx-offictfr. i In the fact* 
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curious -knotted garden : There did I set 
that low .spirited swain, that base minnow of 
thy mirth. 

Cost. Me 

King.—that unlcttei ’d small knowing soul, 
Cost. Me. 

King. — that shallow vassal. 

Cost, Still me. 

King, — which, as I rememher, hight. Cos- 
tard, 

Cost. O me ! 

Kitig. — sorted and consorted, contrary to 
thy established proclaimed edict and conti- 
nent canon, with— with,— O with— but with 
this J passion to say wherewith. 

Cost. With a^ wench. 

ATtrt^. — with a child of our grandmother 
Eve, a female ; or, for thy more sweet under- 
standing, a woman. Him I (as my ever- 
steemed duty pricks me on) have sent to thee, 
to receive the meed of punishment, by thy 
sweet grace’s officer, Antony Dull; a man of 
good repute, carnage, bearing, and estimation^ 
Dull, Me, an’t shall please you ; 1 am Antony 
Dull. 

King. For Jaqimietta, (so is the weaker 
vessel called, which J apprehend with the 
aforesaid swain.) I keep her as a vessel of 
thy law’s fury : and shall at the least of thy 
sneet notice bring her to trial. Thine, in all 
compliments of devoted and heart-bw'ning 
heat oj' duty, 

Don Adriano de Armado. 
Biron. This is not so well as 1 looked for, 
but the best that ever I heard. 

King. Ay, the best for the worst. But, siriah 
what say you to this ? 

Cost. Sir, 1 confess the wench. 

King. Did you bear the proclamation? 

Cost. 1 do confess much of the hearing it, 
but little of the nurkhig of it. 

King. It was proclaimed a year's impri?on. 
meiit, to be taken with a wench. 

Cost. 1 was taken with none. Sir, I was taken 
with a damosel. 

King. Well it was pioclaiined damosel. 

Cost. This was no damosel neither. Sir; she 
wa9 a virj^iu. 

King. It is so varied too ; for it was pro- 
j claimed, virgin. 

Cost. If It were, I deny her virginity; I waa 
taken with a maid. 

King. This maid will not serve your turn, Sir 
Cost. This maid will serve my turn, Sir. 

King. Sir, I will pronounce your sentence; 

You shall last a week with bran and water. 

Cost. I had rather pray a month with niuttoa 
and porridge. 

King. And Don Armado shall be your keeper. 
— My lord Biroii see him delivei'd o’er. — 

And go we, lords, to put In practice that 

Which each to other hath so strongly 
suoin.— 

I [Exeunt Kino, Loncaville, afid Dumain. 

I Jiiron. I'll lay my bead to any good man's 
hat, [scorn. 

These oaths and laws will prove au idle 
Sirrah, come on. 

Cost. I suflVr for the truth, Sir ; for true it is, 

1 was taken with Jaquenetta, and JaquenetU 
Is a Hue girl ; and therefore. Welcome the sour 
cup of prosperity I Affliction may one day smile 
again, and till then. Sit thee down, sorrow ! 

I [Exeunt. 

SCEA'E II,— Another part of the same,—ku- 
UADO's House. 

Enter Armado and Moth. 

Arm, Boy what sign la it, when a man of 
gieat spirit grows melancholy i 
Moth. A great sign, Sir, that he will look sad. 
Arm. Why, sadness IS one and the self-same 
thing, dear imp. 

Moth, No, no ; O lord. Sir, no. 
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Arm. Hoiv can'st thou part sadness aud me- 1 Arm. Is that one of the four comuloMons 1 


lancboly, my tender jnveoal T • 

Mot/i. By a familiar demonstration of the 
Tiorking, mv tough senior. 

Arm. Why tough senior t why tough senior? 
Moth. Why tender juvenaM why tender ju- 
•veual ? 

Arm. I spoke it, tender jiivenal, as a con- 
gruent epithetoii, appertaining to thy young 
days, which we may nominate tender. 

Afoth. And 1, tough seuior, as an apperti- 
nent title to your old time, which we may name : 
tough . 

Arm. Pretty, and apt. 

Moth. How mean yon, Sir? I pretty, and my 
saying apt? or I apt, and my sa)iiig pretty f 
Arm. Thon prettj, because little. 

Moth. Liule pretty, because little: Where- 
fore apt ? 

Arm. And therefore apt, because quirk. 

Moth. Speak }ou this in my praise, master T 
Arm. In thy condign praise. 

Moth. I will praise an eel with the same 
praise. 

Arm. 'A hat? that an eel is ingenious? 

Moth. That an eel is quick. 

Arm. I do say, thou art quick in answers : 
Thou heatest niy blood. 

Moth. 1 am answerM, Sir, 

Arm. 1 love not to be crossed. 

Moth. He speaks the mere contrary, crosses • 
love not him. [A?We. 

Arm. I have promised to study three years 
with the duke. 

Moth. You may do it in an hour. Sir. 

Arm. Impossible. 

Moth. How many is one thrice told ? 

Arm. I am ill at reckoning, it fitteth (he spirit 
of a tapster. 

Moth. You are a gentleman, and a gamester. 
Sir. 

Arm. I confess both ; they are both the var- 
nish of a complete man. 

Moth. Then, I am snre, yon know how mnch 
the gross sum of deiice-ace amounts to. 

Arm. It doth amount to one more than tiro. 
Moth. Which the base vulgar do call, three. 
Arm. True. 

Moth. Why, Sir, is this such a piece of study ? 
Now here is three studied, ere you’ll thrice 
wink : and bow easy it is to put years to the 
word three, and study three years in two words, 
the dancing horse wiii tell you. 

Arm. A most fine figure 1 
Afoth. To prove you a cipher. [Ajitfe. 

Arm. I will hereupon confess, 1 am in love : 
and, as it is base for a soldier to love, so am 
I in love with a base wench. If drawing my 
jtvord against the humour of aflfectiou would 
deliver me from the reprobate thought of it, I 
would take desire prisoner, and ransom him to 
any French courtier for a new devised cour- 
tesy. I think scorn to sigh ; metbinks, I sbonid 
out-swear Ciipid. Comfort me, boy: Wbat 
great men have been in love 1 
Moth. Hercules, iiiaster. 

Arm. Most sweet Hercules I— More authori- 
ty, dear boy, name more ; and, sweet my child, 
let them be men of good repute and carriage. 

Motii. Samson, master: he was a man of 
good carriage, great carriage ; for he carried 
the town -gates on bis back, like a porter : and 
he was in love. 

Arm. o well-knit Samson 1 strong-jointed Sam- 
son ! I do excel thee in my rapier, as much as 
ihou didst tne in carrying gates. 1 am In love 
too,— Who was Samson's love, my dear Moth? — 
Moth. A woman, master. 

Arm. Of wbat complexion ? 

Moth, of all the four, or the tfiree, or the 
two ; or one of the four. 

Arm, Tell me precisely of what cmoplexioB T 
Moth, or the sea-water green, Sir. 

• Yeaag m«n. 

t Tra DiBc of • evin once ciirvant. 


Afoth. As 1 have read. Sir ; aud the best of 
them too. 

Arm. Green, indeed, is the colour of lo\ers i 
but to have a love of that colour, niethinks, 
Samson had small reason for it. He, surelv, 
affected her for her wit. 

Moth. It was so. Sir ; for she had a green wit. 
*Arm. My love is most immaculate white and 
red. 

Moth. Host maculate thoughts, master, arc 
masked under such colours. 

Arm. Define, define, well-educated infant. 
Moth. My father's wit, and my inoiher's 
tongue, assist me < 

Arm. Sweet invocation of a child; most 
pretty and patbetical ! 

Moth. If she be made of while and red. 

Her faults will ne’er be known ; 

For blushing cheeks by faults are b:ed. 

And fears by pale -white slinnn: 

Then, if she fear, or be to blame, 

By this you shall not know ; 

For still her cheeks poss<^ss the same. 

Which native she doth owe. * 

A dangerous rhyme, master, against the reason 
of white and red. 

Arm. Is there not a ballad, boy, of the Kiri^ 
and the Beggar ? 

Moth. The world was very guilty of such a 
ballad some three ages sinci* : but, I think, 
now ’tis not to be found ; or, If it veic, it would 
neither serve for the wriiinu', nor the tune. 

Arm. 1 wilt ba\e the subject uewly wiit o’er, 
that I may example my digression + by some 
mighty precedent. Bov. I do love that country 
girl, that I took hi the paik with the raiionul 
hind Costard ; she deserves well. 

Moth, To be whipped ; and yet a better love 
than my master. [A^ide, 

Arm. Sing, boy, my spirit grows heavy iii 
love. 

Moth. And that’s gieat marvel, loving a light 
wench. 

Arm. I say, sing. 

Afoth, Forbear till this company he past. 

Enter Dull, Custard, and Jaql'ENxtta. 
Dull. Sir, the duke's pleasure is, that you 
keep Costard safe ; and you must lei him 
lake no delight, nor no penance ; hut a’ must 
fast three days a week : for ibis damsel, 1 muse 
keep her at the park ; she Is allowed for Ihu 
I day-woman, Fare you well. 

' Arm. I do betray my seif with blushing.— 
Maid. 

Juq, Man. 

I Arm, I will visit thee at the lodge. 

I Jaq. That’s hereby. 

Arm. I know where it is situate. 

Jaq. Lord, how wise you are ! 

Arm. I will tell thee wonders. 

Jaq. With that face 7 
Arm. I love thee. 

Jaq, So I heard you say. 

Arm. And so farewell. 

Jaq. Fair weather affer you I 
VuU. Come, Jaqiieiietta, away. 

{Eiceunt Dull and Jaquenbtta. 
Arm. Vllbin, thou shall fast for thy uffences, 
ere thou be pardoned. 

Cort. Well, Sir, I hope, when I do it, 1 shall 
do it on a full stomach. 

Arm. Thou sfaalt be heavily ponisbed. 

Costt I am more bound to you, than yoitr 
fellows, for they are but li^y rewarded. 

Arm. Take away this villain ; shut him up. 
Moth. Come, yon transgreHing slave ; away. 
Cost. Let me not be pent up, Sir ; 1 will fast 
being loose. 

Moth. No, Sir; that weae ftst and loose: 
thon sbalt to prison. 

* or which the Is nstsnlly posMssed. 
t Traasgrrisivji. S Dairy-womso. 
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Cost, Well, if ever I do see the merry days of 
desolation that 1 have seen, some shall see— 
Moth What bhull some see ? 

Cost. Na), nothiiii;, master Moth, but wfoat 
th(‘> look upon. It is not for prisoners to be 
too silent in their words : and therefore, 1 
wil su) nothing : 1 thank God, 1 have as little 
patience as another man ; and, therefore, 1 can 
he quiet. 

[Exeunt Moth and Costard. 
Artn. I do affect* tite very ground, which is 
base, where her shoe, which is baser, guided by 
her foot, which is basest, doth tread. 1 shall be 
forsworn, (which is a great argunient of false- 
hood,; if 1 love : And bow can that be true love, 
whirli IS falsely attempted ? Love is a familiar : 
lo\o IS a devil: there is no evil angel but love. 
Yet Samson was so tempted : and be bad an ex- 
cellent strength : yet was Solomon so seduced : 
and he had a very good wit. Cupid’s biitt- 
bhaft f is too hard for Hercules’ club, and there- 
fore too much odds for a Spaniard’s rapier. The 
hrst and second cause will not serve my tin n; 
the passado he respects net, the duello he re- 
gards not : his disi'race is to be called boy ; but 
Ills glory Ls, to subdue men. Adieu, valour ! 
rust, rapier I he still, drum I for your manager 
IS 111 love ; yea, he luveth. Assist me some ex- 
temporal god of rhyme, for, I am sure, I shall 
turn sonneteer. Devise wit; write pen; fori 
uin for whole volumes in folio. [Exit. 


ACT II. 

SCE\E I. -^Knottier part of the same.— A 
Pavilion and Tents at a distance. 

Enter the Princtss of France, Rosaline, 
Maria, Katharine, Boyet, Lords and 
other Attendants. 

Jioyct. Now, madam, summon np your dear- 
est I spirits : 

Consider who the king your father sends ; 

To wl^in he sends ; and what’s his embassy : 
Younself held precious in the world’s esteem ; 
To parley with the sole inheritor 
Of all perfections that a man may owe. 

Matchless Navarre ; (he plea of no Jess weight 
Than Aqiiitain ; a dowry for a queen. 

Be now as prodigal of all dear grace. 

As nature was in making graces dear. 

When she did starve the general world beside. 
And prodigally gave them all to you. 

Prtn. Good lord Boyet, my beauty, though 
but mean, 

Needs not the painted flourish of your praise ; 
Beauty is bought by judgment of the eye. 

Not utiei ’d by base sale of chapmen’s tongues : 

1 am less proud to hear you tell my wortli, 

Than you much willing to be counted wise 
In spending your wit in the praise <if mine. 

Blit now to task the tasker,— Good Boyet, 

You are not ignorant, all-teliing fame 
Doth noise abroad, Navarre bath made a vow, 
'i'lll painful study shall out-wear three years. 

No woman may approach his silent court : 
Therefore to us seemeth it a needful course. 
Before we enter his forbidden gates, 

To know bis pleasure ; and In that behalf. 

Bold of voiir worthiness, we single yon 
As our best-moving fair solicitor : 

Tell him, the daughter of the king of France 
On serious business, craving quick despatch, 
Iinp6rtunes personal conference with his grace. 
Haste, signify so much ; while we attend. 

Like bumbly-vlsag’d suitors, his high will. 
Eoyet. Proud of employment, willingly I go. 

[Exit. 


* Love. 

t Arrow to shoot st baits with 


Prin. All pride is willing piide, and your’s 

IS St).— 

Who are the votaries, my loving lords. 

That are vow-fellows with thi^ virtuous duke ? 

1 Lord. Lougaville is one. 

Prin. Know you the man 1 
Alar. I know linn, m.tdain ; at a marriat'c 
feast, 

Between lord Perigort and the btauteous heir 
Of Jaques Falcoiibiidge solcmni/ed, 

In Normandy saw I this Longaville : 

A man of sovereign parts he is esteem'd ; 

Well fitted in the arts, glorions in ariii<i . 

Nothing becomes him ill, that he would vtell. 
The only soil of his fair virtue’s gloss, 

(If virtue’s gloss will slain with any soil,) 

Is a sharp wit match'd with too blunt a will ; 
Whose edge hath power to cut, whose will still 
wills 

It should none spare that come within his 
power. 

Prin. Some merry mocking lord, belike ; is’t 
so ? 

Afar. Ibey say so most, that most bis hu- 
moiiis know. 

Prin. Such short-iiv’d wits do wither as they 
grow. 

Who are the rest ? 

Kath. The young Dumain, a vrell-accom- 
plisb’d youth. 

Of all that virtue love for virtue lov’d : 

Most power to do most harm, least knowing 
ill; 

For he hath wit to make an ill shape good, 

And shape to win grace tuuugh he had no wit. 

I saw him at the duke Alenqoa’s once ; 

And much too little of that good 1 saw. 

Is iny report, to his great worthiness. 

Ros. Another of these students at that time. 
Was there with him : if 1 have beard a truth, 
Biroii they call him ; but a merrier man, 

W ithiii the limit of becoming mirth, 

1 uever spent an hour’s talk withal : 

His eye begets occasion for his wit ; 

For every object that the one doth catch, 

The other turns to a mirth-moving jest ; 

Which ins fan tongue (conceit’s expositor J 
Delivers in such apt and gracious words. 

That aged ears play truant at bis tales. 

And younger bearings are quite ravish^ ; 

So sweet and voluble is bis discourse. 

Prm. God bless my ladies I are they all in 
love ; 

That every one her own hath garnished 
With such bedecking ornaments of praise T 
Mar. Here comes Boyet. 

Re-enter Boyet. 

Prin. Now, what admittance, lord ? 

Boyet. Navarre had notice of your fair ap- 
proach ; 

And he, and bis competitors* in oath. 

Were all address’d t to meet you, gentle lady. 
Before 1 came. Marry, thus much 1 have 
learnt, 

He rather means to lodge you in the Add, 

(Like one that comes here to besiege his court,) 
Than seek a dispensation for bis oath. 

To let you enter his unpeopled bouse. 

Here comes Navaire. [The Ladies mask. 

Enter King, Longaville, Dumain, Bibon, 
and Attendants, 

King. Fair princess, welcome to Uie conit of 
Navarre. 

Prin. Fair, I give yon back again ; and, wel- 
come 1 have not yet : the roof of this court is 
too high to be your’s ; and welcome to the wild 
flclds too base to be mine. 

K%ng. You shall be welcome, madam, to my 
court. 


S Best. . 


* Conredcrates. 


t Preparad. 
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nil, 1 will oe welcome tueu ; connuci iiie 
thithei. 

King. Hear me, dear lady ; 1 have sworn an 
oatii. 

Prin. Our Lady help my lord! he’ll be for- 
sworn. 

Ring, Not for the world, fair madam, b> my 
will. 

Prin. >Vby, will ^hall break it : will, and 
nothin? else. 

King, Your ladyship is ignorant what it is. 
Priu, Were my lord so, his iguorauce were 
wise. 

Where • now his knowledge must prove igno- 
rance. 

I hear, your grace hath sworn out house-keep- 
ing : 

*Tis deadly sin to keep that oath, my lord. 

And sin to break it : 

But pardon me, 1 am too sudden-bold ; 

To teach a teacher ill be&eemeth me. 

Voucli&afe to read the purpose of my coming. 

And suddenly resolve me m my suit. 

[Giles a paper. 

Kmg. Madam, I will, if snddeuiy 1 may. 
Prin. You will the sooner, that 1 were 
away ; 

For ynu’il prove perjur'd, if you make me stay. 
Liron, pid nut 1 dance with you in Bia- 
baiit once? 

Ros. Did not 1 dance with you in Brabant 
once ? 

Biron. I know, you did. 

Ros. How needless was it then 
To ask the question ! 
y^iron. Yon must not be so quick. 

Ros. Tis 'long of you that spur me with such 
questions. 

Biron. Your wit’s too hot, it speeds too fast, 
'twill tire. 

2ios. Nut till u leave the rider in the mire. 

Jill on. What time o’ day 1 

Ros, The hour that fools should ask. 

Biron. Now fair befall your musk! 

Ros. Fair fall the face it covers 1 
Jiiron. And send you many lovers I 
Ilos. Amen, so yon be none. 

Biron. Nay, *lbeii will 1 be gone. 

King. Madam, your father here doth intimate 
The payment of a hundred tboiisaud crowns ; 
Bemg tint tlie one half of an entire sum. 

Disbursed by my father in bis wars. 

But say, that be, or we, (as neither have,) 
llece.v’d that sum ; yet there remains unpaid 
A huudred thousand more ; in surety of the 
which. 

One part of Aquitain is bound to us, 

Although not valued to the money's worth. 

If then the king your father will restore 
But that one half which is nnsatisfled. 

We will give up our right in Aquitain, 

And hold fair friendship with bis majesty. 

But that, it seems, he little pnrposetb. 

Fur here be doth demand to have repaid 
An huudred tliousaiid crowns ; and not de- 
mands. 

On payment of a hundred thousand crowns, 

T</ have bis tiUe live in Aquitain ; 

Which we much rather bad depart t wiibal. 

And have the money by our father lent. 

Than Aquitain so gelded as it is. 

Dear princess, were not bis requests so far 
From reason’s yielding, your fair self should 
make 

A yielding, 'gainst some reason, in my breast, 

Aud go well satisfied to France again. 

Prin. Yon do the king my father too much 
Wrong, 

And wrong the reputation of yonr name, 

111 so utiseeming to confess receipt 
Of tiiM which hath so faithfully been paid. 

JOiig. 1 do protest, 1 never beard of it ; 


Alio, II you piuvc 11 , 1 11 repay ii uuck. 

Or yield up Aquitain. 

Prill. We arrest your word : 

Buyet, you can pioUuce aqiiiUaiices, 

For such a sum, from special oftlcers 
Of Charles his father. 

King. Satisfy me so. 

Boyet. So please your grace, the packet is not 
come, 

W'here that and other specialties are bound : 
To-morrow you shall have a sight of them. 
King. It shall suffice me \ at which inter- 
view. 

All liberal reason 1 will yield unto. 

Mean time receive such welcome at my hand. 

As honour, without breach of honour, may 
Make tender of to thy true worthiness : 

You may not come, fair princess, in my gates ; 
But here without you shall be so receiv’d. 

As you shall deem yourself lodg’d in my heart, 
Though so denied fair harbour in my bouse. 
Your own good thoughts excuse me, aud fare- 
well : 

To-morrow shall we visit you again. 

Prin. Sweet health and fair desires consort 
your grace ! 

King. Thy own wish wish I thee in every 
place 1 

[Exeunt King and his Train. 
Biron. Lady, 1 will commend you to my own 
heart. 

Ros. *Pra) you, do my commendations ; I 
would be glad to see it. 

Biron. I would, you heard it groan. 

Rot. Is the fool sick t 
Biron. Sick at heart. 

Ros. Alack, let it blood. 

Biron. Would that do it good 1 
Ros. My physic 8a)8, I. • 

Biron. Will you prick’t with your eye ? 

JBos. Hojioyntti with ni> knife. 

Biron, Now, God save thy liie I 
Ros. And your’s from long living I 
Birotu I cannot stay thanksgiving. 

[Retiring. 

Bum. Sir, I pray you, a word : What lady u 
that same I 

BoyeC. The heir of Alcnqoti, Rosaline her 
name. 

Dum. A gallant lady ! Monsieur, fare you 
well. [/i’jif. 

Long. I beseech you a word ; What is she lu 
the white 7 

Boyet. A woman someumes, an you saw her 
in the light. 

Long. Perchance, light in the light : 1 desire 
her name. 

Boyet. She bath hot one for herself ; to de- 
sire that were a shame. 

Long. Pray you, Sir, whose daughter! 

Boyet. Her mother’s I have beard. 

Jjong. God's blessing uii your beard 1 
Boyet. Good Sir, be not offended : 

She is an beir of Falconbrldge. 

Long. Nay, niy cbolcr is ended. 

She is a most sweet lady. 

Boyet. Not unlike, Sir ; that may be. 

[Exit Longaville* 

1 Biron. W'hat’s her name, in the cap 7 
Boyet. Katbanue, by good bap. 

Biron. Is she wedded, or no 7 
Boyet. To her will. Sir, or so ? 

Biron. You are welcome. Sir ; adieu ! 

Boyet. Farewell to me. Sir, and welcome to 
you. [Exit HiiLOK.— Ladies unmask. 
Mar. That last is Biron, the merry mad-cap 
lord ; 

Not a word with him but a jest. 

Boyet. And every jest but a word. 

Prin. It was well done of you to take him at 
bis word. 

Boyet. I was as willing to grapple, as he was 
to board. 


* Wbercss. 


t Pan. 


• Aye, yes. 


t A French psrticle oT nefotiob 
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Mar. Two hot slieeps, marry I 

Boyet. And wherefore not ships f 
No sheep, sweet laiub, unless we feed on yonr 
lips. 

Mar. You sheep, and 1 pastore; Shall that 
nulsh the Jest 1 

Boyet. So you grant pasture for me. 

[Offering to kiss her. 

Mar. Not so, gentle beast ; 

My lips arc no common, though several * they be. 

Boyet. Belonging to whom t 

Mar. To my fortunes and me. 

Prtn. Good wits will be jangling : but, gentles, 
agree : 

The civil war of wits were much better used 
Un Navarre and his book-men; fur here *tls 
abused. 

Boyet. If ray observation, (which very seldom 
lies,) 

By the heart's still rhetoric, disclosed with eyes. 
Deceive me not now, Navarre is infected. 

Prin. With what? 

Boyet. With that which we lovers entitle, 
affected. 

Prin. Your reason? 

Boyet. Why, all bis behaviours did make their 
retire 

To the court of his eye, peeping thorough de- 
sire : 

His heart, like an agate, with your priut im- 
pressed, 

Proud with his form, in bis e)e pride expressed. 
Ills tongue, all impatient to speak and not see, I 
Did btuiiible with baste in his eye-sight to be ; 

All senses to that sense did make their repair. 

To feel only looking on fairest of fair : 
Methought, all liis senses were lock’d in bis 
eye. 

As Jewels in crystal for some prince to buy ; 
Wlio, teiid’ruig their own worth, from where 
they were glass'd. 

Did point >011 to buy them, along ns you pass’d. 
His face's own margent did quote such amazes, 

'I hat all eyes saw bis eyes enchanted with gazes : 
ril give )ou Aquitain, and all that is bis, 

Au you give him fur my sake but one loving 
kiss. 

Prin. Come, to onr pavilion : Boyet is dis- 
pos’d — 

Boyet. But to speak that in words, which bis 
eye bath disclos'd : 

I only have made a mouth of his eye, 

Bv adding a Kmgue which I know will not lie. 

Bos. Thou art au old love- monger, and speak’st 
skilfully. 

Mar. He is Cupid's grAlfather, and learns 
news of him. 

Bos. Then was Venus like her mother ; for her 
father is but grim. 

Boyet. Do you hear, my mad wenches ? 

Afar No. 

Boyet. What then, do you see ? 

Bos. Ay, our way to be gone. 

Boyet, Yon are too hard for me. [Exeunt. 


ACT III. 

SCENE I.^Another part of the same. 

Enter Arm ado and Moth. 

Arm. Warble, child ; make passionate my 
sense of hearing. 

Aloth. Concolinel—— [Singing. 

Arm. Sweet air 1— Oo, tenderness of years ; 
take this key, give enlargement to the swam, 
nring him festinately t hither ; I must employ 
him in a letter to my love. 

Moth. Master will you win your love with a 
rreueb brawl ? I 

* A qail>ble--icseral s:gnifleit iin(nc1o«H lands, 
t iKitily. t A kiuil uf I’niica. 
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Arm. How mean’st thou? brawling iu French ? 

Moth, No, my complete master ; but to jig off 
a tune at the tongue's end, canary * to it with 
your feet, humour It with turning up your eye- 
lids ; sigh a note, and sing a note ; sometime 
through the throat, as if you swallowed love with 
singing love ; sometime through the nose, as if 
you snuffed up love bv smelling love ; with your 
bat penthouse-like, o’er the shop of your eyes ; 
with your arms crossed on your thin belly-doublet, 
like a rabbit on a spit ; or your hands m your 
pocket, like a man after the old painting ; and 
keep not too long in one tune, but a snip and 
away: These are complements, these are hu- 
mours; these betray nice weiichcs— that would 
be betrayed without these ; and make tliem 
men of note, (do you note, men ?) that must aie 
affected to these. 

' Arm. How hast thon purchased this evpe- 
rieiice ? 

Afoth. By my penny of observ’ation. 

Arm. But O, — but O, — 

Moth. — the hobby-horse is forgot. 

Arm. Callest thou my love, hobby-horse ? 

Moth. No, master; the hobby-horse is but a 
colt, and your love, perhaps, a faackuey. Cut 
have you forgot your love ? 

Arm. Almost I bad. 

Moth. Negligent student ! learn her by heart. 

Arm. By heart, and in heart, boy. 

Moth. And out of heart, master ; all those 
three I will prove. 

Arm. What wilt thou prove? 

Moth. A man, if I live ; and this, by, in, and 
without, upon the instant : By heart you lovr her, 
because your heart cannot come by her ; m lieai t 
yuu love her, because your heart is in love witji 
her; and out of heart you love her, being out oi 
heart that you cuiinot enjoy her. 

Arm. 1 am all these three. 

Moth. And three times as much more, and yet 
nothing at all. 

Arm. Fetch hither the swain ; he must carry 
me a letter. 

Moth. A message well sympathized ; a Iiorte 
to be ambassador lor an ass I 

Arm. Ha, ha ! what sayest thou? 

Moth. Marry, Sir, you must send the ass upon 
the horse, lor be is very slow gaited : But X 
go. 

Arm. The way is but short; away. 

Moth. As swift as lead, Sir. 

Arm. Thy meaning, pretty ingenioiis ? 

Is not lead a metal heavy, dull, and slow 7 

Moth. MinimCf honest master; or rather, 
master, no, 

Arm, I say, lead is slow. 

Moth. You are too swift, t Sir, to say so. 

Is that lead slow which is tir’d from a gun 1 

Arm. Sweet smoke of rhetoric ! 

He reputes me a cannon ; and the bullet, that's 
he 

I shoot thee at the swain. 

Moth. Thump then, and I flee. [Erit, 

Arm, A most acute juveiial ; voluble and fiec 
of grace ! 

By thy favour, sweet welkin, 1 must sigh in thy 
face : 

Most rude melancholy, valour gives thee place. 
My herald is rctuni’d. 

Re-enter Moth and Costard. 

Moth. A wonder, master ; here's a Costard t 
bioken in a shin. 

Arm. Some enigma, some liddle: come, — thy 
Benvoy ; §— begin. 

Cost. No egma, no riddle, no Benvoy : no 
salve in the mail, Sir : O, Sir, plantain, a plain 
plantain ; no Benvoyt no Berivoy, no salve, Sir, 
but a plantain I 

• Canary wai the name of a sprlqhtlv dance. 

•t Quick, ready. j A head. 

§ An old Freiuh term for conrludiug ^erset, whirb 
served either to convey the moral, or to address the 
poem to some pirsea. 
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Arm. By virtue, tbou eoforcest laughter : tb> 
silly thought, my spleeu ; the heaving of my 
lungs pro\okes me to ridiculous smiling; O par- 
don me, niy stars I Doth the inconsiderate take 
salve for l*envo\i, and the word, I’ envoy, for a 
salve ? 

Moth. Do the wise think them other f is not 
remoy a salve T 

Arm. No, page: it is an epilogue or discourse, 
to make plain 

Some obscure precedence that bath toforc been 
sain. 

I will example it : 

The fcx, the ape, and the humble-bee, 

W'ere still at odds, being but three. 

There’s the moral : Now the I’envoy. 

Moth. I will add the I'envoy : Say the moral 
again. 

Arm. The fox, the ape, and the humble-bee. 
Were still at odds, being but three : 

Moth. Until the goose came out of door. 

And stay’d the odds by adding foui. 

Now will 1 begin your mural, and do you follow 
with my Vemoy. 

The fox, the ape, and the humhle-bee. 

Were still at odds, being but three ; 

Arm. Until the goose came out of door. 
Staying the odds by adding four. 

Moth. A good /’enioT/, ending in the goose; 
Would you desire more t 
Cost.' The boy bath sold him a bargain, a 
goose, that’s flat ; — 

Sir, your pennyworth is good, an your goose be 
fat.— ' 

To sell a bargain well, is as cunning as fast 
and loose : 

Let me sec a fat Venvoy ; ay, that’s a fat goose. 
Arm. Come hither, come hither : How did ihiv 
argument begin 7 

Moth. By saying that a Costard was broken 
in a shin. 

Then call’d you for the Venvoy. 

Cost. True and I for a phiutain : Thus came 
your argument in ; 

Then the boy’s fat the goose that you 

bought ; 

And he ended the market. 

Arm. But tell me ; bow was there a Costard 
broken in a shin ? 

Moth. I will tell yon sensibly. 

Cost. Thou bast no feeling of it. Moth ; I will 
speak that Vemoy: 

1, Costard, ruiiuiiig out, that was safely within, 
iel! over the threshold, and broke my'sbin. 

Arm. We will talk no more of tbis matter. 
Co.st. Till there be more matter in the shin. 
Arm. Sirrah Costard, I will enfrancbise tbee. 
Cast. Oh ! marry me to one Frances 1 smell 
some Vemoy, some goose, in this. 

Arm. By my sweet soul, I mean, setting thee 
at Iilierly, enfreedomiug thy persou ! tbou wert 
inimnred, restrained, captivated, bound. 

Cost. True, true ; and now you will be my 
purgation, and let me loose. 

Arm. 1 give thee thy liberty, set thee from 
durance ; and, in lieu thereof, ipipose on thee 
nothing but tbis : Bear this signiheant to the 
country maid Jaquenetta : there is remuneration ; 
[Giving him money.] for the best ward of mine 
honour, *8, rewarding my dependants. Moth, 
follow. [Exit. 

Moth. Like the sequel, 1.— Signior Costard, 
adien. 

Cost. My sweet onnee of man’s flesh ! my in* 
cony * Jew I— [Exit Moth. 

Now will 1 look to his remuneration. Remu- 
neration ! Ob ! that’s the Latin word for three far- 
things : three farthings— -remnneratioB.— fVhaVt 
the price of this inkle T a penny: — No, Pit 
giie you a remuneration : why, It carries it.— 
Reniuiieration 1— why, it is a fairer name than 
French cru\\u. I will never boy and sell out of 
tbit woid. 


• Delightful. 


Enter Bibon. 

Biron. O my good knave Costard 1 exccediucly 
well met. 

Cost. Pray you, Sir, how much camution lib- 
bon may a man buy for a remnneralion 7 
Biron. W hat Is a remnneratiun 7 
Cost. Marry, Sir, halfpenny farthing. 

Btron. Olil why then, three-fartbings- worth 
of silk. 

Bost. I thank your worship : God be with you ! 
Ciron. O stay, slave ; 1 must employ tlire : 

As thou wilt will ray £ivoar, good my knave. 

Do one thing for me that 1 shall entreat. 

Cost. When would you ha\e it done, Sir 7 
Biron. Oh ! tbis afternoon. 

Cost. Well, I will do it, Sir : Fare you well 
Biron. Ob 1 thou knowest not what it is. 

Cost. I shall know, Sir, ivben 1 have done it. 
Biron. Why, villain, thou must know first. 
Cost. I will come to your worship to-moiiow 
morning. 

Biron. It must be done this aflernoon. Haik 
slave, It IS but this ; — 

The princess comes to bunt here in the paik. 
And III her train there is a gentle lady ; 

When tongues speak sweetly, then they name her 
name. 

And Rosaline they call her : ask for her ; 

And to her white baud see thou do coinuieiid 
This seal’d-iip counsel. Tbere’s thy guerdon ; ^ 
go. [Gives him mane I/. 

Cost. Guerdon, — O sweet guerdon ! better 
than remiineiatioD ; clexeupence farthing belter . 
Must sweet guerdon 1 — 1 will do it. Sir, in print * 
- Guerdon— remuneration. [Ejiit. 

Btron. Ol— And I, forsooth, in love! I, that 
have been love’s whip ; 

A very beadle to a humorous sigh ; 

A critic ; nay, a night-watch constable : 

A domineering pedant o’er the boy, 

Than whom no mortal so magnificent ! 

Tins wimpled,; wining, purblind, wayward boy , 
This' senior-jiiiiior, giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid ; 
Regent of love-rbymes, lord of folded arms, 

The anointed sovereign of sighs and groans, 
Liege of all loiterers and malcontents, 

Dread prince of plackets, $ king of cc^pieces, 
Sole imperator, and great general 
Of trotting paritors, J|— O my little heart !— 

And 1 to be a corporal of his field. 

And wear bis colours like a tumbler’s hoop ! 

W hat ? 1! 1 love I 1 sue I I seek a wife! 

A woman, that is like a German clock. 

Still a repairing ; ever out of frame ; 

And never going ^ght, being a waicb, 

But being watch’dVbat it may still go right 7 
Nay, to be perjur'd, which Is worst of all ; 

And, among three, to love the worst of all ; 

A w'bitely wanton with a velvet brow. 

With two pitch balls stuck in her face for eyes ; 
Ay, and by heoven, one that will do tiie deed. 
Though Argus were her eunuch and her guard : 
And I to sigh for berl to watch for her I 
To pray for her 1 Go to ; it is a phignc 
That Cupid will impose for my neglect 
Of his almighty dreadful little might. [groan ; 
Well, I will love, write, sigh, pray, sue, and 
Some men must love my lady, and some Juan. 

[EjLlt. 


ACT IV. 

SCENE J.-^ Another part of the same. 

Enter the Princess, Rosaline, Maria, Ka- 
THABiNB, Eotbt, JUordt, Attendants, and 
a Forester. 

Prin. Was that the king, that spurr’d bis 
horse so bard 

Against the steep uprising of the bill ? 

* Reward. 4 With the ntmoet txactnesi. 

t Hooded, reUed. i PeUKOOte. 

I The officers of tne splrltasl courts who terra citation^ 
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Boyet. 1 know not ; but, I think, it was not 
be. 

Prln. Who’cr he u'as, he sbow*d a mount* 
in; mind. 

Well, lords, to-day we shall have our despatch ; 
On Saturday wu will return to France. — 

Then, forester, my friend, where is the bush. 
That we must stand and play the murderer in ? 

/'or. Here h}, upon the edge of yonder 
coppice ; 

A stand, when >oii mt'v make the fairest shoot. 

Prln. I thank iiiy beauty, [ am fair that shoot. 
And theretipoii thou speak'st, the fairest shoot, j 

Por. Pardon me, madum, for I meant nut so. 

Pnn. What, wlut I tirst praise me, and again 
say, 110 ? 

O short-liv’d pride 1 Not fair 7 alack for woe ! 

J'or. Yes, madam, fair. 

Pr/n. Nay, never paint me now ; 

Where fair is not, praise cannot mend the 
brow. 

Here, good my glass, take this for telling true ; 

[Giving him money. ' 

Fair payment for foul words is more than due. 

/Vr. Noihiug but fair is that which you iii- 
heiit. 

Prin. See, sec, my beauty will be sav'd by 
merit. 

O heresy in fair, fit for these days f 
A giving hand, though foul, shall have fair 
praise.— I 

lint come, the bow Now mercy goes to kill, | 
And shooting well is then accounted ill. 

Thti'i will I save my ciedit in the shoot : 

Nut woiiiulifig. pity would not let me do't ; 

If wounding, then it was to show my skill. 

That more tor praise, than purpose, meant to 
kill. 

And, out of question, so it is sometimes ; 

IjIoi'V grows guilty of detested cimies; 

When, lor fame's sake, for praise, an outward 
pait, 

We bend to that the working of the heart ; 

As 1, foi praise alone, now seek to spil{ 
ihe poor deer’s blood, that my heart means no 
111 . 

Boyct. Do nut curst wives hold that self- 
sovereignty 

Only for praise’ sake, when they strive to be 
Lords o’er their lords ? 

Pnn. Only for praise : and praise we may 
afford 

To any lady that subdues a lord. 

Enter Costard. 

Prin. Here comes a member of the common- 
wealth. 

Coit. God dig-you-den * all I Pray yon, which 
is the head lady 7 

Prin. Thou sbalt know ber, fellow, by the 
test that have no heads. 

Cost. Which is the greatest lady, the highest? 

Prin. The thickest, and the tallest. 

Cost. The thickest, and the tallest I it is so ; 
truth IS truth. 

An your waist, mistress, were as slender as my 
wit. 

One of these maids' girdles for your waist should 
be lit. 

Arc not you the chief woman 7 you are the 
thickest here. 

Priw. What’s your will. Sir! What’s your 
will? 

Cost. 1 have a letter from monsieur Biroo, to 
one lady Rosaline. 

Prin. Oh 1 thy letter, thy letter ; he's a good 
friend of mine ; 

Stand aside, good bearer.— Boyet, you can carve ; 
Break up this capon, f 

Boyet. 1 am hound to serve. — 

This letter is mistook, It importetb none here ; 

It IS writ to Jaqueiietta. 

* God give yoQ good even, 
t Open thif letter. 


Pnn. We will read it, I swear : [ear 

Break the neck of the wax, and every one give 
Boyet. [Reads.] By heaven that thou art 
fair, is most injallible ; true that thou art 
beauteous; truth itself, that thou art lovely : 
More fairer than fair, beautiful than beaute- 
ous ; truer than truth itself, have commisera- 
tion on thy heroical vassal! The magnani- 
mous and most illustrate* Ping Copbetua set 
eye upon the pernicious and induhitate beggar 
Zenelopbon ; and he it was that might rightly 
say, vein, vidi, vici ; which to anatomize tii 
the vulgar, (O base and obscure vulgar!) 
videlicet, he came, saw, and overcame : he 
came, one j saw, two ; overcame, three. Who 
came ^ the king ; Why did he come ? to see , 
Why did he see? to overcome : To whom came 
he? to the beggar ; What saw he ? the beggar; 
Who overcame he ? the beggar : The conclu- 
sion is victory. On whose side? the king’s: 
the captive is enrich’d ; On whose side ? the 
beggar’s ; The catastrophe is a nuptial ; On 
whose side? the king’s ?— no, on both in one, 
or one in both. I am the king ; for so stands 
the comparison: thou the beggar; for so 
witnessetk thy louLincss, Shall I command 
thy love ? I may : Shall I enforce thy love ? 
I could : Shall I entreat thy love f I will. 
What <ihalt thou exchange for rags ? robes ; 
For tittles, titles ; For thy.self, me. Thus, 
expecting thy reply, 1 profane my Ups on 
thy Joot, my eyes on thy picture, and my 
heait on thy eicry part. 

Thine, in the dearest design of industry, 
Don Adriano de Armado. 
Thus dost thou hear the Neinean lion roar 
'Gainst thee, thou lamb, that staudest as his 
prey ; 

Submissive fall bis princely feet before, 

.And he from forage will incline to plav : 

But if thou strive, poor soul, what aii thou then 7 
Food for his rage, repasture for hts den. 

Prin. What plume of feathers, is he, that in- 
dited this letter? 

What vane 1 what weatber-cock 7 did you evei 
hear better ? 

Boyct. 1 am much deceived, but 1 remembci 
the style, 

Prin. Else >our memory is bad, going o’er it 
eieivhiJe. t 

Boyet. This Armado is a Spaniard, that keeps 
heie in court ; 

A phantasm, a Mouarcho, and one that makes 
sport 

To the prince, and bis book-mates. 

Prin. Thou, fellow, a word ; 

Who gave thee this letter? 

CosU I told you ; my lord. 

Pnn. To whom shouldst thou give it? 

Cost. Fioni my lord to my lady, 
i Prin. From which lord, to which lady ? 

I Cost. From my lord Biruii, a good master of 
mine. 

To a lady of France, that he call’d Rosaline. 
Prin. Thou hast mistaken his letter. Come, 
lords, away. 

Here, sweet, put up this ; ’twill be thine another 
day. [Exit Princkss and Train. 
Boyet. W'bo is the suitor ? who is the suitor I 
Ros. Shall I teach you to know ? 

Boyet. Ay, my cuutiiieiit of beauty. 

Ros. Why, she that bears the bow. 

Finely put off! 

Boyet. My lady goes to kill horns ; but, if 
thou marry, 

' Hang me by the ueck, if horns that year mis- 
carry, 
j Finely put on I 

Ros. Well then, 1 am the shooter. 

Boyet. And who Is your deer ? 

I Bos. If we choose by the horns, yo'irstU t 
come near. 

Finely put on, indeed !— 


* lUustriout. 


t 'JuM now. 
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Mar. You stilj wranwie with her, Boyet, and 
slie strikes at the brow. 

Boyct. But she herself is hit lower : Have I 
hit her now f 

Bos. Shall 1 come upon thee with an old 
sn\ins, that was a man when king Pepin of 
France was a little boy, as touching the hit it t 

Biroii, So 1 may answer thee with one as old, 
that was a woman when queen Guiiiever * or' 
Britain was a little wench, as touching the hit 
It. 

Bos. Thou canst not hit it, kit it, hit it, 

[Singing. 

Thou canst not hit it, my good matt. 

Boyct. An / cannot, cannot, cannot. 

An I cannot, another can. 

[Ezeunt Ros* and Kath. 

Cost. By my troth, most pleasant 1 how both 
did fit it! 

Mar. A mark mar^'elloas well shot ; for they 
both did bit It. 

Boyct. A mark ! O, mark but that mark ; A 
mark, says my ladv I 

Let the mark have a prick lu't, to mete at, if it 
may be. 

jMar. ttide o* the bow band 1 I’faitb your 
hand is ofit. 

Cost. Indeed, a* must shoot nearer, or he’ll 
ne’er hit the clouU 

Boyet. An if my band be out, then, belike 
your hand is iiu 

Cost. Then will she get the npshot by cleaving 
the pm* 

Mar. Come, come, you talk greasily, your 
lips grow foul. 

Cost. She’s too bard for you at pricks, Sir ; 
challenge her to bowl. 

BoycU 1 fear too much rubbing ; Good night, 
iny good owl. 

[Eicunt Boyct and Maria. 

Cost* By my soul, a swam ! a moat simple 
clown I 

Lord, lord 1 bow the ladies and I have put him 
down i 

O* my troth, most sweet jests I most incoay 
vulgar wit ( 

U’hen It comes so smoothly off, so obscenely, 
as it were, so lit. 

Arinalho o’the o:ie side,— Ob ! a nio.st dainty 
mail ! 

I'o see him walk before a lady, and to bear her 
fan 1 

To see him kiss his band ; and how most 
sweetly a' will swear ! — 

And his page o’ t’ other side, that handful of wit 1 
All 1 heavens, it is a most pathetical bit! 

Sola, sola I \Shouting within. 

[Exit Costard, running. 

SCE^E II.^The same. 

Enter Holofernes, Sir Nathaniel, and 
Dull. 

\ath» Very reverent sport, truly ; and done 
in the testimony of a good conscience. 

HoU The deer was, as you know, in san^ 
blood ; ripe as a pomewatei , t who now 
hangetb like a jewel in the ear of cerfo,— the 
sky, the welkin, the heaven ; and anon falleth 
like a crab, on the face of terra,— tins soil, the 
Kind, the earth. 

Nath. Truly, master Holofernes, J the epithets 
are sweetly varied, like a scholar at the least : 
But, Sir, 1 assure ye, it was a buck of the hrst 
head. 

Uol. Sir Nathaniel, hand credo. 

Bull. 'Twas not a hand credo, Hwas a pricket. 

IJot. Most barbarous intimation I yet a kind 
of iiibinuaiion, as it were, in via, lu way, of cx- 

• King Artbur’i queen; net Over famoue for fidelity 
to her hiub«ntl 

+ A epectea of app'o. 

Z Owe Florio, « pedantic tescher of Italian. 


plication ;facere, as it were, repIicatioD,or rather 
ostentare, to show, as it were, his inclination 
after his undressed, unpolished, uneducated, iiii- 
pruned, untrained, or rather unlettered, or, ra« 
therest, unconfirmed fashion,— to insert again my 
hand credo for a deer. 

Dull. I said, the deer was not a hand credo : 
'twas a pricket. 

Uol. Twice sod simplicity, bis cactus '—(> 
thou monster ignorance, how deformed dost thou 
look ! 

Nath. Sir, he bath never fed of the dainties 
that are bred in a book ; he hath not eat paper, 
as it were ; he hath not drunk ink : bis intellect 
IS not replenished ; he is only an animal, only 
sensible m the duller parts ; 

And such barren plants are set before us, that we 
thankful should be 

(Which we of taste and feeling are) for those 
parts that do fructify lu ns more than he 
For as it would ill become me to be vain, iu< 
discreet, or a fool. 

So, were there a patch * set on learning, to see 
him in a school : 

Bot, omne bene, say I ; being of an old father's 
mind, 

Many can brook the weather, that love not 
the ivind. 

Bull. You two are book-men : Can you tell 
by your wit. 

What was a month old at Cain’s biith, that’s not 
five weeks old as yet f 

Hoi. Dictynna, good man Dull ; Dictjnua, 
good man Dull. 

Dull. What IS Dictynna T 
Nath. A title to Pbcebe, to Luna, to llio 
moon. 

Hoi. The moon was a month old, when Adam 
was no more ; 

And raughtf not to five weeks, when be catnv 
to fivescore. 

The allusion holds in the exchange. 

Dull, 'Tis true indeed ; the collusion bolds fn 
the exchange. 

Hoi. God comfort thy capacity! 1 say, the 
allusion bolds in the exchange. 

Bull. And I say the pollution holds in the ex- 
change ; for the moon is never but a inoiilh old ; 
and I say beside, that 'iwas a pricket that thr 
princess kill'd. 

Hoi. Sir Nathaniel, will you hear an e\tem- 
poral epitaph on the death of the deer? and, lo 
humour the ignorant, 1 have call'd the deer liic 
princess kill’d, a pricket. 

Nath. Perge, good master Holofeiness, perge ; 
BO it shall please you to abrogate scurrility. 

Hoi. I will Eomelbing affect the letter ; for it 
argues facility. 

The f raiseful princess plerc*d and prick'd a 
pretty pleasing pricket ; 

Some say, a sore ; but not a sore, till now 
made sore with shooting. 

The dogs did yell ; put I to sore, then sorcl 
jumps from thicket ; 

Or pricket, sore, or else sorel; the people 
' Jail a hooting. 

If sore be sore, then L to sore makes Jfty 
sores ; O sore L ! 

Of one sore / an hundred make, by adding 
but one more L, 

Nath, A rare talent ! 

Dull. If a talent he a claw, look how be claws 
him with a talent. 

Hoi. This is a gift that I have, simple, simple ; 
a foolish extravagant spirit, full of forms, figures, 
shapes, objects, ideas, apprehciisions, motions, 
revolutions : these are begot in the ventricle of 
memory, nourished in the womb of pia mater ; 
and deliver'd upon the mellowing of occasion : 
But the gift is good in those in whom it is acute, 
and I am thankful for it. 

Nath. Sir, I praise the Lord for yon ; and so 
may my parishioners ; for their sons arc well 

t Keacbed. 


• A low fellow. 
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tutor’d by you, and tlieir daughters profit very 
greatly under you : >ou are a good mcuiber of 
the coiiiinonwealtb. 

Jlol. Mcherclet if their sons be ingenious, 
they shall want no instruction : if their daugh- 
ters be capable, I will put it to them : But, vir 
sapit qui yauca loquttur : a soul feminine sa- 
luteth us. 

Enter jAgut'Ni.TXA and Costard. 

Jaq. God give ycu go.id morrow, master per- 
son. 

Hoi, Master person,— pers-on. And if 
one bhouid be pieiced, which is the one 1 

Cost. Marr>, master schoolmaster, he that is 
likest to a hogshead. 

Jlol. Of piercing a hogshead ! a good lustre of 
conceit in a turf of earth ; fire enough for a 
tlint, pearl enough for a swine : ’tis pretty ; it 
lb uell. 

Jaq. Good master parson, be so good as read 
me this Ifttei ; it was given me by Costard, and 
.■^ent me from Don Ariiiatho : 1 beseech }ou, 
read it. 

Hoi. FaustCf preeor gelida quando pccus 
omne sub umbra 

and so forth. Ah I good old Man- 
tuan : I ina} speak of thee as the traveller doth 
of Venice : 

Vhicgia, Tluegia, 

Chi non tc itde, ci, non te pregia. 

Old Mantuan! old Mantuan' ^^ho undei- 
btandelli thee not, loves thee not. Ut, re. sol. 
lit. mi, /tf. —Under pardon, Sii, what are the 
contents ? or, rather, Horace sa)8 in his — 
hat, my soul, verses ? I 

\ath. Av, bir, and very leaineJ. i 

flol. Let me hear a stair, a stanza, a verse ; 'i 
fjgi.domntr. j 

.'\ath. It love make me forsworn, how 6h.iU I 
swuii to love ? 

Ah ' never faith could hold, if not to hcaut> 
vow'd ! 

Though to mjself forsworn, to thee I'll faithful 

prove ; 

Those thoughts to me were oaks, to thee like 
osieis bowed. 

Stud} ills bias leaves, and makes his book; 
thine e}e6 , ; 

Where all those pleasures live, that arli 

would comprehend : | 

Jf knowledge be the mark, to know thee shall i 
snflice ; 

Well learned is that tongue, that well can 
thee commend : 

All ignuiant that sou!, that sees thee without 
wonder ; I 

(Which is to me some praise, that I thy 
parts admire ;) 

Thy eye Jove’s lightning hears, thy voice his 
dreadful thunder, 

W’hich, not to anger hent, is music, and 
sweet fire. 

Celestial, as thon art, oh pardon, love, this 
wrong. 

That sings heaven’s praise with such an 
earthly tongue ! 

Hoi. Yon find not the apostrophes, and so 
miss the accent, let me supervise the canzonet. 
Here aie only nninbers ratified ; but, fur tbe 
elegancy, facility, and golden cadence of poesy, 
caret. Ovidius Nabo was the man : and why, 
indeed, Naso ; but for smelling out the odoii- 
ferous riowers of fancy, the jerks of invention f 
Jmitari. is nothing : so doth the bound hi.s 
master, the ape his keeper, tJic tired horse * his 
rider. But, danioselltt virgin, was this directed 
to you ? 

Jaq. Ay, Sir, fiom one Monsieur Biroii, one 
of the strange queen’s lords. 

Hoi. 1 vvill overglance the superscript. To 
the snow-u'hite hand of the most beauteous 
Lady Rosaline. 1 will look again on the intellect 

• Horse adorned with ribands 


of the letter, for the nomination oftbe party writ- 
ing to the peison written unto: 

Your I^ady\htp*s in all desired employment, 
Biron. Sii Nathaniel, this Biron is one of the 
votaries with the king ; and here be hath framed 
a letter to a sequent of the stranger queen’s, 
which, accidently, or by the way of progression, 
hath miscaried.— Trip and go, my sweet; deli- 
ver this paper into the royal hand of the king ; 
it may concern much : Stay not thy compli- 
ment ; I forgive thy duty ; adieu. 

Jaq. Good Costard go with me.— Sir, God 
save your life ! 

Cost. Have with thee, my girl. 

[Exeunt Cost, and Jaq. 

Nath. Sir, you have done this in the fear of 
God, very religiously ; and, as a certain father 
saith 

Hoi. Sir, tell not me of the father, I do fear 
colourable colours. But, to return to the ver- 
ses ; Did they please yon. Sir Nathaniel ? 

Nath. Marvellous well for the pen. 

Hoi. I do dine to-day at the tatliei’s of a 
cert.iin pupil of mine ; ivhere if, betore repast, 
it shall please yon to gratify the table with a 
giace, i will, on my pnvilege 1 have with the 
parents of tbe foiesaid child or pupil, iinder- 
t.ike your ben venuto ; where I will prove those 
vpises to be very unlearned, neither savciirmg 
of poetry, wit, nor invention: I beseech your 
society . 

Nath. And thank you too: for society, (saitli 
the text,) IS the happiness of life. 

Hoi. And, ci rtes, • the text most infallibly 
concludes it.— Sir, [To Dull.] 1 do inviie you 
too ; you shall not say me, nay : pauca i erba. 
Awav ; tin' gentles are at their game, and we will 
to our recrtaliou. [Exeunt, 

SCENE 111 —Ajwthcr part of the samcr 
Enter Biron, uith a pcpir. 

Btron. The king he is hunting the deer ; I am 
Coursing myself : they have pitch’d a toil ; I am 
i tolling III a pitch ; pitch that defiles ; defile i a 
j foul word. Well, Set thee down, sorrow ! for 
I so, they say, the fool said, and so say I, and I 
ilie fool. Well proved, vvitl By the loid, 
this love is as mad as Ajax : it kills sheep; it 
kills me, 1 a sheep : W’ell proved again on my 
side ' 1 vvili not love : if i do, hang me ; i’faith 
I will not. Oh! but her eye,— by this light, but 
for hei eye, I would not love her ; yes, for her 
two eyes. Well, I do nothing in the world but 
lie, and lie in my throat. By heaven, 1 do love : 
and It hath taught me to rhyme, and to be me- 
lancholy ; and here is part of my rhyme, and heie 
my nielanclioty. Well, she hath one o’ my sonnets 
aiieady ; the clown boic it, the fool sent it, and 
the Indy hath it : sweet clown, sw'eetei fool, 
sweetest lady I By the world, I would not care 
a pin if the othey tiiree were in : Here conies 
one with a paper ; God give linn grace to gioan I 
[Get A' up into a tree. 

Enter the King, with a paper. 

King. Ah ! inc. 

Biron. [Aside.] Shot, by heaven '—Proceed, 
sweet Cupid ; thou hast thump’d him with thy 
bird-bolt under the left pap :— ITaiili secrets. — 

King. [Reads.] So sweet a kiss the golden 
sun gu'cs not 

To those fresh morning drops upon the rose. 
As thy eye-beams, when their fresh rays hate 
smote 

The night of dew that on my cheeks down 
jiows : 

Nor shines the silver moon one half so bright 

Through the transparent boAom of the deep. 
As doth thy face through tears of mine give 
light: 

Thou shin*st in every tear that I do wee]/: 

• La truth. 
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JVb drop btU as a coach do^ cofrp tftee. 

So ridest than trimn^tng in wy tuoe ; 

J)o but behold the tears that ttoeli 4n me. 

And they thy glory through thy gnef uiU 
shots s 

But do not love thyself: that thmi wilt keep 
Mv tears for glasses, and siiill make me 
weep. 

O queen of queens, how far dost thou excel ! 
Ko thought can thmk, nor tongue if mortal 
tell.— 

How shall she know my griefs t i'll dr( 4 > the 
paper ; 

Sweet lea\es, shade folly. Who is he comes 
here 1 {Steps aside. 

Enter Longatille, with a paper. j 

lYhat Lon^avilie I and reading ! listen, ear. 

Biron. \o%v, in tby likeness, one more fool 
appear ! [.Ij/dt*. 

J^ng. Ah 1 me, I am forsworn. 

Birm. Why, he comes in like a perjuie, 
wearing papers. [^Aide. 

King. In love, 1 hope ; Sweet fellowship in 
shame ! {Aside. 

Biron. One drunkard loves another of the 
name . [AAide. 

Long. Am 1 the first that have been perjur’d 
so ? 

Biron. [Aside j I coiilJ put thee in comfort ; 
nut b} tno, that 1 know : 

Thou mak’st the triumvir), the corner-cap of 
societ) , 

The shape of lo\e’s Tyburn that hangs up siiii- 
plicii). 

Long. 1 fear, these stubborn lines lack power 
t ) move : 

O sweet Maiia, empress of my love ! 

These iiumliers will I tear, and write in prose. 
liiroii. [Awde.] Oh 1 rlnnies arc guaids on 
Hantun Cupid’s hose ; 

Di'Ji^iire not his slop. 

Lung. This name shall co. — 

[He reads the sonnet. 
Did not the hec'enly rhetoric of thine eye 
r’Oainst nhoin ihe nor id cannot hold argil- 
ment,) 

Permade my heart to this fal^e perjury * 
Yotis,for tktc broke, deserve not punish- 
ment. i 

A ff'oman J forsu ore ; but T mil prove, j 
Thou being a goddess, I forswore not thee : j 
Mo vow was earthly, thou a heavenly love ; ' 

Thy grace being gain’d, cures all disgrace 
in me. 

Vow^are but breath, and breath a vapour is: 
Then thou, fair sun, which on 7ny earth 
dost shine, 

Exhal’st this vapour vow: in thee it is: 

If broken then, it is no fault of mine ; 

Jf bn me broke, uhat fool is not so wise. 

To lo\e an oath to Win a paradise ? 

Biron. [Aside.] This is the liwr vein, which 
makes flesh a deity ; 

A green goose, a goddess : pure, pure idolatry. 
God amend us, God amend ' we are much out 
o' the way. 

Enter Dcmaik, with a paper. 

Long. By whom shall I send this ?— Company ! 

stay. [Sfcjjping aside. 

Biron. [Aside.] All hid, all bid, au old in- 
fant play ; 

Like a derni-gud here, sit I in the sky, 

Itjfl wretched fools' secrets heedfiilly o'er-eyc. 
sarKi to the mill! O heavens! I have ray 
wi'(h ; 

DiMiJin trim? form'd : four woodcocks in a 

(JiKh ! 

Du:a, o n.ost divine Kate 


Act IV. 

i^troit. O most profime coicoomh I [Aside.^ 
Bum. By beaveu, the wonder of a mortal 
eye I 

Biron. By earth, she is hot corporal ; there 


you lie. [Aside. 

Bum. Her amber baits for foul have amber 
coted. * 

Biron. An auiber-colour'd raven was well 
noted. [.4Aide. 

Bum. As upright as the cedar. 

Biron, Stoop, 1 say ; 

Her shoulder is with child. [Aside. 

Bum. As fair as day. 

Biron. Ay, some days ; but then no sun must 
shine. lA.sidc. 

Bum. O that I had iny wish I 

Long. And 1 had mine I [Astd(. 

King. And 1 mine too, good Lord! [Aside. 

Biron. Amen, so I had mine : Is not that a 
good word ^ . 


Bum. 1 would forget her ; but a fe\er she 
Reiciis in iny blood, and will remember'd be. 
Biron. A fe\er iii your blood, why, then in- 
cision 

Would let her out in saucers; Sweet Tn:-.pn'ioM ' 

[,1 sidi . 

Bum. Once more Til read the ode that 1 h.i\i 
writ. 

Biron. Once more I’ll mark how love e.^ii 
^ary wit 'i. 

Bum. On a day, (alack the day ' ) 

Love, whose month is tier May, 
tSpied a blossom, passing J'air, 

Playing in the uanton air • 

Through the leliet leaves theuind. 

All unseen, *gan passage fnd ; 

That the lovfr, .sick to riiatfi. 

Wish’d linnselj the hrinen’s brra’li. 
Air.qnolh he, thy cheeks may hloit 
.l/r, uould t might triumph so ' 

But uluik, my hand ts sitoni, 
ye’rr to pluck thee from thy thorn 
Von , alack, for youth vnmiet ; 

Youth so apt to pluck a suect. 

Bo 7iot call it Sin in me. 

That J am forsu oru for tin e • 

Thou foi uhom eten Jove uould su fj? , 
Jun.) but an Ethtop tvere ; 

And deny himstlf for Jove, 

Turning mortal for thy love. 

This will I send ; and something else uirie 
plain, 

That shall expres.s niy true love’s fasting pam. 
Oil! would the King, iJiioii, and LongiiMiL-, 

Were lovers too ! Ill, to example ill, 

t\ould from iny forehead wipe a perjur’d note , 

For none offend, where all alike do dote. 

Long. Dumain, [Advanctiig.] thy love is f.:? 
from chanty. 

That in love’s giief desir’st society: 

I You may look pair, but 1 should bliisit I know, 
[To be o’erheard, and taken napping so. 

King. Come, Sir, [Advancing.] you l/iush , 
as Ins your case is such ; 

Yon chide at him, ofleuding twice as much . 

You do not love Maria; Loiigaville 
Did never sonnet for her sake compile ; 

Nor never lay his wreathed arms athw.iit 
His loving hoMiiii, to keep down Ins heart. 

1 have been closelv shrouded iii this bush, 

And maik’d you both, and for you both dil 
blush. 

1 heard your guilty ihyines, observ'd yfin^ 
fashion 

Saw siglis reek from you, noted well your pai- 
siori : 

Ah ! me, '-avs ones O Jove I the other cries ; 

One, her hairs were gold, cryi>ta! the other's 
eyes: 
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Scene Til. 

You would for paradise break faith and troth ; 

[To Long. 

And Jove, for your love, would infrinse an oath. 

[To Duxain. 

tVliar will Bir6n say, when that he shall hear 
A laiiii infring’d, which such a zeal did swear t 
How will he scorn t how will he spend his 
wit? 

How will he triumph, leap, and laugh at it 7 
Fui all the wealth that ever 1 did see, 

1 would not have him r>now so uiiicli by me. 

Biron. Now step [ forth to whip hypocrisy.— 
Ah ! good ifiy liege, 1 pray thee pardon me : 

[Descends from the tree. 
Good heart, what race hast thou, thus to re ; 
prove 

These woiins for loving, that art most in love? 
Your eies do make no coaches; in yoiit tears, 

't here is no certain princess that appears : 

You’ll not he perjur’d, ’tis a hateful thing : I 

ru:>h, none hut minstrels, like of soiiiietiiig. 

But are you not asharn'd ? nay, are you nor. 

All thret^ ot you, to he thus niuch o’ershol ? I 
You louiid ills mote; the king youi mote did | 
see ; 

i5ut I a heaiii do find in earh of three. ' 

Oil ! ohat .1 scene of foolery 1 have seen, j 

Of .‘^lihs, of qioans, of sorrow, and of te»ni • 

0 me, wiih Hh.it strict p.iiiencc haie I sat, I 
I'o St e a king tiansforincd to a gn.it! 

To see great Hercules whipping a siigg, * 

And proioiind Solomon to tune a jigg. 

And \eslor play at push-pin with the boys. 

And cnticf Tmiuii laugh at idle toys ! 

^Mlere lies thy giicf, U tell me, good Dnmain ? 
And, gentle Longaville, where lies thy pain? 

And wheie my liege’s? all about the breast: — 

\ c.iudle, lio I 

A'niii. Too bitter is thy Jest. 

Are we betr.iy’d thus to tl.y over-view? 

Not vou by me, but I betray’d to you, 

I, that am honest ; 1, that hold it am 
'lo break the vow 1 am tngaged in ; 

1 am lutray'd, by keeping company 

\\ ilii inooii-like men, of strange mcoiistaiicv. 
When ‘•li.ill von st<‘ me write a thing m rhyme’ 
Oi gioaii lor Joan ' oi spend a minute’s tmie 
I:i pinning: me ? Vthon shall ymi hear that 1 
Will pi.iise a hand, a foot, a face, an eye, 

A g..it, a state, a brow, a breast, a waist, 

A lej a limb f 

Nine,. .Soft ; hither away so fast? 

A 1. 1 ] ’ man, or a thief, ihat gallops so? 
li 'on. I post from love ; good lover, let me 
go. I 

Enter Jaquenetta and Cost ^no. 

Jon- God hless the king I 

U'hat present hast thou there ? 

Cost. Some ceitam treason. 

KniS’ What makes treason here? 
i'oKt. Nay, It makes nothing, Sir. 

Kivl. If It mar noihing neither, 

"he treason, and you, go m peace away to- 
gether. 

Jaq. I beseech your grace, let this letter be 
read ; 

Our parson misdoubts it ; ’twas reason, he said. 
Kin". Biroii, read it over. 

[Giving him the Utter. 

Wliere liadst thou it ’ 

Jaq. Of Costal d. 

King.. Where had.st tlion it? 

Cost. Of Dun Adraniadio, Dun Adramadio. 
King. How now ! what is iii you ? why dost 
thou tear it ? 

Biron. V toy, my liege, a toy; your grace 
needs not feai it. 

J.ong. 11 did move him to passion, and there- 
f.Me let’s hear it. 

Bum. It IS liiroii’s writing, and here is Im 
name. L/\tA'A vp the pieces 

* Grlel. t C> nic. 
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Biron. Ah, you whoreson loggerhead, [To 
CosTARi).] you were born to do me 
shame. — 

Guilty, my lord, guilty ; I confess, 1 confess. 
King. What? 

Biron. Tbat you three fools lack’d me fool to 
make up the mess ; 

He, be, and you, my liege, and I, 

Are pick-purses in love, and we deserve to die. 

O dismiss this audience, and 1 shall tell you 
more. 

Dum. Now the number is even. 

Biron. True, true ; we are four ; — 

Will these turtles be gone? 

King. Hence, Sirs ; away. 

Cost. Walk aside Uie true folk, and let the 
traitors stay. 

[Kvevnt Cost, and Jaq. 
Biron, Sweet lords, sweet lovers, O let us 
embrace I 

As tine we are, as flesh and blood can be; 
The sea will ehb and flow, heaven show his face ; 

Young blood will not obey an old decree : 
We caimut cross the cause why we were bum ; 
liiciefore, of all hands must we be forsworn. 
King. What, did these rent lines show- sume 
love of thee ? 

Biron. Did they, quoth you ? Who sees tue 
heavenly Kosaline, 

riiat, like a rude and savage man of Inde, 

At the fiist opening ot the gorgeous cast. 
Bows not Ins vassal head ; and, stiiicken blind, 
Kisses the base ground with obedient bi east ? 
W'hat peremptory eagle-sighted eye 

Dares look upon the heaven of hei brow', 
That IS not blinded by her majesty ? 

King. What zeal, what fury hath iuspir d 
thee now ? 

My love, her mistress, is a gracious moon ; 

She, an attending star, scarce seen a light. 
Biron. Mv eyes are then noeves,noi I Biron • 
Oh I but tor my love, day would turn to night I 
Of all complexions the cull’d sovereignty 
Do meet, as at a fair, in her fair cheek ; 
Where several worthies make oue dignity ; 

Where notJimg wants, that want itself dolj 
seek 

Lend me the flourish of all gentle tongues, — 

Fie, painted rhetoiic! oh ! she need» it not ; 
To things of sale a seller’s praise belongs ; 

She passes piaise ; then praise too short doth 
blot, 

A wither’d hermit, five-score winters w'orii, 

Might shake oil' fifty, looking m her eye : 
Beauty doth varnish age, as if new-boin, 

And gives the ciutch the cradle’s infancy. 

Oh ' 'tis the snn, that makclh all things shine ’ 
King. By heaven, thy love is black as ebony. 
Bn on. Is ebony like her? O wood divine! 

A wife of such wood were felicity. 

Oh ! who can give an oath ? where is a book 7 
Tbat 1 may swear, beauty doth beauty lack. 

If that she learn not of her eye to look : 

No face IS fair, that is not full so black. 
King. O paradox ! Black is the badge of hell, 
'The hue of dungeons, and the scowl of 
night ; 

And beauty’s crest becomes the heavens well. 
Biron. Devils soonest tempt, resembling spirits 
of lights. 

Oh ! if in black my lady’s brows be deck’d 

It mourns, that painting, and usurping hai’. , 
Should ravish doters with a false asp6ct ; 

And tberefoie is she born to make blade 
fair 

Her favom turns fne fasoion of the days ; 

Tor native blood is counted painting now ; 
And tlieiefore red, that would avoid dispraise 
Paints itself black, to mutate hei brow. 
Dtiin. To look like hei, aie ctnmncy-sweeiic.s 
black. 

Long. And since her time, are colliers countciJ 
in ight. 

Kn‘g. And Etliiops of their sweet vomi'lcXion 
crack* 
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Dual. DarK needs no candles now, for dark 4nd jives lo every power a doiilile power, 

IS light. Above Uieir functions and their otlices. 

Biron. Your mistresses dare never come in It adds a precious seeing to the c>e ; 

rain, A lover's ejes will gaze an eagle blind ; 

For fear their colours should he wash’d A lover’s ear will heai the lowest sound, 

awav. When the xnsincious head ot thelt is stopp’d ; 

King. ’Twere good, yours did ; for. Sir, to Love’s feeling is more soft and seiisil)le, 

tell you plain. Than ai'e the tender horns of cockUd suaiK; 

I’ll find a fairer face not wash’d to-day. Love’s tongue proves dainty Bacchus gio&s in 
Biron. I’ll prove her fair, or talk till dooms- taste ; 

day here. valour, is not love a Hercules, 

King. No devil will fright thee then so much Still climbing trees in the Hesperides ? 

as she. Subtle as sphinx ; as sweet and musical, 

J)um. I never knew man hold vile stuff so As bright Apollo's lute, strung with his hair ; 

dear. And, when love speaks, the voice ot all the 

Long. Look, here’s thy love : mv foot and her gods 

face see. [Showing his shoe. Makes heaven drowsy with the harnioiiv. 

Biron. Oh 1 if the streets were paved with Never durst poet touch a pen to write, 

thine eyes, Until his ink were temper’d with love’s sighs ; 

Her feet were much too dainty foi such Obi then his lines would raviah savage ears, 

tread ! And plant in t> rants mild humility. 

Diim. O vile : then as she goes, what upward Fiom women’s e>es this doctrine 1 derive : 
lies They sparkle still the right i’loinetlicaii fire ; 

The street should see as she walk’d over Tiie> are the books, the arts, the academes, 
bead. That show, contain, and nouiish all the woihl , 

King. But what of this? Are we not all in i Else, none at all m aught proves excellent : 

lo\eI I ll*•en fools vou were these women to forsweai : 

.Biron. Oh ! nothing so sure ; and thereby all ' Or, keeping what is sworn, you will pn.\e 
forsworn. | fouls. 

King. Then leave this chat ; and, good Bir6n ' For wisdom's sake, a word that all men love , 

now prove t^i fur love’s sake, a ivoid that loves all men : 

Our loving lawful, and our faith not torn. Or for inen'is sake; the authors ot these wo- 
Dum. Av, marry, there some flattery for men; 

this evil. " women's saKe, b> whom we men are men ; 

Long. Oh ! some authority how to proceed : Let us once lose oiii oaths, to find oui selves, 

Some "tricks, some quillets, • how* to cheat the Or else we lose oiirstlves to keep oui oaths : 
(.levil. . It is rtiigioii to be thus toiswurii . 


JDuw. Some salve for perjury. 

Biron. Oh ! 'tis more than need 7— 

Have at you then, affeciion’s men at arms; 
Consider, what you first did swear unto 
To fast,— to study,— and to see no woman 
list treason ’gainst the kingly state of youth, 
feay, can you last? your stoinaclis are too young ; 
And abstmence engenders maladies. 

And where that joii have vow’d lo study, lords, 

In that each of you hath forsworn his book : ■ 

Can vou still dream, and pore, and thereon 
look ? 

For when would you, my lord, or von, or you, 
Have found the ground of study's excellence, 
ithout the beauty of a woman's lace ? 

From women’s eyes this doctrine I derive : 

They are the ground, the books, the academes. 
From whence doth spring the true Promethean 
fire. 

AVhv, universal plodding prisons up 
The nimble spirits in the arteries ; 

As motion, and long during action, tires 
The hinewy vigour of the traveller. 

Now, for not looking on a woman’s face. 

Yon have in that forsworn the use of eyes; 

And studv too, the causer of your vow ; 

For where is any author in the world. 

Teaches such beauty as a woman’s eye ? 

Learning is but an adjunct to ourself, 

And where we are, our learning likewise is. 
Then, when ourselves we see in ladies’ eyes. 

Do "fie not likewise see our learning there T 
Oh ! we have made a vow to study, lords ; 

And in that vow we have forsworn our books ; 
For when wonld you, my liege, or you, or 
yon. 

In leaden contemplation, have found ont 
Such fiery numbers, as the prompting eyes 
Of beauteous tutors have enrich’d you with 7 
Other slow arts entirely keep the brain ; 

And therefore finding barren practisers, 

Scaice show a harvest of their heavy tod ; 

But love, first learned in a lady’s eyes. 

Lives not alone immured in the brain ; 

But with the motion of all elements. 

Courses as swift as thought in every power ; 


for (haiity itbclt luitils the l.iw' ; 

And who can scvir love from chantv t 

King. Saint Cupui, then 1 and, soldiers, lo the 
field ! 

Biron. Advance your standards, and upon tin ni 
loids ; 

Pcll-niell, down with them ! hut he fust advn-M, 
In conflict that you get the sun ot them 

Long. Now to plain-deal mg ; la> these glo/' >> 
h> : 

Shall we resolve to woo these girls ot liance ! 

King. And win tliein loo; llicrcfoie let n-' 
devise 

Some entcrtamraent for them iii their tents. 

Biron. First, from the paik let us conduct 
them thither; 

Then, homeward, every man attach the hand 
Of his fair mistress : in the afternoon 
We will with some strange pastime solace them, 
.Such as the shortaesa of the tunc can sh.tpe ; 

For revels, danccB, masks, and merry liouss. 
Fore-run fair Love, strewing her way with 
flowers. 

King. Away, awaj ! no time shall be oinitt'd, 
That will lie lime, and mav by ns he tiltciJ. 

Biron. Allans ! A/^o«,s '—bow’d cockle reaj)M 
no corn ; 

And justice always whirls in equal mea- 
sure : 

Light wenches n.ay prove plagues to men foi- 
Bworn ; 

If so, our copper buys no better treasure. 

[Eicunt. 


ACT V. 

SCENE I.— Another part of the .same. 

Enter Holofermes, Sir Nathaniel, and 
Dull. 

Hoi. Satis quod svfficit. 

Nath. 1 praise God for yon. Sir ; your reasons • 
at dinner have been sharp and sententious ; plea- 
sant without scurrility, witty without affection, t 
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audacious without impudency, learned without 
opiiiioD, and strange without heresy. * I did 
converse this quondam day with a companion 
of the king’s, who is intituled, nominated, or 
called, Don Adriano de Aruiado. 

Hoi, XoL'i hominem tamquam te : His hu- 
mour is lofty, his discourse peremptory, his tongue 
filed, his eye ambitious, his gait icajestical, and 
his general behaviour vain, ridiculous, and thra- 
sonical, t He is too picked, t too spruce, too 
atfected, too odd, as it were, too perigrinate as 1 
may call it. 

Aat/i. A most singular and choice epithet. 

[Takes out his table-book. 
Hoi. He draweth out the thread of his verbo- 
sity liner than the staple of his argument 1 
abhor such fanatical phantasms, such unsociable 
and point-devise § companions : such rackers of 
orthography, as to speak, dout. Hue, when be 
should say, doubt; det, when be should pro- 
nounce, debt ; d; e, b, t ; not d, e, t : he clepeth 
a calf, cauf ; hair, Iniif ; neighbour, vocatur, 
nebour, neigh, abbreviated, ne : This is abbomi- 
nahle, (which he would call abuniiiiable,) it insi- 
miatelh me of insaiiie ; Xe intelligis dominc ? 
to make frantic, lunatic. 

Nath. Laus deo, bone intelligo. 

Hoi. Hone ^ bone, for bene : Priscian a 

little scratch’d ; 'twill serve. 

Enter Arviauo, Moth, and Costard. ' 
Nath. Vidanf giiis tenit I 
Hal. Video, et gaudeo. , 

Arm, Chiira! [To Moth.' 

JIol. Qnare China, not surah? 

Ann. Men of peace, well oiicouiitei’d. 

JIol. Most iiiiiUary Sir, salutation. 

Moth. 'Ihey have been at a great feast of lan- 
guagc<>, aii*l stolen tbe scraps. 

[To Costard a^ule. 
Co^t, Oh ! they have lived long iii the aliiis- 
baski t ol wolds! 1 maivcl, Ihv master hath not 
eaten tin'r for a word ; foi thou art not so losu' 
bv (lie h( ad as hononfienhUitudinitatibus : tliovi 
ait ia<‘iei swallowed tban a flap-diagon. [j 
Moth, reaie; tlie piMl bemiis. 

Arm. Moiificui, [To Hui. ] are you not let- 
ter’d ? 

Moth. Yes, yes ; lie teaches boys the boni- 
book 

Ulinl IS a, \), spelt baci ward uitb a horn on his 
head ? 

I id. Ba, pucritia, with a Iioiri added. 

Moth. Ba, most silly sheep, with a horn 
You liear his leaining. 

Hoi. Quis, gut^, thou consonant? 

Moth The third of the live vowels, if yon re- 
peat iinin ; or ttie fifth, if I. 

JIol. [ will repeat them, a, e, i. — 

.llolh riie sheep : the other two concludes 
it ; o, u. 

Arm. Sow, hy the salt wave of the Miditeira- 
ueuQi, a sweet touch, II a quick veiiew *• of wit: 
snip, snap, quick and home ; it rejoiceth my in- 
lellect ; true wit. j 

Moth. Otfer’d by a child to an old man ; winch I 
is wit-old. I 

Hoi. What is the figure? what is the figure 7 
Moth. Horns. 

JIol. Thou disputegt like an infant: go, whipj 

Uiy gig. ! 

Moth. Lend me your horn to make one, and 1 
will whip about your infamy circuin cired ; A 
gig of a cuckold’s hoi II I 

Cost. An I had but one penny in the world, 
thou <>houldst have it to buy gingerbread : bold, 
there is the veiy rcimineratiori I had of thy mas- 
ter, thou lialfHpeiiiiy purse of wit, thou pigeou- 
egg of disci etion. Oh! an tbe heavens were so 

• rhisii aiiiiifhed picture of colloquial excellence. 

t Boastful. * Orer-dressed. 

^ Finical exactness. 

I A small inflammable substance, swallowed in a glass 
ol Mine. H A lilt. 

* ■ /. e. o quick bout at m it 


pleased, that thou wert but my bastard ! what a 
joyful father wouldst thou make me ! Go to ; 
thou hast it ad dunghill, at the fingers’ ends, as 
they say. 

Hoi, Oh ! I smell false Latin ; dunghill for 
ungnem. 

Arm. Arts-roan, praamhula ; we will be 
singled from tbe barbarous. Do you not educate 
youth at the charge-house * on the top of the 
monntain ? 

Hoi, Or, mans, tbe hill. 

Arm, At your sweet pleasure, for the moun- 
tain. 

Hoi, I do, sans question. 

Arm, Sir, it is the king's most sweet pleasure 
and afiectioii, to congratulate the princess at her 
pavilion, in tbe posteriors of this day ; which the 
rude multitude call tbe afternoon. 

Hoi. The posterior of tbe day, most gene- 
rous Sir, is liable, congruent, and measurable 
for the afternoon : the word is well cull’d, chose ; 
sweet and apt, I do assure you. Sir, 1 do as- 
sure. 

Arm. Sir, the king is a noble gentleman ; and 
my familiar, 1 do assure you, very good triend : 
—for what is inward t between us, let it pass : 
— I do beseech thee, remember thy courtesy ; — 
I beseech thee, apparel thy head and among 
other importunate and most serious designs,— 
and of great import indeed, too ; — but let that 
pass : — for I must tell thee, it will please his 
grace (by the world) sometime to lean upon my 
poor shoulder; and with his royal finger, thu'', 
dally with my excieinent, I with niy iiiiistacliio : 
but sweet heart, let that pass. By the world, I re- 
count no fable ; some certain special honours it 
pleaseth his greatness t<i impart to Armado, a 
soldier, a man of travel, that hath seen the 
I world : but let that pass. — The very all of all is, 
'—but, sweet lieait, I do implore secrecy,— that 
j the king would have me present the princess, 
sweet chuck, § with some delightful ostentat.un, 
lor show, or pageant, or antick, or tiie-work. 
jNow, understanding that the curate and your 
' sweet self, aie good at such eruptions, and sud- 
; den breaking out ot mirth, as it were, I have ac- 
I qua III ted you withal, to tbe end to crave your 
assibtaiice. 

Hoi. Sir, >011 shall present before her tbe nine 
worthies.— Sir Nathaniel, as concerning some 
eiitertainineiit of time, some show in tbe poste- 
iiorof Ibis (lay, to be rendeied by our assistance, 

! — tbe king's command, and this most gallant, 
illustrate, and learned gentleman, — before tin,- 
princess ; I say , none so fit as to present the nine 
worthies. 

Nath. Where will you find men worthy enough 
to present them ? 

I Hoi. Joshua, yourself ; myself, or this gallant 
gentleman, Judas Maccabseus ; this swain, be- 
cause of his great limb or joint, shall pass Pom- 
pev the great ; the page, Hercules. 

Arm. Pardon, Sir, error : he is not quantity 
enough for that worthy’s thumb : he is not so big 
us the end of his club. 

Hoi. Shall 1 have audience 7 he shall present 
Hercules in minority: his enter and eiit shall 
be strangling a snake ; and I will have an apo- 
! logy for that purpose. 

I Moth. All excellent device ! so, if any of the 
audience hiss, you may cry : tvell done Hercu- 
, Us ' now thou criishest the .snake ! that is the 
I way to make an offence giacious ; though few 
have the grace to do it. 

Arm. For the rest of the worthies?— 

Hoi, I w'ill play three myself. 

Moth, Tbrice-wortby gentleman I 

Arm. Shall 1 tell you a thing ? 

Hoi. We attend. 

Arm. We will have, if this fadge (( not an 
antick. ] beseech you, follow. 


• Free school. 4 Cunddoutial. 

X BcartL i Chick. 
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Hoi. Via, * woodman Dull 1 thou hast spoken 
no word all this while. 

Hull. Nor understood none neither. Sir. 

Hoi. Allons • we will employ thee. 

Dull, ril make one in a dance, or so ; or f will 
play on Che tabor to the worthies, aud let them 
dance the bay. 

Hoi. Most dull, honest Dull, to our sport, 
away. lExcunt. 

SCENE II. — Another part of the same.— ‘Be- 
fore the Princess* Pavilion. 

Enter the Princess, Katharine, Rosaline, 
and Maria. 

Prin. Sweet hearts, we shall be rich ere we 
depart, 

If fairings come thus plentifully in : 

A lady wall’d about with diainutios ! — 

Look you, what 1 have from the lovius king. 

Bos. Madam, came nothing else along with 
that ? 

Prin. Nothing but this? yes, as much love in 
ryhme. 

As would be cramni’d up in a sheet of paper, 
AVnt on both sides the leaf, margent and all : 
That he was fain to seal on Cupid's name. 

Bos. That was the way to make his god-head 
wax ; + 

For he hath been five thousand years a boy. 

Bath. .Vy, a&d a shrewd unhappy gallows 
too. 

Bos. You'll ne’er be friends with him ; be 
kill'd your sister. 

Bath. He made her melancholy, sad, and 
heavy ; 

And so she died : had she been light, like you. 

Of s<icb a merry, niimde, stirring spirit. 

She might have been a sraiidam eie she died : 
And so may you : lor a Ingiit heart lives long. | 

Bos. u hat’s your d.'>rk meamug, mouse,; of 
this light woid ? 

Kath. A light condition in a beauty dark. 

Bos. We need more light to find your meaning 
out. 

Kath. 011*11 mar the light, by taking it in 
snuff ; 3 

Tnrrefore, I’ll darklv end the argument. 

Bos. Look, what you do, you do it still I’thr 
dark. 

Kath. So do not you ; for yon are a ligbt 
wench. 

Bos. Indeed, I weigh not you ; and therefore 
liaht. 

Kath. You weigh me not — Oh ! that’s you care 
not for me. 

Bos. Great reason ; for, Past cure is sull past 
care. 

Prin. Well bandied both ; a set of wit well 
play’d. 

But Rosaline, yon have a favour too : 

Who sent it t and what is ill 

Bos. I would, you knew : 

An if my face were but as fair as your’s, 

My favour were as great ; he witness this. 

Nay, I have verses too, 1 thank Bir6ii : 

The numbers true ; and, were the numb’nng 
too, 

1 were the fairest goddess on the ground : 

I am compar’d to twenty thousand tairs. 

Ob ! he bath drawn my picture in bia letter ! 

prin. Any thing like ? 

Bos. Much, in the letters; nothing in the 
praise. 

Prin. B'^auteons as ink ; a good conclusion. 

Kath. Fair as a text B in a copy-book. 

Bos, ’Ware pencils I How I let me not die 
your debtor, 

M> red dominical, my golden letter : 

Ob ! that your face were not so full of O'f 1 

Kath. A pox of that just ; and besbrew all 
slirows ! 

• Coungre t Grow. 

t Formerly a lOTin of eiidcarmcnt. | In oiiser. 


Act V. 

Pnn. But what was sent to you from fair 
Diimaiii 1 

Kath. Madam, this glove. 

PriH. Did he nut send you twain t 

Kath, Yes, madam ; and moreover, 

Some thousand verses of u faithful lover : 

A huge traiislatioii of hypocrisy. 

Vilely compil’d, profound simplicity. 

Mar, This, and these pearls, to me sent Lon- 
gaville ; 

The letter is too long by half a mile. 

Prin, 1 think no less : Do^t thou not wiish lu 
heart. 

The chain were longer, and the letter sboil ? 

Alcr, Ay, or 1 would these hands aiii^hi never 
part. 

Prin, We are wise girls, to mock our lovei.' 
so. 

Bos. lliey are worse fouls to purchase mock- 
ing so. 

That same Biton I’ll torture etc 1 go. 

Oh 1 that 1 knew be were but in by the week ! 
How 1 would make lam fawn, and beg, and 
seek ; 

And wait the season, and ubacrve the tunes, 

And spend bis piodigal wits in booties', ibymes : 
And shape las service wliully to my behests ; 
.4ud make lam ptoud to make me proud ti\it 
jests 1 

So portmt-like would 1 o'tisway las stat^, 

That be should be aiv tool, and i las taie. 

Prin. None aie so suiely caught, vshm Jiev 
aie latch’d, 

As wit turn’d fool . lolly, ai wisdom batch’n. 
Hath wisdom’s wairaiit, uiid tlit help ol sciioo! , 
And wit’s own grace to grace a learned lool 

Bos Tlie blood of youth bujiis not wiih sc. 
excess. 

As gravitv’s revolt to vvaiitoiaiess. 

Mar. Tolly in tools beats not so strong a 
Hole, 

As foolery ai the vv^e, when wit doth dote ; 
5!aice all the povvei thereof il dculi apply. 

To prove, by wit, wouh m biiiipacity. 

Rov IT. 

Prin. Here couits Boy el, and mirth is in ho 
fate. 

Boyet. Ob ! I aai slabb’d with luughle: I 
\\ lien's her grace { 

Prin. Th> mws, Boyet ? 

Jio'jct. Prepare, inadain, prepaic' — 

Ann, wenches, ana! cniouiiicrs motiiited are 
Agaiust your peace : Love doth approach dis- 
guis’d. 

Armed in arguments , you’ll be surptis'd ; 

Muster your wits ; stand in >our own defence 
Or bide your beads like cowuids, aud tly 
bence. 

Prin. Saint Dciaiis to saint Cupid ! What arc 
they , 

That charge ibeir breath against us 1 say, scoot, 
say. 

Boyet, Under the cool shade of a sycamore, 

I thought to close mine eyes some half an 
hour : 

When, lo 1 to interrupt my purpos’d rest. 

Toward that shade I might behold addreas’d 
The king and las companions : wanly 
1 stole into a neighbour thicket by, 

And overheard what you shall overbear; 

That, by and by, disguis’d they will be here. 
Their herald is a ]>ietiy kiiavish page, 

That well by beait hath conn’d his embassage: 
Action, and accent, did they teach him there ; 
Thus must thou speak, and thus thy body 
hear : 

And ever and aiion they made a doubt. 

Presence inajestical would put hiin out: 

For, quoth the king, an angel shall thou 
see ; 

Yet fear not thou, hut speak audaciously. 
The boy replied, An angel is not evil; 

I should have feaPd her, had she been a 
dei il. 
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With that all laugh'd and clapp'd bini on the 
shoulder, 

Making tk€ bold wag by their praises bolder. 

One rubb'd liis elbow, thus ; and fleer'd and swore, 
A belter speech was never spoke before : 
Another, with his fluger and bis thumb. 

Cried, I’ia ' we will do’tf come what will come : 
The third he caper'd, and ciied. All goes well .* 
The lourth turn’d on the (oe, and down he fell. 
Wall that, they ail did tumble on tbe ground, 
Mall suih a zealous laeghter so profound. 

That in this sph’en ridaulcms appears. 

To check their tolly, passion's soleiiiii tears. 
Prut. Blit what, hut what, come they to visit 
ns ? 

Bofjet. riiey do, they do : and are apparel’d 

thus, — 

Like Muscovites, or Russians ; as I guess, 

Their purpose is, to par'e, to court, and dance : 
And every <Hie his love-feat will advance 
Unto his several mistress ; which they’ll kiKivv 
By t.ivouis several, which they did bestow. 

Prin And will they so? the gallauts shall be 
task’d . — 

For ladies, we will every one be mask’d ; 

And nut a man of them shall have tbe grace 
Despite of suit, to see a lady’s face. — 
llolo, Rosaline, this favour thou shaft wear; 

And then the king will court thee for his dear; 
Hold, take tliuu tins, my sweet, and give me 
thiiie ; 

So shall Rir6n take me for Rosaline. — 

And change you favours loo ; so shall your loves 
Woo contiaiy, Tleeeiv’d bv tluse removes. 

Jio!>. Come on then ; wear the lavours most 
in sight. 

KatU. but. Ml this changing, what is your in- 
tent \ 

Pnn. The eliVet of my intent is, to cross 
then’s : 

They do it but ni iiiockiug merriment ; 

And mock !or mock is oiih mv iiiteut. 

ThiMi several counsels tbev unbosom shall 
•I'o loves mistook; and *>0 be m ick’u withal, 
rpoii the next octasion that we meet. 

With visages displav'd, to talk, and gieet. 

Boy Bui shall we ilaiice, if ih -v desire iiv to’t ! 
Prut. No; to the death, we will not move a 
foot : 

Nor to their pciin’d speech render we no grace ; 
But, while 'Ms spoke, each turn away her face. 
Btnjvt. Why, that contempt will kill the 
«!peaker’s heart. 

And o.iiite divoice his memory from his part. 

Pnn. Therefore 1 doit ; and I make no doubt. 
The lest will ne’er come in, if he he out. 

There 's no such sport, as spoi t by sport o’er- 
Ihrown ; 

To make their’s our’s, and our’s none but onr 
owu : 

So shall we stay, mocking intended game ; 

And they, well mock’d, depart away with shame. 

\Trvmpcts sound within. 
Boyet. Tbe trumpet sounds ; be mask’d, the 
maskers come. \The ladies mask. 

Enter the King, Biron, Longaville, and 
Domain, in Russian habit. s, and masked; 
Muth, Musicians, and Attendants. 

Moth. All hail, the richest beauties on the 
earth ! 

Boyet. Beauties no richer than rich LnAata. 
Moth. A holy parcel of the fairest dame.s, 
[The ladies tiirti their backs to him. 
That ever turn’d their— backs— -to mortal 
views t 

Biron. Their eyes, villain, their eyes. 

Moth, That ever turned their eyes to mor- 
tal views ' Out — 

Boyet. True ; out, indeed. 

Moth. Out of your favours, heavenly spi- 
rits, vouchsafe 
Sot to behold— 

Biron, Once to behold, rogue. 


Moth. Once to behold your sun-heamed eyes^ 
-—with your .sun-beamed eyes — 

Boyet. They will not answer to that epithet ; 
You were best call it, daughtei>beamed eyes. 

Moth. They do uot mark me, aud that brings 
me out. 

Biron, Is this your perfectness ? be gone, you 
rogue. 

Bos. W'hat would these strangers ? know their 
minds, Boyet : 

If they do speak our language, 'th our will 
'I hat some plain man recount their purposes : 
Know what they would. 

Boyet, What would you with the princess? 

Biron. Nothing but peace, and gentle visita- 
tion. 

Ros. What would they, say they? 

Boyet. Nothing hut peace and gentle vistatioii. 

Bos. Why, that they have ; and bid them so 
be gone. 

Boyet. She says, you have it, aud you may be 
gone. 

King. Say to her, we have measur'd many miles. 
To tread a measure with her ou this grass. 

Boyet. They say, that they have measur’d many 
a mile. 

To tread a ineasifre with you cn this grass, 

Ros. It IS nut so : ask them, how many 
inches 

Is in one mile : if they have measur’d many, 

'1 he measure then of one is easily told. 

Boyet. if, to come hither you have measur’d 
miles, 

And many mijes ; the princess bids you tell. 

How many inches do till up one mile. 

Biron. Tell her, we measure them by weary 
steps. 

Boyet. Sbe bc^rs herself. 

Ko.s. How many weary steps, 

Of many weary miles you have o'ergone, 

Are number’d in tbe travel ol one mile i 

Biron. We number iiutliiiig that we spend fur 
you ; 

Onr duty is so rich, so infinite, 
ibat we may do it still without accompt. 
Vouchsafe t«> show the sunshine ot yuui lace, 
lhat we, like savages, may worship it. 

Bos. My tace is but a moon, and clouded too. 

King. Blessed arc clouds, to do as such 
clouds do ! 

Vouchsafe, bright moon, and these thy stars to 
shine 

(Those clouds: remov’d,) upon our wat’ry eyne. 

Res. O vain petitionei ! beg a greater matter ; 
Thou now request’st but muoiishiue in the 
water. 

King. Then, in oiii measure, do but vouch- 
safe one thaiiue : 

Thon bid’st me beg ; ibis begging is not strange. 

Ros. Play, music, then : nay you must do it 
soon. [A/M5/C plays. 

Not yet ;— no dance thus change 1 like the 
inodn. 

King. Will you not dance? How come you 
thus estrang’d ? 

Ros. You took the moon at full ; but now 
she's chang’d. 

King. Yet still she is the moon, and 1 the man 
Tbe music plays ; vouchsafe some iiiultou to it. 

Ros. Our ears vouchsafe it. 

King. But your legs should do it. 

Ros. Since you are sti angers and come here 
by chance, 

W'e'll not be nice ; take hands we will not 
dance. 

King. Why take we hands then? 

Ros. Only to part friends : — 

Court’sy, sweet hearts ; and so tbe measure 
ends 

King. Moie measure of this measure; be not 
nice. 

Ros. We ran afford no more at snch a price. 

King. Prize you yourselves ; What buys your 
company i 
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Has. Yoar absence only. 

ATi/if. That cau never be. 

Mo*. Then cannot we be bought : and so adieu ; 
Twice to your visor, and half once to you I 

Ain^. If >uii deny to dance, let’s bold more 
chat. 

Mos. In private then. 

A'sng. I am best pleas’d with that. 

[7%cy con t erse apart. 

Miron. White handed mistress, one siveet 
word with thee. 

Prin. Honey, and milk, and su^ar : there is 
three. 

Miron. Nay then, two treys, (and If you grow 
so nice,) 

Metheglin, wort, and malmsey:— Well run, 
dice I 

There’s half a dozen sweets. 

Prtn. Seventh sweet, adieu f 
Since }ou cau cog, * I’ll play no more with yox. 

Miron. One word in secret. 

Pnn. Let it not be sweet. 

Miron. Thou griev’st my gall. 

PriH. Gall 7 bitter. 

Miron. Therefore meet. 

{They converse apart. 

Bum. Will you vouchsafe with me to chanft' 
a word t 

Mar. Name it 

Bum. Fair lady, — 

Mar. Say yon so 7 Fair lord,— 

Take that for your fair lady. 

Bum. Please it }ou. 

As much in private, and I’ll bid adieu. 

[They converse apart. 

Kath. What w'as your visor made without a 
tongue 7 

Ijjng. I know the reason, lady, why you ask. 

Kath. Oh ! for your reason 1 quickly, S:i ; 1 
long. 

Long. You have a double tongue within your 
mask. 

And would afford my speechless visor half. 

Kath. Veaf, quoth the Dutchman Is not veal 
a calf 7 

Long. A calf, fair lady? 

Kath. No, a fair lord calf. 

Long. Let’s part the word. 

Kath. No, I’ll not be your half : 

Take all, and wean it ; it may prove an o\. 

Long. Look, how you hull yourself in these 
sharp mocks ! 

U ill you give boms, chaste lady? do not so. 

Kath. Then die a calf, before your horns do 
grow. 

Long. One word in private with you, ere f 
die. 

Kath. Bleat softly then, the butcher bears von 
cry. [7Viey converse apart. 

Moyet. The tongues of mocking wenches are 
as keen 

As is the razor’s edge invisible. 

Cutting a smaller hair than may be seen ; 

Above the sense of sense : so sensible 
Seemetb their conference; tbeir conceits have 
wings. 

Fleeter than arrows, bullets, wind, tliought, 
swifter things. 

Ros Not one word more, my maids ; break 
off, break off. 

Miron. By heaven, all dry-beaten with pure 
scoff. 

King. Farewell, mad wenches ; yon have 
simple wits. 

[Exeunt Kino, Lords, Moth, Music 
and Attendants. 

Prin, Twenty adieus, my frozen Mnscovites.— 
Axe these the breed of wits so wonder’d at 7 

iioyet. Tapers they are, with your sweet 
breaths puff’d out. 

Mos. WelMiking wits they have ; gross, gross, 
fat, fat. 

Prin. o poverty in wit. kingly-poor float ! 

* Falairv dice* Iw. 


Will they not, think you, hang themselves to* 
night f 

Or ever, but in visors, show tbeir faces 7 
This pert Bir6n was out of countenance quite. 

Mos. Oh 1 they weie all in lamentable cases 1 
The king was we^ing-ripe for a g(K>d word. 

Prin. Biron did swear himself out of all salt. 

Mar. Domain was at my service, and his 
sword : 

No point * quoth 1 ; and my servant straight 
was mute. 

Kath. Lord Longavtlle said, I came o’er bis 
heart ; 

And trow you, what be call’d me t 

Prin. Qualm, perhaps. 

Kath. Yes, in good faith. 

Prin. Go, sickness as thou art I 

Hos. Well, better wits have worn plain sta> 
tute-caps. t 

But will you hear 7 the king is my love sworn. 

Prin. And quick Bir6u hath plighted faith to 
me 

Kath. And Longaville was for my service born. 

Mar. Dumaiii is mine, as sure as bark on 
tree. 

Moyet. Madam, and pretty mistresses, giiecai; 
Immediately they will again be here 
In their own shapes ; for it can never be. 

They will digest this harsh indignity. 

Prin. Will they return t 

Moyet. They will, they nill, God knows ; 

And leap for joy, though they are luint attl> 
blows : 

Therefore change favours ; t and when tluy 
repair, 

B!ow like swee't roses In the summer air. 

Prin. How blow ? hon blow 7 speak to be uii- 
derstoud. 

Moyet. Fair ladies mask’d, are roses in ilieir 
bud : 

Dismask’d, their damask sweet conmixtnrc 
shown. 

Are angels veiling clouds, or roses blown, 

Pnn. Avaunt, peiplexity ! What sliall wo rl>>, 
If they return m theii own shapes to vnoo I 

Mos. Good uiadaiii, if by me you’ll be ai) 
vis’d, 

Let's mock them still, as well known, us <!<&- 
guis’d : 

Let us complain to them what fools were hero. 
Disguis'd like MuscoviU'S, in shapeless} gtai , 
And winder, what they were ; and to wh.ii *'iiJ 
'Jlieir shallow shows, and prologue vilely peiiuM, 
And tbeir lougli carriage so ridiculous. 

Should be presented at uiir tent to us. 

Moyet . Ladies, withdraw ; the gallants are at 
hand. 

Prin. Whip to our tents, as roes run ovei 
land. 

[Exeunt Prin. Ros. Kath* and Mvkm. 

Enter the King, Biron, Loncavillj, and 
Domain, %h their proper habits. 

King. Fair Sir, God save you ! Where is the 
princess 1 

Moyet. Cone to her lent. Please it your 
majesty, 

Command me any seivice to her thither 7 

King. That she vouchsafe me audience foi 
one word. 

MoyeU I will ; and so will she ; I know, my 
lord. \^Eitt. 

Biron. This fellow pecks up wit, as pigeons 
pease ; 

And utters it again when God doth please : 

He is wit’s pedlar ; and retails bis wares 
At wakes, and wassels, || meetings, inaikels, 
fairs. 

And we that sell by gross, the Lord doth know 
Have not the grace to grace it with such show. 


* A qaibble on the French adverb of nefration. 
i Better vote niav be found among citiren*. 

1 Fcatnree, counienancee. i Uucuulll. 

I Rustic merr>*niretiugt. 
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This g?.Uaut piiiB the wenches on his sleeve ; 

Had he been Adam, he bad tempted £ve : 

He can carve too, and lisp : Why, this is he. 
That, kiss'd away his band in courtesy : 

This IS the ape of form, monsieur the nice. 

That when he plays at tables, chides tlie dice 
In honourable terms ; nay, he can sing 
A mean * most meanly ; and, in ushering. 

Mend him who can : the ladies call him, sweet ; 
The stairs, as he treads on them, kiss his feet : 
This IS the flower that buiiles on every one. 

To show his teeth as white as whales' bone : f 
And consciences, that will not die in debt. 

Pay him the due of honey-toiigued fioyet. 

King. A blister on his sweet tongue, with my 
heart. 

That put Armado’s page ont of his part 1 

Entir the Princess, ushered by Boyet : Rosa- 
line, Maria, Katharine, and Attendants. 
Btron. See where it comes I^Behavioiir, 
what wort thou, 

Jill this man show’d thee? and what art thou 
now 1 

King. All hail, sweet madam, and fair time 
of day ! 

King. Fair, in all hail, is foul, as I conceive. 
Kntg. Construe my speeches better, if you 
may. 

Pri7i. Then wish me better, 1 will give you 
leave. 

King. We came to visit you; and purpose 
now 


Ros. But that you take what doth to vou be- 
long, 

It were a fault to snatch words from my tongue. 
Biron. Oh I I am yonr’s, and all that I pos- 
sess. 

Ros. All the fool mine? 

Biron. 1 cannot give you less. 

Ros. Which of the visors was it, that you 
wore 7 

Biron. Where 7 when 7 what visor ? why de- 
mand you this? 

Ros. There, then, that visor ; that superfluous 
case. 

That hid the worse, and show’d the better face. 
King. We are descried : they mock us now 
downright. 

Dum. Let us confess, and turn it to a Jest. 
Brin. Amaz’d, my lord? why looks your 
highness sad 7 

Ros. Help, hold his brows I he'll swoon ! 
Why look you pale 1 — 

Sea-sick, I think, coming from Muscovy. 

Biron. Thus pour the stars down plagues for 
perjury. 

Can any face of brass bold longer f>ut ? — 
Here stand I, lady ; dart thy skill at me ; 

Bruise me with scorn, confound me with 
a flout : 

Thrust thy sharp wit quite through my igr.o- 
ranee ; 

Cut me to pieces with thy keen conceit ; 

And 1 will wish thee never more to dance. 

Nor never more in Russian habit wait. 

To lead vou to our court : vouchsafe it | Oh ! never will 1 trust to speeches penn’d, 

then. I Nor to the motion of a school-boy’s tongue ; 

Prin. This field shall hold me : and so bold | Nor never come in visor to my friend' ; * 

your vow ; i Nor woo m rhyme, like a blind harper’s 

Nor God, nor I, delight in perjur’d men. ' song : 

King. Rebuke me not fur that which you Taffata phrases, silken terms precise, 

provoke; i Three-pil’d hyperboles, spiuce aflectatioii, 

The virtue of your eye must break my oath. ' Figures pedantical ; these suiiimei -flies 
Prin. You iiick-narne virtue ; vice you should Flave blown me full of maggot ostentation : 
have spoke 


For virtue’s office never breaks men’s troth. 
N'ow, by my maiden honour, yet as puie 
As the unsullied lily, I protest, 

A world of toriiieiils though I should endure, 

I would not yield to be your house's guest: 
So much I hate a breaking-cause to be 
Of heavenly oaths, vow’d with integrity. 

King O you have liv’d in desolation here, 
UiKxeen, unvisited, much to our shame. 


, I do forswear them : and 1 here protest, 

I By this white glove, (bow white the hand, 
j God knows 

^ Hencetorth my wooing mind shall be express’d 
! Ill russet yeas, and honest ker'^ey iioes : 

And, to liegin, weiicli, — so God help me, la ! — 
My love to thee is sound, sails crack or flaw, 

I Ros. Sans sans, 1 prav you. 
i Biron. Yet J have a trick 
Of the old rage : — bear with me, I am sick ; 


Prin. Not so, iny lord , it is uot so, I swear: I'H leave it by degrees. Soft, let us see 
Wc have had pastimes here, and pleasant Write, lard have mercy on its, on tho>;e 


game ; 

A mess of Russians left us but of late. 

King. How, madam 7 Russians? 

Pr 'ui. Ay, ill truth, iny lord ; 

Trim g iliants, full of courtship, and of state. 
Ros. Madam, speak true It is uot so, my 
lord : 

My lady, (to the manner of the days, X) 

In courtesy, gives undeserving praise. 

Wc four, indeed, confronted here with four 
In Russian habit ; here they stay’d au hour. 

And talk’d apace ; aud in that hour, my lord. 
They did not bless us with one happy word, 

1 dare not call them fools ; but this I think, 
\\heii they are thirsty, fools would fain have 
drink. 

Biron. This Jest is dry to me— Fair, geutle 
sweet. 

Your wit makes wise things foolish : when we 
gleet 

With eyes best seeing heaven’s fiery eye. 

By light we lose light : Your capacity 
Is of that nature, that to your huge store 
Wise things seem foolish, and rich things but 
poor. 

Ros. This proves you wise and rich ; for in 
my eye,— 

Biron. 1 am a fool, and full of poverty. 


three ; 

. They are infected, in their hearts k lies ; 

.They have the plegue, and caught it of jour 
eyes : 

, These lords are visited ; jon aie not free. 

For the Lord’s tokens on >oii do 1 see. 

Prin. No, they are free, that gave these 
tokens to ns. 

Biron. Onr states are forfeit, seek not to un- 
do ns. 

Bo^. It is not so ; For how can this be true. 
That joii stand forfeit, being those that sue 7 

Biion. Peace; for I will not have i» do with 
you. 

Ros. Nor shall not, if I do as I intend. 

Bn on. Speak for yourselves, my wit it> at an 
end. 

King. Teach us, sweet madam, for our rude 
transgression 
Some fair excuse. 

Prin. The fairest is confession. 

Were >ou not here, but even now disguis’d 7 

King. Madam, 1 was. 

Prin. And ^ere you well advis’d 7 

King. 1 was, fair madam. 

Prin. When you then w'ere here. 

What did you whisper in your lady’s ear? 

King. That more than all the world 1 did re- 
spect her. 


• TTie tenor in muiic. + TTie tooth of the hono-whale. 
t After the fafthion of the times. 


* Mistress 
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Prin. When slie shall challenge this^ you will 
reject her. 

Kins’. L'pon mine honour, no. 

Prtn. Peace, peace, forbear ; 

Your oath ouce broke, you force* not to foi- 
swear. 

King. Dfspise me, when I break this oath of 
mine. 

Prin. 1 will; and therefore keep it : — Ros.i- 
Uiie, 

^Vbat did the Kiissiaii whisper in your ear t 
Bos. Madam, he swore, that he did hold me 
dear 

As precious eye-sight ; and did \alne me 
Aboie this world: addine thereto, moreover. 
That be would wed me, or else die my lo\er. 
Prin. God give thee joy of him I the noble 
lord 

Most hoiionrabl) doth uphold his word. 

Ktiig. What mean you, madam ? by niy litc, 
m> troth, 

I never swore this lady such an oath. 

Jios. B> heaven, you did ; and to confirm it 
plain. 

You gave me this : but take it. Sir, again. 

King. My faith, and tbis, the pniicebs i did 
Ri\e ; 

X knew ber by this jewel on her sleeve. 

Prtn. Pardou me. Sir, this jewel did she 
wear ; 

And lord Birou, I thank him, is my dear 
"What ; will you have me, or your pearl again ? 

Biron. Neither ut either ; 1 remit both twain. 
1 see the trick on’t ; — Heie was a coiiaeut, t 
(Knovung aforebaiid of our uierrimeut,} 

To dash ii like a Chribiiius comedy : 

Some carry -tale, some please-iiiau, some slight 
7 .au\,: 

Some nunible-news, some trencher-knight, some 
Dick,— 

That smiles his cheek in years ; and knows the 
tuck 

To make inj lady laugh, when she’s dispos'd,— 
Told our iiiieiUs before : which oiite disclos’d. 
The ladies did change favours ; and then we. 
Following the signs, woo’d but the sign of she. 
Now, to our perjury to add more teiroi, 
e are again forsworn ; m will, and eiior. 

Much upon this it is : — And might not you, 

[7<> Boyet. 

Fore^Ull our sport, to make us thus untrue I 
Do not you know my lady’s foot by the squire, § 
And laugh upon the apple of her eye I 
And stand between her back, Sir, aud ihe dre. 
Holding a trencher, jcrling nictrily I 
You put our page out : Go, you aie allow’d ; 

Die when you will, a smock sb.ili be your 
shrowd. 

You leer upon me, do you? there’s au eye. 
Wounds like a leaden sword. 

Boyet. Full merrily 

Hath this brave manage, tliis career, been run. 
Biron, Lo, he is iilting straight 1 Peace ; I 
have done. 

Enter Costard. 

Welcome, pure wit ! thou partest a fair fray. 

Cost. O Lord, Sir, they would know, 

Whether the three worthies shall come in, or 
no. 

Biron. What, are there but three 1 
Cost. No, Sir ; but it is vara hue. 

For every one purseiits three. 

Jitron. And three times thrice is nine. 

Cost. Not 60 , Sir; under coirectiun. Sir; I 
hope, it is not so : 

You cannot beg us, Sir, 1 can assure you, Sir ; 

we know what we know : « 

I hope. Sir, three times thrice, Sir,— 

Biron. Is not nine. 

C’oa^ Under correction, Sir, we know where- 
ant.l It dotli amount. 


Birou. By Jove, 1 always took toree threes for 
nine. 

Cost. O taird, Sir, it were pity you should get 
yoiii living by reckoning, Sir. 

Birou. How much is a? 

Cost. O Lord, Sir, the parties theuiselvos, the 
actors, Sir, will show wbereuutil it doth aiiiourit : 
for my own part, 1 am, as they !»ay, luit to par- 
fect one man, — e'en one poor man ; Pumpioii 
the great, Sir. 

Birou. Art thou one of the worthies Y 
Cost. It pleased them, to think iiit- worthy of 
Ponipiou the great ; for mine own part, 1 know 
not the degree of the worthy ; but I am to bland 
fur bun. 

Biron. Co, bid them prepare. 

Cost. We will turn it finely off. Sir; we will 
take some caie. [tjif CobTvKi>. 

King. Bir6n, they will shame us, let ihem not 
approach. 

Biron. We are shame-proof, my loid: and 
'tis some policy 

To have oue show worse thau the king's ami his 
cninpuny. 

King. 1 say they shall not come. 

Prin. Nay, my good lord, let me o’er-riile 
vuu now ; 

That sport best pleases, that doth least know 
how : 

Where r al stiives to content, and the conteiiia 
Die in the yeal of them wliiih it pteseut-, 

Their form confounded makes most I'lm ni 
ninth ; 

When gieat things lalmunug peiith iii lluii 
birth. 

Biron. A right description of out ip' ii, im 
lord. 

Enter Arm a do. 

Arm. Anointed, I implore so much e\pen‘*e of 
thy loyal sweet breath, as will utter a InavC o', 
words. 

[Arm A DO conierse^ uitli the Ki.sc., < no 
delft tis him a paper.] 

Prin. Doth this inuu serve God ? 

Biron. \Miy a.sk you i 

Prin. He speaks not like a man of Goi'.’-, 
tiKiking. 

Arm. 1 hat's all one, M7y fair, .^wei t, Ijoii^ v 
monaren ; for, 1 protest, the schooliiusiei i>. t\- 
ri ediiig fani'astical ; loo, too vam ; lo.t, loo \.'tin 
Bill w'e will put It, us they say, lo Joitnna i.ala 
gaerra. 1 wish you the peace of inii. !, loosi 
royal coupleiiieut ! [Ent Aum^do. 

King. Here is like to be a good prt-Mic* of 
wurthiX.*': He presents Hector ul I rov ; the 
swam, Pompey the great; the parish ruraif, 
Alexander ; Arinado’s page, Hercules , the pi - 
daiit, Judas Maccabseus. 

And if these four worthies in Iheii first “how 
thrive, 

These foui wili chauge habits, and present tl.e 
utbei five. 

Biron. There is five in the first show. 

King. You are deceiv’d ’lis not so. 

Biron. The pedant, the braggait, the hedgr - 
priest, the fool, and the boy 
Abate a throw at novum ; * and the whole world 
again. 

Cannot prick + out five such, take each one ii 
Ins vein. 

King. The ship Is under sail, and heie she 
comes amaiu. 

[YetfLi brought for the King, Pri:- 
CBSS, 4c« 

Pageant of the nine Worthies. 

Enter Costa ho arm*d for Pompey. 

Cost. I Pompey am, 

Boyet. Yon lie, you are not be. 
f’ost, / Pompey am,-—— 

Boyet. With libbard’s head on knee 


• Make no difficulty, 
t Builooii. 


* Conspiracy' 
i Rain. 


• A time with difw. 


1 Pick oul. 
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Jiiron. Well said, old mocker ; I must needs 
be fneiidii with tliee. 

Cost, / Pompey am, Pompey surnam*d tt^e 
bif; — 

I)um. The great. 

Cost. It is great, Sir;— Pompey surnam'd 
the great ; 

That oft in field with targe and shield, did 
make my Joe to su eat : 

And, travelling along this coast, J here am 
come by change ; 

And lay my arms be fort the legs of this sweet 
las^ of France. 

If youi ladybliip would say. Thanks, Pompey, I 
had done. 

Prin. Great thanks, great Pompey. 

Cost. 'I IS not so inurh worth ; but, I hope, I 
was perfect : I made a little fault iii, great. 

Eiron. Mv hat to a halfpenny, Pompey proves 
(he best worthy. 

Enter Nathaniel arm*d,fnr Alexander. 
uVath. JVhen in the world I liv’d, I teas 
the u'orld’s commander . 

By east, west, north, and south, I spread my 
conquering might: {ander. 

My ’scutcheon plain declares, that I am Alts- 
Eoytt. Your iio.se says, no, you aie not; for 
it stands too light 

Biron. Your nose smells, no, in this, most 
temler-sinelling knight. 

Priw. 1 he cone, ueior is dismay'd; Proceed, 
pood Alexander. 

Aath. ii'hen in the uarld I liv’d, I n as the 
nor!d*.s commander ; — 

Jioyet. Mo-t true, 'tis right ; you were so, 
Alisaiider. 

Jhron. Pompey the rreat. 

Cost. Your senant, and Costird. 

Biron. Take away the conqueror, take away 
Allsaiuler. 

^'o'^t. O 8ir, [To Natii. 1 yon have oyer- 
(hiowii Alivaiider the romiueror ' Yon will he 
‘'ruiH’d out of the painted cloth for this: your 
lion, that hold<« his poll-ax sitting on a clW- 
fitool, will be given to A-ja\ : he will be the ninth 
yyiiriliy. A romiueror, and afeard to speak 1 iiin 
awav lor shame, Alisaiider. [Nath, retires.] 
There, an't shall please you ; a loolish mild man • ; 
an honei.t man, look you, and soon dash’d ! He J 
IS .1 iii.irvellous pood lu i;:liboiir, insooth ; and a| 
very g<)<»d bonier: b«il, ior Alisander, alas, you 
see, n )W 'tis a little o’erparled lint there 
aie n<othies a coniiiig mil speak their mmd in 
some other smt. 

J’rin. Stand aside, good Pompey, 

Entir Holofernrs armed, Jor Judas, and 
Moth armed, for Hercules. 

Jlol. Great Hercules ts presented by this 

imp, 

IV hose club kill’d Cerberus, that three- 
headed caiiiis ! 

And, when he was a babe, a child, a shrimp. 
Thus did he strangle serpents %n his 
innnus : 

Qiioiiiatn, he seemeth in minority ; 

I'rpo, / come with this apology . — 

Keep some state in thy exit, arid vanish. 

[Exit Moth. 

JTol. Judas J am , — 

J)um. A Judas ! 

Nol. Not Iscariot, Sir. 

Judas J am, ycleped Machaheeus, 

Bum. Judas Machabxns dipt, is plain Jiulus. 
Biron. A kissiiii; tiaKor:— How art tbou 
prov’d Judas 1 
Hoi. Judas 1 am,— 

Hum. The more shame for you, Judas. 

Hoi. \Miat mean you, Sir? 

Boyet. To make Judas hang himself. 

Hoi. Begin, Sir ; you arc my elder. 

Biron. Well follow’d: Judas was bang'd on 
an elder. 

Hoi. 1 will not be put out of countenance. 


Biron. Because thou hast no face. 

Hoi. What IS this ? 

Boyet. A ciiierii head. 

Hum. The head of a bodkin. 

Biron. A death’s face in a ring. 

Long. The face of an old Roman coin, scatce 
seen. 

Boyet. The pummel of Ca:sar*s faulchion. 
Hum. The carv’d-hone face on a flask. * 
Biron. St. Geoige’s half-theek iii a brooch. + 
Hum. Ay, and in a brooch of lead. 

Biron. Ay, and worn in the cap of a tooth- 
drawer : 

And now, forward ; for we have put thee in 
countenance. 

Hoi. Yon have put me ont of countenance. 
Biron. false ; we have given thee faces. 

Hoi. But you have out-fac'd them all. 

Biron. An thou wert a lion, we would do so. 
Boyet. Therefore, as be is, an ass, let him go. 
And so adieu, sweet Jude! nay, why dost thou 
stay ? 

Hum. For the latter end of his name. 

Biron. For the ass to the Jude ; give it him;— 
Jiid-as, away. 

IIol. This 13 not generous, not gentle, not 
humble. 

Boyet. A light for Monsieur Judas ; it grows 
dark, be may stumble. 

Prin. Alas, poor Machabaeus, how ha*^h he 
been baited 1 

Enter Armauo armed, for Hecto.^ 

Biron. Hide thy head, Achilles ; here comes 
Hector in arms. 

Hum. Though my mocks come home by me, 
I will now be merry . 

King. Hector was but a Trojan m respect of 
this. 

Boyet. But is this Hector ? 

Hum. 1 think. Hector was not so cleaii- 
tunber’d. 

Jjong. His lea is too big for Hector. 

Hum. More calf, certain. 

Boyit. No ; he i» best mdiied in the small. 
Biron. Tins c.»riuot he Hectoi. 

Hum. He’s a god or a paiiiier : for he makes 
faces. 

.'Irwi. The armipotent Mars, of lances it he 
almighty, 

Gai e Hector a gift , — 

Hum. A gilt iiutiiiep. 

Jiiron. A leniJii. 

J.ong. Stuck witli cl. vcs. 

Hum. No, cloven. 

Arm. Peace. 

The armipotent Mars, of lances the almighty. 
Gave Hector a gift, the heir of Ilion ; 

A man so breath’d, that certain he would 
fight, yea. 

From morn till night, out of his pavalion. 

I am that Jioiier , — 

Hum. That mint. 

J.ong. That columbine. 

Arm. Sweet lord Lonpaville, rein thy tongue. 
Long. I must rather give it the rein ; for it 
runs against Hectoi. 

Hum. Ay, and Hector’s a grpyhound. 

Arm. The sweet wai -man is dead and rotten ; 
sweet chucks, beat not the bones of the buried : 
when he bieath’d, he was a man— But 1 will for- 
ward with my device : Sweet royalty, [to the 
Princess.] bestow on me the sense of hearing. 

[Biron whi.spers Costard. 
Prin. Speak, brave Hector ; we are much 
delighted. 

Arm. 1 do adore thy sweet grace’s slipper. 
Boyet. Loves her by the foot. 

Hum. He may not by the yaid. 

Arm. This Hector far surmounted Hanni- 
bal,— 

• A snldicr’f j>owder-horn. 
t An oraamautal buckle for facteiiing hat-bands, 6w. 
t Laate-ncu. 
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Cost. The party is gone, felloi^ Hector, she 
is gone ; she is two months uu bcr way. 

Arm. What ineaaest Uiou'? 

Cost. Faith, utiiesfi you play the honest Trojan, 
the poor ueiich is cast away : she’s quick ; the 
child brags iii her belly already ; 'tis }ours. 

Ann. Dost thou infaniouize uie among po- 
tentates 1 thou shalt die. 

Cost. Then shall Hector be whipp’d, for Ja- 
queiietta that is quick by him ; aud bang’d, far 
Pompey that is dead by him. . 

Dum. Most rare Pompe} ! 

Boyct. Renowned Pompey ! 

Biron. Greater than great, great, great, great 
Pompey, Pompey the huge ! 

Jhim. Hector trembles. 

Biron. Pompey is mov’d More Ates, • more 
Ates ; stir them on ! stir them on 1 

Dum, Hector will challenge him. 

Biron. Ay, it be hd\e no more man’s blood 
in's belly than will sup a flea. 

Arm. By the north pole, 1 do challenge thee. 

Cost. 1 will not tight with a pole, li^e a noi- 
theni man ; t I’ll slash ; 1 ’ll do it by the sword.— 

1 pray you let me borrow my arms again. 

J)um. Room for the incensed worthies. 

Cost. I’ll do It ill my shirt. 

Bum. Most resolute Pompey 1 

Moth. Master, let me take you a button- bole 
lower. Do you not see, Pompey is uncasing for 
the combat 7 What mean yon! you will lose youi 
reputation. 

Arm. Gentlemen, and soldiers, pardon me ; I 
will nut conibat in my shirt. 

Bum. Y'ou may not deny it ; Pompey bath 
made the challenge. 

Arm. Sweet bloods, 1 boib may and will. 

Biron. \>hat reason have yon for’tt 

Arm. The naked truth of it is, I ba\e no 
shirt ; 1 go woolward ; for penance. 

Boyet. True, and it was enjoin’d him iii Rome 
for want of linen : since when, I’ll be sworn, he 
w'ore none, but a dish-clout of Jaqnciietta’s ; and 
that 'a wears next bis heart, for a favour. 

Enter Mercaue. 

Afcr. God save you, madam 1 

Prin. Welcome, Mercade ; 

But that thou interrupt’st our merriment. 

Mer. I am sorry, madam ; for the news 1 
bring, 

Is heavy in my tongue. The king your father— 

Prin. Dead, for iiiy life. 

ATer. Even so ; my tale is told. 

Biron. Worthies, away ; the scene begins u* 
cloud. 

Arm. For mine own part, 1 breathe free 
breath ; I have seen the day of wrong tliroiish 
the little hole of discretion, and I will riglit 
myself like a soldier. {Exeunt Worthies. 

King. How fares your majesty t 

Prin. Boyet. prepare ; 1 will away to-niglit. 

King. Madam, not so ; I do beseech you, slay. 

Prin. Prepare, 1 say. — 1 thank you, giaciotis 
lords. 

For all your fair endeavours ; and entreat. 

Out of a new-sad soul, that you vouchsafe 
In your rich wisdom, to excuse, or hide. 

The liberal $ opposition of our spirits : 

If over-bold ly we have borne ourselves 
In the converse of breath, your gentleness 
Was guilty of it.— Farewell, worthy lord I 
A heavy heart bears not an humble tongue : 
Excuse me so, coming so short of thanks, 
tor my gieat suit so easily obtain’d. 

King. The extreme parts of time extremely 
form 

All causes to the purpose of his speed ; 

And ufit n, at his very loose, decides 
'that wluf ti long process could not arbitrate : 

And though the mourning brow of progeny 

* Ate nai the froddcM of diseoril 
T A tlowH. j ClotVied 111 wool, without linen. 

1 i ree to cxccu. ‘ 


Forbid the biiiiling courtesy of love, 

The holy suit which fain it would convince ; 

Yet, since love’s argument was hist on lout. 

Let not the cloud of sorrow justle it 
From what it purpos’d ; since, to wail fri« uds 
Is not by much so wholesome, prohtahle, [lo^i. 
As to rejoice at friends but newly found. 

Prin. I understand you not; inv giicfs are 
doable. 

Biron. Honest plain words best picicc the ear 
of grief ; — 

.And by these badges understand the king. 

For your fair sakes have we iieglecti-d tune. 
Play’d foul play with our oaths ; yoiir hcautv , ladies. 
Hath much deform’d us, fashiuniug our humours 
Even to the opposed end of our intents : 

And what in us bath seem’d ridiculous, — 

As love is full of iiiihehtiiiig strains : 

AH wanton as a child, skipping, and vain : 
Form’d by the eye, and, Iherelore, like the eve. 
Full of strange shapes, of hahits, and of forms. 
Varying in snhjects as the eye doth roll 
To every varied object in his glance : 
w hich party-coated presence of loose love 
Put oil by us,. if, in your heavenly eyes, 

Have misbecoiii’d oiii oaths and gravities. 

Those heavenly eyes, that look into these faults. 
Suggested* us to make.. Therefore, ladies, 

Oar love being your's, the eiror that love makes 
U likewise vuur’s : we to ouiselves prove tals* , 
By being once false fur ever to be true 
To those Unit make ns both,— t.iir l.idie^, yon : 
And even that falsehood, in itself a siii 
Thus purities itself, and turns to giace. 

Prin. We Lave receiv’d youi letters, full of 
love { 

Y’oiir favours, the ambassadors of love ; 

And, 111 our maiden council, laied ibein 
At courtship, pleasant jest, and conitesy. 

As bombast, and as Uiiiiig to the tune : 

But more devout iliaii tins, in our respetls. 

Have we not been; and Iberefoie nut jo.r 
loves 

III their own fashion, like a merriment. 

Bum. Our leltei&, madam, show d iiiiicb 
mure than jest. 

Long. So did our looks. 

Rot. We did not quote t them so. 

King. Xow, at the latest minute of the hemr 
Grant us your loves. 

Prin. A time methiiiks, loo short 
To make a world-wahout-eiid bargi in iii ; 

No, no, my lord, your grace is perjur'd imicli 
Full of dear guiltiiieis : and, Uierefoie this,- 
If for iny love (as there is no such lu.ise; 

Y'ou will do aught, this shall you do for me: 
Your oath I will not liust; but go with ■^peed 
lo some forlorn and naked hermitage. 

Remote from all the pleasures of the world ; 
There stay, until the twelve celestial signs 
Have brought almut their aiiiiuul reckoning : 

If this austere Insociable life 

Change not your offer made in heat of bl»)od : 

If frosts, and fasts, bard lodging, and thin 
weed.*, i 

Nip not the gaudy blossoms of our love. 

But that it bear this tiial, and last love ; 

Iben, at the cxpiratiun of the year. 

Come challenge, challenge me hy these dcseilo. 
And, by this virgin palm, now kissing thine, 

I will be thine ; and, till that instant, shut 
My woeful self up iii a moutniiig house ; 

Raining the tears of lamentation, 

For the rememhrunce of my father’s deatli- 
If this thou do deny, lc‘t our hands puit ; 

Neither intitied in the other’s heait. 

King. If this, or more than this, I would deny 
To flatter up these power!! it iiiine with rest. 
The sudden band of deatii clow up irimu lye 1 
Hence ever llici my heart a In thy breast. 
Biron. And what to me, iii> love % and what 
to me T 

t lUyaril. 


Tcmpttd. 


} Clothing. 
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Jioi. 'itm iinist bt purpod loo, >oiir sins are 

latik : 

You are altaiiit with f.iulls and perjury ; 
'IJiercfore if )ou rny favour mean to e<‘1» 

A twiUeuioiuii bhatl you spend, and iie\er rest, 
Bui ek ilie weary beds of people sick. 

JJuih. Hut to wbat to me, my love? but what 
to me 1 

Kath. A wife !— A beard, fair health, and 
hone»t,v ; 

With ihiee-fold love 1 wi,h you all these three. 
Dinn. O shall I say, 1 thank you, gentle wife ? 
Kath. Not so, my lord a twelvemonth and 
a day 

ril mark no words that smooth-facM wooers 
say : 

Come when the king doth to my lady come. 
Then, if I have much love, I’ll give you some. 
JJum. ril serve thee tiue and faithfully till 
then. 

Kath. Yet swear not, lest you be forsworn 
again. 

lAmg. VVhat says Maiia? 

Mai. At the twelvemonth’s end, 
ril change my black gown for a faithful friend, 
/yo//;'. I’ll stay with patience ; but the time is 

long. 

Mor. The liker you ; few taller are so young. 
litron. .Studies my lady? mistress, look on me, 
Hthold the window of my heart, mine eye. 

VNhui humble suit attends thy .inswer Iheie ; 
Impose solne service on me tor Ihy lose. 

/ios. Oil have I beard of yon, my loid Bir6n, 
Before 1 saw yon : and the world's large tongue 
Proilaims you for a man replete with mocks ; 
ruil oi compaii'Otib and wounding flouts , 

^^hlch you on all estates will execute, 

That lie wilhm the mercy of your wit : 

'lo weed this wormwood from your fruitful 
brain ; 

And, therewithal, to win me, if yo i plea-e, 
fUiilhnit the whuh I am not tv) he won,) 

You biiull this twelvemouth term from day to 
day 

Visit the speechless sitk, and still converge 
tv Jill groaning wretche:i ; and your task shall 
In*, 

^Vl!b all ilie fieicc • endeavour of your wit, 
lo enforce the pained impotent to snitle. 

Jitron. To move wild laughter m the throat of 
death ? 

It cannot be ; it is imposcih'e ; 

Miith cannot move a soul in agony. 

Jios, \Mi>, that’s the way to choke a gibing 
spiiit, 

Vs hose influence is begot of that loose gract , 

Inch shallow laughing hearers give to fools : 

A jest’s piosperity lies m the ear 
Of him !!i.U hears it, never in the tongue 
of h.m tlur makes it : then, if sickly ears, 

Deafd with the clamour of their own dearf 
groans, 

Will lieai your idle scorns, continue then. 

And I will have you, and that fault withal ; 

But, if they will not, tiirow away that spirit. 

And I shall find you empty of that fault, 

Kight joyful of your reformation. 

Biron. A twelvemonth ? well, befal what will 
befal, 

Til jest a twelvemonth in an hospital. 

Prm. Ay, sweet my lord : and so I lake my 
leave. \To the King. 

King. No, madam : wc will bring you on 
your way. 

Biron. Our wooing doth not end like an old 
May; 

Jack hath not Jill : these ladies’ courtesy 
Might well have made our spurt a comedy. 


King. Come, Sii, it wants a twelvemonth and 
a day. 

And then ’twill end. 

Biron. That’s too long for a play. 

Enter Armvuo. 

Arm. Sweet majesty, vouchsafe me,— 

Prin, Was not that Hector ? 

JJum. The worthy knight of Troy. 

Arm. I will kiss thy royal linger, and take 
leave : I am a votary ; 1 havt* vow’d to Jaque- 
uelta to hold the plough fer her sweet love three 
years. But most cbleemcd greatness, will you 
hear the dialogue that the two learned men have 
compiled, in praise of the owl and the cuckoo f 
It should have follow’d m the end of our show'. 
King. Call them forth quickly, we will do so. 
Arm, Holla 1 appioach. 

Enter Holofbrnes, Nathaniel, Moth, 
Costa KD, and others. 

This side is liycms, winter; this Vti, the 
spring; the one maintained hy the owl, the 
other by the cuckoo. Ver, begin. 

; Song. 

Spring. When dasies pied, and riolct<! blue. 
And lady-smocks all silve-^ uhite, 
.ind cuckoo-buds of yellou hue. 

Do paint the nuadous u ith. delight. 
The cuckoo then, on eiciy free. 

Mocks married men, for thus sings he, 
C'HCf.OO , 

Cuckoo, cuckoo,-~0 uord of feu) , 

L npleasing to a married ear ' 

II. 

When shephcriU jape onoafen straus. 
And merry larks are ploui^li men’s 
clock 

When turtles tread and, rooks and 
daus. 

And maidens bleach their summer 
smock 9, 

IVie cuckoo then, on every free. 
Mocks mairied men for thus yingshe. 
Cat k 00 ; 

I Cuckoo, cuckoo,— O uord offcai, 

Unpleasing to u married cut ! 

III. 

.Winter. When icicles hang hy the nail. 

And Dick the shepherd bLous his 
nail. 

And Tom bears logs into the hall. 
And milk comes Jroztn home iii 
pail. 

When blood is flipp’d, and ways be 
foul. 

Then nightly sings the staring oul, 
To-who ; 

To-whit, fo-who, a merry note, 

While greasy Joan doth keel • the pot. 

IV. 

When all aloud the wind doth blow. 
And coughing drowns the parson’s 
saw. 

And birds sits brooding in the snow. 
And Marian’s nose looks red and raw. 
When roasted crabs t hiss in the bowl. 
Then nightly sings the staring on I, 
To-n ho ; 

To~whit, to-who, a merry note. 

While greasy Joan doth keel the pot. 
Arm. The words of Mercury are harsh after 
the songs of Apollo, You, that way ; we, this 
way. Exeunt. 


* Veliaincnt. 


t Immediate. 


• Ccel. 


T Wild applta. 



COMEDY OF ERRORS 


LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

TITE Menircbmi of Plantof (trausNted by an .luoiivnious author )u ISUo,) furnished Sliakspe irc with the pr» ^ 
cipal incidentG of this play. It ii one of his earliest productions. Steteus thinks that the piete ik ni'. 
entireli of his writing. The singularitj of the plot gucs occasion to many amiisiug perplexities ; hut ilu s 
are repeated till they become weansoiiie, and saricd till they become uiiinlalligiole. Were it possiblt to ) ro- 
cure 111 the representation, two Dromios, or two Antipholus’s, ol whom one should bi cvnctly the cuuiiterpirt 
of the other, no powers of perception or of memory, would cii.ible an audience to carrv ihcir recollection nl 
each indnidual bereud the termination of a second act. I he sery iacilit> ol insentioii siith which ilic ri - 
■cmbling iiidisiduals are made to puzzle and to thwart each other, would so contoiind the senses ol a spictatur., 
that he would soon be as much bewildered as the partus themselves: whereas the zi it of the elite rtaiuuit nc 
depends upon his being able accurately to retain the personal identity of each; without which, bo luav ho 
imohed III the intricacy, but cannot eiijoi the humour, occasioned by similarity ol person, and coutr.iriet' 
of purpose. Mr. Stevens has justly observed, that this comedy ** exhibits more iniric.uy of plot than distiiu •• 
tion of character, and that attention is not actively engaged, since every one can tell how the denoueiue . 
vsiU be effected." 


DRAMATIS PERSONAE. 


SoLiNUS, Dt/Ar of Epheuts. 
iEGEON, a Merchant oj Syracuse. 

r Tu m 
% and 

Ai^riFHOLvs of Ephesus, / 

Astivuolvs Syracuse, \ ... — , — .... . 

/ knoun to each 1 , 
^ other. ' 


1 A Mlrch\nt, Friend to Antipfiolus of .Sy*, 
tuse. 

Brothers Pinch, a Schoolmaster, and a ( cnjni . 
sonx to 

ma,a! V«l f; <,« /, 


Attendants on the \ 


Dbovio of Ephesus, 5 
Dhohio of Syracuic, \ Ant.rholus's. 

Balthazar, a Merchant. 

Angelo, a Goldsmith. 


Tu ., Jirohurs W 


Aliriana, Wife to Antlpholus of Lphtsiu. 


A COIKEEZAN. 


Jailer, Officers, and other Attendant'^,. 
Scene— E phesus. 


ACT I. 

SCENE I.— A Hall in the Duke’s Palace 

Enter Duke, jEoeon, Jailer, Officer, and 
other Attendants. 

yEge. Proceed, Solinus, to procure my fall. 
And, hy the doom ot death, eud woes and all. 

Duke. Merchant of Syracusa, plead no more ; 
I am not partial, to infringe our laws ; 

The enmity and discord, which of late 
Sprung from the rancorous outrage of yonr duke 
To merchants, our well-dealing countrymen, — 
Who wanting gilders • to redeem their lives, 
Have sealed his rigoroub statutes with their 
bloods, — 

Excludes all pUy from our threat’ning looks. 

For, hince the mortal and intestine Jars j 

thy seditious countrymen and ns, I 

It haili lu soiemn synods been decreed. 

Both hv the Syracutans and ourselves. 

To admit no traflic to our adverse towns : 

* Name of » cpiit, ' 


Na}, more. 

If any, horn at Ephesus, be seen 
At any Syracusan marts * and fairs, 

Again, If any Syracusan born. 

Come to the bay of Ephesus, be dies, 

His goods contlbcate to the duke’s dispose ; 
Unless a thousand marks be levied, 

To quit the penalty, and to ransom him. 

Thy substance, valued nt the highest latc, 

Cannot amount unto a iiiindred murks ; 
Therefore, by law Uiou art coiidemu'd to die. 
AKge. Yet this my coiiitort ; when voiir wordA 
are done, 

My woes end likewise with the evening bim. 
Duke. Hell, Syracusan, say in biiet, tho 
cause 

Why tlioii departeds! fioin thy native Iioine ; 

And for what cause thou (am’si to Ephesus- 
JEge. A heavier task could not have been im- 
pos’d, 

Than I to speak rny griefs iinspcakahU- 1 
Yet, that the world may witness, that niy cart 
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Was wrought by nature, • not by vile offence, 

I’ll litter what iny sorrow (rives me leave. 

In Syiacusa was I born ; and wed 
Unto a woman, happy but for me, 

And by me too, had not our bap been bad. 

With her I liv'd in joy ; our wealth increas’d, 

Bv prosperous V(»y:i'4es I often made 
To Epidaiiiiium, till my factor's death; 

And he ("teat care of (joods at random left) 

Drew me Irom kind eiiu racemeiits of my spouse: 
From whom my absence was not siv months old, 
Befoie ht'rself i almost at famtim;, under 
The plcasm!; pimidinient that women bear,) 

ILid made pioiMon tor her folluwiii!; me. 

Ami ^<lon, and sale, arri\ed where I was, 

Tmit- shi' had not been Ion::, but she became 
A JO) fill mother of two cuodly sons ; 

And, which wa& strange, the one so like the 
other, 

As could not be distinguish’d hut by names. 

That \eiy hour, and in the selt-saine inn, 

A poor im an woman was delivered 
of swell a hniden, male twins, both alike. 

Tho'-e, lor their uaieiils were evceedim: poor, 

I honeiit, and bronglit up to attend my sons. 

My uite, not meanly proud of two such hoys, 
Madi‘ duil> motions foi our home return : 

I iiwilling I agieed ; aUs, too soon, 
e caiiie aboard : 

A Ic.unc fiom Kpulaninuin had we sail'd, 

Befo'^e th ' alwavs-wind-oheviiig deep 
Gave .lUv tragic instance of our harm : 

Bnt loitgVi drd we not retain much hope ; 

I'or wh it obscured light the heavens did grant 
Did hut Convey unto our tiarful minds 
A floubli'-.il wariaiit of immediate death; 

Which, liioiigh myselt would gladly lia\e em- 
Iliac 'll, 

et the iiK-ssai't weepings of my wife, 

We pimi hell. re lor whal she saw must come. 
And pill oils plamim’.s «it the pretty babes, 

'Ih.st imMiin’d foi fashion, ignoiaiU what to fear, 
roll'd me to seek delays loi them and me. 

And tins It w.is,— for other means was none. — 
The Siiilois sought tor safety by oui boat, 

.\u'l bit the ship, then sniking-'i ipe. to us: 

Ml wife, iii'Uf' (aiefiil toi the latter-hot ii. 

Had tasteiiM him unto a .small spare inast, 

■Sill !i as siM-f.iiing men piovide lor stoims ; 

'll, liiM one oi tiie othei twins was bound, 

A\|ii ( I had been like heedful ot the other. 

The ihilduii thus dispo-^'d, inv wile and 1, 

] i\.i! oiii eyes on whom oui care was ll\’d, 
lasioii'd omselM’s at either end the mast ; 

And boaTiii'’ sti.iight, obedient to the stieam. 
Wen* cariK’d towaids Coinith, as we thought. 

At |eu::tli the sun, ga/ing upon the eaitli, 
Dispm'd those vapours that offended us; 

All I, by the henelit ot his wish’d light, 

Ttu* se.i oa\'d calm, and we disco>eied 
Two shins Iroin tar making amain to us, 

Ot Curiulh th<4t, of Epidaiirns this : 

But ere they c:ime,--o let me say no more ! 
Gaihei the sequel by what went befoie. 

J)uk€. \a>, forwaid, old man, do not hieak 
otf so ; 

For we may pity, though not pardon thee. 

oh ! had the gods done so, 1 had not now 
W'oi Hilly term’d them meiciless to iis ! 

Foi, ere the ships could meet by twice five 
leagues, 

W'e woie e.icouiitcrd by a irAglity rock ; 

W^hieh being Molently borne upon, 

Oui helpful ship was ophUed in the midst, 

So that 111 this unjust divorce of us. 

Fortune had lelt to both ot us alike 
W'h.a to delight 111, what to sorrow for. 

Hei iiart, poor soul I seeming iis bnidencd 
■\Vitli lesse) weight, but not with lesser woe, 

Wa^ cairicd with luoie speed before the wind; 
And 111 our sight they thiee were taken np 
Dy tishermen of Corinth, as we thought. 

* Naiural affect iun. 


At length, another ship had seiz'd on ns ; 

And, knowing whom it was then bap to save. 
Cave helpful welcome to their shipwreck'd 
guests ; 

And would have reft* the fishers of their prey. 
Had not their bark been very slow of sail. 

And therefore homeward did they bend their 
course. — 

Thus have you heard me sever’d from my bliss ; 
Tnat by misfortunes was my life prolong’d 
To tell sad stories of iny own mishaps. 

Duke. And, for the sake of them thou sor- 
rowest for. 

Do me the favour to dilate at full 
What hath befall’ii of them, and thee, till now. 
uEge. My youngest hoy, and yet my eldest 
care, 

At eighteen years became inquisitive 
Aftei his brother ; and importun'd me, 

That Ills attendant, (for his case was like. 

Reft of hiN brother, but retain'd liis name,) 
Might bear bun company in the quest of him : 
Whom whilst 1 labour’d of a lo\e to see, 

1 hazarded the loss of whom I lov’d. 

Five -iimmeis h:i\e I spent in furthest Greece, 
Konming clean t though the boLinds of Asia, 

Anil Coasting homeward, came to Ephesus ; 
Hopeless to find, vet loath to le.ive unsought, 

Oi that, oi any place that harbours men. 

But here must end the siory of my life ; 

And happy were 1 m my timely death, 

Could all m\ ti axels warrant me they lixe. 

Duke. Hapless vFgeon, whom the fates haxe 
mark’d 

To hear the extremity of dire mishap I 
Now, trust me, were it not against oiir laws, 
\gamst my ciown, iny oath, iiiy dignity. 

Which prince®, would they, may not disannn!. 
My soul should sue as advocate for thee. 

But, though thou art adjudged to the death, 

\nd p.i'vsed sentence may not be recall'd. 

But to oiii honour's great disparagement, 

Yet will I favour tine in what I can : 

Tluielor*’, meichaiit, I’ll limit thee this day. 

To seea thy help by benelicial help : 

Trv all the fi lends thou hast in Ejihesns ; 

Beg thou, or borrow, to make up the sum, 

And lixe ; it not, then tboii art doom’d to die : — 
Jailer, take him to thy custody. 

Jail. 1 XX ill, my lord. 

^gc. Hopeless, and helpless, doth iEgeon 
xveml. 

But to prociasniiate bis lifeless end. [Eicunt. 

SCEyF II.— A public Place. 

Enter Antipholus and Dromio of Syra~ 
case, and a Mkrchant. 

Mer. Therefore, give out you are of Epi- 
damitiim. 

Lest that your goods too soon be confiscate. 

This very d.ix, a Syiacusan niercliant 
Is apprehended for jriival here; 

And, not being able to buy out his life. 
According to the statute of the toxvn. 

Dies oie the weaiy sun set m the west. 

There is xoiir money that 1 had to keep. 

Ant. S Go bear it to the Ceutaui,* where 
xve host. 

And stay llie/e, Dromio, till I come to thee. 
Within tills hour it will be dinner-time : 

Fill that. I’ll xiexv the manners of the toxx’n, 
Poruae the tiadeis, paze upon the buildings, 

.And tlieii letiirn, aiui sleep xvithiii mine mu ; 

For with lorn* travel 1 am stifi' and xveaiy. 

Ger iliee axvay . 

Dro. A\ Many a man xxould take you at you- 
xvoid, 

And go indeed, having so good a mean. 

[Eiit Dr.o.S. 


• Depriiftl. ■t Cirar, coinplelsl/. 

f The sisa of their hotel. 
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Anf. A trusty villaiu, • Sir, that veiy oft, 
cu 1 am duU with care and uielaiicholV, 
Lightens m> btiiiioiir with bis merry jestsi 
What, Hill you walk, with me about the town, 

Aiul then, go to niy inn, and dine with me ' 
Aftr. I iiin invited. Sir, to certain iiierchaiits, 
Ol whom 1 hope to make much benefit ; 

I cra>e )oiir pardon. Soon, at five o’clock, 
Please yon. I'll meet with )oii upon the mart, t 
And afterwards consort joii till bed-time ; 

My present business calls me fioiii jou now. 
Ant. S. Farewell till then : 1 will go lose 
myself, 

And wander up and dow'u, to view the city. 

Mtr. Sir, I commend }uu to )our own con- 
tent. Merchant. 

Ant. S. He that commends me to uiiue own 
conttnt. 

Commends me to the thing I cannot get. 

1 to the world am like a drop of water. 

That ill the ocean seeks another drop ; 

M ho, falJing there to find his fellow forth. 
Unseen, inquisitive, confounds himself : 

So !, to find a mother and a brother. 

In quest of them, uubapp>, lose unself. 

Enter Dromio of Ephesus. 

Heie comes the almanack of my true date,— 

\\ hat now ? How chance, thou art return'd so 
soon ? 

Dro. E. Return'd so soon I rather approach'd 
too late : 

The capon burns, the pig falls from the spit : 

The clock hath sirucken'tweUe upon the bell, 

M> unstress made it one upon my cbeek : i 

Slit' is so hot, because the meat is cold : 

The meat is cold, because yon come not home;] 
You come not borne, because you have no 
stomach ; 

You have no stomach, having broke jonr fast ; 
But we, that know what 'tis to last and pray. 

Are peiiileiit for your defaill to-day. 

Ant. S. Stop in your wind, Sir ; tell me this, I 
pray ; [you ? 

Uhere have you left the money that I gave 
JJro. E. Oh !— Sixpence, that 1 bad o’Wedues- 
day last. 

To pay the saddler for rav mistress' crupper 
Ihe saddler had it, Sir, 1 kept it not. 

Ant. .V. 1 am not in a sportive humour now ; 
Tell me, and dally not, where is the money ? 

We being strangers here, bow dar’st thou trust 
So gieat a charge from thine own custody? 

Di-o. E. I pray you, jest. Sir, as you sit at 
dinner : 

I from my unstress come to you in post ; 

If I return, I shall be post indeed ; 
i’or she will score your fault upon iny pate. 
Mcihinks your maw, like mine, should be yonr 
clock. 

And strike you home wilhont a messenger. 

Ant. S. Come, Dromio, come, these jests 
are out ol season ; 

Reserve them kill a merrier hour than this : 
Where is the gold 1 gave in charge to thee t 
Dro. E. To me, Sir ? why you gave no gold 
to me. 

Ant. S. Conic on, sir knave, have done your 
foolishness. 

And tell me, how thou bast dispos’d thy charge. 
Dro. E. My charge was but to fetch you from 
the mart 

Home to your house, the Phoeaist, Sir, to din- 
ner ; 

My mistress, and her sister, stay for you. 

Ant. S. Now, as 1 am a Christian, answer 
me. 

In Hbat safe place you have, bestow'd my mo- 
ney ; 

Or, I will break that merry sconce of your's. 
That olands on tricks when I am indi8po.s*d ; 
Where is the thousand marks thou had'st of 
me? 

• I. c, Serrant. t Exchangs, markot-plMe 


Act 11. 

Dio. E. I have some marks of youi’a up- n 
my pate. 

Some ol my mistiess’ marks upon my fchonldfii 
but not a thousand maiks between you both. — 

If 1 should pay your worship those aizain, 
Perchance, you will not bear them paiuntly. 

Ant. S. rhy mistress* marks! what inisiicss, 
slave, hast thou ? 

Dro. E. Yoiir wnrahip’s wife, my imstiefs at 
the Pha'iiix ; 

She that doth faat, till you come home to din- 
ner, 

And prays, that you will hie you home U. 
dinner. 

Ant. iV. What, wilt thou flout me thus uiitu 
my face. 

Being foibid; There, take you that, sii knave. 

Dro. E. Mhat mean you, Sir '{ for God’s- sare 
hold yonr bauds ; 

Nay, an you will nut, Sir, I’ll take ii?y heels. 

[E^tt Dromio, L. 

Ant. S. Upon my life, by some de\icc or 
other, 

The villain is o’er-raught of ail my money. 

They say, this town is full of cozenage ; 

As nimble jugglers, that deceive the eye. 
Dark-working sorcerers, that change the mind, 
Soul-killing witches, that deform the body ; 
Disguised cheaters, prating mountebanks, 

And many such like liberties of sin : 

If It prove so, I will be gone the sooner. 

1*11 to the Centaur, to go seek this slave , 

1 greatly fear, my money is not safe. [Exit. 


ACT U. 

SCEXE J.—A public Place. 

Enter Adriana, and Licjanv. 

Adr, Neither niy husband, nor the slavf re 
turn'd, 

That in such baste I sent to seek lus master ' 
Sure Luciana, it is two o’clock. 

Luc. Perhaps some inercluut hath invited 
him. 

And from the mart he’s somewhere gone to 
dinner, 

CsMid sister, let us dine, and never fict : 

A man is master of his libeity : 

Time IS their master ; and, when they bee time, 
They’ll go, or come; If 5o, be patient, hi-.tei. 

Adr. Why should their liberty than oui’a be 
more ? 

Luc. because ilieir business still lies oui 
o'door. 

Adr. Look, when I serve him so, he takea it 
ill. 

Luc. Ob I know be is the bridle of yoiii 
will. 

Adr. There's none but asses, will he bridled 
so. 

Luc. Why, headstrong liberty is lash’d with 

woe. 

There’s nothing, situate under heaven’s eye, 

But hath Its bound, in earth, in sea, in sky : 

The beasts, the fishes, and the winged fowls, 

Are Ibeir males’ subject, and at their rontiol.s : 
Men, more divine, and masters of all these. 
Lords of the wide world, and wild wat'ry seas. 
Indued with intellectual sense and souls, 

Of more pre-eminence than fish and fowls. 

Are masters to their females, and their lords : 
Then let your will attend on their accords. 

Adr. This servitude makes you to keep un- 
wed. 

Luc. Not this, but troubles of the marriage 
bed. 

Adrs But, were you wedded, you would beiu 
some sway. 

Luc. Ere I learn love, Pll practise lo obey- 

Adr. How if your busband start some olbw 

where t 
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Lkv. Till he come home again, 1 would for- 
bear. 

Adr. I'.iHeiice uiirnov’d, no marvel lliougli 
i'he |»ciuse ; 

They c.m he meek, that have no other cause. 

A u’l etched !>oul, oriiiis'd with adversity. 

We hid he MUiet, vvhni we heai it ciy; 

But vvcie we burihen’d with like weight of 
pain. 

As much, ot more, vve should ourselves coui- 
|)!am : 

So t.'iou, that hast no uiikiiid mate to grieve 
thee, 

nil urging helpless patience would’st relieve 
me : 

But, if thou live to sec like right bereft, 

'll, IS fool-liegg'd patience m thee will be left. 

Attr. Well, I will marry one day, but to try ; — 
Htie comes vour man, now is your husband 
nigh. 

Enter Dromio of Ephesus. 

Adr. Say, is your tardy master now at haiid^ 

D),). E. Nay,' he is at two hands with me, and 
that my two ears can witness. 

Adr, Say, did!»t then speak with him? kuow’st 
timu bis mind ? 

Dro, E. Ay, ay, he told Ins inuid upon mine 
ear : 

lU shrew his hand, 1 scarce could understand it. 

Init . Spake he so doubtfully, thou couldst not 
feel hi:> menniiiv ? 

Dro. E. Nay, he struck so plainly, I could too 
well feel Ins blows; and withal so doubtfully, 
that I (oiild bcaire uiideistand them. * 

Adr. But ^ay, 1 pr’ytbee, i!> be coming 
home i It seems, lie hath great care to please 
Li^ u lie. 

Dru. E. Why, mistress, sure my master is 
horn-mad. 

Adt. H'lin-inud, thou villain? 

Dio. E. 1 mean not cuckold-mad ; hut, tr.re, 
he’s stalk mad : 

When 1 desir’d him to come home to dimiei, 

1S'> ask’d me for ii thousand marks m gold : 

*J'is diinur ttmt, ipiutli 1, My gold, quoth 
he : 

Your nit (it doth hum, quoth 1 ; My gold, 
quoth ho : 

IViil you, come home ? quoth 1 ; AJy gold, 
quoth he : 

Whc! c /.V the thousand marks I gate thee, vil- 
lain / 

7V.t’ jn^, quoth I, is burtVd; My gold, quoth 
he : 

My mistre<is. Sir, quoth I ; Efang vp thy mis- 
tress : 

1 know not thy mistress ; out on thy mis- 
tress ! 

Lnc. Quoth who? 

Dro. E. Quoth iny master : 

/ know, quoth he, no house, no wife, no mis^ 
tress ; — 

So that my errand, due unin my tongue, 

1 thank him, I bear borne upon iiiy shoulders ; 
For, III conclusiop, he did beat me there. 

Adr. Go back again, thou slave, and fetch 
him home. 

Dro. E. Go back agaiu, and be new beaten 
home 1 

For God’s sake, send some other messenger. 

Adr. Back, slave, or 1 will break thy pate 
across. 

Dro. E. And he will bless that cross with 
other beating : 

Between voii I shall have a holy head. 

Adr. Hciice, prating peasant ; fetch thy roaster 
home. 

Dro. K. Am 1 so round with you, as you with 
me. 

That like a football do you spurn me thus? 

You spurn me hence, and he will spurn me 
hither : 

* 1. t, Seorcc itonil under them. 
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If I last ill this seivicc, you must case mem 
leather. [Ent. 

Luc. Fie, howr impatience lowcreth m your 
face. 

Adr. His company must do liis iui:iioni> 
grace. 

Whilst I at home starve for a merry look. 

Hath homely age the alluiing beauty took 
From my pooi cheek ? then he hath wasted it; 
Are my discourses dull ? bairen iny wit? 

If voluble and sharp discourse be iriarr’d, 
tJiikindnesB blunts it, more than marble Ihid. 

Do their gay vestments liis attectiou^i hate ? 
That's not my fault, he’s inasler of my stale : 
W'hat rums are in me, that can be found 
By him not ruin'd ? then is he the ground 
Of iny defeatures : * My decayed fair + 

A sunny look of his would soon repair : 

But, too unruly deer, he breaks the pale, 

And feeds from home ; poor I am but Jus stale. ^ 
J.uc. Self-aiiniiig jealousy ! — fie, beat it hence. 
Adr. L'nieelmg tools can with such wiong:, 
dispense. 

I know his eye doth homage otherwheie ; 

Oi else, what lets 9 it but be would be here ? 
Sislei, you Know, he promis’d me a cliaiu ; — 
W'ould that alone alone he would detain. 

So he would keep fair quarter v..tli his bed ! 

1 see the jewel, best enamelled, 

Will lose his beauty ; and though gold 'bides 
still, 

That others touch, yet often touching will 
Wear gold : and so no man, that bath a name. 
But falsehood and conuption doth it shame. 
Since that my beauty cannot please liis eye, 

I'll weep what’s left away, and weeping die. f 
Luc. How many fond' fools serve mad jea- C 
lousy 1 [Exeunt. J 

SCEXE JI.—The same. 

Enter ANTinit/LLs of Syracuse. 

Ant. S. The gold I gave to Dromio is laid up 
Safe at the Ceiitaui ; and the heedful slave 
Is wander’d forth, m care to seek me out. 

By computation, and mine host’s report, 

1 could not speak with Dromio, since at fir«t 
I send him from the mart : See here he cunies. 

Enter Dromio of Syracuse. 

How now. Sir? is your merry humour alter’d? 
As you love strokes, so jest vvith me again. 

You know no Centaur? you receiv’d no gold ? 
Your mistress sent to have me home to dinner I 
My house was at the Plicciiix 7 Wast thou mad. 
That thus so madly thou didst answer me ? 

Dro. S. W’hat answci, Sir, when spake 1 such 
a word? 

Ant. S. Even now, even here, not half an hour 
since. 

Dro. S. 1 did not sec you since you sent me 
hence. 

Home to the Centaur, vvith the gold yon gave 
me. 

Aiit. S. Villain, thou didst deny the gold’s re- 
ceipt ; 

And told’st me of a mistress, and a dinner ; 

For which, 1 hope, thou felt’sl 1 was displeas’d. 
Dro. S. I am glad to see you in this meriy 
vein : 

What means this jest? I pray you, master, 
tell me. 

Ant. S. Yea, dost thou jeer, and flout me in 
the teeth ? 

Tbink’st thou, I jest ? Hold, take thou that, and 
that. [Beating him. 

Dro. S. Hold, Sir, for God’s sake: now your 
jest is earnest : 

Upon what bargain do you give it me 7 
Anf. S. Because that 1 familiarly sometimes 
Do use you for my fool, and chat with you. 


* Alteration of features. 

1 Fair, for fairness. j ^talking horse. 

{ Htndcri. 
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Your santiness will jest upon my love. 

And make a common of iny serious hours. * 
When the sun shines, let foolish gnats make 
sport. 

But creep in crannies, when be hides hU beams. 
]i >on will jest with me know my aspect, t 
And fashion jour demeanour to m> looks, 

Oi 1 will beat this method in your'scoiice. 

Dfo. S. Sconce, call you it f so yon would 
leave battering, I bad rather have it a head : an 
you use these blows long, 1 must get a sconce for 
my head, and inscoiice i it too ; or else 1 shall 
seek my wit in my shoulders. But, 1 pray. Sir, 
why am I beaten 1 

Ant. S. Dost thou not know? 

JJro. S. Nothing, Sirj but that I am beaten. 

Ant. S Shall I tell you why I 

Dro. S. Ay, Sir, and wherelore ; for, they say, 
every ohy hath a wherefore. 

Ant. S. t\hy, first.— for flouting me; and 
then, wherefore, — 

Tor urging it the second time to me. 

Dro. S. \\ as there ever auy man thus beaten 
out of season 1 

\\hen, in the why, and the wherefore, is neither 
rhyme iibr reason I — 

Well, Sir, 1 thank you. 

Ant. S. Thank me. Sir, for what ? 

Dro. S. Marry, Sir, for this something that 
you gave me for nothin?. 

Ant. S. I'll make you amends next, to give 
you nothin? for something. But say. Sir, is it 
dinner-time ? 

Dro. S. So, Sir ; I think the meat wants that 
I have. 

Ant. S. In good time. Sir, what’s that? 

Dro S. Ba&tii.g. 

Ant. .y. Well, Sir, then ’twill be dry. 

Dru. S. If It be, S>i, 1 pray you eat none 
of it. 

Ant. S. Your reason? 

Dro. S. Lest it make vou choleric, and pur- 
cliase me another dry ba&tiiio. 

Ant. S. Well, Sir, learn to jest in good time; 
There’s a time for ail thiugs. 

Dro. S, 1 durst have denied that, before you 
weie so choleric. 

Ant. S. By what rule, Sir? 

Dro. S. Marry, Sir, by a rule as plaiu as the 
plain bald pate of father Time hunself. 

Ant. .S. Let’s hear it. 

Dro. S. There’s no time for a man lo recover 
his hair, that grows bald by nature. 

Ant. S. May he not do it by fine and reco- 
very ? 

Dro. S. Yes, to pay a fine for a peruke, and 
recover the lost hair of another man. 

Ant. S. Why is time such a niggard of hair, j 
being, as it is, so plentiful an excrement? | 

Dro. S. Because it is a blessing that he be- 1 
stows on beasts : and wbat be hath scanted men 
in hair, he hath given them in wit. 

Ant. S. Why, but there's many a man hath 
more hair than wit. 

Dro. S. Not a man of those, but be hath the 
wit to lose his hair. 

Ant. S. Why, thou didst conclude hairy men 
plain dealers without wit. 

Dro- S. The plainer dealer, the sooner lost : 
Yet be losetfa it in a kind of jollity. 

Ant. S. For wbat reason? 

Dro. S. For two ; and sound ones too. 

Ant. il. Nay, not sound, I pray you. 

Dro. S. Sure ones then. 

Ant. S. Nay, not sure, in a thing Calsiog. 

Dro. A\ Certain ones then. 

Ant. S. Name them. 

Dro. A’. The one, to save the money that he 
pju'Tids in tiring ; the other, (hat at dinner they 
shduid not drop in his porridge. 

Ant. A’. You would all this time have proved, 
there is no time for all things. 

* l.r. Intrndeon them when you pleaM. 
t Study my countenance. 

S A icenu waa a fortificattoa. 


I Dro. S. Marry, and did, Sir ; namely, iiu time 
1(0 lecuver hair lo»t by miiiire. 

Ant. S. But your reason was not substantial, 
whv there is no lime to recover. 

Dro. S. Thus 1 mend it : Tune himself is bold, 
and theretore lo llie world’s end, will h.i\e uald 
followers. 

Ant. S. 1 knew, ’(would be a bald cunciu- 
sioii : 

But softl who wafts * us yonder? 

Enter Adriana and Ldciana. 

Adr. Ay, ay, Aiitiphulus, look strange, and 
frown ; 

Some other mistress bath thy sweet aspects, 

I nm not Adriana, nor thy wife. 

The time was once, wheu tbuu uuurg’d wucKl^t 
vow 

That never words were music to thine ear. 

That never object plea*.m? m thine eye, 

That never touch well -welcome to thy lijiul. 

That never meat sweet-sAvoiir'd in tliy 
L'uless I spake, look’d, toncii’d, or c.irv'd lo 
thee. 

How comes it now, my husband, oh ! how 
cotnes it, 

That thou art then estranged from thyself? 
Thyself I call it, being &trange to me, 

Thai undividable, incorporate. 

Am better than thy dear sell’s bettei pait. 

Ah ! do not tear away thyself from me , 

Foi know, my love, as easy inay’st thou fail 
A drop of water in the breaking gtilph, , 

And take nniniugled thence that diop again. 
Without addition or liiminishing, 

As take trutn me thy sell, and nut me too. 

How dearly would it touch thee to the quirk, 
Should’st thou but hear 1 were licentious I 
And that this body, consecrate to thee, 

By rufliaii lust shmild be coiitammaie I 
Would’st thou not spit at me, and '•imin at im , 
And hurl the name of husband in my face, 

And tear the stain’d skin oU my harlot buov, 

And from my false hand tut the v.eddmg rue... 
And break it with a dtep-divoiciug vow t 
1 know thou caust ; and thcietuie, see, the., 
do It. 

1 am possess'd with an adnlteiate blot; 

My blood is mingled with the ciime of Insl : 

For, it He two be one, and thou play talse, 

I do digest the poison ot thy tiesh. 

Being strumpeted by thy c(»ntagi«>u. 

Keep then fair leagne and truce with thy true 
bed ; 

1 live dis-staiii’d, thou undishonoiired. 

Ant. S. Plead you to me, fair dame ? 1 kiio'v 
you not : 

111 Ephesus 1 am but two hours old. 

As strange unto your town, as to your talk ; 

Who, every word by all iny wit being scanu’d. 
W'ant wit in all one word to uiidersiaiid. 

Euc. Fie, brother I bow the world is cliam/d 
with you : 

W hen were you wont to use my sister time ? 

She sent for you by Droiniu home to dinner. 
Ant. iV. By Droioio? 

Dro. S. By me ? 

Adr, By thee: and this thou didst retnin 
from him, — 

That he did buflec thee, and, in his blows 
Denied my bouse for fais, me for bis w'lte. 

Afit. S. Did you converse, Sir, with tins gen- 
tlewoman ? 

What is the course and drift df your compict ? 
Dro. <V. I, Sir ? 1 never saw her till this time. 
Ant. S. Villain, thou Best ; for even her veiy 
words 

Didst thou deliver to me on the mart. 

Dro. S, I never spake with her in all my life. 
Ant. A\ How can she thus then call us by our 
names. 

Unless it be by inspiration I 
Adr. How ill agrees it with your gravity, 

• Btckoiu, 



Scene I. 

To counterfeit thus grossly with your slave, 
Abettnii; linn to thwart me ni my mood ? 

Be it m> wiong, you are frxftn me exempt, 

But uruii*' nut that wrung with ‘a mure con- 
tempt. 

Come, I will fasten on this sleeve of thine : 
Thou ait an elm, iny hitshaiid, 1 a vine; 

Wiiobe weakness, married to my stronger state. 
Makes me with thy strength to communicate: 
ll aught possess thee from me, it is dross. 
Usurping ivy, hrier, or idle * moss ; 

\\ ho all fur want <jf pruning, with intrusion 
Infect thy sap, and live on thy contusion. 

AiU. S. To me she speaks ; she moves me for 
her theme : 

What, was I married to her in my dream 1 
Or sleep I now, and think I hear all this ? 

What eiroi drives our eyes and eais amiss? 

Until I know this sure uncertainty, 
rjl entertain the otter'd fallacy. 

Luc. Drumio, go bid the servants spread for 
dinner. 

Dro. S. Oh ! tor my beads I 1 cross me for a 
sinner. 

This IS the fairy land ; — O spite of spites I — 

^\e talk with gohlins, owls, and ehiah spiites ; 

If we obey them not, this will ensue, 

They Ml suck our bieath, or pinch us black and 
l)liie. 

Luc. W hy prat’st thou to thyself, and an- 
swi r'st not ? 

Dioinio, thou drone, thou snail, thou slug, thou 
sot ! 

J)ro. .Y. [ am transformed, master, am not I? 
Aut. .V. 1 think thou ait, in mind, and so 
am 1. 

JJro. A'. Nay, master, both in mind and in my 
shape. 

Aut. -V. rhon hast thine own form, 

/)io. S. No, I am an a[ic. 

Luc, If thou art chang'd to aught, 'tis to an 
ass. 

Dro. \. *Tis tiue; s^e rides me, and I long 
for glass. 

’Tis so, 1 am an ass ; else it could never be. 

But 1 should know her as well as she knows 
me. 

A(tr. Come, come, no loucer will 1 be a fool. 
To put the finger in the eye and weep, 

AVhilst man and maaier, laugh my woes to 
scorn. — 

Coin", Sii, to dinnei , Dromio, keep the gate : — 
ilii«>h.md, ril dine above with yon to-day. 

And sUMve t you of a thousand idle pranks : 
Sirrah, if any ask you for your master. 

Say, he dines foith, and let no creature enter.— 
Come, sister Diomio, play tlie porter well. 

Avt S. Am I in earth, in heaven, or in bell? 
Sleeping or waking ? mad, or well-advis’d ? 
Known inPo these, and to myself disguis'd I 
IMI say .ll they say, and pers6ver so. 

And in this mist at all adventures go. 

J)ro. S. Master, shall I be porter at the gate ? 
Adr. Ay ; and let none enter, lest I break 
your pate. 

Luc. Come, come, Auliphuius, we dine too 
late. [Exeunt. 


ACT III. 

SCENE I.^The same. 

Enter Antipholus of Ephesus, Dromio of 
Ethesus, Angelo, and Balthazar. 

Ant. E. Good signior Angelo, you must ex- 
cuse us all ; 

My wife is shrewish, when I keep not hours: 
Say, that I Imgei'd with you at your shop 
To see the making of her carkaiiet, % 

Aud that to-morrow you will bung it home. 


• Uiifertils. + Absolv*. 

I A ueckUce strung with poatls. 
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But here’s a villain, that would face me down 

He met me on tlie mart ; and that 1 beat him. 

And charg'd him wiih a thousand marks in 
gold ; 

And that I did deny my wife and house : — 

Thou drunkard, Ihuii, what didst thou mean by 
this ? 

Dro. E. Say what you will, Sir, but I know 
w'bat 1 know : 

Tliat you beat me at tbe mait, I have your hand 
to show : 

If the skin were parchment, and the blows you 
gave were ink, 

Your own hand willing would tell you what I 
think. 

Ant. E. 1 think, thou art an ass. 

Dro. E. Marry, so it doth appear. 

By the wrongs [ suffer, and the blows I bear. 

1 should kick, being kick’d ; and, being nr that 
pass. 

You would keep from my heels, and beware of 
an ass. 

I Attt. E. You are sad, signior Balthazar : 'Pray 

I God, our cheer 

I May answer my good will, and your good wcl 
come here. 

Bal. 1 hold your daiuties cheap, Sii, and your 
welcome deal. 

A7it. E. O sigiuoi Balthazar, either at flesh 
or fish, 

A table full of welcome makes scarce one dainty 
dish. 

Bal. Good meat. Sir, is common ; that every 
churl art'oids. 

Ant. E. And welcome more common; fur 
that's nothing hut words. 

Bal. Small cheer, and great welcome, makes 
a merry feast. 

Ant. E. Ay, to a niggardly host, and more 
sparing guest ; 

But though tny cates * be mean, take them in 
good part ; 

Better cheer may you have, but not with better 
heart. 

But, soft ; my door is lock'd ; Go bid them let 

115 III.' 

Dro. E. Maud, Bridget, Marian, Cicely^ 
Gillian, Jen’ ! 

Dro. S. [li ithuf.] Mome, + malt-horse, capon, 
coxcomb, idiot, pauh ' j 

Either get thee fiom tbe door, or sit down at 
the hatcb : 

Dost thou conjure for wenches, that thou call’st 
for such store, 

When one is one too many ? Go, get thee from 
' the door. 

Dro. E. V, hat patch is made oiir porter ? My 
master slays in the street. 

Dro. S. Let him walk from whence he came, 
lest he catch cold on's feet. 

Ant. E. Who talks within there ? bo, open 
the door. 

Dro. S. Right, Sir, I’ll tell you when, and 
you'll tell me wherefore. 

Ant. E. Wheref6re ? for my dinner ; I have 
not din'd to-day. 

Dro. S. Nor to day here you must not ; come 
again, when you may. 

Ant. E. What art thou, that keep’st me out 
from the house I owe ? § 

Dro. S. The porter for this time. Sir, and my 
name is Dromio. 

* Dro. E. O villain, thou hast stolen both 
mine office aitd my name ; 

The one ne'er got me credit, the other mickle 
blame. 

If thou had’st been Dromio to-day in my place. 

Thou would'st have chang'd thy face tor a 
name, or thy name foi an ass. 

Luce. [Tf^ithin.] What a coil \\ is there ? Dro- 
niio, who are those at the gate ? 


• Dishrs of meat. + Block h*'ail. 

t Foul. $ I own, am owner uf. 

I Biiitic, tumult. 
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Dro. E. Let my master in, Luce. 

lMC€. Faitb no ; he corner too late : 

And so tell your master. 

Dro. E. 6 Lord, 1 must laugh ; — 

Have at you with a proverb. — Shall I set iu 
staff ? 

Luce. Have at you with another : that’?,— 
When t can -you tell ? 

Dro. S. If Uiy name be call'd Luce, Luce, thoii 
hast answer'd him well. 

Ant. E. Do you hear, you minion ? you’ll let 
os in, f liopet 

Luce. 1 thought to have ask’d you. 

Dro. S. And you said, no. 

Dro. E. So, come, help ; well struck ; there 
was blow for blow. 

Ant. E. Thou baggage, let me in. 

Luce. Can you tell for whose sake? 

Dro. E. Master, knock the door hard. 

Luce. Let him knock till it ake. 

Ant. E. You’ll try for this, niiuion, if I beat 
the door down. 

Lnct. t\hat needs all that, and a pair of 
stocks in the town 1 

Adr. [fi'it/iin.] Who is that at the door, that 
keeps ali this noise T 

Dro. S. By my troth, your town is troubled 
With unruly lioys. 

Ant. E. Are you there, wife? you might ba\e 
come before. 

Adr. Your wife, Sir Kna\e ! go, get you fiom- 
the door. 

Dro. E. If you went in pain, master, this 
knave would go sore. 

Ang. Heie is neither cheer. Sir, nor welcome, 
we would lam have either. 

Lai. Ill debating which was best, we shall 
part* with neither. 

Dro. E. They stand at tne door, master ; bid 
them welcome hillicr. 

Ant. E. There is someUiiiig in the wind, that 
we cannot gel in. 

Dro. E. You would say so, master, if your 
garments were thin. 

Vour cake here is warm within ; you stand here 
in the cold : 

It would make a man mad as a buck, to be so 
bought and sold.? 

Ant. E. Go, fetch me something. I’ll break 
ope the gale. 

Dro. S. Break any breaking here, and I’ll 
break your knave’s pale. 

Di’o. E. A man may break a word with you. 
Sir ; and word.<) are but wind ; 

Ay, and break it m your face, so he break it not 
behind. * 

Dro. S. It seems, thou w'antest breaking ; 
Out upon thee, bind ! 

Dro. E. Here’s too much, out upon Ibee 1 1 
pray thee, let me in. 

Dro. S. Ay, when fowls have no feathers, 
and fish have no fin. 

Ant. E. Well, I’ll break in ; Go borrow me a 
crow. 

Dro. E. A crow without a feather ; master, 
mean yon so ? 

For a fish without a fin, theie’s a fowl witbont a 
feather : 

If a <'row help us in,.sirrah, we’ll pluck a crow 
together. 

Ant. E. Go, get thee gone, fetch me an iron 
crow. 

Bal. Have patience. Sir ; oh ! let in not be 
so ; • 

Herein you war against your reputation. 

And draw within the compass of suspect 

ibe uiiviolated honour of your wife. 

Once this, — Your long experience of her wis- 
dom. 

Her sober virtue, years, and modesty 

Plead on her part some cause to you unknown ; 

And doubt not. Sir, but she will well excuse 

• IIa»e pnrt. 

1 A i«rovLrbiitl pbrsM. 


Why at this time the doors are made • a'^awist 
you. ** 

Be rul’d by me ; depart in patience. 

And let us to Ibe Tiger all to dinner : 

And, about evening, come youiselt alone, 

To know the reason of this strange resiiaiiit. 

It by strong hand you offer to break in. 

Now in the slirnug passage of tlie day, 

A vulgar comment will be made on it ; 

And that supposed by the common rout 
Against your yet ungalled estimation. 

That may with toul intrusion entei m. 

And dwell upon your giave when you are de.id ; 
For slander lives upon surcession ; 

For ever hous’d, wheje it once gets possessMuu 
Ant E. You have prevail’d; I will dcpaii lu 
quiet. 

And, in despite of mirth, mean to be merry. 

1 know a wuicb of excellent discourse,— 

Pretty and witty ; wild, aud yet, too gemie 
There will we dine ; ibis woman that 1 iiieau. 
My wife (but, 1 protest, without desert,) 

Hath ollentimes upbraided me withal; 

To her will we to diiiuer. — Get you home, 

And fetch the chain; by ihis,t 1 know, ’In 
made : 

Bring It, 1 pray you, to the Porcupine ; 

For there’s the Iiolkc ; that chain will 1 bestow 
(Be it for uotbiug but to spile my wile,) 

Upon miuc hostess there : good hir, make 
haste : 

Since mine own doois refuse to entertain me, 

I’ll knock clseuheie, to sec if they’ll di-d.iiii 
me. 

Ang. I’ll meet you at that place, some liwiti 
hence. 

Ant. E. Do so ; This jest shall cost mt some 
expense. 

SCENE Jl.—The same. 

Enter Lucian v, and Antifholus vj Sj\ a- 
c^sc. 

Luc. And may it be that you have quite foi- 
got 

A husband’s office 7 sh.iil, Antipholu.'i, hate, 
Even ill the spring of love, thv luve'Spriii,,':i ; 
rot I 

Sliall love, in building, prow' so rnmate? 

If you did wed iny sister lor her weultli. 

Then, for her wealth’s sake, use her wi'Ii 
more kindness : 

Or, if you like tisewliere, do it by stealth ; 

MutUe your false love with some show of 
blindness : 

Let not my sister read it in your eye ; 

Re not thy tongue thy own shame’s orator ; 
Look sweet, speak fair, become disloyalty ; 

Apparel vice like virtue’s harbinger : 

Bear a fair presence, though your heart be 
tainted ; 

Teach sin the carriage of a holy saint ; 

Be secret-false : What need she be acquainted ? 

What simple thief brags ol his own attaint ? 
’Tis double wrong, to truant with your bed. 

And let her read it in thy looks at board ; 
Shame bath a bastard fame, well managed ; 

111 deeds arh doubled with an evil word, 

Alas 1 poor women I make us but believe. 

Being compact of credit, $ that you love us; 
Though others liave the arm, show us the 
sleeve ; 

We in your motion turn, and you may move 
us. 

Then, gentle brother, pet you in again ; 

Comfort ray sister, cheer her, call her wife ; 
*Ti 5 holy sport, to be a little vain, || 

}ybeu the sweet breath of flattery conquers 
strife. 


* I.e. Made fast. 

f Bjr thia time. . 

t Love>Bprinp« are younjr plant* or Mhonta of lOve 
^ I.e. litnng made altogether of credulity. 

I Vain, is light of tongue. 



Scene II. COMEDY OF ERRORS. 741 


Ant. .y. Sweet mistress, (what >our name is 
tl'-e, I KiiOv\ not, 

Viir l»y what wonder >ou do hit on mine,) 

Les-i, in your knowledge, aiiU your grute, yon 
show not, * 

Thau our earth's wonder; more than eaith 
divine. 

Toach me, dear creature, how to think and 
speak ; 

Lay open to my earthly gross conceit. 

Smother'd in errors, leehle, shallow, weak. 

The folded meaning of your word's deceit. 
Against iny houl’s pnie truth why labour you, 

To make il wander in an unknown field? 

Aie you a god? would you create rne new? 
Iiansfurm me then, and to your power I'll 
yield. 

But if that I am I, then well I know, 

\our weeping sislei Is no wife of mine. 

Nor to her bed no homage do I ow'c* ; 

Far more, lar more, to you do 1 decline. 

O train me not, sweet mermaid, • with thy 
note. 

To drown me in thy sister’s flood of tears ; 
Sing, siren, for thyself, and I will dote : 

Spread o'er the silver waves thy golden 
hairs, 

And as a bed I'll take thee, and there lie ; 

And III that glorious supposition, think 
lie gains by death, that hath such means to 
die : — ! 

Let love, being light, he drowned if she sink ! j 
J^uc. What, are you mud, that vou do rea^o^l 
so ? 

Ant, .V. Not mad, but mated ; t how, I do not | 
know. I 

l.uc. Il 13 a fault that springeth fiomyonr' 


me ; hut that she, being a very beastly creatuic, 
lays claim to me. 

Ant. S. What is she? 

J)ro. S. A very reverend body ; ay, surh a 
one as a man may not speak of, without he say, 
sir-reverence : I have but lean luck iii the match, 
and yet is she a wondrous fat niariuge I 

Ant, S. How dost thou mean, a tat mariiage? 

J)ro. S. Marry, Sir, she’s the kitchen- wench, 
and all grease : and 1 know not what use to put 
her to, but to make a lamp of her, and run 
from her by her own light. 1 warrant, her rags, 
and the tallow in them, will burn a Poland 
winter : if she lives till doomsday, she’ll burn a 
week longer than the whole world. 

Aitt. *S’ What complexion is she of? 

JJro. S\ Swart, • like my shoe, but her face 
nothing like so clean kept ; For w hy ? she 
sweats, a man may go over shoes in the grime 
of it. 

Ayit. iS. Thai’s a fault that water will mend. 

JJro. A’. No, Sir, 'Us m gram ; Noah’s flood 
could not do it. 

A7it. S. What's her name ? 

JJro. S. Nell, Sir hut her name and three 
quarters, that is, an ell and three quarters, will 
not measure her from bip to hip. 

Ant. S. Then she bears some breadth 1 

JJro. S. No longer fiom head to loi.t, than 
.’'luin hip to hip : She is spherical, like a globe ; 
1 could find out countries in her. 

Ant. S. In what part of her body stands Ire- 
land 7 

JJro. S. Marry, Sir, in her buttocks ; 1 found 
It out by tbe bogs. 

Atft. S. Where Scotland? 

JJ70, S. 1 tonnd it by the barrenness : baid. 


Ant. S. For garing 011 your lK'.;ir.s, tair sun, 
being by. 

J^uc. (i.ut where you should, and that will 
cleai your sight. 

Ant. S As good to wink, sweet lo\e, as look 
on night. 

/Ate. Why call you me Io\el call my si&ter 
80 ? 

Ant. S. riiy sister's .sister. 

I.uc. Thai’s my siulei. 

Ant. S. No ; 

Il IS thyself, mine own seifs better pari ; 

Mine eye’s clear eye, niy dear heart's dealer 
heart ; 

My food, niy foituiie, and my sweet liope’.s aim. 
My sole earth's heaven, and m> heaveii's claim. 
Jju::. All this my sistci is, or else should be. 
Ant. A\ Call thyself sister, sweet, for I aim 
thee ; 

Thee will 1 love, and with thee lead my life; 1 
Thou hast no husband yet,%or 1 no wife : 

Cive me thy hand. | 

Luc. O soft. Sir, hold you still } 
ril fetch my sister, to get her good will. 

[Exit Luc. 

Enters from the home of Antipholus of 
Ephesus^ Dromio of Si/racusc. 

Ant. S. Whv, how now, Dromio? where 
run'st thou so fast ? 

Dto. S. Do you know me. Sir? am I Dro- 
mio? am 1 vour man ? am I myself ? 

Ant. S. Thou art Dromio, thou art my man, | 
thou art thyself. 

JJro. S. I am 4m ass, I am a woman’s man, and 
besides myself. 

AnC. S. What woman’s man? and how be- 
sides thyself? 

Dro. S. Marry, Sir, besides myself, I am due 
to a woman ; one that claims me, one that j 
liaiints me, one that will have me. | 

Ant. S. What claim lays she to thee ? 

Dro. A'. Marry, Sir, such claim as you would 
Liy to your horse ; and she Would have me as a 
beast ; not that 1 being a beast, she would have 


I lu tbe palm of the liaiid. 

Ant. a. \Miere France? 

JJro. A'. Ill her forehead; arm'd and ri’\erted, 
making war against her hair. 

Ant. A'. Wheie England f 

JJro. A’. I look'd lor the chalky cliffs, but I 
could find no whiteness 111 them : hut 1 guess, it 
stood 111 hei chill, by the salt rheum that 1.111 
between France and it. 

Ant. A’. Where Spam? 

JJro, A’. Faith, 1 saw it not ; but I felt it, hot 
in lier breath 

Ant. A’, Where America, the Indies ? 

Dro. S. O Sir, upon htr nose, all o'er em- 
bellished with rubies, carbiiiicies, sappliiu>, de- 
clining their rich aspect to the hot breath ot 
Spam ; who sent whole armadas of carracks t 
he ballast to her nose. 

Ant. A'. Where stood Belgia, the Nether- 
lands? 

Dro. S. O Sir, I did not look so low'. To 
conclude, this drudge, or diviner, laid claim to 
me ; called me Dromio ; swore 1 was assur’d ; 
to her ; told me what privy marks I had about 
me, as the mark on my shoulder, the mole in 
my neck, the great wait on my left arm, that I, 
amazed, ran from her as a witrh : and I think 
if niy breast had not been made of faith, and 
iny heart of steel, she had transformed me to a 
curtail-dog, and made me turn I'the wheel. $ 

Ant. S. Go, hie thee presently, post to the 
road ; 

And if the wind blow any w-ay from shore, 

1 w'lll not harbour in this town to-iught. 

If any bark put forth, come to the mait, 

W'heie I will walk, till tlum letiirn to me. 

If every one know us, and we know none, 

*Tis time 1 think, to tiiidge, pack, and be 
gone. 

Dro. A’. As from bear a man would run for 
life. 

So fly I from her that would be my wife. 

[El If. 

Ant. S. There’s none but witches do inhabit 
here ; 


* Mermaid for tire a 


t I. e. Confounded. 


• Swarthy. 
t Affiituceil. 


4 Larfte ship*. 
^ A turn-spit. 
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And therefore 'tis high time that I were hence. 
She. that doth call me husband, even my soul 
Doth h>r a wife abhor : but her fair sister. 
Possess’d with such a gentle sovereign grace. 

Of such enchanting presence and discourse, 

Hatn almost made me traitor to myself : 

Hut, lest myself be guilty to self-wToiig, 

I’ll stop mine cars against the mermaid’s song. 

Enter Angelo. 

Ang. Master Antipholus? 

Ant. S. Ay, that’s my name. 

Atig. 1 know It well. Sir : Lo, here is the 
chain : 

1 thought to have ta’en you at the Porcupine : 
The chain uiilinish'd made me stay thus long. 
Ant. S. What is youi will, that i should do 
with this? 

Ang. W hat please yourself. Sir ; I have made 
It for you. 

Ant. S. Made it for mo, Sir ! 1 bespoke it 
not. 

Jing. Not once, nor twice, but twenty times 
you have ; 

fio home with it, and please your wife withal ; 
Aiid soon at supper-time I’ll sisit you. 

And then receive my money for the chain. 

Ant. S. I pray you. Sir, receive the money 

DOW 

For fear you ne’er see chain nor money, more. 
Ang. You are a merry man. Sir ; fare yon 
well. [Eli/. 

Ant. S. What I should think of this, 1 cannot 
(ell ; 

But this I ihink, there’s no man is so vain, 

That Would refuse so fair an offer’d chain, 

I see, a man here needs not live by shifts, 
When in the streets he meets such aolden gifts. 
I’il to the mart, and there for Drumio stay ; 

If any ship put out, then straight away. 

[£aif. 


ACT IV. 

SCE.\E I.—Thc same. 

Enter a Merchant, Angelo, and an 
Officlb. 

Mer. You know, since peutecost the sum is 
due. 

And s.nce I have not much i(iip6rtuii*d you ; 

Nor now 1 had not, but that 1 am bound 
To Persia, and want gliders • for iny voyage ; 
Therefore make present satisfaction, 

Or, I’ll attach you by this oihccr. 

Ang. Even just the sum, that 1 do owe to 
you, I 

Is growing f to me by Antipholns ; ] 

And, III the instant that I met with yon j 

He bad of me a chain ; at five o’clock, 

1 shall receive the money for the same : 

Pleaseth you walk with me dowu to bis bouse, 

1 will discharge my bond, and thank you too. 

Enter Ahtipholus of Ephesus, and Dro- 
Mio of Ephesus. 

OJfi. That labour may you save ; see where he 
comes. 

Ant. L. While I go to the goldsmith’s bouse, 
go thou 

And buy a rope’s end ; that will I bestow 
Among my wife and her confederates, 

F«jr locking me out of my doors by day.— 

Bui soft, I see the goldsmith get thee gone ; 
Buy thou a rope, and bring it borne to me. 

JJro. E. I buy a thousand pound a year I I 
buy a rope ! [Exit Dromio. 

Ant, K A man is well bolp up, that trusts 
to yon ; ; 

I promised your presence, and the ebian; 


Blit neither chain, nor goldsmith came to mo : 
Belike, you thought our love would last too 
long, 

If it were chain’d together ; and therefore came 
! not. 

Ang. Saving your ineny humour, bcie’s the 
note. 

How much your chain weighs to the iitinosi 
carat ; 

The flnene!!5 of the gold, and cbargefiil la^hion ; 
Which doth amount to tlirre old ducats moie 
That I stand debted to this geiitlenun ; 

I pray you, see him presently discharg’d. 

For he is liound to sea, and stays but ioi it. 

Ant. E. I am nut furnish’d with the present 
money : 

Besides, I have some business m the town : 

Good signior take the sti anger to my house, 

And with you take the chain, and bid my wife 
Dishurse the sum on the leceipt thereof, 

Pei chance, 1 will * be there as soon as you. 

Ang. Then you will bung the chain to her 
yourself { 

Ant. E No ; hear it with you, lest 1 come not 
time enough. 

Ang. Well, Sir, I will : Have you the chain 
about you 1 

Ant. E. An if 1 have not. Sir, 1 hope you 
have ; 

Or else you may return without your inonev. 

Aug. Nay, come, I pray you. Sir, give iiic 
the chain ; 

Both wind and tide stays for this gentknian. 

And 1, to blame, have held him h« it tt>i> loni: 

Ant. E. Gt>od lord, you use this dalliance, lo 
excuse 

Your breach of promise to the Porcupine . 

I should have chid you tor no! bnn-'inu it, 

But, like a shrew, you tust be^iii to li.awl. 

Mer. The hour' steals on; 1 piay \ou, Si', 
despatch. 

Ang. You hear how he imp6rtunes me ; iiu" 
chain— 

Ant. E. Why, give it to ii.y wife, and Ittcii 
your money. 

Ang. Come, come, you know, I gave it vim 
even now ; 

Either send the chain, or send me by soim 
token. 

Ant. E. Fie ! now you run this humour out 
of breath : 

Come, where’s the chain? I pray you lot ii:e 
see It. 

Mer. My business cannot brook tins dal- 
liance ; 

Good Sir, say, wlie'r you’ll answer me, oi no. 

If not. I’ll leave him to the ofticer. 

Ant. E. 1 answer you! What should 1 an 
swer you 1 * 

Ang. The money, that you owe me for Hit- 
chain 

Ant. E. 1 owe you none, till I receive the 
chain. 

Ang. You kuow 1 gave it you halt an hour 
since. 

Ant. E. You gave me none, you wrong im 
much to say so. 

Ang. You wrong me more, Sir, in denying it. 
Consider, how it stands upon my credit. 

Mer. Well, officer, arrest him at my suit. 

Offi. I do ; and charge you in the duke’s name 
to obey me. 

Ang, This touches me in reputation 
Either consent to pay tins sum lor me. 

Or I attach you by tins uflicer. 

Ant. E, Consent to pay thee that I never had ? 
Arrest me, foolish fellow, if thou dar’st. 

Ang. Here is thy fee ; arrest him, olAcer ; 

I would not spare iny brother in this case, 

If he should scorn me so apparently. 

I do arrest you, Sir ; you l»ear the suit. 

Ant. K. I do obey thee, tUl I give theo 
bail 


A lorD. 


t Aflcrmlag. 


• f than. 
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Blit, Rirrah, v)u shall buy this sport as dear 
As all t)i4‘ iii4jt.il 111 >0111 shop Mill answer. 

Aiig. Sir, Sir, 1 shall have law in Ephesus^ 

To your notorious shame, i doubt it iioU 

Enter Dromio of Syracuse, 

Dro. S. Master, tbeic is a bark of Epidain- 
iiuni, 

Tiiat stais but till her owner comes aboard. 

And then. Sir, bears away : our fraughtuge, * 
Sir, 

I have conve\M aboard ; and I have bought 
The oil, the ha)>^ainuiii, and aqua vits. 

The ship IS in her trim ! the merry wind 
Blows fair from land ; they stay for nought at all. 
But for their owner, master, and yourself. 

Atit. E. How now ! a madman ! why thou 
pee\ish t sheep. 

What ship (It Epidainniim stays for me ? 

JJ/o. S. A ship you sent me to, to hire waf- 
fage.; 

Ant. E. Thou drunken slave, 1 sent thee for 
a rooe ; 

And told (bee io what purpose and what end. 
J)ro. S. You sent me. Sir, lor a lope’s end 
as soon : 

You sent me to the hay, Sir, for a l)ark. 

Ant. E. I will debate this matter at more 
leisure, 

And teach your ears to listen with more heed. 
To Adiiana, Mllain, hie thee sliamlit ; 
due her thsskev, and tell her, in the desk 
Thais coveiM o’er with Turkish tapestry. 

Then- is a purse of ducats : let her send it; 

Tell her, I am arrested in the street. 

And that ^hali bail me: hie thee, slave; be 
trone. 

On, oflner.to pri^m till it come. 

[Eunnt MrncuA>T, A^GLLO, Officer, 
arid Am. E, 

D)o. S, To \dnvuia! that is whcie he din’d, 
AVhere Dowsabel did claim me for her bus 
hand : 

She IS too bnj, I hope, for me to compass. 
Thither 1 must, aillioiich against my will, 
l or servants must their master’s minds liifiil. 

[Ea.it, 

Sl’EXE II.— The same. 

Enter AuRlA^\ and Ldciaxa. 

Adr Ah ' Liiciaiia, did he tempt thee so? 
Miilit’st thou peiceive auateieiy in ins eye 
That he did plead in earnest, yea or no? 

Look’d he or led, or pale ; or sad, or merrily ? 
What observation niad’st thou 111 this case. 

Of his neart’s meteors tilting iu ins face ? $ 

Luc First he denied you had in hiid no 
nglit. 

Adr. tie meant, he did me none: the more 
my spite. 

Luc. Then swore he, that be was a stranger 
here. 

Adr. And true he, swore, though yet forsworn 
he were. 

Ltic. Then pleaded I for you. 

Adr. And what said he? 

Luc. That love 1 begg’d for you, be begg’U 
of me. 

Adr. With what persuasion did he tempt thy 
love ? 

Luc. With words that in an honest suit might 
move. 

First, he did praise my beauty ; then, my speech. 
Adr. I'tidst speak him fair ? 

Luc. Have patience, I beseech. 

Adr. I cannot, nor I will nut, hold me still ; 
Aly tongue, though not my heart, shall have 
ins will. 

He is deformed, crooked, old, and sere, 11 

• Treipht, carpo. + Silly. 2 Carnape. 

^ An allusion to the Tiidnrss of tho northern hpbts, 
likenodto the Nf.Tiuaruiice ot uriiiiei. 

{ Dr> , w ttliuruU. 
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ril-fac’d, worse-bodied, shapeless everv v/here ; 

Vicious, ungentle, foolish, blunt, unkind ; 

Stigmatical in making, • worse in mind. 

Luc. Who would be jealous (hen of such a 
one ? 

No evil lost IS wail’d when it is gone. 

Adr. Ah? but I think him beiier than I 
And yet would herein oih(.rb’ eyes weie 
worse : 

Far from her nest the lapwing cries awav ; t 
My heart prays for him, though my luiigue 
do curse. 

Enter Dromio of Syracuse. 

Dro. S. Here, go ; the desk, the purse ; sweet 
now, make haste. 

Luc. How hast thou lost tby breath t 
Dro. S. By runiinig fast. 

Adr. Where is tby master, Dromio? is he 
well ? 

Dro. S. No, he’s in tartar limbo, worse than 
hell ; 

A devil in an everlasting garment t hath him 

One, who<;e bard hcait is button’d up wita 
steel ; 

A (lend, a fairy, pitiless and rough ; 

A wolf, nay, worse, a fellow all 111 buff; 

A back-fneiid, a shoulder-clapper, one that 
countermands 

The passages of alleys, creeks, and narrow 
lands ; 

A hound that runs counter, and yet draws diy- 
foot well ; 

One that, before the judgment, carries poor 
souls to hell. ^ 

Adr. Why, man, what is the matter? 

Dto. S. i do not know the mailer? he i? 
'rested 011 (be case. 

Adr. What, is he arrested ? tell me, at whose 
suit. 

Dro. S. I know not at whose suit he is ar- 
rested, well ; 

But he 15 in a suit of buff, which ’rested him, 
that can I tell : 

Will yon send him, mistress, redemption, the 
money in the desk ? 

Adr. Go fetch it, sister.— This I wondt-.’ at, 
[Exit LrciANA. 

That be unknown to me, should be in debt ; 

Tell me, was be arrested on a baud ? ^ 

Dro. S. Not on a band, but on a stronger 
thing ; 

A chain, a chain ; do you not bear it ling ? 
Adr. W'hat, the chain ? 

Dro. S. No, no, the bell : ’tis time, that I 
were gone. 

It was two ere 1 left him, and now the clock 
strikes one. 

Adr. The hours come back ! that did 1 never 
hear. 

Dro. S. O yes, if any hour meet a sergcani, 
a ’turns back for veiy te.'ir. 

Adr. As if time were m debt ! how fondly 
dost thou reason ? 

2?ro. A'. Time'is a very bankrupt, and owes 
more than he’s worth to season. 

Nay, he’s a thief too : have you not beards men 
say. 

That time comes stealing on by night and 
day 7 

If he be in debt, and theft, and a sergeant in 
the way. 

Hath he not reason to luiti back an hour in a 
day. 

Enter Luuiana. 

Adr. Go, Dromio ; there’s the money, bear 
it straight ; 

And bring tby master home immediately. — 

• Marked by nature with defornnlv. 

■t W’lio cneth most where her nest is not* 
t 'the officers in those (lays were clad in bttfT, Wh oil 

isaUoa a cant expression foV .1 man’s skin.. 

11 Hell was the cant term foi prisou. 

^ i.r. Bond. 
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Come, wster : I am press’d down with con- 
ceit ; • 

Conceit, Illy comfort, and my injury. 

[Exeunt. 

SCE\E JII.r“The san^e. 

Enter Antipholus of Sifracuse, 

Ant. S. There’s not a man I meet, but doth 
salute me 

As if 1 were their well-acquainted friend ; 

And every one doth call me by my name. 

Some tender moue> to me, some invite me ; 
Some other give me iliaiitvis for kiiiduesseii ; 

Some oflfer me commodities to buy : 

Even now a tailor call’d me in his shop. 

And sbow’d me silks that he had bought for me, 
And, therewithal, took measure of my body. 

Sure, these are but imaginary wiles. 

And Lapland sorcerers inhabit here. 

Enter Dnoaiio of Syracuse. 

Dro. S. Master, here’s the gold you sent 
me for : What, have you got the picture of old 
Adam new apparelled ? 

Ant. S. What gold is this? what Adam dust 
thou mean 1 

Dro. S. Not that Adam, t'.ut kept the para- 
dise, bnt that Adam, that Keeps the prison : 
be that goes in the cairn’s skin that was killed 
for the prodigal ; he that came behind you. Sir, 
like an evil angel, and bid you forsake your 
liberty. 

Ant. S. I understand thee not. 

Ifro. S. No ? why, ’tis a plain case : he that 
went like a base-viol, in a case of leather ; the 
mail, Sir, that, when gentlemen, are tired, 
gives them a fob, and ’rests them ; he, Sir, that 
takes pity on decayed men, and gives them 
suits of durance ; he that sets up his rest to do 
more exploits with his mace, than a morris- 
pike. 

Ant. S. What ! thou mean’st an officer? 

Ifro. S. Ay, Sir, the serjeant of the band; 
lie, that brings any man to answer it, that 
breaks his band : one that tbiuks a man al- 
ways going to bed, and says, God give you 
good rest. 

Ant. S. W’ell, Sir, there rest in your foolery. 
Is there any ship puts forth to-uigbt ? may we 
be gone 7 

JDro. S. Why, Sir, I brought you word an 
hour since, that the bark Expedition put forth 
to-night ! and then were you hindered by the 
serjeant, to tarry for the boy. Delay : Here 
are (he angels (bat you sent for, to deliver yon. 

Ant. S. The fellow is distract, and so am 1 ; 
And here we wander in illusions : 

Some blessed power deliver us from hence I 

Enter a Courtezan. 

Cwr. Well met, well met, master Anti- 
pbolus, 

I see, Sir, you have found the goldsmith now ; 

!s that the chain you promis’d me to-day 7 

Ant. S. Satan, avoid ! 1 charge thee tempt 
me not ! 

Dro- S. Master, is this mistress Satan 7 

Ant. S. It is the devil. 

Dro. S. Nay, she is worse, she is the devil’s 
dam ; and here she comes in the habit of a light 
wench ; and thereof comes, that the wenches 
eay, damn tne, that’s as much as to say, 
God make me a light toench. It is written they 
appear to men like angels of light : 1^1 if an 
etfect of tire, and fire will bum ; ergUf light 
wenches will burn ; Come not near ber. 

Gout. Your man and you are manretlous 
merrv, Sir. fberc • 

Will you go with me 7 We*Il mend our oinner 

-Dro. S. Master, if yott do expect spoon-meat, 
or bespeak a long spoon. 

Ant. H, Why, Droiuiot 


Dro. S. Marry, ho must have a lung bpoon, 
that must eat wiili the devil. 

Ant. S. Avoid then, fiend? why tell’st tliou 
me of siippnig? 

Than art, as you are all, a sorceress ; 

I conjure thee to leave me, and be gone. 

Cour. Give me the ring oi mine you had at 
dinner, 

Or, for my diatiioud, the chain you ])rom)a’d; 
And I’ll be gone, Sir, and nut tioiii)li you. 

Dro. S. Some devils u&k but the paring ot 
one’s nail, 

A rush, a hair, a drop of hlood, a pin, 

A nut, a cherry stone : hut she, more covelous. 
Would have a chain. 

Master, be wise ; and if you give it her, 

The devil will shake her chain, and fright iia 
with It. 

Cour. I pray you, Sii, the ring, or else the 
chum ; 

I hope, you do not mean to cheat me so. 

Ant. S. Avaunt, thou witch ! Come Druuiio, 
let IIS go. 

Df'o. S. Fly ' pride, says the peacock : Mis- 
tress, that you know. 

[Exeunt Ant. and Duo. 
Cour. Now, out of doubt, Antipnulus is mad, 
Else would he never so demean himself : 

A rill" be hath of mine worth forty ducats, 

And far the same he promised me a ch.iiii ! 

Both one, and uthei, he denies me nun. 

The reason that 1 gather he is mad, 

(Besides this present instance of Ins rage,) 

Is a mad tale, he told, to-day at dmucM, 

Of bis own doors being shut ugaiiist his en- 
trance. 

Belike, his wife, acquainted with his fitn, 

On purpose shut (be doois against his wat 
My way his now, to hie home to his bouse. 

And tell his wife, that, being lunatic, 

He rush’d into my house, aitd took perforce 
My ring away : This course 1 littest choose ; 

For forty ducats is too much to lose. [Exit. 

SCEXE IV.-rhe same. 

Filter Antipholus of EphesuSt and an 
Officer. 

Ant. E. Fear me not, man, I mil not break 
away ; 

I’ll give thee, ere I leave thee, so much money 
To warrant thee, as 1 am ’lesled, for. 

My wife is in a wayward mood to-day : 

And will not lightly trust the ineiseiiger. 

That I should be attached in Ephesus : 

1 tell yon, ’twill sound harshly in her ears.— 

Enter Drouio of Ephesus uitk a rope’s end. 
Here comes my man ; I think, he brings the 
money. 

How Do^ Sir ? have you that I sent you for 7 
Dro. E. Here’s that, 1 warrant you, will pay 
them all. * 

Ant. E. But where’s the money 7 
Dro. E. Why, Sir, 1 gave the money for the 
rope. [rope '! 

Ant. E. Five hundred ducats, villain for a 
Dro. E. I’ll serve you, Sir, tivc hundred at 
tlie rate. 

Ant. E. To what end did I bid thee hie thee 
home 7 

Dro. E. To a rope’s end. Sir : and to that 
end am I return’d. 

Ant. E. And to that end. Sir; I will wel- 
come you. [Beating him. 

Off. Good Sir,’ be patient. 

Dro. E. Nay, ’tis for me to be patient ; 1 am 
tn adversity. 

D/^. Good now, hold thy tongue. 

Dro. E. Nay, rather persuade him to hold hia 
bauds. 

Ant, E. Thou whoreson, senseless villaial 


* Fanrita! rouccptlou. 


• Correct thoinall. 
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Dro. E. I would I were seiiEelcss, Sir, that 1 
nught not feel >our blows. 

Ant. E. Tbnu art sensible in nothing but 
blows, aud so is an ass. 

Dro. E. 1 am an ass, indeed ; you n»ay prove 
it l>y my long ears. 1 have serv’d him from the 
hour of nativity to this instant, and have no- 
thing at his hands for my service, but blows : 
when 1 am cold, he heats me with beating : 
when 1 am warm, he cools me with beating : I 
aril waked with it, when I sleep; raised with 
It, when I Mt ; driven out of doors with it, 
when 1 go from home ; welcomed home with it, 
when I return: nay, 1 bear it on my shoulders, 
as a beggar wont her brat ; and, I think, when 
lie hath lamed me, 1 shall beg with it from door 
to door. 

Entt;r Adriana, Luciana, and the Courte- 
zan, with Pinch, and others. 

Ant. E. Come, go along ; iny wife is coming 
yonder, 

Dro. E. Mistress, re' pice finenit respect your 
end ; or rather the prophecy, like the parrot, 
lieu are the rope*s end. 

Ant. E. Wilt thou still talk ? [Beats him. 

Cour. How say you iiow f is not your hus- 
band mad? 

Adr. His incivility confirms no less. — 

Good doctor Pinch, you are a conjurer ; 

Establish limi in his true sense again, 

And I will please you what yon will demand. 

Luc. Alas, how fiery and how sharp he looks I 

Cour. Mark, how he trembles in his evtacy ! 

Pinch. Give me your hand, and let me feel 
your pulse. 

Ant. E. There is my hand, and let it feel your 
ear. 

Pinch. I chaigc thee, Satan, hous’d within 
this man. 

To >icid possession to my holy prayers, 

And to thy state of darkness hie thee straight ; 

I conjure thee by all the saints in heaven. 

Ant. E. Peace, doting wiraid, peace, I am 
not mad. 

Adr. Oh 1 that thou wert not, poor distressed 
soul 1 

Ant. E. You minion you, arc these yonr cus- 
tomers ? 

Did this companion * with a sa/Tron face 
Kevel and feast it at mv house to day, 

\\ hiht upon me the guilty doors were shut. 

And I denied to eiitei in my house ? 

Adr. O husband, God doth know, yon din’d 
at home. 

Where ’would you had remain’d until this time, 
Free from these slanders, and this open shame I 

Ant. E. 1 din’d at borne 1 Tbou villain, what 
sny’st thou ? 

I)ro. E. Sir, sooth to say, you did not dine 
at home. 

Ant. E. Were not ray doors lock’d up, and I 
shut out ? 

Dro. E. Perdy, t your doors were lock’d, and 
you shut out. 

Ant E. And did not she herself revile rac 
there ? 

Dro. E. Sans fable, J she herself revil’d you 
there. 

Ant, E. Did not her kitchen maid rail, (aunt, 
and scorn me? 

Pro. E. Certes, $ she did : the kitchen-vestal 
scorn’d >ou. 

Ant, E. And did not ] in rage depart from 
thence ? 

Dro. E. In verity you did ;— my bones bear 
witness, ^ 

Tfiat since have felt the vigour of his rage. 

Adr. Is’t good to soothe him in these con 
traries ? 


• Fellow. 

f A corruption of the French oath—por Dtat. 
S Without a fablo ^ Certainly. 


Pinch. It is no shame ; the fellow finds his 
vein, 

And, yielding to him, humours w'ell his frr-n?}'. 

Ant, E. Thou hast suborn’d the goldsmith to 
arrest me. 

Adr. Alas ! I sent you money to redet in you. 
By Drooiio here, who came in haste for it. 

Dro. E. Money by me { heart aud good-will 
you might, 

But surely, master, not a rag of money. 

Ant. E. Went’st not thou to her for a purse 
of ducats ? 

Adr. He came to me, and I deliver'd it. 

Luc, And 1 am witness with her, that she 
did. 

Dro. E. God and the rope-maker, bear me 
witness. 

That I was sent for nothing but a rope ! 

Pinch. Mistress, both man and master is 
possess’d : 

1 know it by their pale and deadly looks : 

They must be bound, and laid in borne dark 
room. 

Ant. E. Say, wherefore didst thou lock me 
forth to-day. 

And why dost tbou deny the bag of gold ? 

Adr. I did not, gentle husband, lock thee 
forth. 

Dro. E. And, gentle master, I receiv’d no gold ; 
But I confess, Sii, that we were luck’d out. 

Adr. Dissembling villain, thou speak’st false 
ill both. 

Ant. E. Dissembling harlot, thou art false 
ill all : 

And art confederate with a damned pack 
To make a loathsome abject scorn of me : 

But with these nails I’ll pluck out tnesp false 
eyes. 

That would behold in me this shameful sport, 
(Pinch and his assistanti hind am. and 
Dromio. 

Adr. O bind him, bind him, let him net 
come near me. 

Pinch, More company the fiend is strong 
within him. 

Luc. Ab ! me, poor man, how pale and wan 
he looks 1 

Ant, E. What, will yon murder me ? Thou 
ja'ler, thou, 

I am thy prisoner ; wilt thou suffer them 
To make a rescue ? 

Q0. Masters, let him go ; 

He 13 my prisoner, and you shall not have him. 

Pinch. Go, bind this man, for he is frantic 
too. 

Adr, What wilt thou do, thou peevish * 
officer ? 

Hast thou delight to see a wretched man 
Do outrage and displeasure to himself? 

Offi. He is my prisoner ; if 1 let him go, 

The debt he owes, will be requir’d of me. 

Adr. 1 will discharge thee, ere I go from 
thee : 

Bear me forthwith unto his creditor. 

And, knowing how the debt glows, 1 will pay it. 
Good master doctor, see him safe convey’d 
Home to my house.— O most unhappy day ! 

Ant. E. O most unhappy + strumpet I 

Dro. E, Master, I am here enter’d in bond 
fur you. 

Ant, E. Out on thee, villain ! wherefore dost 
thou mad me ? 

Dro, E, Will you be bound for nothing? be 
mad, 

Good mpster ; cry, the devil. — 

Luc* God help, poor souls, how idly do they 
talk ! 

Adr, Go bear him hence.— Sister, go you 
with me.— 

[Exeunt Pinch and Assistants with Ant. 
and Dso. 

Say now, whose suit is he arrested at ? 

• Fnoliah. 

t Unhappy for unlucky, i.e miichievo'it 
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Offi. One Angelo a goldsmiih ; Do you know 
him t 

Adr, I know the man : Whut is Ibe sum ne 
owes t 

Ofn. Two hundred ducats. 

Adr. Say, how grows it duet 

OJi. Due for a chain your husband had of 
him. 

Adr, He did bespeak a chain for me, but had 
it not. 

Cour. When, as your husband, al! in rage, 
to-day 

Came to my house, and took away my line, 

(The ring 1 saw upon his finger now,) 

Straight after, did I meet him with a chain. 

Adr. It may he so, hut I did never see it 
Come, jailer, bring me where the eoldsuiitb is, 

1 long to know the uuth hereof at large. 

Enter Antipholus of Syr acuse, with his ra- 
pier drauiif and DnoMio o/ Syracuse. 

Luc. God, for thy mercy I they are loose 
again. 

Adr. And come with naked swords *, let’s call 
more help, 

To have them bound again. 

OJi. Away, they’ll kill us. 

{Eieunt Offickr. Adr. and Luc. 

Ant. E. 1 see these witches are afraid of 
swords. « 

Dro. S. She, that would be your wife, now 
ran fiorn you. 

Ant. S. Come to the Centaur ; fetch our stuff* 
from thence : 

1 long that we were safe and sound aboard. 

Dro. S. Faith, su> here this night, they will 
surely do us no harm ; you saw', they speak us 
fair, give us gold : niethinks they are such a 
gentle nation, that but for the mountain of uiad 
flesh that claims marriage of me, 1 could find 
in m} heart to stay here still, and turn witch. 

Afit. S. 1 will not stay to-nigbt for all the 
town ; 

Therefore away, to get our stuff aboard. 

[Eveunt. 


ACT V. 

SCENE /, — TTie same. 

Enter Merchant and Angelo. 

Ang, I am sorry. Sir, that 1 have hinder’d 
>011 ; 

But I protest, he had the chain of me. 

Though most dishonestly he doth deny it. 

Mer. How is the man esteem’d here in the 
city 7 

Ang. Of very reverend reputation. Sir, 

Of credit infinite, highly belov’d, 

Second to none that lives here in the city ; 

His word might bear my wealth at auy time. 
Mer, Speak softly ; yonder, as 1 UiiDk» be 
walks. 

Enter Antipholus and Drohio of Syracuse, 

Ang. ’Tis so ; and that self chain about his 
neck, 

AVhicb he forswore, most monstrously to have, 
fiood Sir, draw near to me, I’ll spesik to him. 
Sigtiior Antipholus, I wonder much 
That you would pat me to this sbaMiie and 
trouble ; 

And not without some scandal to yourself, 
iih circumstance, and oaths, so to deny 
This chain, which now you wear so openly : 
Besides the charge, the shame, imprisonment, 
have done wrong to this my honest friend ; 
Who, but for staying on our controversy. 


Had hoisted «:ail, and put to sea to-d.iv : 

Thi*^ chain >oii had of me, can voii denv it 7 
Ant. S. 1 think, 1 bad ; 1 never did deny it 
Mer, Yes, that you did. Sir , and forswore it 
too. 

Ant, S. Who heard me to deny it, or for- 
swear It 7 

Mer. These cars of mine, thou know’est, d:d 
bear thee : 

Tie on thee, wretch ! ’tis pity that thou lu’st 
To walk where any honest men resoit. 

Ant. S. Thou art a villain, to luipeuch me 
thus : 

I’ll prove mine honour, and mine honesty 
Against thee presently, if thou dar'&'t btand. 

Aler, I dare, and do defy thee for a villain. 

[They draw. 

Enter Adrian v, Llciana, Coliitlzan, and 
others. 

Adr. Hold, hurt him not, fur 6od’s sake ; he 
IS mad 

Some set withm him,* take his swoirt ;nv:i> : 
Bind Drninio too, and hear them to m\ luuise. 
Dro. S. Rim, master, run ; for God’s sake, 
take a house, i 

This IS some priory In, or we are spoil’d. 

lExeunt Antiph. and DRoaiio to the 
Priory. 

Enter the Abbess. 

Abb. Be quiet, people; ^Nherefore ihroi!'* 
you hither 'I 

Adr, To fetch my poor distracted Liibhaiid 
hence : 

Let us come iii, that wc ma> hmd bun fa'-t. 

And hear him home for his recoverv. 

Ang. I knew, he was not in his peif' Cl v, its. 
Mer. I am sorry now, that 1 did diaiv on 
him. 

Abb. How long hath tbb possession hi id the 
man 7 

Adr. This week he hath been heavi, su;:i, tind 
sad, 

And much, much diflerent from the iiir.ti he 
was ; 

But till, this afternoon, Ins pa«<^inn 
Ne’er brake into eMremity ot rage. 

Abb. Hath he not lost much wealth b> wreck 
at sea 7 

Buried sone dear friend 7 Hath not ebe his 
e)c 

Stray’d Ins affection in unlawful love 7 
A sin, prevailing much in youthful men. 

Who give their eyes the liberty of gazing. 

Which of these sorrows is he subject to 7 
Adr. To none of these, except it he the last ; 
Namely, some love, that drew him oft from 
home. 

Abb. You should for that have reprehended 
him. 

Adr, Why, so 1 did. 

Abb. Ay, but not rough eiiongb. 

Adr. As roughly, as niy modesty would let me. 
Abb. Haply, in private. 

Adr. And m, assemblies too. 

Abb. Ay, bni not enough. 

Adr, It was the copy J of oor conference : 

In bed, be slept not for niy urging it ; 

At board, he fed not for my urging it ; 

Alone, it was the subject of my theme ; 

In company, 1 often glanced it ; 

Still did 1 tell him it was vile and bad. 

Abb. And thereof came it, that the man was 
mad : 

The venom clamours of a Jealous woman 
Poison more deadly than a mad dog’s tooth. 

It seems hit sleeps were hinder’d by Uiy rail 
ing: 

And thereof comes It that is bead Is light. 

Thou say’st his meat was sauc’d with tby np< 
braidings : 

* i. f. Cloie, grapple with him. 

I I. «. Go into e hovsa 


Baggage. 


1 The tbamoi 
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Unquiet meals make ill digestions. 

Thereof the racing fire of le\er hied ; 

And what's a fever but a tit of madness? 

Thou fcay'st, his sports were hinder’d by thy 
brawls : 

Sweet recreation barr'd, what doth ensue. 

But inooiiy and dull melancholy, 

"Kinsman to grim and comfortless despair ,) 
And, at hei heels, a huge infectious troop 
Ul pale distemperatiires, and foes to life? 

In food, in spoil, and hte-preserving rest 
To be disturb'd, would mad or man, or beast; 
I'he consequence is then, thy jealous fits 
Have scared thy husband from the use of wits. 

Luc. She never reprehended him but mildly, 
When he demean’d himself rough, rude, and 
wildly,— 

Why bear yon these rebukes, and answer not? 

Adr. She did beiray me to my own reproof. — 
Good people, enter, and lay hold on him. 

Abb. No, not a creature enters in my house. 
Adr, Then, let your servants bring my hus- 
band forth. 

Abb. Neitliei ; he took this place for sanc- 
tuary. 

And it shall piivilege him from your hands, 

'fill 1 have brought him to liis wits again, 

Or lose my labour in assaviiig it. 

Adr. 1 will attend my liiiaband, be his nurse. 
Diet hi5 sickness, for it is iny office. 

And will have no attorney hut myself; 

And tiierelore let me have him home with me. 

Abb. Be patient; for I will not let him stir. 
Till 1 have us'd the approved means 1 have, 

»Uh wholesome syrups, drugs, and holy 
prayers, 

To make of him a formal man again : * 

It Is a branch and parcel t of mine oath, 

A charitable duty of my order : 

Ttnietore depart, and leave Uim here with me. 
Adr. I will not hence, and leave my husband 
here ; 

And ill It doth beseem your holiness. 

To separate the husband and the wife. 

Abb. Be quiet, and depart, thou shalt not 
have bun. [Kxtt Abbess. 

Luc. Complain unco the duke of this mdig- 
iiity. 

Adr. Come, go; I will fall prostrate at bis 
feet, 

And never use until my tears and prayers 
Have won his grace to come in person hither. 
And take perforce my husband from tbc Ab- 
bess. 

Mcr. By tins, I think, the dial points at five : 
Anon, 1 am sure the duke himself iii person 
Comes tins way to the melancholy vale ; 

I'lie place of death and sorry % execution. 

Behind the ditches of the abbey here. 

Aui*. Upon what cause? 

Mrr. 'lo see a reverend Syracusan merchant. 
Who put unluckily into this bay 
Against ibe laws and statutes of this town. 
Beheaded publicly for bis ofience. 

Ang. See, where they come ; we will behold 
his death. 

Luc. Kneel to the duke, before be pass the 
abbey. 

Enter Duke attended ; ^geon hare-headed; 
with the Headsman and other Officers, 
Duke. Yet once again proclaim it publicly. 

If any friend will pay the sum for him. 

He shall not die, so much we tender him. 

Adr. J’lbtice, most sacred duke, against the 
Abbess I 

Duke. She is a virtuous and a reverend lady ; 
It cannot be, that she liath done thee wrong. 
Adr. May it please your grace, Anupholus, 
my husband, — 

Whom I made lord of me and all I bad. 

At your important $ letters,— this ill day 

* Ic.To brlDS him back to hit senics. t Part. } Sad. 
i ImportanMo. 


A most outrageous fit of madness took him ; 

That de^.pcraiely he liurritd thiough the street 
(With him his lioiidman, all as mad as he,) 
Doing displeasure to the citizens 
By rushing in llieir houses, hearing thence 
Rings, jewels, any things Ins rage did like. 

Once did I get him hound, and sent him home 
U hilst to take order * for the wrongs 1 went. 
That here and there his fury had committed. 
Anon, 1 wot t not by what strung escape, 

He broke from those that had the guard of 
him ; 

And, with his mad attendant and him<;clf, 
bach one with ireful passion, wuli drawn 
swords, 

Met ns again, and, madly bent on us, 

Chas'd us away ; till raising of more aid. 

We came again to biud them ; then they fietl 
Into this abbey, whither we pursued them ; 

And here the abbess shuts the gates on us. 

And will not sutfer us to fetch him out. 

Nor send him forth, that we may bear him 
hence. 

Theiefore, most gracious duke, with tby com- 
mand. 

Let him be brought forth, and borne hence for 
help. 

Duke. Long since, thy husband serv'd me lu 
my wars’; 

And I to thee engag’d a prince's word. 

When thou didst make him master of tby bed. 
To do him all the grace and good I could. — 

Go, some of you, knock at the abt>e)-gate. 

And bid the lady abbess come to me ; 

1 will determine this, before I stir. 

Enter a Sertakt. 

Scrv, O mistress, mistress, shift and save 
yourself 1 

My master and his man are both broke loose, 
Beaten the maids a-row, ; and bound the doc- 
tor, 

Whose beard they have singed off with brands 
of fire ; 

And ever as it blazed they threw on him 
Great pails of puddled mire to quench the hair : 
Mv master preaches patience to him, while 
His man with scissars nicks him § like a fool : 
And, sure, unless you send some present help. 
Between them they will kill the conjurer. 

Adr. Peace, fool, tby master and his man 
are here ; 

And that is false thou dost report to us. 

Serr. Mistress, upon my life, 1 tell you true ; 

1 have not breath'd almost, since 1 did see it. 

He cries for you, and vows if he can take you, 
To scorch your face, and to disfigure you : 

[Cry within.. 

Hark, hark, I bear him, mistress ; fly, be gone. 
Duke. Come, stand by me, fear nothing : 
Guard with balbeits. 

Adr. Ah 1 me, it is my husband I Witness 
you. 

That be is borne abont invisible ; 

Even now we hous’d him in the abbey here ; 

And now he's there, past thought of human rea- 
son. 

Enter Antipholds and Dromioi^ Ephesus. 
Ant. E. Justice, most gracious duke, oh ! 
grant me justice 1 

Even for the service that long since I did thee. 
When 1 bestrid thee in the wars, and took 
Deep scars to save thy life ; even for the blood 
That then 1 lost for thee, now graut me justice. 
.Ege. Uhless the fear of death doth make me 
dote, 

1 see my sou Antipholus, and Dromio. 

Ant. E. Justice, sweet prince, against that 
woman there. 

She whom thou gav'st to me to be my wife ; 


• I. e. To make measarei. t Know 

t I. r. Succeativcly, one after aiuickcr. 

\ I, c. Cute hit hair cIom. 
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That hath abused and dishonourM me, 

E\en in the strength and height of injury! 
He>oiid imagination is the wrong, 

'i'hat she this day hath shameless thrown on me. 
Vukt - Discover how, and thou shall find me 
just. 

Ant. E. This day, great duke, she shut the 
doors upon me, 

liile she with harlots * feasted in my house- 
DiiKc. A grievous fault: Sdj, woman, didst 
thou so ! 

Adr. No, my good lord ;—m) self, he, and my 
sister, 

To-day did dine together : So befal my soul. 

As this IS false, he burdens me withal ! 

Litic. Ne’er may 1 look on da>, nor sleep on 
night, 

But she tells to your highness simple truth I 
Ang. O perjur'd woman ! They are both for- 
sworn. 

In this the madman justly chargeth them. 

Ant. E. M> liege, 1 am advised what 1 say ; 
Neither distiiib’d with the eft'ect of wine. 

Nor heady-rash, piovok’d with raging ire. 

Albeit, my wrongs might make me wiser mad. 
This woman lock'd me out this day from dinner : 
Tiiat goldsmith there, were he not pack'd with 
here. 

Could witness it, for he was with me then ; 

^Vho parted with me to go fetch a chain. 
Promising to bring it to the Porcupine, 

^Vhere Balthazar and 1 did dine together. 

Our dinner done, and he nut coining thither, 

1 went to seek him : in the street I met him ; 
And in his company, that genliciiiaii. 

There did this perjur’d goldsmith swear me 
down. 

That I this day of him receiv'd the chain. 

\\ hicli, God he knows, 1 saw not : for the 
which. 

He did arrest me with an officer. 

I did obey ; and sent my peasant home 
For certain ducats : be with none return’d. 

Then fairly 1 bespoke the officer, 

To go in person with me to my house. 

By the way we met, 

My wife, her sister, and a rabble more 
of vile confederates ; along with them 
They brought one Pinch ; a hungry leaii-fac’J 
villain, 

A mere anatomy, a mountebank, 

A thread-bare juggler, and a fortune-teller ; 

A needy, hollow-ey’d, sharp-looking wretch, 

A living dead man: this pernicious slave. 
Forsooth, took on him as a conjurer ; 

And, gazing in mine eyes, feeling my pulse. 

And witli no face, as 'twere, oulfaciug ids. 

Cries out, I was possess'd : then altogether 
They fell upon me, bound me, bore me thence ; 
And in a dark and dankish vault at home 
There left me and my man, both bound to- 
gether ; 

Till gnawing with my teeth my bonds iti sunder, 

1 gam’d my fieedom, and immediately 
Ran hither to your grace ; whom 1 beseech 
To give roe ample satisfacUon 
For these deep shames and great indignities. 

Ang, My lord, in truth, thus far 1 witness with 

him ; I 

That be dined not at home, but was lock'd out. 
Duke. But bad he S|icb a chain cf thee, or 
no t 

Ang. He had, my lord: and when he ran in 
here. 

These people saw the chain about bis uejck. 

Mer. Besides, 1 will be sworn, these ears of i 
mine 

Heard you confess you had the chain of him, | 
After you first foreswore it on the mart, i 

And, thereupon, I drew ray sword on you ; 

And then you fled into tlris abbey here, * 

From whence, 1 tiimk you are come by miracle. 

• Harlot wat a term of reproach appHeil to chests 
•mong mea as ••• amouj; wouieu. 


Act V. 

I Ant. E. I never came within these abbey 
walls. 

' Nor ever didst thou draw thy sword on me : 

I never saw the chain, so help me heaven I 
And this IS false, you burden me withal. 

Duke. Uhy, what an intricate impeach is 
this I 

I think you all have drank of dice's cup. 

If here you hous'd him, here he would have 
been ; [ly 

If be were mad, he would not plead so cold- 
You say, he dined at home : the goldsmith here 
Denies that saying :— Sirrah, what say you 7 
Dro. E. Sir, he dined with her there, at the 
Porcupine. 

Cour. He did ; and from my finger siiatcli’il 
that ring. 

Ant. E. 'Tis true, my leige, this ring 1 had of 
her. 

Duke. Saw'st thou him enter at (he abbey 
here 7 

Cour. As sure, my leige, as I do see your 
grace. 

Duke. Why, this is strange Go call the 
Abbess hither ; 

1 think you arc all mated, * or stark mad. 

[Ejiit an Attendant. 
yEge. Most mighty dnke, vouchsafe me speak 
a word ; 

Haply I see a friend will save my life, 

And pay the sum that may deliver me. 

Duke. Speak freely, Sy.^'acusaii, uiiat thou 
wilt. 

.^ge. Is not your name, Sir, call'd Antipho- 
lus I 

And is not that your bondman Dromio 7 
Dro. E. Within this hotii 1 was his bondman, 
Sir, 

But he, I thank him, gnaw'd in two my cords : 
Now am 1 Dromio, and bis man, unbound. 

Alge. I am sure you both ut you lemembcr 
me. 

Dro. E. Ourselves we do remember, Sir, by 
you ; 

For lately we were bound as you are now. 

You are not Puich’s patient, are yon. Sir! 
jEge. Why look you strange on me ; you know 
me well. 

Ant. E. I never saw you in my life, till 
now. 

JEge. Oh ! grief bath chang’d me, since you 
saw me last ; 

And careful hours, with Time’s deformed hand. 
Have written strange defeatures f in my face ; 
But tell me yet, dost thou not know my voice 7 
Ant. E. Neither. 
jEge. Dromio, iior thou 7 
Dro. E. No, trust me. Sir, not I. 
jEge. I am sure, thou dost. 

Dro. E. Ay, Sir ; but I am sure^ I do not ; 
and whatsoever a man denies, you are now bound 
to believe him. 

yEge, Not know my voice ; O lime’s extremity I 
Hast thou so crack’d and splitted my poor 
tongue. 

In seven short years, that here my only son 
Knows not my feeble key of untun’d cures 7 
Though now this grained; face of mine be hid 
In sap-consuming winter’s drizzled snow. 

And ail the conduits of my blood froze up ; 

Yet hath my night of life some memory, 

My wasting lamp some fading glimmer left. 

My dull deaf ears a little use to hear : 

All these old witnesses (I cannot err,) 

Tell me, art thou my son Antipiiulus. 

Ant. E. 1 never say my father in my life. 
jEge. But seven years since, in Syracusa, 
boy, . 

Thou know’st, we parted : but perhaps, my son. 
Thou sham’st to acknowledge me in misery. 

Ant. E. The duke, and all that know me in 
the city, 

* Confounded. f Alirration of renturrs. 

t Furrowed, lined. 
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Scene I. COMEDY i 

Can witness with me that it is not so ; 

I ne'er saw Syracusa in niy life. 

Duke. 1 tell thee, Syracusan, twenty years 
Have I been patron to Aiitipholus, 

During which time he ne'er saw Syracusa : 

I bee thy age and dangers make thee dote. 

Enter the Abbess, 7vith Antipholus Syracu- 
saiif and Dkomio Syracusan, 

Abb. Most mighty duke, behold a man much 
wrong'd. {All gather to see him, 
Adr. I see two husbands, or mine eyes de- 
ceive me. 

Duke. Une of these men is Genius to the 
other ; 

And so of these : Which is the natural man. 

And which the spirit? Who deciphers them ? 
Pro. S. I, Sir, am Droinio ; command him 
away. 

Dro. E. I, Sir, am Dromio ; pray let me sta>. 
Ant. S. .‘Egcon, art thou nut? w else his 
ghost ? 

Dro. S. O my old master ! who hath bound 
him here ? 

Abb. Whoever bound him, I will loose his 
bonds, 

And gain a husband by his liberh' 

Speak, old vEgeon, if thou he'st the man 
That had'st a wife once call’d ALmilii*, 

That boie thee at a burden two fair soir : 
t>h ! It thou be'st the same ^geon, 

And speak unto the same ^Emilia ! 

yi'sie. If 1 dream not, thou art ^Emilia ; 

If thou art she, it'll me, wheie is that 
That floated with thee on the fatal raft ? 

Abb. By men of Epidnninum, he, and 1, 

And the twin Droinio, all were taken up ; 

But, h\ and by, rude tishermen of Cormtli 
llv fjite took Dromio and my son from tl-ni. 
And me they left with those of Epidamiium : 
^\hat then became of them, 1 cannot tell ; 

I, to this lortuiie that you see me lu. 

DuU. \Miy here begins Ins morning story 
ruht ; • 

These two Aiitipholuscs, these two so like. 

And these two Dromios, one in semblance, — 
Besides her niging of her wreck at sea, — 

These are the parents to these children, 

At Inch accideiiially are met together. 

Antipholus, thou cam’st from Corinth first. 

Auf. S. No, Sir, not I ; i came from Syiacuse. 
Du 'ce. Stay, stand apart ; I know not which 
IS which. 

A/it. E. 1 came from Corinth, my most gra- 
cious lord. 

Dro. E. And I with him. 

Ant. E. Bi ought to this town with that most 
famous warrior 

Duke Meiiaphon, your most renowned uncle, 

Adr. Which of you two did dine with me 
lu-day ? 

Ant. S. I, gentle mistress. 

Adr. And are you not niy husband ? 

Ant. E, No, I say nay to that. 

Ant. S. And so do I, yet did she call me so ; 
And this fair gentlewoman, her sister here. 

Did call me brother What I told you then, 

1 hope 1 shall have leisure to make good , 

If this be not a dream 1 see and hear. 


• The morniDr ftory is what iZgeon telU the Duke in 
the fir?t scene orsbie play. 
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Ang. That is the chain. Sir, which you had 
of me. 

Ant. S. 1 think it be. Sir, I deny it not. 

Ant, E. And you. Sir, for tins chain aiiett- 
me. 

Ang. I think I did. Sir ; I deny it not. 

Adr. I sent you money, Sir, to be your bail, 
By Dromio ; but [ think he brought it nut. 

Dro. E. No, none by me. 

Ant. AT. This purse of ducats I receiv’d from 
you. 

And Dromio my man did b’ing them me: 

I see, we still did meet each other’s man. 

And I w’as ta'en for him, and he for me. 

And thereupon these Errors are arose. 

Ant. S. These ducats pawn 1 for my fallier 
here. 

Duke. It shall not need, thy father Lath hia 
life. 

Cour. Sir, I must have that diamond from you. 
Aiit. E. There, take it ; and much thauks for 
my good cheer, 

Abb. Keuowiied duke, vouchsafe to take the 
pains 

To go with us into the abbey here, 

And hear at large discouised all our for- 
tunes : — 

And all that are assembled in this place. 

That by this sympathized oue day's eiior 
Have suffer'd wrong, eo, keep us compaiii'. 

And we shall make full satisfaction.— 

Twenty-hve years have 1 but gone in travail 
Of you, my sons ; noi, till this present hour 
My heavy burdens are delivered : — 

The duke, my husband, and my children bot:s, 
And you the calendars of fheir iialivitv. 

Go to a gossip's feast, and po with me ; 

After so long griet, such naUviiy ! 

Duke. With all my heart. I'll gossip at this 
feast. 

[f-’iei/nf Duke, Abbess, /Eccon, CorRit- 
X4N, McRCUANT, A.NGELO, Qlld AttCJi- 
dants. 

Dro. S. Master, shall I fetch your stuff from 
shipboard T 

Ant. E. Dromio, what stuff of niiiie hast tliuii 
embark'd ? 

Dro. S. Your goods, that lay at host, Sir, in 
the Centaur. 

Ant. S. He speaks to me ; 1 am your master 
Dromio : 

Come, go with us : we'll look to that anon : 
Embrace thy brothei' there, rejoice with him. 

{Emunt Antipholl's S. an(2 E. Adr. 
and Luc. 

Dro. S. There is a fat friend at your mastei’s 
house. 

That kiteben'd me for you to-day at diniiei ; 
She now shall be my sister, nut my wife. 

Dro. E. Metbiiiks, you are my glass, and not 
my brother : 

1 see by you, I am a sweet-fac'd youth. 

Will you walk in to see their gossipping? 

Dro, S. Not I, Sir ; you are my eldei. 

Dro, E. That’s a question : how shall we try 
it? 

Dro. S, We will draw cuts for the senior : till 
then, lead thou first. 

Dro. E. Nay, then thus : [ther; 

We came into the world, like brother and bro- 
Aad now let’s go hand in hand, not one be- 
fore another. {Exeunt, 
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LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

M \LOVE ascertains the date of this play br the following singular coincidence of an allusion made b^ Rosalind 
vith a circumstance recorded by Stowe. ** I will weep (or nothing, {sa\s Rosalind) like Diana in Ike F(mnlmzn ’’ 
In 159S, at the east side of the cross in Chcaptide, was set up (says the latter in his suriey ot London,) a 
curious wrought tabernacle ol grey marble, and, in the sanit , an aUbastir linage ol Dimut, and uatcr, con> 
sejed from the Thames, prilling from her naked breast.” A trifling novel or pastoral romance, b> Dr i liomas 
Lodge, called Euphues's Golden Legacy, is the foundation of As you Like it. In addition to the fahlr, which is 
pretty exactly followed, the outlines of certain principal personages may be traced in the novel , but tlu 
characters o( Jaques, Touchstone, and Audrei', originated entirely with the poet. Few plays cotitaiii so 
much instructive sentiment, poignant satire, luxuriant fancy, and ainiisiiig incident, as this : it is altogether 
** wild and pleasing.^' The philosophic reader will be no less diverted by the seuteutions shrewdness of 
Toochstone, than instructed by the elegant and amiable lessons of the moralizing Jaquet.'— Shakspeare is saiu 
to have played the part of Adam in Js yon Iikett. 


DRAMATIS PERSON.*. 


Duke, living in exile. 

rREUbRiCK, Brother to the' Duke, and Usar^ 
per of his Dominions. 

Am\f.ss y\Lords attending upon the Duke in 
Jaqlls, ) his banishment. 

Le Blau, a Courtier attending upon Frc^ 
derick. 

Charles, his Wrestler. 

Oliver, j 

Jaques, > Sons of Sir Rowland de Bois. 
Orlando, * 

DeVms Oliver. 

ToucHiTOKE, a Clown. 


! Sir Oliver Mabtext, a Vicar. 

William, a country Fellow in love with 
Audrey. 

A Person representing Jlymen* 

Rosalikd, Daughter to the banished Duke. 
CcLiA, Daughter to Frederick. 

Phi HE, a Shepherdess. 

Audrey, a country Jf'euch. 

Lords belonging to the txvo Dukes ; Pages, 
Foresters, and other Attendants. 


The Sce: 4 S lies, first, near Oliver’s House ; afterwards, partly in the Usurper's Court, and partly 

in the Forest of Arden. 


ACT I, 

SCENE I.^An Orchard, near Oliver’s ' 
House. 

Enter Orlando and Adam. 

Orl. As I remember, Adam, it was upon this 
fashion bequeathed me : By will, but a poor 
tbousanct crowns : and, as thou say’st, charged 
my brother, on bis blessing, to breed me well : 
and there begins ray sadness. My brother 
Jaques he keeps at school, and report speaks 
gnldenly of his profit ; for my part, he keeps 
me rustically at home, or, to speak more pro- 
P'tIv, stays me here at home unkept : For call 
that keeping for a gentleman of my birth, 
that differs not from the stalling of an ox ? His 
horses are bred better ; for, besides that they ! 
are fair with their feeding, they are taught their 
manage, and to that end riders dearly hired : 
but 1, his brother, gain nothing under him but 
growth ; for the which his animals on his dung- 1 
bills arc as much boand to him as 1. Besides I 
this nothing that be so plentifully gives me, the 
something that nature gave me bis countenance j 


seems to take from me : he lets me feed with 
his hinds, bars roe the place of a brother, and, 
as much as in him lies, mines niy gentility amiIi 
my education. That is it, Adam, that grieves 
me ; and the spirit of my father, which 1 think 
is within me, begins to mutiny against this 
servitude : I will no longer endure it, though yet 
I know no wise remedy how to avoid it. 

Enter Oliver. 

Adam. Yonder comis my master, your bro- 
ther. 

Orl. Go apart, Adam, and thou slialt hear 
bow he will shake me up. 

Oh. Now, Sir 1 what make yon here ? * 

Orl. Nothing : I am not taught lo make any 
th;ng. 

Oil. What mar you then, Sir? 

Orl. M^rry, Sir, 1 am helping you to mar 
that which God made, a poor unworthy brother 
of your's, with idleness. 

Oh. Marry, Sir, be better employed, and be 
naught awhile. 

* What do YOU hoto. 



Scene]. AS YOD 

Orl. Shall I keep your hoi;s, and eat husks 
with them? What prodigal portion have 1 spent, 
that I should come to such penury t 
Oil. Know you where you are, Sir? 

Vrl. O Sir, very well : here in your orchard. 
(Hi, Know you before whom. Sir ? 

Orl. Ay, belter than he I am before knows 
tne. I know, you are my eldest brother ; and, 
in tlic gentle condition of blood, you should so 
know me : The courtesy of nations allows you 
luy better, in that you are tbedrst-boru ; but the 
same tiadition takes not away my blood, were 
there twenty brothers betwixt us : I have as 
much of my lather in me, as you ; albeit, I con- 
fess, your (uining before me is nearer to bis re- 
verence. 

Oh. What, boy I 

Oi 1. Come, come, cider brother, you are too 
yoiin" 111 this. 

(Hi. Wilt thou lay hands on me, villain 1 
Orl. I am no villaiu : * I am the youngest son 
of hir Ron land de Bois ; he was my father; and 
lie 19 thrne a villain, that says, such a father 
besot Milams: ^^erl thou not iny brother, 1 
wcMiUl nut take this hand from thy throat, till 
this oti'.er had pulled out thy tongue for saying 
so ; Miou hast tailed on thyself. 

Afifiin. Sweet masters be patient ; for your 
fatin‘r’s K incmbiaiice, be at accoid. 

(Hi. Let me go, I say. 

Orl. 1 will not, till I please : you shall hear 
me. Mn lather charged you in his will to give 
me good education ; you have trained me like a 
peasant, obsciiimg and hiding from me all gen- 
tleuian-likc qualities : the spirit of my father 
grows stiong in me, and 1 will no longer euduie 
it: thereloie allow me such exercises as may 
become a gentleman, or give me the poor 
allotterj my father left me by testament ; with 
that I will go ony iiiy tortunes. 

Oh. And what will thou do? beg, when that 
S? spent ? \\ell, Sir, get you in : I will not long 
be troubled with y<»u : you shall have some part 
of your will ; I pray you, leave me. 

Orl, I will no turtber otfend you than becomes 
me tor niy good. 

Oh. Get you with him, you old dog. 

Adam Is old dog my lewaid ? Most true, 1 
have lost my teeth in your service.— God be 
with iny old 'master! he would not have spoke 
such a word. [ t'jntnt Orlanuo and Aoam. 

(//.. Is It even so ? begin you to grow upon 
me / 1 will physic your rankness, and yet give 
no thousand crowns neither. Holla, Denuisl 

Enter Dennis. 

Ihn. Calls your worcUip? * 

Oh. Was not Charles, the Duke's wrestler, here 
(0 pp ak with me? 

l)cn. So please you, he is here at the door, 
and uro.'! tunes access to you. 

Oh. Call him in. [Exit Dennis.]— 'TwiU be 
a ';ood way ; and to-inoirow the wrestling is. 

Enter Charles. 

Cfia. Good morrow to your worship. 

Oli. Good monsieur Charles I — ^what's the new 
news at the new court ? 

C/ia. There’s no news at the court, Sir, but 
the old 11CW9 : that is, the old duke is banished 
bv hi 9 younger brother the new duke; and three 
OI four loving lords have put themselves into 
voluntaiy exile with him, whose lands and re- 
venues eiiiich the new duke; therefore he gives 
them guv)d ieaie to wander. 

Oh. Can you tell if Rosalind, the duke’s 
daughter, be haiiislicd with her father. 

C/ia. Oh ! no ; for the duke’s daughter, her 
cousin, so loves her,— being ever from their 
cr.ulU ‘9 bred together,— that she would have 
followed her exile, or have died to stay behind 

* Vi^'nin is used in a double eenee ■ by Oliver for a 
ivortbless fallow, and by Orlando for a man of bace ex- 
traction. 
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her. She is at the court, and no less beioved of 
her uncle than ins own daughter ; and never two 
ladies loved as they do. 

Oli. Where will the old duke live? 

Cha. They say, he is already in the forest of 
Arden,* and a many merry men with him ; and 
there they live like the old Robin Hood of 
England : they say, many young genilemcn flock 
to him every day ; and fleet tue fime carelessly, 
as they did in tiie golden world . 

on. What, you wrestle to-uiorrow before the 
new dnke ? 

Cha. Marry, do I, Sir; and 1 came to ac- 
quaint you with a matter. I am given, Sir, se- 
cretly to understand, that fyour younger brother 
Orlando, hath a disposition to come m disguis’d 
against me to try a fall ; To-inorrow, Sir, I 
wrestle for my credit ; and he that escapes me 
without some broken limb, shall acquit him 
well. Your brother is but young and tender ; 
and, for your love, I would be loath to foil him, 
as 1 must for my own honour, il he come in : 
therefore, out of my love to you, 1 came hither 
to acquaint you withal; that cither yon might 
slay him Irom his intendment, or brook such 
disgrace well as he shall run into ; in that it is a 
thing of his own seaich, and altogether against 
my will. 

Oh. Charles, I thank thee for thy love to me, 
which thou Shalt find 1 will most kindly requite. 

1 had myself notice of my brother’s purpose 
herein, and have by underhand means laboured 
to dissuade him trom it ; but he is resolute. 
I’ll tell thee, Charles,— it is the stubbornest 
young fellow of Fitince ; full of ambition, an 
envious emulator of every man’s good parts, a 
secret and villanous contriver against me his 
natural brolhei ; therefore use thy discretion ; 

1 had as lief thou didst break his neck as his 
hngei : And thou wert best look to't ! for if 
thou dost him any slight disgrace, or if he do 
not mightily grace himself on thee, be will prac- 
tise against thee by poison, entrap thee by ^ome 
treacherous device, and never leave thee nil he 
hath ta’eu thy life by some indiiect means or 
other ; lor, I assure tJiee, and almost with tears 
I speak it, there is not one so young and so 
villanous this day living. I speak but brotherly 
of him ; but should 1 anatomize him to thee us 
he 18 , 1 must blush aud weep, and thou must 
look pale and wonder. 

Cha. 1 am heartily glad 1 came hither to you ; 
If he come to-morrow, I’ll give him his pay- 
ment: If e^cr he go alone again, I'll never 
wrestle for prize more : Aud so, God keep your 
worship ! [Aj il. 

Oli. Farewell, good Charles.— Now will I stir 
this gamester : f I hope, 1 shall see an end of 
him ; for my soul, yet 1 know not why, hates 
nothing more than be. Yet he’s gentle ; never 
schooled, and yet learned ; full of noble device : 
of all sorts t eiichantingly beloved ; and, indeed, 
so much lu the heart of the world, aud especially 
of my own people, who best know him, that 1 
am altogether misprised : but it shall not be so 
long ; this wrestler shall clear all : nothing re- 
mains, but that I kindle the boy thither, which 
now I’ll go about. [Exit, 

SCENE II.~A Latcn before the Duke’s 
Palace. 

Enter Rosalind and Celia. 

Cel. I pray tiiee, Rosalind, sweet my coz, be 
meriy. 

Eos. Dear Celia, I show more mirth than I 
am mistress of ; aud would you yet 1 were mer- 
rier ? Unless you could teach me to forget a 
banished father, you must not learn me how to 
remember any extraordinary pleasure. 

Cel. Herein, 1 see, thou lovest me not with 
the full weight that I love thee : if mv uncle, 

■ Ardcnne, a larfre forest ia French Flandern. 

t Froheksome fallow. t Uf all ranks. 
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tliy bani6h*d father, had banished thy uncle, the 
diike nj> tatticr, so tboti hadstbeen still with me, 
] could have tauybt my love to take thy father 
tor 1111110 ; so wonld*st thou, if the truth of thy 
love to me were so righteonsly tempered as mine 
is to thee. 

Jios. Well, I will forget the condition of my 
estate, to lejoice in your*s. 

CV/. You know my father hath no child but I, 
nor none is like to have ; and, tnily, when he 
dies, thou shalt be his heir : for ^hat he hath 
taken away from thy father perforce, I will ren- 
der thee again in atfectiou : by mine honour, I 
will ; and when I break that oath, let me turn 
monster ; therefore, my sweet Rose, my dear 
Rose, be merry. 

Ro^. From henceforth I will, coz, and devise 
sports; let me see ; What think you of tailing in 
lovet 

Cel. Marry, I pi'ythec, do, to make sport 
withal : hut love no man In good earnest : nor 
no further in sport neither, than with safety of 
a pure blush thou may ’si in honour come otf 
again. 

Ro<i. What shall be our sport then ? 

Cel. Shall we sit and mock the good honse- 
wife. Fortune, from her wheel, that her gifts 
mav henceforth be bestowed equally. 

Ros. 1 would, wc could do so ; for her bene- 
fits are uiighlil) misplaced : and the boiintitui 
blind woman doth must mistake in her gifts to 
women. 

Cel. ^is true ; for tho=e that she makes 
fair, she scarce inakt s honest ; and those that 
she makes honest, she makes veiy lil-favour- 
edly. 

Ros. Nay, now thou goest from fortune’s 
office to nature's : fortune reigns in gifts of the 
world, not in the liueaiiieuts of nature. 

Rjiter Tolchstone. 

Cel. No ? IVheu nature hath made a fair 
creature, may she not by fortune fall into the 
fire?— Thoush nature bath given us wit to flout 
at fortune, bath not fortune sent in this fool to 
cut off the argument 7 

Ros. Indeed, there is fortune too herd for na- 
ture ; when fortune makes nature’s natural the 
cutt«.T off of nature’s wit. 

Ctl. Peradveiilure, this is not fortune’s work 
neither, 'but nature’s ; who perceiving our na- 
tural wits too dull to reason of such goddesses, 
bath sent this natural for our whetstone : for 
always the dulness of a fool is the whetstone 
of bis wits.— How now, wit 7 whither wander 
you 7 

Touch. Mistress, you must come away to your 
father. 

Cel. Were yon made the messenger 7 

Touch. NoJ by mine honour ; but 1 was bid 
to come for you. 

Ros, Where learned yon that oath, fool 7 

Touch. Of a certain knight, that swore by bis 
bononr they were good pancakes, and swore by 
his bononr the mustard was naught : now, f'il 
stand to it, the pancakes were naught, and the 
mustard was good ; and yet was not the knight 
forsworn. 

Cel. How prove you that, in the great heap 
of your knowledge f 

Ros. Ay, marry ; now numnzzle your wisdom. 

Touch. Stand* you both forth now: stroke 
yonr chins, and swear by your beards that \ am 
a knave. 

^1. By our beards, if we bad them, thon art. 

xviic/i. By my knavery if 1 had it, then 1 were : 
but if you swear by that that is not, you are not 
forsworn : no more was the knight, swearing by 
his honour, for be never had any : or if be bad, 
be had sworn it away, before ever be saw those i 
pancakes or that mustard. j 

Cel. Pr’jthee, who U't thou biean’stf { 

Touch. One that old Frederick» your father, j 

loves. j 


Cel. My father's love is enough to honour 
him Enough I speak no more of him : youTl 
be whipp’d for taxation, * one of these days. 

Touch. The more pity, that fools may not 
speSk wisely, what wise men do foolishly. 

Cct. By uiy troth, thou say’st true : for since 
the little wit that fools have was silenced, the 
little foolery that wise men have makes a great 
show. Here comes Monsieur Le Beau. 

Enter Le Beau. 

Ros. With his month full of news. 

Cel. Which he will put on us, as pr.cons feed 
their young. 

Ros. Then shall wc he news-cramin’d. 

Ccl. All the bettei ; we shall he the more 
marketable. Bon jour. Monsieur Le Beau : 
What's the news 7 

Le Beau. Fair princess, you have lost much 
good sport. 

Ccl. Sport? of what colour? 

Le Beau. What colour, madam 7, how shall I 
answer you 7 

Ros. As wit and fortune will. 

Touch. Or the destinies decree. 

Cel. Well said ; that was laid on with h 
trowel. 

Touch. Nay, if I keep not my rank, 

Ros. Thou losest thy old smell. 

Le Beau. You amaze t me, ladies ; 1 would 
have told you of good niestliiig, which you liave 
lost the sight of. 

Ros. Yet tell ns the manner of the wn^^tlnj/. 

Le Bf-an. I will tell you the hesiiiiiuiig, anil 
if It please your ladyships, you may see the 
end , for the best is yet to do; and here, where 
you arc, they are comiug to perform ;l. 

Ccl. Well,— the hegiuinug, that is dead and 
buried. 

Le Beau. There comes an old man, and Ins 
three sons, 

Cel. 1 could match this bcgmuiiig with an old 
tale. 

Le Beau. Three proper young men, of c\trl- 
lent growth and presence ; 

Ros. With bills on their neck«»,— i>r’ it knoiin 
unto all men by these presents. 

Le Beau. Tiie eldest of the three wiestled 
with Charles, the duke’s wreatlei ; winch 
Charles in a moment threw him, and hrol.^* 
three of bis ribs, that there is little hope of Ine 
in him ; so he served the second, and so the 
third ; Yonder they lie ; the poor old man, 
their father, making such pitiful dole oyer 
them, that all the beholders take bis part with 
weeping. 

iZos.^AIas I 

Touch. But what is the sport, monsieur, that 
the ladies have lost? 

Le Beau. Why, this that you speak of. 

Touch. Thus men may grow wiser every day I 
it is the llrst time that ever 1 heard, breakins of 
ribs was sport for ladies. 

Cel. Or I, I promise thee. 

Ros. But is there any else longs to see this 
broken music in bis sides 7 is there yet another 
dotes upon rih-breaking ?— Shall tve see this 
wrestling, cousin 7 

Le Beau. If ou must, if you stay here; for 
here Is the place appointed tor the wrestling, ami 
they are ready to p^orm it. 

Cel. Yonder, sure, they are coming : Let ua 
now stay and see iU 

Flourish. Enter Iiijkb FifiDEiiicit, Lords, 
Orlando, Charles, and Attendants. 

Duke F. Come on ; since the youth will not 
be entreated, his own peril on bis forwardness 

Ros. Is yonder the man 7 

Le Beau, Even be, madam. 

Cel. Alas 1 he is too yonng : yet be looks suc- 
cessfully. 

• Satire. 1 Amaze here aieADi toporplox. 

oi roofvM. 
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Duke F, How now, daughter, and cousin T 
arc >ou crept bilber to see the wrestling? 

Hos. Ay, niy liege ; so please you give us 
leave. 

Duke, F, You will take little delight in H, I 
can tell you, three is such odds in the men : In 
pity of the challeuger’s youth, I would fain dis- 
huude him, but he will iiut be entreated : 
Speak to him, ladies ; see if you can move 
him. 

Cel. Call him hither, good Monsieur Le Beau. 
Duke F, Do so: 1*11 not be by. 

[DuKE^goei apart, 
Le Beau. Monsieur the challeuger, tbe prin- 
cesses call for you. 

Orl. 1 attend them, with all respect and 
duty. 

Ro%. Young man, have you challenged Charles 
the wrestler ? 

Orl. No, fair princess; he is the general chal- 
lenger : I Ct)me but in, as others do, to try with 
bun the strength of iny youth. 

Cel, Young geiitleinaii, your spirits are too 
bold for your years : You have seen cruel proof 
of this man’s strength : if you saw yourself 
wjth your eves, or knew yourself with your 
judgmeut, the fear of your adventure would 
counsel you to a more equal enterprise. We 
pray you, for your own sake, to embrace 
your own safety, and give over this attempt. 

Ros. Do, yiMiiig Sir ; your reputation shall nut 
therefore he misprized : we will make it our suit 
to the duke, that the w'reatliug might not go 
forward. 

Orl. I beseech you, punish me not with yonr 
hard thoimbts ; wherein 1 confess me much 
guilty, to deny so fair and excellent ladies any 
thing. But let your fair eyes, and gentle wishes, 
go with me to my trial : wherein if 1 be foiled, 
there is but one shamed that was never gracious : 
II killed, but one dead, that is willing to be so : 

I shall do my friends no wrong, for 1 have none 
to lament me ; the world no Injury, for in it I 
have iioihiiig ; only in the world I till up a 
place, which may be better supplied when 1 have 
made it empty. 

Roi. The little elrenglh that 1 have, 1 would 
it were with voii. 

Cel, And mine, to eke out tier’s. 

Ro.s. Fare you well. Pray heaven/ I be de- 
ceived ill you ! 

{'el. Your heart’s desires be with you. 

Cha, Come, where is this young gallant, that 
is so desirous to lie with bis mother earth ? 

Oi 1. Ready, Sir ; but his will hath in it a 
cnore modest working. 

Duke F. You shall try but one fall, 

Cha No, 1 warrant your grace ; you shall not 
entreat him to a second, that have so mightily 
persuaded him from a first. 

Orl, You mean to nock me after; you should 
not have mocked me before : but come your 
ways. 

Roa, Now, Hercules be thy speed, young 
man I 

Ccl, I would I were iovuible, to catch the 
strong fellow by the leg. 

[Charles and Orlando wrestle, 
7?of. O excellent young man I 
Cel. If 1 bad a thunderbolt In mine eye, 1 
can tell who should down. 

[Charles is thrown. Shout, 
Duke F. No more, no more. 

Orl. Yes, 1 beseech yonr grace; 1 am not yet 
well breathed. 

Duke F. How dost thou, Charles 1 
Le Beau. He cannot speak, my lord. 

Duke F. Bear him away. [Charles m home 
out,] What IS thy name, young man T 
Orl. Orlando, my liege ; tbe youngest son of 
Sir Rowland de Bois. I 

Duke F. 1 would, thou hadst been son to 
some man else. 

The world esteem’d thy father hononrabfe« 
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But 1 did find him still mine enemy : 

Thou sbuuld’st have better pleas’d .me with this 
deed, 

Hadst thou descended from another house, 
but fate thee well ; thou art a gallant youth ; 

I would thou hadbt told me of another father. 

[Exeunt, Fred. Train, and Lb 
Beau< 

Cel, Were 1 my father, coz, would I do 
this.? 

Orl. 1 am more proud to be Sir Rowland’s 

SOD, 

HU youngest sotn^and would not change that 
calling,* 

To be adopted heir to Frederick. 

Ros, My father loved Sir Rowland as his 
soul. 

And all the world was of my father’s mind : 

Had 1 before known this young man Ins son, 

1 should have given him tears unto entreaties. 
Ere he should thus have ventur’d. 

Cel, Gentle cousin. 

Let us go thank him, and encourage him ; 

My father’s rough and envious disposition 
Sticks me at heart.— Sir, you have well deserv’d : 
If you do keep your promises in love, 

But jusiiy, as you have exceeded promise, 

Your mistress shall be bappy. 

Ros. Gentleman, 

[Giving him a chain from her neck. 
Wear this for me ; one out of suits with for- 
tune ; t 

That could give more, but that her band lacks 
means.— 

Shall we go, coz ? 

Cel, A) ;— tare you well, fair gentleman. 

Orl. Can 1 not say, 1 thank you ? My better 
parts 

Are all thrown down ; and that which here 
stands up. 

Is but a quintain, ; a more lifeless block. 

Ros. He calls u& back : My pride fell with 
my fortunes : 

I’ll ask bim what he would Did you call. 
Sir ?- 

Sir, yon have wrestled well, and overthrown 
More than >our enemies. 

Cel. Will you go, coz I 

Ros. Have with you :— Fare you well. 

[Exeunt Rosalind and Celia. 
Orl. Wbat passion bangs these weights upon 
niy tongue ? 

I cannot sp.ak to her, yet she urg’d conference. 

Re-enter Le Bead. 

O poor Orlando ! thou art overthrown ; 

Or Charles, or something weaker, masters thee. 
Le Beau. Good Sir, 1 do in friendship coun- 
sel you 

To leave this place : Albeit, you have deserv’d 
High commendation, true applause, and love ; 
Yet such is now the duke’s coudiUoii, § 

That be misconsliues all that you have done. 

Tbe duke is biuiiorous ; wbat he is, indeed. 

Mure suits you to conceive, than me to speak 
of. , 

Orl, 1 thank you. Sir; and, pray you, tell 
me this ; 

Which of the two was daughter of the duke 
That here was at the wrestling ? 

Le Beau. Neither bis daughter, if we judge 
by maiiiuTS ; 

But yet, indeed, tbe shorter is his daughter : 

Tbe other is daughter to the banish’d duke. 

And here detain’d by her usurping uncle, 

To keep his daughter company ; whose loves 
Are dearer than the natural bond of sisters. 

But I can tell you, that of late this duke 
Hath ta'en displeasure 'gainst his gentle niece 
Grounded upon no other argument^ 


• i Tamed out of her icrvice 

t The ebjact te dart at la aiarUal eaarciM*. 

I Dispaiitioa* 
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Bat tbat the people praiie her for her vir- 
tues. 

And pity her for tier good father's sake ; 

And, ou my life. Ills malice 'gainst the lady 
Will suddenly break forth.— -Sir, fare you well ; 
Hereafter, lu a better world than this, 

1 shall desire more love and knowledge of you. 
Orl. 1 rest much boundeu to you : fare you 
well ! [Eait Ls Bxau. 

Thus must 1 from the smoke unto the smother ; 
From tyrant duke, unto a tyrant brother : — 

But heavenly Rosalind 1 

SCENE JII.—A Room in Palace. 
Enter Czlia and Rosalind. 
i'el. Why, cousin ; why, Rosalmd ; — Cupid 
have mercy i— Not a word ?' 

Jlos. Not one to throiv at a dog. 

Cel. No, thy words are too precious to be cast 
away upon curs, throw some of them at me ; 
come, lame me with reasons. 

Ros. Then there were two cousins laid up ; 
wbeu the one should be lamed with reasons, and 
the other mad without any. 

Cel, But IS all this for your father ? 

Ros. No, some of it for my child’s father : 
Ob ! how full of briers is this working-day 
world 1 

Cel. They are but bars, cousin, thrown upon 
thee in holiday foolery ; if we walk not in the 
tiodden paths, oiin very petticoats will catch 
them. 

Ros. I could sl'.ake them off my coat ; these 
burs are m my hearr. 

('el. Hem them away. 

Ros. 1 would tiy; if I could cry hem, and 
have him. 

Cel. Come, come, wrestle with thy affections. 
Ros. Oh ! they take the part of a better w restler 
than myself. 

Cl 1. Oh ! a good wish upon you 1 you will try 
in time, iii despite ot a fall. — But, turning these 
jests out of service, let us talk in good earnest ; 
is It posbiote, on such a sudden, you should fall 
into so strong a liking with old Sir Rowland's 
youngest soil. 

Ros. The duke my father loved his father 
dearly. 

CtL. Doth it therefore ensue, that you should 
love bis sou dearly ? By this kind of chase, 1 
should hate him, for my father hated bis father 
dearly ; * yet I bate not Orlando. 

Ros. No 'faith, hate him not, for my sake. 

Cel. Why should I nott doth he not deserve 
well 1 

Ros. Let me love him for that ; and do you 
love him, because 1 do : Look, here comes the 
duke. 

Cef. With his eyes full of anger. 

Enter Duke Fkxoemck, with Lords. 
Duke F. Mistress despatch you with your safest 
haste. 

And get you from our court, 

Ros. Me, uncle 1 
Duke. F. You coufin ; 

Wuhin these ten days if that thou be’st found 
So near our public court as twenty miles. 

Thou diest for it. 

Ros. i do beseech your grace, ‘ 

Let me tlie knowledge of my fault bear with 
me : 

If with myself I bold intelligent. 

Or have acquaintance with mine own desires ; 

If that I do not dream, or be not frantic, 

(As I do trust 1 am not,) then, dear ancle, 
Never, so much as in a thought unborn. 

Did I offend yonr highness. 

Duke F. Thus do all traitors; 

If their purgation did consist in words. 

They are as innocent as grace itself 
Let it fufluM! thee, that 1 trust thee not. 

* larstferalel/. 
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Ros. Yet your mistrust cannot make lue a 
traitor : 

Tell me, whereon the likelihood Ueiieiids. 

Duke F. Thou art thy father's daughter, there's 
enough. 

Ros. So was I, when your highness took his 
dukedom ; 

So was 1, when your highness banish’d him ; 
Treason is not inherited, my lord ; 

Oi, if ue did derive it from our friends, 

What’s that to me f my father was uo traitor : 
Then, good my liege, uiisuke me nut so much, 
To think iny poverty is treacherous. 

Cel. Dear sovereign, heal me speak. 

Duke F. Ay, Celia; v\e stay’d her for your 
sake. 

Else bad she uith bri father lang’d along. 

Cel. I did not then entreat to have her slay. 

It was your pleasure, and your own remorse ;* 

1 was too young that time to value her. 

But now I know her : if she he a traitor, 

\\ by so am 1 ; we still have slept toi'etber, 

Ruse at an instant, learn’d, iday’d, eat together ; 
And wheresoe’er we went, like Juno’s swans. 

Still he went coupled, and iiisepuiuble. 

Duke F. She is too subtle lor thee ; and her 
smoothness. 

Her very silence, and her patience. 

Speak to the people, and they pity her. 

Thou art a foul : she robs thee of thy name ; 

.And thou wilt show more bright, and seem inoie 
virtuous. 

When she is gone : then ojien not tby lips ; 

Finn and irrevocable is my doom 
Which 1 have pass’d upon her; she is bauish'd. 
Cel. Pronounce that sentence then on me, tny 
liege ; 

1 cannot live out of her company. 

Duke F, You are a fool You, niece, provide 
yourself; 

If you out-stay the time, iifion mine honour. 

And lu the greatness of my viord, you die. 

{Eueunt Duke FaivDERick Lordi. 
Cel. O my poor Rosalind I whither wilt thou 

go; 

WTIt thou change fathers? 1 will give thee mine. 
1 charge thee, be not thou mure grieved than I 
am. 

Ros. 1 have more cause. 

Cel. Thou hast not, cousin ; 

Pry’tbee, be cheerful : kuow’st thou not, the 
duke 

Hath banish’d me his daughter? 

Ros. That he hath not. 

Cel. No4 hath not? Rosalind lacks then the 
love 

Which teacheth thee that thou and I am one : 
Shall we be sunder'd? shall we part, sweet giilT 
No ; let my father seek another beir. 

Therefore devise with me, how we may flv. 
Whither to go, and what to bear with us : 

And do not seek to take yonr change ui>on you 
To bear your griefs yourself, and leave me out ; 
For, by this heaven, now at our sorrows’ pale, 
Say what thou caust, I’ll go along with thee. 
Ros. Why, whither shall we got 
Cel. 'To seek my uncle. 

Ros. Alas 1 what danger will it be to us. 

Maids as we are, to travel forth so far ? 

Beauty provoketii thieves sooner than gold. 

('el. I’ll put myself in piKir and mean attire. 
And with a kind of umber f smirch my face: 
The like do you ; so shall we pass along. 

And never stir adsailants. 

Ros. Were it not bettci. 

Because that 1 am mure than common tali. 

That 1 did suit me all points like a man t 
A gallant cartle-ax t upon my thigh, 

A boar -spear in my band ; and (iii my heart 
Lie there what bidden woman's fear there will« 
We'll have a swashing $ and a marUal outside ; 

• Compairnn. 

t A ycliowooluurvd earth, Irom Uoidtir, ia Italy, 
t Cytlau. t SwaggsrlQ?. 
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Scene L 

As many other manniiih cowards have. 

That do outface it with their semblances. 

Cel. What shall 1 call thee, when ihou art a 
mau t 

Ros. ril have no worse a name than Jove's 
own pafFC, 

And therefore look yon call me, Ganymede. 

But what will yon be call’d t 
Ccl. Something that hath a reference to my 
state ; 

No longer Celia, but Aliena. 

Jfov. But, coiiiiin, wliat if we assay'd to steal 
The rluwiiibh h»ol out of your father's court t 
^^ould he not be a comfort to our travel? 

CtL He’ll go along o’er the wide world with 
me ; 

Leave me alone to woo him : Let’s away. 

And ^et our jewels and our wealth together; 
Devise the futest lime, and salest way 
To hide us lioni pursuit that will be made 
After my flight : Now go we in content. 

To libel ty, and not to banishment. [Rceunt. 


ACT II. 

SCENE I.— The Forest of Arden. 

Enter Duke senior^ Amiens, n^/ter Loros, 
m the dress of Foresters. 

Duke S. Now, my co-mates, and brothers in 
exile, j 

Hath not old custom made this life more sweet I 
lhaii that of painted pomp? Are not these 
Woods i 

More free from peiil than the envious court? 
Here tee I we bnt the penalty of Adam, 

1 he seasons’ ditfereiice ; as, the icy fang, 

And chmli«'h chiding of the winter’s wind ; 
^Miicli olieii It lutes and blows upon my body, 
Even till I shrink with cold, i smile, and say, — 
This lb no diUtery ; these are counsellors 
'Ibat feelinciy petsuade me what 1 am. 
bweet are Hit* uses of adteisity ; 

\\hiJi, like the toad, ugly and venomous, 

\Neais vLt a precious jewel in bis head : 

Ano tliib mil life, exempt from public liannt. 
Finds tongues in tiees, bonks lo the niuning 
biooks, 

Si run ns in stones, and good in every thing. 

A>fU. I w'ould not change it: Happy is your 
glace, 

TluU can translate the stubbornnesb of fortune 
Into so quiet and so sweet a style. 

JJui^e S. Come, shall we go aud ,kill ns veni- 
son 7 

And yi-L it irks me, the poor dappled fools,— 
Being native burghers of this desert city, — 
Should, in their own confines, with forked 
heads * 

Have tlicir jound haunches gor’d. 

1 Lard. Indeed, iny lord. 

The melancholy Jaques grieves at that ; 

And, 111 that kind, swears yon do more usurp 
I'lian doth your bi other that bath banish’d you. 
To-day, iiiy lord of Amiens and myself 
Did steal behind him, as he lay along 
Under an oak, whose antique root peeps out 
I 'poll the brook that brawls afcng this wood : 

To the which place a poor sequester’d stag. 

That tioiii the hunter’s aim had ta’eii a hurt. 

Did come to languish ; and, indeed, my lord. 
The writclicd animal heav’d forth such groans. 
That their discharge did stretch his leathern 
coat 

Almost to bursting ; and the big round tears 
Cours'd one another down bis innocent nose 
In piteous chase : aud thus the hairy fool. 

Much marked of the melancholy Jar|iies, 

Stood on the extremest verge of the swiA 
brook, 

Augmentiug it with tears. 

• Barbed orrowa* 


Duke S. But what said Jaqnes ? 

Did he not moralize this spectacle ? 

1 Lord. Ob I y«s, into a thousand similes. 
First, for his weeping iu the needless stream ; 
Poor deer, quoth he, thou mak^st a testa- 

ment 

As worldlings do, giving thy sum of more 
To that uhich had too much: Then, being 
alone. 

Left and abandon’d of his velvet friends ; 

*Tis right, quoth he ; this misery doth yart 
The Jlux of company : Anon, a careless herd. 
Full of the pasture, jumps along by him, 

And never stays to greet him ; Ay, quoth 
Jaques, 

Sweep on, you fat and greasy citizens; 

‘Tis just the fashion: Wherejare do you 
look 

Upon that poor and broken bankrupt there ? 
Thus most luvectively he pierceth through 
The bodv of the country, city, court, 

Vea, and of this our life : swearing, that w'e 
Aie mere usurpers, tyrania, aud wliat’s woise 
To fright the animals, and to kill them up. 

In Iheir assign’d aud native dwelling place. 

Duke S. And did you leave him in ibis con- 
teiiiplatioii ? 

2 Lord. Wo did, my lord, weeping and com- 

nienling 

Upon the sobbing deer. 

Duke S. Show me the place ; 

I love to cope * him in these sullen fits, 

For then he’s full of matter. 

2 Lord. I’ll bring you to him straight. 

{Eieunt. 

SCENE II.— A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Duke Frederick, Lords, and Atten- 
dants. 

Duke F. Can it be possible that no man saw 
them ? 

It cannot be : some villains of my court 
Ate of conseut and sufleiance in this. 

1 Lord. I cannot bear of any that did see her. 
The ladies, her attendants of her chamber. 

Saw her a- bed ; and, in the morn ins: early. 

They found the bed uutreasur'd of their mis- 
tress. 

2 Lord. My lord, the roynisb f clown, at whom 

50 oft 

Your grace was wont to laugh, is also missing. 
Uespena, the princess’ gentlewoman, 

Coiilesses, that she secretly o’erheard 

'y our daughter and her cousin much commend 

The parts and gracts of the wrestler 

That did but lately foil the sinewy Charles ; 

And she believes, uheiever they are gone, 
ihat youth is suiely in their company. 

Duke F. Send to bis brotbei ; fetch that gal- 
lant hither ; 

If he be absent, bring his brother to me, 
ril make him And him : do this suddenly ; 

And let not search and inquisition quail l 
To bi mg again these foolish runaways. 

\ExcunU 

[SCENE III.— Refore bnvER’s House. 

Enter Orlando and Adam, meeting. 

Orl. Who’s there? 

Adam. W hat I my young master ?— 0 my gen- 
tle master, ^ 

O my sweet master, O you memory $ 

Of old Sir Rowlaud I w by, what make yon here ? 
Why are yon viituons? Why do people love 
you ? 

And wherefore are you gentle, strong, and va- 
liant 7 

W by would you be so fond )] to overcome 
The bony priser of the humorous duke 7 

• F.ncoanter. ^ i Scurv'y. 

{ Sink lulo dejectioo. § Mcuiortal 

I latoufiderate. 




Your pruisf is come too swiftly btvme before 

Know > 0(1 not, master, to some Kind of men 
Then »iaces ber\e them but as ettemies f 
No more do yonr’ii ; your virtues, gemie mas- 
ter, 

^re sanctifled and holy traitors to you. 

Oil ! what a world is this, when what is comely 
Eii\eiinms him that bears it T 
Orl, \\ hy, wliai*s the matter 1 
Adatn. u unhappy yoiitli. 

Come not withiu these doors ; within this roof 
The eiieiiiy of all your graces lives : 

Yonr brothel— (no, no brother ; >el the son— 
Yet not the son ; — 1 uili not call him sou-> 

Of him 1 was about to call fais father,;— 

Hath heard your praises ; and this night he 
means 

To burn the lodging where you use to lie, 
jtnd >oii within it: if be fail of that, 

He wilt have other means to cut 'yon off* • 

I overheard him, and his practices. 

Thia IS no place, * this house is but a butchery ; 
Ahlior it, fear it, do not enter it. 

Or/. Why, whither, Adam, wouldst thou have 
me got 

Adam. No matter whither, so you come not 
here. 

Or/. What, wouldst thou have me go and 
heg iny food t 

Or, with a base and boisterous sword, en- 
force I 

A thievish li\ing on the common road t ' 

This I tniist do, or know not what to do : 

Yet this I will not do, do how 1 can ; 

1 rather wilt subject me to the malice 
Of a diverted blood, t and bloody brother. 

Adam. But do not so ; 1 have tive hundred 
crowns, 

TJie thrifty hire I sav’d under your fallier. 

Which 1 did store, to be my foster- nurse, 

Whtta service should in iiiy old liiiih.s lie 
lame. 

And unregarded age in comers thrown; 

Take that : and He that doth the ravens feed, 
Y'ea, providently caters for the sparrow. 

Be comfort to my age ! Here is the gold ; 

All this I give you: Let me be your servant: 
Tlioiigli I look old, yet I am strong and lusty ; 
For ill my youth I never did apply 
Hot and rebellious liquors in nty blood ; 

Nor did not with tiiibashftil forehead woo 
The means of weakness and debility ; 

Therefore my age is as a lusty wiuter. 

Frosty, but kindly : let me go with you ; 

I’ll do the service of a younger man 
In all your business and necessities. 

Orl. O good old man ; how well in thee ap- 
peal^ 

The constant service of the antique world. 

When service sweat for duty, not for meed ! 
Thou art not fur the fashion of these times, 
Where none will sweat, but for promotion ; 

And having that, do choke their service up 
Even with the having : it is not so with thee. 
But, poor old man, thou prun’st a rotten 
tree, * 

That cannot so much as a blossom yield. 

In lieu of all thy pains and husbandry : 

But come thv ways, we'll go along together ; 

And ere we have thy youthful wages spent, 
We'lbhM upon some settled low content. 
Ai^ Master, on ; and 1 will follow 
thee, I 

Xd flm last gasp, with truth and loyalty.— 

Pfi^^ seventeea ' years till now almost four- 
score 

Here lived I, but now live here no more. 

At sevenreen years many their forttmes seek ; 

But at fourscore, it is too late a week t 
Yet ro.iuiie cannot recompense me better, 

Thau to die well, and iiot my matteff debtor. 

[ErennI. 

* Mstience. 

a BI0O1I turiivU frWHi iM naiuril coarse. 


SCENE IV.—The/orest of Arden* 

Enter Rosalind in Boif*s clothes; Can a 

dressed /ike a Skephetdess, and Tot cu- 
stom. 

Eos. O Jupiter! how weary are my spiiita ! 

Touch. 1 care nut for my spirits, if my legs 
were not weaiy. 

Hos. 1 could find In my heart to disgrace luy 
man's apparel, and to cry like a woiiian : hut 1 
must comfort the weaker vessel, as duiihiet and 
hose ought to sliow itself courageous to pcitt- 
coat : therefore, courage, good Alieua. 

Cel. 1 pipy you, hear with me ; i can go no 
further. 

Touch. For my part. I had rather beat wuli 
you, than bear you : yet I should beai no cioss.* 
if I did bear you ; for, 1 think, you have no 
money in your purse. 

Eos. Well, this IS the foiest of Arden. 

Touch. Ay, now am I in Arden: the mote 
fool I ; when I was at home, I was 111 a belter 
place ; but travellers must be rontMit. 

Eos. Ay, be so, good Touchstone Look voii, 
who comes here ; a young man, and an old, iti 
solemn talk. 

Enter Cor in and SiLVirs. 

Cor. That is the way to make her scorn you 
still. 

Sil. O Conn, that thou knew’at how 1 do 
love her I 

Cor. 1 partly guess ; for I have lov’d ere ii<»w . 

Si(. No, Cunu, being old, thou canst not 
guess ; 

Though 111 thy youth llioii wast as true a lover 
As ever sigh'd iipoii a midnight pillow : 

But if thy love were ever like to ntiiie, 

(As sure I think did never man love so,) 

How many actions most ridiculous 
Hast thou been drawn to by thy fantasy ? 

Cor, Into a ihousand that 1 have lorgotton. 

Si/. Oh I thou didst (hiii iiv’er love so heari’i) : 
If thou rcmember’sl not the slightest folly 
I'bat ever love did make iliee run into, 

Thun hast not lov’d : 

Or if thou hast nut sat as I do now. 

Wearying thy hearer 111 thy mistress’ pnise. 
Thou hast iH>t lov’d : 

Or if Ihou hast nut broke fioin company. 
Abruptly, as my p.ission now makes me, 

Thou bast not lov'd: O I'hebc, IMiclie, Pbebc! 

[Eiit SiLviLS. 

Eos. Alas ! poor shepherd I searching of thy 
wound, 

J have by hard adventure found mine own. 

Touch. And I mine: I lenieinher, when 1 
was III love, 1 broke my sword upon a stone, 
and bid Inin take that for coming anight i to 
Jane Smile : and I remember the kissing of her 
batiet.t and the cow’s dugs Hint her pretty 
chopp’d hands bad milk’d : and 1 rememher the 
wooing of a peascod instead of her ; Horn whom 
I took two cods, and, giving her them again, 
said with weeping tears, Wear the^e for my 
sake. We, that are true lovers, rim into strange 
capers ; but as all is mortal in nature, so is all 
nature in love mortal in folly. 

Eos. Thou speak^t wiser, than thou art ’Ware 
of. 

Touch. Nay, I shall ne’er be ’ware of mine 
own wit, till I break my shins against it. 

Eos. Jove I Jove I this shepherd’s passion ii» 
much upon my fashion. 

Touch. And mine I but it grows something 
stale with me. 

Celt 1 pray you, one of you question yoiid’ 
man, 

If be for gold will give us any food ; 

I faint almost to ^eatb. 

Touch, Holla ; y 9 u, clown ! 


• A pWee of money tumped wUh n crott. 
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Roi, Peace, fool ; he’s not tby kinsman. | 

Cor. Who calls f 

Touch, Your betters, Sir. 

Cor. Else are they very wretclied. 

Ros, Peace, I say 
Good even to you, friend. 

Cor. And to you, gentle Sir, and to you all. 

Ros, 1 pr’ythee, shepherd, if that love, or gold. 
Can in this desert place buy entcM-talnment, 

Bniitt us where we may rest ourselves, and feed : 
Here’s a young maid with travel much op- 
press’d. 

And faints for siiccoiir. 

Cor. Fair Sir, I pity her. 

And wish, for her sake, more than for mine own. 
My foi tunes were more able to relieve her: 

Blit I am shepherd to another man. 

And do not sheer the fleeces that 1 graze ; 

My master is of churlish disposition. 

And little recks * to find the way to heaven 
By doing deeds of hospitality : 

Besides, his cote, his fiocks, and bounds of feed. 
Are now on salt, and at our sheepcote now. 

By reason of his absence, there is nothing 
That you will feed on : but what is, come see. 
And ill my voice, most welcome shall you lie. 

Hos. What is he that shall buy his flock and 
pasture f 

Cor. That young swain that you saw here but 
erewhile, 

That little cares for buying any thing. 

JVor. I pray thee. If it stand with honesty. 

Buy thou the cottage, pasture, and the flock. 

And thou shall have to pay for it of us. 

Cel. And we will mend thy wages : I like 
this place. 

And willingly could waste my time in it. 

Cor. Assuredly, the thing is to be sold : 

Go with me ; if you like, upon report. 

The soil, the profit, and this kiud ef life, 

I will your very faithful feeder be. 

And buy it with your gold right suddenly. 

[Eieunt* 

SCENE V.—The same. 

Enter Anicsis, Jaques, and others. 

SONO. 

Ami, Under the greenuood tree. 

Who loves to lie with me. 

And tune his merry note 
Unto the street bir(i\<t throat. 

Come hither, come hither, come hither ; 
Here shall he see 
No enemy. 

But winter and rough weather. 

Jaq. More, more, 1 pr’ytbee, more. 

Ami, It will make you melancholy, monsieur 
Jaques. 

Jaq. I thank it. More, 1 pr'ytbee, more. I 
can suck melancholy out of a song, as a weazel 
sucks eggs : More, I pr’ythee, mure. 

Ami. My voice is ragged , t i Know, 1 cannot 
please you. 

Jaq. 1 do not desire you to please me, I do 
desire you to sing : Come, more ; another 
stanza ; Call you them stanzas ? 

Ami. What you will, luonsieiir Jaques. 

Jaq, Nay, 1 care not for their names ; they 
owe me nothing : Will you siiigf 

Ami, More at your request, than to please 
myself. 

Jaq. Well then, if ever I thank any man, I’ll 
thank you : but that they call compliment, is 
like the encounter of two dog-a|)es : and when a 
man thanks me lieaitily, nielhiiiks, 1 have given 
him a penny, and he renders me the beggarly 
thanks. Come, sing ; and you that will not hold 
your tongues. 

• Cum. 

t Ragged ard rugged had inrmeriy the lame mean- 
ing. 
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Ami. Well, I’ll end the song.^Sfirs, cover the 
while ; the duke will drink under this tree he 
bath been all mis day to look you. 

Jaq. And I have been all this day to avoid 
him. He is too disputable * for my company : 1 
think of as many matters as be ; but I give 
heaven thanks, and make no boast of them. 
Come, warble, come. 

Song. 

Who doth ambition shun, [All together here. 
Anst loves to live Vthe sun. 

Seeking the food he eats. 

And ‘pleas* d with what he get^. 

Come hither, come hither, come hither ; 
Here shall he see 
No enemy. 

But winter and rough weather. 

Jaq. I’ll give you a verse to this note, that I 
made yesterday in despite of luy invention. 

Ami. And 1*11 sing iu 
Jaq, Thus it goes : 

If it do come to pass. 

That any man turn ass, 

Eeaving his wealth and ease, 

A stubborn will to please, 

Dueddme, dueddme, dueddme ;i 
Here shall he see. 

Gross fools as he. 

An if he will come to Ami. 

Ami. What’s that dueddme T 
Jaq. *Ti5 a Greek invocation, to call fools In- 
to a circle. I’ll go sleep if 1 can ; if 1 cannot. 
I’ll rail against all the first-lmni of Egypt. 

Ami. And I’ll go seek the duke ; hib banquet 
18 prepar’d. [£jieu7if severally. 

SCENE VI.— The same. 

Enter Orlando and Adam. 

Adam. Dear master, I can go no fuitlicr: oh! 
I die for food I Here lie I doun, and lueasuiu 
out my grave. Farewell, kind master. 

Orl. Why, how now, Adam I no greater heart 
in tfaeef Live a little ; comfort a little; cheer 
thyself a little: It this uncouth forest yield any 
thing savage, I will either be food for it, or 
bring it for food to thee. Tliy conceit is nearer 
death than thy powers. For my sa.ke, be com- 
fortable ; bold death awhile at the aim’s etidc 
1*11 here be with thee presently ; and it 1 bring 
thee not something to eat. I’ll give thee Ivave 
to die : but if thou diest before I come, thou art 
a mocker of my labour. Well said ! thou look’st 
cbeerly : and I’ll be with thee quickly.— Yet thou 
liest ill the bleak air : Come, 1 will bear thee to 
some sbelier ; and thou shall not die for lack of 
:i dinner, if Ibere live any thing in Uus desert. 
Cbeerly, good AJain 1 [ Exeunt. 

SCENE VJI.-The same. 

A table set out.'— Enter Ddks senior, Amiens, 
Lords, and others. 

Duke S. I think be be transform'd into a 
beast ; 

For I can no where find him like a man. 

1 Lord. My loid, he is hut even now gone 
hence ; 

Here was he merry, hearing of a song, 

Duke S. If he compact of jars,t grow mn- 
sical. 

We shall have shortly discord In the spheres : — 
Do, seek him ; tell him, 1 wuuldapeak with him. 

Enter Jaqurs. 

1 Lord. He saves my labour by his own ap. 
proach. 

Duke S. U’liy, how now, monsieor 1 what a 
life is this, 

• Disputatiou*. ♦A ytnrA cointd fordic dodc*. 

I t Made up oi iliftt.'orda. 
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Tbat your poor fHendt must woo your com- 
pany T 

Wbat ! you look merrily. 

Jaq. A fool, a fool I [ met a fool I'tlie 

forest, 

A motley fool a miserable worW !— 

As I do live by food, 1 met a fool ; 

W ho laid him down and bask'd him in the son. 
And rail’d on lady Fortune in good terms. 

In good set terms,— and yet a motley fool. 
Good-mwmnv /oof, quoth 1 : JVo, A'ir, quoth be. 
Call tne net fool, tilt keaven hath sent me 
fortune : 

And then he drew a dial from his poke. 

And looking on it with lack-lustre eye. 

Says, very wisely, It is ten o'clock: 

Thus mail we see, quoth be, how ihe world 
wags : 

*Tis hut an hour ago, since it was nine ; 

And ajter an hour more, *twiU be eleven s 
And so, from hour to hour, we ripe and ripe. 
And then, from hour to hour we rot, and rot. 
And thereby hangs a tale. When 1 did hear 
The motley fool thus moral on the time, 

My lungs began to crow like chanticleer, 

That fools should be so deep-contemplative ; 

And 1 did laugh, sans iuterniision. 

An hour by his dial.— O noble fool 1 
A worthy fool ! Motley's the only wear. • 

Duke S. What fool is this 1 
Juq. O worthy foot !— One that hath been a 
conrtivr ; 

And savs, if ladies be bnt young and fair, 

They have the gift to know it : and in his 
brain, — 

Which is as dry as the remainder biscuit 
After a voyage,— he hath strange places cramm’d 
With obsen’ation, the which he vents 
In mangled forms Oh ! that 1 were a fool J 
I am ambitious for a motley coat. 

Duke S. Thou shalt have one. 

Jaq. It is my only suit ; 

Provided that you weed your better judgments 
Of all opinion that grows rank in them. 

That 1 am wise. 1 must have liberty 
Withal, as large a charter as the wriod, i 

To blow on whom 1 please ; for so fools have ; 
And they that are most galled with my folly. 

They most ^llI^t laugh : And, wby. Sir, must I 
they so 1 

The why is plain as way to parish church : 

He, that a fool doth very wisely bit. 

Doth very foolishly, although be smart, 

Not to seem senseless of the bob : jf not, 

The wise man’s folly is anatomiz’d 
Even by the sqaand'ring glances of the fool. 
Invest me in my motley ; give me leave 
To speak my mind, aud 1 will through and 
through 

Cleanse the foul body of the infected world. 

If they will patiently receive my mediciuc 
Duke S. Fie on thee 1 I can tell what thou 
woiild’st do. 

Jaq. What for a counter, would 1 do, but 
good 1 

Duke S. Must mischievous foul sin, in chid- 
ing sin : 

For thou thyself bast been a libertine. 

As sensual as the brutish sting Itself ; 

And ali the embossed sores, and beaded evils. 
That thou with license of free foot hast caught, 
Wooldst thou disgorge into the general wor4d. 

Jaq. Why, who crie* o«l on pride, 

That can therein tax any private party 1 
Doth it net flow as bogely as tbe aea. 

Till that the very very means do ebb t 1 

What woman In the city do 1 name. 

When that 1 say. The city -woman bears 
The cost of princes on unworthy sboutderst 
Who can come in, and say, that 1 mean her, 

When sneh a one ao she, such is her neigh- 
bour t 

* Tk« feel vnu eartenily dressed u e pevty^’co- 

ieored vest. 


Or wbat is be of basest function, 

That says, his bravery • is not on my cost, 
fThinking tiiat I mean him,) but (herein Mtiti 
His folly to the mettle of my speech T 
There then; How, what then I Let me see 
wherein 

My tongue hath wrong'd him : if it do him rii;bt 
Then he hath wrong'd himself ; if he lie tree, 
Why then, my taxing like a wild gowe «ies. 
Unclaim'd of any man.- But who cotnes heie ! 

Enter Orlaxuo, with his suord drawn. 

. Orl. Forbear, and eat no more. 

Jaq. Why, I have eat none yet. 

Orl. Nor shalt not, till necessity be serv’d. 
Jaq. Of what kind should this ci>ck come of 7 
Duke S. Art thou thus boldeu’d, man, by tliy 
distress ; 

Or else a rude despiser of good manners. 

That in civility tboii seem'st so empty t 
Orl. You touch’d my vein at first ; the tliDiiiv 
point 

Of bare distress bath ta’en from me the show 
of smooth civility : yet am 1 iulaiul tired, t 
And know some nurture :J But forliear, 1 say; 
He dies, that touches any of tins Iriiit, 

Till 1 and my aflairs are answered. 

Jaq. An you will not be answered with reason. 
I must die. 

Duke S. What would you have 7 Your gen- 
tleness shall rofee. 

More than your Tirce move us to gentleness. 

Orl. I almost die for food, and let me b.ue it. 
Dule Y. Sit down and feed, and welcome to 
our taole. 

Orl. Speak >on so gently? Pardon me, 1 
pray you : 

I thought that all things bad been savage heie : 
And tlieretore put 1 on the coiiiuenance 
Of stem commandment : But wbate'er you are, 
That in this desert inaccessible. 

Under the shade of nieiancbolv boughs, 

Lose and neglect the creeping hours oi lime— 

If ever you have look’d on betier days ; 

If ever been where oells have ktioll’d to cliurrii ; 
It evci sut at any good man’s least ; 

If ever from your eje-lids wip’d a tear, 

And know what 'tls lu pity, and be pitied ; 

Let gentleness my strong enforcement be : 

In tbe which hope, 1 blush, and hide riiy swoid. 
Duke iV. True is U that we have sten betiei 
days ; 

And have w ith holy Irell been kiioll’d to church ; 
And sat at good men's feasts ; and wip’d our eyes 
Of drops that sacred pity bath engender'd : 

And therefore sit you down in geHlIeiiess, 

And take upon command what help we have, 

That to your wanting may be minister’d. 

Orl. Then, but forbear your food a little 
while. 

Whiles, like a doe, I go to find my fawn. 

And give it food. There is an old poor man, 

WIm> after me bath many a weary step 
Limp'd In pure love ; till be be first suffic’d,— 
Oppress'd with two great evils, age and hun- 
ger,— 

I will not tonefa a bit. 

Duke S. Go find him out. 

And we will nothing waste till yon return. 

Orl. 1 thank ye : knd be bless'd for yonr 
good comfort! , [Exit. 

Duke S, Thou seeft, we are not all alone un- 
i**ppy • 

This wide and universal theatre 

Presents moie woeful pageants than the scene 

WHerein we play in. 

Jaq. All tbe world’s a stiige. 

And all the men and women merely players : 

Tfacy have their exita, and their entnmees ; 

And one man in bis time plays many parts. 

His acts heiog seven ages. At first, tbe Infant, 


• FInerv ^ . 
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Scene L 

MewlioK and puking in the nurse’s arms^ 

And then, the whining school-boy, with bis 
. satchel. 

And shining morning face, creeping like snail 
Uiiwillingl) to school : And then, the lover : 
Sighing like furnace, wiiii a woeful ballad 
Made to his mistress’ eye-brow : Then, a sol- 
dier ; 

Full of strange oaths, and bearded like the 
pard. 

Jealous in honour, suddep * and quick in ^ 
quarrel, j 

Seeking the bubble reputation 
Even in the cannon’s mouth : And then, the 
justice ; I 

In fair round belly, with good capon lin'd, 

^\ith eyes severe, and beard of formal cut. 

Full ot wise saws and modern f instances. 

And so he plays his part : The sixth age shifts 
Into the lean and slipper'd pantaloon ; 

With spectacles on nose, and pouch on side; 

His youthful hose, well sav'd, a world loo wide 
For bis shrunk shank ; and his big luanly voice, 
Turning again toward childish treble, pipes 
And whistles in his sound ; Last scene of all. 
That ends tins strange eventful history. 

Is second childishness, and mere oblivion ; 

Sans teeth, sans eyes, sans taste, sans every 
thing. 

Re-enter Orlando, with Ad^m. 

Duke S, Welcome : Set down your venerable 
burden. 

And let him feed. 

Orl. I thank you most for him. 

Adam. 8u had you need ; 

1 scarce cun speak to thank you for myself. 

Duke H. Welcome, fall to: I will not trouble 
you 

As }et, to question you about your foi tunes 
Oive us some music ; and, good cousin, sing. 

Amilns sings. 

Song. 

I. 

R{oti\ blou\ thou winter wind. 

Thou art not so unkind 
As man\s ingratitude ; 

Thy tooth is not so keen. 

Because thou art not seen. 

Although thy breath be rude. 

Heigh ho ! sing, heigh ho ! unto the green 
holly : 

Most friendship is feigning, most loving mere 

Then heigh, ho, the holly ! 

This life is most jolly. 

II. 

Freeze, freeze, thou bitter sky. 

That dost not bite so nigh 
As benefits forgot: 

Though thou the waters warp. 

Thy sting is not so sharp 
As friend remembered | not. 

Heigh, ho ! s^, heigh, ho ! 

Duke S. If fhat you were the good Sir Row- 
land’s soil,— 

As yon have whisper'd faithfully, you were ; 

And as mine eye doth his effigies witness 
Most truly limn'd and living in yoiir lace,~ 

Be truly welcome hither : 1 am the duke. 

That lov'd your father: The residue of your 
fortune. 

Go to my cave and tell me.— Good old mao. 

Thou art right welcome as thy master is : 

Support him by the arm.— Give me your band, 
lad let me all yonr fortaoes understand. 

iSxeunt. ! 

• -Violeau 

t Trlttf cfnammof t Remenltering. 


ACT Ili. 

SCETiE I.— A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Duke Frederick, Olivsr, Lords, and 
Attendants. 

Duke F. Not see him since 1 Sir, Sir, that 
cannot be : 

But were 1 not the better part made mercy, 

1 should not seek an absent argument 
Of my revenge, thou present : But look to it ; 
Find out thy brother, wheresoe’er be is , 

Seek him with candle ; bring him dead or living 
Within this twelvemonth, or turn thou no mere 
To seek a living in our terntoiy. 

Thy lauds, and alt things that thou dost call 
thine. 

Worth seizure, do we seize into our hands ; 

Till thou caiibt quit thee by thy brother’s mouth. 
Of what we think against thee. 

Oil. Oh I that yonr highness knew my heart 
I never lov’d iny brother in my life. fin this ! 
Duke F. More villain thon.— Well, push him 
out of doors : 

And let my officers of such a nature 
Make an extent * upon bis house and lands : 

Do this expediently,! aud turn him going. 

\^Ezeunt. 

SCENE II.-~The Forest. 

Enter Orlando, with a paper. 

Orl. Hang theie, my verse, in witness of my 
love ; 

And, thou, thrice-crowned queen of night, 
survey 

With thy chaste eye, from thy pale sphere above. 
Thy huntress’ name, that my whole iile doth 
sivay. 

0 Rosalind 1 these trees shall be my hooks. 

And ill these barks my thoughts I’ll character ; 
That every eye, which in this forest looks, 

Shall see liiy virtue witness’d every where. 

Run, run, Orlando ; carve, on every tree. 

The fair, the chaste, and uiiexpressivet she. 

lEiit. 

Enter Corin and Touchstone, 

Cor, And how like you this shepherd's life^ 
master Touchstone ? 

Touch. Truly shepherd, in respect of itself. 
It is a good life ; but in respect that it is a 
shepherd’s life, it is naught. In respect that it 
is solitary, I like it very well ; but iii respect 
that it is private, it is a very vile life. Now in 
respect it is iii the fields, it pleaseth me well ; 
but 111 respect it is not in the court, it is tedious. 
As It is a spare life, look you, it tits my humour 
well ; but as there is no more plenty in it, it 
goes much against my stomach. Hast any phi- 
losophy ill thee, shepherd 7 
Cor. No more, hut that I know, the more 
one sickens, the worse at ease he is ; and that 
he that wants money, means, and content, is 
without three, good friends That the property 
of rain is to wet, and lire to burn : That good 
pasture makes fat sheep : and that a great cause 
of the night, is lack of the snii : That he, that 
hath learned no wit by natuie nor art, may 
complain of good breeding, or comes of a very 
dull kindred. 

Touch, Such a one is a natural philosopher. 
Wast ever in court, shepherd 1 
Cor. No, truly. 

Touch, Then thou art damned. 

Cor. Nay, 1 hope, 

Touch, Truly, thou art damned ; like an ill- 
roasted egg, all on one side. 

Cor. For not being at coart t Your reason. 
Touch. Why, if thou never wast at court, tli/m 
never saw'st good manners; if thou never saw's! 
good manners, then thy manners must be- 

* ^pize hr Isgkl procei*. 
t Ex4>editi9uil}, t luespr^uibls* 
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wicked ; and wiekedneu it lin^ and tin is dam* 
nauoQ : Tbuu art in a parlous stale, abepfaerd. 

Cor. Nut a wblt. Touchstone: those, that 
are good manners at the court, are as ridicu- 
lous in the country, as the behaviour of tbe 
country is most mockable at the court. You, 
toid me, you salute not yt the court, but you 
kiss your hands; that courtesy would be uu- 
cleanly, if courtiers were shepherds. 

Touch* Instance, briefly ; come, instance. 

Cor, Why, we are still baudtiitg our ewes ; 
and their fells, you know, are greasy. 

Touch. Why, do not your courtier's hands 
sweat t and is not the grease of a mntton as 
wholesome as the sweat of a manT Shallow, 
■hallow : a better instance, I say ; come. 

Cor, Besides, our hands are hard. 

Touch. Your lips will feel them the sooner. 
Shallow, again : A more sonnder instance, come. 

Cor, And they are often tarr'd over with the 
surgery of oiir sheep ; And would you have us 
kiss tar t The courtier's hands are perfumed 
with civet. 

Touch, Most shallow man I Thon worms- 
meat, in respect of a good piece of flesh : In- 
deed !— Learn of tbe wise, and prepend : Civet 
is of a baser birth than tar : tbe very uncleanly 
flua of a cat. Mend the instance, shepherd. 

Cor. Yon have too courtly a wit for me ; I'll 
rest. 

Touch, Wilt thon rest damn'd? God help 
thee, shallow man I God make incision in thee 1 
thon art raw. * 

Cor. Sir, 1 am a true labourer : I earn that I 
eat, get that I wear ; owe no man bate, envy 
no man’s happiness ; glad of other men’s good, 
content with wy harm : aud the greatest of iny 
pride is, to see my ewes graze, and my lambs 
suck. 

Touch. Thai’s another simple sin in yon ; to 
bring the ewes and tbe rams together, and to 
offer to get your living by the copulation of 
cattle : to be bawd to a bell-wether ; and to 
betray a she- lamb of a twelvemonth to a 
crooked'pated, old cuckoldly ram, out of all 
reasonable match. If tliou be’^t not damn’d 
for this, tbe devil himself will have no shep- 
herds; 1 cannot see else how thou sbouldst 
'scape. 

Coi . Here comes young master Ganymede, 
my new mistress’ brother. 

Enter Rosslino, reading a paper. 

Bos* From the east to western Ind, 

No jewel is like Rosalind. 

Her worth, being mounted on the wind. 
Through all the world bears Rosalind. 
All the pictures, fairest lin*d,i 
Are but black to Rosalind. 

Let no face be kept in mind. 

Rut the fair J of Rosalind. 

Touch. I’ll rhyme yon so, eight years toge- 
ther ; dinners, and suppers, and sleeping hours 
excepted : it Is the r^bt butter-woman's rank 
to market. 

Ros. Out, fool ! 

Touch. For a kute 

Jfa butt do lack a hind, 

Let him seek out Rosalind, 

Jf the cat will after kind, 

Sot be sure, will RosalUsd. 
Wihter-garments muoi be IMd, 

8o must slender Rosalind. 

They that reap, mutt sheaf and bind / 
Then to cart with Rosalind. 

Sweetest nut hath sourest rind. 

Such a nut is Rosalind. 

He that sweetest rose will find. 

Must find loves prick, and Rosalind. 

This is the very false gallop of verses ; Why do 
yon infect yourself with them? 
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Ros. T'eace, yon dull fool ; I found them on 
a tree. 

Touch. Truly the' tree yields bad friiit., 

Ros. ril gralT It with yon, aud then I shall 
graff it with a medlar ; Then it will be tbe ear- 
liest fruit in the country : fur you’ll be rotteig 
e’er you be half ripe, and that’s t|ie right virtue 
of tbe medlar. 

Touch. You have said ; but whether wisely 
or no, let tbe forest judge. 

Enter Cilia, reading a paper. 

Ros. Peace! 

Here conies my sister reading ; stand aside. 

Cel, Why should this desert silent be ? 

For it is unoeopled f No ; 

Tbngwei FU hang on every tree. 

That shall civil * sayings show. 
Some, how brief the life of man 
Runs his erring pilgrimage ; 

That the stretching of a span 
Buckles in his sum of age. 

Some, of violated vows 
^Twixt the souls of friend and friend. 
But upon the fairest boughs. 

Or at every sentence* end 
Will i Rosalinda write ,■ 

Teaching all that read, to know 
The quintessence of every sprite 
Heaven would i/i little show. 
Therefore heaven nature charg'd 
That one body should be fill'd 
With alt graces wide enlarg'd : 

Nature presently distill'd 
Helen's cheek, but not her heart ; 

Cleopatra's majesty ; 

Atalanta’s better part ; 

Sad Lucretia's modesty. 

Thus Rosalind of many parts 
By heavenly synod uas deiis'd ; 

Of many faces, eyes, and hearts. 

To have the touches \ dearest priz'd. 
Heaven would that she these gijts 
should have. 

And I to live arid die her slave, 

Ros. O most gentle Jupiter I—wbat tedious 
homily of love have you wearied )our parishion- 
ers withal, and never cried, Haie pain nee, 
good people ! 

Cel. How now I back friends ;->ShepIierd, 
go off a little go with him, sirrah. 

Touch. Come, shepherd, let us make an ho- 
nourable retreat ; though not with bag and 
baggage, yet with scrip and scrippage. 

[Eaeunt Corin and ToucRSTONk. 

Cel. Didst thou bear these verses T 

Ros. O yes, I heard them all, and more too ; 
for some of them had in them more feet than 
tbe verses would bear. 

Cel. That’s no matter ; tbe feet might bear 
tbe verses. 

Ros. Ay, but tbe feet were lame, and could 
not bear themselves without the verse, and 
therefore stood lamely in the verse. 

Cel. Bnt didst thou bear, without wondering, 
bow thy name should be hanged and carved 
upon these trees T 

Rof. I was seven of the nine days oot of tbe 
wonde/, before you came; for look here what 
1 found on a palm-tree ; I was never so be- 
rbymed since Pythagoras’ time, that I was an 
Irish rat, which I can hardly remember. 

Cel. Trow you, who hath donejbist 

Ros. Is it a man t 

Cel. And a chain that you once wore, about 
! bis neck : Change you colour T 

Ro.s. f pr'ytbee, whof 

Cel. O lord, lord 1 It li a bard matter for 
friends to meet ; bnt mountains may be removed 
with earthquakes, and so encounter. 
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Scene L 

Rot. Nay, but who U it t 
Cel* Is It possible f 
Ros. Nay, I pray thee now, with most peti- 
tionary vehemence, tell me who it is. 

Cel* O wonderful, wonderful, and most won- 
derful wonderful, and yet again wonderful, 
and after that out of alt whooping I * 

Ros. Good my complexion I dost thou think, 
though 1 am caparison'd like a man, I have a 
doublet and hose in iny disposition 1 One inch 
of delay more is a South-oea off discovery. 1 
pr'ytbee, tell me, nbo is it? quickly, and speak 
apace : I would thou couldst stammer, that 
thou roight'st pour this conceal'd man out of 
thy mouth, as wine comes out of narrow- 
mouth'd bottle ; either too inurb at once, or 
none at all. l pr'ythee take the cork ont of 
thy mouth, that 1 may drink thy tidings. 

Cel, So you may put a man in your belly. 
Ros. Is he of God's making f what manner 
of man 1 Is bis head worth a bat, or his chin 
worth a beard t 

Cel. Nay, he bath bnt a little beard. 

Ros. Why, God will send more, if the man 
will be thankful : let me stay the growth of bis 
heard, if thou delay me not the knowledge of 
bis chin. 

Cel. It is young Orlando ; that tripped up the 
wrestler's heels, and your heart, both m an 
instant. 

Ros. Nay, but the devil take mocking ; speak 
cad brow, and true maid, t 
Cel. I’faitb, coi, 'lis be. 

Ros. Orlando? 

Cel. Orlando. 

Ros. Alas the day I what shall I do with my 
doublet and hose?— What did he, when thou 
saw’st him? What said bet How look'd he? 
Wherein went he ?t what makes he here? Did 
he ask forme? Where remains he? How part- 
ed he with thee ? and when thou shall see him 
again t Answer me in one word. 

Cel. You must borrow me Garagantiia's $ 
mouth first : 'tis a word too great fur any mouth 
of this age's size : To say, ay, and no, to these 
particulars, is more than to answer in a cate- 
chism. 

Ros. But doth be know that I am in this 
fore^t, and in man's apparel? Looks he as 
freshly as he did the day he wrestled 7 

Cel. It IS as easy to count atomies,! as to re- 
solve the propositions of a lover but take a 
taste of my finding him, and relish It with a 
pood observance. I found him under a tree, 
like a dropp'd acorn. 

Ros. It may well be called Jove's tree, when 
it drops forth such fruit. 

Cel. Give me audience, good madam. 

Ros. Proceed. 

Cel. There lay he, stretched along, like a 
wounded knight. 

Ros. Though it be pity to see such a sight, it 
well becomes' the ground. 

Cel. Cry, bolla ! to tby tongue, I pr'ythee ; it 
curvets very unseasonably. He was furnished 
like a hunter. 

Ros. O ominous I be comes to kill my heart. 
Cel. I would sing my song without a burden: 
thou bring’st me out of tune. 

Ros. Do yon not know I am a woman ? when 
I think, 1 must speak. Sweet, say on. 

Enter Orlando and Jaqubs. 

Cel. Yon bring me out Soft ! comes be not 
here? 

Ros. 'Tis he ; clink by, and note him. 

[Crlia and Rosalind retire. 
Jag. I thank you for your company; but. 
good faith, 1 had as lief have been myself 
alone. 

Orl. And so bad I } bnt yet, for fashion, sake 
1 thank ygu too fur your society. 

^ * Out of all mcifiire. 

t Sprak arrlonalv and honevtly, t How was hedreased? 
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Jag. God be with you ; let's meet as little as 
we can. 

Orl. I do desire ws may be better strangers. 
Jag. I pray you, mar no more tiees with 
writing love-songs on their barks. 

Orl, I pray you, mar no more of my verses 
with reading them ill-favouredly. 

Jag, Rosalind is your love's name ? 

Orl, Yes, just. 

Jag, 1 do not like her name. 

Orl, There was no thought of pleasing you, 
when she was christened. 

Jag, What stature is she of? 
on. Just as high as iny bean. 

Jag, You are full of pretty answers: Have 
yoo not been acquainted with goldsiuiihs* 
wives, and conned them out of rings ? 

Orl, Nut so ; but I answer you right painted 
cloth,* from whence yon have studied your 
questions. 

Jaq. You Lave a nimble wit ; I think it was 
made of Alalaiita's heels. Will you sit down 
with me ? and we two will rail against our 
mistress the world, and uur misery. 

Orl, 1 will chide no breather in the world, 
but myself ; against whom 1 know most faults., 
Jag. The worst fault you have, is to be in 
love. 

Orl. 'Tis a fault I will not change for your 
[best viitue. 1 am weary of you. 

Jag. By iiiy tioth, 1 was seeking for a fool, 
when I found you. 

Orl. He is drowned in the brook ; look but 
ill and you shall see him. 

Jag. There shall I see mine own figure. 

Orl. Which 1 take to be either a fool, or a 
cipher. 

I Jag. ni tarry no longer with you : farewell 
good sigiiior love. 

Orl. I am glad of your departure ; adieu, 
good monsieur melancholy. 

{Exit Jaqdes.— Cblia and Rosalind 
come foru'ard. 

Ros, 1 will speak to him like a saucy lacquey, 
and mirier that habit play the knave with him. 
— Do you bear, forester ? 

Orl. Very well ; what would you ? 

Ros, 1 pray you, what is't a clock ? 

Orl. You should #sk me, what lime c'day ; 
there's no clock in the forest. 

Ros. Then there is no true lover in the fo- 
.rest; else sighing eveiy minute, and groaning 
I every hour, would detect the lazy fool of liiiie, 
as well as a clock. 

Orl. And why not the swift foot of time? 
had not that been as proper? 

Ros. By no means, Sii ; Time travels in di- 
ver# paces with divers persons: I’ll tell you 
who tune ambles^ withal, who time trots withal, 
who time gallops withal, and who he stands 
still withal, 

Orl. 1 pi 'y thee, who doth he trot withal? 

Ros. Marry, be trots hard with a young maid, 
between the contract of her mariiage, and the 
day it is solemnized : if the interim be but a 
se’iiiiigbt, time’s pace is so hard mat it seems 
the length of seven years. 

Orl, Who ambles time withal ? 

Ros. With a priest that lacks Latin, and a 
rich man that hath not the gout : for the one 
sleeps easily, because be cannot study ; and 
the other lives merrily, because he teels iio 
pain ; the one lacking the burden of lean and 
wasteful learning ; tlie other knowing no burden 
of heavy tedious penury : These time ambles 
witiial. 

Orl, Who doth he gallop withal ? 

Rov. With a thief to the gallows : for though 
he go as softly as foot can full, lie Ibiuks him- 
self too soon there. . 

Orl, W'bo stays it still withal ? 

Ros, With lawyers in the vacation : for they 
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sleep between term and term, and then they 
perceive not bow time moves. 

Ort, Where dwell you, pretty youth T | 

Ras. With this shepherdess, my sister; here] 
5n the skirts of the forest, like friufe upon a 
petticoat. 

Orl. Are you native of this place! 

Ros. As the coney, that you see dwell where 
she is kindled. 

Ort. Your accent is something finer than you 
could purchase in so removed * a dwelling. 

Ros. 1 have been told so of many : but, in* 
deed, an old religious uncle of mine taught me 
to speak, who was in his youth an iiiiaud t man ; 
one tbat knew courtship loo well, for there he 
fell ill love. 1 have heard him read many lec* 
tures against it ; and I tbauk God, 1 am not a 
woman, to be touched with so many giddy of- 
teuces as he hath generally taxed their whole 
sex wltlial. 

Orl. Can you remember any of the principal 
evils, that he laid to the charge of women f 

Ros. There were none principal ; they were 
all like one another, as halfpence are : every 
one fault seeming monstrous, till bis fellow fault 
came to match it. 

Orl. I pr'ytliee, recount some of them. 

Ros. No; I will not cast away my physic, but 
on those that are sick. There is a man baunt:> 
the forest, that abiu^s oor young plants with 
carving Rosalind on their barks ; hangs odes 
upon hawthorns, and elegies on brambles ; all, 
forsooth, deifying the name of Rosalind : if i 
could meet that fancy-monger, I would gi\e him 
some good connsel, for he seems to have the 
quotidian of lo\e upon him. 

Orl. I am he tbat la so love shaked ; 1 pray 
you, tell me your remedy. 

Ros. There is none of mv uncle’s marks upon 
you : he taught me how to know a man in love ; 
in winch cage of rushes, 1 am sure, you are not 
prisoner. 

Orl. What were his marks 7 

Roi. A Jean cheek; v<bich yon have not: a 
blue eye, niid sunken ; which you have not : an 
onquestionabie spirit : i which you have not : a 
h**ard neglected : which you have not :'<-biit 1 
ptrdon you for that ; for, simply, your having § 
in beard is a younger brq|^er's revenue Then 
your hose should be ungartered, your bonnet 
tiubanded, your sleeve unbuttoned, your shoe 
iiiuied, and every thing about you deinoustraiing 
a careless desolation. But you are no such man ; 
j >u arc rather point-device i| in your accoutre- 
inents ; as loving yourself, than seeming the 
lever of any other. 

Orl. Fair youth, I wonld I could make thee 
believe 1 Jove. » 

Ros. Me believe it! you may as soon make 
her that you love believe it; which, I warrant, 
she is apter to do, than to confess she does : 
that IB one of the points in the which women 
still give the lie to tlicir consciences. But, in 
pood sootii, are you be tbat bangs the verses on 
the trees, wfberein Rosalind Is so admired T 

Orl. I swear to tbee, youth, by the white band 
of Rosalind, I am that be, that unfortunate be. 

Ros. But are yon so much in love as your 
rhymes speak ! 

Orl. Neither rhyme nor reason can express 
bow uiocb. 

TZor. Love is merely a madness ; and I tell 
you, deserves as well a dark house and a whip, 
as roadmen do : and the reason why they are 
not BO pnnisbed and cured, is, that the lunacy 
if JO ordinary, that the wfaippers are in love too : 
yet I profess* curing it by counsel. 

Orl. Did you ever cure any so ! I 

Ros, Yes, one; and in this manner. He 
was to imagine me his love, bis mistress : and 
S sf t him every day to woo me : At wUcii 
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time would I, being but a moonisb * youth, 
grieve, be effeminate, changeable, longing, and 
liking; proud, faiitastlcai, apish, shallow, in- 
constant, full of tears, full ot smiles ; for every 
passion something, and for no t^ssion truly any 
•hing, as hoys and women are for the most part 
cattle of this colour : would now like him, now 
loath him ; then entertalB him, then forswear 
him ; now weep for him, then spit at him ; that 
1 drave my suitor fh>m his msd humour of love, 
to a living humour of madness ; which was, to 
forswear the full stream of the world, and 
to live in a nook merely monastic : And thus 1 
cured him ; and this way will I take upon me 
to wash your liver as clean as a sound sheep’s 
heait, that there shall not be one spot of love 
in’t. 

Orl. 1 would not be cured, youth. 

Ros. 1 would cure yon, if you would but call 
me Rosalind, and couie every day to my cote, 
and woo me. 

Orl. Now, by the faith of my love, I will ; 
tell me where it is. 

Ros. Go with me to it, and I’ll show it you : and 
by the way, you shall tell me where iii tbc forest 
you live : Will you go! 

Orl. With all my heart, good youth. 

Ros. Nay, yon must call me Rosalind 
Come, sister, will you go! {Exeunt. 

SCENE IIJ. 

Enter Touchstone and Audrey ; Jaqccs at 
a distafice, observing them. 

Touch. Come, apace, good Audrey ; I will 
fetch up your ^ats, Audrey: Aud h(»w, Aud- 
rey ! am I the man yeti Doth my simple fea- 
ture content you ? 

Aud, Your features ! Lord wan ant u<« ! what 
features ! 

Touch. I am am here with thee and thy goats, 
as the most capricious t poet, houest Ovid, was 
among the Goths. 

Jaq. O knowledge ill-inbahited ! X worso than 
Jove in a thatch’d bouse I [/Iru/e. 

Touch, When a man’s verses cannot be un- 
derstood, nor a man’s good wit seconded with 
the forward child, uuderslaudmg, it strikes .i 
mail more dead than a great reckoning in a 
little room : — Truly, I would the gods had made 
tliee poetical. 

Aud. 1 do not know what poetical is : Is it 
honest in deed and word! Is it a true tbiiig { 

Touch. No, truly ; for thfi truest poetrv is the 
most feigiiiiig ; and lovers are given to poetiy ; 
; aud what they swear in poetry, may be said, us 
lovers, they do feign. 

Aud. Do you wish then, that the gods had 
made me poetical ! 

Touch. I do, truly ; for thou swear’st to me, 
thou art honest ; now, if thou wert a a poet, 1 
might have some hope thou didst feign. 

Aud. Would you not have me honest! 

Touch, No tiuly, onkss thou wert hard fa- 
vour’d : for honesty coupled to beauty , is to Iiave 
honey a sauce to sugar.. 

Jaq. A material fool ! $ {Aside. 

Aud. Well, I am not fair; and therefore I 
pr^ the gods make me honest f 

Toucii. Truly, and to cast away honesty upon 
a foul slat, were to put good meat into an uo- 
clean dish. 

Aud. 1 am not a slut, though I thank the 
gods I am foul. |1 

Touch. Well, praised be the gods for thy foul- 
ness .* sluttishness may come hereafter. But be 
it as It may be, f wilt marry thee : aud <o that 
end, 1 have been witb Sir Oliver Martext, the 
vicar of the next village ; wbo bath promised to 
meet me tu this place of the forest, aud to couple 
us. 

Jaq. 1 would fain tee this meeting {Aside. 

* ▼•riable., t Laieivion*. S 
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Aud. Well, the gods give us joy ! 

Touch. Amen. A man may, if he were of. a 
fearful heait, stagger in this attempt ; for here 
we have iiu temple but the wood, no assembly 
but honi-beastb. But what though 1 Courage I 
As hoKiis are odious, they are necessary. It is 
said,— Many a man knows no end of his goods : 
right : many a iiiau has good horns, and knows 
nu end of them. Well, that is the dowry of 
his wite, 'tis none of liis own getting. Horns 1 

Even so: Poor ni^n alone; No, no; the 

noblest deer hath them as huge as the rascal. * 
Is the single man therefore blessed ? No : 
as a wall’d town is more worthier than a vil- 
lage, so 13 the torehead of a niarned man, more 
honourable than the bare brow of a bachelor : 
and by how much defences is, better than no 
skill, by so much is a horn moic precious than 
to WJUt. 

Enter Sir OLivan Martsat. 

Here comes Sir Oliver Sir Oliver Martext, 
you arc well met ; Will yon despatch us here 
under this tree, or shall we go with )ou to your 
chapel 7 

Sir OIL Is there none here to give the wo- 
man ? 

Touch. I will not take her un gilt of any man. 

Sir Oh. Truly, she must be given, or the 
raaniage is not lawful. 

Jaq. [Discovering himself.] Proceed, pro- 
ceed ; I'll give her. 

Touch. Good even, good master JVhat ye 
calVt . How do you, Sir 7 You are \ery well 
met ; God’ild you ; for your last company : 1 
am very glad to see you Even a toy in hand 
bore, Stt Na) ; pray, he cover’d. 

Joq. Will you be married, motley! 

Touch. As the ox hath his bovv,§ Sir, the 
borse iiis curb, and the falcon her belts, so man 
bath ins debires; and as pigeons bill, so wed- 
lock would be nibbling. 

Jaq. And will you, being a man of your breed - 1 
ing, be married under a bush, like a beggar ? 
Get you to church, and have a good priest that 
can tell you what marriage is: this fellow will 
but join you together as they join wainscot ; then 
one of yon will prove a shrunk paiiiiel, and, like 
green timber, warp, warp. 

Tou(h. 1 am not in the mind but I were bet- 
ter to be mairied of him than of another: for he 
is uol like to marry me well ; and not being 
well man led, it will he a good excuse for me 
lieiej'fter to leave my wife. [Aside. 

Jaq. Go tlioii with me, and let me counsel 
thee. 

Touch. Come, sweet Audrey : 

We must be mairied, or we must live in bawdry. 
Faieweil, good master Oliver! 

Not— O sweet Oliver, 

O brave Oliver, 

Leave me not belli’ thee ; 

But— Wind away. 

Begone, I say, 

1 will not to wedding wl' thee. 

[Eieunt Jaq. Toc^h. and Audrey. 

Sir OH. ’TIs no matter : ne’er a fantastical 
knave of them all shall Bout me out of my 
calling, [ErU, 

SCEIV^E IV. — The same.— Before a Cottage. 

Enter Hosalino and Cblia. 

Bos. Never talk to me, I will weep. 

Cel. Do, 1 pr’ythee ; but yet have the grace 
to consider, that tears do not become a man. 

Bos. But have ! not cause, to weep! 

Cel. As good cause as' one would desire; 
therefore weep. 

Bot. His very hair is of the disseiubUng co- 

li^r. 

* Lena deitr «re called raical deer 
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Cel. Something browner than Jadas' : marry 
his kisses are Judas’ own children. 

Bos. I’biith, bis hair is of a good* colour. 

Cei. An excellent colour : vour cbesnut was 
ever the only colour. 

Bos. And his kiitsing is as fuii of sanctity as the 
touch of holy bread. 

Cel. He hath brought a pair of cast lips of 
Diana: a nnn of winter’s sisieihood kisses not 
more religiously : the very ice of chastity is m 
them. 

Bos. But why did he swear he would come 
this morning, and comes not ! 

Ceh Nay certainly, there is no truth in him. 

Bos, Do you think so! 

Cel, Yes : I think he is not a pick-purse, not 
a horse-stealer ; but for bis verity m love, 1 dr» 
think him as concave as a cover’d goblet, or a 
worm-eaten nut. 

Bos. Not true in love! 

C'el. Yes, when be is in ; but, I think, be is 
uot in. 

Bos. You have heard him swear downright he 
was. 

( 'el. JVas is not w ; be.sidcs, the oath of a 
lover Is no stranger than the word of a tapster ; 
they are both the confirmers of false reckonings : 
He attends here in the forest on tne duke your 
father. 

Bos. 1 met the duke yesterday, and had much 
question * with him : He asked me, of what 
parentage I was : I told him, of as good as he ; 
so he laugh’d, and let me go. But what talk 
we of fathers, when there is such a man as 
Oilaiido? • 

Cel. Oh ! that’s a brave man ! he writes brave 
verses, speaks brave words, sweats brave oath?, 
aud breaks them bravely, quite traverse, a- 
thwart the heart of bis lover ; t as a punv tiller 
that spurs his horse but on one side, breaks his 
statr like a noble goose ; but all’s biavc, that 
youth mounts aud folly guides Who comes 
iieie T 

Enter Cor in. 

Cor. Mistress, and niastei, you have oft in- 
I quired 

After the shepherd tAt complain’d of love ; 

Who you saw sitting Dy rue on the turf. 

Praising the proud disdainful shepherdess 
That was his mistress. 

Cel. Well, and what of him ? 

Cor. If you will see a pageant truly plav’i!, 
Between the pale complexion of true love 
And the red glow of scorn and proud disd.iiii, 

Go hence a little, aud I shall conduct }ou. 

If ybu will mark it. 

Bos. Oh ! come, let ns remove ; 

The sight of lovers feedeth those in love : — 

Bring IIS unto this sight, and you shall say 
I’ll prove a busy actor in their play. [Exeunt. 

SCENE V.— Another part of the Forest. 

Enter Silvios and Phsbe. 

Sil. Sweet Phebe, do not scorn me ; do not, 
Pile be : 

Say, that you love me not ; bat say not so 
111 bitterness ; The common executioner. 

Whose heart the accustom’d sight of death 
makes hard, 

Falls not the axe upon the humbled neck, 

But first begs pardon ; Will you sterner be 
Tbau be that dies amt lives by bloody drops ! 

Enter Rosalind, Celia, and Corin, at a 
distance. 

Phe. I would not be tby executioner ; 

I fly thee, for I would not injure thee. 

Tbou tell’st me, there is murder iu mine eye. 
*Tis pretty, sure, and very probable, 

• CQnTcrsattott. ^ MUtvtH. 
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lliat eye?,— that are the fiaU'st and toaest 

liiiiiK?, 

Who shut tUeir coward gatei on itomleSr— 
Should be caird tyrants, butchers, munJereia ! 
Now 1 do frown nn thee with all my heart ; 

And, if mine eyes can wound, now let them 
kill thee ; 

Now counterfeit to swoon ; why now fall down ; 
Or, if thoo const not, oh I for shame, for 
shame. 

Lie not, to say mine eyes are murderers. 

Now show the wound mine eye hath made in 
thee : 

Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remains 
Some scar of it ; lean but upon a rush 
The cicatrice and capable impressure 
Thy palm ^ome moment keeps : but now mine 
eyes, 

Which I have darted at thee, hurt thee not ; 

Nor, I am sore, there is no farce in eyes 
That can do hurt. 

Stl. O dear Phebe, 

If ever, (as that ever may be near,) 

You meet in some fresh cheek the power of 
fancy, • 

Then shall you know the wounds invisible 
That love's keen arrows make. 

Phe. But, till that time. 

Come not thou near me : and, when that time 
comes. 

Afflict me with thy mocks, pity me not ; 

As, till that time, 1 shall not pity thee. 

Ros, Aud why, I pray you ? [Advanclng.'l Who 
mi([ht be your mother, 

That ynn insult, exult, and all at once, 

Over the wretched t What though you have 
more beauty, 

(As, by my faith, I see no more in you 
Than without caudle may go dark to bed,) 

Must you be therefore proud aud plUless t 
Why, what means this ? Why do you look on 
me ? 

1 see no more in you, than in the ordinary 
Of nature's sale-work Od's my little life! 

I think she means lo tangle my eyes too 
No, 'faith, proud mistress, hope not after it ; 

'ffs not your inky brows, your black-siik hair. 
Your bugle eye-balls, nor^ur cheek of cream. 
That can entame my spirW to your worship.— 
You foolish shepherd, wherefore do you follow 
her. 

Like foggy south, puffing with wind and rain T 
You are a thousand times a pmperer man. 

Than she a woman : 'Tis such fools as you. 

That make the world full of ill-favour'd chil- 

0 dren : 

'Tis not her glass, but you, that flatters her ; 

And out of you she sees herself more proper. 
Than any of her lineaments can show her. — 

But, mistress, know yourself ; down on your 
knees, 

And thank heaven, fasting, for a good man's 
love : 

For I must tell yon friendly in your ear,— 

Sell when you can ; you are not for ail markets ; 
Cry the man mercy : Jove him ; take his 
offer ; 

Tool is mo.st foul, being foul to be a scoffer. 

So take her to thee, shepherd ;— fare yon well. 
P/ie. Sweet youth, 1 pray you chide a year 
together ; 

1 had rather hear you chide, than this man woo. 
Bof. He's fallen in love with her foulness, and 

she'll fall ill love with my anger : If it be so, as 
fast as she answers thee with frowning looks. I'll 
sauce her with bitter words. — Why iMk you so 
upon me 7 

PAe. For no 111 will 1 bear you. 

Ros. 1 pray yon, do not fall in love with 
me. 

For I am falser than vows made in wine : 
Bebides, l like you not: If yon will know my 
house. 
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'Tis at the tnfi of (dives, here hard by 
Will you go, sister t— Shepherd, ply her hard 
Come, sister Shepherdess, look uu him better, 
Aud be not proud : though all the woild could 

see. 

None could be so abus'd in sight as he. 

Come, to our flock. 

i&reunt Rosalind, Celia, and Corin. 
Phe. Dead shepherd ! now l tnid thy saw of 
might ; 

Who ever lot)*d, that tov*d not at jirst sight ? 
SiL Sweet Phebe,— 

Phe. Ha I what say'st thon, Silvius 7 
SU. Sweet Phebe, pity me. 

Phe. Why, i am sorry for thee, gentle SU- 
vins. 

Sll. Wherever sorrow Is, relief would be ; 

If you do sorrow at my grief in love. 

By giving love, your sorrow aud iiiy grief 
Were txith extermiu'd. 

Phe. Thou hast my love ; Is not that neigb 
hourly 7 

Sil. 1 would have you. 

Phe. VVhy, that were covetousness. 

Silvius, the time was, that I haled thee ; 

And yet it is not, that 1 bear thee love : 

But since Uiat thou ranst talk of love so well. 
Thy company, which erst was irksome to me, 

I will endure ; and I'll employ thee too : 

But do not look for further recompense, 

Than thine own gladue^s that thou art em* 
ploy'd. 

Sil. So holy, and so perfect is my love. 

And I in such a poverty of grace. 

That 1 shall think it a nio^t plenteous crop 
To glean the brukcii ears after the mail 
That the main harvest reaps ; louse now and 
then 

A scatter'd smile, and that I'll live upon. 

Phe. Ruow'st thou the youth that spoke to me 
ere while 7 

Sil. Not very well, but I have met him oft ; 
And he hath bought the cottage, and the 
bounds. 

That the old carlot * once was master of. 

Phe. Think not 1 love him, though 1 ask for 
him; 

'Tis but a peevish t boy yet be talks well 
But what care 1 for words? yet words do well, 
When he that speaks them pleases those tl.al 
hear 

It is a pretty youth :— not very pretty 
But, sure, he's proud ; and yet bis piide bc- 
comea him : 

He'll make a proper man : The best thing in 
him 

Is his complexton ; and faster than bis tongue 
Did make offence, bis eye did heal it up. 

He is not fail ; yet for his years he's tall : 

His leg is but so so ; and yet 'lU well : 

There was a pretty redness in his lip ; 

A little riper and more lusty red 
Than that mix'd in bis cheek ; 'tuas Just the 
difference 

Betwixt the constant red, aud mingled damask. 
There be some women, Silvius, had they mark'd 
him 

In parcels as I did, would have gone near 
To fall in love with him : but, fur mv part, 

I love him not, nor hate him not ; and yet 
1 have more cause to hate him than to love 
him : 

For what had be to do to chide at me 7 
He said, mine eyes were black, and my hair 
black ; 

And, o<kw 1 am remember'd, scorn'd at me : 

I marvel, why I answer'd not again : 

But that's all one ; omittance is no (iiiittance. 

I'll write to him a very taunting letter, 

And ihott Shalt bear it; Wilt thon, Silvius 1 
Sil. Phebe, with all my heart. 

Phe. I'll write it straight ; 


A Cill. 
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Tbe mattcr*B In my bead, and in my heart : 

I will be bitter with him, and passing short : 
tio with me, Silvius. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT IV. 

SCENE T.^The same. 

Enter Rosalind, Celia, and Jaques. 

Jaq. I pr'ythei*. pretty youth, let me be better 
acquainted wiili thee. 

Jtoi. They say, you are a melancholy fellow. 

Jaq. 1 am su ; 1 do love it better than laugh- 
lag. 

Ros. Those, that arc in extremity of either 
are abuiiiiiiaole fellows ; and betray them- 
selves to every modern censure, worse than 
drunkardfl. 

Jaq. Why, 'tis good to be sad and say no> 
thing. 

ifof. Why then, 'tis good to be a post. 

Jaq. 1 have neither the scholai’s melancholy, 
which IS emulation ; nor the musician's, which 
is fantastical ; nor the courtier's, which is 
proud ; nor the soldier's, which is ambitious ; 
nor the lawyer's, which is politic; nor the lady's, 
which is nice ; * nor the hner’s, which is all 
tliese : but it is a melancholy of mine own, 
compounded of many simples, extracted from 
many objects : and, indeed, the sundry coii- 
teiiiplaiioii of my travels, in which iiiy often 
rumination wraps me, is a most humorous sad- 
ness. 

Ros. A traveller ! B) my faith, you have great 
reason to be sad : I fear, you have sold your own 
lands, to see other men's ; then, to have seen 
iniicli, and to have nothing, is to have rich eyes 
and poor hands. 

Jaq. Yes, 1 have gained my experience. 

Enter Orlando. 

ilTof. And your experience makes you sad : I 
had rather have a foul to make me merry, than 
experience to make me sad ; and to travel fur it 
loo. 

Ort, Good day, and happiness, dear Rosa- 
lind ! 

Jaq. Nay then, God be wi' you, an you talk in 
blank verse. [Exit, 

Ko'>. Farewell, monsieur traveller: Look, 
you lisp, and wear strange suits ; disable t all 
the beiiedlo of your own country ; be out of 
love with your nativity, and almost chide God 
for making yon that countenance you are ; or 
1 will scarce think you have swam in a gon- 
dola.— Why, bow now, Orlando ! where have you 
been all this while f You a lover t— An you 
serve me such another trick, never come in my 
sight more. 

Orl. My fair Rosalind, I come within an hour 
of my promise. 

Ros. Break an hour's promise in love t He 
that will divide a niiiiute into a thousand parts, 
and break but a part of the thousandth part of a 
minute in the affairs of love, it may be said of 
him, that Ciipid hath clapped him o' tbe shoulder, 
but 1 warrant him beait-whole. 

Orl. Pardon me, dear Rosalind. 

Ros. Nay, an you be so tardy, come no more 
In my sight; I had as lief be wooed of a snail. 

Orl. Of a snail ? 

Ros, Ay, of a snail : for though he comes 
olowly, he cariies Ins house on his head ; a 
better jointure, 1 think, than yon can make a 
woman : Besides, he brings his destiny with 
him. 

Orl. What’s that? 

Ros. Whv, horns ; which such as you are fain 
lo be beboldeti to your wives for : but be comes 


armed in bis fortune, and prevents the slaiidor 
of his wife. 

Orl. Virtue is no horn-maker ; and my llusa- 
iitid is virtuous. 

Ros, And I am your Rosalind. 

CW. It pleases him to call you so ; but he 
bath a Rosaliud of a better leer * than yon. 

Ros. Come, woo me, woo me ; for now I am 
In a holiday humour, and like enough to con- 
sent : What would you say to me non, an I were 
your very very Rosalind ? 

Orl, I would kiss, before I spoke. 

Ros. Nay, you were better speak first ; and 
when you were gravelled for lack of matter, you 
might take occasion to kiss. Very good orator.'., 
when they are out, they will spit ; and for loveis, 
larking (God warn us 1) matter, tbe cleanliest 
shiA is to kiss. 

Orl, How if tbe kiss be denied ? 

Ros. Then she puts you to entreaty, and there 
begins new inattei. 

Orl. Who could be out, being befoie bis be- 
loved mistress ? 

Ros. Marry, that should you, if I were your 
mistress ; or 1 should tbiuk my honesty ranker 
than my wit. 

Orl. What, of my suit ? 

Ros, Not out of your apparel, and yet out of 
your suit. Am not 1 your Rosalind 7 
Orl. I take some joy to say you are, because I 
would be talking of her. 

Ros. Well, in her person, 1 say— 1 will not 
have you. 

Orl. Then, in mine own person, I die. 

Ros. No, faith, die by attorney. The poor 
world IS almost six thousand years old, and m 
all this time there was not any man died in his 
own person, videlicet^ in a love-causc. Troilus 
had his brains dashed out with a Grecian club ; 
yet he did what he could to die before ; and be 
is one of tbe patterns of love. Leauder, he 
would have lived manv a fair yeai, though Hero 
bad turned nun, if it had not been fur a hot 
midsummer iiisht : for, good youth, be went 
but forth to wash him in tbe Hellespont, and, 
being taken with the cramp, was drowned ; 
and tbe foolish cbioiiiclers of that age found it 
was— Hero of Sestos^ But these are all lies ; 
men have died troiir time to tune, fliid w'ornis 
have eaten them, but not for love. 

Orl, 1 would not have my right Rosalind of 
this mind ; for, I protest, her frown might kill 
me. 

Ros, By this hand, it will not kill a fly : But 
come, now I will be your Rosalind in a mure 
coming-on disposition; and ask me whatjuu 
will, I will grant it. 

Orl, Then love me, Rosalind., 

Ros. Yes, faith will 1, Fridays and Saturdays, 
and all. 

Orl. And wilt thou have me 7 
Ros. Ay, and twenty such. 

Orl. What say’st thou 7 
Ros, Are you not good 7 
Orl, I hope so. 

Ros. Why then, can one desire too much of a 
good thing 7— Come, sister, you shall be the 
priest, and marry ns —Give me your hand, 

Orlando : W'hat do you say, sister 7 

Orl. Pray thee, marry us. 

Cel. I cannot say tbe words. 

Ros. You most begin, Will you Orlan^ 

do,-- 

Cel. Go to : Will you, Orlando, have to 

wife this Rosalind 7 
Orl. I will. 

Ros. Ay, but when 7 

Oil. Why now ; as fast as she can marry ns. 
Ros, Then you must say,—/ take thee, Rosa- 
lind, for vnfe, 

Orl, 1 take thee, Rosalind, for wife. 

Ros. I might ask yon for your commission ; 
but,— 1 do take thee, Orlando, for my husband • 


* Trifling. 


t Undemlua. 


* CoDplexioB. 
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There a girl goes before the priest ; and, cer- 
tainly, a woman’s thought runs before her 
actions, 

Orl. So do all thoughts ; they are winged. 

Hos. Now tell me, bow long you would ba%e 
her, after you have possessed her. 

Orl. For ever, and a day. 

Bos. Say a day, without the -ever : No, no, 
Orlando ; men are April when they woo, De- j 
cember when they wed : maids are May wheo 
tiiey are maids, but the sky changes wlieu they j 
are wives. 1 will be more jealous of thee than 
a Barbary cock pigeon over his hen ; more cla- 
morous than a parrot against rain ; more new- 
fangled than an ape ; more giddy in my desires 
than a monkey ; I will weep for nothing, like 
Diana in the fountain, and I will do that when ^ 
you are disposed to be merry ; I will laugh like 
a bycn, and that when thou art inclined to 
sleep. 

Orl. But will iny Rosaljnd do so ? 

Bos. By my life, she will do as 1 do. 

Orl. Oh ! but she is wise. 

Bos. Or else she could not have the wit to do 
thib : the wisei, the w ay warder : Make the 
doors * upon a woman’s wit, and it will out at 
the casement; shut that, and ’tviill out at the 
keV'liole ; stop that, 'twill fly with the smoke out 
at the chimney. 

Orl. A man that had a wife with such a wit, 
he might say,— If'ii, whither wilt 7 

Kos. Nay, you might keep that check for it, 
till you met your wife’s wit going to your neigh- 
bour’s bed. 

Ori, And what wit could wit have to excuse 
that ? 

Bos. Marry, to say,— she came to seek you 
there. You shall never take her without her 
answer, unless you take her without her tongue. 
Oh 1 that woman that cannot make her fault 
her husband’s occasion, let her never nurse 
her child herself, for she will breed it like a 
fool. 

Orl, For these two houis, Rosalind, I will 
leave thee. 

Bos. Alas I dear love, I cannot lack thee two 
hours. 

Orl. I must attend the duke at dinner ; by 
two o’clock*] will be with tnee again. 

Bus. Ay, go your ways, go your ways ; — 1 
knew what you would prove ; ray friends told 
me as much, and I thought no less that flat- 
teniig tongee of your’s won me ’tis but one 
<ait away, and so,— come, death,— Two o’clock 
is your hour? 

Ori. Ay, sweet Rosalind. 

By my troth, and in good earnest, and 
so God mend me, and by all pretty oaths that 
are not dangerous, it you break one jot of yonr 
promise, or come one minute behind your hour, 

1 lull think you the most pathetical break-pro- 
mise, and the most hollow lover, and the most 
nnwortby of her you call Rosalind, that may he 
chosen out of the gross band of the unfaithful : 
therefore beware my censure, and keep your 
promise. 

Orl. With no less religion, than if thou wert 
my Rosalind : So adieu, 

Inis. Well time is the old justice that examines 
all such otfeiiders, and let time try : Adieu 1 

[Exit Orlanho. 

Cel. You have simply misused our sex in 
your luve-prate : we most have your doublet 
aud hose plucked over your head, and show 
the world what the bird hath done to her own 
nest. 

Boi. o coz, coz, coz, my pretty little cox, 
that thou didst know bow many fathom deep 
1 am m love ! But it cannot be sounded ; my 
atfectum hath an unknown bottom, like the bay 
of Portugal. 

Cel. Or rather bottomless ; that as fAstas you 
pour affection in, it runs out. 

* Bar tlie doon. 


Bos. No, that same wicked bastard of Venua 
that was begot of thought, * conceived of spleen, 
and born of madness ; that blind rascally Itoy, 
that abuses every one's eyes, because his own 
are out, let him he judge, how deep I am m 
lo\e :— I’ll tell thee, Alieua, 1 cannot be out of 
tlie sight of Orlaudo : 1*11 go find a shadow, aud 
sigh till he come. 

Cel. And I’ll sleep. lE^eunt. 

SCENE II.— Another part of the Forest, t 

Enter Jaques and Loans, in the habit of 
Foresters. 

Jaq. Which is he that killed the deer 7 

1 Lord. Sir, it was I. 

Jaq. Let's present him to the duke, like a 
Roman conqueror ; and it would do well to set 
the deer’s horns upon his head, for a branch of 
victory :— Have you no song, lurester, for this 
purpose. 

2 Lord, Y'es, Sir. 

Jaq. Smg it; 'Us no matter how it be in tune, 
so it make noise enough. 

Song. 

1 . THiat shall he haveythat kill'd the deer 

2. Ills leather skitiy and horns to wear, 

1. Then sing^ him home : 

Take thou no scorn to wear the-^'^hp rest 
horn; Cshdlbtn? 

II uasa ciest ere thou waU horn ; 1 this bun 

1. Thy father* s father fi-oi e 

2. And thy father boie it : 

All. The horn, the horn, the lusty horn, 

Is not a thing to laugh to scorn. 

[ICi'cunt. 

SCENE III. -The forest. 

Enter Rosclind and Cllia. 

Bos. How say you now 7 Is it not past tno 
o’clock 7 and here much Orlando ! 

Cel. I warrant you, with pme lQ\e, and 
troubled biain, he hath ta'eii his bow and ar- 
rows, and IS gone forth- to sleep: Look, who 
comes here. 

Enter Silvic*-. 

Sil. My errand is to you, fair youth 
My gentle Phebe hid me give yon this : 

[Cning a letter^ 

I know not the contents ; but, as 1 cuess. 

By the stern brow, and waspish action 
which she did use as she was willing of it. 

It bears an angry tenor ; pardon me, 

1 am but as a guiltless mes.<ienger. 

Bos, Patience herself would startle at this 
letter. 

And play the swaggerer ; bear this, bear all : 

She says, 1 am not lair; that I lack iiiaiiiieis ; 

She calls me proud ; and, that she could not 
love me 

Were man as rare as pbcenix ; Od’s my will ! 

Her love is not the hare that 1 do hunt : 

Why writes she so to me 7— Well, shepherd, well. 
This is a letter of your own detice. 

Sil. No, 1 protest, I know not the contents ; 
Phebe did write it. 

Bos. Come, come, you are a fool. 

And turn’d into the extremity of love. 

I saw her hand : she has a leathein hand, 

A freeslone-colour’d hand ; 1 verily did think 
That her old gloves were on, but 'twas her 
hands ; 

She has a huswife’s hand : but that’s no matter I • 
I say, she never did inveut this lettei ; 

This 18 a man's invention, and his hand. 

Sil. Sure, It is lier’s. 

Bos. Why, 'tis a boisterous and cruel atylci 

• MelanrhoVT ^ 

+ Thu noisy sceMO la introduced meTfijr to flu up 
Ml interval wBich is to repreaont two noun. 



Scene III. 

A style for cballengers ; why, she defies me. 

Like Turk io Christian : woman’s gentle brain 
Could not drop forth such giant-rude Inveutiou, 
Such Elbiop words, blacker tn their effect 
Than lu their countenance Will yon hear the 
letter 1 

Sil. So please you, for I never heard it yet ; 
Yet heard too much of Phebe’s cruelty. 

Jios. She Phebes me : Mark how the tyrant 
writes. 

Art thou god to shepherd turned, [Reads. 
That a maiden's heart hath bunt'd i — 

Can a woman lail thus? 
mi. Call you this ratling I 

Ros. Wlty^ thy godhead laid apart^ 

U'arr'st thou with a woman's heart? 

Did you ever hear such railing 1 — 

Whiles the eye oj man did woo me. 

That could do no vengeance • to me . — 

Meaning me a beast. — 

If the scorn of your bright eyne f 
Hut e poll ( r to raise such lore in mine. 
Alack, in me what strange ejfect 
li’oitld they work in mild aspect? 
Whiles you chid me, J do loie ; 

Hon then might your prayei s move ? 
He, that brings this loie to thee, 

Ijittle knows this love in me: 

And by him seal up thy mind ; 

M hether that thy youth and kind* 

M ill the Jaithfiil ojfer take 
(if me, and all that I can make; 

Or else by him my love deny. 

And then I'll study how to die. 

mi. Call you this eluding ? I 

('el. Aids i poor siiepheid ! 

Ros. Do not pity him ? no be deserves no 
pity. — Wilt tluni love such a woniau ? — What, to 
make thee an inatruineiit, and phiy false strains 
npoii thee I not to be endured ! — Well, go your 
way to her, (.for 1 see, lo\e liutli made tliee a 
tame snake,) and say tins to her : — That if she 
love me, 1 cliaigc her to love thee; if she will 
not, 1 mil never ha\e her, unless thou entreat 
foi hei. — It you he a true lover, hence, and not 
a woid ; fur here comes more company. 

[Exit SlLVlCS. 

Enter Oliver. 

Oh, Good -morrow, fair one; Pray you, if 
you know 

Where, m the purlieus $ of this forest, stands 
A sheep cote, leiic’d about with olive-tiees ? 

Cel. West of this place, down in the neighbour 
bottom, 

Ybc rank of osiers by the murmuring stream. 
Left on your light hand, brings you to the 
place : 

But at this hour the house doth keep itself. 
There’s none mtliiii. 

on. If that an eye may piofit by a tongue. 
Then 1 should know you by desciiptioii ; 
buch gaimeiits, and such years: The hoy is 
fair, 

Of female favour, and bestows himself 
Jjike a ripe sistur: but the woman low. 

And browner than her brother. Are not 
you 

The ownei of the house I did enquire for T 
Cel. It IS no boast, being ask'd, to say, we 
are. 

Oli. Oilaiido doth commend him to you 
both ; 

And to that youth, lie calls his Rosalind, 

Me sends this bloody napkin : {| Are you hef 
Ros. I am : What must we understand by 
this 1 


• Mischief. 4 

t Nature. . $ Environs of a turcsc 
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on. Some of my shame ; if yon will know of 
me 

W'hat man 1 am, and bow, and why, and where 
This handkerchief was stain’d. 

Cel. 1 pray you, tell it, 

Oli. When last the young Orlando parted from 
you. 

He left a promise to return again 
Within ail hour; aud, pacing through the 
forest. 

Chewing the food of sweet and bitter fancy, 

Lo, what befel 1 he threw his eye aside. 

And, mark', what object did present iiself! 

Under an oak, whose boughs were moss’d with 
age, 

And high top bald with dry antiquity, 

A wretched ragged man, o’ergrowii uith hair. 

Lay sleeping on his back : about ins neck 
A green and gilded snake had uieath’d itself, 

Who with her head, iiiniblc in Ihieats, ap- 
pioach’d 

The opening of Ills month ; but suddenly 
Seeing O/lando, it unlink’d itself. 

And uith indented glides did slip away 
Into a bubh : under which bush’s shade 
A lioness, with udders ail diaun diy. 

Lay couching, head on ground, with cat like 
watch. 

When that the sleeping man should stit ; for ’tis 
The royal disposition of that beast. 

To piey on nothing that doth seem as dead : 

This seen, Oilaiido did appioacli the man. 

And found it was bis brother, his elder hiotliei. 
Cel. Ob ' 1 have beard him speak of that same 
brother ; 

And he did render * him the most unualiiral 
Ibat In'd ’mongst men. 

Oh. And well lie might so do, 

For well 1 know be was unnatural. 

Ros. But, to Orlando Did be leave bun 
there, 

Food to the suck’d and hungry lioness ? 

Oli. Twice did be turn his back, and pur- 
pos’d so : 

But kindness, nobler ever than revenge. 

And nature, stronger than ins just occasion. 

Made bun give battle to the lioness. 

Who quickly fell before bini : in which huit- 
liug t 

Fioiii miserable slumber I awak’d. 

Cel. Are you his brother? 

Ros. Was It you he rescu’d ? 

Cel. \\ as’t you Uiat did so oft contrive to Kill 
him ? 

Oli. ’Twas I ; but ’tis not 1 : 1 do not shame 
To tell you what I was, since my coiiveiaiou 
So sweetly tastes, being the thing I am. 

Ros. But, for the bloody iiapkni 1 — 

Oli. By, and by. 

When fioni the first to last, betwivt ns two, 

Teais our recoiiiituients had most kindly bath’d. 
As, how 1 came into that desert place — 

III biicf, he led me to the gentle duke, 

Who gave me fresh at ray and entertainmeut. 
Committing me unto my brother’s love ; 

Who led me instantly into Ins cave, 

There stripp’d himself, and licie upon his arm 
The lioness had torn some flesh away. 

Which all tins while had bled; and now he 
laittied, 

And cry’d, in fainting, upon Rosalind. 

Biief, I recover’d him ; bound up his, wound ; 
And, after some small space, being stiong at 
heart. 

He sent me hither, stranger as I am 
To tell this story, that you might e^cuse 
His broken promise, aud to give this napkin, 
Dy’d ill Uiis blood, unto the shepheid youth' 
lliat he ill sport doth call bis Rosalind. 

Cel. Why, how now, Ganymede ? sweet Gany- 
mede ? [R 0 SA.L 1 N u faints 

Oli. Many will siroou when they do look oil 
blood. 

I * Dsicriln. t 5cuf!ig 
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6W. There Is more in it .'—Coiisio— Gany- 
mede. 

Oil. Look, he recovers. 

Jlos. 1 would I were at home. 

Cfi. We’Ji lead you Uiilfaer : 

I pray you, wiU you take him by the arm f 

O/I. Be of good cheer, youth : — You a man t— 
Yon lack a man's heart. 

Hos. I do so, I confess it. Ah ! Sir, a body 
would think this was well counterfeited : I pray 
you, tell your biother how well 1 counterfeited. 
— Heigh ho I— 

on. This was not counterfeit; there is too 
great testimony in your complexion, that it was 
a passion of earnest. 

/{os. Counterfeit, I assure you. 

on. Well then, take a good heart, and coun- 
terfeit to be a man. 

Hov. So I do : but, i'faitb I should have been 
a noin.in by right. 

Ct/. Come, you look paler and paler; pray 
you, draw homewards Good Sir, go with us. 

on. That will I, for 1 must bear answer 
back 

How you excuse my brother, Rosalind. 

Jiflt, 1 shall devise something : Ent I pray 
you, commend my counterfeiting to him : — Will 
you go? [Kieuu/, 


have : For it is a figure in rhetoric, that dripk, 
beiiii; poiiied out of a cup Into a elass, by filling 
the one doth empty the other : Fur all your wri- 
ters do consent, that ipse is be ; now you are 
not ipse, for 1 am be. 

m//. Which he, Sirt 

Touch. He, Sir, that must marry this woman : 
Therefore, you clown, abandon,— which is in the 
vulgar, leave,-lhe society,— which tii the boorish 
is, company,— of this female,— which in the com- 
mon is, woman.— which together is, abandon 
the society of this female , or, clown, thon 
perishest ; or, to thy belter understanding, diest ; 
to wit, I kill thee, make thee awray, translate 
tby life into death, thy liberty into bondage : I 
will deal in poison with tbee, or ui bastinado, 
or in steel ; 1 will bandy with thee iti faction ; < 
will o’er-run tbee writh policy ; 1 will kill thee a 
hundred and fifty ways ; therefore tremble and 
depart. 

And. Do, good William. 

Will. God rest you merry. Sir. 

» Enter Cokin. 

Cor. Our master and mistress seek you ; com^ 
away, away. 

Touch. Trip, Audrey, trip, Audrey I attend, 
1 attend. {Exeunt. 


ACT V. 

SCENE I.— The same. 

Enter Touchstone and Audrey. 

Touch. We shall find a time, Audrey; pa-^ 
tience, gentle Audrey. 

Aud. 'Faith, the priest was good enough, for 
all the old gentleman's saying. 

Touch. A most wicked Sir Oliver, Audrey, a 
most vile Martext. But, Audrey, there is a 
youth here in the forest lays claim to you. 

Aud. Ay, 1 know who 'tis, be that hath no 
interest in me in the world : heie comes the 
man you mean. 

Enter William. I 


SCENE II.— The same. 

Enter Orlando and Oliver. 

Orl. Is't possible, that on so little acquaintance 
yon should like her ? that, but seeing, you should 
love her? and, loving, woo? aud, wooing, she 
should grant ? aud will you perseveie to enjoy 
her ? 

on. Neither call the giddiness of it in ques- 
tion, the poverty of her, the small acqnaiiitaiice, 
my sudden wooing, nor her sudden consenting ; 
bnt say with me, 1 love Aliena; say with her, 
that she loves me ; consent with both, that we 
may enjoy each other : it shall be to yniir good , 
for my father's house, and all the revenue liiat 
was old Sir Rowland’s will 1 estate upon you^ 
and here live aud die a shepherd. 


Touch. It is meat and drink to me to see a 
clown : By my troth we that have good wits, 
have much to answer for ; we shall be flouting ; 
V'e cannot bold. 

Will. Good even, Audrey. 

Aud. God ye good even, William. 

Will. And good even to you, Sir. 

Touch, Good even, gentle friend : Cover thy 
head, cover iby head ; nay, pr’ytbee, be covered. 
How old are you, friend i 

Will. Five and twenty. Sir. 

Touch. A ripe age : Is tby name, William t 

Will. William, Sir. 

Touch. A fair name : Wast born i’llie forest 
here ? 

Will. Ay, Sir, I thank God. 

Touch. Thank God; — a good answer: Art 
rich ? 

Will. 'Faith, Sir, so, so. 

Touch. So, so, is good, very good, very ex- 
cellen; good :— and yet it is not ; it ia but so so. 
Art thou wise ? 

WtU. Ay, Sir, I have a pretty wit. 

Touch. Why, thou say’st well. 1 do now re- 
member a saving : The fool doth think he is 
but the «c2.ve man knows himself to be 
o fool. The heathen philosopher, when be had 
a desire to eat a grape, would open his lips 
when be put it into bis mouth ; meaning thereby, 
that grapes were made to eat, and lips to open. 
Yon do love this maid t 

Will. I do, Sir. 

Touch. Give me your band : Art thou learned T 

Will. No. Sir. 


Touch. Then learn this of me ; To bstre, Is to | part them. 


Enter Rosalind. 

Orl. You have my consent. Let your wed- 
ding be to-morrow : thither will I invite the 
duke, and all his contented followeis : Go you, 
and prepare Aliena ; for, look you, here conics 
my Rosalind. 

Hos. God save you, brother. 

on. And you, fair sister. 

Hos. O my dear Orlando, how it grieves me 
to see tbee wear tby heart in a scarf. 

Orl. It is my arm. 

Hos. I thought thy heart bad been wounded 
with the claws of a lion. 

Orl. Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a 
lady. 

Hos. Did yonng brother tell you how I coun- 
terfeited to swoon, when be showed me your 
handkerchief? 

Orl. Ay, and greater wonders than that. 

Hos. Oh I 1 know where yon are ;— Nay, 'tis 
true: there was never any thing so sudden, 
hot the fight of two rams, and Csesar's thra- 
sonical brag of—/ came, saw, and overcame .* 
For your brother and my slster'no sooner met, 
bnt they looked ; no sooner looked, but they 
loved ; no sooner loved but they slgh^ ; no 
sooner sighed, but they asked one another the 
reason ; no sooner knew the reaeoii, but they 
sought the remedy : and in these degrees have 
they made a pair of stairs to marriage, which 
they will climb Incontinent, or else be IncoiiU- 
nent before tnaniMge ; they arc in the very wrath 
of love, and tbi^ will together ; clubs cannot 
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Orl. They shall be married to-raorroirt and 
I will hid the d ike to the nuptial. But^ oh ! 
how hitter a thing it ib tu h ok into happiness 
through another iiian's eyes I By so much the 
mure tiliall I to-niurrow be at the height of 
heart-heaviness, by how much 1 shall think 
my brother happy, iii having what he wishes 
for. 

Jlo.t. Why then, to-morrow I cannot serve 
your turn for Rosuliiid 1 

Orl. I can live no longer by thinking. 
lioi. 1 will weary you no longer then with idle 
talking. Know <il me then, (tor now I speak to 
some purpose,) that 1 know jou are a gentleman 
of good conceit : I speak not this, that you 
should hear a good opinion of my knowledge, 
insomuch, 1 say, 1 know you are ; neither do I 
lalionr lor a greater esteem than may in some 
little measure diaw a belief from you, to do 
yourself coud, and not to grace me. Believe 
then, if yon please, that I can do strange things : 

1 have, since 1 was three years old, conversed 
with a magician, most profound in this art, and 
yet not damnable, if you do love Rosalind so 
near the heart as your gesture cries it out, 
when your Urotlicr marries Aliena, shall you many 
her : I know into w'hat straits of fortune she is 
(Iriveii ; ami it is nut impossible to me, if it ap- 
pear not inconvenient to yon, to set her before 
yonr eyes to-morrow, human as she is, and with- 
out any danger. 

Orl. Speakest thon in sober meanings ? 

Hov. by my life, [ do ; which I tender dearly, 
though 1 say lama magician : 1 herefore, put 
yon in yoni best array, hid* your friends : for if 
will he married to morrow. \ou shall ; and to 
Rosalind, if you will. 

Enter SiLVivs and Phebe. 

Look here comes a lover of mine, and a lover 
of her’s. 

Phe. Youth, yon have done me much un- 
gentleness, 

To show the letter that I writ to you. 

/fov, I care not, if I have: it is mv study. 

To seem despiteful and ungentle to you : 

Yon are there follow’d by a faithful shepherd ; 
Look upon him, love him ; he worships you. 
Phe. Good shepherd, tell this youth what ’tis 
to love. 

Sil. It is to be all made of sighs and tears ; — 
And so am I for Pbebe. 

Phc. And 1 for Ganymede. i 

Oil. And I foi Rosalind, 

/fo.f. And I for no woman. 

SU. It is to be all made of faith and ser- 
vice 

And so am 1 for Phebe. 

Phe. And 1 for Ganymede. 

Orl. And 1 for Rosalind. 

Eo\. And I for no woman 

SU. It IS to be all made of fantasy. 

AH made of passion, and all made of wishes ; 

All adoration, duty, and observance. 

All humbleness, all patience, and impatience, 

AH purity, all trial, all observance ; — 

And so am 1 for Phebe. 

Phe. And so am 1 for Ganymede- 
Ot 1. And so am 1 for Rosalind. 

Pos, And so am 1 for no woman. 

Phe. If this be so, why blame you me to love 
you? -Tb Rosalind. 

Sil. If this be so, why blame yon me to love 
you? [7b Phbjib. 

Orl. If (his be so, why blame you me to love 
you ! 

Ros. Who do you speak to, why blame you 
me to love you T 

Orl, To her that is not here, nor doth not 
hear. 

Ros. Pray you, no more of this ; *tis like the 
howling of Irish wolves against the moon.— I 
will help you, [7b SilviusJ if 1 can 1 would 

* Invito. 
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love vou, [7b Phebe] If T could.— To-morrow 
meet me all together.— 1 will many you, [7b 
. Phebe] if ever I marry woman, and I’ll be 
Iniaiiied to-morrow:—! will satisiy yon, [7b Or- 
I LAN do] if ever I satisfled man, and you shall be 
I married to-morrow I will content you, [7b 
IS'iLvitis] if wbat pleases you eontents you, and 
I you shall be married to-morrow.— As you, [7b 
Orlando] love Rosalind, meet ; as you, [7b 
Silvios] love Phebe, meet ; And as I love no 
woman, PH meet.— So fare you well ; 1 have left 
yon commands. 

Sil. Pit not fail if 1 live. 

Phe. Nor 1. 

Orl. Nor I. [Exeunt, 

SCENE III.— The same 

Enter Touchstone and Audrey. 

Touch. To-morrow is the joyful day, Audrey ; 
to-moriow will we be married. 

Atid. 1 do desire it with all my heart : and I 
hope it is no dishonest desire, to desire to be a 
woman of the world. * Here comes iwro of the 
banished duke’s pages. 

Enter two Paces. 

1 Page. Welt met, honest gentleman. 

Touch. By my troth, well met : Come, sit, sit, 

and a song. 

2 Page. We are for you : sit I’lhe middle. 

1 Page. Shall we clap into’t roundly, without 
hawking, or spitting, or saying we are hoarse ; 
which are the only prologues to a bad voice? 

2 Page. Pfaitb, i’falth ; and both in a tune, 
like two gipsies on a horse. 

Song. 

1 . 

It was a lover t and his las^, 

IVith a Aey, and a ho, and a hey noniuo 
That o*er the green corn-field did pass 
I In the .spring time, the only pretty rank 
I time, 

I When birds do sing, hep ding a ding, dings 
Sweet lovers love the spring. 

IL 

Between the acres of the rye. 

With a hey, and ho, and a hey nonnio 
These pretty country folks uould lie. 

In spring time, 4c. 

111 . 

This carol they began that hou , , 

With a hey, and ho, and a hey nonitio 
How that a lije was but afiower 
In sping time, 4c. 

IV, 

And therefore take the present tiiUK. 

With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino s 
For love is crowned u ith the prime 
I In spring time, 4c> 

Touch. Truly, young gentlemen, though there 
was no greater matter in the ditty, yet the note 
was very iinliinahle. 

I 1 Page. You are deceived. Sir ; we kept time, 

^ we lost not our time. 

! Touch. By my troth, yes ; I count it but time 
lost to hear such a foolish song. God be w-itli 
you; aud God mend your voices! Come, Aiid- 

[I.xeuni. 

I SCENE IV.— Another part of the Forest. 

Enter Duke, senior, Amiene, Jaques, Or- 
lando, Oliver, and Celia. 

Duke S. Dost thou believe, Orlando, that the 
boy 

Can do all this that he bath promised t 

* A married wemaB 
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Orl. I sometimes do believe, and sometimes 
do nut ; 

As those that tear they hope, and know they 
tear. 

Enter Rosilind, Sii.vics, and Phebe. 
^os. Patience once more, whiles our compact 

i> lim’d 

You say, if 1 buns in your Rosalind, 

[To the Duke. 

Yon will bestow her on Orlando here! 

Duke S That would I, had 1 kingdoms to give 
with her. 

llos. And >011 say, you will have ncr, when 1 
I'liim her I [To Orlanuo. 

Orl. That would I, were 1 of all kingdoms 
kill". 

Ros. You sa}, jou’ll marry me, if 1 be willing? 

[7b PHFBfc. 

Phe. That will I, should I die the hour after. 
Ro^. Bui, if >ou do refuse to marry me. 

You’ll give > ourself to this most faithful shep- 
herd ? 

Phe. So 16 the bargain. 

Ros. You 6a\, that you’ll have Phebe, if she 
will ? [7’0 SlLVlCS. 

Sil. Though to have her and death w'ere both 
one thing. 

Ros. 1 ha\e promised to make all this matter 
even. 

Keep you jour word, O duke, to give your 
daughter 

You jour’s, Orlando, to receive his daughter : — 
Keep jour word, Phebe, that jou’ll marry me ; 
t'r else, refusing me, to wed this shepherd 
Keep join woid, Silvius, that you’ll marrj her, 
If she lefuse me and from hence 1 go. 

To make tliese doubts all even. 

[Eieunt Rosalind rrwrf Celia. 
Dukf iV. 1 do remember in tins shepherd-boy 
So).je livelj touches of my daughter’s favour. 
Oil. My lord, the first time that 1 ever saw 
him, 

Methought he W'as a broiuer to your daughter : 
B.it, ijjj good lord, this hoy is forest-boin 1 
And hath been tutor’d in the rudiments 
Of many d'*sperate studies by his uncle, 

IVhoin he repoits to be a great magician, 
OhiCui-pd iM ihe circle of this forc.st. 

Enter Touchstone and Audrey. 

Jao^. There is, sure, another flood tow'ard, and 
these couples are corning to the ark ! Here 
tHiiR-s a pair of very strange beasts, which in alt 
toiigiies are called fools. 

Touch. Salutation and greeting to you all ! 
Jaq. Good my lord, bid him welcome : This 
i' the inotlej-mioded gentleman, that 1 have so 
often met in the forest : he hath been a courtier, 
lie swears. 

Touch. If any man doubt that, let him put me 
to my purgation. 1 have trod a measure ; * I 
have flattered a lady : 1 have been politic with 
iny friend, smooth with my enemy ; 1 have undone 
three tailors ; 1 have had four quarrels, and like 
to ha' e fought one. 

Jaq. And how was that ta’en up ? 

Touch. 'Faith, we met, and found the quarrel 
was upon the seventh cause. 

Jar, How seventh cause ?— Good my lord, like 
this ftJlow. 

JJnke S. I like him very well. 

Touch. God’ild you, Sir ; 1 desire you of the 
like. I press in here, Sir, amongst the rest of 
tne country copulatives, to swear, and to for- 
swear ; according as marriage binds, and blood 
lireaks A poor urgin. Sir, an ill favoured thing. 
Sir, but mine own ; a poor humour of mine, to 
Uke that that no man else will : Rich honesty 
dwells like a miser. Sir, in a poor-house as your 
pearl, m jionr foul oyster. 

JJuke ,y. By my faith, he is very swift and 
•entenlious. 

• A ctsulv tolema daiicp. 


Touch. According to the fool’s bolt. Sir, and 
such dulcet diseases. 

Jaq. But foi the seventh cause; how did joii 
find the qnarrel on the seventh cause ? 

Touch. Upon a lie seven times removed ; - 
Bear your body more seeming, • Audrey as 
thus, Sir. I did dislike the cut of a oeituiii 
courtier's heaid ; he sent me woid, if i said Ins 
beard was not cut well, he was in the mind it 
was : This is called the Retort courteous. If 1 
sent bun word again, it waa nut well cut, he 
would send me w<ird, be cut it to please hiiii- 
seif : This is culled the Quip modest. If again, 
it was not well cut, he disabled my judgment : 
This is called the Riply churlish. It :ig.iiii, it 
was not well cut, he would answer, I spake not 
true; This is called the Reproof laliunt. It 
again, it wus not well cut, he would say, I lie; 
This lb called the Countercheck quarrelsome t 
and so to the Lie circumstantial, aud the Lie 
direct. 

Jaq And how oft did you say, bis hcuid was 
not well cut? 

Touch. ] durst go no furthei than the Lie 
circumstantial, nor he durat not give me the 
Ltc direct; and so W'e measiiied suords, and 
parted. 

Jaq. Can yon nominate in order now the de- 
grees of the iie ? 

Touch. O Sir, we qiiancl in piiiit. In the 
bonk ;* as you have hooks for g<»od iiiaiinera : 1 
will name jou the degrees. The fiist, the Ri- 
lort courteous ; the second, the Quip inodL't , 
the thud, the Reply churlish ; the loiirth, the 
Reproof valiant ; the tilth, the Coiinlerclieck 
quarrelsome: the sixth, the Lie with tiidiin- 
stance \ the seventh, the Lie direct. All ih»’'.e 
you may a\oid, hut the lie direct , and you m.iv 
a\oid that too, with an If. 1 knew whni st\en 
justices coulu not take up a quart el , hut when 
the parties weic met themsehes, one ot them 
thought hut of an If, as Ij you said so, then I 
said so, ana they shook hands, and swoie hto- 
tbers. Your If is the only peacemaker ; much 
virtue ill If. 

Jaq. Is not this a lare fellow, my Icid ? lo ‘a 
as good at any thing, and jet a fool. 

Jjuke S. He uses his folly like a stalking-lioi se, 
and under the pjreseiilatiou of that, he sliuot." his 
tut. 

Enter Hymen, leading:, Rosclind in nomatCs 
clothes , aud Cllia. 

Still Mu^ic. 

Jlym. Then is there math in heaven^ 
f1 hen earthly things made cicti 
Atone together. 

Good dukCf jeceive thy dauf'hter , 
Hymen from lieaien brouy.ht her. 

Yea, brought her hither ; 

That thou mighCst join her handu'ilh 
his. 

Whose heart within her bosom is, 

llos. To you 1 give myself, for I am join’s. 

[To Di ke S, 

To you 1 give myself, for 1 am your’s. 

[To Orlando. 

Duke S. If there be truth iii sight, you are my 
daughter. 

Orl. If there be truth in sight, you are my 
Rosalind. 

Phe. If sight and shape he true, 

Why then,— my love, adieu ! 

Ros I’ll have no lather, if you be not he 

[T’o Duke S, 

I’ll have no bnsband, if you be not lie : — 

[7'o Orlaneo. 

Nor ne’er wed woman, if you be uot she. 

[To PHKCB. 

• Seenilv, 

+ A riiliculoufl tresitisc “ OI lionoiiT«iiJ Iloiiourabi- 
Quarrels,’" by Viiitentio ShmoIo, 1594 • iliukspeafe h.i- 
tirires the nuxlt' oT iluelliiiiE *bcu prevulent. ter^ cut- 
^ liugl) ill this acanr 
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, Peace ho ! I bar confusion, 

'Tib I must make concliibion 
Of thebe most strange events : 

Here's eight that must take hands. 

To join in Hymen’s bands, 

11 truth holds true contents. * 

You and you uo cross shall part 

{To Orlando and Rosalind. 
You and you are heart in heart : 

[7’o Oliver and Celia. 
Yon {To PhebeJ to his love must accotd, 

Oi have a woman to your lord 
You and you are sure together. 


According to the measure of their states. 
Meantime, forget this new-fall'n diguity. 

And fiili into our rustic revelry 
Play, music and you brides and bride- 
grooms all. 

With measure heap'd iu joy to the measures 
fall. 

Jaq. Sir, by your patience ; if i heard you 
rightly. 

The duke hath put on a religious life. 

And thrown into neglect the poiiipoub court? 

Jaq. de S. He hath. 

Jaq. To him will I ; out of these con\ertite 3 


{To TorciisTONE ana Audrey. .'There is much matter to be heard and learn’d.— 


As the winter to foul weather* 

Whiles a wedlock-hjinn we sin^,, 

Feed yourselveb with qnestioniiig ; 

'ihut reu>ou wonder may dimmiah. 

How thus we met, and these things finish. 

Song. 

Jrrdflhig is great Juno^s crown ; 

O bliAScd bond of board and bed! 

'Tis Jfymen peoples every town j 
High wedlock then be honoured: 

Honour t high honour and renown. 

To Hymen, god of every town ! 

Duke. S. O my dear niece, welcome thou art 
to me ; 

Even daughter, welcome in no less degree 


! You to your former honour 1 bequeath ; 

[To Dlke S. 

Your patience, and your virtue well deserves 
It 

You {To Orlando] to a love, that your true 
faith doth merit : — 

You [7b Oliver] to your land, and love, and 
great allies 

You {To SiLvius] to a loijg and well deserved 
bed ; — 

And you [7b Touchstone] to wrangling ; for 
tby loving voyage 

Is but for two months victoal’d So to your 
pleasures ; 

I am for other than for dancing measures. 

Duke S. Stay, Jaques, stay. 

Jaq. To see no pastime, 1 what you would 
have 


Phe. 1 will not eat my word, now thou art | pil stay to know at your abandon’d cave. 


Thy faiih my fancy to thee doth combine. + 

{To SiLVIUS. 

Enter Jaques de Bois. 

.Taq^. dc h. Let me have audience for a woid 
or two ; 

^ am the second son of old Sir Rowland, 

1 hat bring these tidings to this tair assembly 
Duke Fredeiick, hearing how that every day 
itlt-ii of great worth resoited to this forest, 

Aildi eas’d a mighty power I which were on foot, 
in his own conduct, purp<»bely to take 
His hiothei here, and put him to the sword : 
And to the skiits ot this wild wood be came ; 
Where, meeting with an old religions man, 

Atiei some question with him, was converted 
Both liom his eiiterpiise, and from the world : 
Ills ciipvvn bequealhiiig to his banish’d brothei 
Aiiil i'L their lands restor'd to them again 
llrat were with him exil'd; This to be true, 

1 do ri'gage my lift. 

Duke* S. W elcome, young man ; 

Thou oiVer’st faiily to thy brothers’ wedding: 
'Jiie one Ins lands withheld ; and to the other, 

A land itself at large, a potent dukedom 
I list, 111 this forest, let us do those ends 
That heie were well begun, and well begot : 

And aftei, every of this happy number, 

That have endur’d shrewd days and nights 
with us. 

Shall share the good of our returned fortune. 


{Exit 

Duke. S. Pioceed, proceed : we will begin 
these rites, 

And we do trust they’ll end in true delights. 

[A dance. 

Epilogue. 

Ros. It IS not the fashion to see the lady the 
epilogue : hut it is no more unhandsome, than 
to see the lord the prologue. If it be true, th.it 
\good wine needs no bush, 'tistriie, that a good 
I play needs no epilogue : Yet to good w'lne tiiey 
' do use good bushes ; and good ^ays prove the 
better by the help of good epilogues. W^bat a 
case am I in tiien, mat am neitbei a good 
epilogue, nor cannot insinuate witli you in the 
behalf of a good play 1 I am not furnished * 
like a beggar, ilieiefore to beg will not become 
me: my way is, to conjure you ; and I’ll begin 
with the women. I charge you, O women, for 
the love you bear to men, to like as much of 
this play as please them : and so 1 chaige you, 
O men, for the love you bear to women, (as I 
peiceive by your Simpering, none of yon hate 
them,) that between you and the women, the 
play may please. If I were a woman, 1 would 
kiss as many of you as had beards that pleased 
me, complexions that liked me, y and breaths 
that 1 defied not : and, I am sure, as many as 
have good beards, or good faces, or sweet 
j breaths, will, for my kind ofler, when 1 make 
\ ciirt'sy, bid me farewell. [Picunt. 
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MUCH ,ADO ABOUT NOTHING 


LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

IN the fifth book of Orlandj AinoM« and in B. II. c. iv. of Spenser'i Fame Queene, a itory partly tiaiilBr to 
the fable of thie drama may be found i but a novel in the Histoires Tragiques of Belleforeat (taken fr<iir« 
Bandeilo) approaihea iieareit to the design^ and probably suggested the idea, of Much ado about No* 
thing. The plot i> pleasingly intricate; the characters novel and striking; the dialogue exceedingly viva- 
cious, and aell supported to the end. Beatrice and Beneduk are two of the most sprightly and amusing 
characters that Shakspeare ever drew. Wit, humour, nobility, and courage, are combined in the lattes, 
though his ealltes are not always restrained by reverence or discretion: and if the levity of the former 
it sormewhat opposed to the becoming reserve and delicacy of the female character, it shows to more 
advantage tb« steadiness of her fiiendthip, and Che amiable decision of her character, when urging 
her lover to challenge his most intimate friend , and as the beat claim upon her afi'actiony to risk bis 
life IB riadirating the purity of her injured companion 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


Don Pedro, Prince of Arragon, 

Don Jou.n, Ms bastard Brother. 

Claudio, a young Lord of Florence, fa- 
vourite to Don Pedro. 

Benedick, a young Lord of Padua, favourite 
likeivise of Don Pedro, 

Leonato, Governor of Messina. 

ANfUMO, his Brother. 

Balthazar. Servant to Don Pedro. 

of Don John. 


Vkuo w \ ‘^«’o foolish Officer,. 

A Sexton. 

A Friar. 

A Boy. 

Hero, Daughter to Leonato. 

Beatrice, Ntcce to Leonato. 

Ursul**^^ 1 attending on Here* 

Messengers, Watch, and AtteAdants, 


Scene, Messina. 


ACT I. 

SCENE I.— Before Leunato’s House, 

Enter Leonato, Hero, Beatrice, and others, 
with a Messenger. 

Leon, 1 learn in this letter, that Don Pedro 
of Arragon comes this night to Messina. 

Mess. He is very near by this ; he was not 
three leagues off when 1 left him. 

Leon. How many gentlemen have yon lost in 
this action 7 

Mk.ss, But few of any sort, * and none of 
name. 

Leon. A victory is twice itself, when the 
achiever brings home full numbers. 1 And here, 
that Don Pedro hath bestowed much honour on 
a young Florentine, called Claudio. 

Mess. Much deserved on bis part, and equally 
remembered by Den Pedro: Ue bath borne 
himself beyond the promise of his age ; doing, 
in the figure of a lamb, the feats of a lion : be • 
hath, indeed, better bettered expectation, than 
jron must expect ot me to teli you how. 


Leon. He hath an uncle here in Messina wilt 
be very much glad of it. 

Mess, 1 have already delivered him letters, 
and tbeie appears much joy in him; ercii so 
much, that joy could nut show itself modest 
enough, without a badge of bitterness. 

Leon, Did he break out into tears t 

Mess, In great measure. * 

Leon. A kind overflow of kindness : There are 
no faces truer than those tbat are so washed. 
How much better is It to weep at joy, than to 
joy at weepiqg 7 

Beat. 1 pray you. Is signtor Montanto re- 
turned from the wars, or no 7 
I Mess, I know none of that name, lady ; there 
was none' such in the army of any sort. 

! Leoft, What is be tbat you ask for, niece 7 

Hero, My consul means siguior Benedick ot 
Padua. 

Mess, Oh 1 he is returned ; and as pleasant as 
ever he was. 

Beat, He set up his bills heie in Messina, 
and challenged Cupid at the flight : t and my 
uncle’s fool, reading the challenge, subscribed 

* AbundBUM j At long lengths. 
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Tor Cupid, and challenged him at the bird- 
boll.— I pray you, how many hath he Killed auu 
eaten in these wars ? But how many hath he 
hilled ? for indeed, 1 promised to eat all of his 
killing. 

Leon, Faith, niece, you tax signior Benedick 
c«o much ; but be'li be meet * with you, I doubt 
it not. 

Mess. He hath done good service, lady, in 
these wars. 

Heat. You had musty victual, and he hath 
bolp to eat it : he is u very valiant trencherman, 
he hath an excellent stomach. 

Mess. And a good soldier too, lady. 

Beat. And a good soldier to a lady;— But 
wnat is be to a lord 7 

Mess. A lord to a lord, a man to a man ; 
stuffed with all honourable virtues. 

Beat. It IS so, indeed ; be is no less than a 
stuffed innn : f but for tbe stuffing, — Well, we 
are all inorul. 

Leon. You must not. Sir, mistake my niece : 
there is a kind of merry war betwixt siguior 
Benedick and her : they never meet, but there 
IS a skiiinish of wit between ttieiii. 

Beat. Alas, he gets iiolbing hy that. In our 
last conflict, four of his five wits went halting 
off, and now is the whole man governed with 
one : so that if he have wit enough to keep him- 
self waim, let him bear it for a difference be- 
tween himself and his horse : for it is all the 
wealth that he hath left, to be known a reason- 
able creature.— Who Is his companion now 7 He 
hath every month a new sworn brother. 

Mess. Is It possible 7 

Beat. Very easily possible : he wears his faith 
but of the lasliion of his hat, it ever changes 
with the next block. 

Mesf. 1 see, lady, the gentleman is not in 
your books. 

Beat. No : an he were, I would burn my 
stud). But, 1 pray you, who is his companion 7 
Is there no young squarer ^ now, that will make 
a voyage with biiii to the devil. 

Mess. He is most in the company of the right 
noble Claudio. 

Beat. O Lord I he will bang upon him like a 
disease : he is sooner caught than the pesti- 
lence, and the taker runs presently mad. God 
help the noble Claudio ! If he have caught the 
Benedick, it will cost him a thousand pound ere 
he be cured. 

Mess. 1 will bold friends with you, lady. 

Beat. Do, good friend. 

Leon. You will never run mad, niece. 

Beat, No, not till a hot January. 

jVess. Don Pedro is approached 

t'nter Don Pedro, attended hy Balthazar 

and o/Zierj, UoM John, Claudio, and Bene- 
dick. 

D. Pedro. Good signior Leonato, you are 
conic to meet your trouble : the fashion of the 
world is to avoid cost, and you encounter it. 

Leon. Never came trouble to my bouse in the 
likeness of your grace : for iiuuble being gone, 
comfort should remain ; but, when yon depart 
tirom me, sorrow abides, and happiness takes his 
leave. 

D. Pedro. You embrace your charge || too wil- 
lingly. — 1 think, this is your daughter. 

Leon. Her mother hath many times told me 
so. 

Bene. Were you in doubt. Sir, that yon asked 
her? 

Leon, Signior Benedick, no ; for then were yon 
a child. 

D. Pedro. You have it full, Benedick: we 
may guess by this what yon are, being a man. 
Truly, the lady fathers herself Be happy, lady ! 
for you are like an honourable faibei. 


* Ev«n. t A rnckold. 
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Bene. If signior Leonato be her father, she 
would not havt his head on her shoulders, for 
all Me<!Sina, as like him as she is. 

^ Beat. 1 wonder, that you will still be talking, 
signior Benedick; nobody marks yon. 

Bene. What, my dear lady Disdain I are you 
yet living 7 

Beat. Is it possible, disdain should die, while 
she batb such meet food to feed it, as signior 
Benedick 7 Courtesy itself must convert to dis- 
dain, if you come in her presence. 

Bene. Tiiett is courtesy a turn-coat But it 
is ceitain, I am loved of all ladies, only you ex- 
cepted : and 1 would I could find in my heart 
that 1 bad not a bard heart; for, truly, 1 love 
none. 

Beat. A dear happiness to women ; they 
would else have been troubled with a perni- 
cious suitor. I thank God, and my cold blood, 

I am of yonr humour fur that ; 1 had rather 
hear my dog bark at a crow, than a man swear 
be loves me. 

Bene. God keep your ladyship still in that 
j mind ! so some gentleman or other shall 'scape 
a predestinate scratched lace. 

Beat. Scratching could not make it worse, an 
'twere such a face as your's were. 

Bene. Well, you are ^are parrot-teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my rougue, is better than a 
beast of your’s. 

Bene. I would my horse had the speed of your 
tongue ; and so good a continuer : But keep your 
way o* God’s name ; 1 have done. 

Beat. You always end with a jade’s trick ; I 
know you of old. 

D. Pedro. This is the sum of all ; J.eonato,— 
signior Claudio, and signior Benedick,— my dear 
triend Leonato, hath invited you all. I tell him, 
we shall stay here at least a month ; and he 
heartily prays, some occasion may detain us lou- 
ger : 1 daie swear he is no hypocrite, but prays 
trom his heart. 

Leon. If yon swear, my lord, you shall not 
be forsworn.— Let me bid you welcome, my 
lord : beiug reconciled to the prince your brother, 
1 owe you all duty. 

D. John. 1 thank you : I am not of many 
words, but I thank you. 

Jj€on. Please it your grace lead on 7 

D. Pedro, Your hand, Leonato ; we will go 
together. 

[Exeunt all but Benedick and Claudio. 

Claud. Benedick, didst thou note the daugh- 
ter of signior Leonato 7 

Bene. I noted her not ; but I looked on her. j 

Claud. Is she not a modest young indy 7 

Bene. Do you question me, as an honest man 
should do, for my simple true judgment ; or 
would you have me speak after my custom, as 
being a professed tyrant to their sex 7 

Claud. No, 1 pray thee, speak in sober judg- 
ment. 

Bene. Why, i’faith, methinks she is too low 
for a high praise, too brown fora fair praise, and 
too little for a great praise : only this commenda- 
tion I can afford her ; that were she other than 
she is, she were unhandsome ; and being no other 
hut as she is, I do nut like her. 

Claud. Thou tbinkest, I am in sport ; I pray 
thee, tell me tiuly how thou likest her. 

Bene. Would you buy her, that you inquire 
after her. 

Claud. Can the world buy snch a jewel 7 

Bene. Yea, and a case to put it into. But 
speak you this with a sad brow 7 or do you play 
the floiiling Jack ; to tell us Cupid is a good 
hare-tinder, and Vulcan a rare carpenter 7 Come, 
in what key shall a man take yuu, to go in the 
song 7 

Claud. In mine eye, she Is the sweetest lady 
that ever I looked on. 

Bene. I can see yet without spectacles, and I 
see no snch matter : there's her cousin, an she 
were not possessed with a fury, exceeds her as 
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last of December. But I hope, }ou have no iu> 
tent to turn husband ; have you Y 

Claud. I would scarce trust myself, thoi»gh 1 
had sworn the contrary, if Hero would be my 
wile 

Bene. Is it come to this, i’faitb I Hath not 
the world one man, but he will wear his cap with 
suspicion! Shall 1 never see a bachelor of three- 
scoie avain 7 (>o to, Tfaith ; an thou wilt needs 
thrust thy neck into a yoke, wear the priut of it, 
and sigh away Sundays. Look, Don Pedro is 
retuiued to seek you 

Re-enter Don Pedro. 

D. Pedro. Wbat secret hath held you here, 
that you tol lowed not to Leouatu’s 7 

Bene. 1 would your grace would constrain me 
10 tell. 

D. Pedro. I charge thee on thy allegiance. 

Bene. You hear, count Claudio : 1 can be 
secret as a dumb man, I would have you think 
so; but on my allegiance, — maik you thU, on 
my allegiance He is in love. With who 7 — 
now that is your grace’s part. — Mark, how short 
his answer is : — With Hero, Lenuato’s short 
daughter. 

Claud. If this were so, so w'ere It ottered. 

Bene. Like the old Ule, my lord : it is not 
so, nor ’twas not so ; oit, indeed, God forbid it 
should he so. 

Claud. If my passion change not shoitly, God 
forbid It should be otherwise. 

D. Pedro. Amen, if you love her ; for the 
lady IS very well worthy. 

Claud. You speak this to fetch me in, my 
lord. 

D. Pedro. By my troth, I speak my thought. 

Claud. And, in faith, my lord, 1 spoke mine. 

Bene. And, by my two faiths and troths, my 
lord, 1 spoke mine. 

Claud. That 1 love her, I feel* 

D, Pedro. That she is worthy, 1 know. 

Bene. That i neither feel how she should be 
loved, nor know how she should he worthy, is 
the opinion that fire cnniiot melt out of me ; I 
will die ill it at the stake. 

D. Pedro, Thou wrast ever an obstinate here- 
tic 111 the despite of beauty. 

Claud. And never could maintain las part, 
but in the force of his will. 

Bene. That a woman conceived me, I thank 
her ; that she brought me up, 1 likewise give her 
most luinible thanks : but that 1 will have a re- 
cheat * winded in my forehead, or hang uiy 
buglet HI an invisible baldrick,t all women shall 
pardon me. Because 1 will not do ibem the 
wrong to mistrust any, 1 will do myself the right 
to trust none ; and the fine is, (fur the which I 
may go tiie fiuei,) I will live a bachelor. 

D. Pedro. 1 shall see thee, ere 1 die, look 
pale With love. 

Bene. With anger, with sickness, or with hun- 
gei, my lord ; not with love : prove, that ever 1 
lose more blood with love, than i will get again 
with drinking, pick out mine eyes with a ballad- 
maker’s pen, and bang me up at the door of a 
brothel -house, for the sign of blind Cupid. 

D. Pedro. Weil, if ever thon dost fall from 
this faith, thou wilt prove a notable argument. 

Bene. If f do, hang me in a bottle like a cat, 
and shoot at me ; and he that bits me, let turn 
he clapped on the shoulder, and called Adam. § 

V. Pedro. Well, as time shall try : 

In time the savage hull doth bear the yoke. 

Bene. The savage ball way ; hat if ever the 
sensible Benedick bear it, pluck off the bull’s 
horns, and set them in my forehead : and let me 
be vilely painted ; and in such great letters as 
they write. Here is good horse to hire, let them 
Mgnity under my sign t-^Here you may see Rune- 
uick the married man. 
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Claud. If this should ever bapoeii, thou 
wuuld’st he hom-niao 

D. Pedro. Nay, if Cupid have not spent all 
his quiver iii Venice, thou wilt quake lor this 
shorn V. 

Bene. 1 look for an earthquake too then. ' 

D. Pedro. Well, you will tempori/e with the 
hoiJis. In the mean time, good sigmor Bene« 
dick, repair to Leuuato’s ; commend me lo him, 
and tell him, 1 will nut fail him at supper ; for, 
indeed, be bath made great pieparation. 

Bene. 1 have almost matter enough in me for 
such an embassage ; and so I commit you— 
Claud. To the tuition of God : From uiy house, 
(if I had it,)— 

D. Pedro. The sixth of July : Your loving 
friend. Benedick. 

I Bene. Nay, mock not, mock not; The body 
I of your discourse is sometimes guarded * with 
fragments, and the guards are but slightly basted 
on neither : ere you fioiit old ends any further, 
examme your conscience ; and so 1 leave \ou. 

[Exit Benedick. 
Claud. My liege, your highness now may do 
me good. 

I D. Pedro. My love is thine to teach ; teach 
I It hut how, 

And thou shall see how apt It is to leaiii 
Any hard lesson that may do lliee good. 

Claud. Hath Leonato any son, my lord 7 
I D. Pedro. No child but Heio, she’s his only 
heir : 

Dost thou affect her, Claudio 7 
Claud. O my lord. 

When you went onward on this ended action, 

I look’d upon her with a soldier’s eye. 

That lik’d, but had a rougher task m hand 
Than to drive liking to the name of love : 

But now 1 am return’d, and that war-thoughts 
Have left their places vacant, in their looms 
Come thronging sutt and delicate desiies. 

All piompting me how lair young Htiu i^, 
Saying, 1 lik’d her ere 1 went to wars. 

D. Pedro. Thou wilt he like a lover presently 
And tire the bearer with a book of wotds : 

If thou dost love fair Hero, chensli it ; 

And I will break with her, and with hei father. 
And thou shall have her: Was’t uot to this end 
That thou hegan'st to twist so tine a stoiy 7 
Claud. Huw' sweetly do you niiuister to love. 
That know' love's grief by his c(»mpleMoii I 
But lest iny liking might too sudden seem, 

I would nave salv’d it with a longer treatise. 

D. Pedro. W hat need the bridge much broader 
than the flood 7 

The fairest grant is the necessity ; 

Look, what will serve, is fit : ’tis once,t thou 
lov’st ; 

And I will fit thee with the remedy. 

1 know, we shall have revelling to-night ; 

I Will assume thy part in some disguise. 

And tell tair Hero 1 am Claudio ; 

And in her bosom I’M unclasp my heart, 

And take her hearing prisoner with the force 
And strong encounter of my amorous tale : 

Then, after, to her father will 1 break ; 

And, the conclusion is, she shall be thine ; 

In practice let its put it presently. {ExevmU 

SCENE Il.^A Room in Ltonato’s IJovsv. 
Enter Leonato and Antonio. 

Leon. How now, brother 7 Where is my con* 
sin, your son 7 Hath he provided this mosic 7 
Ant. He is very busy about it. But, brotlMr 
1 can tell you strange news that yon yet dreametl 
not of. 

I iLeon. Are they good T 
Ant. As the event stamps them ; but they have 
a good cover, they show well outward. The 
prince and count Claudio, walking in a thick- 
pleacbed i alley in my orchard, were thus much 

• Trimmed. 
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overheard by a man of mine : The prince dis> 
covered to Clatidio, that he loved my niece your 
clnui'hter, and meant to acknowledge it this night 
111 ii dance ; and, if be found her accordant, be 
meant to lake the present tune by the top, and 
lUhtaiitly bleak with you of it. 

Lipon. Hath the fellow any wit, that told you 
this? 

A?it. A good sharp fellow : I will send for him, 
and question him ^nur^flf. 

Leon, No, no ; we will bold it as a dream, 
£11 It appears itself:— but I will acquaint my 
daughter withal, that she may be tbe better 
prepared fur an answer, if peradveiiture this 
be true. Go you, and tell her of it. {Several 
•perxons cross the stage.] Cousins, you know 
what you have to do.— Oh 1 1 cry you mercy, 
friend ; you go with me, and 1 will use youi 
skill : Good cousins have a care this busy tune. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE III. — Another Room in Leon^to's 
House. 

Enter Don John and Conraue. 

Con. What the goujere, * my lord ! why are 
you thus out of measure sad ? 

D John. There is no measure in the occasion 
that breeds it, therefore the sadness is without 
limit. 

Con. You should hear reason. 

J). John. And when 1 have heard it, what 
Licssiug hnngeth it ? 

('on. If not a present remedy, yet a patient 
sutteram e. 

D. John. I wonder, that thou, being (as thou 
sa>’st thou art) horn under Saturn, goest about 
to apply a moral medicine to a anurtifying mis- 
chief. i cannot hide what i am : I must be sad 
when I have cause, and smile at no man’s jests; 
eat when 1 have stomach, and wait for no man’s 
leisnie , sleep when 1 am drowsv, and tend to 
no man’* business ; laugh wheu 1 am merry, and 
clawt no man in his faumonr. 

(’o//. Yea, blit you must not make the full 
show of this, till yon may do it without coiitrol- 
iiient. ^ou have of late stood out against your 
bioLhiM, iiiid he hath ta’en you nenly into bis 
grace; where it ns impossible you should take 
true root, but by the fair weather that you make 
yoni -ilf : it is needful that you fiame the season 
loi v.inr own harvest. 

D. John. 1 had rather be a canker J in a hedge, 
than a rose in his grace ; and it better hts my 
blood to be disdained of all than to fashion a 
carnage to rob love from any : iii this, though I 
cannot be said to be a flattering honest man, it 
must not be denied that i am a plain dealing 
villain. 1 am trusted with a muzzle, and en- 
fiaiichiicd with a clog; therefore I have decreed 
not to sing ill iny cage : If I bad my mouth, I 
would bite ; if 1 had my liberty, I would do my 
liking : in the mean time, let me be that 1 am, 
and seek not to alter me. 

Con. Can you make no use of your discon- 
tent ? 

D. John. 1 make all use of It, for I use it only. 
Who comes here ? What news Borachio J 

Enter Borachio. 

Bora. I came yonder from a great supper ; 
the prince, your brother, is royalty entertained by 
Lcouato ; and I can give you intelligence of an 
intended marriage. 

J). John. Will it serve for any model to build 
mi.schief on ? What is be for a fool, that betroths 
himself to unquietness? 

Bora. Marry, it is your brother's right hand. 

H. John. Who ? the most exquisite Ctandio ? 

Bora. Even he. 

fj. John. A proper squire \ And who, and 
who ? which w ay locks he ? 


* Th« veucreal tlueose. 
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Bora. Marry, on Hero, the daughter and heir 
of Leonato. 

D. John. A very forward March chick! How 
came you to this ? 

Bora. Being entertained for a perfumer, as I 
was smoking a musty room, comes me the piince 
and Claudio, hand in hand, iii sad * conference : 
1 whipt me behind tbe arras ; and there heard it 
agreed upon, that the prince should woo Hero 
for himself, and having obtained her, give her to 
count Claudio. 

J). John. Come, come, let ns thither ; this 
may prove food to my disph asure : that young 
start-up hath all tbe gioiy of my overthrow ; if I 
can cross him any way, I bless myself every way : 
You are both sure, and will assist me ? 

Con. To tbe death, oiy lord. 

1). John. Let us to tbe great supper ; their 
cheer is tbe greater that I am subdued : 'Would 
the cook were of my mind 1— Shall we go prove 
what’s to be done ? 

Bora. We'll wait npon yonr lordship. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT 11. 

SCENE I. — A Hall iM Leonato’s House. 

Enter Leonato, Antonio, Hero, Beatrice, 
and others. 

Leon. Was not count John here at supper ? 

Ant. i saw him not. 

Beat. How tartly that gentleman looks ! 1 
never can see him, but 1 am lie.Lrt-burned an 
hour after. 

Hero. He is of a very melancholy disposition. 

Beat. He were an e\celleut man, that weie 
made just lu tbe uud-way between him and Be- 
nedick : the one is too like an image, and says 
nothing ; and tbe other, too like my lady’s eldest 
son, evermore tattling. 

Leon. Then half signior Benedick’s tongue it: 
count John’s mouth, and half count John’s me- 
lancholy m sign lor Benedick’s Aice, — 

Beat. With a good leg, and a good foot, uncle, 
and money enoirgh in bis puise, such a man 
would win any woman in tbe world,— if he could 
git her good will. 

Leon. By my tioth, niece, thou wilt never get 
thee a husband, if thou be so shrewd of thy 
tongue. 

Ant. In faith she is too curst. 

Beat. Too curst is nioie than curst: I shall 
lessen God’s sending that way : fur it is said, 
God sends a ctn st cow short horns j but to a 
cow too curst be sends none. 

Leon. So, by being too curst, God will send 
you no horns. 

Beat. Just, if be send me no husband ; for the 
which blessing, 1 am at him upon my knees 
every morning and evening : Loid 1 I could not 
endure a husband with a beaid on his face ; 1 had 
rather he in tbe woollen. 

/.con. You may light upon a husband, that hath 
no beard. 

Beat. Wbat should I do with him t dress him 
in my apparel, and make him niy waiting geiitle- 
w'omaii ? He that hath a beard, is more than a 
youth ; and he that hatli no beard is less than a 
mail : and he that is more than a youth, is not 
for me ; and he that is less than a man, I am 
not for him. Therefoie I will even take six- 
pence in earnest of the bear-beid, and lead his 
apes into hell 

Leon. Weil then, go you into hell ? 

Beat. No ; but to the gate ; and there will the 
devil meet me, like an old cuckold, with horns 
on bis bead, and say, Get fou tb heaven, Beat- 
rice, get you to heaven ; here*s no place for 
you maids: so deliver 1 up my apes, and away 
to Saint Peter for the beaivens ; he shows me 

^ Scriottt. 
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where the bachelors sit, and there live we as 
merry as the day is long. 

Ant. Weil, nice*', [7b Hzao 1 I trust you will 
be nihd b> tour lather. 

Jieat. 't es, taiih ; it is my cousin’s duty to 
make courtesy, and say, /V»//ier, a% it ylcane 
j/ou -—but yet for all that, cousin, let bun be a 
faandsoiiie fellow, or else make another courtesy, 
and say. Fattier, as it please me. 

Leon. Well, niece, 1 hope to see you one day 
dried with a hiistiand. 

Bejit. Nut till God make men of some other 
metal than earth. Would it not grieve a woman 
to be over-mastered with a piece of valiant dust? 
to make an account of her life to a clod of way- 
ward marl? No, uncle; I’ll none: Adam’s sous 
are iny brethren; and truly, I hold it a sin to 
match ill my kindred. 

Leon. Daughter, remember, what I told you: 
if the prince do solicit yon In that hind, you 
know your answer. 

Beat. The fault will be in the music, cousin, 
if yon be not woo’d in good time : if tbe prince 
be too important, • tell bim there is measuie in 
every thing, and so dance out tbe answer. For 
hear me, Hero ; Wooing, wedding, and repent- 
ing, IS as a Scotch jig, a measure, and a cinque- 
pace : the first suit is hot and hasty, like a 
Scotch jig, and full al fantastical ; the wed- 
ding, mannerly-modest, as a measure full of 
state and ancientry ; and then comes repentance, 
and, with his bad legs, falls into the cinque- 
pace faster and taste*- till he sink into his 
grave. 

Leon. Cousin, yon appreoend passing shrewd- 
ly- 

Beat. I have a good eye, uncle ; 1 can see a 
church by day-light. 

Leon. The revellers are entering; brother, 
make good room. 

Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, Bal- 
thazar; XIon John, Borachio, Margaret, 
Ursula, and others mashed. 

D. Pedro. Lady, will you walk about with 
your fiiend ? + 

Heto. So you walk softly, and look sweetly, 
and say nothing, I am your’s for tbe walk ; and, 
especially, when I walk away. 

D. Pedro. With me in your company f 
Hero. 1 may say so, when I please. 

D. Pedro. And when please you to say so f 
Hero. When I like your favour ; fur God de- 
fend,; tbe lute should be like the case ! 

D. Pedro. My visor is Philemon’s roof : within 
tbe house is Jove. 

Hero. Why, then your visor should be thatch’d. 
D. Pedro', Speak low, if you speak love. 

{Takes her aside. 

Bene. Well, 1 would you did like me. 

Marg. So would not I, for your own sake; 
for I have many ill qualities. 

Bene. Which is oue f 
Marg. I say my prayers aloud. 

Bene. 1 love you the better ; the hearers may 
cry. Amen. 

Marg, God match me with a good dancer ! 
Bulth. Amen. 

Marg. And God keep him out of my sight, 
when the dance is done I — Answer, clerk. 

Balth. No more words: the clerk is an- 
swered. 

Vrs. 1 know you well enough; you are signior 
Antonio. | 

Ant. At a word, I am not. 

Urs. 1 know you by tbe waggling of your 
h**u(i. 

Ant. To tell you true, 1 connterfeit him. 
hrs. You could never do him so Ul-well, un- 
less >ou ucre tbe very man : Here’s his dry hand 
up and down ; you are he, you are he. 

Ant, At a word, i am not. 

Urs. Come, come ; do you think 1 do not 
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know' you by your excellent wit? Can virtue hide 
itself? Go to, iiiuin, yon aie he : giaces will ap- 
pe.ii, and ilierc’ti an end. 

Biat. Will >oii not tell me who told you sof 

Bene, No, you sliull patrloii me. 

Beat. Nor will you nut tell me who you aie? 

Sene. Not now. 

Beat. That 1 was disdainful,— and that I had 
my good wit out of the Hundred merry Tale\ ; 
— tVell, tins was signiur Benedick that baitl so. 

Bene, What’s he ? 

Beat. 1 am sure, you know him well enough. 

Bene. Not I, believe me. 

Beat. Did be uever make you laugh ? 

Bene, I pray you, what is be ? 

Beat, Why, be is the ptiuce’s jester : a very 
dull fool ; only his gift is in devising unpussthle ■ 
slanders ; none but libertines dcUgiii in him ; 
and the coininendatioii is not in Ins uii, ha in 
hift villaiiy ; for be both pleases men, and an! 4 ers 
them, and then they laugh at huti, and beat 
him ; 1 am sure, he is in the fleet ; 1 would he 
bad Marded t me. 

Bene. When I know the gentleman, I’ll tell 
bim what you say- 

Beat. Do, do ; he’ll but break a comparison or 
two on me ; which, peradventure, nut marked, oi 
I noi laughed at, strikes him into iiiel-auchoty ; and 
then there’s a partridge’ wing saved, lor the fool 
will eat no supper that night. [Music uithin.} 
We must follow the leaders. 

Bene. In every good thing. 

Beat. Nay, if'they lead to any ill, I will leave 
them at the next turning. 

[Dance. Tnen exeunt all but Don Juun, 
Borachio, and Claudio. 

D. John, bure, my brother is amorous on 
Hero, and bath withdrawn her father to break 
with him about it : Tbe ladies follow lier, and 
but one visor remains. 

Bora. And that is Claudio : 1 know bim by his 
bearing. { 

D. John. Are you not signior Benedick? 

Claud, You know me well ; I am he. 

D, John, Signior, you are very near my bro- 
ther in his love : he is enamour’d on Hero ; I 
pray you. dissuade him from her, she is no equal 
for his birth : you may do the part of au huucst 
man in it. 

Claud, How know you be loves her f 

D, John. 1 beard him swear bis affection. 

Bora. So did J too ; and be swore he would 
marry her to night. 

D. John. Come, let us to tbe banquet. 

[Exeunt Don John and Borachio. 

Claud, Thus answer 1 in name of Benedick, 
But bear these ill news with the eais of Clau- 
dio. — 

*Tib certain so ; — the prince wooes for himself. 
Friendship is constant in ail other things. 

Save in the office and ailairs of lo\e : 

Therefore, all hearts lu love use their own 
tongues ; 

Let every eye negociate for itself. 

And trust no agent : for beauty is a witch. 
Against whose charms faith melieib into blood. $ 
This is an accident of hourly proo^. 

Which 1 mistrusted not: Farewell, therefore. 
Hero! 

Re-enter Benedick. 

Bene. Count Claudio ? 

Claud, Yea, the same. 

Bene, Come, will you go with me ? 

Claud. Wliilber? 

Bene. Even to the next willow, about your 
own business, count. What fasliioii will you 
wear tbe garland of ; Almut your iierk, like 
an usurer’s chain ? or under your arm like a 
lieutenant’s scaif? You must wear it one way» 
for the pnnoe hath got your Hero. 
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Clffufl. 1 wish him joy of her. 

Heue. Why, thal’s spoken like an honest dro- 
vei ; so they sell bullocks. But did you think, 
the prince would have served >011 thus? 

{'laud, I pray you, leave me. 

Ueue. Ho ! now you stiikc like the blind man ; 
*tw3s the hoy that stole your meat, and you'll 
beat ihe post. 

Claud. If it will not be, I’ll leave you. 

[Exit. 

Bene. Alas, poor hurt fowl I Now will he cieep 

into sedses. But, that my lady Beatrice should 

know me, and nut know me I The prince's fool I 
— H.i ' It may be, 1 po under that title, because I j 
am merry .—Yea ; but so ; 1 am apt to do myself 
wron» : I am not so reputed : it is tbe base, the 
hitter di'>position ot Btatrice, that puts the world 
into hei person, and so gives me out. Well, I'll 
be revenged as 1 may. 

Re-enter Don Pedro, Hero, and Leonato. 

n. Pedro Now, signior, where's the i^unt ; 
Did you see him 1 * 

Bene. Tioth, my lord, I have played the part 
of lady Fame. I found him here as melancholy 
as a lodge in a warren ; 1 told him, and, I 
think, told 1 him tiue, that your grace bad got 
the good will of this young lady ; and 1 olfered 
him my cuiiipany to a willow tree, either to 
make him a garland, as being forsaken, or to 
bind him up a rod, as being worthy to be 
whipped, 

D. Pedro. To be whipped I What's his fault? 
Bene. The flat transgression of a school-boy ; 
who, being overjoy’d with finding a bird's nest, 
shows it his companion, and he steals it. 

D. Pedro. Wilt thou make a trust a trans- 
gression 7 The transgression is in the stealer. 

Briie. Yet it had not been amiss, the rotl bad 
been made, and the garland too ; for the garland 
he might have worn himself ; and tbe rod be 
might iiave liestowed on you, who, as 1 take it, 
have stol’n his bird’s nest. 

D. Pedro. 1 will but teach them to sing, and 
restore them to the owner. 

Bene. If ibeir Miigiiig answer your saying, by 
my failli, you say honestly. 

D. Pedro. The lady Beatrice hath a quarrel 
to you ; the gentleman, that danced with her, ' 
told her, that she is much wronged by you. 

Beve. Oh I she misused me past the eiidur> 
ance of a block ; an oak, but with one green 
leaf on it, would have answered her ; my very 
visor began to assume life, and scold with her : 
She told me, not thinking I had been myself, I 
that 1 was the prince’s jester ; that 1 was duPer 
than a great thaw ; huddling jest upon jest, with 
such impossible * conveyance, upon me, that I 
stood like a man at a mark, with a whole army 
shouting at me : She speaks poniards, and every 
word slabs : if her breath were as terrible as her 
terminations, tbeie were no living near her, she 
would infect to the north star. 1 would not 
mairy her, though she were endowed with 
all that Adam had left him before lie trans- 
gressed : she would have made Hercules have 
turned spit : yea, and have cleft his club to 
make the (ire too. Come, talk not of her ; you 
shall find her the Infernal A\6^ in good apparel. 

I would to God, some scholar would conjure 
her ; for, certainly, while she is here, a man may 
live as quiet in hell, as in a sanctuary ; and 
people sin upon puipuse, because they would go 
thither ; so, indeed, all disquiet, horror, and 
perturbation follow her. 

Re-enter Claudio and Beatrice. 

D. Pedro. Look, here she comes. 

Bene. Will your grace conmiand me any ser- 
vice to the world’s end ? 1 will go on the slightest 
eiiand liowto tbe Antipodes, that you can devise 
lu send me on ; 1 will fetch you a tooth-pickcr 
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now fiom tbe farthest inch of Asia; bring yoii 
the leiijith of Premier John’s foot , fetch yon a 
hair off the great Cham ’a beaid ; do you any em- 
bassage to tlie Pigmies, rather than hold threr 
words' conference with this harpy : You have 
no employment for uih ? 

D. Pedro. None, but to desire yonr good 
company. 

Bene. O God, Sir, here’s a dish I love not ; 
I cannot endure niy lady tongue. [Ent. 

D. Pedro. Come, lady, come; you have lost 
the heart of sigiiior Benedick. 

Beat. Indeed, my lord, he lent it me a while ; 
and I give him use * for it, a double bean for 
his' single one : marry, once before, he won it 
I of me with false dice, therefore your grace may 
well say, 1 have lost it. 

D. Pedro. You have put him down, lady, 
you have put him down. 

Beat. So I would not be should do me, my lord, 
lest 1 should prove the mother of fools. 1 have 
brought count Claudio, whom you sent me to 
seek. 

D. Pedro. Why, bow now, count ? wherefore 
are you sad ? 

Claud. Not sad, my lord. 

D. Pedio. How' then 1 Sick? 

Claud. Neither my lord. 

Beat. Tbe count is neither sad, nor sick, nor 
merry, nor well : but civil, count ; civil as an 
orange, and something of that jealous com- 
plexion. 

D. Pedro. I’faith, lady, I think your blazon 
to be true; though, I’ll be swoin, if he be so, 
his conceit is false. Here, Claudio, I have 
wooed in thy name, and fair Hero is won ; I 
have broke with her lather, and his good will 
obtained: name the day of mairiage, and God 
give you joy I 

Leon. Count, take of me my daughter, and 
with her my fortunes : his grace hath made the 
match, and all grace say Amen to it. 

Beat, Speak, count, 'tis your cue. t 
Claud. Silence is tbe pei fectest herald of joy: 

I were but little happy, if I could say bou much. 
—Lady, as you are mine, ! am your's : 1 give 
away myself lor you, and dote upon the ex- 
change. 

Beat. Speak, cousin : or if you cannot, stop 
bis mouth with a kiss, and let him not speak, 
neither. 

D. Fed'S 0 . In faith, lady, yon have a merry 
heart. 

Beat. Yes, my lord ; 1 thank it, poor fool, it 
keeps on the windy side of care My cousin 
tel.s him ill bis ear, that be is in her heart. 

Claud. And so she doth, cousin. 

Beat. Good lord, for alliance I— Thus goes 
every one to tbe world but 1, and 1 am sun- 
burned : 1 may sit in a corner, ,and cry , heigh 
ho ! for a husband. 

D. Pedro. Lady Beatrice, I will get you one. 
Beat, f would lalber have one of your father’s 
getting ; Hath your grace ne’er a brother jike 
you ? Yuur father got excellent husbands, if a 
maid could come by them.' 
j D. Pedro. Will you have me, lady? 

I Beat. No, my lord, unless 1 might have an- 
other for working-days ; your grace is too costly 
to wear every day But, 1 beseech your grace, 
pardon me ; I was born to speak all mirth, and 
no matter. 

D. Pedro. Y'oiir silence most offends me, and 
to be merry best becomes you ; for out of ques- 
tion, you were born in a merry hour. 

Beat. No, wire, my lord, my mother cry'd ; 
but then there was a star danced, and under 
that was I horn.— Cousins, God give you joy. 

Leon. Niece, will you look to those things I 
told you of? 

Beat. I cry yon mercy, uncle.— By your 
grace's pardon. [iSiif Bkatricb. 
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D. Pedro. By my troili, 
lady. 

Leon. There’s little of the melancholy ele- 
ment in her, my lord : she is iieve|- sad, but 
when she sleeps : and not ever sad then ; for I 
have heard ray daughter say, she hath often 
dreamed of unhappiness, and waked herself with 
laughing. 

D. Pedro. She cannot endure to hear tell of 
a husband. 

Leon. Oh ! by no means ; .she mocks all her 
wooers out of suit. 

D. Pedro. She were an excellent wife for 
Benedick. 

Leon. O Lord, my lord, if they were but a 
week married, they would talk themselves mad. 

D. Pedto. Count Claudio, when mean you to 
go to church? 

Claud. To-morrow my lord : Time goes on 
crutches, till love have ail his rites. 

Leon. Not till Monday, my dear sou, which is 
henre a just seven-night ; and a time too brief 
too, to bave all things answer my mind. 

D. Pedro. Come, you shake the bead at so 
long a breathing ; but 1 warrant thee, Cloiidio, 
the time shall nut go dally by us ; I will in the 
interim, undertake one of Hercules* lalKuirs; 
which IS, to bring signior Benedick, and the lady 
Beatrice into a mountain of affection, the one 
with the other. 1 would fain have it a match ; 
and 1 doubt not but to fashion it, if you three 
will but minister euch assistance as 1 shall give 
you direction. 

Leon. My lord, 1 am for you, though it cost 
me ten nights* watchings. 

Claud. And I, my lord* 

P. Pedro. And you too, gentle Hero? 

Hero. I will do any modest ollice, my lord, 
to help my cousin to a good husband. 

1). Pedro. And Benedick is not the uiiliopc- 
fullest husband that 1 know : thus far can 1 
praise him ; he is of a noble strain,* of approved 
valour, and condrmed hoii.'sty. 1 will teach 
yon how to humour yoor cousin, that she shall 
tall ill love with Benedick and I, with your two 
helps, will so practise on Benedick, that, m des- 
pite of bis quick wit and his queasy t stomach, 
he shall fall in love with Beatrice. If we can do 
this, Cupid IS no longer an archer ; bis glory 
shall be ours, for we are the only love-gods. 
Go lu w4b me, and 1 will tell you uiy drift'. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE II. ^Another Room in Leokato’s 
HouiC. 

Enter Don John and Boiiachio. 

D. John. It is so ; the count Claudio shall 
marry the daughter of Leoiuto. 

Bora. Yea, my lord ; but 1 can cross it. 

D. John. Any bar, any cross, any impediment 
will be medicinable tome: 1 am sick in dis- 
pleasure to him ; and whatsoever comes attawait 
lus affection, ranges evenly with miue. How 
canst tbou cross this marriage ? 

Bora. Not honestly, my lord ; but so covertly 
that no dishonesty shall appear in me. 

D. John. Show me briefly bow. 

Bora. I tbrak 1 told your lordship, a year 
since bow much 1 am lu the favour of Margaret, 
the waiting-gentlewoman to Hero. 

D. John. I remember. 

Bora. 1 can, at any unseasonable instant of 
the night, appoint her to look out at her lady’s 
cbaniber-window. 

D. John. Wbat life is in that, to be the death 
of this marriage 1 

Bora. The poison of that lies in you to tem- 
per. Go yon to the prince your brother ; spare 
not to teU him, that be bath wronged his hounur 
in marrying the renowned Claudio (whose esti- 
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mation do you mightily hold up) to a containi 
nated stale, such a one as Heio, 

D. John. What proof shall 1 make of that t 
Boia. Proof enough to misuse the prince, u 
ve\ Claudio, to undo Hero, and kill Leotmto: 
Look yon tor any other issue ? 

D. John. Only to despite them, 1 will endea* 
\our any thiug; 

Bora. Go then, find me a meet hour to draw 
Don Pedro aud the count Claudio, alone : tell 
them, that yon know that Hero loves me ; in- 
tend * a kind of zeal both to the pi nice and 
Claudio, as— in love of your brother’s honour 
who bath made this iiiaich ; and bis fiieiid's 
reputation, who is thus like to be cozened with 
the semblance of a maid,— that you have dis- 
covered thus. Tliey will scarcely believe this 
without trial ; ofler'theni instances; which shall 
bear no less likelihood, than to see me at her 
chamber-window ; bear me call Margaret, Hero ; 
hear Margaret term me Borachio ; and bring 
them Is see tlii^, the very night before the in- 
tended wedding: for, in the mean time, I will 
so tasbioii the matter, tliat Hero shall he alisent ; 
and there shall appiar soeb seeiiiing tnuh of 
Hero’s disloyalty, that jealousy shall he call’d 
assurance, and all the preparation ovei thrown. 

D. John. Glow this to what adveise is.sue it 
can, 1 will put It in practice : Be cunning iii 
the working this, and thy fee is a thousand 
ducats. 

Bora. Be you constant in the accusation, and 
iny cunning shall not shame me. 

D. John, i will presently go learn their day 
of marriage. [Exeunt.. 

SCENE ///.— Leomato’s Garden. 

Enter Benbdic& and a But. 

Bene. Boy.— 

Boy. Signior. 

Bene. In my ebamber-window lies a book ; 
bring It hither to toe m tbe orchard. 

Boy. 1 am iiere already. Sir. 

Bene, 1 know that bnt I would bave thee 
hence, and here again. [Exit Boy.]— 1 do 
much wonder, that one mao, seeing bow much 
another man is a tool when he dedicates his be- 
haviours to love, will, alter lie hath laughed at 
siiib shallow' follies in others, become the ai- 
guineut of Ills own scorn, by falling in love : 
And such a man is Claudio. 1 have know'n, 
when there was no music with him but tbe 
drum and fife ; and now be would rather hear 
the tabor and the pipe: I have knowu, when 
he would have walked ten miles afoul, to see a 
good armour ; and now will he lie ten iii[!his 
awake, carving tbe fashion of a new doublet. 
He was wont to speak plain, and to llie purpose, 
like an honest man, aud a soldier ; aud now is 
lie turn’d orthograpber ; his words are u very 
fantastical banquet, just so many strange dishes. 
May 1 be so converted, and see with these eyis? 

I cannot tell ; I think not : 1 will not he sworn, 
but love may transform me to an oyster ; but I’ll 
take my oatb on it, till he have made an oyster 
of me, he shall never make me such a fool. One 
woman is fair, yet I am well : another is wise j yet 
1 am well : another virtuous ; yet 1 am well : but 
tiUall gracesbe in one woman, one woman shall 
not come in my grace. Rich she shall be, that’s 
certain ; wise, or I’ll none ; virtuous, or i'll never 
cheapen her ; fair, or I’ll never look on her ; mild, 
or come not near me ; noble, or not 1 for an an- 
gel ; of good discourse, an excellent musician, 
and her hair shall be of what colour it please 
God. Hal the prince and monsieur Lovel 
1 will hide me in the arbour. [ Withdraws^ 

Enter Don Pedro, Leonato, and Ci*AUDia, 
D, Pedro. Come, shall we bear this music ? 
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Claud. Yea, mjr good lord How still the 
evening is, 

As bush’d on purpose to grace harmony ! 

J). Pedro, See you where Benedick bath hid 
himself T 

Claud. O very well, my lord : the music 
ended. 

We'll fit the kid-fox * with a penny-worth. 

Enter BALriiAZAK, zt'UA music. 

J). Pedro. Come, Balthazar, we'll bear that 
song again. 

Balth. O good my lord, tax not so bad a 
voice. 

To slander music any more than once. 

V. Pedro. It ii the witness still of excellency. 
To put a strange face on his own perfection : — 

1 pray thee, sing, and let me woo no more. 
Balth. Because you talk of wooiug, 1 will 
sing : 

Since many a wooer doth commence bis suit 
To her he thinks not worthy ; yet he wooe| ; 

Yet will he swear, he loves. 

D. Pedro. Nay, pray thee, come: 

Or, if thou wilt hold longer argument. 

Do It in notes. 

lialth. Note this before my notes, 

There’s not a note of mine that’s worth the 
noting. 

n. Pedro. Why these are very crotchets that 
he speaks 

Note, notes, forsooth, and noting ! {Music. 

Bene. Now, Divine air ! now is his soul ra- 
vished 1— Is it not strange, that sheep’s cuts 
should hale souls out of men's bodies 1 — Well, 
a horn for uiy money, when all’s ‘done. 

Balthazar sings, 

Balth, Sigh no more, ladies, sigh no more, 
Aten u ere deceivers ever ; 

One foot tn sea, and one on shore; 
2o one thing constant never : 
Then sigh not so, 

But let them go. 

And be you biith and bonny ; 
Converting all your sounds of u oe 
Into, Hey nonnu, nanny. 

Sing no more ditties, sing no mo* 
dumps so dull and heavy; 

The fraud of men uas ever so. 

Since summer first was leavy. 
Then sigh not .so, 4'C. 

D. Pedro. By my troth, a good song, 

Balth. And an ill singer, my lord. 

IJ. Pedro. Ha I no ; no, faith ; thou singest 
well enough for a shift. 

Bene. [Aside.] An he bad been a dog, that 
should have howled thus, they would bave 
hanged him: and, I pi ay God, bis bad voice 
bode no mischief 1 1 had as lief have beard the 
nigbt-raveii, come what plague could bave 
Loine after it. 

D. Pedro. Yea, marry; [7b C laudio.]— Dost 
thou bear, Balthazar t 1 pray thee, get us some 
excellent music ; for lo-morrow night we 
would have it at the lady Hero's ohamber- 
window. 

Balth. The best I esn, my lord. 

D. Pedro. Do so: farewell. [Exeunt Bal* 
TiiAZAR and music.] Come hither, Leonato : 
What was it you told me of to-day t that your 
niece Beatrice was In love witb signKH- Bene- 
dick? 

Claud. O ay Stalk on, stalk on ; the fowl 
sits. [A.side to Pedro.] 1 did never think that 
lady would have loved any man. 

Leon. No, nor 1 neither ; but most wonderful 
that she should so dote on signior Benedick, 
whom she hath in all outward behaviours seem- 
ed ever to abhor. ... 

Bene. Is't possible ? Sits the wind in ^at 
corner ? , . ^ , [isWe. 

Leon. By ii[7 iroUi^my lord, I canuot tell 
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what to think of it; but that she loves him 
with an enraged affection,— it is past the in- 
finite ut thought. * 

D. Pedro. May be, she doth but counlerfeii. 

Claud. 'Faith, like enough. 

Leon. 0 God ! counterfeit ! There never was 
counterfeit of passion came so near the life of 
passion, as she discovers it. 

D. Pedro. Why, what effects of passion shows 
she ? 

Claud. Bait the book well ; this fish will bite. 

[vl 

Leon. What effects, my lord ! She will sit 
yon,— 

You heard my daughter tell you how. 

Claud. She did, indeed. 

D. Pedro. How, bow, I pray you ? You amaze 
me : I would bave thought her spirit had been 
invincible against ail assauib of affection. 

Leon. I would have sworn it bad, my lord ; 
especially against Benedick. 

Bene. [Aside.] 1 should think this a gull, but 
that the white-bearded fellow speaks it: kna- 
very cannot, sure, hide itself in such reverence. 

Claud. He hath ta’en the infection : hold it 
up. [Aside. 

D. Pedro. Hath she made her affection know a 
to Benedick? 

Leon. No ; and swears she never will ; that’s 
her torment. 

Claud. 'Tis true, indeed ; so your daughter 
says : Shall 1, says she, that have so ojt en- 
counter'd him with scorn, write to him that 
1 love him t 

Leon. This says she now when she is beginning 
to wnte to him • for she’ll be up twenty times 
anight: and there will she sit in her smock, 
till she have writ a sheet of paper my daugh- 
ter tells us all. 

Claud. Now you talk of a sheet of paper, I 
remember a pieuy yest your dauglitci told us of. 

Xco 72 . O I— When she had writ it, and wa^ 
reading it over, she found Benedick and Beat- 
rice between the sheet ?— 

Claud. That. 

Leon. Oh I she toie the lettci into a thousand 
half-pence ; railed at herself, that she should 
be so immodest to write to one that she kuew' 
would float Jier; / meamre him, saiys she, by 
my own spirit ; for / should Jioiit him, if he 
writ to me: yea, though I love him, I should. 

Claud. Then down upon her knees she falls, 
weeps, sobs, beats her heart, tears her hair, 
prays, curses ;— O sweet Benedick ' God giie 
me patience ! 

Leon. She doth indeed; my daughter says 
so : and the ecstacy i bath so much overborne 
her, that my daughter is sometime afiaid that she 
will do a desperate outrage to heiself; It is 
very true. 

D. Pedro. It were good that Benedick knew 
of it by some other, if she will uot discover it. 

Claud. To what end ? He would hut make a 
sport of it, and torment the poor lady worse. 

D. Pedro. An she should, it were an alms to 
hang him : She’s an excellent sweet lady ; and, 
out of all Rispiciou, she is virtuous. 

Claud. And she is exceeding wise. 

D. Pedro. In every thing, but in loving Bene- 
dick. 

Leon. O my lord, wisdom and blood combat- 
ing in so tender a body, we have ten proofs to 
one, that blood bath the victory. I am sorry 
for her, as I have just cause, being her unde 
and her gnardian. 

D. Pedro. I woultf, she had bestowed this do- 
tage on me ; I would have dafTd + all other re- 
spects, and made her half myself: I pray you, 
tell Benedick of it, and hear what he will say. 

Leon. Were it good, think you ? 

Ctaud. Hero, thinks surely, she will die ; for 


* Bitroad the power of thought to conceive, 
■f Alienation of mind. Z llirown off. 
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she says, she will ilie if he love her not , and 
she will die eie she makes her love Knoi%ii ; 
and she uiil die if he woo her, rather than she 
will 'hate one breath of her accustomed ciuss- 
ness 

I). Pedro. She doth well if she should make 
tender of her love, Uis very possible heM scorn 
It , for the man as vou know all, bath a con- 
temptible * spirit. 

Claud. He is a very proper! man. 

D. Pedro. He bath, indeed, a good outward 
happiness. 

Claud. »Fore God, and in my minn, very wise. 

JJ. Pedro. He doth, indeed, show some spaika 
that are like wit. 

Jjeon. And I take him to be valiant. 

D. Ptdro. As Hector, I assure you ; and in 
the managing of quarrels you may say he is 
wise; for either he avoids them with great dis- 
cretion, or undertakes them with a most Cbris- 
tian-like fear. 

Leou. If he do fear God, be must necessarily 
keep peace ; if he break the peace, be ought 
to enter into ;\ quarrel with fear and trembling. 

D. Pedro. And so will he do ; for the man 
doth fear God, howsoever it seems not in him, 
by some large jests be will make. Well, 1 am 
sorry for your niece : Shall we go see Benedick, 
and tell him of her love t 

Claud. Never tell him, my lord ; let her wear 
it out with good counsel. 

Leon. Nay, that’s impossible ; she may wear 
her heart out first. 

D. Ptdro. Well, we’ll hear further of it hy 
your daughter; let it cool the while. I love 
Benedick ' well ; and 1 could wish be would 
modestly examine himself, to see how much 
he is unworthy so good a lady. 

Leon, My lord, will you walkt dinner is 
ready. 

Claud. If be do not dote on her upon this, I 
will never trust my expec^ltioll. [ijir/e. 

D. Pedro. Let there be the same net spread 
for her : and that must voiir daughter and her 
geiUiewoiiian carry. The spoil will be, when 
they hold one an opinion of another’s dotage, 
and no such matter ; that’s the sceue that 1 
Would see, which will be merely a dumb show. 
Let us send her to call him in to dinner. 

[Aude. 

[Exeunt Don Pedbo, Claudio, and Llo- 

MATO. 

Benedick advances from the arbour. 

Bene. This can be no trick : I'he conference 
was sadly borne. t—Tbey have the tiutb of this 
from Hero. They seem to pay the lady ; it 
seems, her affections have their full bent. 
Love me? why, it must be requited. 1 hear 
how I am censured : they say, I will bear my- 
self proudly, if 1 perceive the love come from 
her ; they say too, that she will rather die than 
give any sign of affection. — 1 did never think 
to marry I must not seem proud Happy 
are they that hear their detracti'-ns, and can 
put them to mending. They say the lady is 
hiir ; ’tis a truth, I can bear them witness : 
and VII icons ’lis so, l cannot reprove it; and 
wise, but for loving me By my troth, it is no 
addition to her wit ;— nor no great argument 
of her folly, for I will be horribly in love with 
her.— I may chance have some odd quirks and 
remnants «f nit broken on me, because I have 
railed so long against marriage But doth not 
the appetite alter ? A man loves the meat in 
his youth, that be cannot endure in his age ; 
Shall quips, and sentence'), and these paper 
bullets of the brain, awe a man from the career 
of his hnmniir ? No : The world must be peo- 
pled. When I said, 1 would die a bachelor, 

I did not think I should live till 1 were mar- 
ried.— Here comes Beatrice : By this day she’s 

* 

• CnntcBiptuouB. f Handsome. 

t Senoualj ca.*ricd on. 


a fair lady : I do spy some marks of love in 
her. 

Enter Bratricg^ 

Beat. Against rtiy will, 1 am sent to bid you 
come ID to dinner. 

Hene, Faur Beatiice, 1 thank you for your 
pains. 

Beat. I took Do more pains for those thanks 
than you take pains to thank me ; if ii bad been 
painful, 1 would not have come. 

Bene. You take pleasure in the message. 

Beat. Yea, just so much as you may take 
upon a knife's point, and choke a daw withal : 
— You have no stomach, siguior ; tare you well. 

[E.vtt. 

Bene, Ha I Against my will I am sent to bid 
you come to dinner— there’s a double iiiedniiig 
in that. I tool: no more yams for those thanks , 
than you took pains to thunk me— that’s as much 
as to say. Any pains that 1 take for you is as 
easy as thanks:— If 1 no not take pity of her, 
1 am a villain ; If I do not love her, 1 am a 
Jew: 1 will go get her picture. [Eiit. 


ACT III. 

SCENE J.—Leonato*s Garden. 

Enter Hero, Margaret, and Ursula. 

Hero. Good Margaret, mu thee into the par- 
lour ; 

There shalt thou find my consin Beatrice 
Proposing * with the Prince aiiL‘ Claudio : 
Whisper her ear, and tell her 1 and Ursula 
Walk In the orchard, anil our whole dibcourse 
Is all of her; say, that thou overheard’sl us; 
And bid her steal into the pleached bower. 
Where honey suckles ripen’d by the sun. 

Forbid the sun to enttr ;— like favoiiiites. 

Made proud by princes, ibat advance their 
pride 

Against that power that bred it there « ill 
she bide her, 

To listen our purpose : This is thy office. 

Bear thee well in it, and leave us alone. 

Marg. I’ll make her come, I warrant you, 
preseotly. [Exit, 

Hero. Now, Ursula, when Beatrice doth 
As we do trace this alley up and down, [come. 
Our talk must only be of Benedick : 

When I do name him, let it be thy part 
To praise him more than ever man did merit 
My talk to thee must be how Benedick 
Is sick in love with Beatrice ; Of this matter 
Is little Cupid’s crafty arrow made. 

That only wounds by hearsay. Now begin ; 

Enter Beatrice, behind. 

For look where Beatrice, like a lapwing, runs 
Close by the ground, to hear our conference. 

C/rv. The pleasaut’st angling is to see the Abb 
Cut with her golden oars the silver stream. 

And gieedily devour the treacherous bait; 

So angle we for Beat* ice ; who even now 
Is couched lu the woodbine coverture : 

Fear you not my part of the dialogue. 

Hero. Then go we near her, that her ear lose 
nothing 

Of the false swMt bait that we lay for it. — 

[They advance to the bower. 
No, truly, Ursula, she is too disdainful ; 

1 know, her spirits are as coy and wild 
As haggards of the rock.^ 

Vrs. But are you sure, 

That Benedick loves Beatrice so entirely T 
lord. 

Hero, So says the prince, and my new-trotbed 
Vrs. And did they bid you tell her of it, 
madam ? 

Hero. They did entreat me to acquaint her of it. 

■ DiKounIng. t A tpecici of hawk. 
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But I pereiraded them, if they lov'd Benedick, 

To wish him wrestle with atfecliun, 

And never to let Beatrice kimw of it. 

Urs. Why did you so f Doth not the gentle- 
man 

Deserve as full, as fortunate a bed, 

As ever Beatrice shall couch upon f » 

Jiero. O God of lo\el 1 knoiv, he doth de- 
serve 

As much as may be yielded to a man : 

But nature never fi ant’d a woman’s heart 
Of prouder stud than that of Beatrice : 

Disdain and scorn i ide sparkling in her eyes. 
Misprising* wliat they look on ; and her wit 
Values Itself so highly, that td her 
All matter else seems weak: she cannot love. 
Nor take no shape nor project of aAectiuu, 

She is so self-endeared. 

Cfrs. Sure, 1 think so ; 

And therefore, certainly, it were not good 
She knew his love, lest she make sport at it. 
JJcro, Why, you speak truth : i never yet saw 
man. 

How wise, how noble, young, how rarely fea- 
tur’d, 

Rut she would spell him backward : if fair faced, 
She'd swear, the gentleman should be her sister ; 
If black, why, nature, drawing of an aiinck. 

Made a foul blot ; if tall, a lance ill-headed ; 

If low, ail agate very vilely cut; 

If speakinir, why, a vane blown with all winds ; 
If silent, why a block moved with none. 

So (urns she every man the wrong side out ; 

And never gives to truth and virtue, that 
Which simpleness and merit puichaseth. 

Lrs. Sure, sure, such carping is not com- 
mendable. 

Hero. No : nut to be so odd, and from all 
fashions. 

As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable : 

But who dare tell her so ? If 1 should speak, 
She'd mock me into air ; Ob ! she would laugh 
me 

Out of mjself, press me to death with wit. 
Thercfoie let Benedick, like cover’d Are, 
Consume away iii sighs, waste inwardly : 

It w'cre a belter death than die with mocks; 
Which is as bad as die with tickling. 

Urs. Yet tell her of it ; hear what she will 
say. 

Hero. No ; rather I will po to Benedick, 

And counsel him to tight against his passion : 
And, truly. I’ll devise some honest slanders 
To stain niy cousin with : One doth not know. 
How much an ill word may empoison liking. 

Urs, Oil! do not do your cousin such a 
wrong. 

She cannot be so much without true Judgment, 
(Having so swift f and excellent a wit, 

As she IS priz’d to have,) as to refu.se 
So rare a gentleman as sigiiior Benedick. 

Hero, ile is the only man of Italy, 

Always excepted my dear Claudio. 

Urs. 1 pray you be not angry with me, ma- 
dam, 

Speaking my fancy ; signior Benedick, 

Tor shape, tor beating, argument,! and valour. 
Goes foieiiiost in report through Italy. 

Hero. Indeed he hath an excellent good name. 
Urs. His excellence did earn it, ere he bad 
it.— 

When are you married, madam ? 

Hero. Why, every day to-inorrow : Come 
go ill ; 

I’ll show thee some attires ; and have thy counsel. 
Which is the best to fumisli me to-morrow. 

Jjrs. She's lim'd § I warrant you; we have 
caught her, madam, 

Hero If it prove so, then loving goes by haps : 
Some Cupid kills with anows, some with traps. 

[Exeunt Hbro and Ursula. 


f Ready 


* Undervaluing. 

t Converaatien. 
f Eoannreil with birdlime. 


Bratrice advances. 

Beat. What fire is iu mine ears ? Can this le 
true I 

Stand 1 condemn'd for pride and scorn so 
much t 

Contempt, faiewell! and maiden pride, adieu! 

No glory lives behind the back of such. 

And, Benedick, love on, 1 will requite thee ; 

Taming my wild heuit to thy loving hand ; 

If thou dobt love, iny kindness shall incite thee 

To bind our loves up iti a holy baud : 

For others say, thou dost deserve; and I 
Believe it better than reportiiigly . [Exit. 

SCENE IT.— A room in Leonato’s House. 
Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, Blnedick, and 

LbONA'IO. 

D. Pedro. 1 do but stay till your marriage be 
consummate, and then 1 go towaia Aitagon. 

Viand. I'll bring you thiiber, niy lord, if 
you’ll voiiclisafe me. 

D. Pedt o. Nay, that would be as great a soil 
ill the new gloss of your marriage, as to show 
a child his new coat, and forbid him to wear 
It. 1 will only be bold with Benedick for lirs 
coinp.itiy ; for, from the crown or his head to 
the sole of bis loot, he is all mirth ; he hath 
twice or thrice cut Cupid’s huw-stniig, and the 
little hangman dare nut shoot at him ; he hath a 
heait as sound as a bell, and Ins tongue is the 
clapper ; fur what hts heart thinks. Ins tongue 
speaks. 

Bene. Gallants, I am not as I have been. 

Leon. So say I ; methinks, you are sadden. 

Vluud. 1 hope, he be in love. 

D. Pedro. Hang him, truant ; there's no true 
drop of blood in him, to be tiuly touch'd with 
love : if he be sad, he wants mouey. 

Bene. I have the tooth-acb. 

D. Pedro. Diaw it. 

Bene. Hang it ! 

Claud. You must bang it first, and draw it 
afterwards. 

i?. Pedro. What ? sigh for the toolb-acb ? 

Leon. Where is but a hrimoiir, or a worm 7 

Bene. Well, every one can master a grief, but 
be that lias it. 

Claud. Yet say I, be is in love. 

D. Pedro. There is no appearance of fancy 
in bun, unless it be a fancy that he hath to 
strange disguises ; as, to be a Dutchman to-day ; 
a Frenchman to-morrow ; or in the shape of two 
couiitiies at once, as, a German from the waist 
downward, all slops ; * and a Spaniard from the 
hip upward, no doublet : Unless he have a fancy 
to this foolery, as it appears he hath, he is no 
fool for fancy, as you would have it appear be 
is. 

Claud. If he be not in love with some woman, 
there is no believing old signs ; he brushes his 
bat o' mornings; What should that bode? 

D. Pedro. Hath any man seen him at the 
barher’.s 7 

Claud. No, but the barber's man hath been 
seen with him ; and the old ornament of his 
cheek hath already stuffed tennis-balls. 

Leon. Indeed, he 4ooks younger than he did, 
by the loss of a beard. 

! D. Pedro. Nay, he rubs himself with civet; 

I Can you Miiell him out bv that? 

Claud, That's as much as to say. The sweet 
youth’s in love. 

D. Pedro. The greatest note of it is his me- 
lancholy. 

Claud. And when was he wont to wash his 
face 7 

D. Pedro. Yea, or to paint himself? for the 
w'bicli, I hear what they say of liiin. 

Claude Nay, but his jesting spirit; which is 
now crept into a lutestring, and now governed 
by slops. 


Larae loose breecbea 
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D. Pedro, Indeed, that tells £ heavy tale for 
him ' Cciicl'ide, conclude, he is ia love. 

Claud N.i>. but 1 know who loves biin. 

I) . Pi til 0 . That would I know too; 1 warrant, 
one that Knows him not. 

('laud. Yes, and his ill conditions; and, in 
de^plte ot' all, dies for him. 

D. Pedro, She shall be baried with her face 
upwards. 

Bene. Yet is tliis no charm for the tootb-ach. 
—Old Sigmor, walk aside with me : I have 
studied eight or nine wise words to speak to 
}ou, whicli these hobby-horses must not bear, 

l^Ejcunt lirNEDicK and Lioxato. 
D. Pedro. For uiy life, to break uitb him 
about Beatiice. 

Claud. *Tis even so : Hero and Margaret have 
by this piaved their parts with Beutiice; and 
then the tuo bears will not bite one another, 
when they meet. 

Enter Don Johm. 

I). John. My lord and brother, God uve yon. 
JJ. Pedro. Good den, brother. 

D. JoUu. If your leisure served, I would 
speak with you. 

V. Pedro. In private T 
D. John. If It please you:— yet count Clau- 
dio may hear ; for w'bat 1 would speak of, cmi- 
cerns him. 

B. Pedro. What’s the matter 1 
D. John. Means your lordship to be inarned 
to-morrow 1 

[To Claudio. 

D. Pedro. Yon know, he does. 

D. John. I know nut that, when he knows 
what I know. 

Claud. If there be any impediment, I pray 
you, discover it. ’ | 

J) John. Y'ou may thiak, I love you not; let 
that a|)pear hereafter, and aim belter at me by 
that I now will nunitest : For my brother, I 
think, he holds you well; and in dearness of 
heait h.ttli holp to elfert your ensuing mar- 
riage: suiely suit ill spent, and labour ill be- 
stoued ' 

JJ, Ptdro. Why, what’s the matter 7 
D John I came hither to tell you ; and, cir- 
cumstances shortened, (for she hath been too 
long a talkiiiii or,v the lady is disloyal. 

('laud. Who 7 Hero? 

D John. Even she; Leonato’s Hero, yonr 
Hero, every man’s Hero. 

Claud. Disloyal 1 

D. John. Ihe word is too good to paint out 
ficr wickedness ; I could say, she were worse; 
think you of a worse title, and I will fit her to 
n. Wonder not till further warrant: go but 
v.iih me to-night, you shall see her chamber- 
window entered, even the night before her wed- 
ding-day : if you love her then, to-morrow wed 
her ; but it would better fit your honour to change 
yonr mind. , 

(''laud. May this be so 7 
I). Pedro. I will not think it. 

D. John. If you dare not trust that yon see, 
confess not that you know : if you will follow' 
me, 1 will show you enough ; and when you 
have seen more, and heard more, proceed ac- 
cordingly. 

Claud. If I see any thing to night w'hy 1 
should not marry her to-morrow ; in the con- 
cregatiori, where I should wed, there wiU 1 
shame her. 

I). Pedro. And, as I w'ooed for tbgc to obtain 
her, I Will join with thee to disgrace her. 

1). John. I will disparage her no farther, till 
you are my witnesses : bear it coldly but, till 
niiduuht, and let the issue show itself. 

JJ. Pedro. O day nntowardly turned I 
Claud, o mischief strangely thwarting ! 

JJ. John, o placue right well prevented! 

So will you say, when you have seen the sequel. 

[Exeunt. 


Act 111 

ACE\E ilJ.-A Street. 

Enter Dog BERRY and Verges, with the 
Watch. 

JJogb. Are you good men and true t 

} er". Y’ea, or else it were pity but they should 
suffer salvation, body and soul. 

Jk^b. Nay, that were a puttishment too good 
for them, if they should have any allegiance in 
them, being chosen for the prince's watch. 

Verg. Well, give them their charge, neighbour 
Doglierry. 

IJo^b. First, wbo thmkyoutbe most desartless 
man to be constable 1 

1 H atch. Hugh Oatcake, Sir, or George Sea- 
coal ; for they can write and read. 

Dofib. Come hither, neigblMiur Seacoal. God 
bath blessed you with a good frame : to t>e a well 
favoured man is the gift of foitnue, but to write 
and read comes by uatiure. 

H Hatch. Both which, master constable, 

JJogb. You have ; 1 knew it would l>e your an- 
swer. Well, for your favour. Sir, irhv, give God 
thanks, and make no boast of K: and for vonr 
writing aud reading, let that apiwar wtit'ii itieie 
is no need of such vanity. Your are thuimhc 
here to be the most seusel^s and fit mau lor tht‘ 
constable of the watch ; therefore bear you Ur- 
lantern : This is your charge ; You shall compre- 
hend ail vagrom 'men : you are to bid any man 
stand, in the prince’s name. 

2 Watch. 'How if be will not stand 7 

Dogb. W’by then, take no note of him, bin 
let him go ) and presently call the rest of Ibt* 
watch together, and thank God you are iid ot u 
knave. 

Cerg. If he will not stand when be is bidden, 
he is none of the prince's subjects. 

JJogb. True, and they are to meddle with 
none but the prince’s subjects on shall also 
make no noise in Uie streets; for, for the vaicli 
to babble and talk, is most tolerable and nut to 
be endured. 

2 H atch. We will rathei sleep than talk ; we 
know what belongs to a watch. 

JJogb, Why, you speak like an ancient and 
most quiet watchman ; for I cannot see how 
sleeping should offend: only, i'ave a caie that 
your bills* be not stolen :— Well, you are to call 
at all the ale-houses, and bid those tliat are drunk 
get them to bed. 

2 H atch. How if they mil not 7 

JJogb. Why then. Jet them alone till they are 
.sober ; if they make yon nut then the belter an- 
swer, y on may »ay, they are not the meu you took 
them for. 

2 Watch. Well, Sir. 

JJogb. If you meet a thief, you may suspect 
him, by virtue of your office, to 1^ no true man ; 
and, for sucli kind of men, the less you meddle 
or make with them, why, the more is for your 
honesty. 

2 Watch. If we know him to be a thief, shall 
we not lay bands on bun 7 

Dogb. Truly, by your office you may ; but I 
think, they that touch pitch will be defiled : the 
most peaceable way for you, if yon take a tliief, 
IS, to let bim show himself what he is, and steal 
out of yonr company. 

Verg. You have been always called a merciful 
man, partner. 

Dogb. Truly, 1 would not hang a dog by my 
will ; much more a mao who hath any honesty 
in him. 

Verg. 1/ you bear a child ciy in the night, you 
must call to the nurse, aad bid her still it. 

2 Watch. How if the nurse be asleep, and will 
not hear us. 

Dogb. Why then, depart in peace, and let the 
child wake her with crying : for the ewe that 
will not bear her lamb when it baes, will never 
answer a calf when it bleats. 

Verg, 'Tis very true. 

* W’eapoDf of the wntchmca 
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Dcf^b. Tbis is the end of the charge. You, 
conslalilf, aie to iiresenithc prince's own person; 
if >ou meet the prince lu the night, you may stay 
him. 

Ver/j. Nay by’r lady, that, 1 Hunk, he can- 
not. 

JJozh. Five t>hilliii:;3 to one ou't, with any man 
tliai U^ow^ the biatiites, he may stay him : marry, 
not without the piiiice be wiiUii» : tor, indeed, 
ilif watch oiieht to oifend no man ; and it is an 
otlciice to bt<iv a man li'^aiust lits will. 

Vnu. i)>'r lad), I think, it be so. 

Doji. Ha, ha, ha! Well, masters, (tood night: 
an til 41 e be an) matter of weight chances, call 
u.t me ' keep VO nr tellows’ coiuiHels and } our own, 
and nisiht. — Come, neighbour. 

2 If afcfi. Well, masters, we hear our charge: 
li't ufe go bit heie upon the clitircb-bench till two, 
and then all to bed. 

IJofih. One word more, honest neighbours : 1 
>oii, watch about siginor Leonato's door; 
toi lilt; wedding b<'mg there to-morruw, there 
1 ^ a giear coil to-mgbt : Adieu, bo vigilant, I 
bcbei’ch )ou. 

[Exeunt Dooberbt and Verges. 
r.'iter Boraciiiu and Conrade. 

Bora. What! Conrade, — 

H atch. Peace, stir not. {Aside. 

lUnn. Conrade, 1 say! 

Von. Here, man, 1 am at thy elbow. 

Born. Mass, aud iiiy elbow itched ; I thought, 
these would a scab follow. 

Von. 1 will owe thee an answer for that ; and 
now forwaid with thy laic. 

Bora. Ma'id thee close then under this pent- 
house, foi It drizzles ram ; and 1 will, like a true 
diuukntd, niter ail to thee. 

Watch. {Astde.l Some treason, masters; yet 
(land Close. 

Boia. Therefore know, I have earned of Don 
John u thousand ducats. 

(’on. Is It possible that any villany should be 
so dear 1 

Bora. Thou shoiild’st rather ask, if it were 
{lossilile any villany should be so rich ; for wbeu 
ticii villuiiib have need o( poor ones, poor ones 
tiiay make what price they will. 

i'on. 1 wonder at it. 

Bora. That shows thou art unconfirmed : * 
Thou Knowest, that the fashion of a doublet, ora 
hat, or a cloak, is nothing to a man. 

Von Yes, it is appaiel. 

Bor,:. I mean, the fashion. 

i'on. Yes, the fashion is the fashion. 

Bora. Tubh ! I may as well say, the fool’s the 
fool. Ibit sre’st thou not what a deformed thief 
tins fashion is t 

Wafc/i I know that Deformed ; he has been a 
Mle tliiei this seven year ; be goes up and down 
like a gentleman : 1 remember ins name. 

Dot a. Didst thou not hear somebody? 

Von. No ; ’twas the vane on the house. 

Bora. Seest thou not, 1 say, what a deformed 
thief this fashion is ? how giddily he turns 
about all the hot bloods, between fourteen and 
live and thirty ? sometimes fashioning them 
like Pharaoh’s soldiers in the reechyf painting ; 
fiometime, like god Bel’s priests in the old church 
window ; sometime, like the shaven Hercules in 
the smirched X worin-e^en tapestry, where the cod- 
piece seems as massy as his club ? 

Con. All this I see : and see that the fashion 
wears out more apparel than the man : But art 
not thou thvself giddy with the fashion too, that 
thou hast shifted out of thy tale into telling me 
of the fashion ? 

Bora. Not so, neither : but know, that 1 have 
to-iiight wooed Margaret, the lady Hero’s gen- 
tlewoman, by the name of Hero: she leans 
me out at her mistress’s chamber window, bids 
me a thousand times good night,—! tell this 

* Unpractised in the wajsof the world, 
t Smoked. t Soiled. 


tale vilely:— I should first tell thee, how the 
pnnee, Claudio, and my master, planted, and 
placed, aud possessed by my master Don John 
saw afar ofl in the orchard this amiable en- 
connter. 

Con. And thought lliev, Margaret was Hero? 

Bora. Two of tnem did, the piince and Clan- 
dio ; but the dfvil my master knew she was 
Margaret; and partly by his oalhs, which fust 
jiossessed them, paitly by the dark night, which 
did deceive them, hut chiefly by my villany, 
which did confirm any slander that Don John 
had made, away went Claudio enraged ; swore 
he would meet her as he was appointed, next 
moimiie at tlie temple, and there, before the 
wlH^ coiigreeation, shame her with what be saw 
over-iiigbt, and send her home again without a 
husband. 

1 Watch. We charge you in the prince’s name, 
stand. 

2 Watch. Call up the right master constable : 
We have heie recovered the most dangerous piece 
of lechery that evei was known in the commoii- 
wealih. 

1 Watch. And one Deformed is one of them ; 
I know him, he wears a luck. 

Con. Masters, masters. 

2 Watch. You’ll be made bring Deformed 
forth, I warrant you. 

Von. Masters,— 

1 Watch. Never speak; we charge you, let us 
obey you to go with us. 

Bora. We are like to prove a goodly commo- 
dity, being taken up of these men’s hills. 

Von. A commodity in question, 1 warrant you. 
Come, we’ll obey you. {Ejeutit. 

.SCENE ir.~~A Kootn in Leonato’s liouse^ 
Enter Hero, Margaret, and Ursula. 

Hero. Good Ursula, wake my cousm 'Beatrice, 
and desire her to rise. 

Urs. 1 will, iny lady. 

Hero. And bid her come hither. 

Lrs. Well. [Exit Ursula. 

Murg. Troth, I think, your olhei robato* weie 
better. 

Hero, No, pray thee, good Meg, Pll wear 
tins. 

Marg. By my troth, it’s not so good ; and I 
warrant, your cousin will say so. 

Hero. My cousin’s a fool, and thou art another ; 
I’ll wear none but this. 

Marg. i like the new tiret within excel- 
lently, If the hair were a thought browner : and 
your gown’s a most lare fashion, I’faitb. I saw' 
the duchess of Milan’s gown, that they praise 
so. 

Hero. Oh 1 that exceeds, they say. 

Marg. By my tioth, it’s but a night-gown in 
respect of yoiir’s : Cloth of gold, and cuts, and 
laced with silver ; set with pearls, down sleeves, 
side sleeves, % ‘and skirts round, uiiderborue 
with a blueish tinsel : but for a fine, quaint, 
graceful, and exctlleut fashion, your’s is wortli 
ten on’t. 

Hero. God give me joy to wear it, for my 
heart is exceeding heavy ! 

Marg. ’Twill be heavier soon, by the weight 
of a man. 

Hero. Fie upon thee I art not ashamed ? 

Marg. Of what, lady ? of speaking honour- 
ably 7 !s not marriage honourable in a beggar ? 
Is not your lord honourable without marriage? 

I think, you would have me say, saving your 
reverence, — a husband : an bad thinking do not 
wrest true speaking. I'll ofiend nobody : Js 
there any harm m— the heavier for a husband? 
None, 1 think, an it be the right husband, and 
the right wife ; otherwise 'tis light, and not 
heavy ; Ask iby lady Beatrice ebe, here she 
comes. 

* A kind of rulT. a 

? Head-drc&s t lAing-slesves. ^ 



784 MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. Arf IV. 


Enter Beatrice. 

Hero. Good morrow, coz. 

Beat. Good iiioirow, sweet Hero. 

Hero. \\b>, how now! do you speak in the 
sick tune? 

Beat, 1 am out all other tune, methinks. 
Marg. Clap us into — Light o' loie , that goes 
wtibout burden ; do }ou sing it, and I’ll dance 
it. 

Beat. Yea, Light o* loie, with your heels !— 
then if >our husband have stables enough, >ou’ll 
see ne shall lack no barns. 

j\farg. O illegitimate construction ! I scorn 
that wiih my heels. 

Beat. *Tis almost five o'clock, cousin ; 'listimc 
you were ready. By my troth, I am exceeding 
ill hey ho I 

Marg. For a hawk, a horse, or a husband ? 
Beat. For the letter that begins them all, H.* 
Marg. Well, an you be not turned Turk, no 
more sailin':; by the star. 

Beat. What means the fool, trow? 

Marg. Nothing I ; but God send every one 
their heart’s desire ! 

Hero. These glo\es the count sent me, they 
are an excellent perfume. 

Beat. 1 am stuffed, cousin, I cannot smell. 
^fa7g. A maid, and stuffed ! there's goodly 
catching of cold. 

Beat. O God help me ! God help me ! how 
long ha\e you profess’d apprebeiisiuii f 

Marg. Ever since you left it : doth not my 
wit become me rarely 1 

Beat. It IS not seen enough, you should wear 
it in your cap.— By my irotli, 1 am sick. 

Marg. Gel you some of this distilled Cardntis 
Benedictus, and lay it to your heart ; it u the 
only thing for a qualm. 

Hero. There thou pnek’st her with a thistle. 
Beat, Beuedictus! why BenedicUist you have 
some moral t in this Beuedictus. 

Marg, Moral 1 no, by my troth, I have no 
moral meaning ; 1 meant, plain holy-thistle. 
You may think, perchance, that 1 think you are 
ill love : nay, by'r lady, 1 am not such a fool 
to think what I list ; nor I list not to think what 
1 can ; nor, indeed, 1 cannot think, if 1 would 
think my heart out of thinking, that you are in 
love, or that you will be in love, or that you can 
be III love : yet Benedick was such another, and 
now is he become a man : he swore he would 
never marry ; and yet now, in despite of bis 
heart, be eats his meat without grudging : and 
how you miiy be converted, I know not, but iiie- 
thiuks, you look with your eyes as other women 
do. 

Beat. What pace is this that tby tongne keeps T 
Marg. Not a false gallop. 

Re-enter Ursula. 

Urs. Madam, withdraw ; the prince, the 
count, signior Benedick, Don John, and all the 
gallants of t^e town, aie come to fetch you to 
church. 

Hero. Help to dress me, good coz, good Meg, 
good Ursula. [Kceunt. 

SCENE V.—Another Room in Leohato's 
House. 

Enter Leonato, uith DoaBEBRT and 

VSRGES. 

Leon. What wonld you with me, honest neigh- 
bour ? 

I)(fgb. Marry, Sir, I would have some confi- 
dence with you, that decerns you nearly. 

Leon. Brief, 1 pray you ; for you see, 'tls a 
busy time with me. 

tJoiib. Marry, this it Is, Sir. 

^erg. Yes, in troth it is. Sir. 

vviKit 18 It, ray good friends? 

Hogb. Goodtiiau Verges, Sir, speaks a little off 

* ■?« Tor an ache aw pstn. 


the matter : an old man, Sir, and his wiu are 
nut 80 hliint, as, God help, 1 would devire they 
were ; hut, in fuilti, honest, as the skin bilweeu 
his blows. 

Verg. Yes, I thank God, 1 am ns honest as 
any man liiiiig, that is an old man, and ito 
hoiiester than I. 

Dogb. Comparisons are odorous : ;'afa6rav, 
neighbour Verges. 

Leott. Neighbours, you arc tedious. 

Dogb. It pleases your worship to s.i> so, Imr 
we are the poor duke's ofticeis: but, lrul\, lor 
mine own part, if I were as tedious a^ a km:;, 1 
could find in my heart to bestow it all ut >uui 
worship. 

Lean. All thy tediousness on me I iu ! 

Dogb. Yea, and 'twere a thousand times 
mote than 'tis ; for I hear as good exclathaiioit 
on yonr worship, us of any man m the citv ; 
Riid though 1 he but a poor man, I am gUd to 
hear it. 

Verg. And so am I. 

Leon. I would fain know what you haic tn 
say. 

Verg. Marry, Sir, our watch to-rilght, except- 
ing your worship's presence, have tu’eii a couple 
of as arrant knaves as any in Messina. 

Dogb. A good old man. Sir ; he wilt he talk- 
ing; as they say. When the age is in, the wit 
IS out ; God help us ! it is a world to see 1 •— 
Well said, I’faith, neighbour Verges — wtll, 
God's a good man ; an two m n ride of a hor^' , 
one must ride behind An honest soul, I’lailii, 
Sir; by my troth he U, ax c^er biuke hic.id : 
but, God is to he worshipped ; All men arc nut 
alike ; alas, good neighbour f 

ijcon. Indeed, neighbour, he comes too shoit 
of you. 

Dogb, Gifts that God gives. 

Leon, I must leave ;ou. 

Dogb. One word. Sir ; our watch, Sir, have, 
indeed, comprehended two auspicious persons, 
and we would have them this moining examined 
before your worship. 

Leon. Take their examination yoiiiself, and 
bring it me ; I am now iii great haste, as it may 
appear unto you. 

Dogb. It shall be sufllgance. 

Leon. Drink some wine ere you go : fare }ou 
well. 

Enter a Messrkcfr. 

Mess. My lord, they stay fur you to give your 
daughter to her husband. 

Leon. 1 will wait upon them ; I am ready. 

{BUeunt Leo.nato and Messanger. 

Dogb. Go, good partner, go, get )ou to Francis 
Seacoal, hid him bring his pen aud mkhorn 
to the gaol ; we are now to examination these 
men. 

Verg. And we must do it wisely. 

Dogb. We will spare for no wit, I warrant 
you ; here's that {Touching his forehead.] shall 
drive some of them to a non com: only get thu 
learned writer to set down our cxcuinmunicn. 
tiuu, and meet me at the gaol. {Ejieunt. 


ACT IV. 

SCENE!.— The inside of a Church. 

Enter Don Pedro, Don John, Lronato, 
Friar, Clsuuio, Benedick, Hero, and 
Beatrice, S^c. 

Leon, Come, friar Francis, be brief; only to 
the plain form of raarriage« and you shall re- 
count their particular diidts afierwaids. 

Friar. You come hither, my lord, to marry 
this lady f « 

Claud, No. 


? IliddcD Besstlnf. 
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Scene T. 

Leon, 'I'o be married to her, friar ; you come 
to marry lier. 

Ft iar. Lady, you come hither to be married 
to this count t 
Jirro. 1 do. 

Friar. If cither of you know any inward im- 
peitiment why you should not be conjoined, 1 
chaige you, ou your souls, to utter it. 

('laud. Know you aiiv. Hero? 

J/ero. None, my lord 
Friar. Know you any, count ? 

Leon, 1 dare make his answer, none. 

LYaud. Oh 1 what men dare do 1 whnt men 
may do ! whai mtii daily do 1 not knowing what 
they do ! 

Bene. How now ! Interjections ? Why, then 
some be of lauRhins^, as ha I ha! he? 

Claud. .Stand thee by, friar Father, by 
your leave I 

Will you with free and unconstrained soul 
Civp me this maid your daughter? 

Leon. As freely, son, as God did give her 
me. 

Claud. And what have 1 to give you back, 
whose worth 

May counterpoise this rich and precious gift. 
i). Fedro. Nothing, unless you render lier 
ajiain. 

Claud. Sweet prince, you learn me noble 
thankfulness.— 

There, Leoruto, take her back again ; 

<live not this rotten orange to your friend ; 

She’s but the sign aud semblance of her ho- 
hour ; — 

Ilehold, how like a maid she blushes here: 

Oh what authority and show of truth 
Can cunning sin cover itself withal I 
Comes not that blood, as modest evidence, 

To vvitiie'i«» simple virtue? Would you not swear. 
All you that see her, that she were a maid, 
lly these exterior shows l Hut she is none : j 

.She knows the heat of a luNurioiis • bed : I 

Her blush is cuiltincss, not modestv. 

Jjcon. What do you mean, my lord ? 

Claud. Not to he married, 

Not hint mv soul to an approved wanton. 

Leon. Dear my lord, if you, in your own 
proof 

Have vnnqiiisli’d the resistance of her youth. 

And made defeat of her virginity, 

Claud. I know what you would say ; If I 
have known her. 

You’ll <iay, she did embrace me ns a husband. 
And so extenuate the 'furebarid siu : 

No, Leoi.ato, 

I never tempted her with word too large ; t 
But, as a brother to his sister, show’d 
Bashful sincerity, and comely love. 

Jlero. And seem’d I ever otberwise to you T 
Claud. Out on tby seeming I 1 will write 
against it : 

You seem to me as Dian in her orb ; 

As chaste as is the bud ere it be blown ; 

But you are more intemperate in your blood 
Than Venus, or those pamper’d animals 
That rage iii savaqe sensuality. 

Hero. Is mv lord well that he doth speak so 
wide ? + 

Leon, Sweet prince, why speak not yv,u f 
J). Pedro, What should I speak? 

1 stand dishonour’d, that have gone about 
To link my dear friend to a common stale. 

Leon, Are these things spoken ? or do I but 
dream ? 

D, John. Sir, they are spoken, aud these 
things are true. 

Bene. 'I'his looks not like a nuptial. 

Hero. True, O God 1 
Claud, Leonato, stand I here T 
Is tins the prince ? Is this the prince’s brother T 
Is this face Hero’s ? Are our eyes our own ? 

* T.iicivioiiii. t Lirentipas. 
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Leon. All this is so ; hut what of Ibis, my 
loid 1 

Claud. L.et me but move one question to your 
daughter ; 

And, by that fatherly and Kindly power 
That you have in her, bid her answer truly. 
Leon, 1 chaige thee do so, as thou art my 
child. 

Hero. O God defend me ! how am I beset ! — 
What kind of catechizing call you this ? 

Claud, To make you auswer truly to your 
name. 

Hero. Is it not Hero? Who can blot that 
name 

With any Just reproach t 
Claud. Marry, that can Hero ; 

Hero itself can blot out Hero’s virtue. 

What man was he talk'd with yon yesternight 
Out at yonr window, betwixt twelve and one ? 
Now, if you are a maid, answer to this. 

Hero. I talk’d with no man at that hour, my 
lord. 

D, Pedro. Why, then are you no maiden.— 
Leonato, 

f am sorry yon must hear ; Upon mine honour. 
Myself, my brother this grieved count, 
pid see her, hear her, at that hour last night. 
Talk wiUi a ruffian at her chamber-window ; 

Who hath, indeed, most like a liberal * villain. 
Confess’d the vile encounters they have had 
A thousand limes in secret. 

J}. John. Fie, fle I they are 
Not to be nam’d, my lord, not to be spoke of; 
There is not chastity enough in language. 

Without offence, to utter them : Thus, pretty 
lady, 

I am sorry for thy much misgovern ment. 

Claud. O Hero 1 what a Hero hadsl thou 
been, 

If half thy outward graces had been placed 
About thy thoughts, aud counsels of tby heart ! 
But, fare thee well, most foul, most fair 1 fare- 
well, 

Thou pure impiety, and impious purity ! 

For thee. I’ll lock up all the gates of love. 

And on my eye-lids shall conjecture bang. 

To turn all beauty into tliouglits of harm. 

And never shall it more be gracious, t 
Leon. Hath no man’s dagger heie a point for 
me? [Hero suoons. 

Beat. Why, how now, cousin? wherefore 
sink you down ? 

D. John. Come, let us go : these things come 
thus to light. 

Smother her spirits up. 

lExeunt Don Pxpro, Don John, and 
Claudio. 

Bene. How doth the lady? 

Beat. Dead, 1 think help, uncle 
Hero I why. Hero ! — Uncle I — Signior Bene- 
dick 1— friar I 

Leon. O fate, take not away tby heavy hand 1 
Death is tbe fairest cover for her shame. 

That may be wish’d for. 

Beat. How now, cousin Hero? 

Friar, Have comfort, lady ? 

Leon. Dost thou look up ? 

Friar, Yea ; Wherefore should she not ? 

Leon. Wherefore I Why, doth not every 
earthly thing 

Cry shame upon her f Could she here deny 
The story that is printed in her blood ?— 

Do not live. Hero ; do not ope thine eyes : 

For did 1 think thou would’st not quickly die. 
Thought I tby spirits were stronger ihan thj 
shames. 

Myself would, on tbe rearward of reproaches. 
Strike at thy life. Griev’d I, I bad but oue t 
Chid I for that at frugal nature’s frame ? t 
O one too much by thee 1 Why had 1 one t 
Why ever wast thou lovely iu my eyes t 


• Too free of tonpue. t Attroctivo, 

t Dupotitioa of llitogs. 
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AVhy had 1 not, with charitable band, 1 Ability in nieass, and choice of frientLi^ 

Took up a bess;ar’s issue at niy gales ; To quit me of them thioughly. 

Who smuched * thus, and oi&red Hith infamy, t'ryir. Pause a while, 

] might have said. No part oj it is nutie, ' And let my counsel sua) you in this case. 

This shame derives itself firsm unknown Your daughter here the pniioes left Uir dead : 

loins f ** Let her awhile be secretly kept iu, 

But mine, and mine 1 lov*d, and mhie I prais'd. And publish it, that she ib dead ludced : 

And Dime that 1 ms proud on ; mine so much. Maintain a oiouruing ostentation ; 

That 1 myself was to myself not inioe. And on your family's old monument 

Valuing of her: wbv, she — Oh t she is folleit Hang nioumful epitaphs, and do all lites 

Into a pit of ink 1 that the wide sea That appertain unto a butial. 

Hath drops too few to u’a.sh her clean a^'ani ; Xco/i. What shall become of this? What will 

And salt too hitle, which may season give this dot 

To her foul tainted flesh ! Friar* Many, this, well carried, shall on her 

liene. Sir, Sir, he patient ; behalf 

For my part, 1 am so attir'd is wonder. Change slander to remorse ; that is some good ; 

1 know not what to say. But not for that, dream I on this strange course, 

Feat. Oh ! on iny soul, my cousin is tolled ! But on this travail look for greater hirih. 

Jit/ie. Lady, were you her bedddiow last She dying, as it must be so maintain'd. 


night ? 

jffeat. No, truly, not; although, until last 
iiisht, 

1 have this twelveraoulh been ber bedfellow. 
Zit'oii. CouArm’d, confirm’d! Ohl that is 
stronger made, 

tVliicn was before barr'd up with ribs of iron I 
W ould the two priuces he ? and Ciaiidio he ? 

M ho lov'd her so, tiiat, speaking of her fuul» 
ness, 

AV ash'd It with tears ? Hence from her ; let ber 
die. 

Friar. Hear me a little ; 

Tor 1 have only been silent so long, 

\nd given way unto this course of fortune. 

By noting of tbe lady : 1 have mark'd 
A thousjud blushing apparitions start 
Into lier lace ; a thousand innocent shames 
111 auitel whiteness bear away those blushes ; 

And III ber eye there hath appear'd a fire. 

To iiiini the errors that these piinces hold 
Ag.iinst ber maiden truth C^l me a fool ; 
Trust out my reading, nor my observations, 
oich with experiment:*] seal doth warrant 
The tenour of my book ; trust not my age. 

My reverence, calling, nor divinity. 

It this sweet lady lie not giulfiless here 
Under some biting error. 

/.eon. Friar, it cannot be : 

Thou seest, that all the grace that she hath 
left, 

1*1, ibat she will not add to ber damaation 
A sui of perjury ; she out denies it : 

\v by seek'st thou then to cover with excuse 
That which appears in pioper nakedness? 

Friar. Lad y,« what man is be you are accus'd 
of? 

Hero. They know, that do accuse me ; I know 
If 1 know more of any man alive, [none : 

Than that which maiden modesty doth warrant 
Let ait my sms lack mercy !— O father. 

Prove you that any man with me eoaiaeia'd 
At hours unmeet, or that I yesternight 
Maintain’d the change of words with any (uwa* 
ture, 

Itefuse me, hate me, torture me to dei^. 

Friar. There is some strange oui^soa t in 
the princes. 

JBene. Two of them have the very bent ho- 
nour ; 

And their wisdoms be misled tn this. 

The practice of it lives in John the tostasd, 
hose spirits toil in frame of vUlanies. 

Ijcon. k^hoow not; tf they speak hut tnUh off 
#r. 

These Inghls shall trar ber ; if they wrong ber 
‘ honour. 

The proudest of them shall well hear of it. 

1 irne hath not yet so dried this blood of mHie, ; 
Nor age so eat up my ioventioD, 

>•01 fortune made such havoc of my meant, 

Sw my bad life reft me so much of friends, i 
i^Biit they t>hall find, awak’d in such a kind. 

Both strength of limb, and policy of miud, 

• SuUied. f MiBc«D«sptfsa. 


Upon tbe uisUnt that she was accus’d. 

Shall to lamented, pitied, and ex(.ii5'd. 

Of every hearer : For it so rails out, 

That what we have we prize not to the worth. 
Whiles* we enjoy it; bat being lack’d .lud 
Why, tbeii we rack t tbe value ; then we find 
Tbe virtue, that possession would not !>how us 
Whiles it was ours : — So will it fare with Clau- 
dio : 

When be shall bear she died upon t his words. 
The idea of her life shall sweetly creep 
Into his study of iinagiiutioii ; 

And every lovely organ of her life 

Shall come apparell'd in more precious habit. 

More niuving-delicate, and lull of life, 

Into tbe eye and prospect ol his soul, 

Thau when she liv’d indeed then shall he 
mourn, 

(If ever love bad Interest in his liver,) 

And wish he had not sir accused her ; 

No, though be thought his accusation true. 

Let this be so, and doubt not but success 
Will fashion the event in better shape 
Than i can lay it down in likelihood. 

But if all aim but Uiis be leveli’d false. 

The supposition of the lady's death 
H ill quench ilie wonder of her infamy : 

And, if It sort not well, you may conceal her, 
(As best befits ber wounded reputation,; 

In some reclusive and religious Jiie, 

Out of all eyes, tongues, minds, and injuries. 

Bene. Sigiuor Leonato, let the fiiai advise you : 
And though, you know, my inwardness § and 
love 

Js very much unto tbe prince and Claudio, 

Yet, by mine honour, 1 will deal in this 
As secretly and justly, as your soul 
Should with your body. 

Ijion. Being that 1 Dow in grief, 

Tbe smallest twine may lead me. 

Friar. 'Tis well consented : presently auay ; 
For to strange sores strangely they straits 
the cure.— 

Come, lady, die to live : this wedding day. 

Perhaps, is but prolong’d : have patience, 
and endure. 

[Exeunt Friar, Hbro, and Leonato. 
Bene. Lady Beatrice, have you wept ail this 
while 7 

Beat. Yea, and I will weep a while longer. 
Bene, I will not desire that. 

Beat, You have no reason, 1 do it freely. 
Bene. Surely^ 1 do believe your fair oousln i» 
wrong'd. 

Beat. Ah 1 bow mneb might the man deserve 
of roe, that would right her 1 
Bene, Is there any way to show such friend- 
ship 7 

Beat, A very even way, bub no such friend. 
Bene. May a man do it? 

Beat. It IB a man’s oftice, but not your's. 
Bene. ! do love uolbing in the world so well 
as you ; Is not that strange ? ^ 

• While. 

t Over-nte I By. f Intiaioy, 
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Scene 11. 

Beat. As htrans« as the thing I know not : 
It were as possible for me to say, I loved rnttblng 
so well as you : but lielieve me not ; and yet 
1 tie not ; 1 confess notiuiii;, nor I deny nothiiig : 
—I am sorry for niy cousin. 

Bene. By my sword, Beatrice, thoa lovest me. 
Beat. Do not swear by it, and eat it. 

Bene 1 will swear "by it, that |du love me ; 
and I will make him eat it, that says, 1 Jove 
not you. 

Beat. Will you not eat your wordf 
Beue. w nil no sauce that can be devised to 
it : 1 prote&t, I lo\e tbee. 

Beat. Why then, God forgive me ! 

Bene. What offence, sweet Beatrice ? 

Beat. You have staid me in a happy boor ; 

1 was about to protest, I loved >o«i. 

Bene. And do it with ail thy heart. 

Beat. 1 love you with so orach of my heart, 
that none is left to protest. 

Bene. Come, bid me do aay Ifaing for tbee. 
Beat. Kill Claudio. 

Bene. Ha ! not for the wide world. 

Beat. You kill me to deny it : Farewell. 

Bene. Tarry, sweet Beatrice. 

Beat. 1 am gone, though 1 am here Tb^ 
is no love in you Nay, 1 pray you, let me go. 
Bene. Beatrice, — 

Beat. In faith, I will go. 

Bene. We’ll he friends first. 

Beat. You daie easier be friends with me, 
than fight with mine enemy. 

Bene. Is Claudio thine enemy 1 
Beat. Is he not approved in the height a 
Viliam, th'it hath slandered, scorned, dishon- 
oured iny kinswoman Oh ! that I were a maul 
— What I b^ar ber iii hand * until they come to 
take hands ; aud then with public accusation, 
uncovered slander, unmitigated r*3Conr,— O God, 
that I were a man ! 1 would eat bis heart in the 
murket place. I 

Beni . Hear me, Beatrice 
Beat. Talk with a man ont at a window 
proper say ing I 
Bene. Nay but, Beatrice 
Brat. Sweet Hero f—she is wronged, she is 
slaiidcrt^, she is undone. 

Bene. Beat — 

Beat. Pi lures, and counties t f Surely, a 
princely testimony, a goodly coont-coniect ; t a 
sweet gallant surely 1 O that 1 were a man for 
ins sake ! or that 1 bad any friend would be a 
man for my sake ! But manhood is melted into 
courtebies, $ valour into compliment, and men 
are only turned into tongue, and trim ones too : 
be is now us valiant as Hercules, that only tells 
a lie, and swears it f cannot be a man with 
wishing, therefore I will die a woman with 
grieving. 

Bene. Tarry, good Beatrice : By this hand, 1 
love thee. 

Biat. Use it for my love some other way than 
swearing bv it. 

JUne. Think you in your soul the count Clau- 
dio hath wronged Hero \ 

Beat. Yea, as sure as I have a thoogbt, or a 
soul. 

Bene. Enongb, I am engaged, I will challenge 
him; 1 will kiss your band, and so leave you; 
By this hand, Claudio shall render me a dear 
account : As you hear of me, so think of me. 
Go, comfort your cousin : 1 must ray, she is 
dead ; and so, fareweit. [£xeim^. 

SCENE If.— A Prison. 

Enter Dogberrv, Vbiiges, nnd Sexton, tn 
. gowm : and the Watch, with Conrade and 
Borachio. 

Vogb. Is our whole dissembly appeared f 
Verg.^ Obi a stool and a cushion for the 
sexton I I 


Sexton. Which be the malefactors 7 
Dogb. Marry, that am I aud my partner. 

V erg. Nay, that's certain ; we have the exhi- 
bition to examine. 

S£xton. ^ which are the offenders that are 
to be exa m i ne d 7 let them come before master 
constaide. 

Dogb. Yea, marry, let them come before ine.- 
Wbat is your name, friend 7 
Bora. Boracbio. 

Dogb. Pray write down— Borachio. Yonrs, 

sirrah ? 

Con. I am a gentleman. Sir, and my name is 
Conrade. 

Dogb. Write down— master gentleman Con- 
rade.— Masters, do you serve God 7 
Con. Bora. Yea, Sir, we hope. 

Dogb. Write down— that they hope they serve 
God and write God first ; for God defend 
but God should go before such villains .'—Mas- 
ters, it is proved already that you are little bet- 
ter than false knaves ; and it will go near to be 
thought so shortly. How answer you for your- 
selves ? 

Con. Marry, Sir, we say we are none. 

Dogb. A marvellous Witty feliow, I assiireyGo; 
but I will go about with him.— Come you hither, 
sirrah ; a word in your ear. Sir; 1 say to you, it 
is thought you are false knaves. 

Bora. Sir, I say to you, we arc none. 

Dogb. W'ell, stand aside.— ’Fore God, they are 
both in a tale : Have you writ down — that they 
are none 7 

Sexton. Master constable, you go not the way 
to examine ; you must call forth the watch that 
are their accusers. 

Dogb. Yea, marry, that’s the eftest way 
Let the watch come forth Masters, I charge 
you, lu the prince’s name, accuse these men. 

1 Watch. This man said, Sir, that Don John, 
the prince’s hrotber, was a viliaio. 

Dogb. Write down— prince John a villain 
Why this is flat perjnry, to call a prince’s bro- 
ther— villain. 

Bora, Master constable,— 

Dogb. Pray thee, fellow, peace ; I do not like 
thy look, I promise tbee. 

Sexton. What heard you him say else 7 

2 Watch. Marry, that be bad received a thou- 
sand ducats of Dou John, for accusing the lady 
Hero wrongfully. 

Dogb. Flat burglary, as ever was committed. 
Verg. Yea, by the mass, that it is. 

Sexton. Wbat else, fellow 7 

1 Watch. And that \oDnt Ctoodic did mean, 
upon his words, to disgrace Hero before the 
whole assembly, and not marry her. 

Dogb. O villain ! thou wilt be condemned mto 
everlasting redemption for this. 

Sextoti. What else 7 

2 Watch. Thto is all. 

Sexton. And this is more, masters, than you 
can deny. Prince John is this morning secretly 
stolen away ; Hero wi^ in this manner accused, 
in this very manner refused, and upon the grief 
of this, suddenly died. — Master coustable, let 
these men be bound, and brought to Leonato’s ; 

1 will go before, and show him their examina- 
tion. 

Dogb. Come, let them be opinioned. 

Verg. Let them be in band.* 

Con. Off, coxcomb I 

I Dogb. God’s my life! where's the sexton 7 
let him write down— the prince’s officer, cox- 
comb.— Come, bind them: Thou naughty 

varlet ! 

Con. Away I you are an ass, yon are an ass. 
Dogb. Dost thou not suspect my place 7 
Dost thou not suspect my years 7—0 that he 
were here to write me down— an ass I— butp 
masters, remember, that I am an ass ; though 
it be not written down, yet forget not that I am 
an ass :*^No, thou villain, thou art full of piety, 


• Dc’oile her with hopes. 

} A iioulcmou mailo out of lugnr. 


t Neblemen, 

I Ceremoiiy. 
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as shall he proved upon thee by gOi)d witness. 
1 am a ni^e itllnw; and, which is uiore, an of- 
Acer ; and, which is more, a householder: and, 
which IS more, as pretty a piece or llcsb as uuy 
is in Messina ; and one, that knows the law', go 
to : and a rich fellow enongh, go to ; and a A I- 
low that bath had losses ; and one that hath two 
gowns, and every thing handsome about him * 
him away. O that 1 had been unt down 
— ail asd. liuxeunt* 


ACT V. 


SCEIVE J ,— Before Leomato's House. 

Enter Leonato ani Antomio. 

Ant. If you go on thus, you will kill yourself; 
And *tis not whdom, thus to second grief 
Against yourself. 

Leon. I pray thee, cease thy counsel. 

Which falls into mine ears as protilless 
As water in a sieve : give not me counsel ; 

Nor let no comforter delight mine ear. 

But such a one whose wroflgs do suit with miue. 
Bring me a father, that so lov’d his child, 

Whose joy of her is overwhelm’d like mine. 

And bid him speak of patience ; 

Measure his woe the length and breadth of 
mine. 

And let it answer every straiif for strain ; 

As tl'.us for thus, and such a grief for such, 

111 every lineament, branch, shape, and form t 
If such a one wilt smile, and stroke bis beard ; 
Cry— sorrow, wag ! and hem, when he should 
gioan ; 

Patciji grief with proverbs ; make misfortune 
drunk 

With caiidle-wastcrs ; bring him }et to me. 

And I ot him will gather patience. 

Blit there is no such man : For, brother, men 
Can counsel, and speak comfort to that grief 
Which they themselves not feel ; but, tasting it. 
Their counsel turns to passion, which before 
Would gi.e preceptial medicine to rage. 

Fetter strong madness in a silken thread. 

Charm ach with air, and agony with words ; 

No, no , ’Us all men’s office to speak patience 
To those that wring under the load of sorrow : 
But no man's virtue, nor sufficiency. 

To he so moral, when he shall endure 

The like himself : therefore give me no counsel 

My griefs cry louder than advertisement. * 

Ant. Therein do men from children nothing 
differ. 

Leon. I pray thee, peace : I will be flesh and 
blood ; 

For there was never jet philosopher. 

That could endure the tootb-acb patiently ; 
However they have writ the style of gods. 

And made a pish at chance and sufferance. 

Ant. Yet bend not all the barm upon yourself ; 
Make those, fhat do offend )on, suffer too. 

Leon. There thou speak’st reason : nay, I will 
do so : 

My sonl doth tell me. Hero is belied. 

And that shall Claudio know, so shall the prince, 
Aud^ of them, that thus dishonour her. 

^^EnUr Don Pedru and Claudio. 

Here comes the prince, aud Claud|gj^ 

‘ hastily. 

D. Pedro. Good den, good den. 

Claud. Good day to both of you. 

Leon. Hear you, my lords, — 

D, Pedro. We have some haste, Leonatp. 
Leon. Some haste, my lord I— well, fare you 
well, my lord : — 

Are you so hasty now well, all Is one. 

D. Pedro. Nay, do not quarrel with ns, good 
old man. 


Ant. If he could right himself with quarrtliiig 
Sonic oi us would he low. 

Claud. Who wrongs him 1 
Leon. Mairy, 

Thuii, thou iloat wrong me; thou dissembler, 
thou : — 

Nay, never lay thy hand upon thy swoid, 

1 fear thee nft. 

Claud. Marry, beshrew my band, 

If It should give your age such ciuac of fear : 

In faith, uy hand meant nothing to roy sword. 
Leon. Tush, tush, man, never fleer aud jest 
at me : 

1 speak not like a dotard, nor a fool ; 

As, under privilege of age, to brag [do, 

Wlut I have done being young, or what would 
Were I not old : Know, Claudio, to thy bead. 
Thou hast so wrong'd mine innocent child and 
That 1 am forc’d to lay my reverence by ; [me. 
And, with grey hairs, and bruise of many days. 
Do challenge thee to trial of a man. 

1 say, thou bast belied miue hinocciit child ; 

Thy slander hath gone through and through her 
And she lies buried wUb ber ancestors : [heait, 
Ob I in a tomb where never scandal slept, 

Save this of ber's fram’d by thy villauy. 

Claud. My villany I 

Leon. Thine, Claudio; thine I say. 

D. Pedro. You say not right, old man. 

Leon. My lord, my lord, 
ni prove It on his body. If he daie t 
Despite bis nice fence, and his active practice,* 
His May of youth, and bloom of lustybood. 
Claud. Away, 1 will not have to do v.ith you. 
Leon. Canst thou so daft' me 7 Thou hast 
kilt'd my child ; 

If thou kill’st me, boy, thou shalt kill a man. 

Ant. He shall kill two of us, and men indeed ; 
But that’s no matter ; let him kill one first 
Win me and wear me, — let hiui answer me,— 
Come, follow me, boy ; come, boy, tollow me ; 
Sir buy, I’ll whip you from your foiuiug t fence ; 
Nay, as 1 am a gentleman, I will. 

Leon. Brother, — 

Ant. Content yourself: God knows, I lov'd 
my niece ; 

And she is dead, slander’d to death by villaius ; 
That dare as well answer a man, indeed. 

As I dare take a serpent by the tongue : 

Boys, apes, braggards. Jacks, milksops ! — 

Leon. Brother Antony,— 

Ant. Hold you content: What, man t I know 
them, yea, 

Aud what they weigh, even to the utmost 
scruple : 

Scainbling, out-facing, fashiori mong’rng boys. 
That lie, and cog, and flout, depiave, aud 
slander 

Go antickly, and show outward bideousiicss. 

And speak oft' half a dozen dangerous words. 
How they might hurt their enemies if they dursti 
And this is all. 

Leon, But, brother Antony,— 

Ant. Come, *tis no matter; 

Do not you meddle, let rne deal in tliis. 

D. Pedro, Geutleineu both, we will not wake 
your patience. 

My heart is sorry tor your daughter’s death : 

But, on my honour, she was chaip.’d with no- 
thing 

But what was true, aud very full of proof. 

J^on. My lord, my lord, — 

D. Pedro. 1 will not hear you. 

Leon. Not 

Brother, away :*‘-I will be heard 
Ant. And shall. 

Or fbme of us will smart for it. 

[Exeunt Leunato and Anton iQ. 

Enter Benedick. 

D. Pedro, Sec, see ; hcie comes the man we 
went to seek. 

Claud. Now, eigiiior I what ncwsl 


• AdmsaUiM. 


• Skill Ilk r«uclD|. 


t Thrusting. 
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JJc7ie. Good day, my lord. I lord, for your many courtesies I thank you: I 

JJ. Pedro, Welcome, sigiiior : You are almost must discontinue your company : your brother, 
come to part almost a fray. the bastard, is fled from Messina : }oii have, 

Claud. We had like to have bad our two amoniE yon, killed a sweet aod iunoceiic lady : 
noses snapped ufl' with two old men without For my lord Lack-heard, there, he and 1 shall 
teeth. meet; and till then, peace be with him. 

U. Pedro, Lconato and his brother: What \Exit Benedick. 

think'st thou t Had we foualit, 1 donbt, we should D, Pedro, He Is in earnest. 

ba\e been too young fur them. Claud, In most profound earnest ; and. I’ll 

Bene, lii a false quarrel there is no true va- warrant you, for the love of Beatrice, 
lour. 1 came to seek you both. I). Pedro, And hath challenged tlicet 

(’laud. We have been up and down to seek Claud. Most sincerely, 

thee ; for we are hi<>b'pruof melancholy, and D. Pedro. What a pretty thing man is, nhni 
would fain have it beaten away: Wilt thou use be goes in his doublet aiid hose, and k<i\e& olf 
thy wit 1 his wit 1 

Betie. It is in my scabbard ; Shall I draw It? „ ^ ^ 

j), Pedro, Dost thou wear thy wit by thy side? Bnter Dogberry, Merges, and the Hatch, 
Claud. Never any did so, though very many U'ith Conbade and Borachio. 

have been beside their wii.—I will bid thee Claud, He is then a giant to an ape : but then 
draw, as we do the minstrels ; draw, to plea- is an ape a doctor to such a man. 
sure us. J}. Pedro, But, soft >oii, let be ; pluck up, 

1), Pedro. As 1 am an honest man, be looks my heart, and be sad i * Did he not say my 
pale Art thou sick, or angry ? brother was fled ? 

Claud. What I courage, man ! What though I>o£6. Come, you, Sir ; if justice cannot tame 
rare killed a cat, thou hast mettle enough tti thee yon, she shall ne'er iveigh more reasons in her 
to kill care. baUnce : nay, an )oii be a cursing h}pocnte 

lieue. Sir, I shall meet your wit in the career, oiiee, you must be looked to. 
an ) oil charge it against me :—l pray you, choose D, Pedro. How now, two of my brother’s 
annilier subject. men bound ! Borachio, one 1 

('laud. Nav, then give him another staff ; this Claud. Hearken after their offence, my lord ! 
last wa'« broke cross. D. Pedro. Oflicers, what oflence have iliese 

I) . Pidio. By this light he changes more and men done? 

more ; I think, he be'aiigrt indeed. Dogb, Marry, Sir, they have committed false 

(’Itiud. It he be, he knows how to turn ins repuit; moreover, they have spoken iinlrnih.'j : 
girdle.* I secondarily, they are slanders; siNtli and lusllv, 

linn. Shall I speak a word in your eat ? | they have belted a lady; tbiidly, they have 

('laud. God bless me from a challenge ! verified unjust things: and, to c'uucUide, they 

lUur. \ou sue a villam ;— I jest not I will ate lying knaves, 
make It good how you daie, with what you dare,) D. Pedio. First, I ask thee what they have 
andwhtn you dare Do me right, or I niiljdone; thirdly,! ask thee what’s their oflence ; 
prote.-t your cowardice. You have killed a sweet | ^ixth and lastly, why they aie coiniiiilted ; and, 
lack, and her death shall fall heavy on you : Let lo conclude, what you lay to their charge, 
me bear from vuii. Claud, Rightly reasoned, and in la» own di- 

Claud. Well, I will meet you, so I may have vision; and, by iny troth, there’s one meaning 
good cheer. well suited. 

J) . Pedro. W'lwt, a feast? a feast? D. Pedro. Whom have you offended, masters, 

Claud, i’lailli, I thank him ; he hath hid t me that yon are thus hound to your answer ? this 

to a c.ilf’b-head 'and a capon ; the winch if 1 do learned coustable is too cunuing to be understood : 
not carve most ciiiiotisly, sav, my knife’s naught. What’s your offence ? 

— Shall I not tiiid a woodcock too? Bora, Sweet prince, let me go no fuitlier to 

Jieue. Sir, your wit ambles well; it goes mine answer; do you bear me, and let this 
easily. count kill me. 1 have deceived even your v’ery 

f/. Pidro. I’ll tell thee how Beatrice praised eyes: what your wisdoms could uot discover, 
tl;v wit the other day : 1 s.ud, thou hadst a tine these shallow fools bane brought to light ; who, 
wit, 'J'l lie, s'A\s she, a Jine little one : No, iii the night, over-heard me contessiiig to tl)i» 
said I, a great u it ; Bight, says she, a great man, how Don John your brother incensed -t me 
one : Nay, said 1, a good nit ; Just, said to slander the lady Hero: how you were brought 
she. hurts nobody : Nay, said 1, the gentle- into the orchard, and saw me court Maigaret m 
IS seise ; (7erffli«, said she, a wise gentle- Heio’s garment; how yon disgraced her, when 
snan : ^ay, s.ud f, he hath the tongue.s .* That you should marry her : my villany they have 
J beli^i e, said she, /or he su ore a thing to me upon record ; which 1 had rather seal with my 
on Monday night, sihich he forswore on death, than repeat over to uiy shame : the iady 
Tufsaay morning; there’s a double tongue; is dead upon mine and my master’s false accusa- 
thnc’.s' tuo tongues. Thus did she, an lioui tioii ; and, briefly, 1 desire nothing but the re- 
together, traiissliai>e thy particular virtues ; yet ward of a villain. 

at last she concluded with a sigh, thoii wast the J}. Pedro. Runs not this speech like iron 
propercst man in Italy. through your blood T 

Claud. Tor the which she wept heartily, and Claud. 1 have drunk poison, whiles he utter’d 
said, she cared not. it. 

JJ. Pedro. Yea, that she did ; hut yet, for all D. Pedro. But did my brother set thee on to 
that, an if she did not hate him deadly, she this? 

would love hull dearly : the old man’s daughter ^ora. Yea, and paid me richly for the prac- 
told IIS all. tice of it 

Claud. All, all ; and moreover. Cod saw him J). Pedro, He is compos’d and fiam’d of 
when he nas hid tn the garden. And fled he is upon his villuny. [treachery : — 

JJ. I^edro, But when shall we set the savage Claud, Sweet Hero I now thy image doth ap- 
buU’s horns on the sensible Benedick’s head t pear 

Claud. Yea, and text undernealb,Hctc dwelfi In the rare semblance that 1 lov’d U first. 
Benedick the married man f Dogb, Come, bring away the plaintiffs ; by 

Bene. Fare you well, boy ; you know my (his time our Sexton hath reformed >signior 
mind; 1 will leave you now to your gossip-like Leonato of the matter: And masters, do not for- 
humoiir ; you break jests as braggarts do their get to specify, when time and place shall serve, 
blades, which, God be tbanked, hurt not.— My that I am an ass. 


Ic giv* a clialUi^cre. 
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Verg. Her^, here comes master sisnior Leo- 
nato, and tbe Sexton too. 

Ee-enter Leonsto and Antokio, with the 
Sejitan. 

Leon* Whicli is thexiUaiiif Let me see his 
eyes ; 

That when 1 note anotber man like him, 

I may avoid him; Which of these is hef 
Jiora* if yon would know yunr tvrouser look 
on we. 

Leon, Art thou the slave, that with thy breath 
hast Aiird 

Mine iniioceiil child ? 

Bora* Yea, e\en 1 alone. 

Leon* No, nut so, Mllain ; thou beli’st thy- 
self ; 

Here stand n pair of hononrabte men, 

A third IS tied, that had a band in it : — 

I thank you, princes, for my dau^brer’s death ; 
Record it with your bi;h and «i>orthy deeds; 
’I'uas bravely done, if you liethink you of it. 

Claud, 1 know not how to pray yoitr patience,^ 
Yet I must speak ; Choose your reveni'e your- 
self ; 

Impose * me to wlnt penance your tnvMtioa 
Can l.iy upon my siti : yet stnird I not. 

But ill mistaking. 

I). Pedro. By my soul, nor f ; 

And yet, to satisfy this good old man, 

1 would bend under any heavy weight 
That he’ll enjoin me to. 

Leon. 1 Ciiiinot hid you bid my daughter live. 
That were iinpos!>il>le ; hat, I pray you both. 
Possess t the people in Messina here 
How inur.cent she died : and, if your love 
Can labour auv'it in sad invention, 

Hanv hci an epitaph upon her tomb, 

And sing it to her boaes ; sin» it lo-nisht ; — 
To-morrow inc#rnitis come you to mv house; 

And since yon could not be my son-in-law, 

Be yet iny nephew : my brother hath a daugh- 
ter, 

Almost the copy of my child that’s dead. 

And she alone is heir to both of iis ; 

Give her the right you should have given her 
cousin, 

And so dies my revenge. 

Claud. O noble Sir, 

Your over-hiiidess doth wring tears from ne ! 

1 do embrace your offer ; aud dispose 
Tor bencefortb of poor Ciaudio. 

Leon. To-morrow then 1 will e^pect your 
coming ; ^ 

To-nigbt I take my leave. — This naughty man 
Shall face to face he brought to Margaret, 

Who, 1 believe, was pack’d i in ail tins wrong. 
Hir’d to it by yoni brother. 

Bora, Nfr, by my soul, she was not ; 

Nor knew not what she did, when she spoke to 

roc ; 

But always hath been just and virtuous, 
lb any thing that I do know by her. 

Ifogb. Moreover, Sir , (which, indeed, is not 
under white and black,) this plaintiff here, 'the 
olfender, did cidl me ass : I beseech yon, let it 
be remembered in bis pniiisbnieiit. And also, 
the watch heard them talk of one Deformed : 
th^y say, he wears a key in his ear, and a lock 
hanging by it; and borrows money in God’s 
name; the which be bath used so long, and 
never paid, that now men grow faard-beaned, 
and wilt lend nothing for God’s sake : Pray yon, 
eaamkhe him upon that point. 

Linn* I thank thee for thy care and holiest 
pains. 

Ihgb* Your worship speaks like a most lhaiifc- j 
ful and reverend youth : and 1 praise God for 
yon. 

Leon. There’s for thy paint. • 

Bogb* God save the fouiidatiofi 1 


. ^ • Command, 

i Acquaint. t Combintd. 


A«i/i. Go, I discharge thee of thy prisoner, and 
1 thank thee. 

JJosb> 1 leave an arrant knave with vour 
wotship ; which, I bexTch your woiHhtp, to 
correct yourself, lor the example oi others, 
God keep your worship : I wish yoiit worship 
well ; God restore you to health : 1 hiiiiihly give 
yo« leave to depait; and if a iiieiry inei img may 
be wished, God prohibit it. — Come, ucigiilmiii. 

[ULtcsfii/ DocaaanT, Vbrcf.s, anJ Watch. 

Leon* Until to-morrow niormiie, lords, tare' 
well. 

iiitf. Farewell, my lords ; we look for you 
to-morrow. 

Z). Pedro. We will not fail. 

Vktud* To-night I’ll iiKnini with Hero. 

[tlxeant Don Pedro and Claddio. 

Leon. Bring >ou these fellows on ; we’ll i.ilk 
with Margaret, 

How her acqiiaiuuiice grew vvitli this lewd * 
fellow. {CjLiUht. 

7/.— Lkonato’s Garden. 

Enter Benedick and Margarli, meeting. 

Bene* Pray thee, sweet mistres.s Margaret, 
deserve well at my bands, by helping me to the 
j speech of Beatrice. 

I Atarg. Will you then write me a sonnet im 
praise of my tieauty ? 

Bene. In so Ini'll a style, Maigaret, that no 
man living shall come over it: toi, in most 
comely truth, thou deservCsl it. 

Marg. To have no man come ovei me? why, 
shall 1 always keep below slairtf 

Bene. Thy wit is as qnrek as the gieyhound'.- 
moutli, it catches. 

Marg. And yoiir’s as blont as the feucer’s 
foils, which int, but bml not. 

Bene* A most manly W’lt, Margaret, it will 
not hurt a woman ; and so, 1 pi.iy thee, call 
Beatrice : 1 give tlieq tbe bucklers. 

Jfarg. Give us the suords, we have hiickleis 
of our own. 

Bene. If yon use them, Margaret, you iiiifst 
put III the pikes with a vice ; aud they uie dan- 
gerous weapons for maids. 

Marg. Well, 1 uili call Beatiice to yon, who, 

1 think, hatli legs. [Bui Margarlt 

Bene. And therefore will come. 

The g(Mi of' lot'Cf [Singing. 

7'hat Sits abate. 

And kneu's me, and knaw^ vie, 

a Hoiv pitiful I deserve , — 

1 mean in singing ; but in loving,— Leaiider the 
good swimmer, Troilus the flist employer of 
pandsrs, and a whole book full of these (|uon- 
dam cai pet-mongers, whose names yet inn 
smoothly in the even road of a blank verse, why, 
they were never so truly turned over and over as 
my poor self, in love : Marry, 1 c.iniiot show if 
in ibyme ; I have tried ; 1 c.ni hiid out no rhyme 
to lady bat baby, an innocent thyme ; for sror7i, 
hoi’n, a hard rbyiiie ; lor school, fool, a hah- 
bliiig rhyme; very omnious endings: No, 1 
was not born under a rbyiniiig planet, nor 1 
cauiioi woo in festival terms, t 

Enter Beatrice. 

Sw'eet Beatrice, would’st thou come when I 
called thee 1 

Beat. Yea, signior, and depart when you bid 
me. 

Bene. Oli ! stay but till then 1 

Beat. Then, is spoken ; fare you well now 
and yet, ere I go, let me go with that i came 
for, wtricb is, with knowing what liatb passed 
between yon and Clauiiio. 

Bene. Only foul words ; and tbefeupoii I wil 
kiss tiiee. 

Beat. Foal words Is hot fool wind, and ftral 
wind is but foul breath, and «*al breath is noi- 
some ; therefore 1 will depart unkissed. 

• IftMtraiu. t IkrtlWiy pbrsvet. 
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Bene* Tiioii hast frighted the word ont of his 
right sense, so fuicible is thy wtt : But, 1 must 
tell thee pluiiilv, Claudio niiderpoes * my chal- 
lenge ; and rrlluT I must shortly hear from him, 
or 1 will suhsciibe hiiii a coward. And I, pray 
tiiee now, tfll me, for which of my bad parts 
didst thou first full iii love with mef 

Beat, For them all together ; which maiii* 
tamed 80 politic a state of evil, that they will 
not admit auy good part to intermingle with 
them. Bat foi wIiilIi of my good parts did you 
first sufifei love for me ? 

Bene. Sujfer love ; a good epithet 1 I do suffer 
love, indeed, for 1 love thee against my wift. 

Beat. In spue of your heart, I think; alas I 
poor heart ! If you spite it for my sake, I will 
spite It for yoais ; tor 1 will never love that 
which m) friend hates. 

Bene. I'hou and 1 are too wise to woo peace- 
ably. 

Beat. It appears not in this confession : there’s 
not one wise man among twenty that will praise 
biiiiscll. 

Bi've. An old, an old instance, Beatrice, that 
lived 111 the tune of good neighbours : if a man 
do not erect in this age his own tomb ere he 
dies, he shall live no longer in monument, than 
the bell rings, and the widow weeps. 

Biat. Ami how huig is that, think you ? 

Bene. <)lle^lloIl ?— W hy, an hour lu clamour, 
and a quarter m rheum : Therefoie it is m(»st 
expetlitiit for the wise, (if Don Worm his eoii- 
science, find no inipedmieiit to the conttary, 
to be tbe tiumpet ul his own virtues, as I am to 
myself: .So rniidi for praising myself, (who, I 
myself will bear witness, is praise- worthy,) and 
iiow tell me, How doth your cousin 1 

Beat. >'eiy ill. 

Bene. And h<»w do you T 

Bent. \ei\ ill too. 

Bene. .Ser\e God, love me, and mend : then 
will 1 leave you too, fur heic comes one in 
baste. 

Enter Ursula. 

Vrs. Madam, you must come to your uncle ; 
yonder's old coii t at home: it is proved, loy 
l.idy HeM» hath been falsely accused, the pi nice 
uiid Claudio nugluily abu<«»'d ; and Don John is 
the autlioi of all, who la fled aud gone : will you 
come pieseiuly ? 

Beat, lyiil you go hear tins new's, sigiuorj I 

Bene. I will live in thy heait, die ui thy lap, I 
and be buried in thy eyes ; and, moieover, ,1 will' 
with thee to Ihy uncle’s. [fu'Cunt. 

SCENE III.— The inside of a Church. 

Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, and Atten- i 
DAN’is, mtli Mustc aud Tapers. I 

Clu'ni. Is this the nioniinient of Leoiiato? 

Atten. It is, my lord. 

Claud. {Reads from a %croll.'] 

Done to death by slanderous tongues 
ft as the Hero that here ties: i 

Death, the guerdon ; oj her tvrougs 
Gives her fame uhich never dies: 

So the lijr, that died with shame, * 

JAves in death with glorious Jame. 

Hang thou there upon the tomb, 

[Affixing it. 

Braising her when I am dumb . — 

Now, music, sound, and sing your solemn 
bymii 

SONC. 

Pardon, goddess of the night. 

Those that slew thy virgin knight ; 
For the which, with songs of woe. 
Round about her tomb they go. 

Midnight, assist our moan , 

Help us to sigh and groan,* 

Heavily, heavily s 

* U aubject to. t Stir. t Reward, i 


Graves, yawn, and yield your dead. 
Till death be uttered. 

Heavily, heavily. 

Claud. Now, unto thy bones good night ! 

Yearly will I do this rite. 

D. Ped! o. Good morrow, masters ; put your 
torches out ; 

The wolves have prey’d ; and look, tbe gen- 
tle day. 

Before tbe wheels of Ptaebas, round about 

Dapples, tbe drowsy east with spots of gray ; 
Thanks to ymi all, and leave us ; fare yon well. 
Claud. Good morrow, masters ; each his se- 
veral way. 

H. Pedro. Come, let ns hence, tnid put on 
other weeds ; 

And then to Leonato’s we will go. 

Claud. And Hymen, now with luckier issue 
speeds, 

Than this, for whom we render’d up this woe ! 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE IV.— A Boom in Leonato’s House, 

Enter Leonato, Antonio, Beneotck, Bea- 
trice, Ursula, Friar, and Hero. 

Friar. Did 1 not tell you she was innocent 7 
Eton. So are the prince and Claudio, who 
accus’d her. 

Upon the error that yon beard debated ; 

But Margaiet was lu some fault for this ; 
Although against her will, as it appears 
lu the true course of all the question. 

Ant. Well, 1 am glad that all things sort so 
well. 

Bene. And so am I, being else by faiih uii 
forc’d 

To call young Claudio to a leckoiring for it. 
Leon. Well, daughter, and you getitiewuiiii n 
all. 

Withdraw into a chamber by yourselves ; 

And, when 1 send for you, come hither masL’d : 
The priNce and Claudio promis’d by this hour 
To visit me: — You know your office, brother; 
You must be fathei to your brother’s dauguiei, 
Aud give her to young Claudio. 

{Exeunt Ladies, 
Ant. W'hicli I will do with confirm’d coun- 
tenance. 

Bene. Friar, 1 mast eutreat your pains, [ 
think. 

Friar. To do what, siguiorf 
Bene. To bind me, or undo me, one of 
them. — 

Signior Leonato, truth it is, good signior. 

Your niece legards me wiili an eye of favour. 

Leon. That eye my daughter lent her; ’Tis 

I most true. 

Bene. And 1 do witii an eye of love requite 

her. 

Leon. The sight whereof, I think you had 
I from me, 

I From Claudio aud tbe pnuce ; But what’s your 
will? 

Bene. Your answer. Sir, is eingniatic.'il : 

But for my will, my will is, your gi>od will 
May stand with oui’s, this day to be conjoin’d 
III the estate of honourable marriage 
111 which, good friar, 1 shall desire your help. 
Leon. My heart is with your likiug. 

Friar. And my help. 

Here comes the prince, and Claudio. 

Enter Don Pedro and Claudio, with 
Attendants. 

D. Pedro. Good morrow to this fair assem- 
bl.v. 

Leon. Good -morrow, prince ; good-morrow, 
Claudio ; 

We here attend you ; are you yet determin’d 
To-day to marry with my brother’s daughter? 
Claud, ril hold my mlud, were she an Elhiope. 
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Leon, Call her forth, brother, here's the frinr 
ready. Antomd. 

L, Pedro, Good morroir, Beuedick : Why, 
u bat's tlie matter. 

That ^oti have such a February face. 

So full of frost, of storm and cloudiness f 
Claud, I think, he thinks upon the sjvage 
bull 

Tush, fear not, man, we'll tip thy horns with 
Aud all Etuopa shall rejoice at thee : [gold. 

As once Europa did at lusty Jove, 

When he would play the noble beast in love. 

Bene, Bull Jove, Sir, bad an amiable low ; 
And some such straiee bull leap’d your father's 
And got a calf in that same noble feat, [cow. 
Much like to you, for you have Just his bleat. 

Re-enter Antonio, with the Ladies masked, 
Claud. For this 1 owe you : here comes other 
reckonings. 

Which is the lady 1 must seize upon ! 

Ant. This same is she, and I do give you her. 
Claud. Why, then she's mine : Sweet, let me 
see your face. 

Leon. No, that you shall not, till you take her 
Before this Friar and swear to marry her. [baud 
Claud. Give me your band before this holy 
I am your husband, if you like of me. [friar ; 
Hero. And when 1 liv'd, 1 w'as your other 
wife: {Cnmasktnfi. 

And when you loved, you were niy other husband. 
Claud. Another Herat 
Hero. Nothing certainer : 

One Hero died defil’d ; but 1 do live, 

Aud, surely as 1 live, I am a maid. 

JJ. Pedro. The former Hero! Hero that is 
dead 1 

Leon, She died, my lord, but whiles her elan* 
der lived. 

Friar. All this amazement can 1 qualify ; 
'VVneu, after that the holy rites are ended, 
ril tell you largely of fair Hero’s death : 

Mean tune, let woiidct 'eeiti familiar. 

And to- the chapel let ns presently . 

Bene. Soft and fair, friar,— Winch is Beatrice t 
Beat. I answer to that name ; {Unmasking-} 
W'iiat is your will 7 
Bene. Do not you love me 7 
Beat. No, no more than reason. 

Bene. Why, then your uncle, and the prince, 
and Claudio, 

Have been deceived ; for they swore you did. 
Beat. Do not you love me 7 
Bene. No, no more than reason. 

Beat. Why, then my cousin, .Margaret, and 
Ursula. 

Are mnch deceiv'd ; for they did swear you did. 
Bene. They swore that you were almost sick 
for me. 

Beat, They swore that you were well-iiigh 
dead for me. 
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Bene, 'Tis no such matter Then, you do not 
love me? 

Beat, No, truly, but in friendly recompense. 

Leon. Come, cousin, I am sure you love the 
gentleman. 

Claud, And I’ll be sworn iipuii't, that be loves 
For here’s a paper, written in his luiid, [her ; 
A halting sonnet of bis own pure brain, 
Fashion'd to Beatrice. 

Hero. And here's another, 

Writ 111 my cousin's band, stolen from her pocket. 
Containing her affection imto Benedick. 

Bene. A miracle I here's our own bands against 
our hearts !— Come, f will have tbee ; but by this 
light, 1 take thee for pity. 

Beat. 1 would not deny you ; but, by this good 
day, 1 yield upon great persuasion ; and, partly , 
to save your life, for 1 was told you were in a 
consumption. 

Bene. Peace, 1 will stop your mouth.— 

[ ht\sing her. 

D. Pedro, How dost thou, Bencditk the mar- 
ried man 7 

Bene. I'll tell thee what, prince ; a college of 
wit-crackers cannot flout me out of niy hiiiiiuiir : 
Dost tliou think, I care for a satire, or an epi- 
gram 7 No: if a man will be beaten with biains, 
he shall wear nothing handsome about liiin : In 
brief, since I do propose to marry, I will iluok 
nothing to any pin pose that the world lan s.iy 
; against it ; and therefore never flout at me fui 
what I have said against it; lor man i:» u giddv 
thing, and tlii» is my conclusion.— I'oi tliy pail, 
Claudio, I did think to have be.iteii Ibee : but iii 
I that* tboii art like to lie my kinsman, live iiii- 
bruised, and love my cousin. 

Claud. 1 bad well hofied, thou wniild^t have 
denied Beatiiee, that I might have cudgelled tliee 
out of thy sing'e life, to make thee a double 
dealer; which out of question, thou wilt be, it 
my cousin do not liH»k evceediiig nutrowly to thee. 

Bene, Come, come, we are Iriends let’s have 
a dance ere we are married, that we may iit>,uieu 
our own hearts, and our wives' heels. 

’ Leon. We’ll have daiiciiig afterwards. 

Betie. First, o' my word 1 therefore, plav , 
music.— 

Prince, thou art sad ; get thee a wife, get thee w 
wife : there is no siaif more reverend than one 
tipped with horn. 

Enter a Messenger. 

.Yf».raeMy lord, your brother John is ta'en iii 
flight, 

And brought with armed men hack to Messina. 

Bene. Think not on him till lo-morrow, I’ll 
devise thee brave punisbrueuis for liiui.— Sinke 
op, pipers. 1 Dauvi, 

[B^eunt, 
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THE MERCHANT OF VENICE 


LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

SHAKSPEi4R£ was tuppoted to bava taken the two plota of tlna admirable play from an Italian novel, and from 
a colieiiion of old atoriee, printed by W^nkiii dc Worde, uiidrr tlie title of Gaia Jtomanorum ; but as a play 
coniprr bending the incidents of both had been exhibited long before he romnienced writing for the singe, he 
proli.ibl}* choae the latter as a model for his own production. It matters not, however, from what source a 
dramatic author denies bis plot, so ftiat be plan it well, and make good use of it afterward; and Johiiso'i 
saih, chat III this play ** the union of two actioiia in one event is eminently happy;” excelling even 
Drideii’s ikilfal conjunction of the two plots in his Sfianuh triar^ yet the interest of the attion can scarcely 
be said til continue liejond the disgrace of Isbylock, lu the fourth act; since expectation u so strongly fixed 
ii|iu i “justice and the bond,” that it ceases to exist after they are satisfied, lu the defeat of cuncing, nud 
III the triumph of liumaniU’, the most pnwerlul feelings ol our nature are succeastvely appealed to: thus 
aiiricipjtiuii IS keen]) uliie, so long as Antonio’s fate is dark and undecided. Hut with the deie'ioimient of 
that, lilt tharin is nt an end. The power ol excitement expires with the object upon which the feelings were 
ceiiterrd , uiid at the lesser passions are susceptible of little delight, when the greater base been subjected to 
ai V uiiiisunl stimiilant, the cninmoii*platc truies of the coiicludiiig act are rather endured with patience, 
ihni recLued with gratification. 'Ihe character of Slnlock is no less original, than U is finely finished ; 
** the language, allusions, niul ideas (sajs Iteiily) are so appropriate to a Jew, that hb> lock might be exhibited 
for «n ix«niplnrof that peculiar people nor are the other personages iinpleBsingly draw n or inadi>(|iiately 
suppuried. Of detaebtd passages, I'ortia’s description of the qualities and excillruce ol nicrev, mas b« 
sricited as one of the uoblest attributes with wbicb Cctiius has ever exalted the excellence of au> particular 
virtue. 


DRAMATIS PERSON.^. 


I)i/«K GF Venice. 

AMtiNfO, the Merchant of Venice, 

Ra>>sanio, his Friend. % 

SstANlO, 

$\larino, VFriE7f(f.9 to Antonio and Bassanio, 

Grai I \NO, ) 

Lori’nzo, in love with Jessica. 

Shy LOCK, a Jew. 

TuiiAL, a Jew, his Friend. 

Launcegot Guebu, (2 Cloun, Servant to Shy- 
lock. 


Old Gobbo, Father to Launcelot. 

Salbrjo, a Mcssensrir Jrom Venice. 
Lf.onar:>o, Servant to Bassanio. 

SiSSr’ to Portia. 

Portia, a rich Heiress : 

NerHiSa, her traiting-niaid. 

Jessica, Daughter to Shylock. 

Magni/icoes of Venice, Officers of the Court cf 
Justice, Jailer, Servants, and other 
Attendants. 


ScENB— partly at Venice, and partly at Belmont, tbe Seat of Portia, on the Continent. 


ACT I. 

SCEKE I.— Venice.— A lyrrecf. 

Enter Antonio, Salarino, and Salanio. 
Ant. Ill sooth, 1 know not why 1 am so sad ; 
It weaiics me ; you say, it wearies you ; 

But bow 1 caufsht it, found it, or came by it, 
tvhat stuff *tis made of, whereof it is born, 

I am to learn ; 

And »:ich a want-wit sadness makes of me. 
That 1 have much a'do to know myself. 

Salar. Your mind is tossing on the ocean : 
There, where )our argosies* with portly sail, 

* Ships of large burthen, probably gnllcons. 


Like signiors and rich burghers of the flood. 

Or, as It weie the pageants of the sea, 

Do overpeer the petty trafllckers. 

That curi'sy to them reverence. 

As they fly by them with their woven win?s» 
Satan. Believe me. Sir, had 1 such vcniiire 
forth. 

The better pait of my affections would 
Be with my hopes abroad. 1 should he still 
Plucking the grass, to know where sits the 
wind ; 

Peering in maps, for ports, and piers, and roads ; 
And every object, that might make me tear 
Misfortune to my ventures out of doubt 
Would make me sad. 

Saiar. My wind cooling my broth. 
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Would blow me to an ague when I thought 
Wbat harm a wind too great might do at sea. 

1 should not see the sandy hour-glass run. 

But I should think of shallows and of hats | 

And see mv wealthy Andrew docR*d in sand. 
Vailing her high-top lower than her riiis. 

To kiss her burial. Should 1 go to church, 

And see the holy edifice of stone, 

And not bethink me straight of dangerous rocks ; 
Which touching but my geutte vessel’s side. 
Would scalier all her spices on the stieain ; 
Enrobe the roaring waters with my silks ; 

And, in a word, tniC even now worth this. 

And now worth nothing t Shall 1 have the 
thought 

To think on this; and shall I lack the (bought. 
That such a thiug, bechanc’d, would make me 
sad? 

But, tell not me : I know, Antonio 
Is sad to think iipou his merchandise. 

Ant. Beli'jie me, no : 1 thank my fortune for 
M> ventuies are not in one bottom trosted, [it. 
Nor to one place ; nor ts my whole estate 
Upon the fortune of this present jear ; 

Therefore, m> merchandise makes me not sad. 
Salan. Vthy sben >on aie in love. 

Ant. Fie, fie I 

Satan. Not in loive neither ? Then let's say yon 
are sad, 

Because you are not meiry : and, *twere m easy 
For }ou to laugh, and leap, and 6a>, you are 
merry, [Janvs, 

Because >ou arc not sad. Now, by two-headed 
Nature hath fram'd strange fellows in her time : 
Some that vill evermore peep through their 
eves, 

And laii^b, like parrots, at a bagpiper; 

And oihir of such vinegar aspdit, 

That thev’ll not show their teeth in way of 
smile. 

Though Nestor swear the jest be laughable. 
Enter Bassamo, Lorenzo, €ind Gratiano. 
Salan. Here comes Bassamo, your most noble 
kinsman, 

Gratiano, and Lorenzo : Fare you well ; 

Ue leave you now' with belter cnnipaiiy. 

Salar. 1 would have staid till 1 had made yon 
merry. 

If worthier friends bad not prevented me. 

A7it. Your worth is very dear m my regard. 

I take It, your own business calls on you, 
i4nd you embrace the occasion to depart. 

Salar. Good morrow, iny so ‘d lords. 
liass. Good signiois both, when shall we laugh t 
Say, wlien T 

Y’on grow exceeding strange : Must it be so 7 
Salar. VXe'lI make our leisures to attend on 
yours. 

[Exeunt Silarino and Salanio. 
Lot. My lord Bassanlu, since you have found 
Antonio, 

We two Will leave you : but at dinner time, 

I pray yoh, have in mind where we must meet. 
Bass. 1 will not fail you. 

Gra. You look not well, signior Antonio; 

Yon have too much respect upon the world ; 
They lose it, that do buy it with much care. 
Believe me, you are marvellously chang’d. 

Ant. 1 bold the world hut as the world* Gra- 
tiano, 

A stage, where every m nwst play a pirt. 

And mine a sad one. 

<rf‘o. l.et me play the Fool : 

With mirth and langhter let old wrinkles cose; 
And Jet my liver rather beat with wine. 

Than rny heart cool wUh mortifying groans. 

Wbv sbontd a man, whose blood Is warawUbfi, 
Sit like bis grandsire cut m alabaster 1 
Sleep when he wakes 1 and creep iaio the Jaun- 
dice 

By being peevish t I teM thee what, Atitaaio,— 

1 love thee, and It b my love that speaks • 
There are a sort of men, whose viaaget . 

Do cream and mantle* like a standing poild f 


And do a wilful stillness * entertain, 

\\ ith purpose to be dress'd in an opinion 
Of wisdom, gravity, profound conceit ; 

As who should say, 1 am Sir Oracle, 

And, when I ope my lips, let no dog bar A ! 

0 my Aiitoolo, 1 do know of these, 

That therefore only are reputed wise, 

For saying nothing ; who, 1 am very sure. 

If they should sp^k, would almost damn those 
ears, [fouls. 

Which, heanng them, would call their brothers 
1*11 lell thee awre sif tbts another time : 

But fiA not, with llib aielanclKdv bait, 

For this fool’s gudgeou, this opinion. — 

Come, good Lorenzo Faie ye well, a while ; 
I’ll end my exhortation after dinner, t 
Lor. Well, we will leave you llicii till dinner- 
time : 

1 must be one of these same dumb wise men, 

I For Gratiimo never lets me speak. 

Gra. Well, keep me company hut two years 
more, 

Thon sbalt not know the sonnd of thine onii 
! tongue. 

Ant. Farewell : 1*11 grow a talker for this 
geaf. 

Gra, Thanks, ffaith ; for silence only is com- 
mendable [hie. 

In a neat’s tongue dried, and a maid not veiuii- 
[£lteu»r Gratiawo and Lorenzu. 
Ant. Is that any thing now 7 
Bass. Gratiano speaks an infinite deal ol no- 
thing, more than any man in all A eiiire : His 
reasons are as two grains of wheat hid m too 
biiUiels of chair ; yon shall seek all day cie you 
liiid them ; and when you have them they aie 
nut worth the search. 

Ant. Well ; tell me now, what lady is this 
same 

To whom you swore n secret pilgrimage 
That you to-day promis’d to tell me oi ? 

Bass. ’Tis not iiiiknow'n to you, Antonio, 

How much I have disabled mine estate, 

By something showing a more swellinc poit 
Than my faint means would giant contmiiaiin' : 
Nor do 1 now make moan to be ainiJg’d 
From such a noble rate ; but my chief lare 
Is, to come fairly ol! fiom the great debt', 
Wherein my time, something too prodigal. 

Hath left me gaged : To yon, Antonio, 

1 owe the most, in money, and in love ; 

And from your love 1 have a waiiaiily 
To unBurden all my plots and purposes. 

How to gel clear of ail the debt* 1 owe. 

Ant. 1 pray you, good Bassauio, let me know 

it ; 

Aud, if it stand, as you yourself still do. 

Within the eye of honour, be asset ’d. 

My purse, my person, my extremest means, 

Lie all unlock'd to yonr occasions. 

Bass. In my school days, when I had lost one 
shaft, 

1 shot his frilow of the self-same flight 
The seir-same way, with more advised watch. 

To find the other forth ; and by advent’ring 
both, 

I oft found both: 1 urg’d this childhood pioof. 
Because what follows is pure innocence 
I owe you much ; and, like a wilful youth, 

That which I owe is lost: but if yon please 
To shoot another arrow that self way 
Which you did shoot the first, 1 do not doubt 
As I will watch the aim* or to find both. 

Or bring your latter hazard back agaiu. 

And tbankfally rent debtor for the first. 

Ant, You know me well ; and herein spend 
hut time. 

To wind about my love with cirenrostaaoe ; 

And, out of donbt, you do me now more wrong. 
In making fnesttou of my uttermost, 

• Obltunte litrorr. 

♦ This it Ml tllMion lo the punun pretchert ; who 
beinij^ ffeotrally’ long and trJiou,, ware obliged to poac* 
pout IDM PMTt of ttaeir termon catted the ultortatKia, 
till after dinner. 
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Than if you bad made waste of all I have : 

Then do but say to me what 1 should do. 

That in your knowledge may by me be done* 
And 1 am press’d * unto it : therefore, speak, 
Bass. In Belmont is a lady richly left. 

And she is fair, and, fairer than that word. 

Of uondroua virtues ; sometimes t from her eyes 
I did leceive fair speechless raessases : 

Her name Portia ; nothin;; uBdervaUed 
To Cato's diii»hter, Bi ulus’ Portia. 

Nor is the wide world igiioiant of tier worth: 
For the four winds blow in from every coast 
Renowned siiitois: and her sonny locks 
Hana on her temides like a gulden fleece ; 

Which makes her seat of Belmont, Colcbos' 
stiand, 

And many Jasons come in quest of her. 

O my Antonio, had 1 but the means 
To hold a lival place with one of them, 

* i have a mind pre^a^es me such thrift. 

That I should questionless be fortunate. 

Ant. 'I'huu know’st, that all my fortunes are 
at sea ; 

Nor have 1 money, nor commodity 
To raise a present sum : thercfoie t^n forth. 

Try what my credit can in Venice do ; 

That shall be rack’d even to the nttennost. 

To furnish thee to Belmont, to fair Portia. 

Go, pieseiitly inquire, and so will I, 

Where nione> is; and I no question make. 

To ha\e it ul iny trust, or for my sake. 

[El'CU7lt. 

SCEyE II.—BctmortU^A Room in Portia’s 
House, 

Enter Portia and Nerissa. 

Par. By mv troth, Nerissa, uiy little body is 
a-wcary »»f this great woild. 

Atr. You would be, sweet madam, if >oar 
miseries were in the same abundance as )oiir 
good fortiiues are: And yet for aught f sec, 
the) are as sick, that surfeit with too much, as 
they that starve with nothing : It is no mean 
happiness therefore, to be se'^ted in the mean ; 
Hiipt'Mliiitv comes sooner by white hairs, but 
competency lives longer, 

Por. Good sentences, and well pronounced. 
Aer. They would be belter, if well followed, 
Por. It to do weie as easy as to know what 
were good to do, chapels had been churches, 
and poor men’s cottages princes’ palaces. It 
is (•ood diMiie that follows his own instriic- 
lioii‘, ; I can easier teach twenty what were good 
to lie done, than be one of the twenty to follow 
iiiiiie own teaching. The bialn may devise laws 
for ilie blood , but a hut temi>er leaps over a 
cold dicree : such a hare is madness the youth, 
Co skip o’er the meslies of good counsel the 
cripple. But this reasoning is not in the fashion 
to choiisc me a husband O me, the word 
choose ! 1 may neither choose whom I would, 
nor refuse whom 1 dislike ; so is the will of a 
living daughter curb’d by the will of a dead fa- 
ther :—h It not hard, Nerissa, that I cannot 
choose one, nor refuse none i 
Nei . Your father was ever vlrtwoas; and 
holy men, at their death, have good inspira-. 
tioiis , therefore the lottery that he hath de- 
vised ill these three chests, of gold, silver, and 
lead, (whereof who chooses hia meaning, 
chooses you,) will, no doubt, never be chosen 
by any rightly, but one who you shall riehtly 
love. But what waiinth is there la your affec- 
tion towards any of these ftriiiccly suitors that 
are already cornel 

Por. I pray thee overname them; and ns 
thou namest them, I will desedbe Uieoi : and, 
according to my description, level at my affec- 
tion. 

Aer. First, there is the Neapolitan prinee. 

Por. Ay, that’s a colt I indeed, for be doth 

• R««ily. ♦ FoTiweriy. 
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nothing but talk of hia horse ; and be makes it 
a great appropriation to bis good parts, that he 
can shoe him hiiaself ; 1 am much afraid, my 
lady his mother pla>ed false with a smith. 

Aer. Then, is there the county * Palatine. 
Por, He doth nothing but fiowii ; as who 
should say, A» i/* you will not have me, choose : 
he hears merry tales, and smiles not : I tear he 
will prove the weeping philosopher when be 
grows old, being so full of uninaimerty sadness 
in his youth. J had rather be married to a 
death’s head with a bone in his mouth, than 
to either of these* God defend me from these 
two. 

Aer. How say you by the French lord. Mon- 
sieur Le Bon T 

Por. God made him, and therefore let him 
pass for a man. In truth, 1 know it is a sin to 
be a mocker ; But, he I why, he hath a liorse 
better than the Neapolitan’s ; a better had habit 
of frowning than the count Palatine : he is every' 
man in no man : if a throstle sing, he falls 
straight a capering : he will fence with his own 
shadow : if I should marry him, I should marry 
twenty faushaiids : If he would despise me, f 
would forgive him ; for if he love me to mad- 
ness, 1 shall never requite him. 

Aer. What say you then to Faulconbridge, 
the young barou of England? 

Por. You know, 1 say nothing to him ; for he 
understands not me, nor 1 him : he hath neither 
ff.atin, French, nor Italian ; and you will come 
into the court mid swear, that 1 have a poor 
penny-worth in the English. He is a proper 
man’s picture ; But, ala^* ! wiio can coii\eise 
with a dumb show? How' oddly he is suited ! 

I think, he bought his doublet iii Italy, his round 
hose lu France, his bonnet in Germany, and hU 
behaviour every where. 

]\er. What ihink you of the Scottish lord, Lis 
neighbour ? 

Por. That he hath a neighbourly chanty m 
him ; for he borrowed a bo\ of the ear ot the 
Eiiglishinan, and swore he would pay him*agaiii, 
when he Was able ; I think the Fienchiiian 
became bis surety, and sealed under for an- 
other. 

Aer. How like you the young German, the 
duke of Sa\«ny's nephew ? 

Por. Very vilely m the morning, when lie is 
sober ; and most vilely ia the atieriioon, when 
be IS driiiila: when he is best, he is little w'oise 
than a man ; and when he is worst, he is little 
(letter than a beast; an the worst failt that ever 
fell, 1 hope 1 shall make shift to go without 
him. 

Aer. If he should offer to choose, and choose 
the light casket, yon should refuse to perform 
your father's will. If you should refuse to accept 
him. 

Por. Therefore, for fear of the worst, I pray 
thee set a deep glass of Rhenish wine on the 
contrary casket: for, if the devil be within, and 
that temptatiiHi without, 1 know he will choose 
it. 1 will do any thing, Nerissa, ere 1 wili he 
married to a sponge. 

Aer. You need not fear, lady, the having any 
of these lords ; they have acquainted me with 
tbeir determination : which is, indeed, to retiirr: 
to tbeir home, and to trouble yon with no iiiore 
suit; unless you may be won by some other 
soit than your father’s imposition, depending on 
the caskets. 

Pof'. If I live to be as old as Sibylla I will 
die as chaste as Diana, unless 1 lie obtained by 
the manner of my fitfh^'s will : 1 am glad this 
parcel of wooers are sn reasonable ; for there is 
not one among them but I dote on his very 
absence, . and i pray God gtani them a fair de- 
parture. 

A>r. Da yon not remember, lady, in your 
father’s tloie, a Venetian, a scholar, and a sol- 

' • Count. 

1 1. S. If the wont nappes that ever, Ike 
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dier, that came hither in company of the mar> 
qui!!> of Muntferratt 

J*or. Yea, yea, )t tvas Bassanio ; 1 think so 

was he called. 

A'er. True, madam ; he, of all the men that 
ever niy foolish eyes looked upon, was the best 
deeerMUK a fair lady. 

For, I remember him well ; and I remember 
him worthy of ihy pralse.—How now 1 what 
news? 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. The foar strangers, seek for you, ma- 
dam, to take their .lea\e: and there is a fore- 
runner come from a flftli, the ^ince of Mo- 
rocco ; who brings word the prince, his master, 
will be here to-night. 

For. If 1 could bid the fifth welcome with lo 
good a heart as I can bid the other four fare- 
well, 1 should be glad of bis approach: if bei 
have the condition * of a saint, and the cotn- 
plexion of a devil, I had rather he should shrive | 
me, than wive me. Come, Nerissa.— Sirrah, go 
before. — Whiles we ‘shut the gate upon one 
wooer, another knocks at the door. [Exeunt. 

SCEXE 1 1 1. —Venice. -'A public Place. \ 

Enter Bassjvnio and Shylock. 

Shy. Three thousand ducats, — well. 

Jiitss. A>, Sir, tor three inotiihs. 

.y/iw. For three months,— well. 

Bass. For the which, as i told you, Antonio 
shall be bound. 

Shy. AnUmio shall become bonnd,— well. 

Bass. May )o(i stead me 1 Will you pleasure 
me ? Shall I know joiir answer? 

Shy i'bree thousand ducats, for three months, 
and Antonio bound. 

Bass. Your answer to that. 

Shy. Antonio is a gred man. 

Btiss, Have }ou beard any imputation to the 
contrary 1 

Shy. Ho, no, no, no, no my meaning, In say- 
ins he is a good innn, ia to have you under- 
staiul me, that he is sufficient : yet bis means 
are wi supposition : lie bath an argosy bound to 
Tnpolis, another to the Indies ; I understand ! 
moreover upon the Rialto, be bath a third at 

Mexico, a Anirtb for England, and other 

'leiitiires he hath, squander’d abroaik: But ships 
arc but boards, sailors but men : there he land- 
rats and water-rats, water-tbievcs, and land 
iliieves ; I mean, pirates ; and then, there is 
the peril of waters, winds, and rocks: The man 
IS, uotwithstandiue, sufficient three thousand 
du'^ats : — 1 think, I may take his bond. 

Bass. Be assured yon may. 

Shy. 1 will be assured 1 may; and, that I 
may be assured, I will bethink me : May I 
speak with Antonio 1 

Bass. If it please yon to dine with us. 

Shy. Yes, to smell pork ; to eat of the habi- 
tation w'bich your prophet, tbe Nazarite, con- 
jured the devii into t 1 will buy wiUi you, sell 
with you, talk with you, walk with you, and so 
following ; bnt 1 will not eat with you, drink 
WHO you, nor pray with yon. What news oo 
the Rialto?— ho is he comes here? 

Enter Antonio. 

Bass. This is aigr.lor Antonio, 

Shy. [Aside.] How like a fawning pnbHcan 
he looks ! 

I hate him, for he Is a Christian : 

But more, for that, in low simplicity. 

He lends out money gratis, and briiiss down 
The rate of usance here, with os in Venice. 

If I can catch him once upon the hip, 

1 will feed fat tbe ancient giudge I bear him. 

He hat;;s our sacred nation : and be rails. 
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Even there where merchants most do cougre* 
gate, 

On me, iny bargains, and my well-won thrift, 

\\ Inch he calls interest : Cursed be my tribe. 

If 1 forgive him 1 
Bass. Shylock, do yon hear? 

Shy. I am debating of my present store ; 

And, by the near guess of iny memory, 

1 cannot instantiy raise up the gross 

Of full three thousand ducats : Vih-At of that? 

Tnbal, a w’ealthy Hebrew of my tribe. 

Will furnish me ; but soft ; how many months 
Do you desire? — Rest yon lair, good signioi ; 

[To Antomo, 

Yonr worship was the last man in our iiiouUis. 
Ant. Shy lock, albeit, 1 neither lend nor bur> 
row. 

By taking nor by giving of excess. 

Yet, to supply the ripe wants * of my friend, 
ril break a custom Is be yet possess’d, t 
How much you would T 
Shy. Ay, ay, three thousand ducats. 

Ant. And lor three nionthi. 

Shy. I had furgot,— three mouths, you told 
me so. 

Well then, your bond ; and, let me see, But 

bear you ; 

Melhought, you said, you neither lend, nor 
Upon advantage. [boirow. 

Ant. 1 do never use It. 

Shy. When Jacob glaz'd his uncle Laban's 
sheep, 

This Jacob from our holy Abraham was 
(As bis wise mother wrouslit in his belialf,) 

Tbe third posseitsor ; ay, he was the thud. 

Ant, And what of bill) 7 did he ii>ke inieie«t 
Shy. No, not take Interest ; not, as you wui>id 
say, 

Directiv interest: mark w'but Jacob did. 

When Laban and biinself were compromi'.’d, 
That all the eaiiliugs whith were sii cak'd uiid 
pied, 

Should fall as Jacob’s hire; the ewes, bciiiu rank, 
111 the end of autumn turned to the rams ; 

And when the work of genet ation was 
Between these woolly breeders in the act, 

Tbe skilfiil shepherd peel’d me certain waridi, 
4nd, in the doing of the deed of kind,; 
lie rtuck tliem up before the luisotne « we;* ; 
Who, then conceiving, did in eaiiiiip lime 
Fall party. colour’d lambs, and ilio'-c v.cie 
Jacob’s. 

This was a way to thrive, and he waa blest ; 

Anil thrift is blessing, if men steal it not. 

Ant. This was a venture. Sir, that Jacob 
serv’d for ; 

A thing not in his power to bring to pn«9. 

But sway’d and fashion’d by the hand ot heaven. 
Was this inserted to make interest gootl t 
Or is yonr gold and silver, ewes and rams ? 

Shy. 1 cannot tell ; I make it breed as 
fast ; — ' 

But note me, signior. 

Ant. Mark you this, Bassanio, 

Tbe devil ran cite scripture for his purpose. 

An evil sonl producing holy witness. 

Is like a villain with a smiling cheek *, 

I A goodly apple rotten at the heart ; 

Oh ! what a goodly outside falsehood bath ! 

Shy. Thr^ thousand ducats,— ’tis a good 
round sum. 

Three months from twelve, then let me see tiie 
rate. 

Ant. Well.Shylock, shall we be beholden to v<mi. 
Shy.’ Signior Antonio, many a time, and oft. 
In the Rialto you have rated me 
About .ay monies and iny usances : $ 

Still have f borne it with a patient blirng ; 

For sufferance is the badge of all onr tribe : 

You call me misbeliever, cut-throat dog, 

And spit upon my Jewish cnberdiiie. 

And all for use of that which is mine ow n. 

* IVnndi which ndmit no longer ('elev. 

1 liiluriBtMl. i Nutiire. 

i latemt. 
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Well then, it now appears, you need my help : i 
Go to then : you come to me, and you say, I 
S/n/lflc/c, tve uould have monies: You say so; I 
You, that did void your rheum upon my beards 
And foot me, as you spur.) a stranger cur 
Over >our threshold ; monies is your suit. 

Uhdt should I say to you? Should I not say. 
Hath a dos^ money ? is it possthie, 

A cur can lend three thousand ducats ? or, 
Shall 1 bend low, and in a bondman's key. 

With ’bated breath, and whispering humble- 
ness, 

Say this, 

Fair Sir, you spit on me on Wednesday 
last: 

You spurn'd mr such a day ; another time 
ITou call'd me— dog; and for these courtesies 
I'll lend you thus much monies* 

Ant. I am as like to call thee so again. 

To spit on thee a^ain, to spurn thee loo. 

If tiioii wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friends; (lor when did friendship 
take) 

A breed tor barren foietal of his friend t 
Hut lend it rather to thiiie enemy : 

ho, if he break, thou iiiay’st with better face 
Exact the penalty. 

Shy. Why, look you, how you storm 1 
I would be friends witb you, and have your 
love, 

Forget tbe shames that you have stain’d me 
with. 

Supply your present wants, and take no doit 
or usance fur my monies, and you’ll not hear 

me : 

This IS kind I offer. 

A/it. This were kindness. 

Shy. This ktudneos will 1 show 
Go with me to a notary, seal me there 
Your single bond ; aud, in a merry sport. 

If you repay me not on such a day, 

In such a place, such sum or sums as are 
Kspicsb’d 111 the condition, let tbe forfeit 
Be iiuniiiiated for an equal pound 
of your fair flesh, to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body pleaseth me. 

Ant. Content, in faith ; I’ll seal to sucb a 
bond, 

And say there is much kindness in tbe Jew. 
JJasi. You shall nut seal to such a bond for 
me, 

ril latlier dwell in my necessity. 

Aut. \Miy, fear not, man; 1 will not forfeit il; 
\\ iiluii these two mouths, that’s a month before 
'i bis bond expires, 1 do expect return 
Of till ice three times the value of this bond. 
iShy. O father Abraham, wbat these Christians 
are ; 

^\hos:' own hard dealings teaches them suspect 
The ilioM!;ht8 of others ! Pray you, tell me this ; 
If he sl oiiid break his day, what should 1 gam 
By the exaction of the forfeiture t 
A pound of man’s flesh, taken from a man. 

Is not so estimable, prafltable neither. 

As flesh of muttons, beefs, or goats. I say, 

To buy his favour, 1 extend this friendship : 

If lie will take it, so ; if not, adieu ; 

And, tor my love, I pray you, wrong me not. 
Anf. Yes, Sbylock, I will seal unto this 
bond. 

Shy. Then meet me forthwith at the notary’s; 
Give him direction fqr this merry bond. 

And 1 will go and purse the dneats straight ; 

Sec to my house, left in the feaifui guard 
Of an untbrifty knave ; aud presently 
I will he with you. [Rxit. 

Aut. Hie thee, gentle Jew. 

This Hebrew will turn Christian ; be grows 
kind. 

Dass. 1 like not fair terms, aad a villain’s 
mind. 

Aut. Come on : in this there can be no dis- 
may, 

My ships conic bumc a mo' tb before the day. 

{Fieunt. 


ACT 11. 

SCEHE 1.— Belmont.— A Boom in PoariA’i 
House. 

Flourish of Cornets, Enter the Prince op 
Morocco ar/d his Train; Portia, , 

and other of her Attendants. 

Mot. Mislike me not for my complexion, 

The shadow’d livery of the burnish’d sun. 

To whom I am a neighbour, and near bred. 

Bring me tbe fairest creature northward born, 
Mfhere Phoebus’ fire scarce thaws tbe icicles, 

And let us make incision * for your love, 

To prove whose blood is reddest, his, or mine. 

I tell thee, ia||r, this aspect of mme 
Hath fear’d the valiant ; by my love, 1 swea" 

The best-regarded virgins of our clime 

Have lov’d it too : f would not change this buet 

Except to steal your thoughts, my gentle queen. 

Por. In terms of choice 1 am not solely ltd 
By nice direction of a maiden’s eyes : 

Besides the lottery of my destiny 
Bars me the right of voluntary choosing : 

But, if my father had not scanted me. 

And hedg’d me by his wif, to yield myself 
His wife, who wins me by that means I told you« 
Yourself, renowned prince, then stood as fair. 

As any comer I have look’d on yet, 

For my affection. 

3/or. Even for that I thank you : 

Therefore, I pray you, lead me to the caskets. 

To try my fortune. By this scimitar,— 

That slew the Sophy, and a Persian prince. 

That won three fields of Sultan Solyroan,— 

I would out-stare tbe sternest eyes that look, 

I Out-brave the heart most dating on the earth. 
Pluck the young suckling cubs from the she 
bear, 

Yea, mock the Hon when he roars for prey. 

To win thee, lady : But, alas the while ! 

If Hercules and Lichas play at dice 
Which IS tbe better man, the greater throw 
May turn hy fortune from the w'eaker hand : 

So is Alcides beaten by his page ; 

And so nitiy 1, blind fortune leading me. 

Miss that which one unwortbier may attain. 

And die with grieving. 

Por. You niiist take your chance ; 

And either not attempt to choose at all, 

I Or sw'ear, before you choose, if you choose 
I wrong, 

Never to speak to lady afterward 

In way of marriage : therefore be advis’d. 

Mor, Nor will not ; come, bring me uuto my 
chance. 

Pot. First, forward to the temple ; after dinner 
Your hazard shall be made. 

Mor. Good fortune then I ^Cornets. 

To make me bless’d, or cursed’st among men. 

\Exeunt* 

SCENE II.-Venice.—A Street. 

Enter Launcelot Gobdo. 

Laun. Certainly my conscience will ser\e me 
to run from this Jew, my master : The flend is 
at mine elliow : and tempts me, saying to me, 
Gobho, Launcelot Gobboj good Launcelot ^ or 
good GohbOy ur good Lauuttlot GobhOf use 
your legs^ take the .starts run auay: My con- 
science says,— wo ; take heed, hone.it Launcelot ; 
take heed, honest Gobbo ; or, as aforesaid, 
honest Launcelot Gobbo ; do not run ; scorn 
running with thy heels : Well, the most cou- 
rageous fiend bids me pack ; via I says tbe fiend ; 
atvay ! says the fiend, for the heavens ; rouse 
up a brave 7nind, says the flend, and run. 
Well, my conscience, hanging about tbe neck of 
my heart, says verv wisely to me,— my honest 
friend Launcelot, being an honest man's .son, 
—or rather an honest woman’s son ;— for, indeed, 
my father did something smack, something giow 

• TteJ bliiBil it a. trBil\tinnan' tlvn af Iova - virrii-Stul. 
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to, he had a kind of taste ; well, my conscience 
savs, Launcclotf budge not ; budge ^ says the 
lienil ; budge not, says my conscience : Consci- 
ence, sa\s 1, }ou counsel well ; fiend, sa>a I, }oii 
counsel ivetl : to be rnled 1^ my conscience, 1 
sboiiliJ stay with the Jew my master, who, (6otl 
bless the mark !) is a kind of devil ; and to run 
away from the Jew, I should be ruled by the 
fiend, who, saving yonr reverence, is the devil 
himieif; Certainly, the Jew is the very devil 
incarnation ; and, in my conscience, my con- 
science is but a kind of hard conscience, to ofiTer 
to Counsel me to stay with the Jew : The fiend 
gives ibe mure friendly counsel : 1 will run, 
fiend ; my heels are at your ccjBiaiatidmeat, 1 
will run. * 

Enter old Go a bo, u ith a Basket. 

Gob. Mastei, young roan, you, I pray you; 
which IS the way to master Jew's ? 

Luun. [d5Jc/»’.] O heavens, this is my true be- 
cotten lather! who, being more than sand-blind, 
hii'h-giavel blind, knows me not 1 will try con- 
clusions * with him. 

Gob. Ma.<)ter yoiiiii; gentleman, I pray you, 
which IS the way to master Jew's ! 

Laun. Turn up on your right hand, at the next 
tiiniinc, but at the next turning of all, on yoor 
left ; marry, at the very next tuniing, turn of no 
li.Mid, but turn down indirectly to Ihe Jew's 
house. 

Gob. By God’s sonlies, 'twill be a hard way 
to hit. Can you tell me whether one Latiuce- 
lot, that dwells with him, dwell with bun, or no ? 

Lmhu. Talk you of young master Launce- 
lot? — Mark me iiuw ; [osir/e.j now wilt I raise 
the waters : — Talk you of young master Lauiice- 
lot 1 

Gto No master. Sir, but a poor man's son ; 
Ills father, though 1 say it, is an honest ex- 
ceeding poor man, and, God be thanked, well to 
Jj\e. 

Latin. IVell, let liis father be what he will, we 
talk of young master Launoelot. 

Gob. Your worship’s triend, and Launcelot, 
Sir. 

Laun. But I piay^irou ergo, old man, ergo, 1 
bcsHecti you ; Talk yon of young master Lauuce- 
lot ? 

Gob. Of Launcelot, an't please your master- 
ship. 

Laun. Ergo, master Launcelot; talk not of 
m.ister Launcelot, father ; for the young gentle- 
in< n (acccording to fates and destinies, and such 
odd saving, ihe sisters three, and such branches 
oi learning,) is, indeed, deceased ; or, as you 
would say, in plain terras, gone to heaven. 

Gob. Marry, God forbid ! the boy was the very 
staff of my age, my very prop. 

Laun. Do 1 look like a cudgel, or a hovel- 
post, a staff, or a prop ? — Do you know me, fa- 
ther? 

Gob. Alack the day, I know you not, young 
pentleman : but, I pray you, tell me, is my boy, 
(God rest bis soul !) alive, or dead? 

J.aun. Do you not know me, father? 

Gob, Alack, Sir, 1 am sand-blind, 1 know yon 
not. 

Luun. Nay, indeed, if yrai bad yonr eyes, you 
might fail of the knowing me : it is a wise&tber, 
that knows bis own child. Well, old man, 1 wjU 
tell you news of your son : Give me your blest- 
iHg : truth will come to light ; murder cannot be 
hid long, a man's son may; bat, in the end, 
truth will out. 

Gob. Pmy you. Sir, stand up ; lam snre, yen 
are not Launcelot, my boy. 

I.oun. pray you, let's have no more fiaoUog 
If, hut give me your blessing; lam Laanne- 
lot, you I boy that was, your son that k, your 
child thut shell be. 

Gob. 1 cannot think, yon are my son. 

Laun. 1 know not what I shall think of that : 


blit I am Launcelot, the Jew's man ; and, I ana 
sure, Margery, yonr wife, is my raotbei. 

Gob. Her name is Msigerv, indeed : I'll he 
sworn, if thou be Launcelot, thou ait iiiiiie owu 
flesh and blood. Lord norslutip’d might he be ! 
what a beard hast thou got ! thou hast got moie 
hair on thy chin, than Dobbin m> thill- horse * 
has on his tail. 

JLaun. It idionM seem then, that Dohlnirs tail 
grows backward ; 1 am sure be had muie li.iiron 
his tail, than I have on my face, when 1 hia saw 
him. 

Gob. Lord, bow art Ihoii changed ! How dost 
thou and thy master agiee ? I have biou<^bt him 
a present; How 'gree you now ? 

Laun. Well, w'ell ; but, for mine own part, a. 

I have set up my rest to run away, so i will not 
rest till I have run some giouiid : inv master's a 
very Jew : Give him a pieoeiit ! give him a hal- 
ter: 1 am famish’d lu his service; you may tell 
every fuigt'r 1 have with my ribs. Faiiiei, 1 am 
glad you are come : give me your present to one 
master Bassaniu, who, indeed, gives rare iitw' 
liveries : if I serve not him, 1 will run as tar <ts 
God has any ground.— O rare fortune ! heie comes 
the man ;— to him, fattier ; for 1 am a Jew it I 
serve the Jew any longer. 

Enter Bassa.mo, ttith Leonardo, and other 
Fvtlouers. 

Bass. You may do so but let it he so hasted, 
that supper be ready at the farthest by five of the 
clock : Sec these letters deliver’d ; pul the livene- 
to making ; and desire Graliauo to come anon to 
my lodging. [Exit a Hetiant. 

Lann. To him, fntber. 

Gob. Gf»d bless your worship I 
Bass. Gramercy ; would'sl tliou aught with 
me? 

Gob. Here's my Bon, Sir, a poor boy , 

Laun. Not a poor buy. Sir, but the rich Jew's 
man ; that would, Sir, as my father shall spe- 
cify, — 

Gob. He hath a great infection. Sir, as one 

would say, to serve 

Laun. Indeed, the short and the long I 
serve the Jew, and 1 have a desiie, a.*) uiy IjHim 
shall specify 

Gob. His master and be, (saving yonr woi- 
sbip’s reverence,) are scarce catei -cousins : 

Laun To be brief, the very tioth is, that the 
Jew, liaviog dooe me wrong, doth cause me, as 
my father, being I hope an old man, shall trutify 
unto yon,— — 

Gob. 1 have here a dish of doves, that 1 
would bestow upon your worship ; and iny suit 
is, 

Laun. In very brief, the suit is impertineut to 
myself, as your worship shall know by this honest 
old man ; and, though I say it, though old iiiau, 
yet, poor man, my lather. 

Bass. One speak for both What would 
you I 

Laun. Serve yon. Sir. 

Gob. This is the very defect of the matter, Sir. 
Bass. I know thee well, thou bast obiaiu'd thy 
anit : 

Sbylock, thy master, spoke with me this day, 

And bath preferr’d thee, if it be preferment, 

To leave a rich Jew's service, to become 
Tbe follower of so pour a gentleniau. 

Laun. Tbe old proverb is very well parted 
between my master Shylock and you. Sir ; you 
have the grace of God, Sir, and be hath enough. 
Bass. Thou speak'st it well : Go, father, with 
thy son 

Take leave of thy old master, and inquire 
My lodging out : — Give him a livery 

[7b his Followers, 

More guarded t than liis fellows* : See It done. 

Laun, Father, in r— I cannot get a service, 
no;— I have ne'er a tongue in my bead. — Well; 
{Looking on his falm,'\ if any man in Italy have 
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Scene HI. 

a fairer table, * which doth offer to swear upon 
a book.— [ bhall have good fortune ; Go to, here’s 
a Situ pie line of life 1 here’s a small trifle of 
Wives : Alas I fifteen wives is nothing ; eleven 
widows, and nine maids, is a simple coming-in 
for one in.m : and then, to ’scape drowning 
ttiMce ; and to be in peiii of niy life with the 
edge of u feather-bed here are simple ’scapes i 
Well, It fortune be a woman, she’s a good wench 
foi this gear.— father, come ; I’ll take my leave 
of the Jew in the twinkling of an eye. 

[/Uaeunt Launcli.ot and old Gobro. 
IjUfs. I pray thee, good Leonardo, think on 
this : 

These things being bought, and orderly be- 
stow’d, 

Return in haste, for I do feast to-night 
My hest-esteem’d actpiaiuUiice ; hie thee, go. 
Lton. My best endeavours shall be done 
herein. 

Enter Gratia mo. 

Cra. Where is your master? 

J^ion. Yondei, Sir, he walks. 

[Exit Leonardo. 

Gra. Signior Bassanio,, 

Jiass. Grutiano ! 

Gra. 1 have a suit to you. 

Jia^s. You have obtain’d it. 

Gra. You must not deny me ; I must go with 
}ou to Beiiiiont. 

Why, then you must; — But hear thee, 
Gratiaiio ; 

Thou art too wild, too rude, and bold of voice 
Pails, (hat become thee happily enough. 

And III snth e>e8 as our’s appear not faults ; 

Lut wheic thou art not known, why, there they 
show 

Somctmng too liberal — pray thee, take pains 
lo niluv with some cold drops of modesty 
Ihy skipping spirit; lest, through thy wild be- 
haviour, 

I he misconstrued in the place 1 go to. 

And lose iii> hopes. 

Gru. Signior Bassanio, hear me.* 

If I do not put on a sober habit, 
lalk wiili respect, and swear but now and then, 
A\ear pi a) er- books in my pocket, look de- 
ni iiiely ; 

Nay more, while grace is saying, hood mine 
eyes 

Ihiis with niy bat, and sigb, and say, amen ; 

.<11 the ohservaiice of civility, 

I ike one well studied in a sad osteiit t 
To please his graiidam, never trust me more. 
ISdos. Well, we shall see your bearing. § 

Gra. Nay, but 1 bar to-night ; you shall not 
gage me 

By what we do to-night. 

Bass. No, that were pity : 

I woulti entreat you rather to put on 

Your boldest suit of mirth, for we have friends 

That purpose nieiriment: But fare yon well, 

I have some business. 

Gra. And I must lo Lorenzo, and the rest ; 
But we will visit you at supper-time. [Eieunt. 

SCENE III.— The .same. — A Eoom in Shy- 
lock’s House. 

Enter Jessica and Launcelot. 

Jes. 1 am sorry thou wilt leave my father so ; 
Our house is hell, and thou, a merry devil. 

Didst rob it of some taste of tediousness : 

Blit (arc thee well ; there is a ducat for thee. 
And, Launcelot, soon at supper shalt thou see 
l/ireu/o, who is thy new master’s guest : 

Give him this letter ; do it secretly, 

And so farewell ; I would not have my father 
See me talk with thee. 


• The chtrouiatic term for the lines otths hand. 
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harm. Adieu '.—tears exhibit my tongne. — 
Most beaiitituL pa!iau, most sweet Jew 1 If a 
Christian do not pl.iy the knave, and get thee, 
1 am much deceived : But, adieu ! these foolieh 
drops do somewhat diowii my manly spirit; 
adieu I iExit, 

Jes. Farewell, good Laiiiicelot. — 

Alack, what heinous sin it is in me, 

To be ashain’d to be my fiuher's child ! 

But though 1 am a daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners : O Lorenzo, 

If thou keep promise, 1 shall end this strife ; 
Become a Christian, and thy loving wife. 

[Eut. 

SCENIC IV.— The same.— A street. 

Enter Gratiano, Lorenzo, Salarino, and 
Salamo. 

Lor. Nav, w'e will s'ink away in supper-time ; 
Disguise IIS at my lodging, and return 
All ilk an hour. 

Gra. We have not made good preparation. 
Solar. We have not spoke us yet of torch - 
bearers. 

Salan. ’Tis vile, unless it may be quaintly 
order’d , 

And better, in my mind, not undertook. 

Eor. ’fis now but four a-clock; we Inve two 
hours 
To furnish us 

Enter Ladncelot, tcfr/i a letter. 

Friend Laiincelnt, what’s the news ? 

Eaan. An it shall please you to break up this, 
it shall seem to s>gnity. 

Lor. I know the hand : in faiUi, ’tis a fair 
hand ; 

And whiter than the paper it writ on. 

Is the tair hand Uiat wi it. 

Gsa. Love-news, in faith. 

Laun. By >our leave, Sir. 

Lor. U hither goest thou ? 

Lauu. Marry, Sir, to hid my old master the 
Jew to sup to-night with my new mastci the 
Christian . 

Lor. Hold here, take this ;->tell gentle Jes- 
sica, ^ 

I will not fail her speak it privately ; go.— 
Gentlemen, {Exit Lalnceiot. 

Will you prepare you for (his masque to-inght ? 

I am provided of a torch- beaier. 

Salar. Ay, marry. I'll be gone about it 
straight. 

Salan. And so will I. 

Lor. Meet me, and Gratiano, 

At Gratiano’s iudgiiig some hour hence. 

Salar. ’Tis good we do so. 

{Exesint Salar. and Salan. 
Gra. Was not that letter from fait Jessica ? 
Loi'. 1 must needs tell thee all: she hath 
directed, 

How I shall take her from her father’s house ; 
What gold and jewels she is furnish’d wiih ; 

What page's suit she hath In readinefis. 

If e’er the Jew her father come to heaven. 

It will be for bis gentle daughter’s sake : 

And never date uii>fortuiie cross her foot. 

Unless she do it under this excuse, — 

That she is issue to a faithless Jew. 

Come, go with me ; peruse this, as thou goest : 
Fair Jessica shall be my torcb-be&rer. 

[Ez'cruzf. 

SCENE V,—The same— Before Shylocks 
House. 

Enter Shylock and Lavscelot. 

Shy. Well thou shalt see, thy eyes shall be 
tby judge. 

The difTerence of old Shylock and Bassanio : — 
What, Jessica I— thou shalt not gormandize. 

As thou hast done with me What, Jessica 1— 
And sleep and snore, and rend apparel out ;— 
Why, Jessica, I say 1 
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Lamu Why, JrssicuJ 

Shy, Who bids thee call? 1 do not bid tbce 
call. 

Ijcuit. Your worship was wont to tell uie, 1 
could do nolhiiig without bidding. 

Enter Jessica. 

Jes. Call you ? what is \our will 7 
Shy. 1 am bid • forth to supper, Jesaca ; 
There are my ke}s But wherefore should I 
go ? 

1 am not hut for love ; they flatter me : 

But yet I’ll go in hate, to feed upon 
The prodigal Christian. — Jessica, my girl, 

Look to my house I am right loath to go ; 
There is some ill a brewing towards my rest, 

Foi I did dream ot money-bags to night. 

Laun. I beseech you. Sir, go ; my young mas- 
ter doth expect your reproach. 

Shy. So do I his. 

Laun. And they have conspired together,— I 
will not say, you shall see a masque; but if 
you do. then it was not for nothing that my 
nose fell a bleeding on Ulack-Monday last, t at 
six o’clock rthe morning, falling out that year 
on Ash-Weduesday was four year in the after- 
noon. 

Shy. What! are there masques f Hear yon me, 

Jessica : 

Look up tuy doors; and when you hear the 
drum, 

SuA the vile squeaking of the wry-neck’d life. 
Clamber not you up to tbe casements then. 

Nor tbrust your head into the public street. 

To gaze on Christian fools with varnish'd faces : 
But stop ray house’s ears, t mean my case- 
ments ; 

Let not the sound of shallow foppery enter 
My sober house.— By Jacob’s staff, 1 swear, 

I have no mind of feasting forth to-night : 

Cut I will go.— Go yo>i before me, sirrah ; 
bay, 1 will come. 

Laun, I will go before, Sir.— 

Mistress, look out at window, for all this ; 
Tbere^will come a Christian by, 
iJ] l>e worth a Jewess’ eye. [Eiit Lavk. 
Shy. What says that fool of Hagar’s off- 
spring, ha? 

Jes. His words were, Farewell, mistress ; 
liotbiug else. 

Shy. The patch is kind enough ; but a huge 
feeder. 

buail'Slow in profit, and be sleeps by day 
More than the wild cat ; drones hive not with me ; 
Therefore 1 part with him ; and part with him 
To one that I would have him help to waste 
His borrow’d purse. — Well, Jessica, go in ; 
Perhaps, I will retnrn immediately ; 

Do as I bid you. 

Shut doors after you : Fast bind, fast And ; 

A proverb never stale in thrifty mind. {Exit 
Jes. Farewell : and if my fortune be not 
cross’d, 

I have a father, you a daughter, lost. {Exit, 
SCENE VI,— The same. 

Enter Gratiano and Salarino, masked, 
Gra, This is tbe peut-bouse, under which 
Lorenzo 

Desir'd us to make stand. 

Salar . His hour Is almost past. 

Gra, And it is marvel be out-dwells bis hour. 
For lovers ever run before tbe clock. 

Salar. Oh 1 ten times faster Venus* pigeons fly 
To seal love’s bonds new made, than they are 
wont, 

To keep obliged faith unforfeited f 
Gra. That ever bolds : Who rises, from a 
feast. 


. T- u . * I.ititcd. 

4 r.,ntcr Mnnday i an called from Eilward Iff. losinir 
« ; P’'/* «>• annr (ihcn L«>«icKlnc I'anid by 

wi J- -lilt day waa verjr dark aud . 


With that keen iippetiJc that he sits down t 
tVlicre i> the luir.sc that doth uiitread a'iuiii 
His tedious uiea^urea with the unhaieci die 
That he did pace them first t All ihmv'sthat aie, 
Are with more spirit chased than enjoy’d. 

How like a youiiker, or a prodigal. 

The scarfed * hark puts from her natixe hav, 
Hugg’d and embraced by the stiumpet wiiidl 
How like the prodigal doth she return ; 

With over-weather'd ribs, and ragged sails, 

Lean, rent, and beggar’d by the struinpei wicd 1 

Enter Lorbnzo. 

Salar, Here comes Lorcuzu ;— more of this 
hereafter. 

Lor, Sweet friends, your patience for my long 
abode ; 

Not 1, but my affairs, have made you wait ; 
When you shall please to play tbe thieves for 
wives. 

I’ll watch as long forfbu then.— Approach ; 

Here dwells my father Jew: Ho! who’s within. 

Enter Jessica above, in hoy’s clothes. 

Jes. Who are you T Tell me, for more cer- 
tainty. 

Albeit I’ll swear that I do know your tougue. 
Lor. Lorenzo, aud tby love. 

Jes. Lorenzo, certain ; and my love, indeed ; 
For who lo\e I so much t And now who knows. 
But you, Lorenzo, whether 1 am your’s 1 
Lor. Heaven, aud tby thoughts, are witness 
that thou art. 

Jes, Here, catch this casket ; it is wonh tbe 
pains. 

I am glad *tis night, yon do not look on me. 

For I am much asham’d of my exchange : 

But love is blind, and lovers cannot see 
The pretty follies that themselves commit ; 

For if they could, Cupid himself would blush 
To see me thus transformed to a boy. 

Lor, Descend, for you must be my torch, 
bearer. 

Jes, What, must I bold a caudle to luy 
shames 7 

They in themselves, good south, are too too 
light. 

Why, ’tis an office of discovery, love ; 

And I should be obscur’d. 

Lor. So are you, sweet. 

Even in the lovely garuisb of a boy. 

Rut come at once : 

For the close night doth play the run-awny, 

And we are staid for at Rassanio's feast. 

Jes. 1 will moke fast tbe doors, and gild my 
self 

With some more dneats, and be wHh you straight. 

{Exit from above. 
Gra. Now, by my hood, a Geniiie, aud no 
Jew. 

Lor. Beshrew me, but I love her heartily : 

For she is wise, if 1 can judge of her ; 

And fair she is, if that mine eyes be true ; 

And true she is, as she hath proved herself ; 

And therefore, like herself, wise, fair, and true ; 
Shall she be placed in my constant soul. 

Enter Jessica, below. 

What, art thou come 7— On, gentlemen, away ; 
Our masking mates by this time for us stay. 

[Exit ufith Jessica and Salabino* 

Enter Antonio. 

Ant, Who’s there t 
Gra, Slgnlor Antonio 7 

Ant, .Fie, fle^ Gratiano I where are all tbe 
rest! 

’Tis nine o’clock ; our friends all stay for you r— 
No masque to-night ; tbe wind is come about, 
Bassaiiin presently will go aboard : 

I have sent twenty out to seek for you. 


Drrorfttecl wltli flags. 
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Gta. I :i!ti on't ; 1 desire no moie de< 

Than to he under and gone to-night. 

{Exeunt. 

SCE\F. VII.—Uclmnnt.—A Room in Portia's 
House. 

Floi'n^h of Ciriirtc. Enter Portia iHtk the 
Prince or \h}\KOCLO, and both their Trains. 

For. Go, draw aside ihe curtains, and discover 
The several e.iNkets to this noble prince ; 

Now make >(mm choice. 

Mor. rile tiist, of gold, who this inscription 
beais; — 

Who choosctk me, shall gain what many men 
di .sire. 

The second, silver, which this promise car- 
ries : — 

» Who choosrth me, shall get as muck as he 
deserves. 

This thud, dull lead, with warning all as 
blunt ; — 

Jf ho (hooseth me, must give and hazard all 
he hath. 

How shall I know if I do choose the right? 

For. The one ol them contains my picture, 
pi nice ; 

If >011 choose that, then 1 am yoiir’s withal. 

Mor. SoMie god direct my judgment ? Let 
me see, 

I will survey the inscriptions back again : 

What s.i\s tins leaden casket? 

Ji ho chooseth me, mint give and hazard all 
he hath. 

Must nive— lor what? for lead? hazard foi 
lead { 

1 lu^ casket ihieatens : Men, that liazaid all, 

1)0 n in hope of fair advantages: 

A g«dd-*ri mind stoops not to shows of dross ; 

I’ll then nor give, nor hazard, aught lor lead. 
What ^a^s the silver, wiili liei vngiii hue? 

Who chooseth me, shall get as much as he 
desert CK. 

As much as he deserves ? P.inse there, Morocco, 
And weicli tliy value with an e\eii hand: 

If thou be'st lated by thy estimation, 

Tiioii dost det^erve enough ; and vet enough 
Mav not evteiul so far as to the lady : 

And yet to be aftaid of my deserving. 

Were but a weak disabling of myself. 

As much as I desene '—Why, that's the lady ; 

I do 111 bnth deserve hei, and in fortunes, 

111 giaces, and in qualities of breeding; 

Hut more than these, in love I do deserve. 

What if I Btiay'd no fuithcr, but chose here 7— 
Let's see once more this saying grav’d in gold : 
Who chooseth me, shall gam what many men 
desire. 

Why, that ^ the lady; all the world desires her; 
From the lour comers of the earth they come. 

To kiss tins shrine, this mortal breathing saint. 
The Hyrcanian deserts, and the vasty wilds 
Of wide Arabia, are as through-fares now. 

For princes to come view fair Portia : 

The wateiy kingdom, whose ambitious bead 
Spits 1.1 the face of heaven, is no bar 
To stop the foreign spirits ; but they come. 

As o’er a brook, to see tair Poitia. 

One of these tliiee contains her heavenly pic- 
ture. 

Is’t like, that lead contains her f 'Twere dam- 
nation. 

To think so base a thought ; it were too gross 
To rib * her cerecloth ui the obscure grave. 

Or shall I think, in silver she's immur'd. 

Being ten times undervalued to try’d gold ? 

O sinful thought I Never so rich a gerii 
Was set in worse than gold. They have in 
England 

A coin, that bears the figure of an angel 
Stamped In gold ; hut that's insciilp'd t upon ; 

But here an angel in a golden bed 


Lies all within.— Deliver me the key ; 

Here do 1 choose, and thrive 1 as 1 may ' 

For. There, take it, prince, and if my form 
lie there, 

Then I am youi's. 

[He unlocks the golden casket. 
Mor. O hell ! what have we here ? 

A carrion death, with in whose empty eye 
There is a written scroll ? I’ll read the writing. 
All that glisters is not gold. 

Often hate you heard that told : 
Many a man his hje hath sold. 

But my outside to behold : 

Gilded tombs do worms infold. 

Had you been as utse as bold. 

Young in limbs, in judenient old. 
Your answer had not been inscroL'd : 
Fare you well ; your .suit is cold. 
Cold, indeed ; and labour lost ; 

T hen, farewell, heat ; and welcome, froat. 
Portia, adieu ! I have too griev'd a heart 
To take a tedious leave ; tlius losers part. 

[Exit. 

For. A gentle riddance : Draw the cur- 

lame, go ; 

Let all of his completion choose me so. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE nil.— Venice.-- A Street. 

Enter Sa la ring and Salamo. 

Salar. Why, man, 1 saw' Bassaiiio under sail ; 
With him is Gratiano gone along ; 

\iid III their ship, I am sure, Loienzo is not. 
Salan. The villain Jew w'ltli outcries rais’d 
the duke ; 

Who went with him to search Bsssanio's ship. 
Salar. He came too late, the ship was under 
sail ; 

But there the duke was given to understand, 
That in a gondola were seen together 
Lorenzo and bis amorous Jessica : 

Besides, Antonio cert Hied the duke, 

They were not with Bassanio in his ship. 

Salan, I never heard a passion so confus'd. 

So strange, outrageous, and so variable, 

As the dog Jew did utter in the streets : 

My daughter ' — O my ducats ' 0 —my daughter • 
Fled With a Christian 7 — O my Chrisliu.i 
ducats ' — 

Justice! the lau ! my ducats, and my daugh- 
ter: 

A sealed bag, two scaled bags of ducats, [ter ' 
Of double ducats, stol*n from me by my duugh- 
Andjeucls j two stones, tuo rich and jire- 
cious stones, [gif'! ' 

SloVn by my daughter ^—Justice ! find the 
She hath the stones upon her, and the ducats ' 
Salar. Why, all the boys in Venice follow 
him, [ducats. 

Crying, — bis stones, his daughter, and his 
Salan, Let good Antonio look be keep his 
Or be shall pay for this. [day, 

Salar. Marry, well remember’d : 

I reason’d * with a Frenchman yesterday ; 

Who told me,— in the narrow' seas, that pait 
The French and English, there miscarried 
A vessel of our country richly fraught : 

1 thought upon Antonio, when he told me ; 

And wish’d in silence, that it were not his, 
j . Salan. You were best to tell Antonio what 
you bear ; 

Yet do not suddenly, for it may giieve him. 

Salar. A kinder gentleman treads not the 
I saw Bassanio and Antonio part ; [earth. 

Bassanio told him, he would make some speed 
Of his return ; be answer’d— iJo not so, 
Slubbernoti business for my sake, Bassanio, 
But stay the very riping of the time ; 

And for the Jew's bond, which he hath of me. 
Let it not enter in your mind of love ! 

Be merry ; and employ your chief est thoughts 
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To courtship, and such fair ostents of love Ar. What’s here? the portrait of a blinking 
siulil convenient I if become you there : idu>t, 

And e\en there, his eye bfcin« liio with tears, Presentin? me a schedule? I will read it. 

TiiiniiJi: hjs face, be put bis hand btbiod him. How much unlike art ihoii to Poiiu? 

And u lib atfectioii woiulroiis sensible. How much unlike my hopes and my dc^erv 

He wrim^ fiassanio’s hand, and so they parted. ^ mgs ? 

Salan. 1 think, he only haves the world for IVho chooseth me, shall have as much a\ he 
I pray thee, let us go and find him out, {.him. deserves. 

And quicken hia embraced heaviness * Hid I deserve no more than a fool’s lit ad ' 

Wiili some delight or other. Is «»>' prize? aie in> deserts no tieitei f 


Sular. Do we so. [Exeunt. 

SCENEIX,— Belmont.— A Room in Porfia’s 
House. 

Enter Nerissa, «?//* a Servant, 
ycr. Quick, quick, I pray thee, draw the 
curtain str.!!.;iit ; 

The prince of Arrag >11 hath ta*eii his oath. 

And c>>iuts to bis elecliuu presently. 

I'iouriih of Cornets. Enter the Privce ok 
AKR 4C.ON, PoRTic, and their Tiains. 

Pot. Behold, there stand the caskets, uohlc 
prince : 

If >011 chuose that wheiein I am contain’d, 
Miaichr shall our nuptial rites be solemniz’d ; 

B.ii 11 >ou tail, willKuit moie speech, ni) laid. 
You must he gout trom hence immediately 
Ar. I .1111 enjoin’d bv oath to obseite three 
Tiist, nr\er to untold to any one ItUm^s : 

W iMi h casket ’twas I chose , next, if I fail 
Of tiic- njin ra'kct, neter in un lire 
To woo a maul in way of iriarnage ; lastly. 

If I do tail in fuituiie of you choice, 
linnitduiely to lea\e you and he guue. 

Por. To these injuiiclious every one doth 
swear, * 

That comes to hazard for my w’orthless self. 

Ar And so have 1 address’d f me: Fortune 
now [lead. 

To my heart’s hopp I— Gold, silver, and base 
Who chooseth me, must give and hazard all 

he hath : 

You shall look fairer, ere I give, or hazard. 
t\hat says the golden chest i ha t lei me see: 
ff'/io chooseth me, shall gam uhat many men 

desire. • [meant 

A\hat many men desire. That many may he 
Bv the lool multitude, that choose by show, 

\ot leainmg moie than the loud eye dothttach ; 
Which pries not to the anterior, but, like the 
martlet. 

Builds in the weather on the oiitw'urd wall. 

L/eii in the forced and road of rasiraJity. 

I will not choose wdrat many men desire. 

Because I will not jump 9 with common spirits, 
.^nd lank me with the barbarous iiiHltrtiides. 

^\liy, then to thee, thou silver treasure-house ; 
Tell me once more what title thou dost bear ; 
Who tkoo'^etk me, shall get as much as he 
dt serves ; 

And well said too : For who shall go about 

I'o cozen fortune, and be honourable 

WitiKiiit the stamp of merit ! Let none presume 

To wear an umleserved digmry. 

oil ' Uiat estates, degree-*, and offices, 

Were not deriv’d c orruptly i and that clear 
honour 

Were pmchas'd by the merit oi the wearer! 

How rnanv then, should rover that stand bare?. 
How many he coininanded, that command ? 

How much tow peasaiitrv would then be glean’d 
lium the true seed of honour ? and bow much 

llOlloiiT 

Pick’d from the chaff and ruin of the times, 

To f)c new varni'-h’d ? Well, but to my choice: 
HTio chooseth me, .yhxiU get as much as he 
desert f's. 

I v’ ’’ -mm desert Give me a key for this, 
Aiui .. ,t:iiitly unlock riiv lortiinrs liere. 

Pur. loo loi'n a pam.e for that which you 
find tin re. 

• T he kca- inp^» he S9 fond -f. 

T Pre; ar^u. 4 I'ot’/er ( Aaree with 


Por. To offend, and judge, are distinct otn-.c#. 
And of opposed natures. 

Ar. What is here? 

The Jire seven times tried this ; 

Seven times tried that judgment fs. 

That did neier choose anuss : 

Some there be, that shadon s kiss ; 

Such haie but a shadou’s hlisi : 

There fools uliie, I ui^,* 

S>lver*d o*er ; and so nas this. 

Take tvkat uife you full to bid, 

I frill tier be your hi ad : 

So begone. Sir, you at 1 sped. 

Still more fool 1 shall appeal 
Bv the time I Iin:;rr hcie : 

With one fool’s head I came to woo. 

But I CO away wiili two — 

Sweet, adieu ! I’ll keep niv oath, 

Palieiitly to beat my wroth. 

[Exeunt ARRcr.n.s, and Tr hn. 
Por. Thus hath the candle singM tin- mot 11. 

O these deliberate fools! when iliey <lo dioo e. 
They have the wi«idom by tlieir wit to lt>se. 

Arr. The ancient say ins: i" m* heresy 
Hanging and wiviiig ooes t>y desiinv , 

/’or. Come, draw the curtain, Neiissti. 

Enter a SrnVANT. 

Sen. Where is my lady ? 

Por. Heie ; what would my lord? 

Sen. Madam, iheie is alighted at voiir gate 
A young Venetian, one that romes beloie 
To sigiiity the apiuoaching <if his lord . 

From whom he biingtth -eii-ible regreets ; + 

To wit, besides commends, and courteous 
breath. 

Gifts of iicl) value; Yet I have not seen 
So likely an embassador of love : 

\ day III April never came so sweet 
To show bow cosily ^.uirimer was at hand. 

As this fore-spurrer comes beloie his l«*nl. 

Por. No more, I prav tli^-e , 1 am bait afeaiil. 
Thou wjit sav anon, hi is some kin to the* , 
Thou spend’st such higU-day wit in prai'-.tii? 
him.— 

Come, come, Neriesa ; for I long to see 
Quick CupidS post, that romes so inaTiiieiM. 
Acr. Bassaiiio, lord love, if thy will it be ! 

[/.T< uiit. 


ACT III. 

SCENE I.— Venice.— A Street. 

Enter Salan 10 and Sa lari no. 

Salan. Now, what news on the Rialto ? 

Salar. Why, yet it live*; there uncheck’d, 
that Antonio hath a ship of iirh lading wreck’d 
on the narrow seas ; the Goodwin*-, I ihink they 
call the place ; a very dangerous flat, and fata), 
where the carcases of many a tall ship lie 
bulled, as they say, if my gossip report uc an 
lionevi woman of In r viord. 

.Salan. 1 would .she were as lying a gossip in 
that, as ever knapp’d gmcer, or made her 
neighbours believe she wept for the death of a 
thiid hiishand : But it is true, without any 
blips of prolixity, or crossing the plain hitihw.iy 
of talk, — that the g‘*nd Antonio, the lioiie-t 

Antonio, that I had a title good eiioiioh 

j to keep his name conipaiiy ! — 


• Know. 


t Sttlulatioiiit 



Scene L 

Salar. Come, the full stop. 

A'alan. Ha,— what say’st thou ?— Why the 
end is, he hath lost a ship. 

Salai . 1 would it might prove the end of his 
losses > 

A'li/an. Let me say amen betimes,*lest the de- 
vil cross 111 ) player ; for here he comes in the 
iikeuesb of a Jew. — 

Enter Shylock. 

How now, Sbylocki what news among the 
nierchatits ? 

A'/ii/. You knt-w, none so well, none so well 
as you, of iii> (laijglitei’s flight. 

Salat ThatN certain ; I, for my part, knew 
the tailor that made the wings she flew withal. 

Salait. And Shylock, for his own part, knew 
the turd v\as fledg’d ; and iheii it is the com- 
plexion of iheiii all to leave the dam. 

, Sh)/. She lb (iaiiin’d for it. 

Salar. 1 hat’s ceiuin, if the devil may be 
hei judge. 

Sfiii. Mv own flcsli and blood to rebel. 

Auiu/i Out upon It, old carrion I rebels it at 
these \cars? 

Shy. I s,j\ 111 ^ daii'zliter is my flesh and blood. 
Salat. 1 here is more difleieiice between thy 
flesh ami liti’s, than between jet and ivory’; 
11101 e lu tweeii jour bloods, than theic is between 
red wme ami rheiiish But tell us, do you 
Jjeai whether Antonio have had any loss 
at sea or no ? 

S/tt/. There I ha\e another bad match : a 
bankrupt, a prodigal, who dare scarce show, 
bis head on die Rialto a beggar, that used ' 
to come M» s'mig upon the mart let him look 
to his bond he was wont to call me usurer; — 
let him look to his bond * he was wont to lend 
money fur a Chnstuii courtesy let biui look 
to his bond. 

Salar. In, I am sure, if he forfeit, thou wilt 
lud lake Ins fl« sh , What’s that good for? 

Sim lo bait fish withal : it it will feed no- i 
thing else, n will leed my resenge He haih 
di^i,iact d me, and hindered me of half a iiiil- 
Ibiij , laughed at my losses, mocked at mv 
pains, scoined my nation, thwarted niy bar- 
saiin, roolt'd my Inends, heated mine enemies ; 
and M hat's liis leasmi M am a Jeiv : Hath not 
a Jew e>es I lialli imt a Jew hands, organs, di- 
iiu'ii'Kiin, ‘.eiises, afteclions, pnssious ? fed with 
the ^a.iie loud, hurt with the same weapons, 
snboit to the same disi.ises, healed by the same 
iiie.iin wanned amt cooled by the same winter 
and '‘UiMtiier as a Christian is ? if you prick us, 
do we mil lileed '' il you tickle us, do we not 
laugh { It you pmson ns, do we not die ? and if 
yon wro:.j iis, shall we not revenge 7 if we are 
like you 111 the rest, we will resemble you m 
that. If ? Jew wrong a Christian, what is liis 
hnmilih ’ leiciige: It a CLmstiaii wrong a Jew, 
wiiai should Ins sulfeiaiice be by Cliristian ex- 
amtile? wh>, revenge. The viliany you teach 
me, I will eveente , and it shall go hard, but 1 
will better the instiiiction. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serr Gentlemen, my master Antonio is at 
hio Irnii'*. , and deMies to speak with you both. 
Salar. We have been up and down to seek 
him. 

Enter Ti’bal. 

Sahnt. Heie comes another of the tribe; a 
third cannot he matched, iiuless the devil bim- 
selt tnni J<w. 

[Eientit Salan. Salar. and Servant. 
Sh'/ How now, Tubal, what news from Ge- 
uu.i i liast tlion toiiud iny daughter ? 

'J'ao. I often came where I did hear of her, 
bnl eaniiot find her. 

Shu. NMiv there, (here, there, theie! a dia- 
mond g<uie, cost me two thoi^and ducats in 
Fraiikloit! riie cm so never fell upon our na- 
tion till now ; i never felt it till now two 
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thousand ducats in that ; and other precious, pre- 
cious jewels. — 1 would rny daughtei were dead 
at my toot, and the jewels iii her ear 1 ’would 
she were hears'd at my fool, and the ducats in 
her coffin f— No news of them {—Why, so and 
F know not what’s spent m the search : \\ by, 
thou loss upon loss! the tLiti gone with so 
much, and so much to find the thief; and no 
satisfactiou, no revenge: nor no ill-luck stiiimg, 
blit what lights o’ iiiy shonldeis; no sigh^, 
but o’ my breathing ; no te.iis, but o’ my shed- 
ding. 

Tub. Yes, other men have ill luck too ; An- 
tonio, as 1 beard in Genoa,— 

Shy. What, what, what? ill luck, ill luck? 
Tub. —bath an argosy cast aw. ij, coiimi;; from 
Tripoli s. 

Shy. I thank God, 1 thank Cod Is it tine? 
is it true ? 

7'ab. I spoke with some of the sailors that 
escaped the wreck 

Shy. I thank thee, good Tubal Good news, 
good news : ha ! ha ! — W heie 7 m Guioa ? 

'Tub. Your daiightir spiiit in Genoa, as I 
beard, one night, fourscore duc its. 

Shy. Thou sMck’st a daggei in me : 1 shall 

never see my gold again : Four&t..'‘e ducats at .i 
sitting' fourscoie ducats! 

7'nb. There came divers of Aiilonio’s ciedi- 
tois in mv company to Venice, that swear he 
cannot choose but break. 

Shy. I am very glail of it : I’ll plague him ; 
I’ll torture him ; 1 am glad of it. 

7\ih. One of them showed me a ring, that he 
had of your daughter for a monk‘'v. 

Shy. Out upon hei I Thou tiirluro«^t me, Tn- 
bal : u*was my torquoise ; * I had it of Le.ib, 
when 1 was a bachelor : 1 would not have given 
It for a wilderness of inonkies. 

Tub. But Antonio is ceitainly undone. 

Shu. Nay that’s true, that’s vtry iiuo : Go, 
Tubal, fee mean officer, bespeak him a ttntnight 
liefore, 1 will have the heait of him, if ht foiteit 
for were he out of Venice, 1 ran m.ise what 
merch.indise 1 will ; Go, go. Tuba , and Uicet 
I me at our synagogue; go, good lubai; at onr 
I synagogue, tubal. [J'xcunt, 

SCENE IJ. — Belmont.— A Room in Portiv’s 
House. 

Enter Bassamo, Portia, Grati ano, Nerissa, 
and Attendants. The caskets ate set out. 
For. 1 pray you, tarry ; pause a day or two, 
Before you hazaid ; for, in choosing vvroiig, 

1 lose your company; therefore, fuihrai awhile 
ITieie’s something tells me, (but it is not love,) 

I would not lose yon ; and you know yourself. 
Hate counsels not in such a quality ; 

But lest you should not iindci stand me well, 

(And vet a maiden hath no tongue but thought,) 

1 would detain you here some month or two. 
Before you venture for me. I could teuch you, 

I How to choose right, but then 1 am forsvvoin ; 
i So will I never be : so may you miss me ; 

But if you do, you’ll make me wish a sin. 

That I had been forsworn. Beshrew your eyes. 
They have o’erlook’d me, and divided me ; 

One half of me is your’s, the other half 
yom’s, — 

Mine own, I would say, but if mine, then. 
your’s, 

And so all yoiir’s : Oh ! these naughty times 
Put bars between the owiieis and then rights ; 

And so, though your’s, not youi’s.— Prove it so. 
Let foitiine go to hell for it,— not 1. 

I speak too long ; but ‘tis to peiAc • the time ; 

To eke it, and to draw it out lu length, 

To stay you from election. 

Ba.ss. Let me choose ; 

For as I am, 1 live upon the rack. 

For. Upon the rack, Bassnnio then confesg 
\>hat treason there is m;iiriled with your love. 
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Bass. \ ^nc, but that ugly treason of uiistri.st. 
Which makes me fear the enjoying of mv Iu\e : 
There may :i» well be amity anU life 
'I ween snow and lire, as treason and my love. 
For. Ay, but 1 tear, ,\ou speak upon the 
rack, 

Where men enforced do speak any thius- 
Buss. Promise me life, and Til confess the 
truth. 

For. Well then, confess, and live. 

Bass. Confess and love. 

Had been the very Mini of my cunfesiioii : 

0 happy torment, when uiy torturer 
Doth teach me aiiswci:> fur deliverance 1 
But let Die to my toituiic and the caskets. 

For. Away then : I am lock’d in one of 
them ; 

If you do love me, you mil find me out. — 
^■ens^.l, and the re>t, stand all aloof.- - 
Let nuiMc .»ound, while he doth make his choice; 
Then, if he lose, he makes a swanlike end, 

Fadiiig in music: that the compunsoii 
May stand more proper, my eye shall he the 
stream. 

And wal’ry death-bed for him : He may win ; 

And what is music then I thin music is 
Even as the ilourish when true subjects bow 
To a new -crowned monarch : such it is. 

As are those dulcet sounds m break of duv. 

That creep into the dreaming bridegroom’s ear. 
And summon bun to marriage. Now he fioes, 
ith no less presence, * hut with much more 
love, 

Than young Alcides, when he did redeem 
The virgin tribute pud by bowling Troy 
To tl>e sea-rnoMster ; 1 stand for sactuice. 

The rest aloof ure the Diirdanian wivts, • 
nil bleared visages, come forth to view 
The issue of the exploit. Go, Hercules ! 

Live thou, i live:— NViih much much more dis- 
may 

1 view the right, than thou that inak'st the fray. 

Music t u'hiUt Bvssamo, coviments on the 
caskets to himself. \ 

Song. 

1 . Ttll me, tthere is fancy \ bred. 

Or in the luai /, or in the head ? 
JIoiv bc^ot, how nourished^ 

Reply. 2 . Jt it e/ige/irfcr'd in the eyes. 

With gazing fed , and fancy dies 
Jn the cradle u here it lies : 

Let us all ring fancy* s knell : 
ru begin it, — ^i)ing, dong, bell. 
All. Ding, dong, bell. 

Bass. — So may the outward shows be least 
themselves ; 

The world is still deceiv’d with ornament. 

Ill law, what plea so tainted and corrupt. 

But, being season’d with a gracious t voice. 
Obscures the shpu' of evil I In religion. 

What damned error, but some sober brow 
Will bless It, and approve it with a text. 

Hiding Ibr grossness with fair ornament? 

There is no vice so simple, but assumes 
Some mark of virtue on his outward parts. 

Hjw many cowards, whose hearts are all as 
false 

As stairs of sarid, wear yet upon their chins 
The beari? of Heicules and frowning Mars, 

Who, in ward search’d, have livers white as 
milk ? 

And these assume hut valour’s excrement. 

To render them redoubted. Look on beauty. 

And you «hall see ’tis purchas’d by the weight; 
Which therein works a niinicle in nature. 

Making them lightest that wear most of it : 
b<* aie those crisped 5 suaky golden locks, 

Wbirii make such wanton gambols with the 
wind, 

Upon supposed fairness, often known 


[To be the dowry of a second head. 

The skull that bred them, in the sepulchre. 

Thus oinamciu ib but the gtiiled * slioie 
To a must diingcruiis sea ; the bcaiitcuiis scaif 
Veiling an ii^ian I'caiity ; in u woid. 

The seeming Vutb which cunning times put on 
To entrap the wisest. Thercfoie, thou gaudy 
gold. 

Hard food foi Midas, I will none of thee : 

Noi none o( thee, thou pale and common drudge 
’rueeii man and man: but thou, thou meape 
lead, 

Which lather tUreat'iiest, than dost promise 
aught. 

Thy plainness moves me more than elonucnce. 
And here choose I ; Joy be the loiiseqiieiae ! 

For. How all the other passions fleet to air. 

As doubtful tboU'4ht^, aud rash embrac’d dtv 
spait. 

And shudd’iing fear, and green ey’d jtaloucy. 

0 lov<', he moderate, allay thv extacy, 

In measure rain Iby joy, scant tins e\cos<i ; 

1 feel too much thy blessing, make 11 less. 

For fear I surfeit J 

Bass. \\ hat find 1 here ? 

[Opening the leaden laskct. 
Fair Portia’s counterfeit ?+ \Miut demi-g<ul ’’ 

Hath come so neai creation I Move these eyts? 
Or, whether, iidmg 011 the balls of miiu*, 

Seem they in motion I litre are sever’d lips 
Parted with sugar breath ; so sweet a liar 
Should suudei such sweet friends: Here m lur 
hairs 

The painter plays the spider ; and hath wovtn 
A golden mesh to entrap the hearts oi ini'u, 
Faster than gnats iii coowtbs : Hut her eie», 
How could he &ee to do them? having made 
one, 

Methiiiks, tt should have power to steal both 
his, 

.Viid leave itself imfurnisli’d : Yet look, lov- 
far 

The substance of iny praise doth wrong I'ua 
shadow. 

In underprizing it, so far this shadow 
Doth limp behind the substance.— Hen’s l!ie 
scioll. 

The continent and summary of my fortune. 
y ou that choose nut by the mu. 

Chance or Jatr, and chome as dr tie ' 

, Since this Jortune falls to you, 

’ Be contt/U and seek no neu. 

If you be ncll pleas'd uith this. 

And hold your Jortune for your blist. 
Turn you nhere your lady is. 

And claim her uith a loiing kies. 

A gentle scroll Fair lady, by your leave ; 

- [Ai.t.mw#; her. 

I come by note, to give, and to receive. 

Like one of two contending in a pnze, 

That thinks lie hath dune well in people’s ly'', 
Hearing applause, and universal shout, 

Giddy in spirit, still ga/iiig, in a doubt 
Whetliei those peals of praise be bis or no ; 

So, thrice fair lady, stand I, even so ; 

As doubtful whether what 1 sie be true, 

Until confirm’d, uigu’d, ratified by you. 

' For. You see me, Joid Bassaiiio, where i 
I stand, 

Such as I am : though for inyselt alone, 

1 would not be ambitious in my wish, 

! To wish niyself much better ; yet, foi you, 

I would be trebled twenty times myself ; . 

A thousand times more fair, ten thousand tiim-s 
More neb ; 

Than only to stand high on your account, 

1 might in virtues, beauties, livings, friends. 
Exceed account : but the full sum of me 
is sum cf something ; which, to teiin in grns*. 

Is ail unlesson’d giil, iiiiscliool’d, uripructis’d : 

Happy ill this, she is not yet so old 

But she may learn ; aud happier than this, 

She IB nut bred so dull but she can le.ii 11 ; 
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Happjt’st of all, is, that her gentle spirit 
Commits Itself to >oijr’s to he directed, 

As liom hrr loul, her covciiior, her kinw. 
M\sell, ami what is inme, to you, and jour's 
fs now coiixcited : hut now 1 was the lord 
of this lair mansion, mastci of iny servants, 
Queen o’er myself ; and even now, hut now, 
'liiis house, these ser>aiU5, and this same my- 

Are yonr’b, rny loid ; I give them with this 
nil!', 

'W Inch, when yon part from, lose, or give away. 
Let It presage the rum ol your love. 

And he my vantage to exclaim on vou. 

Bass, Madam, you have bereft Die of all 
w'ords, 

Only my hlood speaks to yon in my veins : 

And there i: such contusion in my powers, 

As, after some oration fairly spoke 
H> a beloved priiicc, there doth appear 
Amon!> the buzzing pleased multitude ; 

^^here every someilniio, heiii!' bL-nl • together, 
Turns to a wild of nothin?, save of joy, 
Evpiess’d, and not express’d: But when this 
iin:' 

Parts fiom this finiier, then parts life from 
hence ; 

Oh ' then he bold to say, Bassatii.i's dead. 

Nt 7 . M) lorri and lady, It is now onr time, 
'Iliat have stood by, and seen our wishes pios- 
per, 

To cr \ , !H‘od jov ; Good joy, my lord and lady ! 

Gtii, My lord Bassanio, and iiiy gentle lady, 

1 wish you all the joy that you can wish ; 

For 1 atn sure, you can wish none from me : 
And, when your bonour^ mean to solemnize 
'I'ht' bargain of vfMii faiib, I do beteecli you, 
L>en at that lime I m,i\ be married too." 

Bass. ith all uiy beait, so thou canst get a 
wife. 

Cra, 1 thank your lordship j you have got me 
one. 

eyc-i, my lord, car. look as swift as youi’s: 
\ou saw liic inistiess, I bduld the inaut ; 

'^uii lov'd, 1 lov’d; tor interiiiissioiM 
No more pertains fo me, my loid, than you. 
Tour fortune stood upon the caskets (here ; 
y\iid so did mine too, as the matter falls : 

For wooing here, until I sweat again ; 

And swearing, till my very roof was dry 
M iih oaths of lovt ; at last,--if promise last,— 

1 got a pronii'e of this fail one beie, 

To have her love, provided that your fortune 
Achiev'd her mistress. 

Bor Is this true, Ncrissa ? 

J\cr. ' Madam, it is, so you stand pleas’d 
withal. 

Boss. And do you, Graliaiio, mean good 
faith 7 

Gra. Yes, 'faith, my lord. 

Bow. Onr feast shall be much honour'd in 
your marriage. 

(^ra. Wc’ll play with them, the first boy for a 
thousand ducat? 

Atr. Wliat, and stake down 7 
Gra. No ; we shall ne’er win at that sport, 
and stake down. 

But who conies liere 7 Lorenro, and bis infidel 7 
^Vliuf my old Venetian trieud, Salerio? 

Bnter Lorenzo, Jessica, and S&lbrio. 
Bass. Lorenzo, and Salerio, welcome hither; 
If that the youth of my new interest here 
Have power to bid yon welcome;— By your 
leave, 

I bid my very friends and countrymen. 

Sweet Poiiia, welcome. 

Par. So do I, my lord ; 

They are entirely welcome. 

Lor. I thank your honour:— For my pait, 
my lord, 

My piirpi'se wa? not to have seen you here; 

But meeting with Salerio by the way, 


He did entreat me, past all saying nay. 

To come with him along. 

Saler. 1 di i, my lord, 

And 1 liaie leason for it. Signior Antonio 
Commends him to you. 

[Girev Bass\nio a letter, 
Bass, Ere T ope his letter, 

I pray you, tell me how rny good friend doth. 

Saler, Not sick, my lord, unless it be in mind ; 
Nor well, unless in mind : bis letter there 
Will show you his estate. 

Gra. Nerissa, cheer yon' stranger; bid her 
welcome. 

Your band, Salerio; What’s the news from 
Venice 7 

Flow doth that royal merchant, good Antonio 7 
I know, he will be glad of our success ; 

V\e are the Jasons, we have won the fleece. 
Saler. 'Would you had won the fleece that he 
hath lostl 

Par. There are some shrewd contents in you’ 
same paper, 

That steal the colour from Bassanio’s cheek : 
Some dear friend dead : else nothing in the 
Could turn so much the constitution [woild 
Of any constant man. What, worse and worse 1 
With leave, Bassaiiio ; 1 am half youistelf. 

And I must freely have the half of any thing 
1 hat this same paper brings you. 

Bass. O sweet Portia, 

Hcie are a few of the iinpleasant’st words. 

That ever blotted paper! Gentle lady. 

When I did flist impart my love to you, 

I freely told you all the wealth 1 had 
Pan in my veins, I was a gentleman ; 

\iid then I told you true: and yet, dear lady, 
Bating myself at nothing, you shall see 
How much I was a braggart; when I told you 
My state was nothing, 1 should then have told 
you 

That I was worse than nothing ; for, indeed, 

I have engag’d myself to a dear fiieiid, 

Fngag’d my friend to his mere enemy. 

To feed my means. Here is a letter, lady ; 

The paper is the body of rny friend. 

And everv word in it a gaping wound. 

Issuing lifc-bi’ood.— But i> it true, Salerio 7 
Have all lii«) ventures fail’d 7 What, not one hit? 
From Tripolis, from Mexico, and England, 

From Lisbon, Barbary, and India 7 
I And not one vessel 'scape the dreadful touch 
of merchant-marring rocks 7 
Saler. Not one, niy lord. 

Resides, it should appear, that if he had 
The present money to discharge the Jew, 

He would not take it : Never did I know 
A creature, that did bear the shape of man. 

So keen and greedy to confound a man : 

He plies the duke at morning and at night ; 

And doth impeach the freedom of the state. 

If they deny him justice : twenty merchants. 

The duke himseli, and the magiiificoes* 

Of greatest port, have all persuaded with him ; 
Rut none can drive him from the ciivioifs plea 
Of forfeiture, of justice, and his bond. 

Jes, When I was with him 1 have heard 
him swear, 

To Tubal and to Chns, liia countrymen, 

That lie would rather nave Antonio’s flesh. 

Than twenty times the value of the sum 
That be did owe him : and 1 know, my lord, 

If law, authority, and power deny not. 

It will go bard with poor Antonio. 

Por, Is it your dear friend, that is thus in 
trouble 7 

Bass, The dearest friend to me, the kindest 
man, 

The best condition'd and unwearied spirit 
In doing courtesies ; and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour more appears. 

Than any that draws breath in Italy. 

Por. What sum owes he the Jew 7 
Bass* For me. three thousand ducats. 


* Breuded. 


* PauM, deltf. 
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For. What, no more T 

Pa> him si\ thoitsa d, and deface the bond ; 
rjoiiblc M\ tlioii»aiid, and then treble that, 

Btfore a nirnd of this desciiptioii 
Shall lo^e .1 hair thruupb Dassuiiio’s fault, 
rir.*-! s;o ulth me to church, and call me wife : 
And then awa\ to Venice, to your friend ; 

Foi iie\er slull you lie by Portia's side 
W ith an unquiet soul. You shall ha^e s^ld 
To pay the petty debt twenty tunes over ; 

■\Mieii ii IS paid, bruiit your tiue fiiend alont; : 

Ml maid \e^l^^.a, and iniself, mean time, 

WiW live as mauls and widoii>. Come, aw'av ; 
For >011 shall hence upon your weddin^-day ; 

Bid your fi lends welcome, show a meiry cheer . * 
Since yon are deai buii^bt, I will love you dear. — 
But let me hear the leitei of your fiieiid. 

iirt.f'.. [Ivtads.] Suett Bassatno, my ships 
haiv alt vuscatrud, my crtditiyr<! grow cruel^ 
ttus rotate IS icry low, rny bond to the Jew ts 
l<rttif ^ and since, in pat/ing it, it is Impos- 
sible J should lue, all dtbis are cleared be- 
tnet/i you and I, it J might but see you at 
my dtath : notu Uhstanding, use your plea- 
sure i f your love do not persuade you to come, 
let not my litter, 

Foi. O loie, despatch all business, and be 
pone. 

Hass. Since I have yunr good leave to go 
awa\, 

I will make haste ; but till I come again, 

No bed shall e’er be guilty of my stay. 

No rest be interposer 'twivt us twain. 

iBxcuni. 

SCF^’E III.— Venice.— A Street, 

Enter Shylock, Salamo, Antokio, and 
Jailer 

Shy. Jailer, look to him Tell not me 
mercy 

This IS the fool that lent out money gratis 
Jailer, look to him. 

Anl. Hear me yet, good Sfaylock. 

S/iy. I'll have my bond; speak not against 
rny bond ; 

I liave sworn an oalli that I will have my bond : 
Thou call’d>»t me dog, before thou badst a 
caiibe : 

But, since 1 am a dog, bew’are my fangs ; 

The fluke shall <jrant me justice. — 1 do wonder, 
'Ihoii naughty jailer, that thou art so fond t 
T<> come aliroud with him at his request. | 

Ant. I (uay thee, hear me speak. 

Shy. ril have my bond ; 1 will not bear thee 
^peak : 

I’ll have rny bond ; and tberefore speak no 
more. 

I’ll not he made a soft and dull-ey'd fool, i 

'I o shake the bead, relent, and si!>h and yield 
T<» Christian intercessors. Follow not ; 

I’ll have, no speaking ; I will have my bond. 

[Frit Shylock. 

Salan. It is the the most impenetrable cur. 
That ever kept with men. 

Ant. Let him alone ; 

IMI follow him no more with bootless prayers. 

He seeks my life ; his reason well 1 know ; 

I oit deliver’d from his forfeitures j 

Many that have at times made moan to me ; 
Therefore lie hates me. 

Salan. I am sure, tbe duke I 

■\V)I1 never grant Ibis forfeiture to bold. 

Ant. The duke cannot deny tbe course of 
For the commodity that sti angers have [law ; 
'\ith us m Venice, if it be denied, 

Wit] much impeach tbe justice of tbe state; 
b I lice that the trade and profit of tbe city i 

CffUMsteih of all nations. Therefore, go : 

T hesc pnefs and losses have so ’bated me, 

That I shall hardly spare a potmd of flesb 
To-morrow to my bloody creditor. 

• FaM. a 


Act. 111. 

Well, jailer, on Pr.iy God, Bassanio conie 
To see me pay his debt, and tht'ii 1 caie not! 

[Kirunt, 

SCENE IV . — Belmont A Room in Por- 
tia’s House, 

Enter Portia, Nerlssa, Lorenzo, Jessica 
and Halihvzvr. 

Eor, Madam, although I speak it iii yoiii prr- 
sctice, 

You have a noble and a true conceit 
Of ood-like amity ; which appears most strongly 
In bearing thus the absence of your lord. 

But, if you knew to wboiii you show this 
botioiir, 

How true a !^ntleineii you send relief, 

How dear a lover of my lord your luisb.niid, 

I know, yon would be prouder ot the v%oik, 

Th.in cii'toniarv bounty can enforce you. 

For. I never did lepeut bir doim; pood, 

Nor shall not now : lor in companions 
That do converse and waste the time together. 
Whose souls do be.ir an equal yoke td love. 

There must he needs a like propoition 
Of lineaments, of manners, and of spirit ; 

Uhicb makes me think that this Antonio, 

Being the bo««om lover of my lord, 

Must needs be like my lord ; If it be so. 

How little Is the cost I have bestow’d, 

In purchasing tiie semhiaiice of my soul 
From out tbe state of hellish cruelty f 
This comes too near the praising of iiivcplf ; 
Therefore, no more of it : he.ir other things. — 
Lorenzo, I commit tuto vonr hands 
Tbe husbandly and nraii.ige of my innisr, 

I'litil my lord’s return : for iniiie own part, 

1 have toward beaveii breath’d a secret vow 
To live ill prayer and contemplation, 

Only attended by Nerissa here, 

Until ber huHbaiid and my lord’s return : 

There is a monastery two miles oft', 

And there we will abide. 1 do desire you. 

Not to deny this imposition ; 

The which mv love, and some necessity, 

Now lays upon von. 

Lor, Madam, with all my heart; 

I shall obey you in all fan commands. 

For. My people do already know my mind. 
And will acknowledge you and Jessua 
111 place of lord Bas>-ani«> and mvself. 

So fare vou well, till we shall meet at^in. 

Lor. Fair thoughts, and happy hours attend 
on you. 

Je^. I wish your ladyship all heart’s content. 
For. I thank you for your wish, and am well 
oleas’d 

To wish it back on you : fare yon well, Jes- 
sica. — [Eseunt Jess1\.a and Lueemo. 
Now, Balthazar, 

As I have ever found thee honest, true, 

So let me find thee still : Take this same letter. 
And use thou all The endeavour of a man, 
fri ^pecd to Padua ; see thnii render this 
Into my oousin’s hand, doctor Bellario ; 

And look, what notes and garments he doth 
give thee. 

Bring them, I pray thee, with imapjo’d speed 
Unto tbe tranect, to the common ferry 
Which trades to Venice waste, no time la 
words. 

But gel thee gone : I shall be there before thee. 
Ralth, Madam, I go with all convenient 
speed. [Erit- 

For. Come on, Neri&sa ; 1 have work lii hand 
That you yet know pot of ; we’ll see our hus- 
bands. 

Before they think of ui. 

Ner. bball they see us? 

For. They shall, Nerissa ; hot in such a habit. 
That they shall think we are accomplished 
With what we lack. I’ll hold thee any wager, 
WTien we are both accouter’d like young uien^ 

ITI prove the prettier fellow of the two. 

And wpAr mv davver with a bravar Eraca : 
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And spt'ak, between the chance of man and boy, 
nil a leed vojce ; and tnin two mincing steps 
Into a in<iu)v bliide ; airi speak of lra\s, 
lake a tine [)iai't'in«; >outh . and tell (jiianit lies, 
Iio» honoiiiable ladns S4)iiclit my love, 

Wliieli I deiiyini:, they t* 11 bjcK and died ; 

I could not do with all , - then I’ll lepent. 

And ucxh, tor .ill that, that I had not kill’d them : 
And twenty ot these puny lies I’ll tell. 

That men shall swe. i, I have discontinued 
S( hooi 

Abo\e a twehcmonlh I have within niy mind 
A tlionsaiid law tucks of these htagging Jacks, 
WliK lj 1 will piacii‘«e. 

Af r. \\ hy, shall wc turn to men ? 

Por. I le ! what a question’s that, 

If thoii Wert near a lewd interpreter? 

Itnt Come, I’ll tell thee all iiiv whole device 
When 1 am iii my coach, which stays for ns 
At the paik gale; and theretore haste away. 

For we must measure twenty miles to-day 

[t’jLCunt. 

SCE^E V.— T/ie same. — A Garden. 
Enirr Lav scELOT and Jlssica. 

Lnun. Yes, truly for, look yon, the sins of 
the father ate to he laid upon the children; 
therefoie, I piomise yon, I fear you. I was 
aiwa\s plain with you, and so now 1 speak iny 
agitation of the iiusttcr : Therefore, be ot good 
clieei , foi, tiiily, I think, you are damn’d. 
There la luit one hope iii it that can do you any 
good ; and that is luit a kind of bastard hope 
neithei. 

./es. And what hope is that, I pray thee ? 
Laiin. Mairy, you may paitly hope that yoiii 
fatli< I got you iiut, that you are nut the Jew’s 
tiaijclitci 

Jts. That were a kind of bastard hope, in- 
deed , .^0 the sms of my mother should be \UUed 
npoii me. 

/^ni/n. Truly then 1 fear you are damn’d both 
bv i.^tliei and iiiotliei : thus when I shun Scyila, 

^ Ml lathei, I tall into Clinrybdis, your uioitier : 
well, \uu aie cone bi'th ways. 

./us. I shall be ta\td by my husband ; he hath 
made me a ChriNtian. 

I. ftun. Tiiih the more to blame he: we were 
Christians eiioiigli before ; e’en as many as 
coiili) well live, one by another : This making 
ot Chiistiaiis will rai-e the price of hogs ; if we 
giww all to be poik-eaters, we shall not shoitly 
have a rasher on the coals foi money. 

Enter Lorenzo. 

Jts. I’ll tell my husband, Lanncelot, what 
you say ; here lie comes. 

Eoi-. I ohall crow jealous of you shortly, 
Laiince'oi, it yon thus get iiiy wife into corners. 

Je.s. Nay, yon need nut fear us, Lorenzo; 
Lanncelot and I are out : he tells me flatly, there 
IS no mercy fur me in heaven, because 1 am a 
Jew’s dauglitei : uiid he says you are no good 
member ql the commoiiwealtb ; for, in convert- 
iii^ews to ClirlstKiiis, you laiae the price of pork. 

Lor. [ shall answer that better to the com- 
monwealth, than you can the getting up of the 
negro's belly : the Moor is with child by you, 
Lanncelot. 

Jjauu. It is much, that the Moor should be 
more than rcavoo : but if she be less than an 
honest woman, she is, indeed, more than 1 took 
her for. 

Lor How every fool can play upon the word ! 

I thiiiK, the best grace of wit will sliurtly turn 
into silence ; and discuuise grow commendable 
III none only but pariots. — Go in, siirah ; bid 
them prepare for dinner. 

J, aun. That is done. Sir ; they have all sto- 
machs. 

Lor. Goodly lord, what a wit-snapper are 
you I then bid ibeiii prepare diiinei . 

Laun. That is done too, Sir ; only, cover is 

* 1 ... ....»! 


Lor. Will \on cover then, Sir? 

Laun. Not so, Sii, iieiliier ; 1 know' my duty. 
Lor. Yet more quarrelling with occasion f 
Wilt thou show the whole wealth of thy ivjt in 
an iiislant! 1 pray thee, iiiiderstatid a plain 
man in Ins plain meamiig : go to thy fellows; 
bid tbem cover the table, strve in the meat, 
and we will come in to dinner. 

Laun. For the table. Sir, it shall be served 
in; for the meat, Sii, it shall be covered ; for 
your coming in to dinner, Sir, why, kt it be as 
bumouis and conceits shall go\ein.‘ 

[Exit Launcelot. 
Lor. O dear discretion, bow his woids are 
suitrd 1 

The fool hath planted in his memory 
An aimy of good words ; And I do know 
A many fools, that stand in belter place, 
Garniah’d like him, that for a tricksy word 
Defy the matter. How clieer’st thou, Jessica ? 
And now, gr>od sweet, say thy opinion, 

How dost thou like the lord Bassanio's w ife ? 

Jes Past all expressing: It is very meet, 

The lord Bassaniu live an upright life ; 

For, having such a blessing m bis lady. 

He finds tbe joys of heaven here on earth : 

And, if on eaitli he do not mean it, it 
Is leasoii be should never come to Leaven. 

Why, if two gods shou'ld play some heavenly 
match, 

And on the wager lay two earthly women. 

And Portia one, there must be something else 
Pawn’d with the other ; for the poor rude world 
Hatli not her fellow’. 

Lor. Even such a husband 
Hast thou of me, as she is for a wife. 

Jrv. Nay, but ask mv opinion too of that. 
Lor. I will anon ; first, let us go to dinner. 
Jcs. Nay, let me praise you, wink 1 have a 
.Mumacb. 

Lor. No, pray thee, kt it serve for table- 
talk ; 

Then bowsoe’er tbou speak’st, ’moug other 
things 

I shall digest it. 

Jes. Well, ril set you forth. [Exeunt. 


ACT IV. 

SCENE I.— Venice.— A Court of Justice. * 

Enter the Duke, the jlfo/jMi/fcoe.r, .Antonio, 
Bassamo, Uhatiano, Salarino, Salanio, 
and others. 

Duke. W hat, is Antonio here ? 

Ant. Ready, so please your grace. 

Duke. I am sorry for tbee ; tbon art come 
to aiiswei 

A stony adversary, an inhuman wretch 
Uiicapable of pity, void and empty 
From any diam of mercy. 

A7it. 1 have beard. 

Your grace hath ta’en great pains to qualify 
His rigorous course : but since he stands ob- 
durate. 

And that no lawful means can cairy me 
Out of bis envy's * reach, 1 do oppose 
My patience to his fury ; and am arm’d 
To suffer with a quietness of spirit. 

The very tyranny and rage of bis. 

J)uke. Go one, and call tbe Jew into the 
court. 

Salan. He’s ready at the door : be comes, my 
lord. 

Enter Shtlock. 

Duke. Make room, and let him stand before 
our face. — 

Shylock, tbe^ world thinks, and I think so too, 
That thou but lead’st this fashion of thy malice 
To tbe last hour of act ; and then, 'tls thought, 

ft 
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Thou’ll show tli> meicy, aiul reiiiorst’,* uit>re 

sH.in'ie 

Than i" Um >:i'.iiirre apparent t crucltj : 

And whcii';iiH»u now ev.ict’si llie pen:iU\. 
(\Miicli IS a pound of this pour URitlianl's 
flesh,) 

Tlioii wilt not only loose the forfeiture, 

Hut, totich’d with human iientleiuss and Io\e, 
u iiioiet} of the p/iii.ipal , 

C.l.incin 2 an eye of pity on hi' lo"es. 

That ha\e of late so huddled on hi^ hack ; 
Enonsh to pi ess a royal inei chant donii. 

And pluck coinmiseraiion in' hi' stat- 
From brassy bosoms, and lotiuh hearts of flint. 
From stubborn Turks and l.rt.iia, ne\er tiaiu'd 
To offices of tender court‘'‘'\. 

We ail expect a "cntle ansner, Jew. 

S/ijf. 1 have possess’d jour ^race of what I 
purpose ; 

And by our holy Sabbath ha\e I snorn, 

To have tlie due and forfeit of in> bond : 

It joii dtnv It, let the danger light 
I poll jonr charter, and jour cilj’s freedom. 
Toil’ll ask me, why I rather choose to h.i\e 
A wci 2 lit of carrion fltsh, than to rectu** 

Three thousand ducats : I’M not aiiswei tliat : 

V>ul sav. It Is m% humour . ; Is it answer'd ! 
What It m> house be troubled with a rat, 

And I be pleas'd to give ten thousand ducats 
To have it bailed ? What, are jou answer'd >ct? 
Some men there are, love iioT a gaping pig ; 
Some, that are mad, it ihev behold a cat, 

And others, when the bagpipe Miigs I'the nose. 
Cannot contain their urine ; Foi atrecuun, ;; 
Mistress of p.isMon, sways it to the iiiuud 
Of what It likes, or loatha : Now, lor your an 
6 wet : 

Ac there is no flini reason to be tender'd, 

W by be cannot abide a gaping*' pig ; 

W by be, a harmless necessary cat ; 

W hy he, a swollen bagpipe ; but of force 
Must yield to such i..tviuble shame, 

As to oflViid, liimselt being offended ; 

So can I give no reavon, nor 1 ivill imt, 

More tha'i a lodg’d hate, and a certam luatbliig, 
1 bear Antonio, that I follow thus 
A losing suit against him. Are yon answer’d? 

Hass. This is no answer, tiiou unfeeling man. 
To excuse the cnrieiil of thy cruelty. 

A’/jj,. I am nut bound to please thee with my 
answ er. 

Hass. Do all men kill the things they do not 
love ? 

S/it/. Hales any man the thing he would not 
kill I 

Bas^. l.very offence is not a hate at first. 

Sfuj. What, uould’st thou have a serpent 
sting thee twice 7 

Ant. 1 piay you, think you question** with 
the Jew : 

You may aa well go stand upon the beach, 

And bid the mam flood bate Ins usual height; 
You may as well use question with the wolf, 

A\ by lie bath made the ewe bleat for the lamb ; 
Yon may as well forbid the iiionntain pines 
To wag tbeir high tops, and to make no noise. 
When they aie fretted with the gusts of heaven ; 
You may as well do any thing most hard. 

As seek to soften that (than which what’s 
harder 1) 

His Jewish heart Tlierefore, I do beseech you, 
Make no more officii, use no further means. 

But, with all brief and plain coiiveniency, 

Let me have Judgment, and the Jew bis will. 
Buss. For tliy three thousand ducats here Is 

SIX. 

Shy. If every ducat in six thousand ducats, 
Were in six parts, and every pait a ducat, 

1 would not draw them, I would have my bond. 
Duke, flow shalt thou hope for merry, reu- 
d'ring none ? 

* ♦ Seeming. S WheT9S«. 
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S/iy. What jiidsmeut siial! I ill t. id, doing no 
wrong f 

Yon have miiong you many .i |)mcl..i?’d I'Uve, 
WT'.icli, like yuui assi^, aiil yuni uog', anc! 
iiiiiles, 

You iwe III ah.ect and in sLivi'b pa i , 

Because you iMiight tliem Shall I say lo ><■!., 
Let fbeni be free, maii‘ lliem to 'diii tuii' 

Why sweat iJiev nniler bin den.' Y lit lln’ii beds 
Be made as soil us yonr’s. and 1*1 Ibeii palaleis 
Be sea'on’d with siali viands? Ton will an- 
swer. 

The slaves aie on^^ • — So cb* 1 answei von • 

The pound of lUsb, wbicli I dein iiid of hitii. 

Is dearlv bought, i' mine, and I will have ii : 
it you deny me, (u mmii yom law < 

There is no foice iii the dMieeb ot \eince ; 

I stand lor iintgment ; ..ii'wet , 'ball I have it * 
Duke. I poll my powei, 1 may dis:in <-9 liint 
com t, 

LTiIess Bellaiio, a learned dnelur, 

Wliom 1 have sent loi to dtUiiniiic ibi', 

Come here to-day. 

Sular. My bml, lien 'laV' wubotit 
A iiiessciigei vviili leiJeis tioin ibe duc:« i. 

New cotiie from Padua. 

Duke. Bring us the letters; Call ihe ini'- 
j teiiger. 

Bass, Good cheer, Antonio! Wlut, man, 
courage yet! 

The Jew snail liave tnv ibsb, blood, Ini.e', ni.J 
all. 

Ere Ibon shalt lo*!!’ for me one drop ol blood. 

Ant. 1 am a tainted wttliei ot tbe flock, 
MeclCst foi death ; the vvesutst kind id unit 
Drops earliest lo the giouiid, and so lit me . 

\ou cannot better be employ’d, ba'sanio, 

Thau to live still, and wiite mint ipu.ipli. 

Enttr N’t nissv, thessed like a hirrt/n i Icr/, . 
Duke. Came you fioin Padua, fiuin lidlaiio ' 
iVer. From both, my loid : Btllanw giei\., 
your grace. {PresmtK a littn- 

Buss. Why dost thou wlui tby kniiv so i.ii- 
Destly ? 

Shy, To cut the foifeituie from that bankrupt 
there. 

Gra. Nut on tby sole, but on thy soul, lur-^b 
Jew , 

Thou niak’st thy knife keen ; hut no met.i) r.in, 
No, not the faaugiiian's ax, bear ball the k' . n* 
ness 

Of thy sharp envy. Can no prayeis pmee thee? 
iSViy. No, none that thou bast wit etiuueli to 
make. 

f7ra. Ob! be thou rlamn’d, ini'xoi.tble dog! 
And foi thy life let jiislice be jccus’d. 

Tlioii almost mak’st me wavei m rny failb, 

To hold opinion with J'ytbagoias, 

That souls ol aiiimaU infiiie themselves 
Into the trunks of iiien : tby ciiiiisb spirit, 
Govern’d a woll ; who, bang'd lor human 
slaughter. 

Even from the gallows did his fell soul fleet. 
And, while thou lay ’si in ili> imliallow’d dam. 
Infus'd Itself in thee ; lor thy de'iies H 
Are wolfisn, bloody, starv'd , and ravenous. 

Shy. 'Fill tliou can'bt rail the seal liom oil' my 
bond, 

Thou but offend’st thy lungs to speak so loud : 
Repair thy wit, good youth, or it will fall 
To cureless ruin.— 1 stand here lor law. 

Duke. This letter from Bellario doth com- 
mend 

A young and learned doctor to our court : — 
Where is he ? 

Ner. He atteiidetli here hard by. 

To know your aribwer, whether you’ll admit him. 
Duke. With ail iny lieait:— some three or 
four of you, 

Go, give him courteous conduct to this place. — 
Mean lirne, the court shall heai Bellano’s letter. 

[Clerk reads.] Your firace shall under- 
stand, that, at the receipt of your letter, 1 am 
lery sick: but in the instant that your mes* 
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sev^tr camct in lovhie; visitation it as nith 
tin‘ a ytmn^ docto} oj his name is Bal- 

thazar : 1 acquainted him uith the cause in 
ionti oici sy bttuccn the Jen and Antonio the 
fuel chant : it c Inrntd u*ti many books toi^e- 
Ihi) he IS furnish’d vith my opinion ; u inch 
brlttr'd ivith Jus nun tearninfi, (the Kieat- 
ness nhrreof 1 cannot enough commend, J 
comes Uith him, at nni tmpoi tunity, to Jill np 
your grace’s nqm \t ni wiiy stead.' 1 btstech 
?/«//, ict this inch of years be no impediment 
to let him lack a leiciend estimation ; for J 
-neier kneic so young a body uith so old a 
head. 1 leave him to your gracious accep- 
tance, 11 hose trial shall better publish his 
c ounnt nJution. 

Duke. Dll licnr the leaiii’d Bcllario, what lie 

WIIH‘8 . 

And here, 1 take it, is the doctor come. — 

JJnttr i\jK’iiA, dressed like a Doctor of Ian s. 

iii\e me }»iir hand : Came >ou fi oiu old Bei- 
lano? 

Par. I did, my lord. 

Duke. You are iveleome : take yotir place. 

Alt' }<))! ncqiiuinted with the diflerence • 
'Jii.it holds this pieseiit question lu the court? 

Po7 . I am iniorined tliiouubly of the cause, 

\\ hicli is the merch.'iiit here 7 and which the Jeiv ? 
J)uke. Antonio .iiid old Sli>luck hoth stand 
forth. 

Por. !<, jour name Shjlock? 

.Shy. Slijlock IS iny name. 

Por. ui astiaiige nature is the suit you follow ; 
\et III such rule, that the Venetian law 
C.iniiot impugn jon, as )Ou do pioceed.— 

\oii stand wilhiu liis danger,* do aoii not 7 

[To Amomu. 

Ant. A\, so he sajs. 

Por. Do jou coutesfi the boiidt 
Ant. I do. 

Pof . I lien must the Jew he merciful. 

Shy. On what cuuipiiUioii must 1 ? tell me 
that. 

Por. 'I'he quality of merej is not strain’d ; 

It dioppi'tli, as the gentle rain from heaven 
I poll the place heneaih : it is twice hless’d ; 

It hlesneth him that gives, and him that takes: 

'4 IS mighiiest in the mightiest; it becomes 
'I'lie throned moiiaich betlei than Ins crown : 

111 - sceptic shows the toice or temporal power, 

'1 |o- atiiibute to awt and majeslj, 

net cm doth sit the urend and tear of kings : 
Bill mercy is above this sceptied sway, 
it h enthroned iii the hearts ol kings, 

Jt Is an attribute to God himself ; 

And earthly |iower doth then show likest God’s, 
When mercy seasons justice. Therefore, Jew, 

'J hough ju.siice be tby plea, consider Ibis, — 

Tiiat, Hi (he course ot\|UStice, none of ns 
Should see salvation : we do pr.iy for mercy; 

And tliat same prajer doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of iiipicj. 1 have spoke thus much, 
'I'o iiiitigale the justice ol thy plea ; 

U^h if thou follow, tins stiict court of Venice 
Mfll needs give sentence ’gainst the iiiercbaut 
there. 

Shy. My deeds upon my head I 1 crave the 
Tiie penalty and foifeit ot iny bond. [law, 

Por. Is he not able to discJiarge the mone^ 7 
Bass. Yes, here 1 tender it for him in the 
court ; 

Yea, twice the sum : if that will not siiflice, 

I will be bound to pay it ten times u’Cr, 

On forfeit of niy hands, my head, my heait: 

If tins will not suflice, it must appear 
That malice bears down truth. Aud I beseech 
you, 

Wrest once the law to yonr aiiiborlty ; 

To do a great right, do a little wrong ; 

And curb this cruel devil of bis will. 


• RooQh «r controulf 


J Por. It iiiu'.t not be ; there is no power in 
I Can alter a deciee established : [\enice. 

'I'W'ill be recoidid lot a piecedent ; 

And manj an eiior, b> the same tvaniple. 

Will lush into the slate: it cannot be. 

Shy. A Dann ! come to judgment! jea, a 
Daniel !— 

0 wise young judge, how do I honour thee i 
Por. I pray you, let me look upon the bond. 
Shy. Heie 'tis, most re\cren(l docioi, here it is. 
Por. Sliylock, there's thrice thy money otler'd 

thee. 

Shy. All oath, an oath, J ha\e an oath in 
heaven : 

Shall 1 lay perjury upon my soul 7 
No, nut toi Venice. 

Por. Why, this bond is forfeit ; 

And lawtuliy, by this, the Jew may claim 
A pound of flesh, to lie by liiiri cut off 
Neatest the merchant’s heart ;--Be merciful ; 
Take thiice thy rnoiiey ; bid me tear the bond. 

Shy. When it is paid according to the tenor. — 
It doth appear, you are a uorlliy judge ; 

You know the law, your expositiou 

Hath beui most sound : I charge yon by the law, 

Whereof you are a well-deserving pillar, 

Proceed to judgment : by my „oiil 1 swear, 

1 here is no power m the tongue of man 
To alter me: I stay here on my bond. 

Ant. Most heal Illy 1 do beseech the coiiit 
To give the judgment. 

Por. Why then, thus it is, 

You must piepare yom bosom for his knife : 

S/n/. O noble judge ! O evcellent young n an I 
Por. For the intent and purpose of the law 
H.ith full relation to the penalty, 

Which here appeareili due upon the bond. 

Shy. *Tis very line; O wise and upright 
judge ! 

How much more elder art thou than thy looks ! 
Por. Therefore, lay bare your bosom. 

Shy. A>, Ins breast : 

So says the bond Doth it not, noble judge?— 
Neorcsl his heart, those uie the very words. 

Por. It is so. Art there balance here, to weigh 
The flesh. 

Shy. I have them ready. 

Por. Have by some surgeon, Shjlock, on jour 
charge/ 

To stop his wounds, lest he do bleed to death. 
Sin/. Is It so iiominalcd in the bond 7 
Por. It js not so express’d ; But what of that ? 
Twere good you di» so much foi ciiarity. 

Shy. 1 caiinol find il ; ’Us not in the bond. 
Por. Come, merebaut, have jou any thing to 
say 1 

Ant. But little; I am aim’d, and well pie- 
par’d.— 

Give me jonr hand, Bassanu ; fare you well! 
Grieve not that I am fallen to this for yon ; 

For herein fortune shows herself more kind 
Than is bei custom : it is still her use, 

To let the wretched man outlive his we.iUli, 

To view with hollow eye, and wrinkled blow. 

All age of poverty; from winch Imgeimg pe< 
Of such a miseiy doth she cut me off. [nance 
Commend me to your honunrable wife : 

Tell her the process of Antonio’s tnd, 

Say, how I lov’d you, speak me lair in death ; 
And, when the tale is told, bid hei be judge. 
Whether Bassaiiio h.td not once a love. 

Repent not you that you shall lose yonr friend, 
And he repents not that he pays your debt ; 

Fur, if the Jew do but cut deep eiioiigli, 
ril pay it iiistauily, with all my heart. 

Bass. Antonio, I am m.iriied to a wife, 

W'hich is as dear to me as life itself; 

But life itself, my wite, and all the woild. 

Are not with me esteem’d abo^e thy life : 

1 would lose all, ay, sacrilice them all 
Here to this devil, to deliver you. 

Por. Your wife would give you little tbanhs 
fur that. 

If she weie b^ bear you make the offer. 



810 


THE MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


Arf TV. 


Gra. I havf a wife, whom, I protest, I love ; 1 In which preilicament, Isay, thou siaudM . 

I would slio were m heaven, so she could I For It a|>pears l>> niaiiiiesi proi ceding. 

Entreat some power to chaiii'e this currish Jew. 'That iuclireetl>, and diiecMv too, 

jXe?'. 'Fis well yon offer it behind her hack j jThou bast rontiiv’d a»jiiist ilie \ery life 
The wish would make else an unquiet bouse. ! of the: deteiidaiit , a'ld thou li.ivt iiKun’d 
Shy. These be the Christian husliaiids : 1 The dancer foi met l> by me rt hears’d. 

have a daughter — iDowii, therefore, and beg m«‘rc\ ot the duke. 

'Would, any of the stock of Barrabas | Gra. Beg, that thou imiy’st have Uave to hang 

Had been her hasband, rather than a Christian 1 thyself . 

[.'Istc/f. ' And yet, thy wealth being foifeit to the state, 

We trifle time ; I pray thee, pnr'-ue sentence. Thou hast not lelt the value of a coid : 

Por. A pound of that same merehanl’s flesh Ihercfoie, thou must be haiiy’d at tlic ^tati • 
is tbine ; i charge. 

The court awards it, and the law’ doth give it. I Duke, riiat thou shall see the dirtVicnct of 
Shy. Most rightiiil jiidce ' 1 <>nr spirit, 

Por. And you must cut this flesh fiom ofl* his I pardon thee Ihy life before thou a>-k ii : 
breast; For half thv wealth, it is Antonio’s; 

The law allows it, and the court awards it. |Tlie other li.df comes to the gtncial state. 

Shy. Most learned judge I— .A sentence; come. Which hnmhieness may diive nnio a tine. 

prepare. Por. Ay, tor the state ; not for Antonio. 

Por 1 airy a little ; — there is soiuetliiiig tUe. — 1 Shy. Nay, take iny life and all, pardon int 
This bond doth rive thee litre no jot of blood ; that : 

The words expressly are, a pound of flesh : I You take my bouse, when you do take the piop 

l\ike then thy bond, take thou thy pound of , That doth sustain m\ house; you take my life, 

‘When you do take ihe means whereby 1 live. 
Pm. What mercy can you render him, An> 
tonio t 

Gra. A halier gratis , nothing else ; fur God's 
sake. 

Ant. So please my lord the duke, and ail the 

COHit, 

To quit the line fivr one half of his t;oods ; 

I am content, so he will iti me liavc 
The other half in use,— to render it, 

Upon his death, unto the gentleman 
lhat lately stole his daughter ; 

Two things provided more, — That, for tins fa- 
vour. 


sh ; 

Bnt, in the cutting it, if thou dost shed 
One drop of Christian blood, thy lands and 
goodi 

Are, by the laws ot Venice, contiscate 
Lnto the state of Venice. 

Gra. O upright judge !— Mark, Jew O 
learned judge ' 

Shy. Is that the law ? 

Pot. llnself Shalt see the act: 

For, as thou iirgc'-t jti«tice, he assur’d, 

Ihou shall have justice more than thou desir’st. 
Gra. O learned judge 1— .Mark, Jew ; — a learn* 
ed judge ! 


Shy. 1 take this offer then pay the bond He presently heronie a Christian ; 


thrice^ 

And let the Christian go. 

Pass. Here is the money. 

Pot . Soft ! 

The Jew bhall have all justice; — soft 1— no 
He shall have nothing but the penalty. 

Gra. O Jew an upright judge, a learned 
judge ' 

Por. Therefore, prppare thee to cut off ih# 
flesh. 

Shed thou no blood ; nor cut thou less, nor 
more. 

But just a pound of fle«b ; if thou tak’st more, 
f»r less, than a just pound, — be it but so much 
A^ n akes it light, or heavy, in the substance. 

Or the division of the twentieth part 

Of one poor scruple ; nay, if the scale do turn 

Bnt in the esliination of a hair, — 

rbou diest, and all thv voods are confiscate. 

Gra. A second Daniel, a Daniel, Jew 1 
Now, infidel, I have thee on the hip. 

Por. W hy doth the Jew pause 1 take the for- 
feiture. 

sS'hy. Give me my principal, and let me go. 
Basi. 1 have it ready for thee ; here it is. 
I*or. He hath refus’d it in the open court ; 

He shall have merely justice and his bond. 

Gra. A Daniel, stilt say I ; a second Daniel I— 
1 thank thee, Jew, for teaching me that word. 
Shy. Shall 1 not have barely my principal t 
Por. Thou sbalt have nothing but the forfei- 
ture 

To be so taken at thy peril, Jew. 

Shy. W hy then the devil give him good of it I 
ril stay no longer question. 

Por. Tarry, Jew ; 

The law bath yet another hold on you. 

It IS enacted in the laws of Venice, — 

If It be prov’d against an allt^n, 

That by direct or indirect attempts. 

He se.,k tbe*lifc of any ertizeu. 

The party, ’(#a^st4ht 4Mtidb’bc doth contrive, 
Bhall seize one half'H^is goods ; the other half 
Comes to the privy coffer of the state ; 

And the offender’s life lies in the mercy 
Of the duke only, ’gainst all other voice* 


The other, lhat he do MT(»rd a ^ift. 

Here in the court, of all he ilie^ po^'ses'^’d, 

L-uto Ins son Lvirenzo and his dauuh’ei. 
fhastc ; — I Duke. He shall do this ; or else I do 
' • — 'The pardon, that 1 late pionouiiced bin. 

Por. Art thou coutciited, Jew, wnal dost 
thou say Y 
Shy. I am content. 

Por. Clerk, draw a deed of eifU 
Shy. I pray you, give me leave to go fiun» 
hence ; 

I am not well ; send the deed after me. 

And I will sign It. 

Duke. Gel thee gone, but do it. 

Gra. Jii christening thou shait have two god- 
fathers ; 

Had 1 been judge, thou sbould’st hare had ten 
more. 

To bring thee to the gallows, not the font. 

[Pitt SB Y LOCK. 
Duke. .Sir, I entreat you home wiu me to 
dinner. 

Por. 1 humbly do desire your grace of pardon ; 
I must away this night toward Padua, 

And It IS meet, 1 presently set lorth. 

Duke. I am sorry, that your leisure sgtyea 
you not. 9 

Antonio, gratify this gentleman ; 

For, in my niiiid, you are mii'-li bound to him. 
[Exeunt Duke, Magntfiroes, and Tram. 
Bass. Most worthy genticuiaii, 1 aud my 
friend. 

Have, by your wLsdopi* been this day acquitted 
of grievous penalties ; iii lieu whereof, 

Tliree thousand ducats, due imto the Jew, 

We freely cope your courteous pains withal. 

Ant. And stand indebted, ovei aud above. 

In love and service to you evermore. 

Por. He is well paid, that is well satisfied ; 
And 1, dcliveiitig you, am satisfied. 

And therein do account myself well paid ; 

My mind was never yet moie mcieeiiary. 

I pray you, know me, when we meet again ; 

J wish you well, and so 1 take my leave. 

Bass. Dear Sir, of for^ 1 must attempt yoa 
further ; 
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Take some remembrance of us, as a tribute. 

Not aa a fee : grant me two tliiiigs, i pray 
yon, 

Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

J*or. Yon piess me far, and therefore I will 
jield. 

Give me your gloves. I’ll wear them for your 
sake ; 

And, for your love. I'll take this ring from 
yon •— 

Do not draw back >onr hand; I'll take no 
Djore ; 

And you in love shall not deny me this. 

Bass. This rinji, good Sir,— alas, it is a trifle, 
1 will not sir, line mvself to give yon this. 

Par. I will have nothing else but only this ; 
And ii'iw, iiielhiiiks, I have a mind to it. 

Bass. There’s nu>r% depends on this, than on 
the value. 

, The dearest riii!- in Venice will I give you, 

\iid tlnd It out by proclamation ; 

Only lor tins, I piay yon, pardon me. 

Por. I see, Sir, you are liberal in offers : 

You taught me first to beg ; and now, inethiiiks, 
Y'oii teach me hovv a beggar should he answer'd. 
Bass. Good Sir, this ring was given me by 
my wife , 

And, when <he put it on, she made me vow. 

That 1 should neither sell, nor give, nor lose it. 
Por. That 'sense serves many men to save 
their gitts. 

And if your wite be not a mad woman, 

And know how well 1 have deserv'd this ring, 

She vv(tnld not hold out enemy for ever, 

Foi giving it to me. Well, peace he with you! 

[Eieuut PoKTiA aufi Nkkissa. 
Ant. My lord Bassanio, let him have the 
ring ; 

Let Ins deservings, and my Jove withal. 

Be \, lined 'gainst yonr wife's conimaiidinent. 

fJiiss. Go, Gratiano, run and overtake him, 
Give him the ring *, aud bring Inm, if thou 
can’st. 

Unto Aiitoiiiu’s house away, make haste. 

[Bsit Gratiano. 

Come, yon and I will tbitber presently ; 

And III the moriiiiig eaily will we Ivotb 
FI) tuwaid Belmont : Come, Antonio. 

[Bxetnit. 

SCE\E II.— The same.— A Street. 

Enter Portia and \erissa. 

Por. Inquire the Jew’s house out, give him 
tins deed, 

And let him sign it ; we’ll away to-night. 

And Iv' .1 day before our biisbauds home: 

This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo. 

Enter Gratiano. 

Gra. Fair Sir, you are well overtaken : 

My lord Bassaino, upon more advice, * 

Hath sent you here this ring, and doth entreat 
Your company at dinner. 

Pof. That cannot be : 

This ring 1 do accept most thankfully. 

And BO, I pruy you, tell him : Furthermore, 
i pray you, show my youth old Shy luck's 
house. 

Gra. That will I do, 

Ner. Sir, 1 would speak with you 
ril see if 1 can get my husband's rinz, 

[7b Portia. 

Which I did make him swear to keep for ever. 
Por. Thou inay'st, I warrant : We shall have 
old swearing, 

That they did give the rings away to men ; 

But we’ll outface them, and outswear them too. 
Away, make haste ; thou kuow'st where 1 will 
tarry. 

Ker. Come, good Sir, will you show me to 
this house ? [Exeunt. 

* RcflccIloDt 


ACT V 

SCENE I.— Bel?nont.— Avenue to PoRTii'fj 
House. 

Enter LoncNzti a7id Jessica. 

Lor. The moon shines bright In such a 
nigbt as tins, 

When the sweet wmil did gently kiss the tr*TS, 
And they did make no noise ; in such a night, 
Troilus, rnethiriks, mounted the 'fiojan walls. 

And sigh'd bis soul toward the Grecian tents. 
Where Cressid lay that ni«,!:ht. 

Jes In such a night, 

Did TUisIm; fearfully fj’erfrip the dew ; 

And saw the lion’s shadow ere himself. 

And ran dismay’d away. 

Lor. In such a night, 

Stood Dido with a willow in her hand 
Upon the wild sea-banks, and wav'd her love 
To come again to Carthage. 

Jes. In such a night, 

Medea gather’d the enchanted herbs 
That dtd renew old yflsoii. 

Lor. Ill such a night, 

Did Jessica steal fMon the wealthy Jew: 

And with an uiitbiift love did run from Venice 
As far as Belmont. 

Jes. And in such a night, 

Did young Lorenzo swear he lov’d her well ; 
Stealing her soul with many vows of faith, 

And ne’er a true one. 

Lor. And m such a night, 

Did pretty Jessica, like a little shrew. 

Slander her love and he forgave it her. 

Jes. 1 would oiit-iiight you, did no body 
come : 

But, hark, 1 hear the footing of a man. 

Enter Stephano. 

Lor. Who comes so fast m silence of the 
night ? 

Steph. A fiiend. 

Lor. A fiiend? w-hat friend? join name, I 
pray von, friend ? 

Steph. Stephano is iny name ; and 1 bring 
word, 

My mistress will before the break of day 
Be here .it Belmont : she doth stray about 
B} holy crosse'i, where she kneels and prajs 
Foi liappv wedlock hours. 

Lor. Who conies with her? 

Steph. N'one, but a holy hermit, and her 
maid. 

I pray yon, is my master yet return’d ? 

Lor. He Is not, nor we have not beard from 
him. — 

But go we ill, I pray thee, Jessica, 

And ceremoniously let ns prepare 

Some welcome for the mistress of the house. 

Enter Launcci.ot. 

Laun. Sola, sola, wo ha, liu, sola, sola ! 

Lor. Who rails ? 

Laun. Sola I did you see master Lorenzo, and 
misliess Lorenzo ! sola, sola I 
IjOr. Leave hollaing, man ; here. 

Laun. Sola! where? where? 

Lor. Here. 

Laun. Tell him, there’s a post come from my 
master, with Ins horn full of good news ; my 
master will he here ere morning. [Exit. 

Lor. Sweet soul, let's in, aud there expect 
their coining. 

And yet no maltrr , — W'hy shonld we go in t 
My friend Stephano, signify, I pray you, 

Wallin the house, yuiir mistress is VL band ; 

And bring your music forth into the air. — 

[Enit Stephano. 
How sweet the moonllglbt sleeps upon this 
bank ! 

Here will we sit, and let the sounds of music 
Creep in our ears ; soft stillness, and the night. 
Become the touches of sweet bariivonv. 

Sit, Jessica : Look, how the floor of heaven 
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Is thick inla»il with patines • of bu«lit trold ; 
TbcreS not the siiullcit orb, which tl.ou bc- 

nm in his motion like an angel sings, 

Mill ij.iiiin;? ro ii)L* toung-tw’d chcinhims: 
buch li.ir'iioii) h 111 iimiiorlal souls ; 

JWit, wliihi this iiiiuldy \estiire of decay 
Doth 'alossly close it in, we raiiiiot htar it.— 

Enter ^fnsicians. 

Come, ho, and wake Diana with a hjiiiii ; 

ith svu’eti>l touches pieue loiir misircss’ ear. 
And diaw liei home with 11111111'. 

Jes. 1 am never meir>, when 1 hear sweet 
music. [.l/Miic, 

Eor. The reason ir>, joiir siniitsare attentive: 
Tot do but note a wild and wanton herd. 

Or race of yoiitiiful and iiiihaudled colts. 

Fetching mad bounds, belloniiig, and neigbiug 
loiid, 

Inch la the hot condition of their blood : 

It they hut hear perchance a tiuiiipet sound. 

Or uii\ air 01 in isu touch their eais, 

'^oii ahali pircine them make a mutual stand. 
Their sa\a!:e eyes turn’d to a modest gaze, 
lU the sweet power of music : 'I’herefore, the poet 
Did fcipn that Orpheus drew trees, stones, and 
dunds ; 

Since nought so stockish, hard, and full of rage, 
But music tor the time doth change bis nature : 
The man that hath no music 111 himaelf. 

Nor is not mov’d with c«nitord of sweet sounds, 
Is nt tor treasons, stiatagems, and spoils ; 

The motions ot his spirit are dull as night. 

And Ins alfectioiis dark us Erebus : 

Let no s.ich man be trusted —Mark the music. 

Enter PoRTU and N'lrissi at a distance. 
Par. Tliai light we see, is burning in my hall, 
flow far that little candle ihiows hu beams ! 
bo shines a good deed in a naughty world. 
yet\ AVbeii the moon shone, we did not sec 
the candle. 

Por. So doth the greater glory dim the less: 

A siihstitiile slimes hiiglitly as a king, 

Tiitil a king he by ; and then his state 
Empties it.-cif, .*is doth an inland brook 
Into the mam of waters. Music! bark I 
.Vt/. It 16 your music, madam, of the house. 
Par, Noibiiig is good, 1 see, witiiout lespect ; 
Methiiiks, It sounds much sweetei than by dny. 
yer. Silence bestows mat \iilue on it, madam. 
Pur. The crow doth siiig as sweetly as the 
lark. 

When neither is attended ; and, I think. 

The nightingale, if she should sing by day. 

When every goose is cackling, would be thought 
No better a musician than the wren. 

How many things by season season’d are 
1 o their right praise and true perfection 1 — 
Peace, boa ! the moon sleeps with Endymion, 

And would not be awak’d 1 IMusic ceases. 

Eur. That is the voice. 

Or 1 am much deceiv’d, of Portia. 

Por. He knows me, as the blind man knows 
the cuckoo, 

By the bad voice. 

Eor. Dear lady, welcome home. 

Por. U'e l^ave been praying fur oar hnsbands’ 
welwe, 

Whifili speed, we hope, the better for our words. 
Are they .return’d ? 

Eor. Madam, they are not yet ; 

Bat there is come a messenger before. 

To signify their coming. 

Por. Go 111, Nerissa, 

Gi\t‘ order to my servants that they take 
No note at all of our being absent hence ; 

Nor you, Lorenzo Jessica, nor yon. 

[A tucket t sounds. 

* A «niull flat disk, nted in the ed ministration of the 
Fii(.bsnsi-'-or. nricvidiiig toHarburton, plates of gold 
tnrne lit beraldr), f A dourisb ou a 

trumpet. 
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Eor. Your hiibhand is at band, I hoar Ins 

iiiiiiipei , 

We arc no lell-iaios, inad.im ; fear you not. 

Por. This m<»hi, niLihiuk.', i6 but the da/ 
light sick. 

It looks a liUle p.ilci ; ’tis a d.i>, 

Such as the day u>, when tlu miii is hid. 

Enter Bass&mo, Antonio, Gratiano, and 
tUezr Eolloutrs. 

Bass. We should bold day with the Aiiti. 
podes. 

If you wtiiild walk In absence of the sun. 

Por. Let me give livht, but li t me not be 
light ; 

For a light wife doth make a lieaiy Lusbanil, 

And never be Bassaiiio so for me 
But God sort all !— You ^fe welcome home, my 
lord. 

Bass. 1 thank you, madam: gi\e welcome to 
my friend.— 

This is the man, tins is Antonio, 

To ivhoni I am so iiilliiitely bound. 

Por. You should in all sense be much bound 
to him. 

For, as I hear, be was much bound for you. 
Ant. No more than 1 am will acqiiitied of. 
Pot. Sir, you are very welcome to our liou.^e : 
It must appear iii other ways than woids, 
riieiefore I scant thi<i breatlimg coiifti ^-i. * 
[Gratiano and Ncui-ssA seem to talk opart. 
Gra. By yonder moon, 1 swear, yuu do me 
wrong ; 

In faith, 1 gave it to the judge’s clrik : 

Would be were gelt tiiat had it, tor my pan, 
Since you do lake it, love, so miicu at he.iit. 
Por. A quarrel, hu, already f w hat's the 
matter 1 

Gra. About a hoop of gold, a paUry lins 
That she did give me; whose posy was 
For all the world, line cutler’s poetry 
Upon a knife, Jjove me, and leave me not. 

Ner. What, talk you of the poey, 01 the \.ilii(* ? 
Yon swoic to me, when 1 did give it you, 

That you would weai it till your boui ut de lli : 
And that it should lie with you in yoin guve 
Though not for me, yet for your veliemeiit o.itlis, 
You should have been respective t aucl have 
kept it. 

Gave it a judge’s clerk 1— hut well I know, 

The clerk will ne’er wear hair on hia lace that 
bad It. 

Gra. He will, an if he live to be a man. 
aVer. Ay, if a woman, live to he a man. 

Gra. Now, by this baud, I gave it to a youth,— 
A kind of boy ; a little scrubbed boy, 

No higher than thyself, the Judge’s clerk ; 

A prating boy, that hegg’d it as a fee ; 

I could not fur my heart deny it him. 

Por. You were to blame, 1 must be plain 
W'llli you, 

To part 80 slightly with your wife’s first gift ; 

A thing stuck on with oaths upon your linger. 

And riveted so with faith unto yonr tlrsh. 

I gave my love a ring, and made him swear 
Never to part with it, and here he stands;. 

1 dare be sworn for him, he would not leave it, 
N'nr pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world masters. Now, 111 Iniih, Gratlano, 
You give your wife too unkind a cause of griel ; 
All ’tvvere to me, I would be mad at it. 

Bass. Why, 1 were best to cut my left hand 
And swear, I lost the ring defending it. [oir, 

[Aside. 

Gra. My lord Bassanio gave his ring away 
Unto the judge that begg’d it, and, indeed, 
Deserv’d it too; and then the boy, iiiv cleik. 

That took some pains in writing, he berg’d mine : 
And neither man nor master, would take aught 
But the two r I lies. 

Por. What ring gave yon, my loid ? 

Not that, I hope, which you receiv'd of me. 

Bass. If 1 could add a he unto a fault, 

* Verbal, cenipliinontaiy rorm. i Rerardfu!. 
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1 Mould deny it ; but you see, my finder 
IJaili not tlie mii<; upon it, it is koiic. 

For. liven so void is your false heart of tiuth. 
By lieavtii 1 will ut’ei come in }Our bed 
t'ntil I sec the ini". * 

J\ei . No'- I m your's. 

Till I again see ntiiie. 

Ituis. Sweet Portia, 

If you did know to whom I gave the ring. 

If von did know for whom 1 gave the iiiig, 

>\iid would conceive fur what 1 gave the iing» 
And how uiiwilliiiirly 1 left the ring, 

W hen naught would he accepted hut the ring, 
■^ou would abate the strength ot jour displea- 
sure. 

For. If you had known the virtue of the ring. 
Or lialf her worthiness that gave the ring. 

Or your ow:i honour to cuiil-ain the iiiig, 

You would not then have paited with the ring. 

W lint man is there so much unreasonable. 

It you had pleas'd to have defended it 
ith any terms of zeal, wanted the modesty 
To urge the thing held as a ceremony ? 

Neiisha teaches me what to hclievc ; 

I’ll die toi't, but some woman had the ring. 
Fuss. So, by mine honour, madam, by my 
soul. 

No woman had it, but a civil doctor, 

^^hlch did refuse three (hoiisaiid ducats of me. 
And be'jg’d the ring ; the which 1 did deny him. 
And sullei’d him to go displeas’d away ; 

Lveii he that hud held up the very life 
Of my dear fiietid. What should I say, sweet 
lady t 

I was enforc’d to send it after him ; 

I wa-* beset with shame and courtesy; 

My honour would nut let ingratitude 
bo iimch besmear it : Pardon me, good lady ; 
Foi. bv these blessed candles of the night. 

Had you been there, 1 think you would have 
begsi’d 

The ri’ig ol me to give the worthy doctoi. 

J*or. Let not that doctor e’ei come near my 
»■ house ; 

Since be hath got the jewel that I lov’d. 

And that which you did swear to keep for me, 

1 will l/cconie as liberal as you : 
ril not deny linn any thing 1 have. 

No, nut my body, nor my hushaiid's bed ; 

Know him 1 shall, ( am well sure of It : 

L’c not a night fioiii home; watch me, like 
Aigus : 

If you do nut, if I be left alone, 

Now', hy mine honour, which is yet my own, 

I'Jl Ji.ive that doctor for iiiy bedfellow. , 

Aer. And 1 his clerk ; therefore be well ad- 
vis'd, I 

How you do leave me to mine own protection. 
Gra. Well, do ‘you so : let me not take him 
then ; 

For, if I do. I’ll mar the young clerk’s pen. 

Ant. I urn the unhappy subject of tliese 
quarrels. 

For. Sir, grieve not you; You are welcome 
notwithstanding. 

Bass. Portia, forgive me Ibis eiifoiced 
wrong ; 

And, in the hearing of these many friends, 
f swear to thee, even by tbiue owu fair eyes. 

Wherein I see myself, 

For. Mark you but that 1 
In lioth my eyes he doubly sees himself : 

In each eye, one swear by your double self. 

And there’s an oath of credit. 

Fwts. Nay, but hear me : 

Paidoii this fault, and by my soul 1 swear, 

1 iievci more will bicak an oath with thee. 


Ant. 1 once did lend my body foi his wealth ;• 
Which, but for him that liadyom Jiusbaud’s riri'', 
[7b PouTiv. 

Had qime misLarricd : 1 dare be bound again, 
My soul upon the foi felt, that your lord 
Will never more break faith advisedly, 

For. Then you shall be his suitty ; Give him 
this ; 

And bid him keep it better than the other. 

Ant. Here, loid liassaiiio ; sweat to keep tins 
ring. 

Bass. By heaven, it is the same I gave th_ 
doctor ! 

For. 1 had it of him : pardon me, Bassamo ; 
Fur hy this ring the doctor lay with me. 

A'er. And pardon me, my geuile Gratiaiio ; 
For that same scrubhed boy, the doctor’s lI-:!, 

I 111 lieu of this, last night did lie with me. 

I Gra. Why, this is like the iiieudmg of hi.:ii- 
I way s 

In siimmei, where the ways are fair enough ; 
What! are we cuckolds, cte we have deteiv’d 
it? 

For. Speak not so grossly.— You are all 
aiuaa’d : 

Here is a letter, read it at your leisure ; 

It toint's fiom Padua, from Bellaiio, 
riieic you shall find, that Portia was the dodoi ; 
Neiissd tlicic, her cleik: Lorenzo heie 
Shall witness, 1 set tuitii as soon as you, 

And but even now leturn'd ; i have iiot ytt 
Enter'd my house.— Antonio, you ait welcome ; 
And 1 have belter news iii store for you, 

Than you expect: unseal this letter soon ; 
llicie you shall hiid, three of your aigosii.s 
Are riclilv come to harbour suddenly . 

You shall not know by what strange accident 
1 chanced on this letter. 

Ant. 1 am dumb. 

Bass. Were you the doctor, and 1 kucu yo.i 
not ? 

Gra. Were you the clerk, tliat is to make i;io 
ciickohl I 

A'cr. Ay; but the clerk that nevei means to 
do It, 

I l/iiiess he live until he be a man. 

Bass. Sweet doctor, you shall be my bi<!> 

I fellow ; 

When f am absent, then lie with my wife. 

Ant. Sweet lady, you lave given me life, .aiicl 
living ; 

For here 1 read for certain, that my ships 
Aie safely come to load. 

For. How now, Lorenzo 1 
My clerk bath some good comforts too for yon. 

A’er. Ay, and I’ll give them him without a 
There do 1 give to you, and Jessica, [lee. — 

From the rich Jew, a special deed of gift. 

After bis death, of all be dies possess’d of. 

Zfor. Fair ladies, you drop inniina in the way 
Of starved people. 

For. It IS almost morning, 

And yet, I am suie, you are not satisfied 
Of these events at full : Let us go in ; j 
And charge us there upon intergatories. 

And we will answer all tbinas faithfully. 

Gra. Let it be so: The first hiteigatoiy 
That my Nerissa shall be sworn on, is, 

Whether till the next night she bad rather stay. 

Or go to bed now, being two hours to-day : 

But were the day come, 1 should wish it daik, 
That I were couching with the doctor’s cleik. 

Well, while 1 live. I’ll fear no other thing 
So sore, as keeping safe Ncriss-a's iing. 

[fiacunf. 

* AJjaiitRgc. 
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LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 
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diuiion IS drsrrihrd as veri nieagrt and iiisipui, thoiit;h fonning a complete enibr>ii of JUrurvre fur 3fra- 
furi , aiiil if th'‘ gtiiuis of Sliakspcare enahlrJ him to ainul the faults of his moilehst, hy inipurting a gnattr 
desrrie of interest to his own drama, it did not give him strength to resist the hesettiug sin ul hi< pici t 
iiuliilgeiicc III obsccnitv, hufTuoiiery, and quibble. Some portiuii of this would naturall} result from ilu iiu 
dtliLate aud imiirohahle incident which he took for ilu ground-work of his plot, burh an occiiri c iici loiild 
oiiK he wrought into a i ainstroptie, b} the iiitrodiat.on of «.,<.utowhum nioraliti cundttiu.s^ nnd h^ tin use 
of a'liisions lit which niode',t\ molts. Hut neither the iinessiiies of the stori , nor ibe piirposi . ul eii- 
t« r:aiiinietit,can jiistifi such a strange admixtiin of pHthet'i. rontingeiiiies ami unmcauiiig trifles---of eniiohling 
srii’iUUMit and disgusting nhalilri as are r'vhihited in this piece. Still the moral is of exiillont ap|ilii.n- 
tiOM , siiirc there nre fi w situations of lilr in which dclcgnttd authority is not rapablu of abuse. ''Jlire 
mil till III restraining tiranm, and preicpt in cum-ctiiig .iitolerttiice , but they tench inniikliid the no. 
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Sc E.NE— Vienna. 


ACT I. 

SCEAE I. — An apartment in the Duke’s 
Palace. 

Enter DoKE, Escalus, Lords, and Atten^ 
dants. 

Duke. Escalus, — 

E'ical. My loid. 

Duke. Of guvernoient the properties to un- 
fold, 

\\ould seem in me to affect speech and dis- 
course ; 

fimcf I Hill fiut to know, that your own science, 
L-xctdij, in that the lusts,* of all advice 
M} streiiptli can give you ; Then no more rc- 

DldlllS 

* Bounds. 


But that to your siifflciencv, as your worth is 
able, 

And let them work. * The nature of our people. 
Our city’s institutions, and the terms 
For common justice, you are ae pregnant f In, 
As art and practice hath etinched any 
That we remember : I'here is our coinmisbion, 
From wblch we would not have you warp.— 
Call hither, 

I say, bid come before us Angelo. 

[JShtit an Attendant. 
What figure of us think you he will bear? 

Foi you must know, we have with special ^1 
Klccted him our absence to supply ; ^ 

Lent him our terror, drest him with our love ; 

* Ibis is B ceut'ovGited pBssagr ; nnd as unintelligible 
as aver, ? Full »f. 
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And given his deputation all the organs 
Of our own power : What think you of ilT 
Eical. If aiiv in \ieniia be of worth 
To iiiKh rgo Mild, ample grace and honour. 

It IS lord Angelo. 

Enter Angelo. 

I.ook. Look, where he comes. 

Awij. Alwavs obedient to sour grace’s will, 

I come to know your iileasuVe. 

Duke. Aiigeio, 

There is a hind of character In thy life. 

That, to the oh'-eivcr, doth thy history 
Fully unfold : Tlivself and thy beloiii>in?s • 

Are not thm<‘ own <>0 proper, t as to waste 
Thyself ihmui thy virtues, them on thee. 

Heaven doth with us, as we with torches do ; 

Not liv'ht them lor theiiisches : for if our viitues 
Did riot fio loith of IIS, 'twere all alike 
As It we h.id them not. Spirits are not finely 
touch’d, 

I’.ut to hue issues ; * nor nature never lends 

I lie sm.illebl scruple of her excellence, 

lint, like .1 ihiiity goddess, she determines 

llei^eli the glory ofa ciediior, 

lUith thanks and use. 5 But 1 do bend my speech 

To one tint e.m my part in him advertise; 

Hold till I elore, .Angelo ; 

tn 0111 It move, he tiiou at full ourself ; 

Morialilv and merev in \ lemia 

Live 111 ili\ tonsue and heart: Old Escalus, 

Ihoiieli hrst III (jiiestioii, is thy secondary : 

T.ike Illy commission. 

Now, good iny lord. 

Lot there he some tnore lest made of my metal, 
Beiore so imhle and so great a liguie 
lie stamp’d upon 11. 

Dtiki. No more evasion : 

A\e have with a leaver’d and prepared choice 
Proceeded to yon; thtrefoie take your honours. 
Our li,i«t(‘ fituii hence is of so quick condition, 
That It prefers itself, and leaves uuqiiestiotrd 
.Mattel s ot needtiil value. \Ae shall wiite to you. 
As time and our coiiceriitngs shall impdrtune. 
How It goes with (IS , and do look to know 
AVhat doth liefall you here. So, fare you well: 
To the ho|teful eSerutiou do I Uave you 
01 your comml^slons. 

An^. Yet, give leave, my lord. 

That vve nuv Inins; von somcthiiig on the way. 

Duke. My haste may not admit it ; 

Nc r need you on mint hoiioui, have to do 
M it>' any .scruple : your scope [1 is as mine own ; 
So to eiifo'L., (II qualify the laws. 

As t ) your soul seems good. Give me your 
hand ; 

ril pr'vilv away : i Uive the people. 

Rut do not like to stage me to their eyes : 
Though 5t do well, I do not relish well 
Then ! nnl appl.iiise, and r/re.v^ vehement: 

Nor do I think the man of safe discretion. 

I'h.it docs aflect it. Once iiioie, fare you well. 
Ang. The lie<iveiis give safety to your pur- 
poses I 

Escal. Lead foith, and nnng you back in 
happiness. 

Duhr. I thank you : Fare you well. {Exit. 
Ese/.l. 1 shttll desire you, Sir, to give me leave 
To have free speech with you ; and it concerns 
lo look into the hottnin of niy pl.ice : [me 

A powei I have, hut of what stietigth and iia- 
1 am not yet instructed. [ture 

Ang. ’lis so with me Let us withdraw to- 
gether. 

And w j mav soon our satisfaction have 
Touching rh.tt point. 

EscuL. I'll wait upon your honour. {Exeunt. 
^ SCEXE fl.-^A Street. 

Enter Luc 10 and Uco Gentlemen. 
Eucif. If the duke with the other dukes 

• Ej'f’o’wnirnts. t ho much thy own property. 

1 I II hiiih purposes. ^ liitiTc^t. 

I L\liiilol powtr. Ti Ilailirsj*. 


come not to composition with the king of Hun- 
gary. why. then all the dukes fail upon the 
king. 

1 Gent. Heaven grant us its peace, but not 
the king of Hungary’s I 

2 Cent. Ameu. 

Jjucio. Thou concliidest like the sanctimonious 
pirate, that went to sea witli the ten command- 
ments, but scraped one out of the table. 

2 Gent. Thou shalt not steal ? 

Eueio. Ay, that be razed. 

1 Gent. AVhy, 'twas a conimaiidment to com- 
mand the captain and all tlie rest from their 
fuiirtinns ; they put forth to steal . There’s not 
a soldier of us all, that, in the thaiiks»iv nig 
before meat, doth relish the petition well tlint 
prays for peace. 

2 Gent. 1 never heard any soldier dislike it. 
Lucto. I believe thee; for, 1 think, thou uevei 

wast where grace was said. 

2 Gent. No 7 a dozen times at least. 

1 Gtnt. VMiat ? in metre? 

Eucio. In any proportion,* or in any language. 
1 Cent. 1 think, or in any religion. 

Eifi 10 . Ay ! w by not ? Grace is grace, despite 
of all controversy : As for examnlc ; Thou thy- 
self art a wicked villain, despite of all glare. 

1 Gent. Well, there went but a pair of shceis 
between us t 

I.utio. I grant ; as there may between the 
lists and the velvet ; Thou art the list. 

1 Gent. And thou the velvet : Ihon art good 
velvet; (hoii art a three-pil’d piece, 1 wariaut 
thee ; I had as lief be a list of an EnglisU kei- 
sey, as be pil’d, as tb'iu art pil’d, for a Freiitn 
velvet. I Do I speak feelingly now ? 

JjUCio. 1 think tboii dost; and, indeed, wiili 
most painful feeling of thy speech : 1 will, (nit 
of tbiiie own coiifeMSioii, le.irii to begin thy 
health ; but, whilst I live, forget to drink alter 
thee. 

Gent. \ thiak I have done my«elf wrong, 
have I not ? 

2 Gent. Yes, that thou hast; whether tbon 
art tainted, or free. 

I.HCto. Behold, behold, where ni.idain Mi li- 
gation comes ! 1 have piirchafccl as many dis- 
eases uiidei her roof, as come to — 

2 Gent. To what, I pray ? 

1 Gent. Judge. 

2 Gent. To three thousand dollars a year. 

1 Gent, Ay, and inoie 

Eucio. A French crown 6 more. 

1 Gent. Tbon art always figuring diseases m 
me : But thou art full of eiror ; 1 am sound. 

Litcio. Nay, not ns one would say, healthv ; 
but so sound, as things that are hollow : thy 
bones are hollow ; impiety has made a feast 
of thee. 

Enter Bawd. 

1 Gent. How now? AVliicb of your hips has 
the most piofoimd sciatica t 
Bau'd. Well, well ; there's one yonder ar- 
rested, and earned to prison, was woith five 
thousand of you all. 

1 Ge.it. Who’s that, I pray thee? 

'Bated. Marry, Sii, that's Claudio, signior 
Claudio. 

1 Gent. Claudio lo prison ! ’tis not so. 

Bated. Nay, But I know, *tis so ; 1 saw him 

arrested ; saw him carried away ; and, which is 
more, within these three days his head’s to be 
chopped off. 

Eucio. But, after all this fooling, I would not 
have It so ; Ait thou sure of this ? 

^ Baud. 1 am too sure of it • and it is for get- 
ting madam Julietta with child. 

jAteto. Believe me, this may be : he pronnised 
to nif'ct me two hours since; and he was ever 
precise in promise-keeping. 

2 Gent. Besidta, you know, it draws somc- 

• MrKnie. ♦ A cut of the same cloth. 

J A jest on tVw lose of hmx by the Freiicb disease* 

§ Corona cment. 
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Act T. 


Claud, One uord, good friend Lueio, a wdid 
uiih yoUt (VViA'Cjr him asuie. 

Lucio. A hundred, if tliej’il do }ou an> goucl 
—Is lechery eo look'd dfler I 
Claud. Thus stands it »ith me Upon a tnie 
contract, 

I got possession of Julietta’s bed ; 

You know the lady; she is fast m> uifr, 

Sa\e that we do the dtiiuncutiuii lack 
Of outward order : this we eaine nut to. 

Only for propagation of a dower 
Reiuaaiiug In the coA'tr of her li tends ; 

From whom we thought it meet to hide our 1 )\e, 
Till time had made them fur us. But it 
The stealth of our most iniitiml eiiteiuiumeiic. 
Wall character too gross, ih wiit uii Juliet. 
JjUch*. With child, perhaps f 
Claud. Unhappily, cieii so. 

And the new deputy now for the duke, — 

Whether it be the fault and glimp'>e ui iiewucbS : 
Oi whether that (he hoily }iuhlic be 
A horse whereon the goieriior doth rule, 
t\hu, newly m (he seat, that a may know 
He can command, lets it straight IV el the spur ; 
Rlietber the tyranny t>e in his place. 

Or in his eminence that tills it up, 
i I stagger in But this new governor 


thing near to the speech we had to such a pur- 
pose. 

1 Cl /it. But most of all, agreeing with the 

proilaiiialion. 

Lucio. Awa> ; let’s go learn the truth of It. 

Lucio and GENickMAN. 

Band. Thus, what with the war, what with the 
'weat, • what with the gallows, and what with 
p:>uTt>, 1 am custom-shrunk. How now t what's 
iLe news with you ' 

Enter Clown. 

Clo. Yonder man is earned to piison. 

Bawdi Well ; what has he done 1 
Clo. A woiiiau. 

Bawd. But what’s his offence 1 
Clo. Groping for trouts lu a peculiar river. 

Bau d. \\ hat, is there a maid with child by 
him ? 

('lo. \o ; but there’s a woman with maid hy 
him ; \on ba\e not heaid of the proclamaiiun, 
have you ? 

Ba'it d. \\ hat proclamation, man 1 I 

Cln. All houses in the suburbs of Vienna must 
be pluck’d down. 

Band. And what shall become of those in the 
citv f 

Clo. They shall stand for seed : thev had gone ' Awakes me all the enrolled penalties, 
down too, but that a wise burgher put in for; Which ha^e, like unscuui’d armour, liuii^ by (he 
them. wall 

Baud. But shall all our house sof resort in the ■ So long, that nineteen zodiacs* have gone rnimd, 
suburbs be pull’d down 7 | And none of them been worn ; and, <i*r a luine, 

Clo. To the ground, mistress. j Now puis the drowsy and neglected net 

Baud. Why, here’b a change, indeed, in the Freshly on rne ’(is surely, for a name, 
commonwealth! What shall become of me f I J^ucio. 1 warrant, it is: and ihy head sr.:n(!H 
Clo. Come; fear not you; good counsellors ^ so tickle t on iby shoulders, that a niilk-inaiM, if 
lack no clients : though you change your place, you ‘ she he in love, many si«h it oil. .Send alter the 
need not change your trade; I’ll be you tapster j duKe, and appe.tl to him. 


still. Courage ; there will be pity taken on you : 
you that have worn your eyes almost out in tho 
serxice, you yvill be considered. 

Band. What's to do here, Thomas Tapster ? 
Let’s withdraw. 

Clo. Here conie.s signior Claudio, led by the 
provost to prison : aud there’s madam Juliet. 

{EjiCUHt. 

SCEXE same. 

Enter Provost,! Claudio, Juliet, and 
OjT^cers ; Lucio, and tuo Gentlemen. 

Claud. Fellow, why dust thon show me thus to 
the world ? 

Bear me to prison, where I am committed. 

Prov. I do It not in evil disposition. 

But from lord Angelo by special charge. 

('laud. Ibus can the denii god, Authority, 
Make us pay down for our offence hy weight. — 
The words of heaven ;— on whom it will, it will ; 
On whom it will not, so ; yet still ’lis just. 

Lucio, Why, bow now, Claudio ? whence comes 
this restraint 1 

Claud. From too mach liberty, my Lndo, 
liberty ; > 

As surfeit is the father of much fast, 

.So every scope by the immoderate use 
i 111 ns to restraint : Our natures do pursue, 

(Like rats that ravin X down their proper bane,) 

A thirsty evil ; and when we drink, we die. 

Lucio. If 1 could speak so wisely under an 
arrest, I would send for certain of my creditors : 
And yet, to say the truth, 1 bad as lief have the 
foppery of freedom, as the morality of imprison- 
ment.— What's thy offence, Claudio ? 

("laud. What, but to apeak of would offen^ 
again. “ 

Lucio. What if itt murder? 

Claud. No. 

Lucio. Lechery? 

Claud. Call it so. 

Prov. Away, Sir ; you must go. 


t .Gaoler. 


* The ewettiUK sickness. 


lUK sickness. 

1 Voracionsly devmv. 


Claud. I have done so, hut he’s not to be 
found. 

I pr'ylhce, Lucio, do me this kind serv ire : 

This day iny sister should the rloistrr cuter. 

And there receive her approlation : ; 

Acquaint her w ith the danger of iny stale ; 
Implore her, in my voice, that she make friends 
To the strict deputy ; hid beret If a.sbny hirii ; 

1 have great hope iii that : fur in her youth 
There is a prone $ and spcethkss diulert, 

Such as moves men ; besides, she luith pros- 
perous ait 

When she will play with reason and discoiiise, 
And well she can persuade. 

Lucio. I pray, she may; as well ftr the rn- 
couragenieiil of the like, wlncii else would M.tiid 
under gnevons impobiiioii ; as for the cnjouiit; 
of thy life, who 1 would be sorry shouhl be 
thus foolishly lost at a game of tick-tack. I’ll to 
her. 

Claud. I thank you, good fiiend Lucio. 

jAicio. Within two hours, 

Claud, Come, ©nicer, away. {Emint 

SCESE jr.^A Monastery. 

Enter Duke and Friar Tiiovas. 

Duke, Bo \ holy father; throw away that 
thought ; 

Believe not that the dribbling dart of love 
Can pierce a complete bosom/. \\ why I desire 
thee 

To give me secret harbour, hath a pu'-pose 
More grave and wrinkled than the amis and ends 
Of burning youth. 

Frl. May your grace speak of it ? 

Duke. My holy Sir, none better knows than 
you 

How I have ever lov’d the life remov’d ; IT 
And held in idle price to haunt assemblies. 
Where youlli, and cost, and witless b|||’ery 
keeps. •• 


• Yeavlj rirctet. 
t Enter on her probBtlon. 

I Completely srined. 

•• Reeidte* 


t Tfckti.h. 
J Prompt. 
^ Retired* 
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.1 ha\e Jelivered to lord Angelo 

(A. man of btricture, * aurt firm abstinence,) 

My absolute power and place lirre in Vienna, 

And he supposes me travell'd to Poland ; 

For so 1 have strew’d it in the common ear. 

And so it is receiv’d : Now, pious Sir, 

You will demand of me, why 1 do tbist 
Fri. Gladly, uiy lord. 

J)uU, We have strict statutes, and most bitini; 
laws, 

(The needful bits and curbs for headstrong 
steeds) 

Which for these fonrteen years we have let sleep ; 
'Even like an o’ergrown lion in a cave. 

That goes not out to prey : Now, as fond fathers 
Maving bound up the tlireat'iiina twigs of birch. 
Only to stick It in their children’s siaht. 

For terroi , not to use : in time the rod 
Iteconies more mock’d than fear'd : so our de- 
crees. 

Dead to iuflirtinn, to themselves are dead ; 

And liberty plucks justice by the nose ; 

The bahy beats the nurse, aud quite athwart 
Goes all decorum. 

Fri. It rested in your grace 
To unio'isc this tied-iip Justice, when you pleat’d ; 
And It III you iiioit dreadful would have seem'd. 
Than in lord Angelo. 

Duke. I do fear, too dreadful: 

Sith t 'twas my fault to give the people scope, 
'I'wouid he my tYiaiin> to strike, aud gall them 
Tor what I hid them do : For wc bid this be 
done, 

When evil deeds have their permissive pass. 

And nut the puiiibhnienl. Tberetoie, indeed, my 
father, 

1 have on Angelo impos'd the oflice ; 

Who may, m the ambush of my name, strike 
home, 

And yet my natiiie never in the sight, 

'IV do It slander : And to behold his sway, 

1 will, as ’iwere a brother of your older, 

Visit both pi nice and people : tbereforC| I pr’y* 
thee, 

fiiip^v |\ie with the t^iubit, and instruct me 
How 1 piay furtii.iny in person bear me 
Like a true friar. More reasons for this ac- 
tion. 

At our moic leisure shall I render yon ; 

Only, this one : — Loid Angelo is precise ; 

Stamps at a gnaid $ with envy ; scarce confesses 
Tb.it Ins blood ilowa, or that his appetite 
].<) iiioie to tiie.id than vluiie : Hence <)hull we sec, 
Ji jiower change purpose, wbat our seenieis be. 

[Eieunt. 


SCENE V.—A Nunnery. 


Enter ISAiiELLA and Francisca. 

Jsab .\nd have you nuns no further privi- 
leg-8 ? 

Fran. Are not these large enough? 

Jsab. Yes, tiuly : i speak not as desiring 
more ; 

Blit rather wishing a more strict restraint 
L'pon the sisterhood, the votarists of saint Clare. 

jMcio, Ho! Peace be in this place 1 IWithin.] 

Jsab. Who’s that which calls? 

Fran. It is a man’s voice : Gentle Isabella, 
Turn you the key, and know his business of bim ; 
You may, 1 may not ; you are yet unsworn : 
Wbeii you have vow’d, you must not speak with i 
men. 

But in the presence of the prioress : | 

Then, if you -speak, you must not show your 
face ; 

Or, if you show your face, you must not speak* 
Me calls again ; 1 pray you, answer him. 

[Etit Franciica. 

Istth. Peace and prosperity! Wbo is't that 
calls ? 


* Btricipcis. 

( Onbisilefawc*. 


Enter Lucio* 

Lucia. Hail, virgin, if you be; as those cheek' 
roses 

Proclaim you are no less I Can you so stead me 
As bring me to ib3 sight of Isabella, 

A novice of this place, and the fair sister 
To her unhappy brother, Claudio ? 

Isab. Why her unhappy brother? let me ask 
The rather, for I now must make you know 
1 am that Isabella, and bis sister. 

Lucio. Gentle and fair, >uur brother kindly 
greets you : 

Not to be weary with yon, he’s in prison. 

Jsab. Woe me I For what 1 
Lucio. For that, which, if myself might be 
bis judge, 

He should receive his punishment in thanks : 

He hath got bis friend with child. 

Isab. Sir. make me not your story. * 

Lucio. It is true. 

I would not — though 'tis my familiar sin 
With maids to seem the lapwing, and to j>st, 
Tongue tar from heart,— play with all virgins so; 

1 hold you as a thing enskied and sainted ; 

By yonr renouncemeRt, an immortal spirit ; 

And to be talk’d with in sincerity. 

As wilfa a saint. 

Isab. You do blaspheme the good, in mock- 
ing me. 

Lucio. Do not believe it. Fewness and truth, f 
'tis thus : 

Your brother and his lover have embrac’d : 

As those that feed grow full ; as blossomiiig time. 
That from the seediiess the bare fallow brings 
To teeming foison ; t even so her plenteous womb 
Expresseth his full tilth ^ aud husbaiidr). 

Jsab. Some one with child by biml My 

cousin JuUel? 

Isucio. Is she your cousin ? 

Isab. Adoptedly ; as school-maids change tbetr 
names, 

By vain though apt aOcfiUon. 

Lucio. She. it is. - 

Isab. pb ! let bim marry her! 

IjUcIo. This is the point. 

The duke is very strangel) gone from hence : 
Bore many genthmep, mjself being one, 

111 baud, and hope of action : hut we do learn 
By those that know the veiy nerves of slate. 

His givings out were of an itihnite distance 
Fiom his true-meant design. Upon his place. 
And with full line || of bis authority. 

Governs lord Aiigido ; a man, whose blood 
Is very snow-brotb ; one who never feels 
The wanton stings and motions of the sense ; 

But doth rebate and blunt bis natural edge 
With prolits of tbe mind, study aud fast. 

He (to give fear to use and liberty, 

Which have, for long, run by the hideous law, * 
As mice by lions,) hath pick'd out an act, 

Under whose heavy sense )our brother’s life 
Falls into forfeit ; he arrests him on it ; 

And follows close the rigour of the statute. 

To make him an example : all hope is gone. 
Unless }ou have tbe graced by your fair prayer 
To soften Angelo : And that's my pith 
Of business 'twixt you and your poor brother. 
Jsab. Doth be so seek bis life? 

Lucio. Has censur'd ** him 
Already ; and, as I bear, the provost hath 
A warrant for his execution. 

Jsab. Alas 1 what poor ability’s in me 
To do him good ? 

Lucio. Assay tbe power you have. 

Jsab. My power 1 Alas ! I doubt. 

Lucio* Our doubts are traitors. 

And make us lose the good we oft might win, 

By fearing to attempt : Go to lord Angelo, 

And let hfai learn to know, when maidens sue^ 


* Do not make a jest of me. 
i Infewand true words. X BrvedincpleritT. 

__ yTilliiif. I Extent. 

1 rower of gaimoj favour. •* Sentnneed, 

It Have. 

3 G . 
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Meu give like gods : but ivbeii they weep aud 
kn*%l, 

All their petitions arc as freely tbeii's 
As they themselves would owe * iheiu. 

Jsiih. ril see wbat 1 can do. 

Lucio, But speedily. 
l\ab. I will about It slraigtit ; 

\o longer staying but to give the mother t 
Notice of my aftair. 1 humbly ibaiik you : 
Coiniueud me to my brother soon at night 
I’ll send him certain word of inv success. 

1 take my leave of you. 

Jiub, Good bir, adieu. ' [Kieunt. 


ACT II. 


SC£\E T.—A Hall in Angklo’s Ilonst, 

ZV'rrr AxcELO, Escalus, a Justice, Provost, 

Officersy and ot/i€r AtUudanls. 

Ang. He must not make a scare-crow of the 
law, 

Setting It up to fear J the birds of prev, 
tnd let It keep one shape, till custom make it 
Their perch, and not their tenor. 

Escai, Ay, but yet 
Let U8 be keen, and rather cut a little, 
mail tall, and bruise to death : Alas! this gcu- 
tltinaii, 

H horn 1 would save, had a most noble falliei. 
Lit biu your bonoiii know, § 

OMioin 1 believe to lie most strait in virtne,) 
lliat, III the working of yuui own afl'ectioiis, 

Huvl time coher’d I, with place, or place with 
wishing. 

Or tiut the res(>lute acting of your blood 
Could have atUin’d the t fleet of your own 
purpose, 

H lietlier you had not sometime in yonr life 
En’d in this poi:/ which now you censure him. 
And pull’d the law upon you. 

Atig. ’I'ls one thing to be tempted, Escalus, 
Another thin? to fall. I nut deny, 

Ihe jury, passing on the prisoner's life, 

Mav, III the sworn twelve, have a thief or twe 
Guiltiei than him they try : What*s open made 
to justice, 

That jiibtice seizes. Wbat knew ilie laws, 

J hut thieves do pass ou thieves 1 'Tia very 
pregnant, ^ 

Th< jewel that we And, we stoop and take it, 
lifcausc we see it ; but wbat we do not sec, 

'Av tread upon, and never think of it. 

A on may not so extenuate his offence, 

I'nr ** f have had such faults : but rather tell me, 
,v\hen !, that censure +♦ him, do so offend. 

Let mine own judgment pattern out my dc^th. 
And iioth’.ug come iii partial. Sir, be must die. 
Escal. Be it as your wisdom will. 

An^. IMiere is the provost { 

Prov. Here, if it like your houour. 

Ang. See that Claudio 
Be executed by nine to-morrow morning : 

Bring him bis confessor, let him be prepared ; 
Tor that's the iitroosl of liis pilgrimage. 

[EjlU Provost 
Escal. Well, heaven forgive him ; and forgive 
ns all ! 

S' me rise by tin, and some by virtue fall : 

Some run from brakes ;t of vice, aud answer 
none ; 

And some condemned for a fault alone. 

E/ttcr Elbow, PftOTif, Clown, OJieert, 4c. 

Efb. Come, bring them away : if these he 
coo l ireople in a common -weal, that do iio- 
ihiiig but use their abuses in common bouses, 1 
Allow no law ; bring them away. 


• YUve. 
t Rcire. 

I Suited. 

_ b«cauM. 

t% Tbickevt, thorny polks of vice. 


t Abbott. 

4 Eoumiiie. 

^ I'ltin. 
tt Scntenco. 

Health. 


Ang. How now, Sir 1 What's your name t and 
what's the matter t 

Elb. If it please your honour, I .'im the poor 
duke's constable, aiid inv name is Elbow ; l do 
lean upon justice, Sir, and do bring in here 
before your good houour two nutoiioiis bene- 
factors. 

Ang. BeneLictors 7 Well; what benefactors are 
they 7 are they not malcfAclui& f 

A76. If it please your honour, 1 know not 
well what they uie: but preci'C Milams they 
are, that [ am siiic of; iiiid vtml of all prolaiia- 
tioii 111 the world, that good Chiisiiaiis ouslit to 
have. 

Eical. This conies off wxrll ;• heie’» a wise 
officer. 

Ang. Goto: What qiialih are they of 7 El- 
bow IS your name f H by dost thou nut speak. 
Elbow 7 

Clc. He cannot. Sir ; he's out at elbow. 

Aug. Wh.it are you, Sir 7 

A’/6. He, Sir 7 a lapster, Sir; parceM-bawd ; 
one that servos a bad woman ; wlio>e lioiiso, Sir, 
was, as ihev say, pluck’d down in the subuib'; 
and now she professes ; a liui-huuso, winch, i 
tli.iik, IS a very ill house too. 

Elscal. How know you that ? 

Elb. Mv wife. Sir, whom 1 detest ^ before 
heaven and your honour, — 

E^ral. How! thy wile 7 

Elb. Ay, Sir? vtlioiii, 1 thank heaven, is an 
honest woman, — 

Escal. Dost thou deiest her Iheielon* ’ 

Eib. 1 say, Sir, 1 will d( test uivseli als.v, as 
well as she, Uiat this lioii^-e, it it he not a band’s 
house, It IS pity of hei lile, for it is a uaughiy 
house 

Estal. How dost thou know ihal, lonstable? 

E/b. Uairy, Sir, bv my wile ; wbo, ii she had 
been a wornuii caidinully given, inigiit have been 
accused m fornication, aduttciy, and all untitau- 
ness theie. 

Escal. By the woman’s means 7 

Elb. Ay, Sir, by niistress Ovi idtti>''>’«i rneatis ; 
but as she spit iii his face, so she deiu'd him. 

C/o, Sii, if It please your honoiii, Uji<; is not 

lo 

Elb. Prove it befoie these varleis here, Uiou 
honourable man, prove it. 

Escal. Do you litai I'on he misplaces 7 

[7ti Angei o. 

Clo. Sir, she came in great wiih child; and 
Iniigiiig (sAv mg your liououi's levereiice,) for 
stew’d prunes ; Sir, we bad but tvvuiiiibe bouse, 

I which at that very distant lime stood, us iiwere, 
111 a fruit dish, a dish of some three-pence ; your 
honours have seen such dishes; they aie not 
China dishes, but very good disiit s. 

Escal. Go to, go to : no mutter for the dish. 
Sir. 

Clo. No, indeed, Sii, not of a pm ; you are 
Iheie'ii III the right : but, to the pumt , As 1 say, 
this unstress Elbow, being, as I say, with child, 
and being great belly’d, and loiigiiig, as I said, 
for prunes , aud having but two in the dish, as 
I said, master Frolb here, this veiy man, hav- 
ing eaten the rest, as I said, and, as 1 say, pay- 
ing for them very honestly ; — for, as you know, 
master I'rulb, 1 cou'd uut give you ibree-peuce 
again. 

Froth. No, indeed. 

Clo. Very well : you being Ibeii, if you be 
reiiieiuber'd, crackiug the stones of the foiesaid 
prunes. 

Froth. Ay, so I did, indeed. 

Clo. Hhy, very well ; 1 telling yon Ihrn, if you 
be remember'd, that such a oiie,aiul such u one, 
were past cure of the thing you wot of, unless 
they kept very good diet, as I told you. 

Froth. AH (Ins is true. 

Clo. Why, very well then. 

Escal. Come, you are a tedious fool : to the 
purpose. — What was done to Elbow’s wife, that 

• Well tola. ♦ r.Ttly. 

} Ke«pi s bag CIO. I For proutt. 
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he haib cause to complain of? Come me to 
what was done to her. 

CUt. Sir, your honour cannot come to that yet. 

Kvcal. No, Sir, nor I mean it not. 

('to. Str, but yon thall come to it, by your 
houour’s leave; And, I beseech yon, look into 
master Froth here. Sir ; a man of fourscore 
pound a year ; whose father died at Hallowmas : 
— Was't not at Hallowmas, master Froth 1 

Froth. All-hollond * eve. 

(Un. Why, very well ; 1 hope here be truths: 
He, .Sir, sitlm", as I say, m a lower t chair, 
.Sir 'twas in the Bunch of Grapes, where, 
indeed, you have a delight to sit : Have you 
net { 

Froth I have so ; because it is an open room, 
and good for winter. 

( to. Why, very well then I hope here be 
truths. 

• Ang. This mil last out a night in Russia, 

When nights aie longest there : I’ll take my 
leave, 

And leave you to the hearing of the cause; 
Hoping, you’ll find good cause to whip them all. 

Fstal. I think no less : Good morrow to your 
lordship. [^2 17 Angelo. 

Now, Sir, come on ; W'liat was done to Elbow’s 
wife, once more 1 

Cto. Once, Sir? there was nothing done to her 

oiue. 

/Ub. I beseech you, Sii, ask him what this man 
did lo my wife. 

(Ua. 1 beseech your honour, ask me. 

F^cal. Well, Sir : \\ hat did this gentleman to 
her? 

('!o. I beseech vou. Sir, look in this gentle- 
man’s fac'e —Good niastei Froth, look upon his 
lionour ; ’tis for a good puriHise : Doth your 
honour mark his face f 

Kscal. Ay, Sir, very well. 

Clo. Nay, I beseech you, mark it well. 

Fscal Well, 1 do so. 

Clo. Doth your honour see any harm in bis 
fa^-e f 

F.ical. Why, no. 

('lo. I'll be supposed t upon a book, bis face 
is the worst tliiiip, ahnut bun : Good then ; if his 
face be the worst thing about him, how could 
lu.istrr Froth do the constable’s wife any barm ? 
I would know that of vour honour. 

F.scol. He’i in the right : Constable, what say 
you t. It? 

Klh Fust, an it like you, the house is a re- 
spected bouse , next, this is a respected fellow ; 
and Ins mistress is a respected woman. 

f lo. By this hand, Sir, his wife is a more re- 
spected person than any of us all. 

Elb. Varlct, thou liest ; thou liest, wicked rar- 
let the time is yet to come, that she was ever 
respected with man, woman, or child. 

Clo. Sir, she was respected with bun before he 
married with her. 

Kscal Which is the wiser here f Justice or 
Inujuity ? § Is this true ? 

Elb. O thou caiiift 1 O thou varlet ! 0 thou 
wicked Hannibal I jj I respected with her, before 
I was married to her ? If ever I was respected 
with her, or she with me, let not your worship 
think lue the poor duke’s oIRcer ’.—Prove this, 
thou wicked Hannibal, or I’ll have mine action of 
battery on thee. 

Escal. If he took von a box o' ear, you might 
have your action of slander too. 

Elb. Marry, 1 thank your good worship for it: 
What i5’t your worship's pleasure I should do 
witli this wicked caitiff? 

Escal. Truly, officer, because he hath some 
offences in him, 'that thou wouldst discover if 
thou coiildst, let him continue in his courses, till 
thou kiiow’st what they are. 

Elb. Marry, 1 thank your worslup for it 


* Ere of All Saints day. f Easy, 

g Deposed, sworn. t Coeilahlc of clown. 
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Thou seest, thou wicked varlet now, what’s come 
upon thee ; thou art to continue now, thou var- 
iet ; thou art to continue. 

Escal. Where were you born, friend ? 

[To Froth. 

Froth. Here in Vienna, Sir. 

Kscal. Are you of fourscore pounds a year? 

Froth. Yes, aii’t please >oij. Sir. 

Escal. So. — Whdt Liade are >on of, Sir? 

[To the Clown. 

Clo. A tapster ; a poor widow’s tapster. 

Escal. Your mistress’s name? 

Clo. Mistress Over-done. 

Escal. Hath she had any more than one bus- 
band. 

Clo. Nine, Sir; Over-done by the last. 

Escal Nine!— Come hither to me, master 
Froth. Master Froth, I would not have you ac- 
Muainled with taprters ; they will draw you, nuster 
Irotb, and you will hang them : Get you gone, 
and let me hear no more of you. 

Froth. I thank your worship : For mine own 
part, 1 never come into any room in a taphouse, 
but I am drawn in. 

Escal. Well ; no more of it, master Froth : 
farewell. [fc’ji7 Froth. 1— Come you hither to 
me, master tapster: what's your tiaiue, master 
tapster ? 

Clo. Pompey. 

Estal. Whar else ? 

Clo. Bum, Sir. 

Escal. 'Troth, and your bum is the greatest 
thing about you , so that, in the beastliest sense, 
you are Pompey the gieat. Pompey, you are 
partly a bawd, Pompey, howsoever you colour it 
in being a tapster. Are you not ? come, tell me 
true ; it shall be the better for yon. 

C7o. Truly , Sir, I am a poor fellow, that would 
live. 

Escal. How would you live Pompey ? by being 
a bawd? What do yon think of the trade, Pom- 
pey ? 15 It a taw'ful trade ? 

Clo* If the law w-ould allow it. Sir. 

Escal, Blit the law w ill not allow it, Pompey ; 
nor It shall not be allowed in ^'lenna. 

Clo. Does your worship mean to geld and 
spay all the youth in the city? 

Escal. No, Pompey, 

Clo. Truly, Sir, in my poor opinion, they will 
to'i then : If your worship will take order* for 
(he drabs and the knaves, you need not to fear 
the bawds. 

E.scal. There are pretty orders beginning, I 
can tell you : It is but beadiug and hanging. 

Clo. If you head and hang all that offend 
that way but for ten year together, you’ll be 
glad to give out a commission for more beads. 
If this law bold in Vienna ten year, I'll rent the 
fairest house in it, after threepence a b.iy : If you 
live to see this come to pass, say, Pompey told 
you so. 

Escal. Thank you, good Pompey : and, in 
requital of your prophecy, hark you,— I advise 
you, let me not find you before me again upon 
anv complaint whatsoever, no, not for dwelling 
where you do : if I do, Pompey 1 shall beat 
you to your tent, and prove a shrewd Caesar to 
you; in plain dealing, Pompey, 1 shall have 
you whipl : so ft»r this time, Pompey, fare you 
well. 

Clo. 1 thank your worship for yonr good coun- 
sel ; hut I shall follow it, as the flesh and for- 
tune shall better determine. 

Whip me t No, no ; let carman whip his jade ; 
The valiant heart's not wbipt out his trade. 

[Exit. 

Escal. Come hither to me, master Elbow; 
come hither, master Constable. How Ipng have 
yon been m this place of constable ? 

Elb. Seven year and a half. Sir. 

Escal. 1 tiiought, by your readlneca in the 
office, you bad continued in it Bome tkne : Yon 
say, seven years together ? 

* Miasures* 
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Elb. And a half. Sir. 

Escal. Alas I it hath been ffreat pains to you I 
They do }ou wrous to put you so oU upon't: 
Are there not men in yonr tvard sufficient to 
serve it T 

Elb. Faitb, Sir, few of any wit in such mat. 
tcrs : as they are chosen, (hey are Klad to chouse 
me for them ; I do it for some piece of money, 
and go through with all. 

Kscal. Look yon, brln;! me in the names of 
some SIX or seven, the most sufficient of your 
parish. 

Elb. To your worship’s bouse. Sir t 
Escal. To my bouse : Fare )ou well. [Exit. 
Elbow.] What’s o'clock, think you 1 
Just. Eleven, Sir. 

Esval. I pray >oii home to dinner with me. 
Just. I humbly thank yon. 

Escal. It grieves me lor the death of Claudio ; 
But there's no remedy. 

Jti^. Lord Angelo is severe. 

Escal. It IS but needful : 

Mercy is nut itself, that oft looks so ; 

Pardon is siill the nurse of second woe : 

But yet,— Poor Claudio S— Hrere’s no remedy. 
Come, Sir. [£ietf7if. 

SCE\E II.—A.nother Room in the same. | 
Enter Provost and a Servant. j 

Serv. He’s bearing of a cause ; he will come 
straight. 

ril tel! him of you. 

Prov. Pray you, do. [Exit Serv.} I'll know 
His pleasure ; luav be, he will relent : Alas, 

He hath but as oflfeuded in a dream ! 

All sects, all ages smack of this vice ; and he 
To die for it I— 

Enter Angelo. 

Anz. Now, what's the matter, provost f 
Prov. is u /our Hill Claudio shall die to- 
morrow 1 

Ang. Did I not tell thee, yeaf hadst thou not 
order ? 

W by dost timu ask again f 
Prov. Lest 1 might be too rash : 

L'lider your good correction, I have seen, 

\\hcii, after execution, judgment hath 
Kepeuted o'er bis doom. 

Ang. Go to : let that be mine : 

Do you your office, or give up yoor place. 

And you shall nell be spar'd. 

Pror. I crave your honour’s pardon.— 
hat shall be done. Sir, with the groaiiiag Juliet ? 
She’s very near her hour. 

Ang. Dispose of her 

To some more fitter place ; and (hat with speed. 
Re-enter Servant. 

Serv. Here is the sister of the man condemn’d. 
Desires access to you. 

Ang. Hath he a sister? 

Prov. Ay, my good lord ; a very virtuous 
maid, 

And to he shortly of a sisterhood. 

If not already. 

Ang. Well let her be admitted. [Exit Seav. 
See you, the fornicatress be remov’d ; 

Let her have needful, but not lavbb, means ; 
There shall be order for it. 

Enter Lucio and Isabxlla. 

Prov, Save yonr bononr I 

[Offering to retire. 
Ang, Stay a little while.— [7h Isab.] .Yon 
are welcome : What’s your will T 
I'.ah, 1 am a woefnt suitor to yonr hononr. 
Please bnt your honour bear me. 

Ang. Well ; what’s yoar snitf 
Isab. There is a vice, that most f do abhor. 
And most desire should meettbc blowof justice; 
For which I would not plead, but that 1 must ; 
For which 1 must not plead, but that 1 aio 
At war 'iwiat will and will not. j 


Act 11, 

Ang. Well ; the matter? 

isab. I have a brother Is condemn'd to die : 

I do beseech yon, let it be bis fault. 

Anil not niy brother. 

Prov. Heaven give thee moving graces I 
Ang. Condemn the fault, and not the actor of 
it! 

Why, every fault's oondemn'd, ere It be done : 
Mine were the veiy cipher ot a function, 

To find the faults, whose line stands in record, 
Anri let go by the actor. 

Isab. O just, but severe law I 
I had a brotherthen. — Heaven keep yonr honour I 
[Retiring. 

Lucie. (7*0 Isab ] Give’t not o’er so : to biin 
again, entreat him ; 

Kneel down before him, bang upon his gown ; 
You are too cold : if fon should need a pin, 

You could not with more tame a tongue desire 
it : 

To him, I say. 

Isab. Must he needs die? 

Ang. Maiden, no remedy. 

Isab. Yes ; I do think that you might pardon 
him. 

And neither heaven nor man grieve at the mercy. 
Ang. 1 will not do’t. 

Isab. But can you, if vou would ? 

Ang. Look, what I will not, that I cannot do. 
Isab. But might you do’t, and do the world 
no wrong, 

If so yonr heart were touch'd with that remorse* 
As mine is to him 7 
Ang. He’s sentenc’d ; 'Us too late. 

Lucto. You aic too cold. (7b Isahri.i k. 
Isab. Too late i why, no ; I, that do speak a 
word. 

May call a back asain ; Well believe f tins, 

No ceremeny that to great ones ’longs. 

Not the king’s crown, nor the deputed sword, 
The marshal’s truncheon, nor the judge’s robe, 
Become them with one half so a grace, 

As mercy does. If he had been as you, 

And you as be, you would have slipp’d tike him ; 
But be, like you, would not have been so bteni. 
Ang. Pray you, begone. 

Lab. 1 would to heaven I had your potency. 
And you'were Isabel 1 shmild it then be thus ? 
No ; 1 would tell what 'twere to be a judge. 

And what a prisoner. 

Lucto. Ay, touch him : there’s the vein. 

[Aside. 

Ang. Your brother Is a forfeit of the law. 

And you but waste your words. 

Isab. Alas I alas I 

Why, all the souls that were, were forfeit once ; 
And He that might the vantage best have took. 
Found out the remedy : Hoiv would you be, 
if He, which is the top judgment, should 
But judge you as you are? Oh ! think on that, 
And mercy then will breathe within yuur lips, 
Like man new made. 

Ang. Be yon content, fair maid ; 

It ia the law, not I, coiideiiins your brother : 
Were be my kinsman, brother, or my son. 

It sbould be tbua with him be must die to- 
morrow. 

Isab. To-morrow 7 Ob I tbat'a sudden ! Spare 
bim, spare him : 

He's not prepar'd for death I Even for our 
kitchens 

We kill the fowl of season shall we serve 
heaven 

With less retpret than we do minister 
To oor gross selves ? Good, good my lord, be- 
think you ; 

Who is it that hath died for this offence t' 
There’s many have conimltted it. 

Lucio. Ay, well said. 

Ang, The law bath not been dead, though it 
hath slept : 

Those many bad not dar’d to do that evil. 

If the first man that did the edlrt infringe, 

• Pity. 
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Had answer'd for Ills deed : now, *tis awake ; 
Takes note of wbat is clone ; and, like a pro- 
phet, 

Looks in a glass, that shows what fiitnre evils, 
(Either now, or by remissness new-cunceivVi, 
And so in progress to be hatcliM and born,) 

Arc now to have no successive degrees. 

But, where they live, to end. 

Jsab. Yet show some pity. 

Ang. 1 show it most of all, when 1 show 
justice ; 

For then I pity those I do not know, 

Which a dismiss’d offence would after gall ; 

And do him right, that answering one foul 
wrong, 

Lives not to act another. B“ satisfled ; 

Your brother dies to-moftow ; he content. 

Jsab. So, you must be the first that gives this 
» srntence ; 

And he, that suffers: Oh I it is excellent 
To have a giant’s strength ; but it is tyrannous 
To use it like a giant. 

Lucio. That's well said. 

Isab. Could great men thunder 
As Jove hiinsclf does, Jove would ne'er be quiet. 
For every pelting, • petty officer. 

Would use his heaven for thunder ; nothing but 

thunder. 

Merciful heaven I 

Thou rather, with thy sharp and sulphurous 
bolt, 

Split'st the iinwcdgeable and gnarled t oak. 

Than the soft myrtle : Oh ! but man, proud man I 
Drest III a little brief authority ; 

Most igiiuraiit of what he’s most assur'd-- 
His glassy essence,— like an angry ape, 

Plays such faiitaalic tricks before high heaven. 

As make the angels weep : nho, with our spUeiis, 
Would all themselves laugh mortal. 

Lucio. Oh ! to him, to him, wench : lie wilt 
relent ; 

He’s coming, 1 perceive’t. 

Pror. Pray heaven, she win him I 
Isob. We cannot weigh our brother with our- 
self : 

Great men may jest with saints : 'tis wit in them ; 
But, in the less, foul profanation. 

fjucio. ThouTt in the right, girl ; more o'that. 
Jsab. That in the captain’s but a choleric 
word, 

Which ill the soldier is flat blasphemy. 

J.ucto. Art advis’d o' that I more on’t. 

Ang. Why do you put these sayings upon ineTj 
Jsab. Because authority, though it err like 
others. 

Hath vet a kind of medicine in itself. 

That skins the vice o’ the top : Go to your 
bosom ; 

Knock till re; and ask your heart, what it doth 
know 

Tliat’s like my brother’s fault : if it confess 
A natural guiUin''ss, such as is his, j 

Let It nut sound a thought upon your tongue 
Against my brother’s life. 

Ang. She speaks, and 'tis 
Such seii^e, that my sense breeds with it.— — 
Fare yon well. 

Jsab. Gentle my lord, turn back. 

Ang. I wUI bethink me Come again to- 
morrow. 

Jsab. Hark, bow I’ll bribe you : Good my 
lord, turn back. 

Ang. How I bribe me 

Jsab. Ay. with such gifts, that heaven shall 
share with you. 

Lucio. You bad marr’d ail, else. 

Jsab. Not with fond shekels of the tested t 
gold. 

Or stones, whose rates are cither rich, or poor. 
As fancy values them : but with true prayers. 
That shall lie up at heaven, and enter there. 

Ere sunrise ; prayers from preserved i souls, 

* Paltry. t Kuotted. j 

t Attcateil, ttamped. 

I Pmerved from tne curru|i(ion of the world. * 
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From fasting maids, whose minds are dedicate 
To nothing temporal. 

Ang. Well : come to me 
To-morrow. 

Lucio. Go to ; it Is well ; away. 

[Aside to Isabella. 
Jsab. Heaven keep your honour safe ! 

Ang. Amen : for i 

Am that way going to temptation, [Aside. 
Where prayers crosa. 

Jxab. At wbat hour to-morrow 
Shall I attend your lordship T 
Ang. At any time ’fore noon. 

Jsab. Save yonr honour ! 

[Exeunt Lucio, Isabella, and Provost. 
Ang. From thee ; even from thy virtue !— 
What’s this 7 what’s this f Is tins her fault, or 
mine t 

The tempter, or the tempted, who sins most 7 
Hal 

Not she ; nor doth she tempt : but it is f. 

That lying by the violet in the sun. 

Do, as the carrion does, not as the flower. 
Corrupt with virtuous season. Can it he. 

That modesty may more betray our sen^e 
Than woman's lightness 7 Having waste ground 
enough. 

Shall we desiie to raze the sanctuary. 

And pitch our evils there 7 * O fie, tie, fie ! 

Wbat dost thou 1 or what art thou, Aneelo7 
Dost thou desire her foully, for those things 
That make her good 1 Oh ! let her hrnilier live : 
Thieves for their robbery have authority. 

When judges steal themselves. \Mrdt7 do 1 
love her. 

That I desire to hear her speak again, 

And fea^t upon her eyes 7 What is’t I dream on 7 

0 ciitiiiiiig enemy, that, to catch a saint. 

With saints dust bait thy hook I Most dangerous 
Is that temptation, that doth goad us on 
i'o sin ill losing virtue : never could the strum- 
pet, ♦ 

Willi bII her double vigour, art, and nature. 

Once stir my temper ; but this viituous maid 
Subdues me quite Ever, till now. 

When men were fond, 1 smil’d, and wonder’d 
bow. [Ejtt. 

SCENE JJJ.— A Boom in a Prison. 

Enter Duke habited like a FYiar, and 
Provost. 

Duke. Hail to you, proiostl so, I think yoa 
are. 

Prov. 1 am the provost : Whal’a your will, 
good friar 7 

Duke. Bound by my charity, and my bicss’d 
order, 

1 come to visit the afflicted spirits 

Here in the prison : do me the common right 
To let me sec them ; and to make me know 
The nature of their crimes, that 1 may minister 
To them accordingly. 

Prov. 1 would do more than that, if more 
were needful. 

I Enter Juliet. 

Look, here comes one ; a gentlewoman of mine. 
Who falling in the flames of her own youth. 

Hath blister’d her report : She is with child. 

And be that got It, sentenc’d : a young man 
More Ht to do another such offence. 

Than die for this. 

Duke. When must he die? 

Prov. As 1 do think, to-morrow.— . 

I have provided for }uu ; slay a while, 

[lb Juliet. 

And you shall he conducted. 

Duke. Repent you, fair one, of the sin you 
carrj 7 

Juliet. I do ; and bear the shame most pa- 
tiently. 

* Ste 2Kiii4rta.Z7. 
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J>uk€. ril teach you how you shall arraign 
your conscieoce. 

And try youi peiiitcDce, if it be sound. 

Or hollowly put on. 

Juliet, i'ii gladly learn. 

Duke. Love yon Ifae man that wrong’d >oaf 
Juliet. Yes, as 1 love the wuiiian that wrong'd 
bitn. 

Duke. So then, it seems, jour most offence- 
ful act 

Was mutually committed 9 
Juliet. Miilualiy. 

Duke. Then was )our sin of beavier kind 
than bis. 

Juliet. I do confess it. and repent it, father. 
Duke, meet so, daughter : But lest you 
do repent, 

As that the sin bath brought you to this shame,— 
Which sorrow is always toward ourselves, not 
heaven ; 

Showing, we’d not spare * heaven, as we lo\e it. 
But as we stand lu fear,— 

Juliet. 1 do repent me, as it is an evil ; 

And uke the shame with joy. 

Duke. There rest. 

Your partner, as I hear, must die to-morrow. 
And I am eoinp with iiistructioii to biui. — 

Grace go with you ! Bcnedicitc ' [Erit. 

Juliet. Must die to-morrow ! o injurious 
love. 

That respites me a life, whose very comfort 
Is still a dying horror ! 

Prov. *Tis pity of him. [Ereunt 


S'CEXE IV ^ A Room in Angelo’s House. 
Enter Angelo. 

Avff. When I would pray and think, I think 
and pray 

To several subjects: heaven hath my empty 
words ; 

Whilst my invention, hming not my tongue. 
Anchors on Isabel : Heaven in my mouth. 

As if r did but only chew his name ; 

And in my heart, the strong and swelling evil 
Of my conception : The state, whereon 1 
studied. 

Is like a good thing, being often read, 

Grown fear’d and tedious ; yea, my gravity, 
Wherein (let no man hear me) I take pride. 
Could 1, With boot, f change for an idle plume. 
Which the air beats for vain. O place ! O form I 
How often dost tboii with tliy case,; thy habit. 
Wrench awe from fools, nnd tie the wiser souls 
To iby false seeming i Blood, thou still ait 
blood : 

Let’s write good angel on the devil's born, 

'Tis not the devil’s crest. 

Enter Sebvakt. 

How now, who’s there 9 
Serf. One Isabel, a sister. 

Desires access to you. 

Ang. Teach her the way. [Exit SEnv. 

O heavens ! 

by does my Mood thus muster to ray heart ; 
Making both it unable for itself, 

And dispossessing all the other parts 
Of necessary fitness f' 

So play Ibe foolish throngs with one that swoons, 
Come all to help him, and so stop the air 
By which he should revive: and even so 
The general, $ subject to a well-wish’d king, 

Quit their own part, and in obsequious fondness 
Crowd to Ins presence, where their untaught 
love 

Must needs appear offence. 

Enter Isabella. 

How now, fair maid 9 
Isab. 1 am come to know your pleasure. 


_ * Spue to offend heaven. 

T Profit. I Outside. 

i People. 


Ang. That you might know it, would much 
better please uie. 

Than to demand what ’Us. Your brother caunot 
live. 

Isob. I^von so ?— Heaven keep your htuiour I 
[Re tiring. 

Ang. Yet may be live a while ; and, it may be, 

As long as you or 1 : Yet he must die. 

Isab. Under your seutencef 
Ang. Yea. 

Isab. When, I beseech you 7 that in his re> 
prlevc. 

Longer, or shorter, he may so be fitted. 

That bis soul sicken nut. 

Ang. Ha! Fie, these filthy vices ! It were as 
good 

To pardon him, that Hhth from nature stolen 
A niau already made, as to remit 
Ibcir saucy sweetness, that do coiu heaven’s • 
image 

III stamps that are forbid : ’tts all as easy 
Falsely to take away a life true made. 

As to put mettle in lestrained nieAU», 

To make a false one. 

Isab. ’Tis set down so iii facavru, but not in 
earth. 

Ang. Say yon so 9 then 1 shall pose you 
qiiickiy. 

Which hud you rather, That the most just law, 
N'ow took your biothei's life ; or, lo redeem him, 
Cue up your body to such sweet uiicleaiiuiss. 

As she that lie hath stain’d 9 
Isab. Sir, believe this, 

I had rather give nir body than inv soul. 

Ang. 1 talk not of your soul: Otir touipeU'il 
sms 

Stand mure for number than accompt. 

Jsab. How 8a\ you I 

Ang. Nay, I’ll not warrant that , for I cfmi 
speak 

Against the thing I say. Answer to Ibis ;— 

I, now the voice ol the recorded law. 

Pronounce a sentence on your biollief’s hrV ; 
Might Ibcie not be charity in siu. 

To save this brother’s life 9 
Isab. Please you to du’t, 

I’lJ lake it as a peril to iny soul. 

It is no sin at all, but charity. 

* Ang. Pleas’d you lo do't, at pnil of your soul. 
Were equal poise of sin and chanty. 

J^ab. That I do heg his life, it it he siii, 
Heaveu, let me bear it ! you granting ol my 
suit, 

If that be sin, I’ll uiake it my morn prayer 
To have it added to the faults of mine. 

And nothing of yoiii answer. 

Ang. N'ay, but hear me : 

Your sense pursues not iniiie : either you are 
ignorant, 

Or seem so, craftily ; and that’s nut good. 

Isab. Let me be ignorant, and iii ucthiug 
good. 

But graciously to know I am no better. 

Ang. Thus wisdom wishes to appear most 
bright. 

When It doth tax itself : as these black masks 
Proclaim an enshield * beauty ten times louder 
Than beauty could displayed.— But mark me ; 

To be received plain. I'll speak more gross : 

Your brother is to die. 

Jsab. So. 

Ang, And bis offence Is so, as it appears 
Accountant to the law upon that pain, i 
Jsab. True. 

Ang. Admit no other way to save his life, 

(As I Bubscrihe X not that, nor any other, 

But ill the loss of question, $) that you, his sister 
Finding yourself desir’d of such a person. 

Whose credit with the judge, or own great 
plane, 

Could fetch your brother from the manades 
Of the all'biudlug law ; and that there were 


* Bmhiiildedv covered. 
} Agree to. 
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No earthly mean to save him, but that either 
You must lay down the treasures of your bady 
To this supposed, or else let him suffer ; 

What would you do ? 

Jsab. As much for m) poor brother, as myself : 
That is, Were 1 under the terms of death, 

The impression of keen whips I'd wear as rubies. 
And sliip myself to death, as to a bed 
That longing I have been sick for, ere Td yield 
My body up to shame. 

Ang. Then must your brother die. 

Isab. And 'iwere the cheaper way : 

Better it were, a brother die at once. 

Than that a sister, by redeeming him. 

Should die for ever. 

Ang. Were not you then as cruel as the sen- 
That you have slander'd so? [tence 

Isab Ignoiny * in ransom, and free pardion. 
Ate of two houses; lawful mercy is 
^othlng akin to foul redemption. 

Ang. Yon seem'd of late to make the law a 
tyrant ; 

And rather prov'd the sliding of your brother 
A mein merit than a vice. 

Isab. u pardon me, my lord ; it oft falls out, 
To have what we'd have, we speak not what 
we mean : 

I somethiug d«) excuse the thing I hate. 

For his advantage that I dearly love. 

Ar/g. We are all frail. 

Isab Else let my brother die, 

If not a feodary, t but only he. 

Owe, 7 and succeed by weakness. 

A fig. Nay, women are frail too. 

Isab, Ay, as the glasses where they view 
themselves : 

Which are as easy broke as they make forms. 
Women 1— Help heaven I men their creation 
mar 

III probtiiig by them. Nay, call us ten times 
For we are soft as our complexions are, [frail 
And (redulons to false prints. ) 

Ai/g. I think jt well . 

And from thi!> testimony of your own sex, 
f Since, I suppose, we are made to, be no stronger 
Tl)»ti faults may shake cur frames,) let me be 
bold 

I do arrest your words ; Be that you are, 

1 hat IS, a woman ; If you be more, you’re none : 
If you be one, (as you are well express’d 
By all external warrants,) show it now. 

By putting on the destined livery. 

/tab. I have no tongue but one : gentle my lord, 
Lci me entreat yon speak the former language. 
Aug. Plainly conceive, I love you. 

I^ab. My brother did love Juliet ; and you tell 
That be shall die for it. [me, 

A//g. He shall not, Isabel, if you give me 
love. 

Isab I know, your virtue bath a licence in't, 
W'hicii seems a little fouler than it is. 

To pluck on others. 

Ang. Believe me, on mine honour, 

Wy words express my purpose. 

Isab. Ha ' little honour to be miicli believ'd. 


By yielding op thy body to my will; 

Or else he must not only die the death, 

But thy uDkiudness shall bis death draw out 
To lingering sufferance : answer me to-morrow. 
Or, by the affection that now guides me most, 
ril prove a tyrant to him : As for you. 

Say what you can, my false o’erweigbs your 
line. 

Isab. To whom shall I complain 1 Did 1 tell 
this. 

Who would believe me f O perilous mouths. 

That bear in them one and the self-same tougue. 
Either of condemnation or approof ! 

Bidding the law make court'sv to their will ; 
Hooking both right and wrong to the appetite 
To follow as It draws 1 I’ll to my brother : 
Though he hath fallen by prompture of the 
blood, 

Y'ct hath he m him such a mind of bononr. 

That had be twenty heads to tender down 
On twenty bloody blocks, he’d yield them up. 
Before his sister should her body stoop 
To suoh abliorr'd pollution. 

Then, Isabel, live chaste, and, brother, die : 
More than our brother is our chastity. 

1*11 tell him yet of Angelo’s request, 

And fit bis mind to d^th, for hi: soul’s rest. 

l£xit. 


ACT III. 

SCENE I.— A Boom in the Prison. 

Enter Dues, Claudio, and ProvosT. 
Du/i€. So, then you hope of pardon from lord 
Angelo ? 

Claud. The miserable have no other medicine, 
But only hope : 

1 have hope to live, and am prepar’d to die. 
Du/ce. Be absolute ^ for death ; either death, 
or life. 

Shall thereby be the sweeter. Reason thus witii 
life 

If I do lose thee, I do lose a thing 
That none but fools would keep : a breath thou 
(Servile to all the skiey influences,) [art. 

That dost this habitation, where thou keep’st. 
Hourly afflict : merely, thou art death’s tool ; 

For him thou labour'st by thy flight to shun. 

And yet lun’st toward him still : Thou art not 
noble ; 

For all the accommodations that thou bear'st, 

Are nurs’d by baseness. Thou art by no means 
I valiant ; 

For thou dost fear the soft and tender fork 
' Of a poor worm ; Thy best of rest is sleep, 

■ And that thou oft provok’st ; yet grossly fear’st 
Thy death, which is no more. Thou art not 
tbyseif ; 

For thou exist’st on many a thousand grains 
That issue out of dust : Happy thou art not ; 

For what thou hast not, still thou striv’st to get ; 


And most pernicious purpose !— Seeming, seem- And what thou hast, forgel’st : Thou are not 
lug I H certain ; 

J will proclaim thee, Angelo ; look for't : For tby complexion shifts to strange effects, -f 

Sign me a piesent pardon for iny brother. After the moon : if thou ait rich, thou art poor ; 

Or, wiUi an outstretch’d throat. I’ll tell the For, like an ass, whose back with ingots bows. 

Aloud, what man thou art. [world Thou bear'st tby heavy riches but a journey, 

Afig. Who will believe thee, Isabel? And death unloads thee : Fiiend bast thou none : 

My uiisoil’d name, the auslereness of my life. For thine own bowels, which do call thee sire. 

My vouch T against you, and my place Pthe The mere effusion of thy proper loins. 

Will ho )our accusation overweigb, [state. Do curse the gout, serpigo, ^ and the rheum. 

That you shall stifle in your own report. For ending thee no sooner : Thou hast nor yontb. 

And smell of calumny. 1 have begun ; nor age ; 

And now I give my sensual race the rein : But, as it were, an after-dinner's sleepi 

Fit tby consent to iny sharp appetite : Dreaming on both » for all thy blessed youth 

Lay by all nicety, and prolixious ** blushes. Becomes as aged, and doth beg the alms 

That banish what they sue tor ; redeem tby Of palsied eld ; § and when thon art old, and 
brother rich, 

• Irnoninv. f Atiociala. t Own. $ Impreitiont. • Determined f Affects, effectionc. 

g Hypocrisy. T AttesUtiou. •• Reluctent. { Leperous oruptiocs. ft Old age. 
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Thoa hut neither beat, affection, limb, nor 
beauty, 

To maiie tb> riches pleasant. Wbafs yet in Ibis, 
That bears the name of life f yet in this life 
lAe bid more thousand deaths; yet death we 
That makes these odds all even. [fear, 

Claud. 1 humbly ttaauli you. 

To sue to live, I find, 1 seek to die : 

Aud, seekiug deatii, find life : let it come on. 

Enter Issbklls. 

Jsab. What, ho I Peace here ; ztMt aud good 
company I 

Prov, Who’s there T come in; the wish de- 
serves a welcome. 

Duke. Dear Sir, ere long I'll visit you again. 
Claud. Most holy Sir, 1 thank you. 

Isttb. My liiismess is a word or two with 
Claudio. 

Prev. Aud sery welcome. Look, signior, 
here's your sister. 

Duke. Provost, a word with you. 

Prov. As many u yon please. 

Duke. Briin; them to speak, where I may be 
conceal’d. 

Yet hear them. {Exeunt Dlki: and Provost. 
Claud. Now, sister, what's the cuiiifuit 7 
Isedi. Why, u all coiiilurts are; must good 
ill deed : 

Lord Angelo, having affairs to heaven. 

Intends you for a swift ambassador, 

Where you shall be an everlasting leiger : * 
Therefore your best appoiiitiueiU t make with 
To-morrow you set on. [speed ; 

Claud. Is there no remedy f 
Isab. None, but such remedy, as to save a 
bead. 

To cleave a heart in twain. 

(Uaud. But is there aiiyl 
Isab. Yes, brother, you may live ; 

There is a devilish mercy ni the judge, 

If you’ll implore it, that will free your life. 

But fetter you nil death. 

Claud. Perpetual durance f 
Isab. Ay, just, perpetual durance ; a restraint. 
Though all the world's vaslidity ; you had, 

To a determin’d scope, 

Claud. But 111 what nature T 
I^ab. Ill such a one as (you caiiieiitiiig to't) 
Would bark your honour from that trunk you 
And lea\e you naked. [lArar, 

Claud. Let me know the point. 

Isab. Ob I I d<i fear liiee, Claudio ; and I quake 
Lest thou a fev'rous life should'st ciitcrtaiii. 

And SIX or seven winters more respect 
Than a perpetual honour. Dar’st thou die T 
The sense of death Is most in apprehension ; 

And the poor beetle, that we tread upou. 

In corporal sufferance Aiids a pang as great 
As when a giant dies. 

Claud. Why give you me this shame! 

Think you I can a resolution fetch 
From flowery tenderness 1 If I must die, 

I will encounter darkness as a bride, 

Aai bug in it mine arms. 

Isab. There spake my brother; there my 
father’s grave 

Did utter forth a voice I Yes, thou must die : 

1 bon art too noble to conserve a life 
In base appliances. This outward-sainted de- 
piily,— 

Whose settled visage and deliberate word 
Nips youth i’llie head, aud follies doth enmew, y 
As falcon doth tfie fowl,— is yet a devil ; 

His flith within lieing cast, he would appear 
A pond as <leep as bell. 

Claud. The princely Angelo Y 

Isab. Oh I til the cunning livery of bdl. 

The dauined’st, Imdy to invest and cover 
In princely guards !|| Dost thou think, Claudio, 
If 1 woiibi yield him my virginity, 

*1 hou inighi’st be freed. 


(Uttud. O hgaveiis I it cannot be. 

Jsab. Yes, he would give it thee, from tbit 
rank offence. 

So to offend liiiii still : This nIghPs the time 
Th.it I should do what I aldior to name. 

Or else thou diest to-morrow. 

Claud. Thou slialt not do’t. 

Isab. Oh i were it but iiiy life, 

I’d throw It down for your deliverance 
As frankly * as a pm. 

Claud. Thanks, dear Isabel. 

Isab. Be ready, Claudio, for your death to. 
morrow. 

Claud. Yes.—Has be affections in him, 

That thus can make him bite the law by the nose. 
When he would force Itf Sure it is no sin ; 

Or of the deadly seven it Is the least. 

Dab. Which Is the least t 
Claud. If It were daiiinable, he, being so wise. 
Why, would he fur the iiK.mt'iiiary trick 
Be perdurably t fin’d 7—0 Isalwl ! 

Isab. What says iiiy hrntherY 
Claud. Death is a fearful thing. 

Isab. And sliaiiied liie a halelut. 

Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we know not 
To lie m cold nbitriiclioii, aud to rot : [where ; 
This sfiisihle warm motion to become 
A kneaded clod ; and the delighted spirit 
To bathe in licry floods, or to reside 
III thrilliiis regions of thick-rihl»eit ire ; 

To lie imprison’d lit the viewless H winds, 

And blown with leslless violeiiie round about 
The pendent world ; or to be worse than worst 
Of those, that lawless and inct rlaiii thoughts 
Imagine howling !— iis too horrible ! 

The weaiiest and most lo.itlied wordty life 
That age, ache, penury, and imprisuuiiieiit 
Can lay on nature, is a paradise 
To what we fear of death. 

Isab. Alas I alas I 

Claud. Sweet sister let me live : 

What sill you do to save a brother’s life, 

Nature dispenses with the deed so far, 

Thai It becomes a virtue. 

Jsab. O you .beast I 

0 f.iithieBs coward ! U dishonest wretch f 
Wilt thou Ire made a man out of my vice 1 
Is’t not a kind of incesi, to take liie 

From Ibiiie own sistei’s snaiiie 7 Wb.it should I 
think 7 

Heaven shield, my mother play’d my father fair I 
For sndi a warfied slip of wilderness y 
Ne'er issu’d fruiii Ins blood. Take my defiance : 
Die ; perrisb i might but iny bending down 
Reprieve thee from thy hte, it should proceed : 

1 pray a thousand prayeis fur thy death. 

No word In save thee. 

Claud. Nay, bear me, Isabel. 

Isab. 0 fle, fie, (le I 
Thy sin’s not accidental, but a trade : T 
Mercy to thee would prove itself a bawd ; 

*Tis liest lliai Ihon diest quickly. [Going, 

Claud. O bear me, Isaliclla. 

Re-enter Duke. 

Duke. Vouchsafe a word, yonng sister, but 
one word. 

Isab. What is your wHI f 
Duke. Might yon dispense with your leisure, 
I would by and by have some s|wech wiUi you : 
the satisfaction I would require, is likewise your 
own benefit. 

Isab. I have no siiperfliinns leisure ; my stay 
innst be sloleii out of other affairs ; but I will 
attend yon a while. 

Duke. [7b CbsuDio, ffrir/r.] Son, I have over- 
heard tehat h.ith pasi between you and your 
sister. Angelo had never the purpose to cor- 
rupt her; only lie bulb made an essay of her 
virtiie, to praclise Ins jiidgtiienl with the dis- 
position of iiainres : she, basing the truth of 
honour in her, bath miule him that gracious de- 
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Dial which he is most iilad to receive: I am 
confessor to Angelo, and I know this to be trne ; 
therefore prepare >«iirs«4f to death : Do not 
satisfy your resolution with hopes that are fal- 
lible : to-morrow you must die ; go to your knees, 
and make ready. 

Claud, Let me ask my sister pardon. I am 
so out of love with life, that 1 will sue to be^id 
of It. • 

Duke. Hold * you there : Farewell. 

[£!n7 Claooio. 

Re-enter Provost. 

Provost, a word with you. ^ 

Prov, What's your will, father f 

Duke, That now you are come, you will be 
gone : Leave me a while with the maid : iiiy 
mind promises with my habit, no loss shall touch 
her by niy company. 

Prov. In good time. [Exit Provost. 

Duke, The hand that bath made your fair, 
hath made you good : the goodness, that Is 
cheap in beauty, makes beauty brief in g' od- 
ness ; but grace, being the soul of your com- 
plexion, should keep the body of it ever fair. 
The assault, that Angelo bath made to you, 
fortune hath convey'd to my understanding ; 
and, but that frailty hath examples for his fall- 
ing, 1 should wonder at Angelo. How would 
you do to content this substitute, and to save 
your brother 1 

J^ab. 1 am now going to resolve him : 1 bad 
rather my brother die by the law, than my son 
should be unlawfully born. But ob ! how much 
IS the good duke deceived in Angelo I If ever 
he return, and I can speak to him, I will open 
my lips in vain, or discover bis government. 

Duke. That shall not be much amiss : Yet, as 
the matter now stands, he will avoid your ac- 
cusation ; be made trial of you only.— There- 
fore, fasten your ear on niy advisings ; to the 
love 1 have in doing good, a remedy presents 
itself. I do make myself believe, that you may 
most uprighteuusly do a pour wronged lady a 
merited benefit ; redeem your brother from the 
angry law ; do no stain to your own gracious 
person ; and ninch please the absent duke, if, 
peradventure, he shall ever return to have bear- 
ing of tins business. 

Isub, Let me bear you speak further ; I have 
spirit to do any thing that appears nut foul in 
ihr (ruth of my spirit. 

Duke, Virtue is Imld, and goodness never 
feariiil. Have you not heard speak of Mariana 
the sister of Frederick, the great soldier, who 
miscanied at sea f 

J^ah. 1 have heard of the lady, and good 
words went with her name. 

Duke Her should this Angelo have married ; 
was atlianced to her by oaib, and the nuptial 
appointed : between which time of Uie contract, 
and limit of the solemnity, her brother Frede- 
rick was wrecked at sea, having in that perish’d 
vessel the dowry ot bis sister But mark, how 
heavily this befel to the poor gentlewoman : 
there she lost a noble and renowned brother, 
in Ills love toward her ever most kind and na- 
tural ; with him the portion and sinew of her 
fortune, her marriage-dowry ; with both, her 
combiiiatet husband, this well-seeming Angelo. 

Jsab, Can ibis be so 1 Did Angelo so leave 
her f 

Duke, Left her in her tears, and dry'd not 
one of them with Ins comfort ; swallowed his 
vows whole, pretending, in her, discoveries iof 
dishonour : in few, bestowed { Itor on her own 
lamentation, uhicli she yet wears for his sake; 
and be. a marble to her tears, is washed with 
them, nut relents not. 

Isab* What a met it were it in death, to take 
this poor maid from the world I What corrup- 

■ Csntinue in tbit reiolntinn. 
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tioii in this life, that It will let this mao live I— 
Blit hoMr out of this ran she avail ? 

Duke, It is a rupture that yon may easily 
heal : and the cure of it nut only saves yoiir 
brother, but keeps yon from dishonour in doing 
It. 

Isab, Show me how, good father. 

Duke. This fore-named maid hath yet in her 
the continuance of her first affection ; his un- 
just nnkindness, that in ail reason should have 
quenched her love, bath, like an impediuient in 
the current, made it more violent and unruly. 
Go you to Angelo; answer his requiring with 
a plausible obedience ; agree with his demands 
to the point : only refer * yourself to this ad- 
vantage,— first, that your stay u ith him may not 
be long ; that the time may have all shadow and 
silence in It ; and the place answer to conveni- 
ence : this being granted in course, now follows 
all. We shall i^vise this wronged maid In stead 
up your appointment, go in your place : if the 
encounter acknowledge itself hereafter, it may 
compel him to her recompense : and here, by 
this, is your brother saved, >our honour un- 
tainted, tbe poor Manana advantaged, and the 
corrupt deputy scaled, t The maid will I frame, 
and make At for bis attempt. If you ibiiik well 
to carry this as you may, the doiihleuess of the 
benefit defends the deceit from reproof. What 
think you of it ? 

Isab. The image of it gives me content al- 
ready ; and, I trust, it will grow to a most pios- 
perous pertection. 

Duke. It lies much in your holding up : 
Haste you speedily to Angelo ; if for this night 
be entreat you to bis bed, give him foumise of 
satisfaction. 1 will presently to St. Luke's ; 
there, at the moated grange, X resides this de- 
jected Manana : At that place call upon me 
and despatch with Augelo, that it may be 
quickly. 

Isab. I thank you for this comfort : Fare 
well, good father. [Kieu/it seieratly, 

SCENE U.’-The Street before the Prison. 

Enter Duke, as a Friar ; to him Elbow, 
Clown, and Officers. 

Elb. Nay, if there be no remedy for it, but 
that you will needs buy and sell men and women 
like beasts, we shall have all tbe world drink 
blown and white bastard. $ 

Duke, O heavens I what stiifi' is here T 

Clo. ’Twas never merry world, since, of two 
usuries, the merriest was put down, and the 
worser allow’d by order of law a fiirr'd gown tu 
keep hihi warm ; and furr’d with fox and lamb, 
skins too, to signify, that craft, being richer 
than iiinoceiicy, stands for the lacing. 

Elb. Conic your way, Sir Bless yon, good 
fatbei fiiar. 

Duke. And you, good brother father : What 
ofleiice bath this man made you, SirT 

Elb. Marry, Sir, be hath offended tbe law ; 
and. Sir, we take him to he a thief too. Sir ; 
for we have found upon him. Sir, a strange 
pick-lock, II which we have sent to tbe deputy. 

Duke, Fie, sirrah ; a bawd, a wicked bawd 1 
The evil that thou causest to he done. 

That is thy means to live : Do tbou but think 
What 'lis to cram a maw, or clothe a hack. 

From such a flilby vice : say to thyself,— 

From their abominable and beastly touches 
I drink, I eat, array myself, and live. 

Caust tbou believe thy Jiving is a life. 

So stiukiiigly depending f Go, mend go, mend. 

i'lo. Indeed, it docs stink In some sort. Sir; 
but yet, Sir, 1 would prove 

Duke. Nay, if the devil have given thee proofs 
for sin, 

Tbou wilt prove his. Take him to orison, oflScer ; 

* lUve reconne to Over-reached. 
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Correctlou and iustrnotioii must both work. 

Ere this nidt beast will profit. 

Eib. He must before the deputy, Sir ; he has 
given him ivanting : the d^uty cannot abide a 
wboreniaster : if he be a whoremonger, and 
comes before bim, he were aa good go a mile on 
his errand. 

Duke. That we were all, as some would seem 
to be. 

Free from our faults, as faults from seeming, 
free! 

Efiter Li’cio. 

E/b. His neck will come to ^our waist, a 
cord,* Sir, 

Cltf. I spy comfort ; I cry hail : Here’s a gen> 
tlemau, and' a friend of mine. 

JLucio. How uov\, uoUte Pompe> ! IVhat, at 
the heels of Cscsar? Art thou led in triumph T 
Wbat, IS there uoue of P}giiialiojrs tuiaaes, 
newly made woman, to be had now, for piituiig 
the baud in the pocket and extractiui* it clutch’d f 
What reply t Hat What saySt thou to this 
tune, matter, and method t Is't not drown’d 
I’the last rain 7 Ha t What sa>\^t Uiou, trot 1 Is 
the world as it was, man ? Which is the way 7 
Is It sad, and few words t Or how f The trick 
of It 7 

Duke. Still thus, and thus ! still worse! 
Ducio. How doth my dear morsel, iby niK> 
tress 7 Procures she still 1 Ha f 
Clo. Troth, Sir, she hath eaten up all her 
beef, and she is herself in the tul>. t 
Lucio. W by, ’tis good ; it is the right of it ; 
it must be so: Ever your fresh whore, aud your 
powder’d bawd : Au unsbuiiu’d consequence ; it 
must be so : Art going to prison, Puiiipey I 
Clo. Yes, faith. Sir. 

Lucia. Why ’tis not amisi, Pompey: Fare- 
well : Go ; say , 1 sent thee thither. For debt, 
Fonipey 7 Or bow 7 

£tb. For being a bawd, for being a bawd. 
Lhcio. Well, ^en imprison him : If imprison- 
raent be the due of a bawd, win, 'tis his right : 
hand 15 he, doubtless, ai>d of aniiqiiity too ; 
bawd-boiii. Farewell, good Pompey : Coiii- 
luend me to the prison, Pompey : You will turn 
good hiisbaud now, Pompey ; you will keep the 
house. ; 

Clo. 1 hope. Sir, your good woisbip will be 
ID) bail. 

Lucw. No, indeed, will I not, Pompey ; it is 
not the wear.$ 1 wiU pray, Pompey, to increase 
your bondage : if yon take it not p^enily, why , 
your mettle is the more : Adieu, trusty Pompey. 
— Bless yon, friar. 

Duke. And you. 

Lucio. IXoek Bridget paint still, Pompey 1 
Ha 7 

L’lb. Come yonr ways, Sir ; conic. 

Clo. You will not bail me, then. Sir 7 
Lucio. Then, Pompey 7 uoruow. — What news 
abroad, friar 7 What news 7 

tub. Cope your ways. Sir ; come. 

Lucio. Co, — to kennel, Pompey, go : 

[Eyeunt Elbow, Clowh, tfuif Officers. 
What news, friar, of the dnke T 
Duke. 1 know none : Can you tell me of any 7 
Lucio. Some say, he is with the emperor of 
Russia ; other some, be is in Rome : But wliere 
is lie, think you 7 

Duke. I know not where : But wheresoever, 1 
wish him well. 

Lucio. It was a tnad fantastical trick of him, 
to steal from the state, and usurp the beggary 
he was never bom to. Lord Angelo dukes it 
well in his absence ; he puts transgressiou fo't. 
Duke. He does well io’t. 

Lucio. A Utile more lenity to lechery would 
do uo harm in him : soineUiuig too crabbed that 
way, friar. 


Duke. It is too general a vice, and severity 
rousi cure it. 

Lucw. Yes, in good sooth, the vice is of a 
great kindred ; it is well allied : hut it is im- 
possible to exUrp it quite, fnar, till eating aud 
drlnkins be put down. They say, this Angelo 
was not made by man aud woman, afiei the 
downright way of creation : Is it Line, thiuk 
yoit 

Duke. How should he be made then 7 

Lucio. Some report, a sea-niaid spawn’d him : 
—Some, (hat he was begot between two stock- 
fishes But it is certain, that whtn be makes 
water, his uriue is coiige^’d ice ; that I know 
to be true! and he Is a motion * uimeiierative, 
that’s infanlble. 

Duke. You are pleasant, Sir and speak 
apace. 

Lucio. Why, what a ruthless thing Is this in 
him, for the rebellion of a cod-piece, to take 
away the life of a man 7 Would the duke, that 
is absent, have done this 7 Ere he would have 
baug’d a man for tlie getting a hundred iia^tards, 
he would have paul lor tlie iiiiisiiig a ihoubaiid : 
He had some feeling of the sport ; lie knew the 
service, and that instructed him to lueicv. 

Duke. 1 iieter heard the absent duke raiicli 
detected t for women ; he was not inclined that 
way. 

Lucio. O Sir, yon are deceived. 

Duke. Tis not possible. 

Lucio. tlho? not the duke 7 jci, your beg- 
gar ot hfly aud his use was, to put a dur.u iii 
her clack-dish: the duke had crochets in bini ; 
He would be drunk too; that iei me iiilorm 
yon. 

Duke. You do bim wrong, surely. 

J.Hcio. Sir, I was au inwaid of lii« * A shv 
fellow was the duke : and, I believe, 1 know the 
cause of bis witlidniwiiig. 

Duke. What, I pi’ylbee, might be the cause' 

Lucio. No, — paidoii ; — ’tis a secret inti'll be 
lock’d within the teeth and the lips : but 1 
can let yon understand,— The greater file ; o( the 
subject held the duke to lie wise. 

Duke. Wise 7 why, no question but he was. 

Lucio. A very siiperliciai, igiioiaiit, iinuugh- 
iiig ^ fellow. 

Duke. Either this is rnvy in >ou, folly, oi 
mistaking ; the terv stream of Ins life, and the 
business he hath he!ined,|j must, upon a w.n- 
raiited need, give him a better proclainaiioii. 
Let him be but testiuionied in his own lMiiigiii!''> 
forth, aud he shall appear in the envious, a 
scholar, a statesman, aud a soldier : I'biTetore, 
you speak unskilfully; or, if }Our kiiuwledge Ih* 
more, it is much daikeii’d in your malice. 

Lucio. Sir, 1 know him, ami 1 love bun. 

Duke. Love talks with better kniiwlcdge, and 
knowledge with dearer love. 

Lucio. Come, Sir, I know what I know. 

Duke. 1 can liardly believe that, since you 
know nut what you speak. But, if ever the duke 
return, {as our prayers arc lie may,) let iiiedesiie 
you to make your answer before hnti : If it be 
houest you have spoke, yon have courage to main- 
tain it : lam bound to call upon you ; and, I 
pray you, your name 7 

Lucio. Sir, my name is Lncio ; well known to 
the duke. 

Duke. He ahall know you better. Sir, if I may 
live to report you. 

Lucio. 1 fear you not. 

Duke. Oh ! you hope the duke will return no 
more ; or you imagine me ton unliurtfiil an op- 
posite. 5 But, indeed, I can do you little harin.* 
you'll forswear this again. 

I.veio. I’il be bang’d first : Ihoii art deceived 
ill me, friar. But no more of tins ; Cai^t thou 
tell. If Claudio die to-morrow, or no I 

Du^e, Why tbonid he die, Sir t 
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Lucio. Wby 1 foi tilling a bottle with atundlsli. 

1 would, the duke, we talk of, were return'd 
a^ain : this iiiimeiiitur’d agent will unpeople the 
province with cuiitinency ; spairowa mu^ not 
build 111 Ills bouse-eave8, because they are lecher* 
ous. The duke yet would have darkdeeda darkly 
aiiBwei’d ; he would never bring them to light: 
would he were return’d ! Marry, this Claudio it 
coiideiiin’d for unlrutKiiig. Farewell, good friar; 

I pr'ytbee, pray for me. The duke, i aay to thee 
again, would eat mutton * on Fridays. He's now 
past It ; yet, and I say to thee, he would mouth 
with a beggar, though she smelt brown bread 
and garlic : say, that 1 said so. Farewell. 

Duke. No might nor greatness in mortality 
Can ceus'ire 'scape ; back-woiiiiding calumny 
The whitest virtue strikes: What king so strong. 
Can tie the gall up iii the slanderous tongue I 
But who comes here i 

Enter Escalu.s, Provost, Bawd, and Officers. 

Escal. Go, away with her to prison. 

Bawd. Good iii) lord, be good to me ; your 
honour is accounted a uiciciful man : good my 
lord. 

Escal. Double and treble admonition, and still 
forfeit t in the same kind 1 This would make 
mercy swear, and play the tyrant. 

Prov. A bawd of eleven years' conti nuance, may 
It please your honour. 

Baud. My lord, tins is one Lucio's informa- 
tion against me: uii.stress Kate Keep-dowu was 
with child by him in the duke's time, he pro- 
mised her marriage ; his child is a year and a 
quarter old, come Philip and Jacob : I have kept 
it iiiysell , and see how he goes about to abuse 
me.' 

Escal. That fellow is a fellow of much li- 
cence let him be called before ns.— Away 
with her to prison : Go to ; no more words. 
[Eueunt I5aw u and Officers ] Provost, my bio- 1 
thrr Angelo will not be alter'd, Claudio must die 
to-monow : let bun be furnubed wilh diviiie», ' 
u!.<! have all charitable preparation : if niy bro- ’ 
Cher w I ought by iiiv pity, U should not be so with 
Lii.’i. 

Prot . So please you, this friar hath been with 
him, and advised h.iii for the euteitaiumeiU of 
death. 

Eical. Good even, good father. 

Duke. Bliss and goodness on you ! ^ 

Dual. Uf whence are you ? 

Duke. Not of this country, though my chance 
is now 

To use it for my time : 1 am a brother 
Of uiacious order, late come from the see, 

111 special business from bis holiness. 

Escal. What news abroad I’lhe world ? 

Dune. None, hut that there is so great a fever 
on goodness, that the dissolution uf it must cure 
it : novelty Is only iii request ; and it is as dan* 
gerous to be aged in any kind of course, as it 
is virtuous to be constant in any undertaking. 
Tlicie is scarce tiutli enough alive, to make so- 
cieties secure ; but secuiity enough, to make fel- 
lowships accurs'd ; much upon this riddle runs 
the wisdom of the world.^ This news is old 
enough, yet it is every day's news. 1 pray you. 
Sir, of what disposition was tlie duke ? 

Escal. One, that, above all other strifes, con- 
tended especially to know himself. 

Duke. What pleasure was he given to? 

Edcal. Rather rejoicing to see another merry, 
than merry at any thing which profess’d to make 
him lejoice: a gentleman of all temperance. 
But le^ve we him to his events, witJi a prayer 
they may prove prosperous; and Jet me desiie 
to know how you tliid Claudio prepared. 1 am 
made to understand, that you have ieut him visi- 
tation. 

Duke. He professes to have received no si- 
nister measure from his judge, but most wil- 

• H»va • wench. t Trauigreie. 


liogly humbles himself to the determination of 
justice : yet bad be framed to himself, by the 
instruction of bis frailty, many deceiving pro- 
mises of life; which 1, by iny good leisure, have 
discredited to him, and now he is resolved * to 
die. 

Escal, You have paid the heavens your func- 
tion, and the prisoner the very debt of your call- 
ing. J have laliour'd for Uie poor gentleman, 
to the extremest shore of my modeety ; but iny 
brother justice have i found so seveie, that be 
hath forced me to tell him, he is indeed— jus- 
tice. 

Duke, If his own life answer the straitness 
of his proceeding, it shall become him well ; 
wherein, if be chance to fail, he hath sentenced 
himself. 

Escal. I am going to visit the prisoner : Fare 
you well. 

Duke. Peace be with you ! 

[Eieunt Escai.us and Provost. 
He, who the sword of heaven will bear. 

Should be as holy as severe ; 

Pattern in himself to know, 

Grace to stand, and virtue go ; 

More nor less to others paying, 
fbaii by self-offences weighing. 

Shame to him, whose cruel striking 
Kills for faults of his own liking ! 

Twice treble shame on Angelo, 

To weed my vice, and let his grow ’ 

Oh ! what may man within him hide. 

Though angel on the outw’ard side ! 

How may likeness, f made? in cimief. 

Making practice on the times. 

Draw with idle spiders' strings 
Must pund’rous and substanlul things ! 

Craft against vice I must apply : 

With Angelo to -night shall lie 
His old betrothed, but despis'd ; 

So disguise shall, by the disguis'd. 

Pay with falsehood false exacting. 

And perform an old conti acting. [ZTiir. 


ACT IV. 

SCENE I.^A Room in Mariana's House. 
Mariana discovered sitting ; a Boy singing. 
Song. 

Takty oh take those lips away. 

That so sweetly were Jorsworn ; 

And those eyes, the break of day. 

Lights that do mislead the niorn : 

But my kisses bring 'again, 

bring again. 

Seals of love, but seaVd iu vain, 

seaVd in vain. 

Mari. Break off thy song, and haste thee quick 
away : 

Here comes a man of comfort, whose advice 
Hath often slili’d my brawling discontent. — 

{Exit Boy. 

Enter Durr. 

I cry you mercy, Sir ; aud well could wish 
You bad not found me here so musical : 

I Let me excuse me, and believe me so,— 

My mil lb it much displeas'd, but pleas'd my 
woe. 

Duke. 'Tls good : though music oft hath such 
a charm. 

To make bad good, and good piovoke to harm. 

1 pray you, tell me, hath any body inquired for 
me bere to-day ? much upou this time have I pro- 
mis'd here to meet. 

- Mari. You have not been inquired after; I 
have sat here all day. 

* Satisfied. t Appeanuoa. 

t Trained. 
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Enter Isabella. 

Duke, I do constantly bpHere yoa Tb« time 
is come, even now. I sball crave yovr forbear- 
ance a little : may be, 1 will call apou yon anon, 
for some advantaze to yoanelf. 

Mari, I am always boaad to you. [Exit. 
Duke. Very well met, and welcome. 

Wliat is the news from ibU good deputy t 
Jsab. He hath a garden circuiarour* * * d * with 
Iwick, 

Whose western side is with a vinejurd back'd ; 
And to that vine)'ard is a planchedt gate. 

That makes his opening with this bigger key : 
This other doth command a little door. 

Which from the vineyard to the garden leads ; 
There have 1 made iny promise to call on him. 
Upon ihe heavy middle of the nigbt. 

Duke. But shall you on your knowledge find 
Ibis wayf 

Isah. I have ta’cn a due and wary note 
upon't ; 

With whispering and most guilty diligence. 

In action all of precept, he did show me 
The way twice o’er. 

Duke, Are there no other tokens 
Between you 'greed, oonceming her ohsenraacef 
Jsab. No, none, but only a repair i* the dark ; 
And that I have possess'd ; him, my moil stay 
Can be but brief : for 1 have made him know, 

I have a servant comes with me along. 

That stays $ upon me ; w hose iiersuasion is, 

1 come about my brother. 

Duke. *Tis well borne up. 

1 have not yet made known to Mariana j 

A word of this What, hot within! come 
forth t i 

Re-enter Mabuma. 

1 pray yon, be acqnainted with this maid ; 

She comes to do you good. 

Jxab. 1 do desire the like. 

Duke. Do you persuade yourself that 1 respect 
you t 

Mari* Good friar, I know you do ; and have 
found It. 

Duke. Take then this your companion by the 
baud, 

Who bath a story ready for your car : 

I sball attend your leisure ; but make baste ; 

The vaporous niche approaches. 

Mari. Wlirt please you walk aside f 

[Exeunt Mabiaka and Isabp.lla. 
Duke. O place and greatness, millious of false 
eyes 

Are struck upon thee 1 volumes of report 
Run with these false aud most contrarions 
quests H 

Upon tby doings! thoasaod ’scapes 5 of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dream. 

And rack thee In their fancies I— Welcome I How 
agreed f 

Re-enter Mabiara and IsaBSLLA. 

Itab. She'll take the enterprUe ufion her, fa- 
ther. 

If you advise it. 

Duke. It 18 not my consent. 

Hut riiy entreaty too. 

Jitab. Little have yon to say, 

When you depart from him, hut, soft and low. 
Remember v»w mtf brother. 

Mari. Fear me noL 

Duke. Nor, gentle daughter, fear yon not at 
all: 

He is your husband on a pre-coBtract : 

To briiii; you thus together, ’lls no sin ; 

Sith that the ji'siice of your title to him 
Doth flourish ft the deceit. Come, let us go ; 
Our corn’s to reap, for yet our tithe’s to sow. 

[Exeunt • 

• Walled rovml. 

♦ PianVcd, woeUee. J Infornied. 

t Uaii*. I InqniaitioiK, inquiries. 

1 bull ICS. •• amce. 

1 1 Gild, «r varnish over. 


SCENE II. —A Room in the Prison. 
Enter Provost and Clown. 

Proa. Come hither, sirrah : Can you cut oil 
a man’s head f 

Clo. If the man be a bachelor. Sir, I can : 
bat If be be a married man, he is his wife's 
bead, and I can never cut ulT a woman's bead. 

Prov. Come, Sir, leave me your snatches, and 
yield me a direct answer. To-morrow morning 
are to die Claudio and Barnardliie : Here is in 
our prison a common executioner, who in bis 
office kicks a helper: If you will take it on you 
to assist him, U shall redeem you from your 
gyves ; * If not, you sball have your full time of 
imprisonment, and your deliverance with an iin- 
pitied whipping ; for you have been a notorious 
bawd. 

Cio. Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd, time 
out of mind : but yet I will be content to he a 
lawful hangman. 1 would be glad to receive 
some instruction from my fellow-partner. 

Proe. What ho, Abborson I Where’s Abbor- 
sou, there t 

Enter Abhorson. 

Abhor. Do you call, Sirf 

Prov. Sirrah, here's t fellow will help yon 
to-morrow In your execution : If you tliiiik it 
meet, compound with him by the year, and let 
him abide here with you ; if not, use liiiii for 
the prrseiii, and dismiM him : He cannot iile.ui 
his estimation with you ; he bath been a bnud. 

Abhor. A baud. Sir ? Fie upon him, lit uilJ 
discredit our mystery, t 

Prov. Go to. Sir ; you weigh equally ; a 
feather will turn the scale. [/.'ji/. 

Cto, Pray, Sir. by your good favour, (for, 
surely. Sir, a got»d favour t you have, but that 
you have a banging look,) do you call, Sir, your 
occupation a mystery t 

Abhor. Ay, Sir ; a mystery. 

Clo, Painting, Sir, I have bnrd snv, is a 
mystery; and your whores, Sir, being ineinbrrs 
of my occupation, nsiiig painting, do prove my 
occupation a mystery : but what mystery there 
should be ill banging, if 1 should lie hiiii‘,;’d, 1 
cannot imagine. 

Abhor. Sir, it is a mystery. 

Clo. Proof. 

Abhor. Every true $ man’s apparel fits your 
thief : If it l>c too little for your ibief, your true 
man thinks it big enough ; if it be too bi; tor 
your thief, your thief thinks it little enough : so 
every true man’s appaiel flts your thief. 

Re enter Provost. 

I Prov. Art yon agreed f 

CVo. Sir, I will serve him ; for 1 do And your 
hangman is a more penitent trade than your 
bawd ; he doth oflener ask forgiveness. 

Prov. Yon, strmh, provide your block and 
your txf, to-morrow four o’clock. 

Abhor. Come on, bawd ; 1 will Instruct thee 
ill my trade ; follow. 

Clo. I do desire to learn. Sir ; and, I hope, if 
you have occasion to use me for your own turn, 
you shall find me ^re : || for, truly Sir, fur 
your kindness, I owe you a good turn. 

Prov. Call hither Baniardlnc and Claudio : 

IBxeunt Cr.oiVN and Ariiuiison. 
One has my pity ; not a Jot the other. 

Being a murderer, though be were my brother. 

Enter Claudio. 

Look, here's the warrant, Claudio, for thy death : 
Tis now dead midnight, and by eight lo-nmrrow 
Tbou must be made luiinortal. Where's Bar- 
nardlne f , , 

Claud, As fast lock'd up in sleep, as guiltless 
labour 

• Fetters. \ T.”****. 

t CouulcoBDcr. I llonr.t. 

I Reedy. 
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When it liea atarkly * In the traveller*! bones : 
He will not wake. 

Prov. Who can do {tood on him f 
Well, go, prepare yourself. But hark, what 
noise? [Knocking within^ 

Heaven give your spirits comfort 1 

[Exit Claudio. 

By and by 

I hope it ts some pardon, or reprieve. 

For the most gentle Claudio.— Welcome, father. 

Enter Duke. 

Duke, The best and wholesomest spirits of 
the night 

Envelope you, good Provost I Who call'd hereof 
late? 

Prov, None, since the curfew rung. 

Duke, Not Isabel? 

Prov, No. 

Puke. They will then, erc’t he long. 

Prov. What comfort is for Claudio? 

Duke. ’1 here’s some in hope. 

Proi . It is a bitter deputy. 

Duke. Not so, not so ; his life is parallel’d 
Even with the stroke and line of his great 
justice ; 

He doth with holy abstinence subdue 
Tiiat in himselt, which he spurs on his power 
To (pialiiy t in others : were he meal'd i 
W itli that which he corrects, then were he ty- 
rannous ; [come. — 

But this being so, he’s jiist.—Now are they 
[Knocking trifidn —Provost goes out. 
This IS a gentle provost : Seldom, when 
'11 m* steeled gaoler is the friend of men. — 

How now? What noise?* That spirit’s possess’d 
wiili haste. 

That wounds the unsistlng postern with these 
strokes. 

Provost returns t speaking to one at the 
door. 

Proi . There he must stay, until the officer 
Arise to let him in ; he is call'd up. 

Duke. Have vuii no cnnnterniaiid for Claudio 
Blit hi inii^t die to-morrow? [yet, 

Proi . None, Sir, none. 

Duke. As near the dawning, Provost, as it is, 
\oii shall hear mure ere oiorniiig. 

Piov. Happily,^ 

(lu someiliiiig know ; yet, I believe, there comes 
Nu coiiiiteimand ; no such example have we: 
Besides, upon the very siege l| of justice, 

Loiil Angelo hath to the public ear 
Profess’d the coutraiy. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Puke. This is his lordship’s man. 

Pree. And here comes Claudio’s pardon. 

My lord bath sent you this note; and 
b> me this further chaige, that you swerve not 
from the smallest article of it, neither in time, 
matter, or other circumstance. Good morrow ; 
tor, as 1 take it, it is almost day. 

Prov. I shall obey him. Messenger. 

Duke. Tins ia his pardon ; purchas’d by such 
sin, [Askie. 

For whicli the pardoner himself is in : 

Hence hath offence Ins quick celerity. 

When it IS borne in high aulhoiity : 

When vice makes mercy, mercy’s so extended. 
That for the fault's love, is the offender friend- 
Now, Sir, what news ? [ed.— 

Prov, I told you : Lord Angelo, be-like, 
thiiuing me remiss iii mine office, awakens me 
with this unwonted putting on : IT niethiuks, 
strangely ; for he hath not used it before. 

JJukc. Pray you, let’s hear. 

Prov. [Heads.] Whatsoever you mart hear 
to the contrary, let Claudio be executed by 
four of the clock; and, in the afternoon, 

• Stiffly. ^ Mftdertte. 

j Defiled ^ J I’erhap*. 

I ^eat. 1 Spur, lucitemuut 


Barnardine • for my better satisjactlon, let 
me have Claudio's head sent me by five. Let 
this be duly performed ; with a thought, that 
mare depends on it than tve must yet deliver. 
Thus Jail not to do your ojice, as you wilt 
answer it at your peril. 

What say you to this, Sir ? 

Duke. Wbat is that barnardine, who is to be 
cxecaited in the afternoon ? 

Prov, A Bohemian born ; but here nursed up 
and bred : one that is a prisoner nine years old.* 

Duke. How came it, that the absent duke 
had not either deliver'd bun to his lihirty, oi 
executed him? I have heard, it was ever his 
manner to do so. 

Prov. His friends still wrought rcpiicvcs for 
him : And, indeed, his fact, till now m the 
government of lord Angelo, came not to au uu< 
doubtful proof. 

Duke. Is il now apparent ? 

Prov. Most manifest, and not denied by him- 
self. 

Duke. Hath he borne himself peniteiidy in 
prison ? How seems be to be touch’d ? 

Prov. A man that apprehends death no more 
dreadfully, but as a nrunkcii sleep ; cai class, 
reckless, and fearless of what’s past, present, or 
to come ; insensible of mortality, and desperately 
mortal. 

Duke, He wants advice. 

Prot. He will hear none : he hath evermore 
had the liberty of the prison ; give him leave 
to escape hence, he would not : drunk inanv 
tunes a day, if not many days entirely drunk. 
We have very often awaked him, as if to carry 
him to execution, and show’d him a seeming 
warrant for it : it hath not moved him at all. 

Duke. More of him anon. There is written 
in your blow, Provost, honesty and constancy : 
if I read it not truly, iny ancient skill beguiles 
me ; but in the boldness of my cunning, I will lay 
myself in hazard. Claudio, whom here you have 
a warrant to execute, is no greater forfeit to the 
law than Angelo who hath sentenced him : To 
make you understand this in a maniiested effect, 
1 crave but four days respite ; fur the which 
you are to do me both a present and a danger- 
ous courtesy. 

Prov. Pray, Sir, in wbat ? 

Duke. In the delaying death. 

Prov. Alack! how lu^y I do it? having the 
hour limited ; and an express command, under 
penalty, to deliver his head in view of Angelo ? 

I may make my case as Claudio’s, to cross this 
in the smallest. 

Duke. By the vow of mine order, 1 warrant 
yon, if my instructions may be your guide. Let 
this Barnardine be this moruing executed, and 
his head borne to Angelo. 

Prov. Angelo hath seen tbera both, and will 
discover the favour, t 

Duke. O, death’s a great disguiser : and you 
may add to it. Shave the head, and tie the 
beard ; and say, il was the desire of Ihe peni- 
tent to be so tmred before bis death : You know, 
the course is comiiioii. If any thing fall to you 
upon this, more than thanks and good fortune, 
by the saint whom 1 profess, 1 will plead against 
It with my life. 

Prov. Pardon me, good father ; it is against 
my oath. 

Duke. Were you sworn to the duke, or to the 
depiuy ? 

Prov. To him, and to his substitutes. 

Duke. You will think you have made no of- 
fence, if the duke avouch the justice of your 
dealing t 

Prov. But what likelihood is in that ? 

Duke. Not a resemblance, but a certainty. 
Yet since 1 see you fearful, that neither my 
coat, integrity, nor my persuasion, can with 
ease attempt you, 1 will go further than I 
nieaut, to pluck all fears out of you. Look 

t Countenance. 


* Nine yean ir prison. 
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yon. Sir, hne is tbe baad and seal of the dnke. 
You knoir tbe character, 1 doubt not; and tbe 
signet is not strange to >oa. 

Pror. I know them both. 

Duke. Tbe contents of this is tbe return of 
the duke ; you shall anon over-read it at your 
pleasure; ubere you shall find, witbiii these 
two days be will be here. This is a thing, 
that Angelo knows not : for he this \ery day 
receives letters of strange tenor ; perchance, of 
tbe duke*s death ; perchance, entering into some 
monastery : but, by chance, nothing of what is 
writ. Look, the unfolding star calls up tbe 
shepherd ; Put not > ourself into amazement, 
how these things should be : all difficulties are 
but easy when the> are known. Call your 
executtouer, and otf with Baruardine's bead: 
1 will give him a present shrift, and advise him 
for a better place. Yet you are amazed ; but 
this shall absuhitcly resolve yon. Come away ; 
It IS almost clear dawn. [Exeunt. 

SCESE III. — Another Doom in the same. 

Enter Clown. 

Clo. I am as well acquainted here, as I was 
in our bouse of profession : one would think, it 
were niistreris O^er-done's own house, for here 
be many of her old customers. First, here's 
young mastei Hash ; he's in for a commodity of 
brovMi pai>er and old ginger, ninescore and 
seventeen pounds ; of which he made five marks 
ready money : marry, then, ginger was not much 
in request, for the old women were all dead. 
Then is there here one master Caper, at tbe 
suit of master Three-pile the mercer, for some 
four suUa of peach-colour'd satin, which now 
peaches him a beggar. Then have we here 
young and young master Deep-vow, 

and master Copper-spur, and master Starve, 
lackey tbe rapier and dagger-man, and young 
Drop-heir that kill'd lusty Pudding, and master 
Forthright the tilter, and brave master Shoe-tie 
the great traveller, and wild Half can that 
fitabb'd Pots, and, I think, forty more ; all 
great doers lu our trade, and are now for tbe 
Lord's sake. 

Enter Abborson. 

Abhor. Sirrah, bring Barnardine hither. 

Clo. Master Barnardine ! vou must rise and 
be bang'd, master Barnardine I 

Abhor. What, ho, Barnardine! 

Barnar. [ IVtthtn,] A pox o’ your throats ! 

bo makes that noise there ? hat are you 7 

Clo. Your friends, Sir ; tbe hangman : You 
must be so good, Sir, to rise and be put to 
deatli. 

Barnar. [Tyithin.] Away, you rogue, away; 
1 am sleepy. 

Abhor. Tell bim, be must awake, and that 

quickly too 

Clo. Pray, master Barnardine, awake till yon 
are executed, and sleep afterwards. 

AbJior. Go in to bun, and fetch him out, 

Clo. He 18 coming, Sir, be is coming ; I hear 
bis straw rustle. 

Enter BaaifAKDiNE. 

Abhor. Is the axe upon tbe block, sirrah? 

Clo. Very ready. Sir. 

Barnar. How now, Abborson? what’s the 
xews with you ? 

Abhor. Truly, Sir, I would desire you to clap 
Mto your prayers ; for, look yon, the warrant’s 
tome. 

Barnar, Yon rogne, I have been drinking all 
right, 1 am not fitted for't. 

Clo. Oh 1 the better. Sir ; for be that drinhi 
nil uigbt, and is bang’d betimes in the moroiiid, 
may sleep the sounder all tbe aext day. 

Enter Dtrxx. 

Abhor. Look you. Sir here comet yoar ghostly 
father ; Do we jest uow think yon t 


Duke. Sir, induced by my charity, and hear- 
iiig how hastily you are to depart, I am come to 
advise you, comloit you, and pray uiih you. 

Barnar. Friar, not 1 ; 1 have been drinking 
hard all night, and 1 will have more time to 
piepare me, or they shall heal out my brains 
with billeta: 1 will not consent to die this day, 
that’s eeriaiii. 

Duke. O Sir, you must ; and therefore, 1 
beseech you. 

Look forward on the Journey you shall go. 

Barnar. 1 swear 1 will not die to-day for any 
man's persuasiim. 

Duke, lint hear yon, 

Barnar. Not a woid ; if you have any thing 
to say to iiie, come to my waid ; for theure will 
uot 1 to-day. [Exit. 

Enter Provost. 

Duke. Unfit to live or die. O gravel heart I— 
.Iftei him, fellows ; bring bun to tiie blork. 

[Exeunt Abiiokson and Clown. 
Prov. Now, Sir, how do you find the pii- 
soner f 

Duke. A creature unprepai'd, unmeet for 
death : 

.^nd, to transport him in tbe mind be is. 

Were damnable 

Hroi . Here lu the prison, father, 

There died this inoriiing of a cruel fever 
One Ragozine, a most notorious pirate, 

A man of Claudio’s year'« . hu heard and head, 
Jiisit ut Ills colour : V\ hat if we do omit 
This reprobate, till be were well inclin'd ; 

■tnd saitvfy the deputy with the visage 
Oi Racoziiie, inoie like to Claudio I 

Duke Oil ! 'us an aictdetii that heaven pro- 
vides ; 

Despatch it presently ; the hour draws on 
Prefix’d by Angelo* See iIih be dune, 

And sent according to command ; while I 
Peisiiade this rude wretch willmglv to die. 

Ptov. This shall be done, good father, pre- 
sently. 

But Barnardine must die this afternoon; 

And how shall we continue Claudio, 

To save him from the danger that might come. 
If he were known alive I 
Duke. Let this he done Put them in secret 
Both Barnardine and Claudio ; Ere twice [bolds, 
Tbe sun bath made Itis juiiinal greeting to 
Ifae under generaiiou, * you shall And 
Y'our safety manlfcated. 

Prot. I am your free depeudaut. 

Duke. Quick, dispatch, 

And send the bead to Angelo. [Exit Provost. 
Now will 1 write letters to Angelo,— 

Tbe provost, be shall bear them, whose cou- 
teuis 

Shall witness to bim, I am near at home ; 

And that, by great injunctions, 1 am bound 
To enter publicly : bim, I'll desire 
To meet me at tbe consecrated fount, 

A league tielow the city ; and from thence. 

By cold gradation and weal-haiauced form. 

We iball proceed with Angelo. 

Re-enter Provost. 

Prov. Here is tbe bead ; I’ll curry it myself. 
Duke. Convenient is it : Make a swift return; 
For 1 would commune wiib you of such liilDgi 
That want nO ear but yourn. 

Prov. I’ll make all speed. {ExU 

Dab. [Within.'] Peace, ho, be herd 
Duke. Tbe tongue of Isabel She’s come to 
know, 

If yet her hrotber's pardon be come hither ; 

But 1 will keep her ipiiorant of her good. 

To make her heavenly comforts of despair. 

When it is least expected. 

Enter Issbblla. 

Isab. Ho, by your leave. 


• Th« antlpodss. 
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Duke. Good morning to yon, fair and gra- 
cious daughter. 

Isah. The better given me by so holy a man. 
Hath yet the deputy sent my brother’s pardon ? 
Duke. He hath released him, Isabel, from the 
world ; 

His head is off, and sent to Angela 
Jsab. Nay, but it is not so. 

Duke. It is no other ; 

Show your wisdom, daughter, in your close 
patience. 

Isab. Oh ! I will to him, and pluck out his 
eyes. 

Duke. You shall not be admitted to his sight. 
huh. Unhappy Claudio! Wretched Isabel ! 
Injurious w'orld ! Most damned Angelo ! 

Duke. This nor horts him, nor profits you a 
jot : 

Forbear it therefore ; give your canse to heaven. 
Mark what 1 say ; which you shall find 
B> every syllable, a faithful verity : j 

The duke comes home tu-inorrow nay, dry ! 
your eyes ; 

One of oiir convent, and his confessor, 

Gives me tins instance : Already he bath carried | 
Notice to Kscalus and Angelo ; 

M ho do prepare to meet him at the gates. 

There to give up their power. If you cau, pace 
your wisdom 

In that good path that I would wish it go ; 

And \uu shall have your bosom * on this wretch, 
Grace ot the duke, revenges to your heart, 

Aiiil general honour. 

Iff/h. 1 am directed by you. 

Dz/Ar. This letter then to friar Peter give; 

'Fi^ that he sent me of the duke’s return : 

Say , hy this token, I desire his conipany 
At Manana’s house to night. Her cause, and 
yours, 

I’ll perfect him withal ; and he shall bring you 
Beloie the duke; and to the bead of Anuelo 
Accuse Inm liouie, and home. For uiy pvior self, 

1 iiii coiiihined hy a sacred vow, 

Ami shall be absent. \Ncudt yon with this 
letter : 

Command these fretting waters from your eyes 
'IN nil a light heart , trust nut mine holy order. 

If 1 pel vert your course.— Who's here! 

EMer Locio. 

Lucto. Good even 1 
I nar, where is the provost ? 

Duke. Not within. Sir. 

7 Hcta O pretty Isabella, 1 am pale at mine 
heart, to see thine eyes so red : thou must be 
patient . 1 am fain to dine and sup with water 
and oraii ; I dare not for my bead fill my belly ; 
one iiuitful meal would set me lo’t : But they say 
the dn-vt will he here to-morrow. By my troth, 
Isabel, 1 lov’d thy brother : if the old fantastical 
duke of dark corners had been at home, be bad 
lived. [Etit ISABKLLA. 

Duke. Sir, the duke is marvellous little be- 
holden to your reports ; but the best is, be lives! 
not 111 them. 

Eucto. Friar, thou knowest not the duke sol 
well ns 1 do ; he’s a better woodman than thou 
takCi»L him for. 

Duke. Well, youMl answer this one day. Fare 
ye well. 

LuciP. Nay, tarry ; IMI go along with thee ; I 
can tell thee pretty tales of the duke. 

Duke. You have told me too many of him al- 
ready, Sir, if they be true ; if not irus, none were 
enough. 

Jjucio. I was once before him for getting a 
wench with child. 

Duke. Did yon sudi a thing t 
Lucio. Yes, marry, did I : bnt was fkin to for- 
swear it : they would else have married me to 
the rotten medler. 

Duke. Sir. your company is fairer than honest ; 
Eestyou well. 

• Tour heart’s desire. t Go- 


Juucko. By my troth, IMI go with thee to the 
lane’s end : If bawdy talk offend you, we’ll have 
very little of it : Nay, friar, I am a kind of bnrr, 
1 bhall stick. \^Exeunt^ 

SCE?iE JV.—A Room in Angelo’s House. 

Enter Angelo and Escalus. 

Escal. Every letter he bath writ bath dis* 
vouch’d • other. 

Aitg. In most uneven and distracted manner. 
His actions show much like to madiitss : pray 
heaven, his wisdom be not tainted ! And why 
meet hiin at the gates, and re-deliver our autho- 
rities there 7 
Escal. I guess not. 

Ang. And why should we proclaim it in an 
houi before bis entering, that if any crave re- 
dress of injustice, they should exhibit their pe- 
titions in the street 7 

Eical. He shows bis reason for that : to have 
a despatch of complaints ; and to deliver us from 
devices hereafter, which shall then have no power 
to stand against us. 

Au<^. Well, I beseech yon, let it be proclaim’d : 
Betimes I’the morn. I’ll call you at your house: 
Give notice to such men of sort aad suit, t 
As are to meet him. 

EsiaL I shall. Sir, fare you well. [Exit. 
Aug. Good night. — 

This deed imshapes me quite, makes me unpreg- 
naiit, 

And dull to all proceedings. A deflower’d maid ! 
And by ail eminent body, that enforc’d 
The law against it I— But that her tender shame 
v\ ill not piuclaim against her maiden loss. 

How might she tongue me J Yet reason dares; 
her ? — no ; 

Fv>r mv authority bears a credent ) bulk. 

That no particular scandal once can touch. 

But It coitibunds the breather. |i He should have 
liv’d. 

Save that bis riotous youth, with dangerous 
sense, 

Miglit, in the times to come, have la’eu revenge 
By so receiving a dishonour’d life, 

With ransom of such shame. ’Would yet be bad 
liv'd ! 

Alack, when once our grace we have forgot. 
Nothing goes right ; we would, and we would 
not. [Exit. 

SCEXE V.— Fields without the Town. 

Enter Duke in his own habit, and Friar 
Peter. 

Duke. These letters at fit time deliver me. 

[Giiing letters. 

The provost knows our purpose, and our plot. 

The matter being afoot, keep your instruction. 

And hold you ever to our special drift ; 

Though sometimes you do blench from this to 
that. 

As cause doth minister. Go, call at Flavius* 
bouse. 

And tell him where 1 stay : give the like notice. 

To Valentinus, Rowland, and to Crassus, 

And bid them bring the trumpets to the gate ; 

But send me Flavius first. 

F. Peter. It bhall he speeded well. 

[Exit Frias. 

Enter Varrius. 

Duke. I thank thee, Varrius y tbou hast made 
good baste : 

Come, we will walk : There’s other of our friends 
Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEXE VI.— Street near the City Gate. 

Enter Isasblla and Mariana. 

Isab. To speak so indirectly, 1 am loath ; 

• Contradicted. + Figure and rmnk. 

1 riialleiigeB hi-r to do it. ^ Credit iiiuiac» 

tiouable, | Uttever. Sturt off 
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I wonid say the truth ; but to accuse him so, 
That is )oiir part ; )et rui advis’d to du it : 

He says, to veil (nil * purpose. 

Mari. Be rul’d hy him. 

Isab. Resides, be tells me, that, if paradven- 
ture 

He speak against me on tlte adverse side, 

1 rhiiiilil not ihiiik it strange ; for 'Us a pb>8ic. 
That’s bitter to sweet end. 

Mart. 1 would, friar Peter— 

Isab, O peace ; the fnar is come. 

Enter Friar Pstcb. 

F, Peter. Come, 1 have found yon out a stand 
most tit, 

Where you may have such vantage on the duke. 
He shall not pass you : Twice have the trumpets 
sounded ; 

The generous ♦ and gravest citiaens 

Have bent! the gates, and very near upon 

The duke is cuieriug ; therefore hence, away. 

{tUeunt. 


SCENE I.— A public Place near the City 
Gate. 

Marmna, Isabella, and Peter, at 

a dUtance. Enter at opposite doorSt Duke, 
Varrius, Lords : Amoelo, Ekcalus, Lucio, 
Provost, Ojficers, and Citizens. 

Dukf>. My \er\ worthy cousin, fairly met: — 
Our old and faithiul fntnd, we are giad to 'ee 


Ang. And she will speak most bitteily, acd 
Btiange. 

I»ab. Most strange, but yet most truly, will 
I speak : 

That Angelo’s forsworn ; is It not strange? 

That Angelo’s a murderer ; is’i not strange ? 

That Angelo is an adulterous thief, 

All hypocrite, a virgin violator ; 

Is it not strange, aud strange T 
Duke, Nay, ten times strange. 

Isab. It IS not truer be is Angelo, 

Than this is ail as true as it is strange ; 

Nay, it is ten tunes true ; for truth is truth 
To the end of reckoning. 

Duke. Away with her Poor soul. 

She speaks this in the iiifirroltv of sense. 

Isab. O prince, i conjure thee, as thou be* 
liev'st 

There is another comfort than this world. 

That thou neglect me not, with that opinion 
That I am touch’d with niaduess : make not 
impossible 

That which but seems unlike : 'tis nut impossi* 
ble, 

But one, the wicked’st caitifl'ou the giuiind. 

May seem as shy, as giave, as just, as absolute. 
As Angelo ; even so may Angelo, 

111 all ills dressings,* characts, titles, forms. 

Be an aicb-villaiu : believe it, royal prince. 

If he be less, he's nutbitig ; but he’s moic, 

Had 1 more name tor badness. 

Duke. By mine honesty, 

If she be mad, fas I believe no other,) 

Her madness bath the oddest frame of sense, 
Such a dependency of thino on ihiii;;, 

As e’er I beard in madness. 


you I /fa6. O gracious duke, 

Ang. and Escal. Happy return be to yonr • Harp not on UuU ; nor do not banish reason 
royal grace' I Foi inequality : but let your reason ser\c 

Duke. Many uud hearty thanklugs to you To make the ti nth appear, where it seems hi J ; 
b'ltli. And bide the false, seems true. 

We have made i.io«iry of you ; and we bear Duki. Many that are not n ad, 

Such goodness of your justice, that our soul Have, sure, more lack of leasoii.— What would 

Cannot but yield you foith to public thanks, you say? 

rorerunning more requital. /tab. I am the sister of one Cl&iidio. 

Anc- Yon make my bonds still greater. Condemn’d upon the act of foniKatioii 

Duke. Oh! your desert speaks loud; and I To tore bis head: condemn’d by Angelo: 
should wToiig It, I, in probation of a sisterhood. 

To lock It ill the wards of covert bosom, Was sent to by my brother ; Oue Lucio 

When It deserves with characters of brass As then the iDessencer 

A forted residence, 'gainst the tooth of time, iMfio, That’s i, an’t like your grace : 

And razure of oblivion : Give me your hand, I come to her from Claudio, and desir’d her 

And let the subjects see, to make them know To try her gracious fortune with lord Angtio, 

That outward colllte^les would fain proclaim For her poor brother’s pardou. 

Favours that kee|i within. — Come, F.scaliis ; Jsah. That's he, indeed. 

Yon must walk hy us on our other hand Duke. You were not bid to speak. 

Aud ifood supporters are you. Lucio. No, my good lord ; 

Pkter and Isabella come forward. Nor wish’d to hold my peace. 
r. Peter. Now is your tune ; speak loud, and Duke. 1 wish you now then ; 

kneel before him. Pray you, lake note of it: and when yon have 

Isab. Justice, O royai duke I Vail $ your A business for yourself, pray heaven, you then 
regard Be perfect. 

Upon a wrong’d, I’d fain have said, a maid I Lucio, 1 warrant youV honour. 

O woitby prince, dishonour not your eye Duke. The viarraut’s loi yourself; take heed 

to it. 

Isab. This genUemau told somewhat of my 
tale. 

Luvio. Right. 

Duke, It may be right ; but you are In the 
To speak before your time.— Proceed. [wrong 
Lab. I went 

To this pernicious caitiff deputy. 

Duke, 1 hat’s somewhat madly spoken. 

Isab. Pardon it; 

The phrase Is to the matter. 

Duke. Mended again : the matter Proceed. 
Isab. In brief,— to set the needless process by 
How Ipcrsoided, how 1 pray'd, and kiieel'd. 

How be refell'di me, and bow 1 reply'd ; 

(For this was of much length,) the vile con- 
clusion 

I now begin with grief and shame to utter ; 

He would Hot, but, by gift of my chaste body 

• llabits sod ehsneters of sflle** t Ililuted* * 


Bv ibrowitig it on any other object, 

Till you have beard me in iny true complaint 
And give me justice, justice, justice, justice I 
Duke. Relate yonr wrongs: In what I By 
whom ? Be brief ; 

Here is lord Augelo sliall give you Justice; 
Reveal yourself to him. 

Isab. O worthy duke, 

Yuli bid me seek redemption of tbe devil ; 

Hear me yourself; for that which I must apeak 
Must gitber punish me, not being believ'd. 

Or wring redress from you : bear me, O hear 
me, here. 

Ang. My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not 
Arm : 

She hath been a suitor to me for ber brother. 
Cut otl by course of justice. 

Isab. By course of justice I 

• Avstlfal. 4 Mo«t noble. % SstsiA 

i Loosr. 
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To his concupiscibic Intemperate lust, [meiit, 
Keleube my hroihi-r ; and, after much debate* 
My sisterly remnrsp* confutes mine honour. 

And did yield to him : But the next morning 
betimes. 

His purpose surfeiting, he sends a warrant 
For my poor brollier's head. 

Duke. This is most likely I 
I^ah. Oil ! that it were as like, as it is true I 
Duke. Bv heaven, loud t wietch, thou kiiow'st 
not whai thou speak’st : 

Or else thou ait suboni’d against his honour. 

In hateful practice : | First, his integrity 
Stands Mithout hiemibh : — next it imports no 
reasuii. 

That with siith vchemency he should parsiie 
Faults proper to himself: if he had so offended. 
He would have weigh'd thy brother by liiiiiself. 
And not have cut him off : Some one hath set 
, you on ; 

Confess the truth, and say by whose advice 
Thou cam'st bcie to complaiu. 

l^ab. And IS this all 1 
Then, O you blessed ministers above. 

Keep me in patience ; and, with ripen’d time. 
Unfold the eiil which is here ivr<ipt up 
111 countenance .'—Heaven shield your grace 
fr.iin woe. 

As I, thus wrong’d, hence niiheUe\cd po I 
Duke. 1 know, you’d faiii he gone An 
officer I 

To prison with her : — Shall we thus permit 
A blasting and a scandalous breath to fall 
Ou him so near usf This needs must- be a 
practice. 

—Who know ()i your intent, and coming hither t 
I mb. one that 1 would were beie, fiiar Lo- 
dowick. 

Duke. A vhostly father belike: — Who knows 
that Lodowick 1 

Lucio. My lord, I know him ; 'tis a medling 
fiiar; [tord, 

I do not like the man : had he lieeii lay, my 
For certain ivords he «pake against yuitr grace 
In voar letireinent, I had swing’d 9 him soundly. 
Duke. Words against me 7 Tins* a good friar, 
belike I 

And to set on this wretched woman here 
Against our substitute !— Let this tnar be found. 
JLucio. But yesternigbr, my lord, she and that 
friar 

1 saw them at the pri.'^on : a saucy friar, 

A very scurvy fellow. 

F. Peter. Blessed be your royal grace I 
1 have stood by, my lord, and 1 lia\e heard 
Your royal ear abus'd ; First, hath this woman 
Most wrongfully accus’d your substitute : 

Who IS as free from touch or soil with ber. 

As she from one iingot. 

Duke We did believe no less. 

Know you that friar Lodowick, that she speaks of 7 
F. Peter. 1 know him tor a man diviuo and 
holy ; 

Not scurvy, nor a temporary medler, 

As he’s reported by this geiitlenan ; 

And, on my trust, a man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, inisreport your grace. 

Ducio. My lord, most Mllauously ; believe U. 

F. Peter. Well, he in lime may come to clear 
himself : 

Bnt at this instant he is sick, my lord. 

Of a strange fever : Upon bis mere H request, 
(Being come to knowledge that there was com* 
plaint 

Intended ’gainst loid Angelo,) came I hither. 

To speak as from bis mouth, what he doth 
know 

Is true, and false ; and what he with his oath. 
And all piobation, will make up full clear. 
Whensoever he’s cuiivcuted.V First, for this 
woman ; 

• pity. + Foolish. t Compirncy. t 

I B«»t> I biitiplc. f CosTt'ueil. 


(To justify this worthy nobleman. 

So vulgarly * and personally accus’d,) 

Her shall you bear disproved to ber eyes 
Till she berscif confess it. 

Duke. Good friar, let’s hear it. 

[Isabella is earned off, guarded ; and 
Mariana comes Joruard, 

Do yon not smile at this lord Angelo 7— 

0 heaven 1 the vanity of wretched fouls I— 

Give us some seats.— Come, cousin Augelo 
In this I’ll be impartial ; be you judge 

Of your own cause.— Is tliib the witness, fiiarT 
First, let her show her face ; and, after speak. 

Mari. Pardon, my lord ; 1 will uot show uiy 
Until my husband bid me. [lace, 

Duke. What, are you married 1 
Mari. No, my lord. 

Duke. Are you a maid T 
Mari. No, iny lord. 

Duke. A widow, then f 
Mari. Neither, my lord. 

Duke. Why, yon [wife. 

Arc iiotbiiig then ; — Neither maid, widow, nor 
IjUcio. My lord, she may be a punk ; lor many 
of them are neither luaid, widow, nor niie. 
Duke. Silence that fellow : 1 would, iic had 
some cause 

To prattle for himself. 

Lucio. Well, my lord. 

Mart. My lord, I do confess, I ne’er was 
man led ; 

And, I confess, besides, I arn no maid ; 

1 have known my husband ; yfet uiy bus'-and 

knows not, 

That ever he knew me. 

Lucio. He was drunk then, my lord ; it can 
be no better. 

Duke. For the beneflit of silence, ’would il.oa 
wert so too. 

Lucio. Well, my lord. 

Duke. This is 110 witness for lord AnL;elo. 
Mari. Now 1 come to’t, iny lord : 

She, that accuses bun of lornicatioii, 

111 self-same manner doth accuse my htisb.Mid ; 
And charges him, my lord, with siith a tm.e, ‘ 
When rii depose 1 had him in mine anus, 

With all the eflect ot love. 

Anf'. Chaigcs she mure than me T 
Mari. Not that 1 know. 

Duke. No? you say, your husband. 

Mari, Why, just, my lord, and that is Arurelo, 
Who thinks, he kuuws, that he ne'er kuew my 
body. 

But knows be thinks, that he knows Isabel’s. 

Ang, This is a strange abuse : t— Lets see 
thy face. 

Mari. My husband bids me; now I will un- 
mask. iUnitilitig. 

This is that face, thou cruel Angelo, [on ; 

Which once thou swor’sl, was worth the looking 
This 1$ the hand, which, with a tow’d coiitiact. 
Was fast belock'd iu thme : this is the body 
That took away the match from lsa>>el. 

And did supply thee at thy gardeu-boiise. 

In her imagin’d person. 

Duke. Know you this woman 1 
Lucio. Carnally, she says. 

Duke, Sirrah, no more. 

Lucio. Enough, my lord. 

Ang. My lord, 1 must confess, I know this, 
woman; [maniage 

And, five years since, there was some speech of 
Betwixt myself and her ; which was broke off. 
Partly, for that her promised proportions. 

Came short of compusition ;t but, in chief, - 
For that ber reputation was dlst allied 
Id levity : since which time of five years, 

I never spake with her, saw her, nor beard from 
Upon my faith and honour. [ber* 

Mari. Noble prince. 

As there comes light from heaven, and words 
from breath, 

• Publicly t Deceptioa. $ lf«r fortune sboru 

3 11 
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As there is sense In truth, and truth in virtue, 

I am affianc’d this man's wife, as stroni'ly 
As words could make up vows : aud, my good 
lord. 

Cut Tnesda) night last gone, in his garden-house. 
He knew me as a wife : As this is true 
Let me in 8af«.ty raue me from niy kuees; 

Or else for ever be coutixed heie, 

A marble moiiuiiieiit 1 
Ang. 1 did but smiile till now ; 

Now, good my lord, give me the scope of justice ; 
My patience here is touch’d : I do perceive. 

These poor lulormal • women are no more 
But insirumentsof some more mightier member. 
That sets them ou : Let me have way, my lord. 
To dnd this practice f out. 

Duke. k\, with in> heart; 

And piitn>h them tintoyour height of pleasure. — 
Thou foolU'h friar ; and, thou pernicious womiin. 
Compact uith hei that's gone! thmk’st ihou, Ui> 
oaths, {saiut. 

Though the) would swear dowu each particular 
^Vere testimonies against his worth and ciedit. 
That's seal’d lu approbatiou t— Yon, lord Escaius, 
Sit with my cousin ; lend him yoiir kind pains 
To And out this abuse, whence ’its derived. — 
There is another friar that set them ou ; 

Let him be sent for. 

F. Peter. Uould he were here, niy lord ; for 
he, indeed, 

Hath set the women on to this complaint : 

Your piovubt knows Uie place where be abides, 
Aud he may fetch him. 

Duke. Go, do it instantly.— [Erit Provost. 
And yon, my noble aud well-warranted cousin, 
Whom It conreius to hear this matter forth,; 

Do with your injuries as seems you best. 

In any c hast i seme nt : 1 for a while 
Will leave you ; tiut stir not you, till you have 
Determined upon these slanderers. [well 

Escal. M> lord, we’ll do u thoroughly.— if 
Dlkl.] Sigiiior Lucio, did not you say, you kuew 
that friar Lodouick lo be a dishonest person f 
Ducio Lucullus non facit monachum : bouest 
in nothing, but lu his clothes ; and one that hath 
spoke most villaiious speeches of the duke. 

Escal. We shall entreat you to abide here till 
he come, and enforce tbem against him : we sbali 
liiid this frur a notable fellow. 

LuviO. As any in Vienna, on my word. 

Escal. Cali that same Isabel here ouce again ; 
[To 071 Attenda7it.\ I would speak with her: 
Pray you, ray loid, give me leave to question; 
you shall see how I’ll handle her. | 

Lucio. Not better than be, by her own report. 
Escal. Say you ? j 

Lucio. Marry, Sir, I think, if you handled her i 
privately, she would sooner confess; perchance, | 
publicly sbe’Jl be asbauied. 

lie-enter Qffi.cers, with Isabella, the Duke, 
in the FnaFs habit, and Provost. 
Escal. I will go darkly to work with her. 
Lucio. That's the way ; fur women are lLSbt| 
at midnight. | 

Escal. Come on, mistress : [7b Isabella.] 
here’s a gentlewoman denies all that you have 
said. 

Lucio. My lord, here comes the rascal I spoke 
Hi ; here with tbe provost. 

Escal. Ill very good time ; speak not you to 
him, till we call upon you. 

Lucio. Mum. 

Escal. Come, Sir : Did you set these women 
on to slander lord Angelo % they have confess'd 
yon did. 

Duke. 'Tis false. I 

Escal. How ! know you where yon are 1 j 

Duke. Respect to your great place ! and let the i 
devil 

Be sometime honour'd for bis burning throne :— 
Where is the duke? ’tis be should hear me 
speak : j 

• Crazy. i Cooaplracy. % To the end. 


Escal. The duke's in us ; and we will bear you. 
Look, you speak justly. 

Duke. Boldly, at least But, O poor souls. 
Come you to seek *lie lamb beie ot the fox 7 
Good uight to yoiii 'tdress. Is the duke goiiet 
Then IS your cause gone too. The duke’s unjust. 
Thus lo retort * your rauintest appeal. 

And put your trial iii the villain’s mouth, 

U hich here you come to accuse. 

Lucio. This IS the rascal : this is he 1 spoke of. 
Escal. Why, thou uurevereud and uiihaliow'd 
fiiar ! 

Is’t not euough, thou hast suborn'd these women 
To accuse this worthy man ; but, in tuul iiiouih. 
And m the witness oi' his proper ear, 

'I'o call bim villain f [self ’, 

Aud then to glance from him to the duke him* 
To tax him with injustice 1— fake him hence ; 

To the nick wiih him ;— \\ e’ll louze you joint by 
joint. 

But we will know this purpose What t unjust 7 
Duke. Be not so hot ; the duke 
Dare no more stretch this tiiieer of mine, than he 
Dare rack iiis own ; his subject am 1 not, 

Nor heie provincial : f My biisiiit-ss in this stale 
Made me a luokei-oii here in Vienna, 

Where 1 have seen corriipliuu boil and bubble. 
Till It o’er-iun tbe stew : laws, loi all faiilii : 
But faults so countenanc'd, and tbe strung sta- 
tutes 

Stand like tbe forfeits in a barber's shop. 

As imicb in mock us mark. 

Escal. Slander lo the state ! Away with bun 
to prison. 

A7ig. W’liai can you vouch against him, tignior 
Lucio ? 

Is this the mail that von did tell ns of? 

Lucio. 'Tis he, my loid. Come hither, good- 
man bald-pate : Do you know me ? 

Duke. 1 remember you, Sir, by the sound of 
your voice: I met you ai the piisuu, m the ab- 
sence ol the duke. 

Lucw. Oh ' did you so ? And do you remcniber 
what you said ot the duke \ 

Duke. Most notedly. Sir. 

Lucio. Do you so, Sir? And was the duke a 
flesli-mongcr, a fool, and a coward, a? you ihcn 
repuiled biin to be 1 

Duke. You must. Sir, change persons with me, 
ere you make Ibat my ie{H>rt: you, indeed, spoke 
so of bun ; and luiich moie, much vvoise. 

Lucio. O tbou damnable tellow ! Did not I 
pluck thee by the nose, for thy speeches ? 

Duke. I protest, I love tbe duke, as 1 love 
my self. 

Ang. Hark ! how the villaiu would close now 
after bis trcasouahle abuses. 

Escal. Such a fellow is not to he talk’d withal : 
— Away with him to piison :— Wheie is the pro- 
vost?— Away with him to prison ; lay bolts ettoogh 
upon him : let him speak no more : — Away with 
those giglots,; too, and with tbe other coiitederiie 
companion. 

[The Provost lays hands on the Dl'KB 
Duke. Stay, Sir; stay a while. 

Ang. What ! resists be 7 Help him, Lncio. 
Lucio. Come, Sir ; come. Sir ; come. Sir ; 
foh. Sir: Why, you bald-pated, lying rascal! you 
must be hooded, must you ? Show your knave’s 
visage, with a p<tx to you ! show your sheep- 
bitiQg face, aud be baug’d an hour 1 WiU't not 
off? 

[Pulls off the Friar’s hood, and discovers 
fAe Duke. 

Duke, Thou art the first knave that e'er made 
a duke. 

First, Provost, let me oail these gentle three 
Sneak not away, Sir ; [7b Lucio.) for tbe friar 
and you 

Must have a word anon : — lay hold on him. 
Lucio. This may prove worse than hanging. 
Duke. What you have spoke, 1 pardon ; sit yon 
clown. [To Escalus. 

I * Rcrerback. f AccenutsDla. t W'antoni 
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We’ll borrow place of him Sir, by yonr leave : 

\To Angelo. 

ITast thou or word, or wit, or impudence. 

That ypt can do thee nflice ? * It thou hast, 

Kely upon it till tn} talc be heard. 

And hold no lon{;er mit. 

Ang. O rn> dread lord, 

I should be guiltier than my ginltiness. 

To think I can be imdis''ernible, 

When 1 percene, your pi ace, like power divine. 
Hath look’d upon iny passes : + Then, good 
prince. 

No longer session hold upon my shame, 
lint let niy tiial be mine own confession ; 
Iniinedijte sentence then, and sequent + death. 

Is all the eiace 1 lieg. 

Duke. Come hither, Mariana 
Say, wast ihoii e’er contracted to this woman? 
Aug. 1 was, iny lord. 

• Duke. Go lake hci hence, and marry ber iii- 
stantU. — 

Do yon the oftice, friar ; which consummate, 
Ketiiru him heie again Go with him, Provost. 
[Exeunt Angelo, Mariana, Peter, 
and Provost. 

E^cal. My loid, 1 am more amaz’d at Ins dis- 
Tliati at the strangeness of it. [honour. 

Duke. Come hither, Isabel : 

Yonr tiiar is now your piince : As I was then 
Adieitising, ^ and holy to your business, 

Not changing heart with habit, I am still 
Atlorney’d at yonr service. 

I'uiU. Dh ! give me pardon. 

That I, vonr vassal, have employ’d and pain'd 
Tom niiknown soveieigniv. 

JJuk(. Von aie pardon’d, Isabel: 

And now, de:w iiltkI, he you as fiee to us. 

Yonr brothel’s death, 1 Know, sits at your heart; 
Aiifi von may marvel, why I obscui’d myself, 
Labouiing to save his lite ; and would not 
latlior 

Make rash lemoiistraiice of my hidden power, 
liiaii let him ^o he lu^t : O most kind uiaid. 

It was tile swift cell rvty of his tlealh, 

V^iiich 1 did think with slower foot came on, 

'luat hi'aiii’d my purpO'C : Cut, peace be with 
him ! 

That life is better life, past fearing death, 

'i hail that which lives to Icai : make it yourcom- 
So happy is yonr biothei. 

Jx€-iiitcr Angelo, Mvriana, Peter, aud 

Provost. j 

I\ob. I do, my lord. 

Duke For this iiew-iiiai ned man, approaching 
here, 

Whose rail imagiiiatioii yet bath vv long’d 
Vour well-defended honour, you must pardon 
lor Alaii.ma's sake: but as be adjudg’d your 
fBeing cniniiial, in double violation [brother. 
Of sacred chastity, and of pioinlse-breach, 
Tlieieoii dependent, for yonr brother’s life.) 

The very mercy of the law cries out 
Most audible, even fioni his proper || tongue. 

An Angelo for (’luudio, death for death. 

Haste still pays haste, and leisure answers leisure ; 
Like doth quit like, and Measure still for Mea- 
sure, 

Then, Angelo, tliy fault’s thus manirested ; 

Winch though thou would’st deny, denies thee 
vantage : 

We do cohdeinii ihee to the very block 
Where Claudio stoop’d to death, and with like 
Away with him. [baste ; — 

Mari. O my most gracious lord, 

1 hope you will not mock me with a husband I 
Duke. It is your husband mock'd you with a 
liiishand : 

Consenting to the safeguard of your honour, 

I thought your marriage lit ; else imputation. 

For that he knew you, might reproach your life. 
And choke youi good to come : iur his possessions, 

* Surnce. t Devices. t Follcwing. 

$ AtteutiTe. y Angelo’s owu tougue. 


Although by confiscation they are cu.-^s. 

We do instate and widow you withal. 

To buy you a better husband. 

Marl. O my dear lord, 

1 crave no other, nor no better man. 

Duke. Never crave him ; we are definitive. 
Mari. Gentle, my liege,— [Kxteeling 

Duke. You do but lose your labour ; 

Away with him to death.— Now, Sir, to you. 

[To Lucio 

Mari. O my good lord I— Sweet Isabel, taku 
my part^ 

Lend me your kuees, and all my life to come 
ril lend you, all my life ta do you service. 
Duke. Against all sense * you do importune 
her : 

Should she kneel down, in mercy of this fact. 
Her brother’s ghost his paved bed would break. 
And take her beiice in borroi. 

Mart. Isabel, 

I Sweet Isabel, do yet but kneel by me ; 

> Hold up y<Hir hands, say nothing. I'll speak alL 
I They say, best men are moulded out of faults ; 

■' And, for the most, become much more the better 
For biMug a little bad : so may my husband. 

0 Isabel I will you not lend a knee ? 

Duke. He dies fur Claudio’s death. 

Isah. Most bounteous Sir, [Kneeling 

Look, if it please you, on this man condemn’d. 
As if my brother liv’d : I partly think, 

A due sincerity govern’d bis deeds. 

Till be did look on me ; since it is so. 

Let him not die : My brother had but justice. 

In (hat lie did the tbinv for which he died : 

For Angelo, 

Ills act did not o’ertake his bad intent ; 

And must be bulled but us an intent 
That peiisli’d by the way : thoughts are no siib- 
liiteiUs bur meiely lliouglils. [jects ; 

Man. Meicly, iny loid. 

Duke. Your suit's unprolUable ; stand up, E 
say . — 

1 have bethought me of another fault : 

Provost, how came it, Clriudio was beiicaded 
At an unusiiul hour ? 

Prov, It was coiiiiiianded so. 

Duke. Had you a speti.»l wan ant for the deed ? 
Prov. No, my good loid; it was by pnvate 
message. 

Duke. For which 1 do dischaige you of your 
Give up your key.s. [olhee : 

Prov. Pardon me, nobles loid : 

I Uiuugbt It was a fault, but knew it not ; 

V'et did repent me, alier more advice : + 

For testimony whereof, one in the prison 
That should by private order else have died, 

I have reserv’d alive.' 

Duke. \\ hat’s he ? 

Prov. His name is Barnardine. 

Duke. 1 would thou had’st done so by Claudio. 
Go, fetch biui hither ; let me look upon hiiii. 

[Exit Provost. 
Escal. I am sorry, one so learned, and so wise 
As you, lord Angelo, have still appear’d. 

Should slip so grossly, both in the heat of blood. 
And lack of temper'd Judgment atteiward. 

Ang. I am soiry that such sorrow I procure : 
And so deep sticks it iii my penitent heart. 

That I crave death more willingly than mercy ; 
’Tis my deserving, and I do iiitreat it. 

[ Re-enter Provost, Barnardine, Claudio, 
and Juliet. 

Ihike. Which is (iiat Barnardine? 

Prov. This, my l »id. 

Duke. There waa a friar told me of this 
man : — 

Sirrah, thou art said to have a stubborn soul 
That apprehends no further than tins world. 

And squar’st thy life according. Thou’rt con- 
demn’d ; 

But, foi those earthly faults, I quit them all ^ 

And pray thee, take this mercy to provide 

* Reason and affection. f Cuoaiden3la&,. 
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For better times to come : Friar, advise bim ; 

Heave bim to your haad.—W bat muffled fellow’s 
tb3tl 

Prov. Tbis is another prisoner, that 1 sav'd. 
That should have died when Claudio lost hli bead ; 
As like almost to Claudio, as himself. 

\Unmvffles Clsuuio. 
Duke, If he be like your brother, for bis sake 
[To ISAbCLLjl. 

Is be pardon’d : And, for yonr lovely sake, 

Give me your hand, and say you will be mine. 
He is my brother too : But fitter time for that. 

By this, lord Angelo perceives be’s safe ; 
Methinks, 1 see a quicK'ning in his eye 
Well, Angelo, your evil quits • you well : 

Look that you love your wife ; her worth, worth 
I flud au apt remission in myself : (yoor’s. 

And yet here’s one in place i cannot pardon 
You, sirrah, [7b Locio.] that knew me for a 
fool, a coward. 

One all of luxury, 1 au ass, a madman ; 

herein have I so deserved of you. 

That you extol me thus f 

Lncio. 'Faith, my lord, I spoke it but accord- 
ing to the trick : I If you will bang me for It, 
you may, but 1 bad rather it would please you, 1 
iiiisht be whipp’d. 

Duke. Whipp'd first. Sir, and bang’d after.— 
Proclaim it, Provost, round about the city ; 

If any womau’s wrong'd by this lewd fellow, 

(As I have beard him swear himself, there’s one 
W bom be begot with child,) let her appear, 

* Usquuci. t IncoQUuenca. 

1 Thnogbtless pncttoo. 


Act r. 

And he shall marry her : the nuptial finish'd. 

Let him be whipp’d and bang’d. 

Lucio, 1 beseech your liigliiiess, do not niarir 
me to a whore ; Yoiir highness said even now, I 
made you a duke : good my lord, do not recom- 
pense me, in making me a cuckold. 

Duke, Upon mine honour, thou shall marry 
her. 

Thy slanders I forgive ; and therewithal 
Remit tby other forfeits : *— Take him to prison r 
And see our pleasure herein executed. 

Lucio. Marrying a punk, iiiy lord, is pressing 
to death, whipping, and hanging. 

Duke. Sland'riiig a prince deserves It.— 

She, Claudio, that you wrong'd, look you re- 
store.— 

Joy to you, Mariana I— love her, Angelo : 

I have confess’d her, and I know her virtue.— 
Thanks, good friend Escalus, for thy much good- 
ness : 

There's more behind, that is more gralnlate.t 
Thanks, Provost, for thy care and secrecy ; 

We shall employ thee In a worthier place 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought >ou home 
The head of Ragozinc for Claudio's : 

The olTence pardons itself.— Dear Isabel, 

1 have a motion much imports your gooc 
Whereto if you’ll a willing ear incline, 

What's mine is your’s, and what is yoiir’s is 
mine 

So, bring us to our palace ; where we'll show 
What’s yet behind, that’s meet you all should 
1 kuovv. [Exeu/tt. 

I * PanlsbiBeaU. * To rcwsriJ. 
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WINTER’S TALE 


LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

I'O the tterybook, or Pleasant History (ae It if called) of Daraslva mad Fdicaiitt written by Robert Greene, M.A 
we ir? indebted for Shakipcara'a Winter'i Talc. The part* of Anti|;oaua, Paulina, and Aotolycuf,ar« of the 
poet’t own invention t and many cirrumitanfea of the novel are omitted In the drama. Mr. Walpole ranha 
It amonfr the hiitorir playi of Shakapeare, and aaye it waa certainly preeented, (in compliment to Queen 
Elizabeth) ai an indirect apolo|ry for her mother, Anne Boleyn } the unreaeonable jealouiy aod violent con* 
duct of Leontei, forming a true portrait of Henry Vlll. who yenerallv made the law the enyine of hit pai- 
aiona. beveral paiiagei, it mutt be confeited, atrongly fa*'oiir thii plauaiUe conjecture, and teem to apply 
to the real history much closer than to the fable. But Ma ..ne and Sir William Blarktione refer to other 
pattaget, which would ■trengtheit a contrary opinion; to one, in particular, which could acarcely be lo. 
tended for the ear of her, who had put the Queen of Scots to death. It was, however, prokablv written 
immediately upon Elizabeth’! death; nor could it fail of heinf very agreeable to Jamei her fiicceetor. An 
inattention to dramatic rulei, to common with Shakapeare, la perhapi more flarinyly appairnt in thit than 
in any other of hia productions ; and Pone and Drvden have made it the subject of some ill-advited censure. 
But bad Shakspeare been actiuaintcd with these rules, (which he certainly was not,) the caquisite talent 
dieplaied iii his writioftt, is a sufficient apology for the freedom with which he hat set them aside. His 
inexhaustible genius was nut to be restrained, nor the restless ditposition of an English audience to be 
gratified, by a dote and reverent adherence to the classical unities of the stage. Hence such a breach in time 
Olid probability, as producing, at a rustic festival, a lovely woman, At to be married, who but a few minutes 
before, bad been deposited on the sea-shore, an infant in swaddling clothes. Hence the celerity with which 
Mas are croiscil , cuunir cs traversed, battles fought, and marriages accomplished. The IVinter’s Tale, how- 
ever, with sll Its contradictions— with n mean fable, extravagantly conducted— is scarcely inferior lo any of 
Sillakspearc’s play a. It contains much excellent sentiment, soeral strongly-marked characters, and a tissue 
of cieuti fulli justifying the title for a jumble of improbable incidents, some merry and some sad, is the 
IcKitimate featur* of a Christmas story. Still it must be observed, that though the onginand progress of 
jealousy are alway’s unaccountable, the sudden transition of Leontes from a state of perfect friendship and 
affertion to that of hatred and vindictive rage, le not accompanied by any apparent circumatanres to render 
It probable or oatiiral. Paulina’s character it novel, nud very pleasingly imagined ; and Hermione'a defence 
II not less hrautilul ai\d pathetic than its prototype lu Henry Vlll. Autolyens, the king of beggars and 
pedlars, is one of the most arch and arauaing aeoniidrcls ever designsd by our poet. Jiis aongs are all 
ctedingly spinicd. 


DRAMATIS PERSON.E. 




Sicilian Lords, 


I.toNTES, Kinfr of Sicilia. 

Mamillius, his Son. 

Camillo, 

ANI IGUNUS, 

CLEOaiJtNES, 

DiON, 

Another Sicil**^n Lord. 

Rookro, a Sicitian Gentleman. 

An Attendant on the youttg Prince Mamillius. 
Officers of a f'ourt of Judicature, 
PoLiXBNEs, Kinfi of Bohemia, 
pLOhUKL, his Son, 

Archidamus, a Bohemian Lord, 

A Mariner, 

Jailer. 

An -ild Shepherd, reputed jathef of Perdita, 
Clown, his Son. 


Servant to the old Shepherd, 

Autolycus, a Rogue, 

Time, as Chorus. 

Her If IONS, Queen to Leontes. 

Peruita, Daughter to Leontes and Hermione, 
Paulina, Wife to Antigonus, 

iSdL, «“«»• 

Lords, Ladies, and Attendants ; Satyrs for 
a dance. 


Shepherds, Shepherdesses, Guards, ^e. 


Scene— sometimes In Sicilia ; sometimes in Bobemia. 


ACT I. 1 

SCENE J, •^Sicilia. —An Antechamber in I 
Leontes* Palace. 

Enter Camillo and Arciiidamus. 

Arch, If yon shall chance, Camillo, to risit 
Bohemia, on the like uccjsluii wberetn my 
•crvicea arc now on foot, you shall see u I 


have said, ereat difference betwixt our Bohemia, 
and your Sicilia. 

Cam. I think, this coming summer, the kin; 
of Sicilia means to pay Bonemia the Yisitaiion 
which be justly owes him. 

ArcA. Wherein our entertainment shall shame 
ns, we will be Justified in our loves t for, iii- 
*leed,— 

Catn, 'Beseech you — — 
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Arch, ^cfilv, I speak it in the freedom ot my 
knowledire: we cannot with suih ma^'nificence— 

in so rare— I know not what to sa\. We will 

five >011 sleep) drinks; that >our senses, nn- 
intelli^eiit of oiir insiiflkieiice, may, though they 
cannot praise us, as little accuse us. 

Cam. You pay u great deal too dear, for what*s 
Ei^en freely. 

Arch. Believe me, I speak as ni> understand- 
ing instructs me, aud as mine honesty puts it to 
hlterance. 

Cam. Sicilia cannot show himself over-kind 
to Bohemia. They were trained together in 
their childhoods ; and theie rooted betwixt them 
then such an arfection, which cannot choose but 
branrh now. Since tlieir more mature dignities, 
and royal necessities, made separation of the:r 
society', their encounters, though not personal, 
have been royally atturiiied,* with interchange 
of sifts, letters, lo\ ing embassies ; that they have 
seemed to be together, though absent ; shook 
hands, as o\er a va&t ; t ami eiulnaced, as it we:e, 
from the ends of opposed winds. The heavens 
continue their loves I 

Arch. I think, there is not in the world either 
malice, or matter, to alter it. You have an un- 
speakable comfort of your young prince Mamii- 
lius ; it IS a gentleman of tbe greatest promise, 
that ever came into iny note. 

Cam. 1 very well agree with you in the hopes 
of bun : it is a galiaiit child ; one that, indeed, 
physics the subject. J makes old hearts fresh: 
they, that went on crutches ere he was born, 
desire yet their life, to see him a man. 

A^ch. ^^ould they else be content to die? 
Cam. Y'es ; if there were no other excuse why 
they should desire to live. 

Arch. If the king had no son, they would de- 
sire to live on crutches till he had one. 

\Excunt. 

SCENE II. — The same,— A Room of state in 
the Palace. 

Enter LEO^TES, Polixenis, Hermionb, .Va- 
MiLLiLS, Camillo, flrtrf Attendants. 

Pol. Nine changes of the wat’ry star have 
been [throne 

Ihe shepherd’s note, since we have left our 
XV ithout a burden : time as long again 
Would be fill'd up, my brother, with our thanks; 
Aud yet we should, for perpetuity. 

Go hence mi debt : And therefore, like a cipher. 
Yet standing in rich place, 1 multiply. 

With one we-thank-you, many thousands more 
That go before it. 

Leon. Stay your thanks awhile ; 

And pay them when you part. 

Pol. Sir, that’s to-morrow. 

1 am question’d by m:' fears, of what may 
chance, 

Or breed upon onr absence ; That may blow 
No sneaping ^ winds at home, to make us say, 
T/i 2 ? is put forth too truly! Besides, 1 have 
To tire your royalty. [stay’d 

Leon. W'e are tougher, brother, 

Thau you can put ua to’t. 

Pol. No longer stay. 

Leon. One sevea-aight longer. 

Pol. Very sooth, to-morrow. 

Leon. We’ll part the time between's then : 
and in that 
I’ll no gain-saying. 

Pol. Press me not, ’beseech yon, so ; 

There is no tongue that moves, none, none i’tbe 
world, [now. 

So soon as your’s, could win me : so it should 
W'are there necessity in your request, although 
’Twere needful I denied it. My affairs 
Do even drag me homeward : which to hinder, 
Weie, 111 your love, a whip to me ; my stay, 

* Nobly tuppliod by tubtlltution of embssilss..' > 
t Wide waste «f country, 

X Affords a cordial to the (tat«. } Nipping 


Act I. 

To you a clurgc and trouble : to save both. 
Farewell, our liiotlier. 

Leon. Toiigiie-litMl, our quccii ? .«peak you. 
Her. 1 had thoiiijht, bii, lo have held my 
peace, until 

Y'oii had diawii oaths from him, not to st.iy, 
Y’uu, Sir, 

Charge him loo coldly : Tell him, you aie suie. 
All in Bohemia's well, tin-) .saii.^iuLiioii 
Tbe by-gone day pioclaim'd ; bay ihib to bun. 
He’s beat from liis be^^t waul. 

Leon. Well said, HeiiMoiie. 

JItr. To tell, he longs lo see liis son, wert 
strong ; 

But let him say so then, and let him go ; 

But let him swear so, aud he shall not st.'.;.. 
We’ll thwack him hence wiili riistatls.— 

Y'ei of your royal presence [To Polixfnls.] 
i’ll adieiiliire 

The borrow of ,t week. W'ben at Itolieiina 
Y'ou take my lurd. I'll give him my commis- 
sion. 

To let him there a month, behind ihe eest * 
Prefix’d fur hts parling : yet, good deed,t Lt 
ontes, 

I love thee not a jar+ o’the clock behind 
What lady she her lord.— Y'ou’li stay? 

Pol. No, madam. 

Her. Nay, but you will? 

Pol. I may noi, verily. 

Her. Verily I 

Y’ou put me off with limber § vows ; hut I, 
Though you would seek to uiispbeie the stars 
with oaths. 

Should yet say, ,S'<r, vo going. Verily, 

Y’ou shall not go ; a lady’s verily lo 
As potent as a lord’s. W ill you go yet? 

Force me to keep you as a prisoner,' 

Not like a guest ; so you shall pay your fees, 
When you' depart, and save your thanks. How 
say you I [veniy. 

My prisoner? or my guest? by your ditad 
One of them you shall be. 

Pol. Y’oiir guest then, madam : 

To be your prisoner, should import offending ; 

W bich IS for me less easy to commit, 

Than you to punish. 

Her. Not your jailer then, 

Bui your kind hostess. Come, I’ll que'^liori vo.i 
Of my lord's lucks, and your's, when you ue:e 
boys ; 

Y'ou were pretty lordmps H then. 

Pol. VVe were, fair queen. 

Two lads, that thought there was no more be* 
bind, 

But such a day to-roorrow as to dav. 

And to be boy eternal. 

Her. Was not my lord the veiier wag o’the 
two"? 

Pol. W'e were as twluii’d lambs, that did fmk 
I’the sun. 

And bleat the one at the other ; what we chang’d » 
W'as innocence for miioceiice ; we knew not 
The doctrine of ill-doinF, no, nor dreum'd 
That any did : Had we puisued that life, 

And our weak spirits ne'er been higher reui d 
With stronger blood, we should have answer’d 
heaven 

Boldly, Not ftnilty ; the imposition clear’d, 
Hereditary our's. f 
Her. By this we gather, 

You have tripp’d since. 

Pol. O roy most sacred lady, 

Tempiattons have since iheii been born to u»; 
In those unlledg’d days was iiiy wile a girl ; 

Y’our precious self had then not cross'd the eves 
Of iny young playfellow. 

Her. Grace to bool I 

Of this make no conrlusion ; lest you say, 

Y'our queen and 1 are devils : Yet, go on; 

• Ge«tf were the nnmei of tbe ■taee* where ihe kiii|; 
wppoiuted ta lie, during • royel progrees. 

♦ Indeed. 1 Tick. h numy. 

I A diminutiie of Inrdi. 

T betting sriidc onpiial iin. 
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The offences vve have made yoa do, weMl an- 
swer ; 

if yon first siiinM with us, and that with ns 
You did continue fault, and that you slipp’d not 
any but with uo. 

JjCoh. Is he won yet? 

Jler. Hfe’ll stay, iny lord. 

Leon. M iiiy reiiuest, he would not. 

Hcrmioiic, my deaies:. thou never spok’st 
'lo better purpose. 

Hi} Never? 

Leon. Nevei, but once, 

Her. \Ahat? have 1 twice said well? when 
was’t before ? 

1 pr'j thee, tell me: Cram us with praise, and 
make us 

As fat as tame thiniis : One good deed, dying 
ton^ueIe«s, 

Slaughters a thoubaud, waiting upon that. 

Onr praises are our wages : You may ndc us. 
With one soft hiss, a thoiiband rurloiigs, ere 
With spur we heal an acre. Hut to the jail ; — 
My last good was, to entreat his stay; 

Wh.it was my first? it has an elder sister, 

Oi I mibtake you : Ob I would her uunie were 
Grace 1 

Pint once beiorc I spoke to the purpose : When 7 
Nay, let me liave’t ; 1 long. 

Leon. 'Ally, th.it was when 
'Ihrcu crabbed mouths had bour’d themselves to 
death, 

Ere I could iii.ike thee open thy uhite hand. 

And clap thiselt my love; then didst thou utter, 
1 am vonr*: for eier. 

Her. It IS Grace, indeed.— [twice: 

Why, lo you no’v, I have spoke to the purpose 
The niic foi evei earn’d a royal hubbaud ; 

The other, lor some while a friend. 

[Giinti her hand to Polixenes. 
Leon. Too hot, too hot : 

To mingle friendship fai, is mingling bloods. 

I have tremor cordi'* * on me inv heart dances ; 
J’liit nut for joi,— nut jov.— i bis entertamineiit 
May a tiee I .te put on ; derive a liberty 
1 n»ni lieartinesb, from boui.lv, fertile bosom. 

And well become Ihe agent; it may, I grant : 
iiM t>i be p.ulilling palms, and pinciiing tiusers, 
A*' now tiny are ; and making practis’d smiles. 
As 111 a lookiiig-glasb j— and then to sigb, as 
'iwere 

Tlij niort o'tliii de‘'r , + Oh J that is entertain- 
ment 

My bosom likes not, nor my brows. — MamiUius, '• 
Art Ihoii my boy ? 

M im, Av, my good lord. 

Leon. Tfeckb ? 

Why that’s iny bawcock. $ W’hat, bast smutch'd 
thy nose ?— 

They say , it’s a copy out of mine. Come, cap- 
tain, 

W'e must be neat ; not neat, but cleanly, captain : 
And yet the steer, the heifer, and the calf. 

Are all call’d, near.— Still virglnalling ^ 

[Observinf' Polixeng.-* and Hershone. 
Upon his palm ?— How now, yoH wanton calf 1 
Art thou niy calf ? 

Mam. Yes, it you will, niy lord. 

Leon. Thou want’bt a rough pash, and the 
shoots that 1 have, || 

To be full like me :— yet, they say, we are 
Almost Hs like as eggs ; women say so, 

That will say any thing : But were they false 
As o’er-died blacks, as wind, as waters ; false 
As dice are to be wish’d, by one that fixes 
No bfurnV iwixt his and mine; yet were it 
true 

To say this boy were like me.— Come, Sir page. 
Look on me with your welkin** eye; Sweet 
villain I 


• Tremblinf; of the heart. 

^ The tunc played at (he death of the deaf. 

} Hearty fellow. 

§ I. e. PlB>in{; with her finders as if on a spinnet. 

I Thou wantcKt a rough bead, and the buddiug honia 
that 1 havit. 

If Boundary. ** Blue. 


Most dear’st 1 my collop !— Can thy dam T— 
inay’t be ? 

Affection I thy intention stabs the cent.''e : 

Thou dost make posaihle, things not so held 
Communicat’si with dreams (How' can this 
be Vj- 

With what’s unreal thou rnactiie art. 

And fellow’st nothing : '[’hen, ’tis very credent,* 
Thou may’st co-joiii with something ; and thou 
dost ; 

(And that beyond commission ; and I find it,) 
And that to the infection of my brains. 

And hardening of my brows. 

PoL What 'means Sicilia? 

Her. He something seems unsettled. 

Pol. How, my lord ? 

What cheer? how is’t with yon, best brother? 
Her. You look, 

As if you held a brow of much distraction : 
i Are you mov’d, m> lord ? 

Leon. No, m good earnest.— 

I How sometimes nature will betray its folly 
Its tenderness, and make itself a pastime 
I To harder bosoms ! Looking on the lines 
Of my boy’s face, metbuught, 1 did recoil 
Twenty-three years ; and saw m>.><elf uiibreech’d. 
In my green velvet coat ; my dagger muzzled, 
Lest U should bite its master, and so prove. 

As ornaments oft do, too dangerous. 

How like, methought, 1 then was to this kernel. 
This quash, t this gentleman :— Mine honest 
friend, 

Will you take eggs for money ? J 
Mam. No, my lord, I’ll fight. 

Leon. Y'oii will? why, happy man be Lis 
dole!§— My brother, 

Are yon so fond of yoiii young prince, as we 
Do seem to be of onr’s ? 

Pol. If at home. Sir, 

He’s all my exercise, my mirth, my mnttri ; 
Now my sworn friend, and then mine enemy ; 
My parasite, iny soldier, statesman, all : 

He makes a July’s day short as December ; 

And with his varying chitdiie»s, cures iii me 
Thoughts that would thick my blood. 

Leon. So stands this squire 
Offic’d with me : We two will walk, mv lord, 

And leave you to your graver steps.— Hermione, 
How thou lov'st us, show in our brothel's wel- 
come ; 

Let what is dear in Sicily, be cheap : 

Next to thyself, and my young rover, he s 
Appaient || to my heart. 

Her. If you would seek us. 

We aie yoiir’s Tihe garden : Sball’s attend you 
there ? 

Leon. To your own bents dispose you ; you’ll 
be found. 

Be you beneath the sky I am angling now 
Though you perceive me not bow 1 give line. 

Go to, go to 1 

[Aside. Observing Polixenes and Her- 
mione. 

How she bold.s up the neb, IF the bill to him ! 
And arms her with the boldness of a wife 
To her allowing •• husband ! Gone already ; 
Iiich-tliick, knee-deep ; o’er bead and ears a 
fork'd one. it 

lEietint PoLixENES, Hermione, and 
Attendants. 

Go, play, boy, play thy mother plays, and 1 
Play too ; but so disgrac'd a part, whose issue 
Will hiss me to my giave ; contempt and cla- 
mour 

Will be my knell.— Go, play, boy, play There 
have been. 

Or I am much deceiv'd, cuckolds ere now ; 

And many a man there is^ even at this present. 
Now, while I speak this, holds bis wife by the 
arm, 

• Credible. ♦ Peacod. t Will yow be cajoled. 

§ May hie ahare of life be a ha^ipy one. 

I Heir apparent, next claimant. ^ Mouth. 

•• Approving. •) t A horned one. 
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That little tbiuka she has been sluc’d in his ab- 
sence. 

And his poi»d fish’d by his next iieiabbour, by 
Sir Smile, his oeiithbour : nay, there’s cdiiiiort 
in’t, [open’d. 

Whiles other men have gates ; and those cates 
As mine, aitainsl tbeir will: Should all despair. 
That have revolted wives, the tenth of mankind 
Would bang themselves. Physic for’t tnere Is 
none ; 

It is a bawdy planet, that will strike 
Where *tis predominant ; and ’tis powerful, think 
it, [eluded. 

From east, west, north, and south : Be it con- 
No barricado for a belly ; know it ; 

It will let ill and out the enemy, I 

With bag and baggage : many a thousand of us 
Have the disease, and feel’t not.— How now, 
boy 1 

Mam. I am like yon, they say. 

Leon. Why that’s some comlort.^ 

What Camillo there ? 

Cam. Ay, my good lord. 

Leon. Go play, Hamillius ; thou’rt an honest 
man.— [Eiit Mamillius. 

CamiMo, this great Sir will yet stay louver. 

Cam. Von bad much ado to make his anchor 
hold ; 

When you cast ont, it still came home. 

//run. Didst note it f 

Cam. He would not stay at your petitions ; 
His business more material. [made 

Leon. Didst perceive it f— 

They’re here with me already; whispering, 
rounding, * 

Sicilia is a so-forih .* *Tis far gone. 

When I shall gustt it last.— How canie't, Camillo, 
That he did stay t 

Cam. At the good tpieen’s entreaty. 

Leon. At the queen’s, be't : good, should be 
pertinent ; 

But 80 it is, it is not. Was this taken 
By any understanding pate but thine f 
For thy conceit is soaking, will draw in 
More than the common blocks :— Not noted, !s*t. 
But of the finer natures f by some severals. 

Of bead-piece extraordinary f lower messes, { 
Perchance, are to (bis business purblind : say. 
Cam. Business, my lord f I think, most un- 
derstand 

Bohemia stays here longer. 

Leon. Ha? 

Cam. Stays here longer. 

Leon. Ay, bnt why ? 

Cam. To satisfy your bighneis, and the en- 
treaties 

Of our most gracious mistress. 

Leon. Satkfy 

The entreaties of yonr mistress? satisfy t— 

Let that sutBce. I have trusted thee, Camillo, 
With all the nearest things to my heart, as well 
My chamber-councils : wherein, priest-Ukc, thou 
Hast cleans’d my bosom ; I from thee departed 
Thy penitent reform’d : but we have been 
Deceiv’d in thy integrity, deceiv’d 
In that which seems so. 

Cam. Be it forbid, my lord i 
Leon. To bide upvn’t ;— Tbou art not boneat : 
or. 

If thou inclin’st that way, tbon art a coward ; 
Which boxes $ honesty behind, restraining 
From course requir’d : Or else thou must be 
counted 

A servant, grafted in my serious trust, 

And tlierein negligent ; or else a fool, 

That seest a game play’d borne, the rich Make 
drawn. 

And tak’st it ail for jest. 

iUtm. My gracious lord, 

I may be ne^gent, foolisb, and fearful ; 

In every one of these no man is free. 

But that Dis negligence, bis fully, fear. 


Amongst the infinite doings of the world. 
Sometime puts luitli : In )oiir allairs, my lord, 
If ever I were willul-negligent, 

It was my fully ; if industriously 
I play’d the foul, it was my negligence. 

Nut weighing well tiie end ; if evet fearful 
To do a thing, where 1 ibe issue doubted. 
Whereof the execution did cry out 
Against the non perlorinance, *t\vas a fear 
Which oit afiects the wisest : these, iiiy lord ; 
Are such allow’d iiifiriiiilies, that honesty 
Is never free of. But, ’beseech your grace. 

Be plainer with me ; let me know my trespass 
By its own visage : if 1 then deny il, 

’I'ls none of mine. 

Leon. Have not you seen, Camillo, 

(But that’s past doubt : you have ; or yonr eye- 
glass 

Is thicker tlian a cuckold’s horn :) or heard, 
(F«ir, to a vision so appaieni, rumour 
Cannot be mute,) or thought, (for cogitation 
Resides not in that man, that does not iliiiik it,) 
My wife IS slippery ? If thou wiU coiiless, 

(Or else be impudently negative, 
fu have nor eyes, nor ears, nor thought,) then 
say. 

My wife’s a hobby-horse : desen'es a name 
As rank as any fla\-wencb, that puis lo 
Delore her troth-plight : say it, and justify it. 

Cam. 1 would not be a staiider-by, to hear 
My sovereign mistress clouded so, without 
My present vengeance taken : 'Shrew my heart 
You never spoke what did liccoiiie yon less 
Than this ; which to reiterate, were siu 
As deep as that, though true. 

Leon. Is wbisperiiig nothing? 

Is leaning cheek to cheek t is meeting noses t 
Kissing with inside lipT stopping the career 
Of laughter with a sicb ? (a note intallible 
Of breaking honesty D borsiiig foot on r>>ot ? 
Skulking in corners ? wishing clocks moic swill t 
Hours, minutes? noon, iiiiduigbl t and all eyes 
blind 

With tbe pm and web, * but tbeir’s, tboir’s ouly, 
That would unseen he wicked ? Is this iiuthiiig 7 
Why, then Ibe world, and all that’s m’t, is iiu- 
tiiing ; 

I The covering sky is nothing: Bohemia nothing; 
My wife is uotbiiig ; nor iioibing have these uo- 
I things 

If this be noibihg. 

I Cam. Good my lord, be cor’d 
Of this diseas’d opinion, and betimes ; 

For ’(it Diost dangerous. 

Leon. Say, it be ; ’tis true. 

Cam. No, no, my lord. 

Leon. It is ; you lie, you lie : 

I say tbou Best, Camillo, and I hate thee : 
Pronounce thee a gross lout, a mindless slave ; 
Or else a hovering temporizer, (hat 
Canst with thine eyes at once see good and evil. 
Inclining to them both: Were niy wife’s liver 
Infected as ber life, she would not live 
Tbe running of one glass, t 
Cam. Wbo does infect her ? 

Leou. • Wby be, that wears ber like her medal, 
hanging 

About his neck, Bohemia : Who— if I 
Had servanu trne about me : that bare eyes 
To see alike mine honour as tbeir profits. 

Their own particular thrifls,— they would do 
that 


Which efaould undo more doing : Ay, and thoo. 
His cup-bearer,— whom 1 from meaner form 
Have bench’d, and rear'd to worship; who 
may's! see [hwven. 

Plainly, as heaven sees earth, and earth sees 
How 1 am galled,— bespice a cup, 

I’o give mine etoemy a lasting wduk ; 

Which di aught lo me were cordial 
Cam. Sir, my loid, 

could do this; and that with no mht poUon, 


* To round in the tsrwai to toll lecrotlf. 
f Tosu. 1 iMferioro in rank, 

f Tv bon Is to hnjastrin|. 


• SbofdMaer tbs nvn. „ * Honr-Clns. 

I fitstv. 
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Hut vnth a liuv’ring dnm, tliat should not work 
MaliLioiisly * like poi&on : But 1 cannot 
Believe ibib cr<iik to he in iiiy dread unstress 
So sovereignly being honourable, 

1 lia^e lov’d I bee, 

Leon, Make*! thy question, and go rot I 
Dust think 1 am so iniiddy, so unsettled, 

'I'o a|>i>oint myself in ihii \exalion ? sully 
The purity and whitetiess of iiiy sheets, 

Which to preserve, is sleep ; which being 
spotted. 

Is go, ids, tliuins, nettles, tails of wasps f 
Gnc scandal to the blood u’the prince iiiy son, 
Who, I do think is mine, and love as mine; 
Witliuiit ripe iiiuviiig tu'il Would 1 do ihist 
Could man so blench : t 
Cam. I must believe yon. Sir ; 

1 do ; and will fetch oil' Bobeniia for’t : 

Proxided, that when he’s remov'd, your highness 
Will take again }oiir queen, as yoiii's at tirst ; 
Even tor your sun's sake ; and, thereby, for 
sealing 

The injury ol tongues, in courts and kingdoms 
Know II .iiid allied to yoiir's. 

Lfoii. Thou dust advise me. 

Even so as I iiiiiie own course have set down : 
I'll give no bleiinsli to her honour, none. 

CatH. My lord, 

Go then : and with a countenance ns clear 
As frieiiilsliip wears at feasts, keep with Bo- 
hemia, 

And with your queen : 1 am his cupbearer ; 

14 from me be have wliolesoine beverage, 
Accoiiiii me nut your servant. 

Lron. This is all : 

Do'i, and thou nast one half of iny heart ; 

Du'i not, thou split’st thine own, 

('am. Til du't, iny lord. 

Leon, I will seim friendly, as thou hast ad- 
vis'd me. [£aif. 

f'am. o misciahle lady !— But, for me, 

What case stand 1 iii t I must he the poisoner 
Of good Polixeiies : and my ground to do'l 
Js the obedience to a master ; one, 

W'ho, ill rebellion with himself, will have 
All that are his, so too.— To do this deed, 
rroiiioiion follows: If I could Hud example 
Of ihuiisaiids, that had struck anointed kings. 
And Hoiirisli'd after, I’d not do’l : but since 
Nor brass, nor stone, nor parchment, bears not 
one. 

Let villaiiy itself forswear*!. I must 
Foisake the eniirt : to do't, or no, is certain 
To me a break-neck. Happy star, reign now 1 
Here comes Bohemia. 

Enter Poliienh. 

Pol. This is strange I methinks. 

My favour here begins to warp. Not speak f— 
Good-day, Camillo. 

Cam, Hail, most royal Sir! 

Pot, What is the news i’ihe court f 
Cam. None rare, my lord* 

Pol. Tbe king hath on him such a counte- 
nance, 

As he had lust some province, and a region. 
Lov’d as he loves himself ; even now I met him 
With customary compliiiieiit ; when he, 

Wafting his eyes to the contrary, and falling 
A lip of much contempt, speeds from me ; and 
So leaves me, to consider what is breeding, 

That changes thus hit manners. 

Cam. I dare not know, my lord. 

Pol. How I dare not T do not. Do you know, 
and dare not 

Be intelligent to me 1 ’Tis thereabouts ; 

For, to yourself, what y«>n do know, you must ; 
And catinol say, >oii dare not. Good Camillo, 
Your chang’d cuiDplexioiis are to me a mirrtir. 
Which shows me mine chang'd to : for I must be 
A party in t|iis alteraiioii, finding 
Myself thus alter’d with It. 

• MJirioutly,withcfr«rtii »eii1y hunfuL 
i J.e. Cuwlil miiy man m cun eff froai propriety ? 


Cam. There is a sickness 
Which puts some of us iii distemper ; but 
I cannot name tbe disease ; and it is caught 
Of you that yet are well. 

Pol. How ! caught ol me ? 

Make me not sighted like the basilisk : 

1 have look'd on thousands, who have sped tlia 
heller 

By my regard, hut kill'd none so. Camillo, 

As you are certainly a geiitleiii,in ; thireto 
Clerk-like, experienc’d, which no less adorns 
Our gentry, than our parents’ noble iiaiiies, 

In whose success * we are gentle, t— i beseech 
you, 

If you know aught which does behove my know- 
ledge 

Thereof to be inform'd, imprison it not 
In Ignorant coiicealiiieiit. 

Cam, I may not answer. 

Pol. A sickness caught of me, and yet I 
well 1 

I must be answer'd.— Dost thou hear, Camillo, 
i conjure thee, by al! the parts of man. 

Which honour does acknowledge,— whereof Uie 
least 

Is not tins suit of iniiie,— that Ihoii declaie 
What incideiicy thou dust guess of liaitii 
Is cieeping toward me ; how far ofi, how near; 
Which way to be prevented, if to be ; 

If not, how best to l>ear it. 

Cam. Sir, I’ll tell you ; 

Since 1 am charg'd in honour, and by him 
That I think honourable ; Theieioie mark my 
counsel ; 

W'liirh must he even as swiftly follow’d as 
1 mean to utter it ; or both yourself and me 
Ciy, lostt and so good-night. 

Pol. On, good Camillo. 

Cam. I am appointed Him to murder you. * 
Pol. By wboiii, Camillo f 
Cam. By the king. 

Pol, For what ? 

Cam, He thinks, nay, with all confidence he 
swears. 

As be bad seeii’t, or been an instrument 
To vice 5 you to’t,— that you have touch'd bis 
queen 

Forbidden ly. 

Pol. Oh I then my best blood turn 
To an iitfected jelly ; and my name 
Be yok’d with ins, that did betray the best! 

Turn then my freshest reputation to 
A savour, that may stiike the dullest nostril 
W'liere 1 arrive ; and my appioach he sbuiiii'd, 
Nay, bated loo, worse than the great’s! infecUon 
'that e'er was heard, or read 1 
Cam, Swear ins thought over 
By each pniiicular star iii heaven, and 
By all tlieii niniieiices, you may as well 
Forbid the sea for to obey the moon, 

As or, by oath, remove, or counsel, shake 
The fabric of Ins fully ; whose foimdatiuii 
Is pil’d upon his faith, || and will continue 
The standing of his body. 

Pol. How should this grow ? 

Cam. I know nut : but, 1 am sure, ’tis safer fo 
Avoid wliHt’s grown, than quesUoii how *tu 
born. 

If therefore you dare trust my honesty,— 

That lies inclosed in this trunk, which yon 
Shall bear along impawn'd,— away to-niglit. 

Your followers I will whisper to the business ; 
And will, by twos and threes, at seveial pos- 
terns. 

Clear them o'tbe city : For myself. I’ll put 
My fortunes to your service, which are liere 
By this discovery lost. Be not uncertain ; 

For, by the honour of iny parents, I 

Have utter’d iiuth ; which if you seek to prove. 

I dare not stand by ; nor shall you be safer 


« For mecoMlon. 

t Gentle w.ii opposed to simple i well born, 
i r. e. I am tlie person appointed At: 

I Draw. 11 aoitled belief. 
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Tban one condemn'd bjr (be king's own mouth, 
thereon 

His evecutiou sworn. 

Pol, I do I'elieve thee : 

1 salt his heart in his face. Give me thy hand ; 

he pilot to me, and thy places shall 

Still neighbour oiiiie ; My ships are ready, and 

ilj people did expect niy hence departure 

Two days ago. — This jealousy 

Is for a precious creature : as she's rare. 

Must It be great ; and, as bis person's might}'. 
Must it be violent ; and as he does conceive 
He IS dishonour’d by a man which ever 
Profess’d to bun, why, his revenges must 
In that be made more bitter. Fear o'ershades 
me : 

Good expedition be my friend, and comfort 
Tbe gracious queen, part of his theme, but no- 
thing 

Of his lil-ta’en suspicion ! Come, Camillo ; 

I will respect thee as a father, if 

TIioii bear’st my life off hence : Let us avoid. 

Cam. It IS in mine authority to command 
The ke)s of all tbe posterns Please yonr high- 
ness j 

To take the urgent hour : come. Sir, away. I 

{Exeunt, 


ACT 11. 

SCENE I. — The same. 

Enter Hermionc, Mauillius, and Ladies. 

Ihr. Take the boy to you; be so (roubles roe, 
*Ti5 past emluiiiig, 

1 Ladu. Come, my gracious lord, 

SLall I be your plavfellow? 

Vam. No, I’ll none of you. 

1 J.ady. Why, irv sweet lord! 

Mam. Yuii’ll' kiss me hard ; and speak to me 
as if 

I were a baby still.— I love you better. 

2 Lady. And why so, my good lord t 
Mam. Sot for because 

Tour brows are blacker ; yet black brows, they 
say. 

Become some women best ; so that there be not 
Too much hair there, but iii a siiui <:ircle. 

Or half-moon made with a pen. 

2 Lady. Who taught you this ? 

Mam. I learii’d it out of women's faces.— 
Pray now 

What colour are your eyc-brons? 

1 Lady, blue, my lord. 

Mam. Nay, that’s a mock : I have seen a 
lady's nose 

That has been blue, but not her eye-brows. 

2 Lady. Hark ye : 

Tbe queen, your mother, rounds apace ; we shall 
Present our services to a ftne new prince. 

One of these days ; and then you'd wanton with 
If we would have you. [us, 

1 Lady. She is spread of late 
Into a goodly bulk : Good time encounter her I 
Her. Whatwi^om stirs amongst you 7 Come, 
Sir, now 

am for you again : Pray yon, sit by ns, 

And tell's a tale. 

Mam. Merry, or sad, shall't be 7 
Her. As merry as you will. 

Mam. A sad talc's best for winter : 

I have one of sprites and goblins. 

'Her. Let's have that. Sir. 

Come on, sit down :— Come on, and do yoor best 
To fright me with yonr sprites : you're powerful 
at it. 

Mam. There was a roan,— — 

Her. Nay, come, sit drnni ; then on. 

Mam. Dwelt by a church-yard ;— I will tell it 
sofily ; 

Yon enrkets shall not bear it. 

Her. Come on iWtn, 

And give’t me in mine eai. 


Act II. 

Enter Leontes, Axtiooncs, Lords, and 
others. 

Leon. Was be met there 7 ins traiiit Camillo 
with him 7 

1 Lord. Behind tbe tuft of pines 1 met them ; 
never 

Saw I men sconr so on tbeir wu) : I cy’d llitin 
Even to Iheir ships. 

Leon. How blests'd am I 
In my just censure ! in my true opinion !— 
Alack, for lesser knowledge ! • How accurs’d, 

In being so blest!— There niav he in the cup 
A spider f steep’d, and one may dunk ; depart. 
And yet paitake no venom ; lor his knowledge 
Is not infected : but ii one present 
The ahlioir’d ingredient to liis eye, make known 
How he hath drank, he cracks his goige, his 
tides, 

With violent beflstt— I have drank, and seen 
tbe spider. 

Camillo was his help in this, bis pander :— 
There is a plot against my hie, my crown ; 

All’s true that is mivtiiisteJ : — that false viilaiM, 
Whom I employ'd, was pre-employ ’d by hmi : 

He has discover’d my disign, and I 
Keniain a pinrh’d thing yea, a very trick 
I For them to play at will How cuiue the posterns 
So easily open I 

1 Lord. By his great authority ; 

Which olten hath no less pievail’d than so, 

On your cuiiiniand. 

Leon. I kiiou’t too well. 

Give me the boy ; 1 am glad you did not nurse 
him : 

Though be does hear some signs of me, yet you 
Have too much blood in him. 

Her. W hat is this 7 sport 7 
Leon. Bear the lioy hence, he shall not come 
about hei ; 

Away with him and let her spoil herself 
With that she’s hm with ; for ’lis Polixeuts 
Has made thee swell thus. 

Her. Blit I’d say, he had not, 

And, I'll be swoiii, you would believe my saji.ig. 
Howe'er you lean to tbe nay ward. 

Leon. You, my lords— 

Look on her, mark her well ; he hut about 
To say, she a.v a f>oodly lady., and 
‘The justice of your hearts will thereto add, 

*Tts pity, Jihe*s not honest, hoiiourahle ; 

Praise hei but for this her willioul-dofir torm, 
(Wbsch, on my faith, deserves high speech,) and 
straight 

The shrug, the hum, or ha ; these pretty brands. 
That calumny doth use;— Oh! I am out, 

That mercy does ; fur calumny will seat || 

^lrtue Itself these shrugs, these litiins, and 
ha’s, 

When yon have said she’s goodly, come between, 
Kre you can s'ay she's honest : But he it known, 
from him that has most cause to giieve it 
should he. 

She's an adultress. 

Her. Should a villain say so, 

The most replenish’d villain in the world. 

He were as much moie villain : you, my lord. 
Do but mistake. 

Leon. You have mistook, my lady, 

Polixenea for Leoutes : U thou tiling. 

Which I'll not call a creature of iby place. 

Lest barbarism, making me the precedent. 

Should a like language uh: to all degiees, 

And mannerly distinguish menl leave out 
Betwrixt the prince and beggar!— 1 have said. 
She's an adultress ; I have said with whom 
More, she's a traitor ; and Camillo is 
A federary with her ; and one that knows 
What she would shame to know herself, 

But with her most vile principal that she’s 
A bed-swerver, even as bad as those 

• Oh ! that my Imowleilge were left, 
t Spiders were estesmed potsonnes in our autnoT s 
time. t Hcaviiige* 

i A thing pinched mit of ctonts, s puppet, 
t Bread ee Uifemous. 


WINTER'S TALE. 
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That vulcais bold titles ; ay, and privy 
To lhi3 ibeir late escape. 

Her. No, hj my lite, 

Privy to none of this ; Ho^v will this cri<*ve jnn. 
When >oii shall come to cleaici knowledge, that 
Yon thus have piibiish'd me t Gentle itiy lord. 
Yon scarce can i ight me throughly then, to say 
You did mistake. 

Jjfo/i. No, no ; if ’ mistake 
111 iho'>e foiind.it ions which 1 build upon. 

The centre is not big enoiiL'h to bear 
A scliool-tio%’s lop. — Away with her to pri'-on : 
He, v\lio shall speak for her, is afar otf guilt},* 
but that he siM aks. t 
Her. Theie’s some ill pl.inet rei»ns : 

1 must be p.itient, till the heavens look 

Uiili an aspect more favourable.— Good my lords, 

1 am not prone to weeping, as oiir sex 
Commonl} aie ; the want of which vain dew, 

, Peieh.inee, sh.ill dry yonr pities : but i have 
That honouraljle grief lodg’d here, which burns 
^\orse than tears drown: 'Beseech you all, my 
lords, 

AVitli thoughts so qualified as yonr chanties 
bliall best instinct yon, measure me and so 
'Ihe king's will be perloiin'd ! 

Ja' 07 i. Shall I be heard ? {To the Guards. 
Jiir. 'Mio ’s’l, that goes with me I — 'Beseech 
your highness, 

Mv women muj be with me ; for, you see, 

plight requires it. D»i not weep, good tools ; 
'iheie IS no cause: when you shall know yuui 
mistress 

H.ts deserv’d prison, then abound in leais. 

As 1 come out : this action, 1 now go on. 

Is lor iny better grace-— Adieu, iny lord : 

1 never wish'd to see you soiry ; now, 

1 trust, 1 shall. My women, come ; you have 

leave, 

i.eon. Go, do our bidding; hence. 

[hhcutit Queen and Ladies. 
1 Lord. 'Beseech your highness, call the (|ueeii 
again. 

Ant. Be certain what you do. Sir; lest your 
justice 

riovc violence; in the which three great ones 
sutler, 

'yourself, join queen, your son. 

1 Loi d Foi her, my lord, — 

I d.ite my life lay down, and will do't, Sir, 

Pli .ise you to accept it, that the queen is spot- 
less 

riiio eyes of heaven, and to you ; I mean, 

111 this which yon accuse her. 

Ant. It It prove 

She’s otherwise, I'll keep ray stablest where 
I lodge my wife; I'll go in couples with her ; 
Than when I feel, and see her, no further trust 
I'ur every inch of woman in the world, [her ; 
Ay, evt ry dram of vvoinaii’s flesh, is false. 

It she be. 

Leon. Hold your peaces. 

1 Lord. Good my lord, — 

Ant. It lb for you w'e speak, not for ourselves : 
You are abus’d, and by some putter-oii, $ 

That will be damn'd for't ; 'would 1 knew the 
villain, 

I would land-damn him : Be she taonour-flaw'd, — 
1 have three daughters ; the eldest is eleven : 

* The second, and the third, nine, and some five ; 
If this prove (rue, they'll pay for't : by mine 
honour. 

I’ll geld them all ; fourteen they shall not see. 
To bring false generations : they are co-lieirs 
And I nad rather glib myself, than they 
Should not produce fair issue. 

Leon. Cease ; no more. 

You smell this business with a sense as cold 
As IS a dead man’s nose : 1 see't, and feel’t. 

As you feel doing thus ; and see withal 
The instruments that feel. 

• Remotely guilty. 

t lu merely aDettkiiig. t Taka my itatioo. 

I Instigator. 


A7it. if u be so, 

Wc need no grave to bury honesty ; 

Thcit’s not a gram of it,’ the lace to sweeten 
Of the whole dungy eaith. 

Leon. What ' lack 1 credit ? 

1 Luird. I had rather you did lack, than I my 
lord, [me 

Upon this ground : and more it would content 
To have her honour true, than your suspicion ; 

Be blam'd for’t how you might. 

Leon. Why, what need we 
Commune with you of this ? but rather follow 
Our forceful instigation 1 Our preiugatiw 
Calls not your cuunstls : liut our uatuial good- 
ness 

Imparts this: which, — if yon [or stiipified, 

Oi seeming so in skill,) cannot, nr will not. 

Relish as truth, like us ; inform yourselves, 

We need no more of yonr advice : the matter, 

Tiie loss, the gam, the ordering oii’t, is all 
Propel 1} our’s. 

A7it. And I wish, iny liege, 

Yon had only in your silent judgment tried it, 

I Without more overture. 

I //foM. How could Hint be I 
Eithei thou ait most igitorant by ?ze, 

Oi thou vvert born a fool. Camillo’s flight, 

Aridf'd to their familianty, 

(Which was as gross as ever touch'd conjecture. 
That lack’d sight only, nought for appir)butioii, • 
But only seeing, all (itber circumstances 
Made up to the deed,) doth push on this pro- 
ceeding : 

Yet, for a greater confirmation, 

(For, III an act of this importance, 'twere 
Most piteous to be wild, i have despatch'd in 
post. 

To sacied Delphos, to Apollo’s temple, 

Cleoinciies and Dion, whom you know 
Of btufTd sufliciency : f Now, from the oracle 
They will bring all; whose spiiitual counsel had, 
Sh.tll stop, or spur me. Have 1 done viell ( 

I 1 Lord. Well done, my lord. 

Leon. Though ! am satisfied, and need no 
more 

Than what I know, yet shall the oracle 
Gne rest to the niiiids of others ; such as he 
\Miose Ignorant credulity will not 
Come up to the ti uth : So have we thought it 
good, 

From our free person she should be coiiflri'd ; 

Lest th-at the Ireacbeiy of the two, fled hence. 

Be left her to perform. Come, follow us ; 

We are to speak iii public : for this business 
V. ill raise us all. 

Atit. To laughter, as I take it. 

If the good truth were known. {1£icu77t. 

SCENE II. — The sa77te. — The outer Room oj 
a Prison. 

E7iter Paulina ariirf Attendants, 

Paul. The keeper of the prison,— call to him; 

an Attenda7it, 

Let him have knowledge who I am. — Good 
lady ! 

No court 111 Europe is too good for thee, 

I What dost thou then lu prison ?— Now^, good 
Sir, 

Re-enter Attendant ^ with the Keeper. 

You know me, do you not? 

Keep. For a worthy lady. 

And one whom much 1 honour. 

Paul. Pray you, then. 

Conduct me to the queen. 

Keep. 1 may not, madam ; to the contrary 
I have express commandment. 

Paul. Here's ado, 

To lock up honesty and hononr from 

The access of gentle visitors ' Is it lawful. 

Pray you, to see her women 1 any of them ? 
Emilia ? 

• Proof. t Of abilities more than eutHeifot. 
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Keep. So please yoiip madam, to put 
Apart these }our atieudanls, 1 shall bring 
Einiiia forth. 

Paul. 1 pray now, call her. 

Withdraw yourselves. [Exeunt Attend. 

Keep. And, madam, 

I must be present at your conference. 

Paul. Well, be it so, pr'ythee. 

[Exit Kscper. 

Here's such ado to make no stain a stain. 

As passes colouring. 

Re-enter Kkeper, uith Emilia. 

Dear gentlewoman, how fares our gracious lady ? 
Emil. As well us one so great, and so for- 
lorn. 

May hold together : On her frights, and griefs, | 
(Which never tender lady hath borne greater,) 
She IS, something liefore her time, delivei’d. 
Paul. A boy 1 

Emil. A daughter ; and a goodl> babe, 

Lusty, and like to live : the (|ueeu receives 
Much comfort in’t : says, Aly poor prisoner, 

J am innocent as you. 

Paul. 1 dare be sworn.— 

These dangerous unsafe lunes * o'the king ! be- 
shrew them ! 

He must he told on’t, and he shall : the office 
Becomes a woman best ; i’ll take't upon me : 

If 1 prove boney •mouth’d, let iii) tongue blister ; 
And ue\er to my red-look’d anger be 
The trumpet any more Pray you, Emilia, 
Cointuetid ray best obedience to the queen ; 

If she dares trust me witn her little babe, 
ril show't the king, and undertake to he 
Her advocate to tli’ loudest * We do not know 
How he may soften at the sight o'the child ; 

The silence olteii of pure innocence 
Persuades, when speaking fails. 

Emtl. Most worthy madam, 

Your honour, and vour goodness, is so evident, 
That your free uniiei taking cannot miss 
A thriving issue ; there is no lady living, 

So meet for this great errand ; Please your lady- 
ship 

To visit Ihe next room, I'll presently 
Acquaint the queen of your most noble ofler ; 
Who, but to-day, hammer’d of this design ; 

But durst not tempt a minister of honour. 

Lest she should be denied 
Paul. Tell her, Emilia, 

I’ll use that tongue I iiave : if wit flow from It, 
As boldness from my bosom, let it not be douht- 
1 shall do good. [ed 

Emil. Now be you bless'd for it 1 
ril to the queen : Please you, come aomelbing 
nearer. 

Keep. Madam, if't please the queen to send 
the babe, 

I know not what I shall incur, to pass it. 

Having no warrant. 

Paul. You need not fear it, Sir : 

The child was prisoner to the womb ; and is. 

By law and procras of great nature, thence 
Freed and enfranebi^’d : not a party to 
The anger of the king ; nor guilty of. 

If any be, the trespasa of the queen. 

Keep. I do believe it. 

Paul. Du not you fear : upon 
Mine honour, 1 will stand 'twixt you and danger. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEKE IJI.—The same.— A Room in the 
Palace. 

£’nfer Lbo.ntes, Antigonus, Lords, and other 
Aitendamts. 

Leon. Nor night, nor day, no rest : It la but 
weakness 

To bear the matter thus : mere weakness. If 
The raiise were not in being part o'the 
cause. 

She, the aduUreu for the harlot king 

* Frensiet. 


Is quite beyond mine arm, out of ihe blank 
And level * of my tuaiu, piiit-pruof , but she 
f can hook to me : Say, that she weie gone, 
Given to the Are, a moiety of my rest 

Might come to me again. Who's there t 

1 Atten My lord ? [Advancing 

Leon. How does the boy f 
1 Attend. He took good rest to-night , 

'Tis hop'd, his sickness is discharg'd. 

Leon. 'I'o see. 

His nobleneis I 

Conceiving the dishonour of his mother, 

He straight declin'd, droop’d, took it deeply ; 
Fasten’d and fix’d the shame on’t in himself ; 
Threw off his spit it, his appetite, bis sleep. 

And downright languish'd.— Leave me solely : * 
“-ROi 

See bow be fares. [Exit Attend.]— ?ie, fie ! no 
thought of him 

The very thought of my revenges timt way 
Recoil upon me : in hiiiiself tun inighiy ; 

And in bis parlies, his alliaiice,— Let him be, 
L'litil a time may serve : for pre.seiit vengeance. 
Take it on her. Camillo and Polixencs 
Laugh at me ; make their pastime at iiiy sorrow : 
They should not langU, if 1 could reach them ; 
nor 

Shall she, within my power. 

Enter Pa u lima, U)ith a Child. 

I Lord. You must not enter. 

Paul. Nay, rather, good my lords, be second 
to me : 

Fear you this tyrannous passion more, alas I 
Than the queen's life? a giacious laiiureul soul ; 
More free, than he is jealous. 

Ant. That’- enough. 

1 Atten, .Madam, he hath not slept to-night; 
commanded 

None should come at him. 

I Paul. Not so hot, good Sir ; 

I I come to bring him sleep. ’I’ls such as you,— 
That creep like shadows by him, and do sigh 

At each bis needless heavnms,— sucli as you 
Nourish the cause of his awaking : I 
Do come with words as med’cinal as true ; 
Honest, as eitlier : to purge him of that humour. 
That presses him from sleep. 

Leon. What noise there, ho? 

Paul. No noise, my lord ; but needful con- 
ference, 

About some gossips for your highness. 

/«eo». Howl 

Away with that audacious lady : Antigonus, 

1 charg’d thee that abe should not come about me ; 
I knew she would. 

Ant. 1 told her so, my lord, 

On your displeasure’s peril, and on mine. 

She should not visit you. 

Leon. What, canst nut rule her? 

Paul. From all dishonesty, he can : in this, 
(Unless he take the course that you have done. 
Commit me, for coiDmitting boiiuui,) trust it, 

He shall not rule me. 

Ant. Im you now ; yon b«»ar I 
When she will take the rein, 1 let her run ; 

But she'll not stumble. 

Paul. Good my liege, I come, — 

And, I hcserch you, hear me, who profess 
Myself your loyal servant, your physician. 

Your most obedient counsellor ; yet that dare 
Less appear so, in comforting your evils, X 
Than such as most seems yuur's I say, 1 come 
From your gWd queen. 

Leon, Good queen I 

Paul. Good queen, my lord, good queen : I 
say, good queen ; 

And would by combat make her good, so were I 
A man, the worst $ about you. 

Leon. Force her hence. 

Paul. Let him, that makes but trifles of bis 
eyes, 

• Mark mil sim. ♦Aims. 

t Abeuiug your ill cottriss. | LewMt. 
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First hand me : on mine own accord, 1*11 off* ; 
But, lirsl, y\\ do uiy errand.— The good queen 
For she is good, hath brought you forth a 
daughter ; 

Here *tis ; commends it to your blessing. 

[Laying down ttte Child. 

Leon. Out I 

A mankind • witch I Hence with her, out o* 
A most intelligencing bawd 1 [door : 

Paul. Not so : 

I am as ignorant in that, as you j 

111 so entitling me : and no less honest 
Than you are mad ; which is enough, 1*11 war- j 
runt, i 

As this world goes, to pass for honest. | 

Leon. Traitors I | 

Will you not push her out ? Give ter the bas-^ 
taid 

Thou, dotard, [7i> Antigonus.] thou art woman* I 
tir'd, > nnroosted 

By thy dame Tartlet here,— take up the bastard ; | 
Tdke’t lip, I say ; give’t to thy crone. J i 

Paul. For ever 

UiiveiK-rahle he thy hands, if tboii j 

T:>k’st up the princess, by that foicedi baseness 
Uliich he has put upuii't t ] 

J.fon. He dreads his wife. 1 

Paul. So, I would, you did ; then, 'twerepast 
all doubt. 

You’d call yoiir children your’s. 

Jjeon. A nest of traitors ! 

Aut. I am none, by this good light. 

Paul. Nor 1 ; nor any. 

But one, t bill’s heie ; and that’s himself: for he 
The satied liononr of himself, his qneeu's. 

His hopeful son’s, his babe's, betrays to slander 
Whose stint! is sharper than the sword’s ; and 
wilt not 

(For, as the case now stands, It is a enrse 
He Ciiiinut be coin|ietl’d to’t,) once remove 
The rout of his opinion, wliiuh is rotten. 

As ever oak, or stone, was sound. 

Lfoti. A callat,|| 

Of boiiiidless tongue ; who late hath beat her 
husband. 

And now harts me f— This biat is none of mine; 
It IS the issue of Folixenes : 

Hence with it ; and, together with the dam. 
Commit them to the lire. 

Paul. It IS youi’s ; 

And, iiiluht we l.iy the old proverb to your 
charge. 

So like you, ’tis the worse.— Behold, my lords. 
Although the print be little, the whole matter 
And copy of the father: eye, nose, lip. 

The trick of bis frown, his forehead ; nay, the 
valley, [smiles ; 

The pretty dimples of his chin, and cheek : his 
The very mould and frame ot hand, nail, finger 
And thou, good goddess nature which hast 
made it 

So like to him that got it, if thou bast 
The ordering of the mind too, *mongst all 
colours 

No yellow ^ in’t ; lest she suspect, as he does. 
Her children not her husband's I 
Leon. A gross hag !— 

And, Io7.el,»* thou art woithy to be hang’d, 

Tiiat wilt not stay her tongue. 

Ant. Hang all the husbands. 

That cannot do that feat, you'll leave yourself 
Hardly one subject. 

Leon. Once more, take her hence. 

Paul, A most unworthy and unnatural lord 
Can do no more. 

Leon. I'll have tlice bnrn'd. 

Paul. 1 care not : 

It is a heretic that makes the fire, • 

Not she, which burns in't. 1*11 not call you 
tyrant ; 

* Mnsrnllne. t Hen-pecked, 

t Worn-oiit old \roinan. 

I Forced ii false | uttered with rtolence to truth. 

, I Trill. 1. H The colour of jralotts% . 

tVorthless fcllcw. 


Blit this most cruel usage of your queen 
(Not able to produce more accusation 
Than your own weak-bing’d fancy,) something 
savours 

Of tyranny, and will ignoble make you. 

Yea, scandalous to the world. 

Leon. On your alleciance. 

Out of the chamber with her. Were I a ty- 
rant. 

Where were her life'? she durst not call me so. 
If she did know me one. Away wiih her. 

Paul. I pray you, do not push me ; i'll he 
gone. 

Look to your babe, my lord ; *(is youi’s : Jove 
send her 

A better guiding spirit!— What need these 
hands T— 

You, that are thus so tender o’er bis follies, 

Will never do him good, not one ot you. 

So, so Farewell ; we are gone. [Exit, 

Leon. Thou, traitor, hast set on thy wile to 
this. — 

My child I away with’t I— even thou, that hast 
A heart so tender o'er it, take it hence. 

And see it instantly consum’d with lire ; 

Even thou, and none but thou. Take it up 
straight : 

Within this hour bring me word ’tis done, 

(And by good testimony,) or I’ll seize thy life, 
With H'hat thou else cali’st thiiie : It thou le- 
fusc, 

And W'i!t encounter with niy wrath, say so ; 

The bastard’s brains uilh these m/ proper 
hands 

Shall I dash out. Go, take it to the fire ; 

Foi (hou sett’st on thy wife. 

Ant. I did not, Sii : 

These lords, niv noble fellows, if they please, 
Can clear me m’t. 

1 Lord. We can; my royal liege, 

He is not guilty of her coming hither. 

Leon. Yon are liars all. 

1 Lord. 'Beseech your highness, give us bet- 
ter credit : 

W'e have always truly serv’d you ; and hescocti 
So to esteem of us ; And on our knees we he^, 
(As recompense of our dear servicis. 

Past, and to come,) that you do change this 
purpose ; 

Which, being so horrible, so bloody, must 
Lead on to some foul issue ; We .ill kneel. 

Leon. I am a feather for each wind that 
blows 

Shall I li\e on, to see this bastard kneel 
And call me father ’? Better burn it now, 

'Ilian curse it then. But, he it; let it live : 

It shall not neither. You, 'Sir, come you 
hither; [7V) Anticono3. 

You that have been so tenderly officious 
IVith lady Margery, yoiir midwife, there, 

To save this bastuid’s life— for *iis a bastard. 

So such as this beard’s grey,— what will you 
adventure 

To save this brat's life f 
Ant. Any thing, my lord. 

That niy ability may uiideigo, 

And nobleness impose : at least, thus much ; 

I'll pawn the little blood which 1 have left. 

To save the innocent: any thing possible. 

Leon. It shall be possible : Swear by this 
sword • 

Thou will perform my bidding. 

Ant. I will, my lord. 

Leon, Mark, and perform it; (seest tlioul) 
for the fail 

Of any point in't shall not only be 
Death to thyself, but to thy lewd-tongii'd wife ; 
Whom, for this time, we pardon. We enjoin 
thee. 

As thou art liegeman to us, that thou carry 
This female basiaid hence ; and that thou hear 
it 

* • pwctlM to swear by the crofs 

at the biUol the sword. ^ 
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To some remote and desert place, quite out 
Of our doiniuioiib ; and that tUere thou leave it. 
Without more iiieicy, to its owu protection, 

And favour of the climate. As by strange for- 
tune 

It came to ns, I do in justice charge thee,— 

On tbv soul's peril, and thy l)ud>*e) torture, — 
That thou commeiid it strangely to someplace,* 
W here chance may nurse, or end it : Take it 
up. 

Ant. i swear to do this, though a present 
death 

Had been moie merciful.— Come on, poor babe: 
Some powerful spirit instruii the kites ami 
ra>eus, 

To he thy iiuises! W'DlveB, and bears, they say. 
Casting tlieir savageness a»ide, have done 
Like offices of pity. — Sir, be prosperous 
lu more than this deed doth require I and bless- 
ing. 

Against this cruelty, (Ight on thy side. 

Pool thing, condeaiii’d to loss ' 

[fcjif, u'lth the Child. 
Leon. No, I’ll not rear 
Another’s i^Mie. 

1 Atten. Please yoiir highness, posts, 

From those you sent to the oiacle, aie come 
An hour since : Cleomenes and Dion, 

Being well arriv’d from Delphos, are both 
landed 

Hasting to the court. 

1 Lord. So please you, Sir, their speed 
Hath been beyond account. 

Leon. Twenty-lhiee days 
They have becMi absent : Tis good sfieed ; foretels. 
The fieat Apollo suddenly will have 
The truth of this appear. Prepare you lords ; 
Summon a session, that we may arraign 
Our most disloyal lady : for, as she hath 
Been publicly accus’d, so shall she have 
A just and open i;iai. While she lives, 

My heart will be a burden to me. Leave me ; 
And think upon my bidding. [Exeunt. 


ACT III- 

SCENE J.^TVic same.— A Street in some 
Toun. 

Enter Cleoveneb and Dion. 

Cleo. The climate’s delicate ; the air most 
sweet ; 

Fertile the isle ; the temple much surpassing 
The coDiinoii praise it bears. 

Dxon. 1 shall report. 

For most it caught me, tlie celestial habits, 
(Methiiiks, 1 so should term them,) and the 
reverence 

Of the grave wearers. Oh ! the sacrifice ! 

How ceremoiiions. solemn, and unearthly 
It was I’tlie offeriog ! 

Clco. But, of all, the burst 
And the ear-deafening voice o’the oracle, 

Kin to Jove’s thunder, so surpris’d my sense. 
That I was nothing. 

Dion. If the event o’lbc journey, 

Prove as successful to the queen,— Oh 1 be’t 
so !— 

As It hath been to ns, rare, pleasant, speedy, 

The time is worth the use on’t. t j 

Cleo. Great Apollo, . | 

Turn all to the liest t These proclamations, 

So forcing faults upon Hermione, 

1 little like. 

fJion. The violent carriage of it 
Will clear, or end, the business; When the 
orade, 

(Thus by Apollo’^ great divine seal’d up,) 

Shall the contents discover, something rare, j 


Even* then will insh to Lnowledge.- — Go,— 
Iresli horses ; — 

And gracious be the issue I [ExcunC. 

SCEWE IT.— The same.— A Court of Justice. 

Llontes, Lords, atid Oki icfrs, appear pro. 
perly seated. 

Leon. This sessions (to our great grief, we 
proiitiunce,) 

Even pushes ’gainst oiir heart : The party tried. 
The daughter of a king ; our wile , and one 
Of ns too much helov'd. — Let ns be deal 'd 
Of Iwing tyrannous, since we so openlv 
Pioceed in justice , which shall have clue conisc , 

Even to the guilt, or the purgation 

Produce the prisoner. 

OJ/i. It is his highness’ pleasuie, that the 
queen 

Appear in person here in court.— Silence ' 

Hsrmionc i* hron^ht in, suarded ; Pavlina 
and Liuii.s, attending. 

Ta'ou. Head the indictment. 

Offi. Hermione, r/MCt /f to f/ic wort/ii!/ Leontes, 
king /./ .Sictlin, thon art here arimef/ and ai - 
taicned oj htnh treason, m committinii ndnl- 
tiry vith rolixeiies, Aiog of Bulu'mia , and 
conspiring utth Caniillo to take auau thi life 
of our soiereign lord the king, thy imjal hvs~ 
band , thcpietencei u hereof hung b-/ t n . 
cinnstanci s partly laid open, thou, Heriiiioiic, 
contrary to the faith and allrpianct of a true 
subject, didst counsel and aid ttu m, j or their 
better safety, tojly an ay by night. 

Her. Since what 1 aiii to say, must he but 
that 

W’liich contradicts my accuiation ; and 
The testimoii) on my part, no oihei 
but wbat comes from myself ; it Ehall scarce 
hoot me 

To say. Sot guilty - mine integrity, 

Being counted falsehood, *„ shall, as I express it^ 
Be so receiv’d. But thus,— If powers divine 
Behold onr human actions, (as they do,) 

I doubt not then, hut iiiiioceiice shall inakc 
False accusation hhish, and tviaiiny 
Tremble at patience.— You, mv loid, best know, 
(Who least will seem to do so,) nn pa-t lile 
Hath been as cnnUiieiit, as chaste, as tiue. 

As I am now unhappy ; which is more 
Thau history can pattern, lhuui!h devis’d, 

And play’d, to take spectators : Fur behold 
me, — 

A fellow of the royal bed, which owe $ 

A moiety of the throne, a great king’s daughter. 
The mother to a hopeful prince,— here staiidiiif- 
To prate and talk for life and bonoiir, ’lore 
Who please to come and bear. Fur life, I i^rire 
it [iionr, 

As I weigh grief, which I would spare : for ho- 
’Tis a dehvative from me to mine, 

And only that I stand tor. I appeal 
To your own conscience, Sir, before Polixenes 
Came to your court, how 1 was in your grace. 
How merited to be so ; since he came, 

With what encounter so unennent 1 
Have strain’d, to appear thus : if one jot be- 
yond 

The bound of honour ; or, in act, or will. 

That way incliifing ; harden’d be the hearts 
Of all that bear me, and my near’st of kin 
iCry, Fie upon my gravel 
j Leon. I ne’er heard yet. 

That any of these bolder vices wanted 
Less impudence to gainsay wbat they did. 

Than to perform it first, 
i Her. That’s true enough ; 

Though ’Us a saying, Sir, not due to me. 

Leon, Y'ou will not own It. 

Her, More than mistress of. 


• / e. Commit it to tomeplrtco u » ■tnnger. f 
t /. e. Out journey kai reconpeosed ot the time wa 
■pert lu tv 


t rclltthO 1*1 J 


’ Eqnal. 
Own, povaeM 


t Tieacbcrv* 



Srere //, 

Which come:^ io me in name of fault, I must 

Uot I 

At all ackiiowlrd^e. For Polixenes, 1 

(With whom I am accus'd,) 1 do confess, 

I lovM him, as in honour be requir’d ; 

With such a kind of love, as might become 
A lady like me ; with a love, even such, 

So, and no other, us yourself commanded : 

Which not to have none, 1 tbmk, bad been in 
me 

floih disohrdicMice and ingratitude, 

'lo you, and toward your friend; whose love 
had .''poke, 

Even since it could speak, from an infant, 
lieely, 

Tli.it It w.is voiir’s. Now, for conspiracy, 

I know not how it tasteo ; though it be dish'd 
For lilt to ti\ how : all I know of it, 

Is, that C.imillo was an honest man ; 

And, why he lell your court, the gods them* 
selves, • 

Wotting no more than I, are ignorant. 

Ja'oh. Vou knew of his departure, as you 
know 

W'iin-t yon have undeita’en to do in his absence. 
ll‘ r. Sii, 

Von ^pe.ik a language that I understand nut : 

!\h I lie -i.uid* III the level * of your dreams, 

W 111' I] I’ll lay down. 

LiOii. Yoni actions are my dreams; 

You Ind a bastard by Polixenes, 

And 1 blit drium’d it .—As you were past all 
‘‘liauic, 

n ijo'-e ot vonr fact+ are so,) so past all truth : 

W liic'li to deny, concerns more than avails : 

I ni .i', 

Thv brat hath been cast out, like to thyself. 

No latlier owniiii' it, (which is, indeed, 

Moi> criminal iii thee, than it,) so thou 
Shalt hel our justice , iii whose easiest passage, 
Look for no l(.si than death. 

Ilt'r. Sir, spare yoiii threats ; 

The bug, which you would fright me with, I 
.seek. I 

1 o me c.m life he no commodity : 

The crown and comfort of my hie, your favour, 

I do give lost i for I do feel it gone, 

Lot know not how ii went: My second joy. 

And lir»t fruits of my body, from his presence, 

1 ;t’n bail’d, like one mfectious : My third com- 
lolt, 

St tir’d most unluckily, t is from my breast 
'lh( iiiiioieiit milk, in its most iuuocent mouth. 
Halt'd out to murder : Myself on eveiy post 
Ftoc'laim’d a strumpet: With immodest hatred, 
Tiic child-tied privilege denied, which 'longs 
'I’o I'niiH'ii of all fashion Lastly, hurried' 

Here lo this place, I'the open air, before 
I have ! .>f strength of limit. $ Now, my liege, 
'I'ell me what blessings 1 have here alive, 

'J'hat 1 should fear to die 1 Therefore, proceed. 

but yet hear this; mistake me not; Not 

life, 

T piize it not a straw ; but for mine honour, 
(\yiiicli 1 would free,) if I shall he condemn’d 
Tpoii surmises, (all proofs sleeping else, 

Put what your jealousies awake) 1 tcU you, 

’ ri<) ngoni and not law.— Your honours all, 

1 do refer me to the oracle ; 

Apollo be my judge. 

1 This your request 

Is altogethei just : therefore, briug fortb, 

And m Apollo's name his oracte. 

[fjeunt certain Officers. 
/fet . The emperor of Russia was my father : 
Oh ! that be were alive, and here beholding 
His daughter’s trial I that be did but see 
Tlie flatness of my misery { yet with eyes 
Of pity, not revenge ; 

• 14 within the reach. 

t I'liey who have done like you. 

t Ill-starred’, born under an lusuapicioue planet. 

( /.f. The dci^ree ef etrength which it ii cuetomary 
to acquire before women are eufleredio go abroad after 
«bild*bcanng 
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Re-enter Officers, with Clbombnes and 
Dion. 

0£i* You here shall swear upon this sword 
of justice, 

That you, Cleoineiies and Dion, have 
Been both at Delphos ; and from thence have 
brought 

This seal’d*up oracle, by the hand deliver'd 
Of great Apollo’s priest ; and that, since then, 
Yon have not d.tr’d to break tbe holy seal. 

Nor read the secrets in’t. 

CLeo. J)ion. All this we swear. 

Leon, Break up the seals, and read. 

Ojffi. [Reads.] Hermioiie ischastt, Polixenes, 
blameless, Caniillo a true subject, Leontes a 
jealous tyrant, his innocent babe truly be- 
gotten; and the king shall live without an 
heir, if that, which is lost, be not found. 
Lords, Now blessed he tbe great Apollo i 
Her. Praised 1 
Leon. Hast thou read truth ? 

Offi. Ay, my lo d ; even so 
As it is here set down. 

Leon. There is no truth at all i’the oracle : 
The sessions shall proceed ; ih's is mere false- 
I hood. 

a Servant hastily, 

Serv, My lord the king, tbe king I 
I Leon. What is tbe business? 

Serv. O Sir, I shall be hated to leport it; 

I The prince your son, with mere conceit aud fear 
Of the queen’s speed • is gone. 

J,eon. How 1 gone ? 

Serv. Is dead. 

Leon. Apollo’s angry ; and the heaven’s them- 
selves 

Do strike at my injustice. [Hermionb faints.] 
How DOW there T 

Paul. This news is mortal to tbe queen:— 
Look down 

And see what death is doiiigii 
Leon, Take her hence : 

Her heart is but o’ercharg'd ; she will recover.— 
I have too much believ’d mine own suspicion : — 
'Beseech you, -.;enderly apply to her 
Some remedies for life. — Apollo, pardon 
[Exeunt Paulina aud Ladies, nitk Heru. 
My great profaneness 'gainst tbme oracle ! — 

I'll reconcile me to Polixenes ; 

New woo iny queen ; recall the good Camillo ; 
Whom 1 proclaim a man of truth, of mercy : 
For, being transported by niy jealousies 
To bloody thoughts and to revenge, I chose 
Camillo for tbe minister, to poison 
My friend Polixeues ; which had been done. 

But that the good mind of Camillo tardied 
My swift command, though 1, with death and 
with 

Reward, did threaten and encouiage him. 

Nut doing it, aud being done : be, most hu- 
mane, 

And fill’d with honour, to my kingly guest 
Unclasp’d my practice; quit his fortunes here. 
Which you knew great; and to the certain 
hazard 

Of all incertulnties himself commended, t 
No richer than his honour ; — How he glisters 
Thorough my rust ! and bow his piety 
Docs my deeds make tbe blacker I 

Re-enter Paulina. 

Paul. Woe the while i 
O cut ray lace ; lest my heart, cracking it, 

Break too I 

I Lord. What fit is this, good lady ? 

Paul. What studied toiments, tyrant, hast 
for me 1 

What wheels! racks! fires! What flaying t 
boiling. 

In leads, or oils ! what old, or newer torture 

* Of the event of tha Qnoca’i triai. 

1 Cotnmittea. 
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Must I receive; whose every word deserves i SCENE IIE-Bohemia^'-'A duert 
To taste ot thy most worst ? Thy tyranny 1 Country near Ute Sea. 


Together working with tby jealousies, — 

Fancies too weak for hoys, too green and idle 
For girls of nine 1—0 think, what they have 
done, 

And then run mad, indeed ; stark mad ! for all 
Thy by gone fooleries were hut spices of it. 

That thou betra>*dst Polixenes, *twas noihing ; 
Tnat did hut show thee, of a fool, inconstant, | 
And damnable ungrateful : nor was't much. 

Thou woiild'st have poison'd good Camtllo's 
honour. 

To have him kill a king; poor trespasses. 

More moustioiiswtaiiding by: whereof I reckon 
The casting forth to crows tliy haby daughter. 

To be or none, or little ; thoiish a devil 
Would have shed water out of fire, • ere don't : 
Nor is’t directly laid to thee, the death 
Of the lotin* prince ; whose honourable thoughts 
(Thoughts high for one so tender,) elett the 
heart 

That could conceive, a gross and foolish sire 
Blemi-h'd his gracious dam : this is not, no. 

Laid to thy answer : But the last— O lorda. 

When I have said, cry, woe!— the queen, the 
queen. 

The sweetest, dearest, creature's dead ; and 
vengeance for't 
Not dropp’d down yet. 

1 Lord The higher powers forbid ' 

Paul. I say, she’s dead ; I'il swear’t ; if word, 
nor oath. 

Prevail not, go and see ; if you can bring 
Tincture, or lustre, in her lip, her eye, 

Heat outwardly, or breath within,' I’ll serve 
you 

As I would do the gods.— But, 0 thou tyrant! 

Do nor renent these things ; for they are hea* 
vier 

Thau all tby woes can stir : therefore betake 
thee 

To nothing hut despair. A thousand knees 
Ten thousand years together, naked, fasting. 

Upon a barren mountain, and still winter 
In storm perpetual, could not move the gods 
To look that way thou wen. 

Leon. Go on, go on : 

Tliou can«t not speak too much ; I have deserv'd 
All tongues to talk their bitterest. 

1 Lord. Say no more ; 

Howe’er the business goes, you have made fault 
I’the boldness of your speech. 

Paul. I am sorry for’t ; 

All faults I make; when I shall come to know them 
I do repent : Alas ! I have show’d too much 
The rashness of a woman : he is touch’d 
To the noble heart.— What’s gone, and what’s 
past help 

Should he past grief : Do not receive aflliction 
then. 

At my petition, I beseech you ; rather 
Let me be puubh’d, that have minded yon 
Of what you should forget. Now, good my 
liege. 

Sir, royal Sir, forgive a foolish woman : 

The love I bore your queen,— lo, fool again f— 
ril speak of her no more, nor of your children ; 
I’ll n^)t remember you of my own lord. 

Who is lost too : Take your patience to you, 

And I’ll say nothing. 

Leon. Thou didst speak but well, [better 
When most the truth ; Which I receive much 
Thau to be pitied of thee. Pr’ylhee, brio;; me 
To the dead bodies of my queen and son : 

One grave shall be for both ; upon them shall 
The causes of their death appear, unto 
Our shame perpetual : Once o' day I’ll visit 
The cbapel where they lie ; and tears, shed there. 
Shall be my lecrcation : So long as 
Nature will hear up with this excercise, 

So long I daily vow to use it. Come, 

And lead me to these sorrows. [Ejeunt. 

• / «. A deni would hare ihed tears of pity arc he 
would u«Te perpetrated aiicb aa aclioa. 


Eater Anti'ionus, tvith the Child ; and a 
Mari.ner. 

Ant. Thou art perfect • then, our ship hath 
touch’d uinu 

The deserts of Rubemia ? t 
Afar. Ay, my lord ; and fear [grimly. 

We h.ive lauded in ill time ; the skies look 
And threaten present blusters. In my cou- 
science. 

The heavens with that we have in hand are 
And frown upon us. [•mgrv. 

Ant. Their sacred wills be done !— Go, g'et 
aboard ; 

Look to tby bark ; I’ll not be long, before 
1 call upon thee. 

Afar. Make your beat haste ; and go not 
Too far I’lh laud : 'lia like lo be loud weather ; 
besides, this place is famous foi the creatures 
Of prey that keep iipoii’t. 

Ant. Go thou away : 

I’ll follow lustaiitlv. 

A^far. I am glad at heart 
To he so nd o’tlie business. [Exit, 

Ant. Come, poor babe : 

1 have heaid, (but nut believ’d,) the spirits of 
the dead. 

May wgik again ; if such tiling be, tin motlu r 
Appear’d to me last night ; tor ne’er was dream 
So like a waking. To me comes a creatine, 
Sometimes her bead on one side, some another ; 

1 never saw a vessel of like soriow. 

So fill’d, and so becniinng . in pure white rohes, 
Like very sanctity, she did approach 
My cabin where I lay : thrice bow’d before me, 
And, gasping to bepii some speech, liei eyes 
Became two spouts : the tury spent, anon 
Did this break from her : Good Aiitigoiiiis, 
Since fate, against thy better disposition , 
Hath made thv person Jor the tfn on i r-out 
Of my pour babe, according to thine oath , — 
Places remote enough are in Bohemia, 

There weep, and leave it crying ; and jor the 
babe 

Is counted lost for ever : Perdita 
I pr*ythee, calCt ; for thi.^ ungentle business. 
Put on thee by my lord, thou ne’er shult sec 
Thy wife Paulina more ;— and so, with shiRks, 
She melted into air. Affrighted much, 

1 did in time collect myself ; and thought 
This was so, and no slumber. Dreams are toys : 
Yet, for Ibis once, yea, superstiiioiisly, 

I will be squar’d by this. 1 do believe, 

Hermione hath suffered death ; and liiat 
Apoilo would, this being indeed the issue 
Of king Polixenes, it should here be laid, 

Either for lify, or death, upon the earth 
Of its right father.- Blossom, speed thee well I 
{^Laying doun the Child. 
There lie ; and there thy character : % 

these; [Laying down a Bundle. 

Which may, if fortune please, both breed thee, 
pretty. 

And still rest thine. The storm begins 

Poor wretch, 

That, for tby mother’s fault, art thus expos'd 
To loss, and what may follow I— Weep I can> 
not. 

But my heart bleeds : and most acenrs’d am I, 
To be by oath enjoin’d to this.— Farewell ' 

The day frowns more and more ; thou art like 
to have 

A lullaby too lougb : I never saw [moiir t— 
The heavens so dim by day. A savage cla- 
Well may I get aboard I— —This is the* chase; 

I am gone for ever. .[E.cit, pursued by a Bear 

Enter an old Shepherd. 

Shep. I would there were no age between 

• Wrll'Mfliired. ... 

4 Anoveriight of the poet’*; Bohemia heiDgan in 
land country. , .... . 

t Thu writing afterwarda diacorered with I’erdito. 
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trn anrl three-and-tweiity ; or that youth ivoiilJ 
hleep out the rest : toi there is no hinw in the 
hctneeii hut pell in ^ wenches with child, 
wioM£;iiig the ancientry, siealinp, futhting.— 

Hark >011 now ! \^onltl;^ny hut thebe boiled 

brains of nineteen, and two-and-twent>, hunt 
this weather ? They have scared away two ot 
iny best sheep ; which, 1 fear, the wolf will 
sooner 11ml, than the master : if any where 1 
have them, 'tis h> ih'* sea side, brow'ziiig on 
ivy. Good luck, an’t h*' thv will I what have 
we here ! ITuhtng up the Child.] Mercy on*s, a 
barne ; * a vci\ pielty harne ! A l)o>, ora cbild,t 
I wumlei ? a pretly one ; a very pretty one ; 
Sine, some scape : tlmusth 1 am not huOAish, 
yet 1 can read waiting gentlewoman in the 
scape. Ihib has been some stair-work, some 
trunk-work, sejine behind door-work : they 
were wanner tiiat got tln'>, than the poor thing 
K' heie. i’ll take it up for pity : yet I’ll tarry 
till my son come; he hallacd but even now. 
Vi’hoa, ho hoa ! 

Enter Clown. 

do. Ililloa, loa ' 

Shrp. What, ait so nwr? if tbouMt see a 
thing to talk on when th iii .lit dead and rotuu, 
CMiiie hither. What aileat thou, man ? 

( lo. 1 b.u'e seen two such sights, by sea, and 
bv land ; hut 1 am nut to say, it is a sea, foi 
It IS now the sky ; betwixt the (irinaineiit and 
It, von cannot tin list a Ijodkin'a point. 

Shep. Wli\, hoy, how is it? 

( io. [ would, you did liiit see . how it chases, 
liow It races, how it takes up the shore I but 
that’.s not to the point O the most piteous cry 
(it the poor souls! sometimes to see ’em, and 
iMt to M‘e ’em : now the ship hoiiii<> the moon 
wr.h hei in.nii-inast ; and anon swallowed with 
>e«t and froth, as you’d thrust a cork into a 
hog^head. And then lor the land service,— To 
see how the hear lore out his shonider-bone ; 
how he cued to me foi help, and said, his name 
was Antiiroiius, a nobleman But to make an 
ond of the ship:— to see how the sea flap- 
diagonedxil : — i>ut, first, how the poor souls 
roa*(d,and (lie sea mocked them and bow, 
the poor cernleiiiaii loaied, and the bear 
iitocK'd him, both loaiing louder than the sea 
oi weather. 

SUep ’Name of meicy, when was this, boy? 

do. Now, now ; 1 liave not winked since f 
enw these sights: the men aie nut yet cold 
uiidei water, nor the bear half dined on the 
gcntlemdii ; he’s at it now. 

.Shep. ^Voiild [ had been by, to have helped 
the old man ! 

Clo. 1 wonhl you had been by the ship side, 
to h.i\e helped her; There your chanty would; 
have lacked footing. {A. side. 

.Shep. Heavy matters! heavy matters I but 
look thee here, boy. Now bless thyself; tbou 
inet’st with thiiips dying, 1 with things new 
))oin. Here’s a sight tor thee: look thee, a 
beaiing-cloth $ for a squire’s child ! Look thee 
heie ; take up, take up, hoy ; open’t. So, let’s 
see ; It was told me, 1 should be rich by the 
fairies: this is some changeling : 1| — opeu’t: 
What’s within boy? 

• Clo. You’re a made old man ; if the sins of 
your youth are forgiven you, you’re well to live. 
Gold ' all cold I 

Shep. This is fairy gold, hoy, and 'twill prove 
go : lip with it, keep it close ; home, home, the 
wav. We are lucky, boy ; and lo be so 
still, requires nothing but secrecy.— Let my 
sheep go Come, good boy, the next way home. 

CLo. Go you the next way with your findings ; 
rtl go see if the boar be gone from the gentle> 
man, and bow much he hath eaten : they are 


never curst * but when they are hungry : if there 
be any of him left, I’ll bury it. 

Shep. That’s a good deed : If tbou mny’st dis- 
cern by that which is left of him, what he is, 
letch me tu the sight of him. 

Clo. Mairy, will I ; and you shall help to put 
him i’the ground. 

Shep. Mis a lucky day, boy; and we’ll do 
good deeds on’t. lExexint. 


ACT IV. 

Enter Time, as Chords. 

Time. I, — that please some, try all ; both joy 
and terror. 

Of ^ood and bad ; that make, and unfold error, — 
Now take upon me, lu the name of Time, 

To use my win.^s. Impute it not a crime. 

To me, or my swift passage, that 1 slide 
O’er sixteen ycais, and leave tbe giowlh untried 
Of that wide gap ; f since it is in my power 
To o’ertlirow law, and in one self-burn Jiour 
To plant and o’erwhelm custom : Let me pass 
The same 1 am, eie ancicnt’st order was. 

Or vvbaf !«> now received : I witness to 
The times that brought them in ; so shall I do 
To the freshest things now reigning ; and make 
The glistering of this present, as iiiy tale [stale 
Now seems to it. Your patience this nllowing, 

I liini my glass; and give my scene such glowing 
As you had slept between. Leontes leaving 
The effects of his fond jealousies ; so grieving 
That he shuts up bimselt ; imagine me,; 

Gentle spectatois, that 1 now inay he 

III fair Bohemia ; and remember well, 

I mentioned a son o’lhe king’s, which Florizel 

I I now name to you ; and with speed so pace 
To speak of Perdita, now giown in giace 
Equal with vvond’iing; What ol hei ensues, 

I list not prophecy ; but let Tune’s news 

Be known, vvhtii ’(is brought foith a shepherd's 
daughter. 

And what to lici adheres, which follows aftci. 

Is the argument > of time : Of this allow', || 

If ever you have spent time worse ere now ; 

If never, yet, that Time himsett doth say, 

He wishes earnestly, you never may. [£j'i7. 

SCEAE J.^The same.— A Room in the Pa- 
lace of POLtXENES. 

Enter Polixenes and Camillo. 

Pol. I pray thee, good Camillu, be no mire 
importunate : ’tis a sickness, denying thee any 
thing ; a death, to grant this. 

Cam. It is fifteen yeais, since I saw iny coun- 
try : though 1 have for tbe most part, been aiied 
abroad, i desire to lay my bones there. Besides, 
the penitent king, my master, hath sent for me : 
to whose feeling sorrows 1 might be some allay, 
or 1 o’eiweeii^ to tbink so; which is aiiutbe. 
spur to my departure. ' 

Pol. As thou lovest me, Cainillo, wipe not 
oiil tbe rest of thy services, by leaving me now : 
the need I have of thee, thine own goodness 
hath made ; better not to have had tbee, than 
thus to want thee; thou, baviiig made me 
businesses, which none, without thee, can suf- 
ficiently manage, must either stay to execute 
them thyself, or take away with thee the ver; 
services tbou hast done: which, if I have not 
enough considered, (as too much I cannot,) to 
be more thankful to tbee, shall be niy study ; 
and my profit therein, the heaping friendships.** 
Of that fatal country Sicilia, pr’ythee speak no 
more : whose very naming punishes me with the 
remembrance of that penitent, as thou rall’st 
him, and reconciled Ling, my brother ; whose 


• Child. t Female Infant. J Swallowed. 

) Tlic mantle In which a child wna carried to be 
baptised. || Some child left Iiehiiul by the fou-ies. 
In the room of ono which thev hitd atolen. 

^ Nearest. 


• Mtichievona. 

t J. e. Leare nnexamined the proj^reu of the inter 
eihatetine which filled up the in Berdita’a atorj. 
t imagine for me. I bubject. | Approve', 
f Ibink too bigblj. •• Friendly offices. 

3 1 
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loss of his most precious queen, and children, 
are even now to be afresh laineute.d. Say to me, 
when saw’st thou the prince Florizel my son t 
Kiiies are no less unhappy, their issue not being 
gracious, than they are iii losing them, when 
they have appioved their virtues. 

(’u/n. Sir, it is three days since I saw the 
prince : What his happier atfairs may be, are to 
me unknown : but I have, niissingly, noted, * he 
IS of late much retired from court ; and is less 
frequent to his princely exercises, than lorinerly 
he hath appeared. 

Pol. I have considered so ninch, Caniiilo ; 
and with some caie ; so far, that 1 haie eyes 
under my service, which look upon his removed- 
ness : from whom 1 ha\e this intelligence ; That 
he IS seldom from the house ot a most homely 
shepheid ; a man, they say, that from very no- 
thing, and beyond the imauiiiutioii of liis neigh- 
bours, i9 gru»n into an unspeakable estate. 

Ca/u. I have beard, Sir, of such a n-aii, who 
hatli a daughter of most rare note : the report 
of her IS extended iiiuie, than can be thought to 
begin from such a cottage. 

Pol. That’s likewise part of my intelligence. 
But 1 fear the angle that plucks our son thither. 
Thou Shalt accompany u» to the place : where 
we will, nut appearing what we me, have some 
question t with the shepherd; from whose sim- 
plicity, 1 think It not uneas\, to get the cause of 
my son’s resort thither. Pr’ytliee, he my pre- 
sent partner in this business, and lay aside the 
thoughts of Sicilia. 

(’am. I willingly obey your command. 

Pol. My best Camillo l—We must disguise 
ourselves. 

SCENE II.— The same — A Road near the 
Sheyherd* s Cottage. 

Enter Autolycus, unging. 

When daffodils begin to peer, 

With, heigh t the dory over the dale , — 
Why then comes in the sweet o*the year j 
For the red blood reigns tn the unnter's 
•pale, t 

The nhite sheet bleaching on the hedge , — 
With, hey! the sweet birds, O how tJtey 
sing ! 

Doth set my pugging § tooth on edge ; 

For a quart of ale is a dish for a king. 
The lark, tirra-lirra, chants , — 

With, hey I v)ith, hey ! the thrush and the 
jay : 

Are summer songs for me and my aunts, 
While we he tumbling in the hay, 

1 have served prince Florizel, and, in ray time, 
wore tbree-piie but now 1 am out of service : 

But shall I go mourn for that, my dear t 
The pale moon shines by night : 

And when 1 wander here and there, 

I then do most go right. 

If tinkers may have leave to five. 

And bear the sow-skin budget ; 

Then my account I well may give. 

And in the stocks avouch it. 

Vy traftic is sheets : when the Kite builds, look 
to lesser linen. My father named me, Autolycus ; 
who, being, as 1 am, littered under Mercury, 
was likewise a siiapper-up of iincoJisidered trifles ; 
AVith die, and drab, I purchased this caparison ; 
and my revenue is tbe silly cheat:** Gallows, 
and knock, are too powerful on tbe higliway : 
healing, and hanging, are teriorft to me ; for the 
tife to come, 1 sleep out the thought of it. — A 
prize ! a prize I 

• Observed at Interrala. ♦ Talk. 

I f. r. Hfirine blood reiguf orer the parts lately 
siiiuer the domiuioii of vtiiitcr, 

\ rhicvvfb I Doxies. ^ Rich veUct. 

' •* I’l eking pockets. 


Enter Clown 

Clo. Let me sec:— Every 'leven weather- 
tods;* every tod yields— pound and odd siiiU 
ling : fifteen bundled shorn, — What comes tbe 
wool to 7 

Aut. If the springe hold, the cock’s mine. 

{Aside. 

Clo. 1 cannot do’t without counters, t— Let 
ine see ; ivhat 1 am tu buy lor oiii sheep sliear 
mg feast 7 Thtee pound of sugar ; Jive pound 

oj currants; rue What will this sister of 

mine do with iice? But my lather hath made 
her unstress of tbe least, and she lavs it on. She 
hath made me four-and-tweiity iioseiiays lui 
the sheaiers: three-man son^-men ; all, and 
very good ones ; but they aie most nt them 
ineaiis y and bases: but one Puni m aniong<'t 
them, and he sings psalms to hoiupipes. 1 
must have sujjton, to colour the vvaiileii pics ; ]} 
mace, — dutes , — none , that's out ut itiy note : 
uiitmecs seven ; a 7 ace, or tno, o/ ginger; 
blit that 1 may ;—Jour jm/i'id o) prunes, 
and us many of ruiAin.s o^the \iin. 

Aut. Oh I that evei I w.i‘« boiii ! 

[Grot eiling on the etound. 

Clo. I’llie name of me, 

Aut. Oh I help me, help me ! pluck but olf 
these rags ; and then, death, death ! 

Clo. Alack, poor soul ! ihou hast need of 
more laes to lay on thee, lalher than have these 

oir. 

Aut. O Sir, the loutlisoineiieas of ihein offends 
me iiioielhaii the stupes I have nceivcd, wimli 
are mighty ones and utiUions. 

Clo. Alas! pour man a milhuii of beating 
may come to a great matte r. 

Aut. 1 am lobbed, bn, unit beaten, ni\ money 
and apparel ta’en fioin me, and these dcteatablo 
tbiin:s put upon me. 

Clo. What, by a lior&e-inan, cr a foot-man 7 
Aut. A foot-tnnii, sweet Sii, a toot man. 

Clo. Indeed, be sbould be a foot-maii, bv the 
garments lie hath left with thee; il this he a 
horse-man’s coat, it hath seen very h(>i sen ice. 
Lend me thy hand, I’ll help thee : come, lend 
me thy hand. [Helping him up, 

Aut. Oh ! good Sir, tenderly, oh ! 

Clo. Alas, poor soul. 

Aut. Obi good Sir, soft!), good Sir: 1 fear. 
Sir, iny shoulder-blade is out. 

Clo. How now 7 canst stand 7 
Aut, Softly, dear Sir; [Picks his pocket. \ 
good Sir, softly : you ha’ done me a cliariiable 
oflice. 

Clo. Dost lack any money 7 1 have a little 
money for thee. 

Aut. No, good sweet Sir ; uo, I beseech you. 
Sir; 1 have a kinsman not past three quaitcis^ 
of a mile hence, unto whom I was going ; I 
shall there have money, or any thing 1 want : 
OflTer me no money, I pray you ; that kills my 
heart. 

Clo. What manner of fellow was he that iob> 
bed you 7 

Ant. A fellow. Sir, that I have known to g» 
about with trol-iiiv-daiiies : 11 1 knew him once a 
servant of the prince ; 1 cannot tell, good Sir,, 
for which of his virtues it was, but he was cei- 
taiiily whipped out of the couit. 

Clo. His vices, you would say ; there’s no 
virtue whipped out of the court : ihey cherish 
it, to make it stay there ; and yet ii will no 
more but abide, ** 

Aut. Vices I would say. Sir. I know this 
man well : he hath been since an ape-bearer ; 
then a process server, a bailiff; then he com- 
passed a motion -it of the prodigal son, and mar- 
ried a tinker’s wife within a mile where my land 

* Every cleveu sheep will produce a tod or SS poiina* 
of wool. 

f Circular iiieres of base metal anciently’ need by tbe 
illiterate loailjiiet their reckoiiiiifff 
t Siiicrrs of catches in three part* 
k Tenors. II A species of penrs. 

^ 'I lie machine used lu the game «l niK 0 ..n-liolc* 

*• Sojourut tt Puppet-show. 
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and living lies ; and, having flown over many 
knavish professions, he settled only lu rogue : 
some call him Autolycus. 

Clo. Out upon him I l»ri?, • for my life, prig : 
he hduiits wake.s, fairs, and bear-baitiugs. 

Aut. Very true, Sir; he. Sir, he; that’s the 
rogue, that put me into this apparel. 

Clo. Not a more cowardly rogue in all Bo- 
hemi .1 ; if yon had but looked big, and spit at 
him, h’d have run. 

Aut. 1 must confess to you. Sir, I am no 
fightei : 1 .1111 f.ilse ot heart that way ; and that 
he Knew, I warrant him. 

('to. How do joii now 1 

Aut Sweet Sir, much better than liras; I 
can stand and walk : 1 will even Like iiiy 

le.iie ot you, and pace softly towards my kiiis- 
iinni’x. 

, fVd. Sliall I hung thee on the way? 

Aut. No, good-faced Sir ; no, sweet Sii. 

('to. I lien late lliee well; I must go boy 
spires toi out slieep-sheai mg. 

Art. !"io-|)er yon, sweet Sir! — [/ii // Clown ] 
'io.ii piiise i-j not liot eiioirali to pnlcha'^e yoni 
s{)H ' ril he with yon at your sheep-slieariug 
too . It i make nut this che.it bring out an- 
oilu 1 , and till' slieaiers prove sheep, let me be 
mil Oiled, and iny name put in the book of 
Mftiie ! 

JOfl the foot -path vay^ 

Autl ruDihf keut \ the \tile-a: 

A tm r n/ heu} t iio< v all the (tay^ 

lour iud tins in a mile-a. [Exit. 

SCEXE JJI.—The same.-^A Shepherd*s 
Cottage. 

Enter Tlorizel and Perdita. 
rio. These yoar unusual weeds to each part 
of you 

Do give a lite : no shepherdess, but Flora, 
Peering in Aptil’s fioiit. This yoiir sheep-shear* 
ms 

Is as a meeting of the petty gods. 

And Kill the queen on’t. 

Per. Sii, iny gi acinus loid. 

To iliide at your extremes, t it not becomes me; 
O pardon, that 1 name tliem : your high self, 

Tbi gMCious iiiark^ o’tlie laud, you have ob- 
scur’d 

\Uth a swam’s wealing ; and me, poor lowly 
maid. 

Most goddess-like prank’d [] up : But that our 
feasts 

In every mess have folly, and the feeders 
Digriji It with a custom, I should blush 
To sec 1011 so attiied ; sworn, I thmk, 

*](» show myself a gl.iss. 

Flo. I bless the time. 

When mv good f.ilcoii made her flight across 
Tliy f.itlier’s ground. 

Per. Now Jove afford you cause I 
To me, the dilfeiencelT forges dread ; yoinr great- 
ness 

Hath not been us’d to fear. Even now 1 tremble 
To thmk, your lather, by some accident. 

Should pass this way, as you did : O the fates t 
• How would he look, to ste bis work, so noble. 
Vilely bound up ? What would be say ? Or 
how 

Should I, 111 these niy borrow’d flaunts, behold 
The sierimess of his presence. 

Flo Apprehend 

Nothing but jollity. The gods themselves, 
Hiinibliiig their deities to love, have taken 
The shapes of beasts upon them : Jupiter 
Became a bull, and bellow'd ; the green Nep- 
tune 

A ram, and bleated ; and the flre-rob’d god. 
Golden Apollo, a poor liiimble swain. 

As 1 seem now : Their transformations 


• Thief. + Take hold o' . 

t F-xtessea. ^ Object of nil men's notire. 

H Dresitsd with ostentation. T ^ Vi station* 


Were never for a piece of beauty rarer ; 

Nor in a way so chaste ; since my desires 
Run not belore mine honour ; nor my lusts 
Buru hotter than my faith. 

Per. O but, dear Sir, 

Your resolution cannot hold, when ’tis 
Oppos’d, as it must be, by the power o'thc 
king : 

One of these two must be necessities. 

Winch then iviil speak ; that you must change 
this purpose. 

Or I iny lite. 

hlo. Thou dearest Perdita, 

With these forc’d ibuuglils, 1 pr’ythce, daiKcu 
not 

The mirth o'the feast : Or I’ll be thine, my fair, 
Or not my lather’s ; for 1 cannot be 
Mine own, nor any thing to any, if 
I he not thine : to this 1 am most constant. 
Though dCbiiiiy say, no. Be incny, gentle; 
Strangle such thoughts as these, with any thing 
That you heliuid the while. Your guests are 
coming : 

Lift up your cuiiiitenanie ; as it were the day 
Of celebiatioii oi that iiuptiai, which 
We two have sworn shall come. 

Per. O lady I'oituiie, 

Stand you auspicious i 

Enter Shej’Herd, ivith Polixknes and Ca- 
MiLLO, disguised ; Clow n, Mopsa, Dorcas, 
and others. 

Flo. See, your guests approach : 

Address youiseii to eiiLit.mi them sprightly. 

And let’s be led wiih ninth. 

Shep. Fie, daughtei I when my old wife liv’d, 
upon 

This day, she was both pan tier, butler, cook ; 
BoUi dame and servant, welcom’d all; seiv’d 
all : ^here, 

W'oiild sing her song, and dunce her turn ; now 
At upper end o’thc tabic, now, I'lhe middle , 

On Ills shoulder, and his : her face o’liie 
Wi-th iahoui ; and the thing, she took to quench 
I She would to each one sip: You are letii'd, [it, 

I 4s if you were a teasted one, and not 
The hostess of the ineelmg : Pray you, bid 
These unknown Iriends to us welcome : for it is 
A w.iy to make us better fi lends, more Known. 
Come, quench your blushes ; and preseiil your- 
self [on. 

That which you are, mistress o’the feast : Come 
And bid us welcome to your staeep-sheaiing, 

As your good flock shall piosper. 

Per. Welcome, Sir ! [To Pol. 

It IS my father's will, 1 should take on me 
The hustessbip o'the day You’re welcome, Sii ! 

[7b Camillu. 

Give me those flowers there, Dorcas.— Reverend 
Sirs, 

For you theie's rosemary, and rue : these keep 
Seeming, and savour,* all the winter long: 
Giace, and lemembruiice, be to you both,. 

And welcome to ou'- shearing 1 
Pol. Shepherdess, 

(A fair one are you,) well yon fit our ages 
With flowers of winter. 

Per. Sii, the year glowing ancient,— 

Not yet oil summer’s death, nor on the birth 
Of trembling winter,— the fairest floweis o’the 
season 

Are our carnations, and streak’d gillyf.ow'ers. 
Which some call nature’s basiaids : of that kind 
Our rustic garden’s barren ; and 1 raie not 
To get slips of them. 

Pol. Wherefoie, gentle maiden. 

Do yon neglect them ? 

Per. Foi i I have heard it said, 

Theie is an art, which, m their pieduess, shares 
With great creating nature. 

Pol. Say, there be ; 

Yet iiatiiie is made better by no mean, 

But nature makes that mean : so, o’er that art, 

• Likeness anil smel . f Because that. 
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IVhicb, >011 sa>, adds to nature, is an arc 
That iiatiiie makes. You see, sweet maid, we 
many 

A "entler scioii to the wildest stock ; 

Aiid make conceive a haik of baser kind 
liy bud of nobler race ; This is an art 
ubich doe*; iiieiid natine,— change it rather: but 
'llie ait itaeif is nature. 

7Vr. So II IS. 

Pol, Then make your garden rich in gilly- 
flowers, 

And do not call them bastaids. 

Per. rll not put 

The dibble * lu eaith to set one slip of them : 

No more than, were I pniiited, 1 would wish 
This >outli should &.•>, ’twere well; and only 
ibcrefoie 

Desire to bleed by me.— Here’s flowers for you ; 
Hot lavender, mint>, i-a\orj, marjoram ; 

'Ibe mangold, that goes to bed with the sun. 

And with him Uses weeping; these are ilowtrrs 
Ot middle summei, and, 1 think, they arc 
given 

To men of middle age ; You are very welcome. 
Cam. I should lea^e giaziug, weie 1 of >oiir 
flock. 

And only li\e b> gazing. 

Per. Out, alas ! 

You’d be so lean, that blasts of January 

ould blow >011 through and through. — Now, my 
fairest friend, [might 

I would, I bad some flowers o’lhe spring, that 
Become your tune of day ; and yours, and yours ; 
That wear upon your viigin branches yet 
Your maidenheads growing:— O Proserpina, 

I'oi the flowers now, that, frighted, thou kt’st 
tall 

Fiom Dis’ t waggon ! daffodils, 

That come before the swallow dares, and take 
The winds of March with beauty ; violets, dim, 
Blit sweeter than the lids of Juno’s eyes, 

Oi Ofherea’s breath; pale primroses, 

TliJt die iinmariied, ere they can behold 
111. gilt Phtehiis in liis strength, a malady 
Most incident to maids ; hold ovlips. and 
The crown-imperial ; lilies of all kinds. 

The flower-de-lnce being one ! Oh I these I lack, j 
'I'll make you gailands of; and, uiy sweet trieud, 
'lo strew him o’er and o’er. 

Flo. What? like a corse? 

Per. No, like a bank, lor love to lie and play 
on ; 

Not like a corse : or if,— not to be buried. 

But quick ; and in mine arms. Come, take your 
flowers : 

Methmks, 1 play as I have seen them do 
In W’bitsun’ pastorals : sure, this robe of miue 
Does change my disposition. j 

Flo. What you do. 

Still betters what is done. W'ben you speak, 
sweet. 

I’d have you do it ever : when you sing, 

I’d have you buy and sell so ; so give alms ; 

Pray so ; and, for the ordering your affairs, 

To sing them too : When you do dance, 1 wish 
you 

A wave o’the sea, that you might ever do 
Nothing but that ; move still, still so, and owu 
No other function : Each your doing. 

So singular in each particular. 

Crowns what you are doing in the present deeds, 
I'liat all your acts are queens. 

Per. O Doricles, 

Your praises are too large : but that your youth. 
And the true blood, which fairly peeps through 

Do plainly give you out an unstain’d shepherd ; 
With wisdom 1 might fear, my Doricles, 

You woo’d me the false way. 

Flo. I think, you have 
As little skill to fear, a.s I have purpose 
To put you to’t.— But, come ; our dauce, 1 pray : 

• A tool to set planu. t Pluto. 

t Uvini. 


Act IV. 

Your h.ind, my Pcidita : so turtles paii. 

That iie\er mean to pait. 

Per. I’ll swear toi ’em. 

Pol. This IS the pieiiiesl low-boin lass, that 
ever 

Ran on the green-sward : * notliing she does, or 
seems. 

But smacks ot something greater than lieiself; 
I'oo floble for this place. 

Cam. He tells her something, 

That makes hei blood look out: Good booth, 
she IS 

The queen of curds and cicaiii. 

Clo. Come on, siiike iiji. 

Dor. Mop'.a inusC he your mistress: many, 
gallic, 

To mend* hei kissing with.— 

Mop, \ow. 111 good liiiif ! 

Clo. Not a woiii, a wuid , wc stand upon our 
manners.— 

Come, stiikc up. [J/i/ 5 U’ 

Here a dunce o;‘ Shi riicnus and Siiie- 
UEIinESSla. 

Pol. Pray, good sheiiberd, what 
Fair bwaiii is this, which dances witii your 
danghiei ? 

Shep. They call him Do: ides, and he huasU 
111 III self 

To ha\e a worthy feediiijr : + hiii I have it 
Upon his own reoort, and 1 believe a , 

He looks like souih : ; He says, he loves my 
dcaighter : 

I think so loo ; fur never gaz'd the moon 
Upon the water, as he’ll slanu, and lead, 

As ’tw'cre, iny daughter's eyes : and, to he 
plain, 

I think, there is not half a kiss to choose, 

W'ho loves anolhei best. 

Pol. She dances leully. § 

Shep. So bhe does any thing; though I le- 
port It, 

That should be silent : if young Doricles 
Do light upon hei, she shall bring him innt 
Which he not dreams of. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. O master, if you did but hear the pedlar 
at the door, you would never dunce again alter 
a tabor and pipe; no, the bagpipe (mild not 
move yon : he sings beverai tunes, fastei than 
you’ll tell money ; he uiieis them as he had 
eateu ballads, and all ineii’b cais grew to their 
tunes. 

Clo. Hu could never come better : he shall 
come 111 : I love a ballad but even too well ; if 
It he doleful matter, uienily set down, or a 
very pleasant thing indeed, and sung lamen- 
tably. 

Serv. He bath songs, for man, or woman, of 
all sizes ; no milliner cun so fit his customers 
with gloves : lie has the prettiest love-songs fur 
maids ; bo without bawdry, which is strange ; 
with such delicate burdens of dildos and juding^s; 
jump her and thump her ; and where some 
stretch-niouth’d rascal would, as it were, mean 
mischief, and break a foul gap into the matter, 
he makes the maid to answer, Whoopf do me 
no harntf good man ; puts him off, slights him, 
with Whoop, do me no harm, good man. 

Pol. This is a brave fellow. 

Clo. Believe me, thou talkest of an admir- 
able conceited fellow, lias he any unbraided 
wares 7 || 

Serv. He bath ribands of all the colours i’tbe 
rainbow ; points, more than ail tlie lawyers in 
Bohemia can learnedly handle, though they 
come to him by the gross ; inkles, f caddisses, ** 
cambrics, lawns : why, be sings them over, as 
they were gods or goddesses ; you would think. 


* Green tnrf. t A velnsble tract of petinrage. 

X 'rnith. ■ k Neatly. 

I Plain foodt. ^ Worated galloon. 

** A kind of tapa. 
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n sinork weic a slic-aniicl : lie so chants to the 
fcleevc-iiaiuJ, * aiiJ the work, about the square 
on’I. t 

('lo. Pi’vthee, bring him in ; aiirl Jet him ap- 
pM'.ich singing. 

Tore warn hmi^ that lie use no scnrril^xis 
woub in h\i tunes. 

Clo. Yon have of these pedlars, that have more 
III ’em tliaii jon’il think, sister. 

Per, -A>, good brolhei, or go about to think. 

L'/iftr Altolyclts, singht". 

lirtwv, av iilhte ir.9 drhrn snon : 

(\i/priiSj black rt\ e'er uas ernrr ; 

Cloffs, n\ Mi'i'ct us dtiniusk roses; 

/Masks for JureSf and for noses , 

Piffle btacelrtf necklaie-omber. 

Perfume joi a ladi/'s chamber 

ffolden //uoifs, and stomachers^ 

For my lads to give my dears ; 

Pris and poktng-stitks of steely 
If 'hat 7naids lack jVom head to heel: 
t'orne, buy of me ^ come ; come buy, come 
bu 7 , 

PiUi/, lads, cr else your lasses et y ; 

Come, buy, .'c. 

('lo. If I we'-e not in love with Mopsa, thou 


j hearts of maids : It was thought she w-as a nomair, 
land was turned into a cod tisli, for she woiilc' no: 
j exchange llesh witli one tint Joved her: The 
'ballad la ver> piiilul, .uid as line, 
j Dor. Is It true too, Hunk >on i 

Aut. Five jnsticrs* hands at it; and witiiesse% 
more Ihuii my pack wiU hob). 

! ('lo. Lav It b) lofi : Anoilier. 

j Aut. This is a meir> ballad ; but a very pittty 
j one. 

; Mop. Let’s have some merry ones. 

1 Aut Why this is a passing merry one; and 
! goes to the tune of. Two maids wooing anian : 
'there’s sc.uce a maid wvstwaid, but she sings it : 
’tis 111 request, 1 can tell von. 

Mop. We can botli siiig it ; if thon’lt bear a 
pait, tliou shall hear; ’tis in thiee parts. 

Dor. We iiad the tune on’t a month ago. 

Aut. 1 can bear my part; yon must know, ’tis 
iny occupation : have at it uitli yon. 

So.xc. 

A. Get you hence, for J must go ; 

JFhere, it fits 7iot you to knon . 

1). niixihcr ? M. 0 n hit her 'f D. ll'hither I 
M. It becomes thy oath Jutl well. 

Thou to me thy secrets tell: 

1). Me too, let me go thither 


shoiild’-l t.ike no money of me ; hut being en- 
thrall’d as I am, it will also be the bondage of 
eeitain iiliand^ and gloves. 

Mop 1 was iiroinised them against the feast; 
blit thev conn* not too late now. 

Dor. lie hath promised you more than that, 
or there h * liais. 

Mop. lie li.ith paid yon all he promised yon ; 
nun he, lie has paid you imne ; whicli will shame 
yon to give him again. 

('to. Is there no manners left nmong iiiaHU ? 
will thev v\eai their plackets, vvhcie they should 
Iieai then 1ace^ ? U theie not milking-liitie, 
when yon aie going to bed, or Kiin-hole, ^ to 
whittle olV tliese s'ciets . hut you mn''t he tittle- 
tattling helore all our guests '/ 'Tts well they aie 
wliiipering : Clauiuur yoni toiigm s, !| and not a 
word moie. 

Mop. 1 have done. Come, yon piomiscd me 
a fawdiy lace,1^ and a pair of sweet gloves. 

Clo. Ha'e I tidd thee, how I was cozened by 
tlie wav, and lost all my money? 

\ut. And, indeed, Sir, there arc cozeneis 
abroad ; tlieiefoie it behoves men to be wary. 

Clo. Fear not thou, man, thou shall lose no- 
tiling here. 

Aut. 1 hope so. Sir ; for I have about me 
many parrels of charge. 

Clo. What hast here 7 ballads f 
M(]'^ Piav now, buy some: I love a ballad 
in print, a’-life ; for then we are sure they are 
true. 

Aut. Here’s one to a very doleful time. How a 
iisnier’s wile was brought lo bed of twenty money 
bags at a Inn den ; and how she longed to cat 
adders’ heads, and toads rarboiiadoetl. 

Mop. Is It tiuc, think you 7 

Auf. Veiv tine; and but a month old. 

Dor. Bless me fioni marrying a usurer! 

Aut. Here’s the midwife’s iiniiie to’r, one 
misticss Talepoiter ; and liv'c or six honest 
wives that were picsent; Why should 1 carry 
lies abroad 1 

Mop. ’Pray you now, buy it. 

Clo. Come on, lay it by : And let’s first sec 
moie ballads ; we'll buy the other things anon. 

Ant. Here’s another ballad, of a fish, that 
appeared upon the coast, dn Wednesday the 
foiii score of April, forty thousand fathom above 
water, and sung this ballad against the hard 

• Thi* ciifTs. + The work nbontthe T>o«nm. 

t Amber of ivbich necklaces «%erc iiiailc fit to prrtiiine 
Inily ’s chumlirr , ,, , 

t) l‘ irc*|ilace for dniiig innIt ; still a noted poMipiiii; 

I| llinir a diiiiib pcul. 

^ A lace to wear about tbe beud or wnitt. 


M. Or thou go'st to the grange, or mill : 

D. JJ to either, thou dost ill. 

A. Neither. D. Mliut, neither 1 A. Neither. 

D. Thou ha't suorn my love to be , 

M. Thou hast suorn it more to me. 

Then, uhiiher go’st t say, u hither ? 

Clo. We'll have this song out anon by our- 
•^elves ; My lather and the gentleman aie in sad* 
talk, and we’ll not trouble them ; Come, I'ling 
away toy pack alter me. Wendies, I’ll buy hir 
you both -.—Pedlar, Id’s have the lust clioicr’. — 
Follow me, gills. 

Aut. Ami you shall pay well for 'em. [.liu/c. 

Mill you buy any iafte. 

Or late J or your cape , 

My dainty duck, toy dtai -a T 
Any silk, any thiead. 

Any toys for your head, 

OJ the neu ’st, and jin’st, Jin’st ucur-aT 
Come to the perilai ; 

Money’s a meuier. 

That doth utter i all men’s warc-a. 

[Fueuiit Clown, Autolycus, Dokcas, 
and MorsA. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Ma.stei, ihcie is Ihiec caiters, thiee 
shepherds, thire neat-luids, thiee swini'-hcids, 
that have made theinseivts all men ot liaii ; ; 
ihey call themselves sallieisr^ and they Iiave ; 
dance which the wenches say is gallmiantiy fj 
of gambols, because they are not in’i; but Ibev' 
themselves aie o’themiiid, (if it lie not too rough 
for some, that know little but bowling,) it will 
please pleiititiiUy. 

Shep. Away I we’ll none on’t ; here lias been 
too much humble loolery alieady I know, s»i, 
we weary yoii: 

Pol. You weary those that refresh us: Pi ay, 
let’s see these four threes of herdsmen. 

Serv. One three of them, by their own repoit. 
Sir, hath danced before the king ; and not ibe 
wuist ot the three, hut jumps twelve fool and a 
half hy the squire. V 

Shep. Leave your prating ; since these good 
men are pleased', let them tome in ; but quickly 

now. 

Serv. Why, tliey stay at door. Sir. [Exit. 

• Seriniin. + Vend, 

t l>rvtt.«:d thcmsches in habiti inmnrine hair. 

^ Satyrs. I Mcdlci* 

V Foot rule. 
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Re-enter Servant^ with tu'elve Rusties ha- 
bited like Satyrs. They da>ict, and then 
exeunt. 


Pol. O father, you’ll know more of that 
hereafter. — 

[s it not too far Roue time to part them. — 

tie’s simple, and tells much. [/Isitfe.]— How 
now, fair shepherd t 

four heart is full of soineihing, that does take 
four iniiid from feasting. Sooth, wheu 1 was 
young, 

knd handed love, as )oii do, I was wont 
To load my she with knacks : 1 would have 
ransack’d 

The pedlar’s silken treasury, and have pour’d it 
To her acceptance ; von have let him go, 
knd notliiHR uiarted * with him : if your lass 
Interpretation should abuse ; and call Lius * 

four lack of Jove, or bounty : you were straited t 
For a reply, at least, if you make a cure I 

3f happy holding her. I 

Flo. Old Sir, I know 
the prizes not such trifles as these are : 

The gifts, she looks from me, are pack’d and 
lock'd 


;p in niv heart ; which I have given already, 

4ut not deliver’d.— Oh I hear my breath my life 
letore tins ancient Sir, w’ho, it should seem, 

4alh sometime lov'd : I take thy hand ; this 
hand, 

ts soft as dove’s down, and as white as it ; 

Jr Ethiopian’s tooth, or the fann’d snow. 

That’s bolted % by the northern blasts twice o’er. 

Pol. What follows this ?— 

How prettily the young swam seems to wash 
The hand, was fair belore !— I have put you 
But to your protestation ; let me hear [out : — 
IVhnt you profess. 

Plo. Do, and be witness to't. 

Pol. And this my neighbour tool 
Flo. And he, ai.d !!!''re 

Than he, and men ; the earth, the heavens, and 
all : [iiarcli. 

That, were I crown'd the most impetial iiio- 

riiereof most woithy ; were I the fairest youth 
That ever made eye swerve ; had force, and 
knon ledge, [them, 

More than was ever man’s, — I would not prize 
A ithoiit her Jove : for her, employ them ail ; 
Commend them, and coiidema them, to hei ser- 
Jr to their own perdition. [vice, 

Pol. Fairly offer’d. 

Cam. This shows a sound affection. 

Shep. But, my daughter, 
say you the like to him ? 

Per. I cannot speak 

»o well, iiotliiiig so well ; no, nor mean better : 
Dy the pattern of mine own thoughts 1 cut out 
The purity of his. 

Shep. Take bands, a bargain ; [to’t : 

find, friends unknown, you shall bear witness 
[ give my daughter to him, and will make 
Her portion equal his. 

Flo. Oh I that must be 
[’the virine of your daughter : one being dead, 

[ shall have more than you can dream of yet ; 
Enough t^i for your wonder : But, come on, 
Contraa v*fore these witnesses. 

Shep. Come, your hand 
Ah^, diHighter, jour’s. 

PoL Soft, swain, awhile, 'beseech you ; 

Have yeta a. father ? 


1 have : But what of him 1 
¥ol. K 


. . Knows be of tins % 

Flo. He neither does, nor shall. 

Pol. Metbinks, a father 
Is, at the nuptial of his son, a guest 
That best becomes the table. Pray you, oaw 
Is not your father grown incapable [more ; 
Of reasonable affairs ? Is be not stupid 
yvith age, and altering rheums T Can be speak 1 
heart 




K -Oglit, trcfBcked. ^ Pirt to difRrnlties. 

'he eieve um< 1 toaepaiwte flour froia farwo iscslFod 
ting cloth. 


I Know man from man ? dispute his own c^-tate t* 
Lies he not tied-rid ? and again does iiuthing. 

But what be did being childish ? 

Flo. No, good Sir ; 

He has his health, and ampler strength, indeed. 
Than most have of Ins age'. 

Pol. By my white beard, 

You ofler him, if this be so, a wrong 
Sometbing iinlllial : Reason, my son, [son. 
Should choose himself a wile ; but as good iea< 
The father, (all whose joy is nothing else 
But fair posterity,) should hold some counsel 
III such a business. 

Flo. I yield all this ; 

But, for some other reasons, my grave Sii , 

Which *tis not flt you know, 1 not acquaint 
My father of this business. 

Pol. Let him kiiow’t. 

Flo. He bhall not. 

Pol. Pi ’y thee, let him. 

Flo. No, be must not. 

Shep. Let him, iny sou ; he shall not need to 
At knowing of thy choice. [giuve 

Flo. Come, come he must not 
Mark oil) contiact. 

Pot Maik jour divorce, yoiiii? &ir, 

{Discoverma himself. 
Whom sou I dare not call ; thou art too baac 
To be acknowledg’d : Tbou a scepire’h loir. 

That thus affect’st a sbeep-hook ! I'liou old trai- 
toi, 

I am sorry, that, bv Irangnig thee, 1 can but 
Shorten thy life one week. — Aud i!um;, trerli 
piece 

Of excellent witchcraft; who, of foicc, inii'it 

The rojal fool ihou cop’at with ; [know 

I Shep. O in> he.irt ' 

Pol. I’ll have thj beautj scratch’d with htieis, 
aud nude 

More homely than ib> Rt’Ate.— For thee, fond hov — 
If 1 may ever know, thou dost but si^h. 

That tbou no more shall see this kuaik, (as never 
I mean tJioii shalt,) we'll bar thee fioni succes- 
sion ; 

Not hold thee of our blood, no not our kin. 

Fai t than Deucalion off ’—Mark thou mj words ; 
Follow us to the couit. — Thou ciuiil, for this 
time. 

Though full of our flispleasure, yet we free tliee 
From tlie dead blow of it.— And you, encluiil- 
iiieiit,— 

Worthy eiieiigh a herdsman ; yea, him too, 

I'hat makes himself, hut for our honour therein, 
Unworthy thee,— if ever, henceforth, llmu 
These rural latches^ to his eutiance open, 

Or hoop his body more with tliv enibiaces, 

I will devise a death as cruel fur thee. 

As tbou art tender to’t. [£!r<7. 

Per. Even here undone ! 

1 was not much afeard : for once, or twice, 

I was alKiiit to speak ; and tell him plainly , 

The selfbame sun, that shines upon his couit. 
Hides not his visage from oiii cottage, but 
Looks on alike.— Wiil’t please you. Sir, be gone 7 
[To Florizel. 

I told you what would come of this : ’Beseech 
you. 

Of your own state take care : this d ream of 
mine,— 

Being now awake. I’ll queen it no Inch further. 
But milk my ewes, mid weep. 

Cam. Why, how now, father? 

Speak, ere thou diest. 

Sh^. 1 cannot speak, nor think, 

Nor dare to know Chat which 1 know.— O Sir, 

[To Florizel. 

You have undone a roan of fourscore three. 

That thought to All his grave in quiet; yea. 

To die upon the bed niy father died, 

To lie close by bis honest bones : but no w 
Some hangman must put on my shrond, and 
lay me 

• Talk O'er ItU aflairt. 

t Further. 


t Doors. 
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Where no priest shovels in dust.— O cursed 
wretch 1 [7h Perdita. 

That kuen'st this was the prince, and would’at 
adventure 

To mingle faith with him.— Undone ! undone I 
If 1 might die within this hour, 1 have liv'd 
To die wlieii i desire. [JSlrif. 

Fto, Why look you so upon me? 

I am hut sorry, not afeard ; delay'd, 

UiJt nothiiio alter'd : What I was, lam; 

More stiaiiiiug on, for plucking back; not fol> 
louiiig 

My leash * unwillingly. 

Cam. Gracious my lord, 

Toil Know )oiii tdther’s temper: at this time 
He will allow no speech,— which, 1 do guess. 

You do not pjirpose to him and as hardly 
Will he eiiduie }oui sight as yet, I fear : 

Then, till the fury of his highness settle, 

Come not hrfore liiiii. 

Flo. 1 not purpose it. 

1 think, Cainillo. 

Cum. Evlii he, my lord. 

Per. How often have I told you, 'twould be 
thus ? 

How' often said, my dignity would last 
Em till 'iwere Known 1 
Flo. It cannot fail, but hy 
The violation of my taiih ; And then 
Let natuie cru'ih the sides o'the earth together,* 
And mar the seeds within I— Lift up thy looks: — 
From my siii'cessioii wipe me, father! 1 
Am heir to iny ad'ection. 

('am. Be advis’d. 

Flo. I am ; and hy my fancy : t if my reason 
W’lM iheretu he obedient, 1 have reason ; 

It not, my senses, belter pleased with madness. 
Do hid It welcome. 

Cum. TIih IS desperate, Sir. 

I'lo. So call It : hut ii does fulfil my vow ; 

I need*- mu>t think it honesty. Camillo, 

Not tor Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 
Be thereat glean’d ; for all the snii sees, or 
Tne close earth wombs, or the piofound seas 
hide 

Jn unknown fathoms, will I break my oath 
To ihii my fair helov’d ; Tlierefoie, 1 pray you, 
As you have e'ei been uiy father’s honour'd 

flKMld, 

When he shall miss me, (as, in faith, I mean not 
To see him any more,) cast your good counsels 
l^pou his passion ; Let myself and tortune, 

'i'lii; for the tune to come. This you may know, 
And so deliver, — 1 am put to sea 
With her, whom here 1 cannot hold on shore; 
And, most opportune to our need, I have 
A vessel rides fast by, but not prepar’d 
For tins design. What course 1 mean to bold. 
Shall nothing benefit your knowledge, nor 
Concern me the reporting. 

Cam. O my lord, 

I wiiuld your spirit were easier for advice. 

Or stronger for your need. 

Flo. Hark, Peidita. \Takes her aside. 

I’ll hear you hy and by. [To Camillo. 

('am. He’s iiremo\ab1e. 

Resolv’d for flight : Now were 1 happy, if 
His going I could frame to strve my turn ; 
save him from danger, do him love and bononr ; 
Purchase the sight again of deal Sicilia, 

And that unhappy king, my master, whom 
1 BO much thirst to see. 

Fio, Now, good Camillo, 

1 am so fraught with curious bosiness, that 
1 leave out ceremony. [(^ing. 

ram. Sir, I think. 

You have heard of my poor services, I'the love 
That 1 have borne your father t 
Flo. Very nobly 

Have you deserv’d : it is roy father’s music. 

To speak your deeds ; not little of his care 
To have them recninpensM as thought on. 

Cam. Well, my lord, 

* A Hadios iittac t Love. 


If you may please to think I love the kiog ; 

And, through him, what is nearest to him^ 
which is 

Tour gracious self ; embrace but my direction. 
(If your more ponderous and settled project 
May sufier alteration,) ou mine honour 
I'll point you where you shall have such re* 
ceiving 

As shall become your highness ; where you may 
Enjoy your mistress ; (ftom the whom, I see. 
There's no disjunction to be made, hut by. 

As heavens forefend 1 your rum :) marry her ; 
And (with my best endeavours, m your al>* 
sence,) 

Your discontenting • father strive to qualify. 

And bring him up to liking. 

Flo. How, Camillo, 

May this, almost a miracle, be done ? 

That 1 may rail thee something more than man. 
And, after that, trust to thee. 

Cam. Have you thought on 
A place, whereto you’ll go t 
Flo. Not any yet : 

But as the unthougbLon accident f is guilty 
To what we wildly do ; so we profess 
Ourselves to he tlie slaves of chauce, and flies 
Of every wind that blows. 

Cam. Then list to me : [pose. 

This follows,— if you will nef change your piir- 
6ut undergo this flight ; — Make for Sicilia ; 

And there present yourself, and }our fair prin. 
cess, 

(For so, I see, she must be,) 'fore Leontes ; 

She shall be habited, as it becomes 
The partner of >our bed. Melbiuks, I see 
Leontes, opening his free arms, and weeping 
His welcomes forth : asks thee, the sou, forgive* 
ness, 

As 'twere I’tbe father's peison : kisses the hands 
Of youl fresh princess : o’er and o'er divides htiri 
'r\vi\t his unkindness and his kindness ; the one 
He chides to hell, and bids the other grow. 

Faster than thought, oi time. 

Flo. Worthy Camillo, 

W’hat colour for my visitation shall I 
Hold up befoic him ? 

('am. Sent by the king your father 
To greet him, and to give him comforts. Sir, 
The manner of your bearing towards him, with 
What you, as from your father, shall deliver. 
Things Known betwixt us three. I’ll wTite you 
down : 

The which shall point you forth at every sitting,^ 
Wbdt you must say ; that he shall not perceive 
But that you have your father’s bosom theic. 

And speak his very heart. 

Flo. 1 am bound to you ; 

There is some sap in this. 

Cam. A course more promising 
Than a wild dedication of yoiii selves 
To unpatli’d waters, undreain’d shores ; most 
certain, 

To miseries enough : no hope to help you ; 

But, as you shake off one, to take another : 
Nothing so certain as your anchors : who 
Do their best office, if they can hut stay you 
Where you'll be loath to be : Besides, you know. 
Prosperity's the very bond of love : 

Whose fresh cumplexiou and whose beait to- 
Affiictioii alters. • {gether 

Per. One of these is true : 

I think, affliction may subdue the cheek, 

But uot take in $ the mind. 

Ckim. Yea, say yon so ? 

There shall not, at your father’s house, f^se 
seven years. 

Be born another such. 

Flo. My good Camillo, 

She is as forward of her breeding, as 
I'the real of birth. 

* For diicontenteil. 

t Thitunthongbt'on accident ib the unexpected dl»* 
eoverv made by Polixcnee. 

I Tno council*days were cafled the littinsa. 
i Conquer. 



856 

Cam. I cannot &av, tis pity 
She lacks iiistriRtioiis : fur blie seems a inisticss 
To most that teach. 

Per. Your pardon. Sir, for this ; 

I’ll blush )oii thanks. 

Flo. Mv prettiest Perdita. 

But, oh ! the thorns we stand upon !— Cannllo,— 
Preserver of my father, now of me ; 

The medicine of our house !— how shall we doT 
We are not furnish’d like Bohemia’s son ; 

Nor siiall appear in Sicily 

Cam. My loid. 

Fear none of this : 1 think, you know my fortunes 
Do all lie there : it shall he so my care 
To have you rojally appointed, as if 
The scene von pl.av, were mine. For instance. 
Sir, 

That you may know you shall not waiit,--one 
word. {They talk aside. 

Enter Autolycus. 

Aut. Ha, lia! what a fool honesty is I and 
trust, his sworn brother, a very simple geiitle- 
maii 1 1 have sold all my tniinpery ; not a 

counterfeit stone, not a riband, glass, poman- 
der,* brooch, tahle-book, ballad, knife, tape, 
glove, shoe-tye, bracelet, liorn-rin;, to keep my 
pack from fasting : they throng who should buy 
first ; as if my trinkets had been hallowed, and 
brought a benediction to the buyer : by which 
means, 1 saw whose purse was best in picture ; 
and, what I saw, to my good use, I remembered. 
My clown (who wants but something to be a 
reasonable man,) grew so in love with the 
wenches’ song, that he would nut stir his petti- 
toes, till he had both tune and words ; which so 
drew the rest of the herd to me, that ail their 
other senses stuck in ears: you might have’ 
pinched a placket, it was senseless ; ’twas no- 
thing, to geld a codpiece of a purse ; I would 
have filed keys olf, that hung in chains : no 
liearimg, no feeling, hut iny Sir’s song, and ad- 
miring the iiotliing of it. So that, in this time 
of lethargy, I picked and cut most of their fes- 
tival purses ; and had nut the old man come in 
with a whoohub against bis daiigiiter and the 
king’s son, and scaled my choughs t fioin the 
ebaif, 1 had not left a purse alive in the whole 
army. 

[CxaiiLLO, Flurizel, and Prruita, 
come foi u ard. i 

Cam. Nay, bat my letters by this means being 
there 

So soon as you arrive, shall clear that doubt. 

Flo. And those that you’ll procure from king 
Leontes, 

Cam. Shall satisfy your father. 

Per. Happy be you ! 

All, ibat you speak, shows fair. 

Cam, Who have we here f 

[Seeing Altolycus. 
We’ll make an inslrnment of this ; omit 
Nothing, may give us aid. 

Ant. If they have overheard me r.ow,— why 
hanging. [Aside. 

Cam. How now, good fellow? Why shakest 
tboii sot Fear not, man ; here’s no barm intended 
to thee. 

Aut. I am a poor fellow, Sir. 

Cam. Why, be so still : here's nobody will 
steal that from thee : Yet, for the outside of thy 
poverty, we must make an exchange : therefore, 
disease thee instantly, (tlion must think, there’s 
necessity in'%) and change garments with this 
gentleman : Though the penny-worth, on bis 
side, be the worst, yet hold ibee, there’s some 
boot, t 

Aut. 1 am a poor fellow. Sir 1 know ye well 
enough. [Aside, 

Cam, Nay, pr’ythee, despatch : the gentleman 
Is half flayed § already. 

^ k little ball innde of perfumf a. and worn to prevent 
infoi*ilon lOAimea of ploKue. 
t ]hS% t SoipetbingoVar And above. 
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Aiit. Arc you in earnest. Sir?— I smell the 
trick oi It. — [Aside, 

Flo. Despatch, 1 pr’ythec. 

Aut. Indeed, 1 iiavp bad earnest; but I can- 
not with conscience take it. 

' Coin. L'ubuckle, iiiiiMickle. — 

[Flo. and Auiol. exchange gaimcnts. 
Fortunate iiiistiess,— let my prophecy 
Come home to you 1 —you must uiire yourself 
Into some coveit : take yoiii sweetheart’s hat 
And pluck it o'er yuiii brows ; niiilllc your 
face ; 

Dismantle you : and as you can, disliken 
The truth of your own seeming; that you may^ 
(For 1 do fear eyes over you,) to sbipbuaid 
Get tindescried. 

Per. ) see, the play so lies. 

That 1 iiiu&t bear a part. 

Cam. No remedy. — 

Have you done there? 

Flo. Should 1 now meet iny father. 

He would not call me son. 

Cam. Nay, you shall have 
No hat Come, lady, conic.— Farewell, iny 
friend. 

Aut, Adieu, Sir. 

Fla. o Perdita, what have we twain forgot? 
Pray you, a word. [They converse ajnift. 

Cum. What 1 do nevt, shall be, to tell the 
* king [ Aside, 

Of this escape, and winiher they are bound ; 
Wherein, iny hope is, I shall si> prevail. 

To force him after : in whose company 
1 shall review Sicilia; for whose sight 
1 have a wuman’s longing. 

Flo. Fortune speed us ' — 

Thus we set on, Cainillo, lo the sea-side. 

Cum. The switter spied, the better. 

[Ercunt Flokui L, PtauiTA, and 
Camillu. 

Aut. I uiideistand the business, 1 bear it: lo 
have an open ear, a quick eye, and a nimble 
hand, is necessary for a rnt-piuse ; a good n(l^e 
is requisite also to smell out work fur the other 
senses. I see, this is the time that the unjost 
mail doth thiive, Whai an cschjiige bad tins 
been, without boot 7 What a bout is heie, with 
this exchange? Suie, the gods do this veai con- 
nive at us, and we may do any thing r item- 
pore. The prince himself is about .i piece of 
iniquity; stealing away fiom his fatliei, with 
Ills clog at his heels: If I thought it weie not a 
piece of honesty to acquaint the king vviihul, k 
would do’t? 1 hold it the more knavery to con- 
ceal it : aud therein am 1 constant to my pro- 
fession. 

I Enter Clown and Shepherd. 

Aside, aside here is more matter for a hot 
brain : Every lane's end, every shop, church, ses- 
sion, hanging, yields a careful inhii woik. 

Clo. See, see ; ubatamanyoii are now ! there 
Is no other way, but to tell the king she's a 
changeling, and none of your flesh and blood., 

Shep. Nay, but bear me. 

Clo. Nay, but bear me. 

Shep. Go to then. 

Clo. She being none of your flesh and blood 
your flesh and blood has not offended the king ; 
and, so, your flesh and blood is not to be pun- 
ished by him. Show those things you found 
about her ; those sacred things, all but what she 
has with her : This being done, let the law go 
whistle ; 1 warrant you. 

Shep. I will tell the king all, every word, 
vea, and his ton's pranks too ; who, 1 in:iy say, 
18 no honest man neither to liis father, nor to 
me, to go about to make me the king's bioiber- 
in-law. 

Clo. Indeed, brother-in-law was the furthest 
off you could have been to linn ; and then your 
blood had been the dearer, by 1 know how iiiiicli 
an ounce. 

f Aut. Very wisely ; puppies I \.Aside. 

Shep. Well ; let us to the king ; there is that 
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In this fardel, * will make him icratcli ins 
heard. 

Aiit. I know not what impediment this com- 
plaint may he to the /lioht of my master. 

i'lo. ’Pray heartily he he at palace. 

Aut. Thoin;h I am not naturally honest, I am 
80 someiiiiies hy chance Let me pocket up 
my pedlar’s e\ciement. t— [7V//fej ojf his Jalse 
iifcrrf.] How now, rusticsl whither are you hound? 

Sht'p. To the palace, an it like your worship. 

Aut. Your aflairs there ? what? with whom? 
the coiitliiioii oi that fardel, the place of your 
dwelliiiir, your names, yonr ayes, of what hav- 
hreedine, and any ihmy that is litiing to 
be known, ditcover. 

('lo. \\v aic but plain follows. Sir. 

Aut. A lie; you are rough and bai^ : Let 
me ha\e no Ijiny ; it becomes none but trades- 
men, and they often aive ns soldiers the lie : but 
we pay them for it with stamped coin, not slab 
bin<i steel ; theiefoie they do not gi\e us the lie. 

('in. Your worship had like to ha\c piven ns 
one, if you had uot taken youiself w'ltii the 
manner. $ 

Xhep. Are you a courtier, aii’t like you. Sir? 

Aut. Whether it like me, or no, 1 am a cour- 
tier. See'st thou not the air of the court, in 
these riifoUliiigs ? hath not my gait in it, the 
measure of the couit?|| receives not tby nose 
touit-odonr from me? rLflect I not on thy base- 
ness, court-contempt? Tbink’st thoii, for that 
I insinuate, or toze H from thee thy business, I 
am theiefure no courtier? [ am courtier, cap- 
n-pe ; and one that will either push on, or pluck 
hack tliv business there : whereupon 1 command 
tliec to open thy arlair. 

Shep. My business, Sir, Is to the kins. 

Aut. What advocate ha«<t thou to him? 

Shep. I know not, an’t like yon. 

Clo. Advocate’s the court-wuid fur a phea- 
BHiit ; say, you have none. 

Shep. None, Sir ? 1 have no pheasant, cock 
nor hen. 

Aut. How bless’d are we, that are not simple 
men I 

Yet iiatiue might have made me as these are, 
Therelore I’ll not disdain. 

Clo. Tins cannot be but a gieat courtier. 

Shep. His garments are rich, hut lie wears 
them not handsomely. 

('lo. He seems lo he the more noble in being 
Lantabtical ; a great man, I’ll warrant ; 1 know, 
hy ihe picking on’s teeth. a 

Aut. The fardel there? what’s i’tht^irdel? 
Wlureforc that box ? 

Shep. .Sir, there lies such secrets in this far- 
del, and box, which none must know hut the 
king ; and which he shall know within this hour, 
if 1 may come to the speech of him. 

Avt. Age, thou hast lost thy labour. 

Shep. W'hy, Sir? 

Aut. The king is not at the palace; he is 
gone aboard a new ship td purge nielanciioly, 
and air himself ; For, if thou be’st capable of 
things serious, thou must know, the king is full 
of grief. 

S/icp. So 'tis said. Sir; about his con, that 
should have married a shepherd’s daughter. 

Aut, If that shepherd be not in hand-fast, let 
him fly ; the curses he shall have, the tortures 
he bhull feel, will break the back of man, the 
be.irt of monster. 

rio. Think you so, Sir ? 

Aut. Not he alone shall suffer what wit can 
make heavy, and vengeance hitter; but those 
that are germane ** to him, though removed fifty 
times, shall all come under the hangman : which 
thoii<:h It be great pity, yet it is necessary. An 
old sheep-wliistling rogue, ii ram-teiider, to offer 
to have his daughter come into grace ! Some 
say, he shall be stoned ; but that death Is too 

• Riindle, parcrl t III* fulre beat J. 

t Lbtate, propertv. k li» Hie liict. 

i; The stately tread of courtiers. ^ 


soft for hmi, say I : Draw oiir throne into a 
sheep-cole » ull dt.illis are too few, the shaipest 
too easy. 

Clo. Has the old man e’er a son, Sii, do vou 
hear, an’t like you, Sir ? 

Aut. He I),is a son, who shall be flayed alive ; 
then, ’noiiited over with honey, set on the head 
of a wasp’s neat ; then stand, till lie be three 
quarteis and a dram dead : then recovered again 
with aqua-Mtie, or some other hot infusion : 
then, r.iw as he is, and in the hottest day prog- 
nostication procluiiiis, * shall lie he set against :i 
brick-wall, the sun looking witii a souihuard eye 
upon him ; wiierc he is to behold liini, wiih flies 
blown to death. But what talk we oi these trai- 
torly rascals, uhuse miseries are to he smiled at, 
their offences being so capital 7 Tell me, (lor you 
set 111 to be honest plain men,) nliat you hate to 
the king : being something gently considered, t 
ril bring you where he is aboard,' tender your 
persons to his presence, whisper Inin in your 
hehalfs^ and, if it he in man, besides the king 
to effect your suits, here is man shall do it. 

Clo. He seems to he of great authority : close 
with him, give him gold ; and .though authority 
be a stubborn bear, yet he is oft led by the nose 
with gold : show the inside of yonr purse to the 
outside of his hand, and no more ado : Remeiii- 
ber stoned, and flayed alive. 

Shep, Aii’t please you, Sir, to undertake the 
business for us, here is that gold i have : I’ll 
make it as imicli more and leave this young man 
111 pawn, till 1 bring it yon. 

Aut. After I have dune what I piomised 7 

Shep. Ay, Sir. 

Aut. Weil give me the moiety:— Are you a 
party in this business? 

Clo. Ill some sort, Sir : but though my c-ase 
be a pitiful one, 1 hope 1 shall not he flayed out 
of It. 

Aut. O that’s the cas^ of the shepherd’s son : 
— Hang him, he’ll lie made an example. 

Clo. Comfort, good comfort: we must to the 
king, and show oiir strange sights , he must 
know, His none of yonr dai.gliter nor my sister ; 
we aie gone else. Sir, 1 will give you us much 
as this old man does when the hiismess is per- 
formed ; and icmam, as he says, yuiii pawn, till 
It be brought you. 

Aut. / will trust you. Walk befoie toward 
the sea-sule; go on l‘he right hand ; 1 will look 
upon the hedge, and follow you. 

Clo. We are blessed in this man, as 1 may 
say, even blessed. 

Shep. Let’s before, as he bids us : he was pro- 
vided to do ns good. 

[Eieuut SiiErHERu and Clown. 

Aut. If 1 had a mind to be honest, [ see 
fortune would not suffer me; she drop:, booties 
ill my mouth. 1 am courted now with a double 
occasion; cold, and u means to do the pi nice 
niy master good ; which, who knows how that 
may tui 11 back to my advancement ? 1 will hiiiig 
these two moles, these blind ones, ahoaid him; 
if he think it tit td shore them again, and that 
the complaint they have lo the king concerns 
him nothing, let him call me, rosue, for being 
so far oflicioiis ; for 1 am pioof against that 
title, and what shame else belonqs to't : To linn 
will 1 picseut them, theie may he matter in it. 

[Lilt. 


ACT V. 

SCENE I.Sicilta.—A Room in the Palace 
of Leuntes. 

Enter Leontes, Cleomenes, Dion, Paulina, 
and others, 

CUo. Sir, you have done enough, and have 
pertorm’d 

• TTi« hottCRt day forrtoM in the H*mni»Ack. 
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A saint -like sorrow : no fault could you make, 
Wbicb you have not redeem’d; Indeed, paid 
down 

More penitence, than done trespass : At the last. 
Do, as the hea\ens have done ; forget yonr evii ; 
Wub ibem, forgive } ourself. 

LeoH. Whil>t 1 leineniber 
Her, and her virtues, 1 cannot foreet 
My blemishes in tbein ; and so still think of 1 
The wrung I did myself: \thich h.is so much. 
That heirless it hath made m> kingdom ; and 
Destioy’d the sueei’st compahiuii, that e’er mail 
Bred liis hopes out of. 

Paul, True, too true, inv lord : 

If, one by one, you wedded all the world, 

Or, from tbe all that are, took someiliiiig good. 
To make a perfect woman ; she, you kill’d, 

Would be mtparallel’d. 

Lron, 1 think so. RiU’d I 
She 1 kill'd % 1 did so : but thou strike me 
Sorely, to say I did ; it is as bilier 
Upon in> tiuytuf, as in uiy thought: Kojr, good 
Say so blit seldom. [Uow, 

Cteo, Not at all, good lady : 

You might have spoken a ihousaud things that 
would 

Have done the time more benefit, and grac’d 
Your kindness better. - 
Paul. You are one of those, 

Would have him wed acain. 

Dion. If you would not so. 

You piiy not the stale, nor the remembrance 
Of his most soveieiitn dame ; consider little, 
>\bat dangers, hv ms Highiieas’ f.ul of isaue. 

May diop upon his kingdom, and devour 
Inct'ilain lookers-on. What weie more holy. 
Than to rtjoice, the former queen is well? • 
AVh.it holier, than,— lor royalty’s lepair. 

For pieseiit comfort and for tutuie good, — 

To bicss the bed of majesty again 
With a sweet fellow to’t 1 
Paul. Theie is none worthy. 

Respecting her that’^ gone. Besides, the gods 
Will have fulfill’d their secret purposes ; 

For has not the divuie Apollo said 
Is't not the tenour of his oracle, 

That king Leoutes shall not have an heir. 

Till his lost child be found ? Hiiicli, that it 
shall, 

Is all as monstrous to oiir human reason. 

As my Antigonus to break liis gravt, 

And come again to me ; who, on iny life. 

Did perish with the infant. Tis your connsel. 
My lord should to tbe heavens be contrary. 
Oppose against their wills.— Care not for issue ; 

[Tv Leontbs. 

The crown will find an heir : Great Alexander 
Left his to the worthiest ; so his successor 
Was like to be the best. 

Jjcon. Good Paul Ilia,— 

Wbo hast tbe memory of Hermioue, 

I know, 111 honour, — Oh! that ever I {now. 
Had squar'd me to thy counsel ! — ^tfaen, even 
1 might have look’d upon my queen’s full eyes ; 

Have taken treasure from her lips, 

Paul. And left them 
More rich, for what they vielded. 

Leon. Thou speak’st truth. 

No more such wives ; therefore, no wife : one 
worse, 

And better us’d, would make her sainted spirit 
Again possess her corps ; and, on this stage, 
(Where we ofiTetiders now appear,) sonl- vex’d. 
Begin, And iv/iy to me f 
Paul. Had she such power. 

She had just cause. 

Leon. She had ; and would incense me 
To murder her I married. 

Paul. I should so ; - 

Were 1 the ghost that walk'd, I'd bid you mark 
Her eye ; and tell roe, fur what dull part in't 
You chose her : then Td shriek, that even your 
cars 


Act V. 

Shou’d rift * to hear me ; and tbe words that 
Should be. Remember mine. [follow'd 

Leon. SUrs, very stars, 

And all eyes else dead coals I— fear thou no wife 
I'll have no wite, Paulina. ' 

Paul. Will you swear 
Never to marry, but by my free leave t 
Leon. Never, Paulina; so be bless’d mr 
spirit I 

Paul. Tlien, good my lords, bear uitiicss to 
his uatb. 

r/eo. You tempt him over- much. 

PinU. Unless another. 

As like Herimone as is her picture, 

Affront t his eye. 

Cteo. Good madam, — 

Paul. I have done. 

Yet, if my lord will marry ,— if you will. Sir, 

No remedy, but you will; give liie the orhee 
To choose yon a queen : hut she siiall nut be so 
youug 

As was your former *. but she shall be such. 

As, walk'd your first queen's ghost, it should lake 
To see her in your arms. [joy 

Leon. M) true Paiiliiia, 

We shall not m.nTy, till thou bldd’st us. 

Paul. That 

Shall be, when your first queen’s again in breath ; 
Never till then. 

Enter a Gcntleuan, 

Genf. One that gives out himself prince Flo- 
rizel, 

Son of Polixcnes, with liis prini^ss, [she 
The fairest I have yet beheld,; desires access 
To your high presence. 

Jjeon. What with him ? he comes not 
Like to bis lather’s greatness : his approach, 

So out of circumstance, and .«iidden, tells us, 

Tis not a visitation triim’d, but forc’d 
By need and accident. Wbat train 2 
Gent. But few. 

And those hut mean. 

Leon. Hid piincess, say yon, with him 7 
Gent. Ay; the most peerless piece ot tarih, I 
think, 

That e’er the sun shone bright on. 

Paul. O Hermioue, 

As every present tune doth boast itself 
Above a better, gone : so must thy grave 
Give way to what’s seen now. 8ii, you yourself 
Have said, and writ so, (but yniii uiiiiur now 
Is col^r than that theme,;) She had not Incn, 
Nor iHe not to be equaled ;^thus your vcisc 
Flow’d^ with her beauty once ; ’tis shrewdly ebb’d. 
To say, yon have seen a better. 

Gent. Pardon, madam : 

The one 1 have almost forgot ; (yonr pardon,) 
The other when she has obtain’d your eye, 

Will have your tongue too. This is such a crea« 
ture, 

Would she b«;itt a sect, might quench tlie zeal 
Of all professors else : make proselytes 
Of who she but bid follow. 

Paul, How ? not women 7 
Gent. Women will love her, that she is a wo- 
man 

More worth than any man ; men, that she is 
The rarest of all women. 

Jjean. Go, Cleomenes ; 

Yourself, assisted with yonr honour’d friends, 
Bring them to our embraceinent.— Still 'Us 
strange, 

[Ejeeunt Cleovsnes, Lords, and Gen- 
tlemen. 

He thus sbould steal Aipon ns. 

PavA^ Had oar prince, 

(Jewel nf children,) seal this how, be bad pair d 
Well with this lord ; these was not full a month 
Brtween thelf biffhs. 

Lean. Pr'ythee, bo more : thou know'st, 

• Split. ♦ Meet. 

X I.«. ThttH th« oovM of HcraitMM the eubject of 
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lie iUe.9 to me aiiain, when talk'd of : sure. 
When 1 shall see this a<’ntletnan, thy speecfaM 
lii hull!' me to LoiibiiJer that, which may 
liiiluruish me ol‘ rea^iou. — riiey ve come. 

Re-enter Clfomenes, irith Florizel, Per- 
du a, anti Attendants* 

Your mother was most true to wedlock, prince ; 
For she did print ymir ro>al father off, 
Coiircivini' you : Weie I but twenty-one. 

Your lather's luiaije H so hit lu yon, 

His very ait, that i should call you brother. 

As I did iiini ; and speak of soinethhis', wildly 
Hv us perloim’d before. Most dearly welcome ! 
And you lair princess, itoddess ! — Uli ! ala? I 
I hut a couple, that ’twixt heaven and earth 
JVIiiiht thus have stood, begeltimt wonder, as 
^oii, cniciotis couple, do! and then i lost 
^ f UI mine ovui folly,) iJie society, 

* Amity too, of your brave father ; whom, 

'Jlioin:h bf.iiiug misery, I desiie iny life 
<>ii(e inoie to look upon. 

/Vo. By his command 
Hate 1 here touch'd Siciha : and from him 
<>ive you all Ereeiui;s, that a hiiitr, a friend, 

Can semi Ins hiother : and, hut uirlrmiiy 
{\Miich wails upon worn tunes,) hath something 
seiz’d 

His wish’d ability, he had himself 
'Jiie laiicis and waters 'twixt your throne and his 
Measur’d, to look upon you ; whom he loves 
r'IJo hade me say so,) moie than all the sceptres. 
And those that hear them, hvuig. 

/^Fon. O my brother, 

(Cjood gentleman !) the wrongs I have done thee, 
stir 

Afresh withiu me ; and these thy oflices, 
ho rarely kind, are as interpreters 
01 my behind-luiid slackness !— Welcome hither, 
As IS the spiiiig to the earth. And bath he too 
Expos’d tins paiagoii to the fearful usage 
^At least, ungentle,) of the dreadful Neptune, 

'J'o greet a man, not worth her pains ; much less 
Hie udvei.tiire of her person 1 
Flo. Good iiiv lord. 

She came fuun Libya. 

Leon. Where the’ warlike Smatiis, 

That iiulile liuiionrM lord, is fear’d and lov’d ? 
J'lo. Most loyal Sir, lioin thence ; Irom him, 
whose daughter 

Ills tears proclaim’d hi.s, parting with her : thence 
(A piospeious south-wind friendly,) we have 
cioss’d. 

To cNPriiie the chaicc my father cave o#, 

For visitinc your highness : My best train 
I have from your Sicilian shoies dismiss’d ; 

Who for Bohemia bend, to signify 
Not only my success iii Libya, Sir, 

But my arrival, and my wife’s, in safety 
Here, where we are. 

Leon. The blessed gods 
Purge all iiifeclioii from our air, whilst you 
Do climate here ! You have a holy father, 

A graceful * geiitleiiian ; against whose person. 

So sacred as it is, I have done sin ; 

For which the heavens, taking angry note 
Have left me issuelcss ; and >nur father’s bless’d, 
<As he from heaven merits it,) with you. 

Worthy his goodness. What might I have been. 
Might 1 a son and daughter now have look’d on, 
Such goodly things as you t 

Enter a Lord. 

Lord* Most noble Sir, 

That, which I shall report, will bear no credit, 
Weie not the proof so nigh. Please you, great 
Sir, 

Bohemia greets yon from himself, by me : 

Desires you to attach t his son ; who has 
fHis dignity and duty both cast off,) 

Fled from his father, from his hopes, and with 
A shepherd’s daughter. 

/jeo 7 i. Where’s Bohemia? speak. 

• Full of arace and virtuo. t Seise, arreit. 


Lord* Here in the city ; I now came from 
him. 

f speak amazed I y ; and it becomes 
My marvel, and my message. To yonr court 
Whiles be was hast’mug, (in the chase, it seems. 
Of this fair couple,) meets he on the way 
The father of this seLtniii': lady, and 
Her brother, having both their country quitted 
With this young prince. 

Eto* Caiuillo has betray’d me ; 

Whose honour, and whose honebty, till now. 
Endur'd all weathers.. 

Lord* Lay’t so, to bis charge ; 

He’s with the king your father. 

Leon. Who? Cdiuillu ? 

Lord. Camillo, Sir; 1 spake with him ; who 
now 

Has these poor men in qncslicm. • Never saw 1 
Wretches so quake : they kneel, they kiss t.he 
earth ; 

Forswear themselves as often as they speak ; 
Bohemia stops his ears, and threatens them 
With divers* deaths in death. 

Fer. O my poor father ’ — 

The heaven sets spies iipuu us, will not have 
. Our contract ceJebiated. 

I Leon. You are married ? 

I Flo. We are not, Sir, nor are wc like to be ; 

I The stars, 1 see, will ki!»s the vaM^-ys first 
' The odds for high and low’s alike, t 
I Leon. My lord, 

Is this the daughter of a king t 
j Flo. She IS, 

[ When once she is my wife. 

Leon. That once, I see, by your good father’s 
speed, 

Will come on very slowly. I am sorry, 

Most sorry, you have broken fiom hi;, liking. 
Where you were tied in duty : and as sorry, 

Your choice is not so rich in worth ; us beautv. 
That you might well enjoy her. 

Flo. Dear, look up : 

Though fortune, visible an enemy 
Snoiild chase us, w iih iny father y power no jot 
Hath she, to change our loves.— 'Beseech you. 
Sir, 

Remember since you ow’d no more to time 
Than 1 do now : with thought of such affections 
Step forth mine advocate ; ht your request, 

My father will grant piecious things, as trifles. 
Leon. Would he do so, I’d beg your precious 
mistress, 

WMcIi he counts but a trifle. 

Paul* Sir, my liege, 

Your eye hath too much youth in’t ; not a month 
’Fore your queen died, she was more worth such 
gazes 

Than what you look on now. 

Leon. I thought of her, 

Eve.*! ill these looks I made.— But your petition 
[To Florizel. 

Is yet uiianswer’d ; I will to your fathei ; 

Your honour not o’ertlirown by your desires, 

I am a friend to them, and you : upon which 
errand 

I now go toward him ; therefore, follow me. 

And mark what way I make : Come, good my 
lord. [Exemit. 

SCENE II*— The same*— Before the Palace* 
Enter Autolycus and a Gentleman. 

Avt. ’Beseech yoo. Sir, were you present at 
this relation f 

1 Gent, I was by at the opening of the fardel, 
heard the old shepherd deliver the manner how 
be found it : ^whereupon, after a little amazed- 
ness, we were all commanded out of the cham- 
ber; only this, methougbt I heard the shepherd 
say, he found the child. 

Ant* I would most gladly know the issue of 
it. 

• Conversution. 

e A quibble on the falu dice so called- 
Desceut or wealth. 




1 Gf7it. I rn.ike a broken delivery of the biisi- ! and so locks her in cmbraciiis, as if .she o.nild 

nt'ss But the cliaMi*es I peiceived m tlu- kiuir, 1 pm her lo her heait, ilut she iiu isiwie 

and Caimllo, were very notes of ai'.iidrRliou : : be in dainer of losin*;. 

they setMiR'd almost, with starinj at one -no- 1 ilcnt. Ibe diiiniti of ihis art w.'s onith t!u* 
tiler, to tear (he cases of Ibeir eyes ; ihtie nas | aiidieiite ol kiii»s and pi nuts ; loi ry siuh u.is 
speech in tlie’r dumbness, Janetia^e in their ' it acted. 

veiy gesture; they looked, as thr\ h.nl heard 1 3 fw wf. One of (he pieltiest loin he- of all, 
of a world ransutird, or one rie-trojed: A no- > and »liat wIhoIi angled for mine i>ts ((.iiuliL 
table passion of wonder appeared in iliein : but ihe w.iiei, though not the ti-h,) w.i-, 'vhtn.-i 
the wisest beholder, that knew no more but «ee- ' the rilutnm of the ijneen's dealli, wiili ilm 
iug, could not say, if the importance • weie jov, ! manner how she came to it, (bravely t(>nti--r‘!l, 
or sorrow : hut iti the extremit) of the one, it .iiid lamented hy the kiti<;,) how aticniivi i.e-s 
must needs be. uutiiided his danghtir: till, trom one sniti of 

dolour to another, she did, with .in alas ' I 
Enter a tt other would fain say, bleed tears; loi, I am sure. 

Here comes a aentlemau, that, happily, knows in\ heart wept blood. ^M)o wa- most m.irble 
The news, Rogero T [nmre : ' iheie,* changed colour; some swoom-d, all 

2 Gent. Nothiiia but bonfires: The oracle is ' sorrowed ; if all the world could haw seen it, 
fulfilled ; Ihe king's daughter is foniid : siieh a | the woe had ht-en univeis.ti. 

deal of wonder is broken out wiihin this hour, 1 Gent. Are they returned to the court? 
that ballad-makers cannot be able to express it. .3 (Uni No : the piiiice*^^ licniiii!; ot her mo 
, . - , ther’s statne, whitli is in the ketinng of l»aii. 

Enter a third Gentleman. Iiiia, — a piece inanv years in doui!:, and now 

Here comes the lady Paulina’s steward ; he can newly performed by that rare ltali,in mast*'r, 

deliver you more. — How' goes it now', Sir f tins Julio Romano ; who, had lie him-ill (teiniiy, 

news, which is called true, is so like an i»ld tale, . and cou.d put bieaiU into his woik, wimld !»•■- 

that the verity of it is in strong suspicion : Kas^ruile nature of her cu-iom, so peiieclly hr is 
the kins found his heir t # I her ape : he so near to lleiniiuiie hath ('otic 

3 Gent. .Most true ; if ever truth were preg- Heriiiione, that, liny sa^, one would speak to 
nant by circumstance; that, which yon bear, I her, and stand In liop»* ot an«wer . imihei, with 
you’ll swear you see, there is such unity in the j all greediness of atVitimn, are they gone, and 
proofs. The mantle of queen Hermioiic : —her there iliey Intend to sup. 

jewfl abtint ihe neck ol it the letters of An- } 2 Gent. I thought she had some great mat* 

ligouns, found with it, which ihev know to tie < thete in hand , lor she h.iih pjiiaieh, iurc 
his character the majesty of the creature, in j or thrice a da\, c\ei suite the death of Ner- 
rtscinblaiice of the mother ;— the ant'd ion * of n»b>ne, vi*itcd ih.ii remiRed + Inni-e. Shall we 


nobleness, which iiaiuie shows above her breed- 
ing,— and many other eMdences. (iroclaim htr, 
wuli all ceitainty, to oe the king’s daiisliter. 
Did sou see the meeting of the two kings? 

2 Gent. No. 

3 Gent. Then have you lost a sight, which 
was to be seen, cannot be spoken ot. There 
might you have beheld one joy crown another ; 
so,' and ill such rnaniier, that, it seemed, sorrow 
wept to take leave of ibem , for their joy waded 
in tears. There was casting np t»f eyes, hold- 
mg lip of hands : with coontitiaiice of such 
dist! action, that they were to he kiiow'u by 
garment, not by t.itoiir. j Our kmc, hema 
ready to leap out of iiiinself for joy of ins found | 
daughter ; as if that joy were now become a 
lo.-s, cries, O thy mother^ thy mother! then 
asks Bohemia forgiveness ; then embraces his 
soM-ln-Iaw ; then again worries he bis da»:;liter, 
with clipping 9 her ; now be thanks the old 
shepherd, which stands by, like a weather- 1 
hitlen conduit of many kings’ reigns. I nevei 
beard of such another encounter, which lames 
report to follow it, and undoes description to 
do It. 

2 Gent, What, pray you, became of Antigonus, 
that carried hence the child 1 

3 Gent. Like an old tale still ; which will 
have matter lo rehearse, ibough credit be 
asleep, and not an ear open : be was tom to 
pieces with a bear; this avouches the shep- 
herd’s son; who has not only his iimocence 
(which seems much,) to justify him, hut a ban* 
kerchief and rings of his, that Paulina knows. 

1 Gent. What became of bis bark and bis 
followers 7 

3 Gent. Wrecked, the same instant of their 
master's d^aih ; and in the view of the shep- 
lerd : so that all the insirnmcnis, which aided 
to expose the child, were even then lost, when 
u was found. But O the tuihlf^ combat that, 
'twivt joy and sorrow, was fought in PanJina 1 
She hud one eye declined for the loss of her 
husband ; another elevated that the oracle was 
fuldlled ; She lifted the princess from theearlb ; 


thither, and with our company piece iiie ic- 
joiciiis 7 

1 Gent. Who won’.il be tlience, that ha«i ll:<‘ 
lieiieht of accfbs 7 evciy wink ol an i vi , siomr 
new 2 tace wnl be hoin : mir ub-eiice niaki^ us 
uiithritty to mir knowledge. Lei’s along. 

[/i I cunt Ge.nti.i jj I \ . 

j4fr/. Kovr, hsid I not the dash oi my lo nitr 
life in me, would preftrinent diop on inv toad. 
I brought the old man and Iir von aLo.nit me 
piiiice; told him 1 hf".ird him talk oi .i l.udtl, 
and I know not what: but he .it that 
over-lond of the •‘htplnrd's daiighiet, (*.* ht 
then took her to be,; who hegan lo he innih 
sea sick, and biiiisdl,; litlle heiitr, extrerni y of 
weather continmiig, this mysiriy 
iiiulRcqiiered. But 'us all one to me: fur i..ul 
I been (he flnder-out of tins seen*!, it would 
nut have relished among my other di-cndiu. 

Enter SHeriiiciiD and Clown. 

Here comes those J have done good to .igamst 
iiiy will, and already appealing in the blo£:uais 
of ibeir fur tune. 

A'Aep. Come, boy ; I am pn«t more children ; 
but thy sons and daughtc-rs will be all gentle- 
men born. 

Glo. You are well met, Sir : You denied to 
fight with me this other day, hecauM- 1 was no 
gentleman horn ; See you these clotliefi 7 say, 
you see them not, and think me still no geii- 
tiemaii born; you were best ray, these lohcs 
are not geiitlernan hoiii. Give me the lie : do ; 
and try whether I am rot now a gtiiileman 
iiurn. 

Aui. 1 know yon are now, Sir, a ccnlleinan 
born. 

f'/u. Ay, and have been so any time these 
fotir boars. 

She-p. And so have I, hoy. 

VLo. So you have hut I was a gentleman 
bom before'my father : for the king's son took 
me by the hand, and called me, brother ; uiid 
then the two kings c.illed my father, hi other: 
and then (he prince, my broilier, and the pi nice 
ce^is, my siMcr, called niy father, faihei ; and 


• “^lie linn; imnort^a, 
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\\t‘ urpt ; d!Kl tliorc* wjs the firtt ({cnlleiuaii- 
like tear’s llial ev( r hc slitri. 

SJifp We may livt, bo:i, to shed many more. 
(Vo. Ay , 01 else 'iwiie Jiaid luck, hnn« iii 
Ro |>i epo-'toioiia Cjtato ih we sire.' 

Aut. I iiiii!il)ly hts*Tih you, Sir, to pardon 
me all the I have cotiiiiiitted to youi wor- 

bhip, and to pi\e me your good r.poit to the 
|)llliLe my mabtei . 

•Sficp. 'Pi'ythei, son, do; for we must be 
Centlp, now we an '.euilemeii. 

(’lo. Ihoii wilt amend thy life ? 

Ant. Ay, an n like your good worship. 

(Vo. Give me thy hand ; I will swear lo the 
(oincc. ihoii .III as hunest a true tiilow* us any 
i» in Bohemia. 

AVie’j). You may say it, but not swear it. 
eta. Not swe.ir it, now I am a LentleHian ? 
Let hoors and fr.inklins * say it. I'll swear it. 
Sn,p. How il ii he false, son ! 

( to. It It he ne’er so false, a true gentleman 
ina^ swear it, in the hehalf of his friend And 
I’ll swr.it to the ]>nnce, thou ai t a lulH fellow 
of thy hands, and that tlioii wilt not be diiiiik; 
hilt 1 know, thoii ait no tall fellow ot Ihv 
hands, and th.u thon wilt be drunk ; but I'll 
bive.ir It ; and 1 would, thou wuuld'st be a tall 
tellow or ih\ hands- 

Aut. 1 will pio\e so. Sir, lo my power. 

(7o. Ay, by any means piuve'a tali fellow: 
If I do not wonder, how thou darcst veiituic 
to be diunk, not being a tall fellow, trust me 
not— -Hal k! the kiims and the piinces, our 
kindred, are gditi*' to see the queen’s picture. 
Come, lollow us ; we’ll be Ihy good masters. 

[l^xeunt. 

SCFXL J //. — Thr same. — A Room sii Paul- 
l^A’s Ilovse. 

Kutcr Lkontks, Polixem-s, Ki-orufl, Per- 
niTii, Camillo, Paulina, Lordit and At- 
tendants. 

Leon. O grave and good Paulina, the eroat 
7 hat 1 have had of tiiec 1 [comfort 

Pant. \Miai, soveiei,>n Sir, 

I (lid not well, 1 meaul well ; All my services, 

Y ou have paid home : but that you have voucli- 
sat’d [contracted 

l\ iih your crown’d brother, and these your 
Heirs ol your kingdoms, my pour bouse to 
If IS a surplus of yoiii grace, which never [visit, 
M' life may last to answer. 

I fan O Paulina, 

Ui honour yon wiUi tiouble : but we came 
To "ee the statue of our queen : your gallery 
il live we pass’d through, not without much 
content 

In many smzulanties ; but we saw not 
That which my daughter came to look upon, 

'Ihe sl.uiie of liei mother. 

Paul. As she liv’d peerless. 

So her dead likeness, 1 do well believe, 

K\cel> wli.ilcver vet you looked upon, 

<»r hand ol man hath done : therefore I keep it 
Lonely apart : But here it is : prepare 
To see the life as lively mock'd, as ever [well. 
Still sleep mock’d death : behold . and say, Tis 
[Paulina undraiis a Curtain^ and dis^ 
cotCT's a statue. 

i like your silence, it the more shows oflf 
Your woiidfr: But yet speak; — first, you, my 
Com^s it not something near T [Hege 

/a'o/i. Her natural posture 1 
Chide me, deal stone ; that I may say, Indeed, 

1 hoii art Hermione : or, rather, thou art she, 

III thy not chiding ; for she was as tender. 

As inf.incy and grace.— But yet, Paulina, 
llennioiie was not so much wrinkled ; nothing 
6o aged, as this seems. 

Poi. Oh I not hy much. 

Paul, So much the more our carver’i excel- 
lence : 


Which lets go hy some tixtee:: years, and 
makes lier 
As she liv'd lunv. 

Leon. As iimv .she might have done. 

So much to my good comfort, as it 

Now piercing to my soul, oh ? thus fhe stood, 

Kvcii with such lit. of majesiv, fw-jim lile. 

As now it coldly siauds,; when In a | woo’d 
her i 

I am asham’d : Does not the stone rebuke me, 
For being more stone than it ?— o royal piece, 
Thete'b magic in thy majesty ; which has 
My evils tonjur’d to remcnihi.iiice ; and 
From thy adniiiing daughter took the spirits, 
htaiidiiig like stone with thee I 
Per. And give me leave ; 

And do not s.iy, ’tis superstition, that 
1 kneel, and then implore hei olesbiug. — Lady, 
Dear queen, tiiai ended when 1 but hegaii. 

Give me that hand ot your’s, lo kiss. 

Paul. O patience. 

The statue is hut newly fiv'd, the colour’s 
Not diy . 

Cam. My lord, your soirow was too sore laid 
on ; 

Which sixteen uniters caiiiiot blow away, 

So iiiau) summeis, diy : scaice any joy ' 

Did ever so long ; no soiio'.>. 

But kill'd Itself much suunei, 

Pol. Dear my brother, 

Let him that was the laiise of this, have power 
I'o take off so much grief trom you Ua he 
Will piece up in himself. 

Paul. Indeed, my lord. 

If I had thought the siitbt of my poor ima^e 
Would thus have wrought* you, \^lur the stone 
IS mine,) 

I’d not have shovv’d it. 

Jjton, Do not diaw the curtain. 

Paul. No longer shall you g.ue ou’t ; lest 
your fancy 

May th.ii'k anon, it moves. 

Leon. Let he, let he, 

W'ouIq I weie dead, but that methinks al- 
ready— [l.)id. 

What was he, that did make it?— See, my 
Would you not deem, it breath’d I and that 
those veins 

Did verily hear blood ? 

Pol. Masterly done : 

The very life seems warm upon her lip. 

Leon. The fixure of her eye has motion iii’t t 
Ast we are mock’d wtili ait. 

Paul. I’ll draw the curtain ; 

My lord’s almost so far tiansported, that 
He’ll think auoii, it lives. 

Leon. O sweet Paulina, 

Make me to think so twenty yeais together ; 

No settled senses of the woild eaii match 
The pleasure of that madness. Left alone. 
Paul. 1 am soiry. Sir, 1 have thus lar sUrr'd 
you : but 

I could afflict you further. 

Leon. Do, Paulina ; 

Foi this affliction has a taste as sweet 
As any coidial comfort. — Still, methinks. 

There is an air comes from bei : What fine 
chisel [me. 

Could ever yet cut brcatli 7 Let no man mock 
For I will kiss her. 

Paul. Good niy lord, forbear : 

The ruddiness upon her Iip is wet: 

You’ll mar it. If you kiss it ; stain your own 
With oily painting : Shall 1 draw the curtain t 
Leon. No, not these twenty yeais 
Per. So long could 1 
Stand by, a looker on. 

Paul. Either forbear. 

Quit presently the chapel ; or resolve yon 
For moie amazement : If you can behold it, 

1*11 make the statue move indeed ; descend, 

* MTerk^, ftcitAted. 

f f. e. Though her eye bo Sued It letmi to dove 
tloB in it. t As if. 


• Yoomow 


t Stout 
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And take you by the band : bnttheo yoa’ll think, 
(Which I protest against,) I am aMUted 
By wicked powers. 

Leon. What you can make her do, 

I am content to look on ; what to speak, 

I am content to bear ; for 'tis as easy 
To make ber speak, as move. 

Paul. It is requir'd 

You do awake your (kith ; Then, all stand still ; 
Or those, that think )t is unlawful business 
1 am about, let them dei^rt. 

Lt\m. Proceed ; 

No loot shall stir, 

Paul. Music ; awake ber : strike.— [Music. 
* Tis lime ; descend ; be stone no more : ap- 
proach ; 

Strike all that look upon with marvel. Come ; 

I'll frit >our era^e up : stir ; nay. come away ; 

to death >onr numbness, for from him 
IitMr iite ledeems >ou.— Tou perceive, she stirs: 

i^HfRxnoM? comes dotin jrom the Pedestal. 
St.iit not : her actions shall be holy, as, 
loll l)e.ir, in> spell is lawful : do not shun her, 
I'riUl 10(1 see her die aeaiii ; for then 
You kill her double : Nay, present your hand : 
When she was young, you woo'd her; now, in 
ase, 

she hecoine the suitor. 

/o)rt. Oh ! she's warm ! [Embracing her. 
If thi« be masic, let it be an art 
Laiifn! as eaiinc. 

Pol She embraces him. 

She hangs about his neck; 

If -he pf'rtain to life, let her speak too. 

Pol. Ai, and make'L mamfest where she has 
li\M 

Or, how tiol’n from the deadT 
Puut. That she is livma, 

Were it but t»ld you, should be booted at 
Lrke an old tale ; hut it appears, she lives, 
Thoiich yet she speak not. .Mark a little while. 
Please you to interpose, fair madam ; kneel, 

And pray your mother’s blessing.— Turn, good 
Our Perdita is found. (lady ; 

[ Presenting Perdita, who kneels to 
WlMMlOME. 


Her. Yon gods, look down, 

And fruai your secret vials pour your graces 
llmtn my daughter’s bead I— Tell me, mine own, 
Wliere bast tbou been preserv’d T where liv’d 7 
how found 

Thy father’s court T for Hioii shall bear, that F,— 
Knowing by Paulina, that the oracle 
Gave hope thou wast in being,— have preserv'd 
Myself, to see the issue. 

Paul. There's time enough for that ; 

Lest they desire, upon this push to trouble 
Your joys with like relation.— Go together. 

You precious winners * all ; your exultation 
Partake -t to every one. I, an old tuitle, 

U ill wing me to some wither’d bough; and there 
My ni.ite, thill's never to be found again. 

Lament nil 1 am lost. 

Leon. O peace, Paulina ; 

Tbou sfaouidSt a hushutui take by my consent, 

.Vs 1 by thine, :i wife: this is a match, 

And made hetweeu’s by vows. Thou h.'ist found 
mine ; 

But how, is to be queMion’d * for I saw her, 

As I thought, dead ; and have, in vain, said many 
A praver upon her crave : I'li not seek lar 
(Foi him, I partly know his nuiioj to tind ilue 
An honourable husoaud : — Come, taniiilo, 

.And take her by the hand : wtiusu worlb, and 
honesty, 

Is richly noted ; and here justifled 
By us, a pair of kings.— Let’s from this place — 
VVhatl— Look upon my hi other !— both your 
pardons, 

That e’er I put between yonr holv looks 
My 111 auspu ion.— This your Mm-in-law, 

And son unto the king, (whom heavens diier;- 
iiig,) [liiia. 

Is troth-plight to your d.mphter —Good Paii- 
Lcad us from hence ; wheie we may leisurely 
Each one demand, and an.-wer lo his pait 
Perform’d in this wide gap of time, unce first 
We were dissever’d : Hastily lead away. 

[Exeunt, 


• Toa why by this cliarovcry have fre.'ncd i^hat rni 
desiretl T i ari:tii/»ie. 



TAMING OF THE SHREW 


LITERARY AND HlSrORIC4L NOTICE. 

WARbURTON and Farmer hine queitioiied the autheiiticitv of tins play; one declariii^ it to be certainly spur- 
out, and the other iii|jpo«in;' that Shakipeare nicrtl> adapted it to the statue, uith certain adduioiis and cor. 
rections. Malone, huMernr, tipon\er\ satistactory grounds, ranl.s it among the earliest effbrtsof shakspeare'j 
muse , as it ahoiiiuls « ith the dopgrt I niessure so common in the old comedies immediately preceding the time 
at which he (onimemed writing for the stage ; and with a tiresome play upon words, which he look occasion 
to tundcinti til one of Ins subsequent comedies. Ttic 3 eur l.Vlil is the probable date of its production. Yet 
Sicevcns discoif rs the hand ol Shakspeare in almost eserj' scene ; and Johnson considers tlie wiiole play very 
po|iiilar, sprightli , and dnertnig. “ The t.so jilots (sa>', the learned Doctor) are so well united, that the}' can 
h.ir-ll} he railed two, without injury to the art with which they art niterw oi cii. ” I hat part of the story 
which su;.^csts the title of the play, :s probahl) a work, ol inseution. The under-olot, which comprises the 
loM-scenes of Lucriitin, the pleasing incident of the pedant, wnli th«|^hurjcters ^>f \ i nceiitin, 'Iraiiio, 
GrenMo and Itinndellu, is taken from a comedy of George G iscoigne's (an anchor of c oiisiderahle popularity) 
C'jllrd Supposes, translated from Ariosto's I Suppotili, and acted in lalili. In the gciitlemeii of Grc\’s Inn. 7 be 
singular ludiK tioii to this piece is taken from G'julari's Histones ad u^rnbus d’ nutr? teiiips,' in which its 
leading circumstance is refuted as a real (act, practised upon a nivaii artisan at Urussels, by Philip the Goody 
dnki' of linrguiiflv . The Taming qf the Shriw condensed within the compass of a modern alt.r-picic iiiian.ibly 
eluits considerable mirth; fur the respectise vans of Ka'hanua and Petruchio are CNcecdin^lj spiritct', 
luUu rous, and discrtiiig. Uut, in its present form, many of the scenes are uupardoiiabh tedion®, and man/ 
ol the incidents pc rplevingl} iiisoUcd. 7 o those u ho look for sermons in stones, and good in eci r\ thing,'' 
we r.'nnot eisactlv point out the moral of this domestic oicurreuce ; since the successful issue ut J'eiruchio'f 
experwuent in one solitary instance, will scarcely warrant its practical repctitioa in any of the numerous 
cases which seem to call for a similar remedy. 


DRAMATIS PERSON.*. 


A Lohd. 

CHKisTOPiiEn Slt, a drunken 

Ttnkt r. 

J/ottifs, Page, P layers f Hunt^- 
fni'n, and other sen ants at- 
tending on the 1 a id. 

V. cPTisTA, a rich (Jentltman of Padua* 

\ rNCE> no, an old Gentleman of' Pisa, 
Luclmio, Son to Fincentio, in love uith 
Itianca. 

ri.TRucHio, a Gentleman of Verona, a suitor 
to Katharina, 

SoH«>sio, }^“‘tors to Bianca. 


^ Persons in 
> the Indue- 
twn. 


i BroNuhLLO, B-ucenUo. 

C.ni’Mio, ] Servants to Pctruchio, 

, C L KTl^y I 

Pedant, an old fellow set up to personate 
Vincentio. 

, Katharina, the oShrew, ) Daughters to Bap- 
j Bianca, her Sister, j tista. 

Widow. 


Tailor, Haberdasher, and Servants attending 
on Baptista and Petruihio, 


ScESB, sometimes in Padua ; and sometimes in Petruebio’s House in tbe Country. 


CHARACTERS IN THE INDUCTION 


To the original P!ay of 77te Taming of a Shrew, entered on tlie Stationers* Books in 1594, and 
printed in quarto, in 1G07. 


A Lord, &c. 

Si.v. 

A Tapster. 

Page, Players, Huntsmen, 4.c. 


Valeris, Servant to Aurelius, 

Sander, Servant to Ferando. 

PuTLOTDs, a Merchant uho personates the 
Duke. 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 
Ai-phonsu**, a merchant of Athens. 
jERontL, Duke of Cestus. 

>uKE|Lit,. hi. Sou, to the Daughter, 

PoMSba.’ ; ofAlphon,u,. 


Kate, x 

Emelia, > Daughters to Alphonsus. 

PlilLCmA, ^ 

Tailor, Haberdasher, and Servants to Fe- 
rando and Alphonsus* 


BcENBj Atbcni ; and eometimes Ferando’s Country Honse. 



m TAMING OF THE SHREW. Act L 


INDUCTION. 

SCENE I.—Btjore an Alehouse on a Heath. 
Enter IIo^tlss and Sly. 

Sit}. I’ll pljeese • >011, in faith. j 

JJost A jair of blocks, }oii losiie ! | 

Sit}. Y’ are a baesa^e ; the .Slies are no rosriies : j 
Look :ii the ciiroiiicle£i, we came in uith Kicliaui 
I. oiiquerwi'. Thtrefore, paucas pallabi t.\ ^ t let 
tlie world sl.de ; Sessa ! ; 

Host. Yoii will nut pa> for the glasses >ou 
Lave burst ? a 

Sly. No, not a denier: Go b>, sa\s Jeronimy ; 
— Gt) to ih} ciild bed, and wari'i tliee. jl 

Host. I know wy remedy, 1 must go fetch the 
lUirdboroimli. [E.iit. 

Sly. I'hird, or foiirtli, or iflh borough, I'il 
answer iiiiii b> law ; I'll not by,dge an inch, boy ; 
let him cume, and kii.diy. 

[ 7 -:t j doiui 0.1 the ‘ground and Jails asleep. 

Vt ind hcroK. Enter a L<>Ri)/rom huntings 
uitU huntsmen and striants. 

Lord. HiMiisinaii, 1 charge thee, tender well 
in\ iiouihls : 

Bracii •* •• Meriimuii,— the poor cm is eniboss’d,4f 
And couple Clowder with the deep*muiiih*d 
lirach- 

Saw'‘it thou not, boy, how Silver made it good 
At the hedsf corner, 111 'ihe coide&t fault 1 
1 would not lose the dug for twenty pound. 

1 ffun. Why, Belinan is as getod as he, niy 
He cried upon it at the merest lo<s, I'hU’d , < 
And twice to-day pick’d out the dullest sceut. 

'll list me, 1 take bun for the lietter dog. 

Lord. I’hou art a fool ; it Echo were as fleet, 

1 would esteem him worth a doaeii such. 

But sup them well, and look uuto them ail ; 
To-moriuw 1 iiiteiiil to hunt again. 

1 Hun, 1 will, my lord. I 

Lord. W bat’s here 1 one dead, or drunk ! Sec, 

doth be breathe f 

2 Jlttn. He breathes, my lord : Were he not 

waim’d with ale, 

This were a bed but cold to sleep so soundly. 
Lord, O monstrous beast! how like a swine 
he lies I [image I 

Grim deuih, how foul and loathsome is thine 

Sir^i, I will practise on this drunken man 

What think you, if he were convey’d to lu-d, 
Wrapp’d 111 sweet clothes, rings put upon bis 
fingers, 

A most delicious banquet by bis bed, 

/tijtl brave .'itleiidants near liim when he wakes 
Would not the beggar then foiget liiuiselfT 
1 y/un. believe me, lord, 1 think he cannot < 
choose. I 

/fun. It would seem strange unto him when 
be wak’d. 

L,ord. Even as a flattering dream, or woitli- 
less laiicy. 

Then take hirn up, and manage well the jest 
Carry hiiii ceiitiy to iiiy fairest chamher. 

And hang a round with all niy wanton pic- 
tures : 

Balm Ins foul bead with warm distilled waters. 
And burn sweet wood to make tUe lodging 
sweet : 

Procure me music ready when he wakes, 

'Jo make a dulcet and a heavenly sound ; 

And if he chance to speak, be ready straight, 
And, with a low suhoiissive reverence. 

Say,— W hat is a your honour will conanand I 
Let one iitteiid him with a silver bason. 

Full of rose-water, and bestrew’d wall flowers ; 
Another bear the ewer, the third a diaper, 


• Beat or knoik. f Few words, 

t Be fpiirt. f Broke. 

I Thi. line ami the amp of Spnntth is iisi'il in hot 
leique irom an ulii plavcBlIcd llierunyuo,or iho SpoRisb 
Tragedy. 

^ An officer wlaese satkorltr equals a constaliU 

•• Bitch. StTiiined. 

. sx Pitcher. II Napkiu. 


And say, — Will’i please vour lordship ci-ol jour 
hands t 

Some one lie rtMily with a costlv suit. 

And ask lain wh.a appaiel he will wear ; 

Another tell lam ut his hounds and hoise, 

And that Ins laily luouiii^ ai hi!> disease : 
Prisuade him, that he h.illi been luii.ilic ; 

And, when he s.iys he is—, say, that he dieams. 
For he is nothing hu: a iiaL;hty laid, 
rills do, and do a kindly, * gentle bus ; 

It will be pastime passiii': e\celleia. 

It It he hiisltaiided with modesty . t 
1 Han. .My lord, 1 wjiraia you, we'll play 
our part. 

As be sh.tli think, liy our tine diligence, 

He is iiu Jess tliau wlut wt say he is. 

Lord, 'lake lain up gently, and to bed with 
lam ; 

Aud each one to his ofTlir, when he wakes.— 
[.Some bear out .Slv. A tinmptt sounds. 
Surah, go see what tuinipel ’iis that sound 

[/.II/ .Skuv *m. 

Belike, some noble geiiileiii:n] . iliai nuai>>>, 

'1 ravelling s‘>iiie jouniey, to icpose him hcie.— 

Re-enter a Sikvant. 

How now 7 \\ ho i» a 7 
Set ti. All a please vour honour, 

Piaycis that olh 1 seiviie to yoiii lordslnp. 

Ltnd. Bid them come near 

Enter Plwe'is. 

Now, fellows, you aie weiiome. 

1 Play. Me thank vour honour. 

Lotd. Du you luleiid to slay with iiiC to- 
laghl t 

2 J*lay. tfO please your lordship to accept oar 

duty. 

Lord. With all my heart. — fins fillow 1 re- 
member. 

Since once be play’d a farmer’s eldest son 
’Twas where you woo’d the gtiulewomau so 
well : 

I have forgot yoiii name ; but, sure, that pari 
Was aptly httnl, and naturally ptrloim’d. 

1 Play. I think, ’twas Solo that your hot:v)ur 
means. 

Lord. Mis veiy true thou didst it tvctl- 
kiit.— 

Well, yon are come to me 111 happy lime ; 
i Ihe rather for 1 have some spoit in hand, 

1 Wherein your cunning can a*-v|-i me nmcli. 
There is u lord will hear you pi.iy lo-ui^ibi : 

I But 1 am doubtful of your iiiodesiiis : 

I Lest, over-eying of Ins odd belu^viour, 

/For )tl ins honour never heard a play,) 
kou break into some inerrv passion, 

And so otfeiid him : tor I lell ymi. Sirs, 

If you should smile, he grows iiiip.iiuiit. 

1 Play. Tear not, my luid : wc can contain 
ourselves. 

Were he the veriest aiitick in the world. 

liOrd. Co, surah, take them lo the buttery, 
And give them friendly welcoiiK every one : 

Let them want nothing that my hf»ii«e allords. 

[Exeutit StiivAM and Playlks. 
Sirrah, go you to Barthuloinew my page, 

[To a .Slrvant. 

And see him dre.ss’d In all suits like a lady : 
That done, coudiict him to the drunkard’s cham- 
ber. 

And call Inin— madam, do him obeisance,— 

'fell him Irom me, (as he will win my love,— 
He hear hiinsflf with honoiiruble action, 

Such as he hath obseiv'd in noble ladies 
Unto their lords, by them acroiiiplished ; 

.Such duty to the drunkard let him do. 

With soft low tongue, and lowly courtesy ; 

And say,— What is't your honour will com* 
mand. 

Wherein your lady, and your humble wife, 

•May show her duly, aud make known Lerfluve? 


* Naturallr. 


t Modsnllsa. 
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Scene II. TAMING OF 

Am] tlicn— iviili kind embraceiiients, templing 

klssM'.", 

And U’lMi (IclIiiuii!' bead into bis bosom. 

Bid Iniii thed tears, ns beiii-i overjoy'd 
'I'll see tiei noble ioid iistor’d to tiealtli, 

>Mio, lor twice seven yeais, li.itb esteemed biin 
No lietter tii.iii a poor and loailisonie heggai : 

And It the boy base not a woinan’s gilt, 

'lo rain a bliowei ot’ coininanded tears. 

An 0:11011 will do well t'o" siicli a shift ; 

Wliirb III a napkin be:m' close convey'd, 

Sliall Ml despite enfoico a watery eye. 

See tins de'iiatcb'd with all the baste tbou can&t ; 

Anon I’ll give ibec more instructions. 

[hhit Servant. 

I know, the boy will well usurp the grace, 

'V'oiK, gait, ami action of a gentiewoiiiaii : 

1 long to bear bim (ail tiie drunkard, liiibband ; 
A*iid liow my men will stay tbeinselves from 
laughter, 

ben they do homage to this simple peasant. 

I’ll III 10 roiinsel them : haply * my presence 
V.M well abate the ovtrr-inerry spleen, 

\Miicb uilierwise would grow into extremes. 

[£aeun/. 

6CE\E II. 

A Bedchamber in the Lord’s House. 

Si Y iv di^rnirrrd in a rich nipht fotvit, tcith 
ntterdants , some tiitfi apparel, others 
tiifh bason, eHcr,and other appurtenances. 
Enter Lord, dressed like a tiers ant. 

•SVi/. lor Cod's sake a pot of small ale. 

1 AVi ( . please your lurdsbip drink a 

cup of sac k T 

Ji.Vfrt. \v iirt t'loa^ie your honour taste of 
lbe*‘e ronserves ? 

3 .Vf rt . \\liat raiineiit will your honour wearj 
to-day T 

Slit. I am Chriitopliero Sly ; call not me— 
hoiioiii, noi lordsbip : I never drank sack lu iny 
lire, and if you give mo any conserves, give me 
rniiserves of heel : Ne’er ask me wbat raiment 
ril we.ir ; for I have no more duiibleis than hacks, 
no moie stockings than legs, nor no more sboes 
than feet, nay, soinetiinei, more feet than shoes, 
or smb sboes as m> lues look tbrougii Cbe over- 
leather. 

Heaven cease this idle humour in your 
honour ! 

Oil ' that a michty man, of such descent, 
of •tucii possessions, and so high esteem, 
bhniild he infused vutb so foul a spirit! 

.Vii/. What, would you make me mad T Am 
not I Cbristoplicr Sly, old Sly's son of Burton- 
heath ; bv birtli a pcdl.ir, by education a card- 
maker, by transmutation a bear-beid, and now 
bv picsein profession a tinker! Ask Marian 
Hacket, the fat ale-wife of \\ iiicot, if she know 
me ii«it : if she say 1 am not fourteen pence on 
the vf<»re for •lice’ ale, score me up for the 
lyiiise-t kr.'.ve 11 t'liiiitendom. hat, I am not 

hestr.nighl : t llcie’s 

1 Strr. Oh t this it is, that makes your lady 
iiioiiin. 

• 2 Serr. Oh! this it is that makes your servants 
droop. 

Lord. Ilriice conies it that your kindred shun 
your house. 

As beaten hence by your strange lunacy. 

O noble loid, bethink tliee of thy biith ; 

Cull home thy anrieiit thoughts fiom banish- 
nient. 

And banish hence these abject lowly dreams: 
Look how thy servants do atieiid on thee, 

Earli ill his office ready at ibv beck. 

Wilt tbou have music '! bark! Apollo plays. 

[Music. 

And twenty caged nightingnles do sing : 

Ur will thou sleep ! we*ll have thee to a conch, 
Softer and sweeter than the lustful bed 


THE SRIlliW. 

On purpose tiirnni’d np for Semiramis. 

Suy, ihuii wilt Walk ; wt* will bestrew the ground : 
Or wilt tbou iicjet iby horses stull be iiupp’ii. 
Their harness studded all with gobl and pearl. 
Dost tiion love hawking! thou bast hawks mil 
soar 

Above the morning latk : Or wilt thou bunt ? 
Tby bounds shall iiiaKe the weikiti aii^wet tb -iii. 
And fetch shrill echoes from the hollow earih. 

1 .Serv. Say, thou wilt course ; tby gieyliouuds 

are as sw'ift 

} As breathed stags, ay, fleeter than the roe. 

2 .Sen. Dost tbou love pictuies! we will feti.!i 

thee straight 

Adonis, painted by a running brook : 

And CytUcrea all 111 set tes hid ; [hrealh, 

Which seem to move and wanton with bei 
Even as the waving sedges play wiili wind. 

J..ord. VVe’ll show thee lo, as she was a maid ; 
And how she was beguiled and siirpiis’d. 

As lively paiiit>'d as the deed was done. 

3 Sen . Or Daphne, roaming through a thorny 

wood ; 

Scratching her legs that one shall swear she 
bleeds : 

And at that sight shall sad Apollo weep. 

So workmaiily the blood and tears are drawn. 

Lord. Thou art a lord, and nothing but a lord : 
Thou hast a lady far moie beautiful 
Than any woman In this waning age. 

1 Serv. And, till the tears that she bath shed 

for thee. 

Like envious floods, o'er-ran her lovely face. 

She was the fairest creature in the world ; 

And yet she is inferior to none. 

Sly. Am 1 a lord ! and have I such a Iinly ! 
Or do I dream! or ha\e 1 Uream’d till now t 
1 do not sleep : I see, 1 hear, 1 speak ; 

I smell sweet savours, and 1 feel soft things 
Upon my life, 1 am a lord, indeed ; 

And not a tinker, nor Cbnstupliero* Sly.— 

Well, bring our lady hither to our sight ; 

And once again, a pot o’ tbe smallest ale. 

2 Sen. Wili't please your mightiness to wash 

your bands f 

[Servants present an euxr, basin, and 
napkin. 

Oh I how we joy to see your wit restor’d ! 

Obi that once more you knew but what you 
are 1 

These flfteeii years yon have been in a dream ; 
Or, when you wak'd, so wak’d as if you slej t 
Sly, These filleeu years, by my fay,* a goodly 
nap. 

Blit did I never 'speak of all that time! 

1 .Verr. O yes, mv lord ; but very idle words ; — 
for iboiigh you lay here in this goodly cbainbrr. 
Yet would you say, ye were beaten out ot dooi , 
And rail upon the hostess of the house ; 

And say, you would present hei at the lect.t 
Because she brought stone jugs and no seal'd 
quarts : 

Somrtiine.H you would call out for Cicely Hacket. 
AVv. Ay, the woman's maid of the liouie. 

3 Seni. Uby, Sir, you know no boti.’^e, nor 

no such maid ; 

Nor no such men, as you have reckon'd up, — 

As Stephen Sly, and old John Naps of Greece, 
And Peter Turf, and Henry Pimpeiiiell ; 

And twenty more such names and men as tbcse„ 
Which never were, nor no man ever saw. 

Sly. Now, Lord be thanked for my good 
amends ! 

AH. Amen. 

Sly. I thank thee ; thou shall not lose by it. 
Enter the Pace, as a lady, icifh attendants. 
Page. How fares my noble lord ! 

Sly. Marry, 1 fare well ; for here is cheer 
enough. 

Where is my wife f 

JUigc, Here, noble lord ; What is thy will 
with her T 


* Prrhapt. 
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Slg. Are )ou rny «ife, and will not call me — 
husband t 

My men should call me — lord ; 1 am your good* 
man. 

Page. My husband and my lord, iii) lord and 
husband ; 

1 am )our mite iii alt obedience. 

Sly. I know it well W hat must I call her T 
Pnrtl. Madam. 

Sly. Al’ce madam, or Joan madam ? 
jLord. Madam, and notbii:" eUe ; so lords call 
ladies. 

Sty. Mariam wife, they say that 1 have dream 'd, i 
and ‘ilept 

Above some I'tiieen year and more. 

Page. Ay. and itic lime seems thirty unto me ; 
Betri" all ibi9 time abanrion'd fiom your bed. 

Sly. *ris much ; Ser\au(s lea^c me and 

her alone. — — — I 

Madam, undress you, and come now to lK>d. | 
Page. Thrice noble lord, let me entreat of 
you, 

To pardon me yet for a ni^fat or two ; 

Or, if not so, until the sun be set ; 

Foi your physicians have expressly charg'd. 

In peril to incur yonr former malady, 

'I bat 1 should yet absent me from your bed : 

1 hope, luis reason stands for my excuse. 

Sly. 4y, It stands so, that I may hardly tarry 
so long. But 1 would be loath to fall into my 
dreams again ; I uill therefore tarry in despite 
C't the desh and Uie blood. 

Enter a ScRVAhT. 

Serv. Your honour's players, hearing yonr 
ameiidineut, 

Are come to play a pleasant comedv, 

For so your doctors hold it very meet ; 

.Seeing too much sadness bath congeard yonr 
bloo'*, 

AnJ melancholy is the nurse of frenzy, 
l.herefore, they ihought it good you bear a play. 
And frame your wind to mirth and merriment, 
Which bars a thousand barms, and lengthens 
iHe. 

Sly. Muir>, 1 will ; let them play it: Is not a 
comrnonty, * a Christmas gambol, or a tumbling 
luck ' j 

Page. So, my good lord ; it is more pleasing I 

stuff. I 

Sly. What, household stnlTf j 

Page. It is a kind of history. 

ASly. Well, we'll s»*e*l : Come, madam wife, | 
skt by my side, and let the worlo slip ; we shall 
ne’er be younger. [They sit down. 


ACT I. 

SCE\E I.-Padua.-^A jutbUc Place. 
Enter Ldcintio and Tassrio. 

J.tic. Tranio, since— for (be great desire I had 
To see fair Padua, nursery of arts,— 

1 am arriv'd for fruitful i^iiibanly, 

'I be pleasant garden of great Italy ; 

And, by my father's love and leave, am arm*d 
With Ins good will, and thy good company. 

Most trusty servant, well approv'd in all ; 

Here let us breathe, and happily institute 
A course of learning, and mgeuious ^ studies. 
Pisa, renowned for grave citizens, 

Oave me my being, and my father first, 

A merchant of great trafllc through the woild, 
Vincentm, come of the Bentivolii. 

Viiicentio bis son, brought np in Florence, 

It shall become, to serve all bt^es conceiv'd, 

Tu deck his fortune with hts virtnous deeds : 
Ami therefore Tranio, for the tlnit 1 study. 
Virtue, and that part of philosophy 
W'tll I apfily, that treats of happiness 
Bv virtue 'specially to he achiev'd. 

• For cowvJy. t laf«nse«s. 


Tell me thy mind : for 1 have Pisa left. 

And am tu Padua come ; as be that leaves 
A shallow plash, * to plunge bun in the deep, 
And unit satiety seeks tu queueti his thirst. 

Tra. Mt jterdonatCf f geiilie master lunitf, 

I am 111 ail alTecled as y am self ; 

Glad that you thns conuiiue your resolve. 

To euck the sweeu of sweet pliilosoph). 

Only, good master, while ue do udiiiiic 
This virtue, and this moial disciptine. 

Let’s t>e no stoics, nor no siocki., 1 pray ; 

Or so devote to Anstidle's checks. ; 

As Ovid lie ail outcast quite abjur’d : 

Talk logic with acquaiiitaiiee that you have, 

And practise ibetoric in your (oiunion talk : 
Music uiid poesy use to qiiickeu $ you : 

The mathematics, and the metaphysics. 

Fall to them, as you (hid your stmimcli serves 
yon : 

\o profit crows, vvhtie is no pleasure ta’eii 
In brief. Sir, stiidv what you most allVct. 

Pur. Gimiieicits, 1 laniu, well dost thou ad - 
If, Bioiidelio, thou wert come ashoie, [vise. 
U'e could at once put us in leadiiiess ; 

Amt lake a lodi'iiig. fit to enteitain 
tsucli tneiuls, us lime in Padou shall bi '^et. 

But Slav awhile : What company i:, this I 

Tra. MaMtr, some .show to wclLume us to 
town. 


Enter Baptista, I^'atharina, Bianca, Gi.f- 
UiO.A/ltf HORIZKSIO. LtlNNTlO OAftlRAMO 
stand aside. 


Bap. Gentlemen, impArtnne me no fuitber, 
For how I firmly am resi»lv’d you know ; 

That IS, not to bestow my youngest daughter, 
Bciore I have a husband for the eider : 

If either of you liolh love K.albaritia, 

Because I know you well, and love yon well. 
Leave shall you have to court her at yoiii plea- 
sure. 

Cre. To cart her rather : She’s too rough tor 
me 

There, there, Hortensio, will yon any wife T 
Kath. 1 pniy you. Sir, [To Bap.] is it y.’ur 
will 

To make a stale | of me amongst these mates t 
JJor. Mates, maid 1 bow mean you that l no 
mates for yon. 

Unless you were of gentler, milder mould. 

A'at/i. I’faftb, Sir, you shall never need to fear ; 
I wis, T It is not half w ay to her heart : 

But, if It were, dcniht not her care should b^^ 

To comb your noddle with a tbree-kgg'd stool, 
And paint your face, and use you like a fool. 
Por, From all such devils, good Lord, deli- 
ver 05 I 

Gre. And me too, good Lord I 
7Va. Hush, master ! here is some good pas- 
time toward ; 

Tltat wench is stark mad, or wonderful fiuward. 

Bur. But in the Ollier's silence 1 do see 
Maids' mild behavionr and sobriety. 

Peace, Tranio. 

Tra. Well said, roaster : mum I and gaze your 
I fill. 

I Bap. GeuUemeri, that I may soon make good 
What I have said,— Bianca, get you in : 

And let it not displease thee, good Bianca ; 

I For 1 will love thee ne'er tlie less, my girl. 

Kath. A pretty peat I** *tis best 
Put finger in the eye,— an she knew why. 

Mian. Sis*er, content yt»o in my discontent.— 
Sir, to your pleasure humbly 1 subbcrihe : 

Uy books and instrument shall foe my coiiip.my ; 
On them to look, and practise by myself. 

Luc. Hark, Tranio I thou may'stliear Minerva 
speak. [Aside. 

Hor. Signtor Baptlsta, w«l you be so straige f 
Sorry am 1. that our good will effects 
Blanca's grief. 


• Binatl piece of water, 
r Harsh rules. 

I A halt or decoy. 
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Gre. Why, will you mew* her up, 

SIviiior BuptiBla, for this fleud of bell. 

And make her bear the penance of her tontine t 
Jiay, (lentlenicn, content >e ; I am resolv’d : — 
<io in, Bianca. [Exit Bianca. 

And lor I know, she taketb most delight 
In iiMisic, liistiiiinents, and poetry, 

School masters will 1 keep within my bouse. 

Fit to iiiblnict her \oiJth.— If you, Horteiisio, 

Or smnior Gremio, }ou,-— know any such, 

Preter t them hither ; fur to ciinniiig X 

1 will be veiy kind, and liberal 

To miue own riiildieM iii good biinging up ; 

And so larew'ell. Kulhariiia, )om may stay ; 

For 1 have more to cominuiie with Bianca. 

[Exit. 

Kath, Why, and 1 trust I may go too ; May 1 
not \ [helike. 

What, Shull 1 be appointed hours ; as though, 
1 knewr not what to take, and W'bat to leave 7 Ha !i 

iExxt. 

Grr. You may go to the devil’s dam ; your 
gifts') are so good, here is none will hold yon. 
Thrir love is not so gieal, Horten&io, but we 
may blow our nails together, aud fast it fairly 
out ; uiir cake's dough on both sides. Farewell : 
— ^et, for the love I bear luy sweet Bianca, if 1 
can by anv means light on a fit man, to teach 
hei that wherem she delights, 1 will wash him to 
ber lather. 

I/or. So will I, Eignior Gremio: But a word, 

I pray. 'I'huiigh the nature of our quarrel yet 
never brook'd parle, know now, upon advice, || 
It tniichetli us both,— that we may yet again have 
access to our fair unstress, and be happy rivals 
in Bianca’s love,^to labour aud effect one thing 
'specially. 

Grf. Wlial'a that, I pray 1 
Jlor, Marry, Sir, to get a busband for her 
sister. 

Gre. A husband ' a devil. 

J/or. i say, a liusbaud. 

Gre. I say, a devil : Tbink’st tbou, Hortensio, 
though her father be very neb, any man is so 
verv a fool to be married to hell 7 

flor. Tush, Gremio, though It pass your pa- 
tience, and mine, to endure her Joud alarums, 
vbv, nun, there be good fellows lu the woild, 
Hii a nun could light on them, would take ber 
with all faults, aud money eiiotigb. 

Gre. I cannot tell ; but 1 bad as lief take her 
dowry with this coDdition,— to be whipped at the 
high cross every inoraiog. ^ 

/(or. ’Faitli, as you say, there’s small choice j 
ill lotten apples, bin, come ; since this bar in 
law nukes us friends, it shall be so far forth 
friendly maintained,— till hy beipiug Baplista's 
eldest daughter to a husband, we set his young- 
est free fur a husband, and then have to’t afresh. 
Sweet Bianca !— Happy man be his dole 1 % He 
tliat runs fastest gets the riug. How say you, 
signior Gremio 7 

Gre. I am agreed: and 'would I bad given 
biiu the best horse in Padua to begin bis woo- 
ing, that would thoroughly woo her, wed her, 1 
and bed her, and rrl the house of her. Come | 
on. [l^evni Ghemio and Hoktensio. , 

Tra. [Afftaitcing.] I pray, Sir, tell me,— Is itj 
possible 

That love should of a sudden take such bold 7 
Lire. O Tranio, till I found it to be true, 

1 never thought it possible, or likely ; 

But see I while idly 1 stood looking on, 

I found the effect of love in idU-ness : 

And now in plainiten do confess to thee,— 

That art to me as aecret. and us deai. 

As Anna to the queen of Carthage was, 

Tiarito, 1 burn, 1 pine, 1 perish, Tranio, 

If I achieve not this yoimf modest giil : 

Counsel me, Tranio, for 1 know thou caiist ; 

Assist me, Tranio, fur I know tbou vviJt. 


Tra. Master, it la no time to chide you now; 
Affection is not rated* from the heart ; [eo, — 
If love have touch'd you, nought remains hut 
Redime te captum guam queas minimo. 

Luc. Graniercies, lad ; go forward : this con- 
tents ; 

The rest will comfort, for my counsel’s sound. 
Tra. Master, you look’d so longly t ou the 
maid. 

Perhaps you mark’d not what’s the pith of alt. 

Luc. O yes, 1 saw sweet beauty in ber face. 
Such us the daughter^ of Agenor 'bad, 

Ibat made great Jove to humble him to her 
baud. 

When with his knees he kiss’d the Cretan strand. 
Tra. Saw you no more 7 maik’d you not how 
her sister 

Began to scold ; and raise up such a storm, 

That mortal ears might hardly endure the dm 7 
Luc. Tranio, 1 saw her coral lips to movi'. 
And with her breath she did perfume the air, 
Sacted, and sweet, was all I saw in her. 

Tra. Nay, then, ’tis time to stir him from his 
trance, 

I pray, awake, Sir ; if you love the maid, 

Bend thoughts and wits to achieve her. Thus it 
stands : — 

Her elder sister is so curst and shrewd. 

That, till the father rul his hands of her. 

Master, yotir love must live a m.i’.d at home ; 
And therefore has be closely mew’d her up. 
Because she shall not be annoy’d with Miitorg. 

Luc. Ah ! Tranio, what a cruel father’s he I 
But art thou not advis’d, he took some care 
To get ber cunning schoolmasters to instruct 
her 7 

Tra. Ay, marry, am I, Sir; and now ’Us 
plotted. 

Luc. I have it, Tranio, 

Tta. Mastei, for my band, 

Both our inventions meet and jump in oue. 

7.1/c. Tell me thine first. 
lYa. You will be schoolmaster, 

And undertake the teaching of the maid ; 

That’s your device. 

Luc. It IS : May it be done 7 
7'ra. Not possible; For ubo shall bear your 
And be 111 Padua here ^Yuceutio’^ son 7 [pail. 
Keep bouse, aud ply bis book ; welcome Ll, 
friends ; 

Visit bis country men, and banquet them T 
Luc. Basta ;; content thee ; fur 1 have it full 
We have nut yet been seen in any bouse; 

Nor cat! we be distinguished by oiir faces, 

For man or roaster : Then it follows thus ; — 
Tbou shall be master, Tranio, iii my stead. 

Keep bouse, and port, t| and servants, as I 
should ; 

1 will some other be ; some Florentine, 

Some Neapolitan, or mean man of Pisa. 

’I'ls batch'd, and shall be ?o .—Tranio, at once 
t'ncase tbee ; take my colour’d hat and cloak: 

W ben Biondello comes, be waits on thee ; 

But 1 will charm him first to keep fais tongue. 
Tra. So had you need. 

[Thejf exchange habits 
In brief then. Sir, sitli f it your pleasure is, 

And I am tied to be obedient ; 

(For so your father charg’d me at our parting ; 

Re serviceable to my son^ quoth he. 

Although, 1 think, *twas in another sense,) 

I am content to be Lucentio, 

Because so well 1 love LuceiiUo. 

Luc. Tranio, be so, because Lucentio loves : 
And let me be a slave, to achieve that maid 
Whose sudden sight hath thrall’d my wounded 
eye. 

Enter Biondello. 

Here comes the rogue.— Sitrah, where have yow 
been 7 
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Biort. Where have 1 been 7 May, bow now, 
wheie are >oii 7 [clothes 7 

Master, has iiiy fellow Tranlo stolen your 
Or you stolen bis 7 or both 7 pray, what's the 
news T 

Luc, Sirrah, come hither ; 'tls no time to jest, 
And therefore frame your manners to tlie time. 
Your fellow Tranlo here, to save my life. 

Puts iny apimrel and my countenance ou. 

And I for my escape have put on his ; 

For in a tpiarrel, since I came ashore, 

1 kill'd a man, and fear I was descried :* 

Wait yon on him, I charse yon, as becomes. 
While 1 make way from hence to rave my life : 
Yon understand me. 

Hiott. 1, Sir, ne'er a whit. 

Luc, And not a Jot of Traiiio in your mouth ; 
Tranio is cliaiie’d into Liiceiitio. 

Miou, The better for him ; Would 1 were so 
too ! 

Tra, So would I, faith, boy, to have the next 
Wish after,— [daughter. 

That Liiceiitio indeed had Baptism's youngest 
But sirrah,— not for my sake, but your master's, 
—I advise 

Y^on use your manners discreetly in all kind of 
companies : 

W’heii I am alone, why, then 1 am Tranio ; 

But in all places else, yotir master Luecntio. 

Luc. Tranio, let’s so 
Oqe thins more rests, that thyself execute 
To make one among these wooers : if thou ask 
me tihy, — 

Sufficeth, iny reasons are both food and weighty. 

[£!reiiN/. 

1 Serv. Jl/v lordt you nod ; you do not mind 
the play. 

Sly, yer, by ' saint Anne, do /. A good mat- 
ter, surelii ; Comet there any more of it T 
Page, My lord, *tis but begun. 

Sly, *7Hs a very excellent piece of work, 
madam lady ; * ff'outd Hwere done ! 

SCESEIL'—The s'*me. —Before HonTciifio's 
House, 

Enter Pctiiuchio and Ginsffo. 

Pet. \’eroiia, for a while I take my leave. 

To see my friends in Padua ; bnt, of all. 

My best beloved and approved friend, 

Horteusio ; and, I trow, this is bis fanase 
Here, sirrah Grarnio; knock, 1 say. 

Grn. Knock, Sin whom shonld f knock t U 
there any man has rebused your worship T 
Pet, Villain, 1 say, knock me here sonndly. 
Gru. Knock yon here. Sir f why. Sir, what am 
I, Sir, that I shonld knock yon here, SIrf 
Pet, Villain, 1 ray, knock me at this gate. 

And rap me well, or I’ll knock yonr knave's 
pate. 

Grn, My roaster Is grown qttarrelsome : I 
•bonld knock yon tlrat. 

And then I know after who comes by the worst. 
Pet. Will It not bet 

'Faith, sirrah, an you'll not knock, 1*11 wring It ; 
I’ll try bow yon can sol, fa, and sing it. 

[He wrings Giiuxio by the ears. 
Gru. Help, roasters, help 1 my master is 
mad. 

Pet. Now, knock when I bid yon : sirrah I 
TiUalitl 

Enter Hoktbnsio. 

Hot, How now T what's the matter T— My old 
ft-ieiid Grnmiol and my good friend Petrucblol 
—How do you all at Verona f 
Pet, Signior Hortensio, come you to part the 
fray 7 

Con tutto U core bene trevato, may I say* 

Hor. Alla nostra casa, bene venuto, 

JtfoUo honor jto signor nUo Petruehio. 

Rise, Griimio, rise; we will impound this 
quarrel i 
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Grn. Nay. *tis no matter, what be 'leges* in 
Latin.— If this he not a lawTuI ciiiise for me is 
leave bis ser\-ice,— Look you. Sir,— he Did me 
knock him, and rap biro soundly. Sir: Welj, 
was It At for a servant to use bis master so ; tir. 
mg. perhaps, (for aught I see,) two and tlmty, 
— a pip out t 

Whom, 'would to God, I had well knock'd at 
first. 

Then bad not Gnimio come by the worst. 

Pet, A senseless vitlaiii— Good Hortensio, 

I bade the rase.!! knock upon your gate, 

And could nttt get him for iny In ait to do it. 

Gru. Knock at the gate?— O heavens I 
Sjrake you not these woids plain,— oirru/t, knock 
me here. 

Bap me here, knock me well, and knock me 
soundly. 

And come )on now with— knocking at the 
gate? 

Pet. Sirrah, be gone, or talk not, I advise 
you. 

Hor, Petruehio, patience ; I am Grtiinto's 
pledge : 

Why, tills a heavy chance 'toi\t him and sou ; 
Yoiir ancient triistv, pleasant servant Gruinio. 

And tell me now, sweet frieud,— what happy 
gale 

Blows you to Pidiih here, from old Verona t 
Pet, Such wind as scatters >uung men tbiougli 
the world. 

To seek their fortunes further than at Iinme, 

Where small experience grows. But, iii a lew -7 
Slgiiior Hortensio, thus it siunds with me 
Antonio, iny father, is deceas’d ; 

And I have thrust m>ieir into this maze, 

Haply to wive, and thrive, as best 1 mav * 

Crowns in iu> purse 1 have, and goods at home, 
And so am come alwoad to sec the world. 

Hor, Pelrucio, shall 1 then come ronmilv to 
thee. 

And wish thee to a shrewd ill-favour’d wife T 
Thoiid'st thank me but a little for my coiiiisri : 
And >et I'll promise thee she shall be ncli, 

And very rich .‘—but thnu'rt too much iiiy rnend, 
And I'll not wish tbee to her. 

Pet, Signior Hortensio, 'twixt inch fiirndj 
as we. 

Few words suffice : and, therefore, If thou know 
One rich enough to be Pelruchio's wife, 

(As wealth Is burden of my wooing dance,) 

Be sbe as foul as was Florrntins’ love, : 

As old as Sybil, and as curst and shrewd 
As Socrates' Xantippe, or a worse. 

She moves me not, or not removes, at least, 
Afifectioli's edge In me ; were she as rough 
As are the swelling Adriatic seas : 

I come to wive it wealthily In Padua ; 

If wealthily, then happily in Padua. 

Gru. Nay, look you. Sir, he tells you flatly 
what bis mind is : Wby, give him gold enonglt 
and mariY him to a puppet, or au aglet-hnby ; $ 
or an old trot with ne’er a tooth in her head, 
thoogh she have as many diseases as two and 
fifty horses : why nothing comes amiss, so money 
conies withal. 

Hor, Petruehio, since we bare stepp'd thus 
far in, 

I will continue that I broach'd In jest. 

I can, Petruehio, help thee to a wife , 

With wealth enough, and young, and beautc- 
ons ; 

Brought up, hi best comes a gentlewoman ; 

Het only fanit (and that Is fiiults enough,) 

Is,— that she Is intolerably enrst, fstrre 

And shrewd, and fVoward ; so beyond all^ men- 
Tbal were my slate far srorser than it is, 

I would not wed her for a mine of gold. 

Pet. Hortensio, peace ; thou kiiow'st not 
gold's effect : 

Tell me her father's name, and 'tis enough ; 

• ABeires. ♦ Few wonts. 
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For I will board her, though she chide as loud 
Ah thunder when the clouds in autumn crack* 
Nor. Her father is BaptisU Minola, 

All alf^ble and courteous Rciitlemaii : 

Her name is Kathariua Miiiola, 

II I'lio wil'd ill Padua for her scolding tongoe. 

Pel. I know her father, thonah 1 know not 
her : 

And he knew my deceased father well 
J will not sleep, Hortensio, till I see her ; 

And therefore let me be thus bold with you. 

To give you over at this Arst encounter, 

Unless you will accompany me thither* 

6’rti. 1 pray you. Sir, let him go while the 
humour lasts. O' my word, an she knew him 
as well as I do, she would think scolding 
would do little good upon him : She may, per* 
haps, call him half a score knaves, or so : why, 
that's uotlimg ; an he begin once, he'll rail in 
fais rope-tricks. * I’ll tell you what, Sir,~an 
she stand t him but a little, he will throw a 
Dgiire 111 her face, and so disfigure her with it, 
that she shall have no more eyes to see withal 
than a cat : You know him not, Sir. 

//or. Tarry, Petruchio, 1 must go with thee ; 
For ill Baptista's keep t my treasure is : 

He hath the jewel ot mv life in hold. 

His youngest danchter, beautiful Bianca ; 

And her withholds fiom me, and other more 
Nintors to her, and rivals in ray love : 

Supposing It a thing impossible, 

n'or those defects I have before rehears’d,) 

That ever Katharina will be woo’d. 

Therefore this order $ bath Baplista ta’eii ; — 

1 hat none shall have access unto Bianca, 

Till Katharine the curst have got a husband. 

Cru. Katharine the curst ! 

A title for a maid, of all titles the worst. 
flui\ Now shall my fricod Petruchio do me 
grace ; 

And offer me, disguis'd in sober robes. 

To old Baptista as a sciioolraasler 
^^^ll seen H Iij music, to instruct Bianca: 

That so 1 may by this device at least, 

Have lea%e and leisure to make love to her. 

And, unsuspected, court her by herself. 

Enter Grkmio ; with him Lvcrntio disguised, 
with hooks under Air arm. 

Gru. Here’s no knavery ! See ; to beguile 
the old folks, bow the young folks lay their 
heads together I Master, master, look about 
you : Who goes there f ha ! 

Hor. Peace, Grumio ; 'lls the rival of my 
Petruchio, stand by a while. [love 

Gru. A proper stripling, and an amorous ! 

{The^ retire, 

Gre, O very well ; 1 have perus’d the note. 
Haik yon. Sir ; I’ll have them very fairly 
bound : 

All books of love, see that at any hand \ ^ 

And see you read no other lectures to her : 

You understand me Over and beside 
Sienior Baptista's liberality, [too. 

I'll mend it with a largess : Take your papers 

And let me have them very well perfum’d ; 

For she is sweeter than perfume itself. 

To whom they go. What will yon read to berT 
Luc, Whate’er 1 read to her, I’ll plead for 
yon, 

As for my patron, (stand you so assur’d) 

As firmly as yourself were still in place : 

Yea, and (perhaps) with' more successful wdrds 
Than yon, unless you were a scholar. Sir. 

Gre, O this learning ! what a thing it is I 
Gru, O this woodcock ! what an ass it is I 
Pet, Peace, sirrah. 

Jlor, Grumio, mum I— God save yon, signior 
Oremio I 

Gre, And you’re well met, signior Horten- 
sio. Trow yon. 

Whither 1 am going 1— To Baptista Minola. 

• A1iii«itelaii|rna|o. t Wbhstmit. 
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I promis’d to enquire carefully 
About a scoolmaster for fair Bianca : 

And, by good fortune, I have lighted well 
On this young man ; for learning, and be- 
haviour. 

Fit for her turn ; well read in poetry. 

And other books, — good ones, 1 warrant yon. 

Hor. Tis well : and 1 have met a gentleman, 
Hath promis’d me to help me to another, 

A tine musician to instruct our mistress : 

So shall 1 no whit be behind in duty 
To fair Bianca, so belov’d of me. 

Gre. Beluv’d of me,— and .. that my deeds 
shall prove. 

Gru, And that bis bags shall prove. [Aside. 
Hor, Gremio, 'Us now no time to vent our 
Listen to me, and if >ou speak me fair, [love : 
1*11 tell yon news indifferent good for either. 
Here is a gentleman, whom by chance 1 met. 
Upon agreement from us to his liking. 

Will undertake to woo curst Katharine ; 

Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry please. 

Gre, So said, so done, is well \~- 
Hortensio, have you told him all her faults t 
Pet. 1 know, she is an irksome brawling 
scold ; 

If that be all, masters, I hear no harm. 

Gre, No, say’st me so, friend I What coun- 
tryman T 

Pet, Born in Verona, old Antonio’s son 
My father dead, my fortune lives for me; 

And 1 do hope good days, and long, to see. 

Gre, O Sir, such a life, with such a wife, 
were strange ; 

But, if you have a stomach, to’t o’God’s name ; 
You shall have me assisting you in all. 

But will you woo this wild cat 1 
Pet, Will 1 live ! 

Uru* Will he woo her f ay, or I’ll bang her. 

[A side. 

Pet, Why came 1 hither but to that intent t 
Think you, a little dm can daunt mine ears 1 
Have I not in my time beard lions roar T 
Have I not beard the sea, puff’il up with winds 
Raae like au angry boar, chafed with sueatt 
Have 1 not heard Rreat ordnance in the held. 

And heaven’s artillery thunder in the skies ! 

Have I not in a pitched battle beard 
Loud ’laruuis, neighing steeds, and trumpets* 
clang f 

And do you tell me of a woman’s tongue ; 

That gives not half so great a blow to the ear. 

As will a chesnut in a farmer’s fire T 
Tush 1 tush ! fear hoys with bugs. * 

Gru. For he fears none. [Afirfe. 

Gre. Hortensio, bark I 

This gentleman is happily arriv’d, [your’s. 

My mind presumes, for his own good, and 

Hor. I promis’d, we would be contributors. 
And bear bis charge of wooing, whatsoe’er. 

Gre. And so we will ; provided, that be win 
her. 

Cru. 1 would, I were as sure of a good din. 
uer. [Asice. 

Enter Tmasjo, bravely apparelled ; and 
Biondkllo. 

Tra. Gentlemen, God save yon 1 If I may be 
bold, 

Tell me, I beseech you, which is the readiest way 
I'o Hie house of signior Baptista Min<du 1 
Gre, He that has the two fair daughters is't 
[Aside to Tranio.] he you mean 7 
Tra, Even be. Biondello I 

Gre, Hark yon, Sir ; You mean not her to 

Tra. Perhaps, him and her, Sir ; What have 
you to do ? 

Pet. Not her that chides, Sir, at any band, 1 
pray. 

Tra, 1 love no cbiders, Sir '.—Biondello, let’s 
away. 

Luc. Well begun, Tianio. [iatfe. 

Hor, Sii , 1 word ere you go 
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Are you a suitor to the maid you talk of, yea, 
or no f 

Tra. An if 1 be. Sir, is it any oifeiice? 

Gt€. No ; if, without more words, you will ge* 
you hence. 

Tra. >Nhy, Sii, 1 pray, are not the streets as 
Foi me, as for you 1 [tree 

lire. But so is not she. 

Tra. For what reason, I beseech wu? 

Gre. For this reason, if yoti’U Know, 

That she’s the choice hive of sipuiur Greinio. 
Jlor. That she's the chosen of si^nior Hor- 
tensio. 

TVfl. Sottly, my masters ! if you he eeiitlenieu. 
Do me this ri^ht, bear me with patience. 

Bapiista IS a nohle geutleniaii. 

To whom my fsither is not ail unknown : 

And, were his Uan“hter f.iirer than she is, 

She may more suitors have, and me for one* 

Fair Leila's daughter had a thousand wooers ; 
Then ueit one more may fair Bianca have : 

And so she shall ; Lucentio siialt make one. 
Though Paris came; in hope to speed alone. 

Gre. What ! this eeutleman will out-talk ns 
all. 

Z.UC. Sir, give him head; I know he'll prove a 
jade. 

Horteiisio, to what end arc all these 
words ? 

Hor. Sir, let me be so bold as to ask you. 

Did you yet ever sec Baplista's daughter t 

Tra. No, Sir ; bni hear 1 0u that he hath 
two ; 

The one as famous for a scolding tongue. 

As is the other for beauteous modesty. 

Pet. Sir, Sir, the first’s for me ; let her go by. 
Gre. Yea, leave that labour to great Her- 
cules ; 

And let it be more than Alcides’ twelve. 

Pet. Sir, underslaiid you this of me, in 
sooth 

The youngest (laiishtei, whom yon hearken for, 
Her father keeps from all access of suitors ; 

And will not promise her to any man, 

UntU the eider .sister first be wed : 

'llie younger then is free, and not before, 

'Tra. it it be so. Sir, then you are the man. 
Must stead us all, and me among the rest ; 

An if you break the ice, and do this feat, — 
Achieve the elder, set ihe younger free 
For our access, — whose bap bhall be to have her. 
Will not so graceless be, to be ingrate. • 

Jlor. Sir, you say well, and well you do con- 
ceive ; 

And since you do profess to be a suitor. 

You must, as we do, gratify this gentleman. 

To whom ^se all rest generally beholden. 

Tra. Sir, I shall not be slack : in sign whereof 
Please ye w’e may contrive this afternoon, i 

And quaff (^rouses to our mistress' health ; 

And so us adversaries do in taw, — 

Strive mightily, but eat and drink as friends. | 
Gre. Jiion. O excellent motion I Feliowra, t 
let’s begone. 

Heir. The motion’s good Indeed, and be it 
so ; — 

Petruebio, I shall be your den venule. 

[Kieunt. 


ACT II. 

SCENE I.^The tnme^A Ream in Bs ptista's 
House* 

Enter KiTHAiiriVA an4 Bianca. 

Blan. Good sister, ^rong me not, nor wrong 
yourself. 

To make a bondmaid and a slave of me ; 

That I disdain : but for these other gawds, t 
Vubind my hands, i'll pull tlm off myself* 

• UnfiBtaAd. 
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Ye.T, all my raiment to my petticoat ; 

Or, what yon will coinmaml me will 1 do. 

So well 1 know my duty to my eloers. 

Kath. Of ail thy suitois, here 1 charge thee 
tell 

Whom thou lov'st best ; see thon dissemble not. 

Jitan. Believe me, sister, ol all the men alive, 
I never yet tietield that special lace 
Which 1 could fancy more than any other. 

Kath. Minioii, thou best ; Is’t not Hoitensio T 
Bian. If you affect* him, sister, here I sweui, 
rii plead fbr you myself, but yon shall ha\e 
him. 

Kath. O then, belike, yon fancy riches more ; 
You will have Gremio to keep you fair, 

Bian. Is It for him you do envy me sot 
Nay, then von jest ; and now 1 well perceive 
You have hut jested with rue ull this while: 

I pr*ythee, sifter Kate, untie my hands. 

Kath. If that be jest, then all the rest was so. 

[AVnAej her. 

Enter Baptists. 

Bap. Why, how now, darnel whence grows 
this insolence t 

Bianca, stand aside poor girl I she weeps ; — 
Go ply thy needle ; meddle not with lur.— 

For sbaiiie, tbou hildiiii; t of a de\ilisb spirit. 
Why dost thon wrong her that did ne’er wrung 
thee t 

WMieii did she cross thee with a bitter word * 
hath. Her silence fiouis me, and I’ll be re- 
veng’d. a/ltr Bianca. 

Bap. What, in my eight f — Bianca, ttel thte 

in. [Ej/l Bia.nca. 

Kath. Will you not suffer me? Nay, i.u'v I 
see 

She is your treasure, she must have a husband ; 

1 must dance huic-foot on lier wedding day, 

And, for your love to her, lead ape** m hell. 

Talk not to me ; I will go sit and weep, 

Till 1 cau find occasion of revenge. 

[Ej/t Katkauina. 

Bap. Was ever gentleman thus griev’d as ! ? 
But w bo comes here 7 

Enter Gremio, trith Lucentio in the habit 
of a mean man ; Petuichio, uith Hor- 
TENsiu as a .\fusirtan , and Tra mo, ntth 
Bionukllu beartfig a lute ant! boohs. 

Gre. Good-morrow, neighbour B.ipti.stu. 

Good morrow, neighbour Gieiiiio : God 
save you, gentleoien I 

Pet. And you, good Sir I Pray, have you not 
a daughter 

Call'd Katbaniia, fair and virtuous ? 

Bap. 1 have a daughter. Sir, call’d Katiia- 
rina. 

Gre. You are too blunt, go to it orderly. 

Pet. You wrong me, signior Gremio ; give me- 
leave.— 

I am a gentleman of Verona, Sir, 

That,— bearing of her beauty, and her wit. 

Her affability, and bashful mo«|esty. 

Her wondrous qualities, and mild behaviour, — 
Am bold to shew myself a foiward guest 
Within your bouse, to make mine eye the wit- 
ness 

Of that report which I so oft have beard. 

And, for an entrance to my entertainment, 

1 do present you with a man of mine, 

[Presenting Hortensio- 
Canning in nraslc, and the matbemaUcs, 

To instruct her fully in those sciences. 

Whereof, I know, she is not Ignorant : 

Accept of him, or else you lio me wrong ; 

His name is Ucio, born in Mantua. 

Bap. You're welcome. Sir ; and be, for your 
good sake ; 

Bat for my daughter Katharine, --ebis I know. 
She Is not for your turn, the more my grief. 

Pet. I see you db not mean to part with her ; 
Or else you like sot of my company. 

• Lava. t A waftntest WMioa. 
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Bap. Mibtukc me not, I speak but as I find. 
WLeiire are >oii, Sir ? wliat may 1 ciill your 
name 1 

Pet. Petriichio is tii> name ; Antonio’s son, 

A man well known tliroiioliuul all ital>. 

JSap, I know liim well : )ou are welcome for 
his sake. 

Gre. Saving your tale, Petnichm, I pray. 

Lei us, that are poor petiUuiiers, bpeak too : 
Baccare ! * you aie iiiar^elluus forward. 

Pet. O pardon me, signior Greiiiio ; 1 would 
t'aiii ite doing. 

Gre. 1 doubt it not, Sir ; but you will curse 
\onr wooug. 

Neighbour, tins is a gift very gratcfu!, I am sure 
ot u. To expiesa the like kindness uiysell, that 
have been noie kindly beholden to >ou than 
ail), 1 freely give unto you this yoniig scbolai, 
[Prc^etUins Lucl.ntio ] that hath been long 
stud) mg at Kheiiiib ; as c'uuniug in Greek, Latin, 
and other languages, as the other in music and 
mathematiC') : his name is Cambio ; pray, accept 
his sen ice. 

Bap. A thousand thanks, sigiiior Giemm : 
wrlcomc, gmid Camhio.— lint, gentle Sir, I'fo 
'i K \Mo j iiiclhinks, you walk like asciaiiger; 
May I be so bold to know the caiLse ol your 
Loining ? 

Tia. Pardon me. Sir, the boldness is mine 
own ; 

'ihal, being i; sti auger in this nty here, 

1)0 ii.ake iiiyaclt a suitor to your daughter. 

Into IWai'ca, t.iii, and viituuus. 

N«m i^ >0111 (II 111 lesolve unknown to me. 

In ilic pief'-imeiit of the eldest sister: 

!lii>. lineity is all ih.il 1 letincat,— 
lli.it, upon knowledge of ni> paietitage, 

I may hu\e \v«lcome 'immgst the rest that woo, 
\nd fiee access and favoni as the rest. 

\inl, toward iho ednraliun of youi daughters, 

I here hi stow a simple instrument, 

\nu thi-> ^mall fiacket of Greek and Latin 
books : 

ir voii auept them, then their worth is Lieat. 
Bup, Lnieulio is youi name 1 of whence I 
piav ? 

'J'}u. Oi Pl^a, Sii ; son to Viucciilio. 

Hup \ mighry man of Pisa; by leport 
1 know hull well . yon are veiy wt koine. Sir. — 
‘lake you ['i'o llon.j the lute, and you (,7b Lcc.j 
the set ot books, 

'^oll shall go see your pupils prcseutly. 

Holla, uithm 1 

Enter a Skrtant. 

.Sirrah, lead 

'i hesc gtiillcmeii to my daughters ; and tell them 
both, 

These are their tutors ; bid them nse them well. 
[Exit Servant, uWt Hortensio, Lucen- 
Tio, and Biondello. 

We will go walk a little in the orchard. 

And then to dinner : you are passing welcome. 
And so 1 piav yon all to think yourselves. 

Pet. Sigiiim Baptibta, my busiuess asketh 
haste,^ 

And every day I cannot come to woo. 

'^oii knew iriy father well ; and in bfm, me. 

Left solelv heir to all his lands and goods, 

\V Inch I have better’d rather than decreas’d : 
Then tell me,— if I get your danghtei^ love, 

W h..t dowry shall 1 have with her to wife f 
Jiap. After my death, the one half of oiy 
lands : 

And, In po^-session, twenty thonsand crowns. 

Pet. And fur that dowry. I’ll asstiie her of 
Her widowhood,— be it that she survive me,— 

In all my lands and leases whatsoever: 

Let specialties he therefore drawn between us. 
That covenants may he kept on either hand. 

Bap. Ay, when the special thing » weU ob> 
tainM, 

This is,— her love ; for that h all in ail. 
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Pet. Why, that is nothing; for I tell you, 
fatiirr, 

I am as peiciuptory as she prond-mindeu ; 

And where two raging hrea meet together. 

They do consume the tiling that leeds tbeif 
fury : 

Though litlie fire grows great with little wind. 
Yet extreme gii'sta will blow out fire and all : 

.So 1 to her, and so she yields to me ; 

For 1 am rough, and woo not like a babe. 

Bap, Well inay’st thou woo, and happy be thy 
si>eed ! 

But he tliou arm’d fur some unhappy words. 
Pet. Av, to the pioof; as muuiiuiua are for 
winds. 

That shake not, though they blow perpetually. 
Re-aitcr Hortensio, u ith his head broken. 
Bap. How now, my friend ? why dost thou 
look so pale t 

liar. For fear, I promise you, if 1 look pale. 
Bup. VVbat, will my daughter prove a good 
musictau { 

Ilor. I think, she’ll sooner prove a soldier ; 
Iron may hold with her, but uevei lutes. 

Bap. Why, then thou canst nut break her to 
the lute '{ 

Ilor, W'hy, no ; for she h ilh broke the lute to 
me. 

I did but tell her, she mistook her frets, * 

And bow’d hei liaiid to teach her fingering : 
When, with a most impatient devilish spun. 
Frets, call you these ! quoth she : PIL fame 
a itli them ; 

And, with that word, she struck me on the head, 
And thiough (he m»trurneut my pate may way ; 
And there 1 stood amazed foi a while, 

As on a piltoiy, looking thiough the lute ; 

While »he did call me,— rascal fiddler, 

And— twaUgliDg Jack ; t with twenty such vile 
terms, 

As she had studied to misuse me so. 

Pet. Now, by the world, it k> a lusty wench, 

I love her ten times more than e’er 1 did: 

Oh 1 how 1 long to have some chat with hei ! 
Bap, Well, go with me, and be uot so dis- 
comiited : 

Pioceed m practice with my younger daughter ; 
.Slic’d apt to ieaiii, and thankful for good turns.— 
bigiiior Pctriicbio, wilt you go with us ; 

Or shall 1 send my daughter Kate to you T 
Pet. I pray you do ; I will attend her here,— 
[JSUeunt Bvptista, Grxmiu, Tramu, 
and Hortensio. 

And woo her with some spirit when she comes. 
Sav, that she rail ; Why, then I’ll tell her plain. 
She smub as sweetly as a nightingale : 

Say, that she fiowii ; I’ll say, she looks as clear 
As morning roses newly wash’d with dew : 

Say, she be mute, and will not speak a word ; 
Then I’ll coiiiineiid her vuinbitity, 

And say— she uttereth piercing eloquence: 

If she do bid me pack. I’ll give her thanks. 

As though she bid me stay by her a week ; 

If she deny to wed. I’ll crave the day 
When 1 shall ask the baiins, and when be mar- 
ried : — 

But here she comes ; and now, Pctruchio, speak. 
Enter Katharina 

Gond-moriow, Kate ; for that’s your name, I 
hear, 

Kath. Well have you beard, but something 
hard of hearing : 

They call me— Katharine, that do talk of me. 
Pet. You lie, in faith ; for you are call’d plain 
Kate, 

And bonny Kate, and Bometimes Kate the curst; 
But Kate, the prettiest Kate bt Christeudofii, 
Kate of Kvte-Han, my supper-damly Kate, 

For dainties are all cates : and Uter^re, Kate^ 

• A feet in uatie is the Uop whick awbms or regu< 
late* the vibration of the atriup. 

r P:i)trv Oauaipian. 
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Take tills of me, Kate of iny consolation 
llenniis lliy mildness piais’d in e\ery town, 

Tli> viitues spoke of, and tby beauties sounded, 

( Yet nut so deeply as to thee belongs,) 

Myself am mov'd to ivoo tbee for iiiy wife. 

Kath, Mov'd I In eood time : let biin that 
mov'd you hither. 

Remove you hence ; I knew you at the first. 

You were a nioseahle. 

Pet. Why, what's a moveable t 

Kiith. A joint stnuk 

Pet. Thou hast bit It : come, sit on me. 

Kath. Asses are made to hear, and so are 
you. 

Pet. Women are made to bear and so are you. 

Kath. No such jade, bir, as you, if me you 
mean. 

Pet. Alas I good Kate 1 \«ill not burden 
tbee : 

For, knowini: tbee to be hot young and light,— 

Kath. Too light for such a swain as you to 
catch ; 

And yet as heavy as my weight should be. 

Pet. Should be 1 should buz. 

Kath. Well U'eii, and like a buzzard. 

Pet, O slow-wing'd turtle ! Shall a buzzard 
take tbee f 

Kath. Ay, for a turtle ; as be takes a buzzard. 

Pet. Come, come you wasp ; I'faith, you are 
loo angry. 

Kath. If 1 be waspish, best beurare my sting. 

Pet. My remedy is then, to pluck It out. 

Kath. Ay, if the fool could find it where it 
lies. 

Pet. Who knows not where a wasp doth 
wear hts sting t 
In bis taU. 

Kath. In his tongue. 

Pet. Whose tongue ! 

A'ath. Your's, if you talk of tails ; and so 
farewell. 

Pet. What, with iny tongue In your tail T 
nay, come agniu. 

Good Kate : I am a gentleman. 

Kath. That I'll liy. \Str\k\ng him. 

Pet. 1 swear I'll ciifT you, if you strike again. 

Kath. So may you lose your arms : 

If you strike me, you are no gentleman : 

And if no geiitlemnii, why, then no arms : 

Pet. A herald, Kate 1 6 put me in thy liooks. 

Kath. What is your crest T a coxcomb f 

Pet. A combless cock, so Kale will be iiiy 
lieu. 

Kath. No cock of mioe, you crow too like a 
craven. • 

Pet. Nay, come, Kate, come ; you must not 
look so sour. 

Kath. It is niy fashion, when 1 see a crab. 

Pet, Why, here's no crab ; and therefore 
look not sour. 

Kath. There is, there is. 

Pet. Then show it me. 

Kath. Had >1 a glass, 1 would. 

Pet. What, you mean my face t 

Kath. Well aim'd of t 6»ch u young one. 

Pet. Now, by Saint George, 1 am too young 
for you. 

Kath. Yet you are wither'd. 

Pef. 'Tis with cares. 

Kath. I care not. 

Pet. Nay, bear you. Kale: In sooth, you 
'scape not so, 

Kath. I chafe you. If I tarry ; let me go. 

Pet. No, not a wbli ; 1 find you passing 
gentle. 

''fwas told me, you were rough, and coy, tud 
sullen. 

And now 1 find report a very liar; 

Fur thou art pleasant, gamesome, passing 
courteous ; 

But slow in speech, yet sweet as spring-time 
flowers : [askance, 

Thbn canst n<^ frown, Ihon cans! not look 

* A degeavrau coca. t Bv. 
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Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches u ill ; 

Nor hast thou pleasure to be cross lii t.*ilk ; 

Kilt thou with mildness entertaiii’st tliy wooers, 
With gentle conference, soft and alTabie. 

Why does the world leport. that Kate doth 
liiiipf 

O slanderous iroild! Kale, like the liarle-tnig. 

Is straight, and slender ; niiil as hrown in hue 
As hazel nuts, and sweeter than the kernels. 

Oh ! let me see thee ualk : thou dost not halt. 
Kath. Go, foul, aud whom thou keep'st com* 
iiiund. 

Pet. Did ever Dian so become a grove, 

As Kate this cliani'.ier uiili her princely gait 1 

0 be thou Dian. and let her be Kate ; 

And then let Kate he tliasU and Dian sport- 
ful ! 

Kath. Where did yon study all this goodly 
speech T 

Pet. It is extempore from my mother-wit. 
Kath. A witty mother I unless else her son. 
Pet. Ain I not wise! 

Kath. Yes ; keep you warm. 

Pet. Marry, so 1 mean, sweet Katharine iu 
lliy hed ; 

And therefore, setting all this chat aside, - 
Thus ill plain terms Your father hath con- 
stilted [on : 

That yon shall be my wife ; your dowry 'grted 
And, will >on, mil you, I will many yon. 

Now, Kate, I am a Inishand for yiuir iiirii : 

For, h> this light, uhereby I see thy hcaiiti, 

Thy heaiitv, that doth make me like Iheeutll,) 
Thou must be married to no man hut :iie . 

For 1 am he, am liorn to tame you, Kale ; 

And bring you from a wild cat to a Kaie 
Cunfurinable, as other household Kates. 

Here comes yniir father; never make denial, 

1 must and will ha\e Kalhaiiiie to iny wile. 

Re-enter Baptists, Grekio, and Tramio. 
Bay. Now, 

Sigiiior Petruchio : How speed you with 
My daughter 1 

Pet. How but well, Sir T bow but well t 
It were impossible, 1 should speed amiss. 

Bap. Why, bow now, daughter Katharine f 
In your dumps 7 

Kath. Call you me, daughter T now I pro- 
mise you, 

You have show'd a tender fatherly regard. 

To wish me wed to one half lunatic ; 

A niad-cap rnlTiaii, and a swearing Jack, 

That tbirtks with oaths to face the matter out. 
Pet. Father, 'tis thus,— yourself and all the 
world. 

That talk'd of her, have talk'd amiss of her ; 

If she be curst, it Is for policy : 

I or she's not froward, but modest as the do\e ; 

I She is not hot, but temperate as the nmni ; 

For patience she will prove a second GrisscI ; 
And Huinau Kucrece for her chastity : 

Aud to coiclude,— we have 'greed so well to- 
gether 

That upon Sunday Is the weddlii||rday. 

Kath. Ill see tbee haii;*'d on Sunday first. 
Gre. Hark, Petruchio 1 she says, she'll see 
thee bang'd first. 

TVii. Is this your speeding t nay, then good 
flight our part ! 

Pet, Be patient, geuilemen ; I choose her for 
myself ; 

If she and I be pleas'd, what’s that to yon t 
Tis bargain'd 'twixt ns twain, being alone. 

That she shall still be curst in company. 

1 tell you, 'tis incredible to t>elieve 
How much she loves me : Oh! the kindest Kate I— 
She hung about my neck ; and kiss on kiss 
She vied * so fast, protesting oath on oath. 

That In a twiiik she won me to her love. 

Ob ! you are novices I 'tis a world to see, t 
How tame, when men aud noiueu are aluiie, 

• To vie and rfvre vrera teTim *l PawU, now t'lner- 
acilail bt' the wora'lirag. 1 liu wdll nurtli acciui;. 
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A meacock * wretch can make the curitest 
shrew.— 

Give me thy hand, Kate : I will unto Venice 
To buy apparel '{{aiiist the weddiii!;-day : — 
Provide the feast, fathei , and bid the guests ; 

1 will be sure, my Katbariiic shall be tine. 

Map. I know not what to say : but give me 
your bands ; 

God send you joy, Petriichiol *tis a match. 

Gre. Tra. Aoien, say we ; we will be wit- 
nesses. 

Pet. Father, and wife, and gentlemen adieu ; 

1 will to \’euice, Sunday comes apace : 

e will have rings, and things, and tine array ; 
And kiss me, Kate, we will be married o'Sun- 
day. 

[£Ueunt Pltruchio and Katharine, 
severally. 

Gre. Was ever match clapp'd up so suddeni} f 
Map. Faith, geutlemeu, uow 1 play a mer- 
chant’s part, 

And lentiire madly on a desperate mart. 

Tro. 'Twas a commodity lay fretting by you : 
Twill bring you gam or perish on the seas. 

Map, The gam 1 seek is— quiet in the match. 
Gre. N'o doubt, hut he hath got a quiet catch. 
Put now, Baptista, to your younger daughter 
Now IS the day we long have looked for; 

1 am }our neighbour, and was suitor first. 

7 1 a. And 1 am one, that love Bianca more j 
Thau words can witness, or your thoughts can 
guess. 

Gre. Youngling ! thou canst not love so dear 
• as 1. 

Tia. Gre)-be.ird ! thy love doth freeze. 

Gre. But thiiie doth fry. 

Skipper, stand back : 'tis age, that nourisbeth. 
7*70. But youth, iii ladies' eyes that duii- 
iislietli. 

Map. Content you, gentlemen : I’ll compound 
this strife ; 

'1is deeds, must win the prize ; and he, of boUi, 
That can assure my dauclitcr greatest dower 
.Shall have Bianca’s love. — 

Say, Signior Greiiiio, what can you assure berT 
Gre. Firat, as you know, niy house within 
the city 

Is richly furnished with plate and gold ; 

Basiii.H, and ewers, to have her dainty hands ; 

My iiaiK'ines all of Tyrian tapestry : 

In ivory coflVrs 1 have stufTd iiiy crowns ; 

111 cyprc»s chests rny arras, conn lei points, f 
Cosily apparel, tents, and canopies, 

Fine imeii, Turkey cushions boss’d with pearl, 
Yatance of Venice gold in iicedie-work, 

Pewiter and brass, and all things that belong 
7'o bouse, or housekeeping : then, at my faiui, 

1 have a hundred iiiilch-kliie to the pail, 

Sixscore fat oxen standing in iny stalls, 

And all things answerable to this purlinii. 

Myself am strnck in years, 1 must confess ; 

And, if I die to morrow, this is hers. 

If, whilst 1 live, she will be only mine. 

7Va. That, only, came well lu Sir, list to 

1 am my father’s heir, and only son : [me. 

If I may have ySur daughter to my wife, 

I’ll leave her houses three or four as good. 
Within rich Pisa walls, as any one 
Old sigiiior Gremio has in Padua ; 

Besides two thousand ducats by the year, I 

Of fruitful laud, all which shall be lier join’ 
lore.— I 

What, have 1 pinch’d you, stgnior Gremio I 
Gre. Two thousand ducats by the year, of 
land f 

My land amounts not to so much in all : 

That she shall have ; besides an argosy, t 
That bow is lying In Marseilles’ road — 

WJiat, have 1 chok'd you with an argosy T 
7'ra. Gremio, *tis known, my father hath no 
less 

• A lUntarilly creitiiiv. 

4 Cotcringt rorbedi ; now colled cun nierpanct. j 

1 A lorue merchant ship. I 


Than three great argosies ; besides tw'o gallias- 
aes, • [her 

And twelve tight gallies ; these I will assiiie, 
And twice as much, whaie’er thou olfers next 
Gre. Nay, 1 have ofier'd all, I have no more ; 
And she can have no more than all 1 have 
If you like me, she shall have me and mine. 
7Vtf. Why, then the maid is mine from all 
the world. 

By your firm promise ; Gremio is out-vied. 

Map. I must confess, your offer is the best ; 
And, let your father make her the assurance, 

She IS your own ; else, you must pardon me : 

If you sbonid die before him, where’s her 
dower I 

Tra. That’s bnt a cavil ; he is old, I young. 
Gre. And may not young men die, as well 

as oldt 

Map. Well, gentlemen, [know, 

1 am thus resolv’d On Sunday, next, you 
My daughter Katliarine is to be married : 

Now, on the Sunday following, shall Bianca 
Be bride to you, if you make this assurance ; 

If not, to signior Gremio : 

And so 1 take my leave, and thank you both. 

[Mjif. 

Gre. Adieu, good neighbour.— Now l fear 
tbee not ; 

Sirrah, young gamester, your father were a fool 
To give thee all, and, m bis waning age. 

Set foot under tby table : Tut I a toy ! 

An old Italian fox is not so kind, my boy. [£ 117 . 
Tra. A vengeance on your cratly wither’d 
hide I . 

Yet 1 have laced it with a card of ten. t 
’fis in my bead to do my master good 
I see no reason, but suppos’d Lucentiu 
Must get a father, call’d— suppos’d Vmcentio ; 
And that’s a wonder : fallicrs, commonly. 

Do get ilieir children : but, lu this ca»e of woo- 
ing, 

A child shall get a sire. If 1 fail not of my cun- 

uiug, [Ml it. 


ACT 111. 

SCENE I.— A Room in Baptista's House. 
Enter LtxKNTio, Hortensio, and Bianca. 
Luc. Fiddler, forbear; you grow too forward, 
Sii : 

Have you so soon forgot the entertainment 
Her sister Katharine welcom’d you withal f 
Ilor. But, wraiigiing pedant, this is 
The patroness of heavenly haiiiion} : 

Then give me leave to ba\e prerogative ; 

And when 111 music we have spent an hour. 

Your lecture shall have leisure for as much. 

Luc. Pieposierous ass 1 that never read so 
far 

To know the cause why music was ordain’d .' 

Was it not to refresh the mind of man 
After his studies, or his usual pain I 
Then give me leave lu read philosophy. 

And, while I pause, seive in your harmony 
Hor. Sirrah, 1 will not bear these braves of 
thine. 

Mian. Why, gentlemen, you do me double 
wrong. 

To strive for that which resteth in my choice : 

I am no breeching scholar t m the schools ; 
ril not be tied to hours, nor ’pointed times. 

But learn n.y lessons as 1 please niyscif. 

And, to cut off all strife, here sit we down 
I 'Take you your instrumeut, play you the whiles ; 
His lecture will be done, ere you have tun’d. 

I Hot. You’ll leave his lecture when 1 am in 
tune t 

[Tb Bunca.— Hortemsio rctire.u 

• A Tftiel orbiinlen worked both with Milsoud o«re. 

* The highc*it card. 

S No schoei-boy, liable to be whipped. 
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Id ue. That wilJ be never tune your iuitrn- 
uieiit. 

Jiian. Where left we last f 

Lite. Here, niadatn : 

line ibat Stmois ; kic tst Sigeia tellus ; 

Hic steterat Priami regia ctisa setus. 

£iaH, Construe them. 

Zrifc. Httc ibat, as 1 ti»ld you before,— tVmioi.t, 
i am Liiceiitio, — hic est, son unto Viiicentio of 
Pisa, — Sfgeio teUns, disguised thus to get 
jour love ; — Htc steterat, and that Lueentiu 
that comes a wooing, — Priami, is my man 
ITaniu, — regia, beariiis my port,— cefso semis, 
that we mignt beguile the old pantaloon.* 

JJor. Madam, oij iiistrumeiiPs in tune. 

IPetuming. 

Sian, Let’s hear [H ort£.nsio plaps. 

0 lie ! the treble jars. 

£uc. Spit III the hole, nan, and tune again.* 
/iia/i. Now let me see if I can construe it : 
Hac ibat St mats, I know jon not ; hic est Sigeia 
ti tills, 1 trust you nut '.—Htc steterat Priami, 
take beed be bear os not ; — regia, presume not ; 
—celsa semis, despair uol. 

J/or. Madam, *tis now in time. 

IdUC. All blit the bhss. 

/for* The bass is right ; ’tis the base knave 
that jars. 

How fiery and forward our pedant is I 

Now, for my life, the knave doth court my love : 

Peifascule,f I’ll watch joii better yet. 

Bian. In time 1 may believe, yet I mistrust. 
Ldiic. Mistrust it not ; for, sure, .Cacides 
Was .4ja>t, — call’d so from his grandfather. 

Bian. 1 must believe my master; else, I pro- 
mise you, 

1 should be arVumg still upon that donbt : 

Bat iet it rest.— Now, Licio, to you 
Good masters, take it not unkindly, pray, 

That 1 have lieeu thus pleasant with you both. 

Hor. You may ((o walk, [7'o Lucentiu] and 
give me leave awhile ; 

My lessons make no music in three parts. 

Jmc. Are you so tormai, Sir 7 well, 1 must 
wait. 

And w'ateli withal ; for, but I be deceiv’d, 

Our hue musician growetb amorous. [Aside. 
Hor. Madam, before you touch the iiislru- 
ment. 

To learn the order of my fingering, 

I must begin with rudiments of art ; 

To teach you gamut in a briefer sort. 

More pleasant, pithy, and effectual, 

Than hath been taught by any of my trade ; 

And there it is in writing, fairly dnwn. 

Bian. Why, I am past my gamut long ago. 
Bor. Yet read the gamat of Hortensio. 

Bian. [Heady.] Gamut 1 am, the ground of- 
alt accord. 

A re, to jiUad Hortensk^s passion s 
B mi, Btanca, take him for thy lord, 

C faut, that loves with all affection ; 

D sol re, one cliff, two notes have I ; 

£ la mi, show pity, or I die. 

Call you this— gamut t tut I I like It not: 

Old fashio .s please me best ; I am not so nice, { 
To change true rules for odd hnreBtions. 

Enter a Skrtant. 

Berv. Mistress, your fiftber prays yo« leave 
your books. 

And help to dress your sister's chamber up ; 

You know, to-morrow is tbe wedding-day. 

Bian Farewell, sweet masters, boUi ; I must 
be gone. 

[Ereunt Bianca and SsnvafiT. 
Idue Faith miitresB, then i have no cante to 
stay. [Ejrit, 

. Mor. But I kjve cause to pry into this pe- 



* The old oullf ia ISaliaa fereoo. 
t Fodattb t FaotefllWil. 


To cast tby waiid’rlng eyes on every stale,* 

Seize thee, that list : If once I find thee rails, 
mp, 

Hortensio will be quit with thee by changing. 

[£!aif. 

SC EXE II. — Tile same. — Before Battista’s 
House. 

Enter Ba'ftista, Grlmio, Tranio, Katha- 
Ri.NE, Bianca, Lucl.miu, and Attendants. 
Bap. Sisnior Luceiitio, [To Tit a mo.] this is 
the ’pointed day 

That Karhanne and Pi-truchio should be mar- 
ried, 

And yet we hear not of our son-iii-bw : 

What will be said ? what niock<T will it be. 

To waul the bridegroom, when the pnc&t at* 
tends 

To speak the ceremonial rites of marriage ? 

What says Lucetuio to this shame of ours? 
Kath. No shame but mine : 1 must, forsooth, 
lie forc’d 

To give my band, oppos’d agaiiict my heart. 

Unto a mad-brahi rudesby, full of spleen ;f 
Who woo’d m haste, and means to W'ed at lei- 
sure. 

I told ymi, I, he was a frantic fool, 

Hiding his bitter jesis in blunt behavionr : 

And to be noted lor a merry man, 

He’ll woo a thousand, 'point tbe day of marriage. 
Make Irunds, invite, yes, and proctawu tlie 
banns ; 

Yet never means to wed wli*‘ie he hath wio'd. 
Now must the world point at poor Katliaiiue, 
And say, — Lo, there is mad Fctrnchto's ntfc, 
IJ it would please him loine and marrtt her. 
Tra. Patience, good Kalhaniie, and Bapti^ia 
ton ; 

Upon my life, Petrnchio means but well, 
Whatever fortune stays him troui liis w'oid : 

I Though he be blunt, I know hi'ii parsing wise ; 

I Though he he merry, u‘t withal he’s hoiie&t. 

I Kath. ’Would Katharine bad never seen him 
though I 

[Esil, weeping, fol toned by Bianca, and 
others. 

Bap. Go, girl ; 1 caimot blame thee now to 
weep ; 

For such an injury would vex a saint. 

Much more a shrew of thy impatient humour. 

I Enter Biomdello. 

I Bion. Master, ma^er I news, old news, and 
such news as you never beard of! 

Bap. Is it new and old too 1 how may that be T 
Bion. Why, Is It not news, to hear of Petrn- 
cbio's coming? 

I Bap. Is be come T 
Bwn. Why, no, Sir. 

I Bap. What then T 
Bion. He is coming. 

Bap. When will he he here ? 

Bion. When be stands where I am, and sees 
yon there. 

Tra. But, say, what To thine old news, 
Bion. Why, Petrnchio is coming, in a new 
bat and an old jerkin ; r pair of old breeches, 
thrice turned ; a pair of hoots that have been 
candlecases, one buckled, another Ijced ; an 
old rusty sword ta’en out of tbe town armory, 
with a broken hilt, and cbapeless ; with two 
broken points : His horse hipped with an old 
motby saddle, the s’irrnps of no kindred : be- 
sides, possessed with tbe glanders, and like to 
mose in tbe chine ; troubled with the lampass, 
infected witii tbe fashions, ; fall of wind galls, 
sped with spavins, rated with the yeHows, past 
cure of tbe flves,4 stark ^Hcd with tbe stag- 
gen^ hegnawn with the tots ; swayed in tha 


• BMitydoeoy. t C*p*lo«, laeomtiacjr. 

1 ViTMi * dUtemper lu WrscA, l;fda dllTsriwt from. 
th« stnnflm. 
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back, and slioiildcr-sliottcn ; ne'er-legeed before, 
and with a half-citccked bit, and a hcud-stall of 
cheep’s leather ; whicli, beinij restrained to keep 
him from jdiiiiiblins, hath been ufieii burst, and 
now repaired with knots ; one girt six limes 
pieced, and a woman’s crupper of velure, • 
which hath two letters fur her name, fairly set 
down III studs, and here and there pieced with 
packthread. 

Jifrj). Who comes with him? 

Jtion. O Sii, Ins lackey, for all the world ca- 
parisoned like the horse , with a linen stuck f 
on one lec', and u kersev boot- hose on the other, 
g.iitered with a red and blue list; an old bat, 
and T/ic humour oj Joity Jauciex piicked iii’t 
for a feather : a monster, a very monster in ap- 
|).irel ; and not like a Christian footboy, or a gen- 
lleinan’s lackey. 

Tru, ’lis some odd humour pricks him to 
this fashion ; — 

Yet oftentimes he goes but mean apparellM. 

Hap. 1 am glad he is come, howsoe’er he 
conies. 

Jiion. Why, Sir, he comes not. 

Hap. Didst thou not say, he comes? 

Hion, Who? that Petiuchio came? 

Hap. Ay, that Petruchio came. 

Hion. No, Sir; 1 say, his horse comes with 
him on his back. 

Hap. Why, that's all one. 

Hion. Nay, by Saint Jamy, 1 hold you a 
penny, 


When I should bid s<»od-morrow to my bride. 
And seal the title with a lovely kl^s? 

{Exeunt Pe'iruchio, GieL'Siio, and 
UlONDELl.O. 

Tra. He hath some meaning in his mad attire ; 
We will peisiiade him, be it poscible, 

To put on b,.ller ere he go to church. 

Bap. ril after him and see the event of this. 

TVa. But,5jr, to her love conccriietli us ro add 
Her father's liking: Which to biiii!' to puss, 

] As I before imparied to your wuiship, 

' I am to get a man, — Whate'er he be, 

: It skills* not much ; we’ll lit him to our turn,-— 
I And he shall l>e Vihceiitio of Fisa ; 

, And make assurance, here in Padua, 

;Of greater sums than I have promised. 

I So shall you quietly enjoy your hope, 

And marry sweet Bianca with consent. 

Hue. Weie it not that iiiy lellow-scliool-maE- 
I ter 

' Doth watch Bianca’s steps so narrowly, 

*T«ere good, i:u thinks, to steal our marriage ; 
Which once perlonn’d, let all the world say — 
no. 

I’ll keep mine own, despite of all the world. 

Tra. That by degrees we mean to look into. 
And watch onr vantage in this hiisiness : 

We'll over-reach the greybeard, Greiuio, 

{' rile narrow-prying father, Miiiula ; 

The quaint t musician, amorous Licio ; 
i All for my master's sake, Luceiitio. — 


A horse and a man is mure than one, and yet 
not many. 

Enter Petruchio and Grumio. 

Pet. Come, ulieie be these gallants? who is 
at lioine ? 

liap. \ou are welcome. Sir. 

Ptt. And yet 1 come nut well. 

Jlap. And yet you halt not. 

Tia. Not so well apparell’d 
As 1 wish you were. 

Pet. Were it better I should rush in thus. 

But wtieie is Kale? where is iny lovely bride? — 
How does my father ?— Gentles, inethiiiks you 
frown : 

And wheiefore gaze this goodly company ; 

As if they saw some wondrous monument. 

Some comet, or unusual piodigy? 

Hap. W hy, Sir, you Know, this is your wed- 
diug-day : 

First were we sad, fearing you would not 


Re-enter Greuio. 

Signior Gremio ! came you from the church ? 

(ire* As willingly as e'ei 1 came from school. 

Tra. And is the biide and bridegroom t oiuitig 
borne ? 

Grc. A bridegroom, say you ? ’lis a groom, 
indeed^ 

A grumbling groom, and that the girl shall hiid 

7Va. Cnrster than she? why, 'ii.s impossible. 

Gie. Why, he’s a devil, a divil, a very liciid. 

Tra. Why, she’s a devil, a devil, ihc ticMl’s 
dam. 

Gre. Tut 1 she’s a lamb, a dove, a fool to 
him. 

ril tell you. Sir Liicentio ; W hen the priest 

Should aak — it Katbaiine .should be bis wile? 

f( 0 "x~u'ounSf quoth he ; and .swuie so 
loud. 

That, all amaz’d, the priest let f.dl the book : 

And, us he stoop’d again to take it up. 


come ; 


ITbc mad-brain’d bridegroom took hum such a 


Now sadder, that yon come so unprovided. 

Fic 1 duir this habit, sliaiue to your estate. 

All eye-sure to our solemn festival. 

Tia. And tell us, what occasion of import 
Hath all so long detain’d you from your wile. 
And sent you hither so unlike yourself ? 

Pet. Tedious it were to tell, and harsh to 
hear : 

Sufiicetli, 1 am come to keep my word. 

Though 111 some pait enforced to digress 
Which, at more leisure, I will so excuse 
As you shall well be satisAed wilhal. 

But, where is Kate? I stay too long from her: 
The morning weais, ’tis time we were at 
church. 

Tra. See not your bride In these unreverent 
robes ; 

Go to my chamber, put on clothes of mine. 

Pet. Sot 1, believe me ; ibus I’ll visit her. 
Hap. But thus, 1 trust, you will not marry 
ber. 

Pet. Good sooUi, even thus ; therefore have 
done with words ; 

To me she’s married, not unto my clothers : 
Could 1 repair what she will wear in me. 

As 1 can change these poor accoutrements, 
'Twere well for Rate, and better for myself. 

But what a fu61 am I, to chat with you, 

• t btocklng. . 

t i. «. To doviotB from my promiss. 


Clllf, 

That down fell priest and book, and book r.nd 
pricsl ; 

jVorr take them vp^ quoth he, if any list. 

I Tra. What said the wench when he arose 
* again T 

Gre. Trembled and shook ; for why, he stamp’d, 
and sw'orc. 

As if the vicar meant to cozen him. 

But after many ceremonies done. 

He calls for wine :—A health, quoth he ; as if 
He had been aboard carousing to his mates 
After a storm : — QualTd oft’ the miiscadel, J 
And threw the sops all in the sexton’s face ; 
Having no other reason,— 

But that bis beard grew thin and hungrrly, 

And seem’d to ask him sops as he was drink- 
ing. 

This don^ be took' the bi Ide about the neck ; 
And kissed her lips with such a clamorous 
smack. 

That, at the parting, all the chnrch did echo. 

I, seeing this, came thence for very shame ; 

And after me, I know, the rout is coming : 

Such a mad maniage never was betvire ; 

Hark, hark 1 1 hear the minsuels pltiy. 

{Music. 

* Matters. ? Straiifre. 

t It wai the ciiatom for tba company present to dflult 
wiiio Iwuediataljr aftev tka atarna^-ccremoity. 
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Enter Petri ohio, KATHARimif Bianca, Bap< 
TisTA, Hurtersio, GRi'MiOy ohU Train. 
Pet, Gentlemen and friends, I UiRuk you for 
* >our pains : 

I bnoiv you Chink to dine with me to-day. 

And have prepar'd (treat store of wedding cheer; 
But so it IS, my haste doth call me hence. 

And therefore here 1 mean to take my leave. 
Ba^. Is't possible, you will away to-uigbt f 
Pet, I mast away to-da>, before iiieht coiuc : — 
Make it no wonder ; if you knew my business, 
Yuu would entreat me rather go than stay. 

And, honest company, I thank you all. 

That have beheld me give an ay myself 
To this most patient, sweet, and virtuous wife : 
Dine with my father, drink a health to me ; 

For [ must hence, and farewell to you all. 

Tta, Let us entreat you stay till after dinner. 
Pet, It may not be. 
tJre. Let me entreat you. 

Pet. It cannot be. 

A'atA, Let me entreat yon. 

Pet, I am content. 

Kath, Are you content to stay f 
Pet, 1 am content you shall entreat me stay ; 
But yet not stay, enireat me how you can. 

Kath, Now, if you love me, suy. 

Pet. Gmmio, my horses. 

Gru, Ay, Sir, they be ready ; the oats have 
eaten the horses. 

Kath, Nay, then. 

Do what thou canst, I will not go to day ; 

No, nor to-morrow, nor till I please myself. 

The door is open, Sir, there lies your way. 

You may be joggmg, whiles your boots are 
green ; 

For me. I'll not be gone, till I please myself : — 
'Tis like, you'll prove a j<»lly surly groom. 

That take it on you at the Arst so roundly. 

Pet, O Kate, content thee ; pr'ythee, be not 
augry, 

Kath, 1 will be angry ; What hast thou to 
do T- 

Father be quiet ; be shall stay my leisure. 

Gre. Ay, marry. Sir : now it begins to work. 
Kath. Gentlemen, forward to tbe bridal din< 
ner 

I see, a woman may he made a fool. 

If she bad not a spirit to resist. 

Pet, They shall go forward, Kate, at tby com 
mand : — 

Obey the bride, yon that attend on her : 

Go to tbe feast, revel and domineer, 

Carouse full measure to her maidenhead. 

Be mad and merry, or go bang yourselves ; 

But for my bonny Kate, she must with me. 

Nay, look not big, nor sUmp, nor sUre, nor 
fret ; 

1 will be master of what is mine osrn : 

She is my goods, my ebaueis ; she is my bonse. 
My bouse hold-sluflf, my field, my barn. 

My horse, my oz, my ass, my any thing ; 

And here she stands, touch her whoever dare ; 
ril bring my action on the proudest be 

That stops luy way in Padua. Grumlo, 

Draw forth thy weapon, we're beset with thieves ; 
Rescue thy mistress, if thou be a roan 
Fear not, sweet wencli, tbc> shall not touch thee, 
Kate : 

ril bnckler thee agaioiC R million. 

[Exeunt Petbucuio, Katharine, and 
Grumio. 

Bap. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet 
ones. 

Gre, Went they not quickly, 1 should die with 
laughing. 

Tra, Of all matches, never was the 

like! 

Euc, Mistress, wBat's your opinion of yonr 
sister T 

Eiun- That, being mad herself, she's madly 
mated. 

Gre, 1 warrant him, Pctrnchio is Rated. 
pap. NVighhours and friends, though bride 
and bridegroom wants { 


For to supply the places at tbe table. 

You know, there wants no junkets* at the 
feast ; — 

Lucentio, you shall supply the bridegroom's 
place ; 

And let Bianca take her sistei's room. 

I'ra, Shall sweet Bianca practice how to 
bride it T 

Pop, She shall, Lucentio. — Come, Gentlemen, 
let's go. [Eaeunt, 


ACT IV. 

SCEAS I.^A Hall in Petbuchio's Country 
House, 

Enter Gudmio. 

Grtf. Fie, fie, on all tired judes ! on all mad 
masters I and all foul ways I Was ev'er man so 
beaten t was ever man so rayed ft was ever man 
so weary f I am sent before to make a lire, and 
(hey are coming after to warm them. Now, 
were not 1 a little pot, and soon hot, my very 
lips might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the 
roof of uy mouth, my heart in iny lielly, ere I 
should come by a fire to tbaw me But, I, with 
blowuig tbe lire, shall warm myself; for, con- 
sidering the weather, a taller man than 1 will 
take cold. Holla, hoa ! Curtis I 

Enter Cuaris. 

Curt, Who Is that, calls so coldly T 
Gru, A piece of ice: If thou doubt it, thou 
may's! slide from my shoulder to my heel, with 
BO greater a run but my bead and my neck. A 
fire, good Curtis. 

Curt, Is ui> master and bis wife coming, 
Grumio t 

Gru. Ob ! ay, Curtis, ay : and therefore fire, 
fire ; cast on no watei . 

Curt, Is she so hot a tbrew as she's re- 
ported t 

Gur, She was, good Curtis, before this frost : 
but; tbou koou’st, winter tames man, Roman, 
and beast ; for it bath tamed my old master, 
and my new mistress, and myself, fellow Ciirtie. 

Curt, Away, you iJiree-litcb tool ! 1 am no 
beast. 

Gru. Am 1 but three inchest why, thy born 
is a foot ; and so long am 1, at tbe least. But 
wilt ibou make a fire, or shall I complain ou 
thee to our mistress, whose band (she being now 
at band,) tbou sbalt soon feel, to tby cold comfort, 
for being slow in thy hot office. 

Curt, I pr'ythee, good Grumio, tell me. How 
goes tbe world t 

Gru, A cold world, Curtis, in every office 
but thine ; and, therefore, lire : Do thy duty, 
and bavc tby duty ; for my master and iriisiress 
are almost frozen to death. 

Curt, There’s fire ready ; And therefore, good 
Grumio, the newsT 

Gru, Why, Jack boy I ho boyt and as much 
news as ibou wilt. 

Curt, Come, you are so full of conycatch- 
lug 

Gru, Why therefore, fire ; for f have caught 
eztreme cold. Where's the cook f is supper 
ready, the bouse trimmed, rushes strewed, cob- 
webs swept ; tbe serving-men in their new fustian, 
their white stockiuFs, and every officer his wed- 
ding-garment on ? Be tbe jacks fair witlim, ibe 
Jills fair without, the carpets laid, and everything 
in order f 

Curt. All ready ; And therefore, 1 pray thee, 
news T 

Gru, First, know, my horse Is tired ; my master 
and mistress fallen out. 

Curt. How I 

Gru, Out of their saddles into tbe dirt ; And 
thereby bangs a Ule. 


• Dclicscisa. 


dirty. 
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Curt. ha't, Good Gruinio. 

Ciru. Lend Uiiiio tar. 

Curl. Here. 

Cra. There. {Striking him. 

Curt. This is to feel a tale« noc to hear a 
tale. 

Gru. And therefore ’tis called, a sensible tale : 
and this ciifT was hut to knock at your ear, and 
beseech listeniii?. Now I lieem ; Imprimis, we 
came down a foul bill, iny master riditij behind 
niy mistress ; — 

Curt. Both on one horse f 
Grn. AVhat's that to thee? 

Curt. Why, a horse. 

Gru. reil thou the talc : But badst thou 

not crossed me, thou shoutd’st have heard how 
her horse fell, and she ntider her horse ; thou 
hliniild’st have beard, in how miry a place : how 
she was bemoiled ; * how he left her with Hie 
lioi se upon her ; how he beat me because her 
horse stumbled ; ^how she waded through the 
dirt to pluck him olf me ; how he swore ; how 
hbe prayed-^that never prayed before; how I 
cried ; how the horses ran away ; how her 
bridle was burst ;t how I lost ray crupper with 
many things of worthy memory ; which now 
sbcill die in oblivion, and thou return unex- 
perienced to thy grave. 

Curt. By this reckoning, he is more threw 
than she. 

Gru. Ay ; and that, thou and the proudest of 
you all shall dnd, when he comes home. But 
what talk lof this t— call forth Nathaniel, Joseph. 
Nicholas, Philip. Walter, Sugarsop, and the 
rest ; let their heads be sleekly combed, their 
bine coats brushed, and their garters of an in- 
ditfcreiil I knit, let them curtsey with their left 
legs ; and not presume to touch a hair of my 
master’s horse tail, till they kiss tbeir bauds. Are 
they all ready T 
('art. They are. 

Gru. Call them forth. 

Curt. Do you hear, bof yon must meet my 
master, to countenance my mistress. 

Gru. Why, she bath a face of her own. 

Curt. Who knows not that f 
Gru. Thou, it seems ; that callest for com- 
pany to countenance her. 

Curt. I call them forth to credit her. 

Gru. Why, she comes to borrow nothing of 
them. 

Enter several Servants. 

Nath. Welcome home, Grnmio. 

Ehil. How now, Grumio f 
Jos. What, Grumio I 
jVfcA. Fellow Grumio I 
Nath. How now, old lad T 
Gru. W^elcume, you :~bow now, you ; what, 
you ; — fellow, you ;->aiid thus much for greeting, 
Now, my spruce compauiuns, is all ready, and 
all things neatf 

Nath. All thiogs is ready : How near is our 
master f 

Gru. E’en at hand, alighted by this ; and 

therefore be not, Cock’s passion, silence! 

1 hear my roaster. 

Enter Pbtrochio and Katharina. 

Pet. Where be these knaves T What, no man 
at door. 

To hold iny stirrup, nor to take my horse I 

Where is Nathaniel, Gregory, Philip T 

All Serv. Here, here. Sir; here. Sir. 

Pet. Here, Sir ! here. Sir I here, Sir, here. 
Sir !— 

You logger-beaded and unpolished grooms I 
W'hat, no attendance T no regard f no duty 
Where is the ioolish knave 1 sent before f 
Gru. Here^ Sir ; as foolish as I was hefotie. 
Pet. You peasant swain I you whoreson malt- 
horse drudge 1 

• BvmiwA* ♦ Broken* 

} Not diflTeront on* from the other. 
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Did 1 not bid thee meet me in the park, 

And bring along these rascal knaves with thee T 
Gru. N'aLhatiicl's coat. Sir, was not fully 
made, ilicel ; 

And Gabriel’s pumps were all uiipink’d I’ihe 
There was no link • to colour Peter’s hat, 

And Walter's dagger was not come from sheath- 
ing : 

There were none fiue, but Adam, Kaljib, and 
Gregory ; 

The rest were ragged, old, and beggarly ; 

Yet, as they are, here are they come to meet 
you. 

Pet. Go, rascals, go, and fetch my supper in — 
{Exeunt some of the Servant^. 
Where is the Itje that late I Led — [bums. 

W'ln^re are those Sit down. Kale, and welco.iie. 

Soud, solid, soud, soud It 

Re-enter Servants, with supper. 

W'hy, when, I say T— Nay, good sweet Kate, be 
merry. [WheiiT 

Off with iny hoots, you rogues, you villains ; 
It was the friar of orders grey, 
he forth walked on his way : — 

Out, out, you rogue 1 you pluck my foot awry : 
Take that, and mend the plucking od the 
other. — [.y/r»A-e.f him. 

Be merry. Kate :~Some water, here ; what, 
ho ' — [hence, 

W’here’s my spaniel Troiliis t — Sirrah, get you 
And bid my cousin Ferdinand come hither 

{Exit Slrvan'T. 
One, Kate, that you must kiss, and be acquaint- 
ed w’lib.— 

Where arc my slippers T^Shall I have some 
water? [A basin fr presented to him 
Come, Kale, and wash, and welcome heartily 

[Sera ANT lets the etter juU. 
You wboresou viliam I wilt you let it fail I 

[Strikes him. 

Kath. Patience, I pray you ; ’twas a fault uo- 
willing. 

Pet. A whoreson, beetleheaded, flnp-ear’d 
knave i 

Come, Kate, sit down ; 1 know you have a 
stomach. 

Will you gne thanks, sweet Kale; or cUe 
shall n— 

What is this 1 mutton f 
1 Serf. Ay. 

Pet. Who brought it f 
1 Serv. I. 

Pet. ’Tis burnt ; and so is all the meat : 

W'bat dogs are these Where is the rascal cook f 
How durst you, villains, bring It A^oin the 
dresser, 

And serve it thus to me that love it not ? 

There, take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all ; 

[TVirofcj the meat, <!ic. about the stage* 
You headless joUbeads, and tinmanner’d slaves I 
What, do you grumble? I’ll be with you straight. 

Kath. 1 pray you, biisbaiid, be nut so disquiet ; 
The meat was well, if you were so contented. 
Pet. 1 tell thee, Kate, ’twas burnt and dried 
away ; 

And 1 expressly am forbid to touch it. 

For it engenders choier, planteth anger ; 

And better ’twere, that both of us did fast,— 
Since of ourselves, ourselves are choleric,— 
Than feed it with such over-roasted flesh. 

Be patient ; to-morrow it shall be mended. 

And, for this night, we'll fast for company : — 
Come, 1 will bring thee to thy bridal chaiiihcr. 
[Exeunt Petrucuio, Kathariki, and 
Curtis. 

Nath. [Advancing] Peter, didst ever see the 
like? 

Peter. He kills her in her own huihour. 

Re-enter Curtis. 

Gru. Where is he T 

* A torch of yitch. 

t A word coined W Shakepeare to csprcM clic aoiss 
made by a persou heated and rutigued. 
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Curt. In her chamber, 

Makiuu a seniioti ul' coiuiiiency to her : 

And tails, aiKl swears, and rates ^ that she, 
pool 

Knou;; iu>t nhich wa> tc stand, to look, to speak ; 
jiiul Mis as one new-risen fioiii a dream. 

Anas away! lor he is coming hither. 

{EjLennt. 


Re-enter Petruchio. 

Pet. Thus ha\e I politicly bemin niy rciQii, 
And ’tis iny hope to end successtiilly : 

W> falcon now is sharp, aiitl p.l^sllls empty ; 

And, till she stoop, she must not be full gorg’d, 
Foi then she never looks upon her line.* 

Another way I have to man m> hairgatd, f 
To make her coiiie, and know her keeper’s call, 
Tfiat is, — to watch her, as we watch these kites, 
I'liat bate,; and beat, and will nut be obedient. 
.She eat no meat to-da\, uor none shall eat ; 

Last ui;:tit she slept not, uor to-night she shall 
not , 

As With the meat, some undeserved fanU 
I’ll find about ;be making of the Ited ; 

.And heie I'll fling the pillow, there the bolster. 
This waj the cmerlei, another way the sheets : — 
Ay, and amid this huily, 1 intend, $ 

That all is done in re\ereiul care of her ; 

.And, in conclusion, she shall watch all night : 
And, if she iliance to nod, I’ll rail, and brawl. 
And with the claiiioui keep her still awake. 

This IS a way to kill a wife with kindness. 

And thus i’ll curb her mad and headalrong hu- 
mour : — 

He that knows better how to tame a shrew', 

Now lei him speak ; ’Us charity to show. i 

[Eaif. 

SCfEXE IL— Padua. — Before Baptiste’s 
House, 

Enter Tranio and Hortensio. 

Tra. Is’t possible, mend Licio, that Bianca 
Doth fancy any other hut Luceiitio ! 

1 tell you. Sir, she bears me fair in band. 

ffor. Sir to satisfy you lu what I have said. 
Stand by, and mark the inanner of his teaching. 

[JViey stand aside. 

Enter Bianca and Lucentio, | 

JjUC. Now, mistress, profit you in what you 
read ? 

Bmiu What, master, read you ^ first resolve 
me that. 

J^tc. 1 read that 1 profess, the art to love. 
Bian. And may you prove. Sir, master of 
yo'ir a« 1 

Luc. tAhile you, sweet dear, prove mistress 
of niy heart. {They retire. 

Hor. QitiLk proceeders, marry I .\ow tell me, 

1 pray, 

You that durst swear that your mistress Bianca 
Lov’d none in the world so well as Lucentto. 
Tra. O despiteful love 1 uuconstaui woinaD« 
kind I— 

I tell thee, Licio, this is wonderful. 

Hor. Mistake no more : I am not Licio, 

Nor a musician, as 1 seem to be ; 

Biu one that scorn to live in this disguise. 

For such a one as leaves a gentleman, 

And makes a god of such a cullion :|i 
Know, Sir, that I nm call'd — Hortensio. 

Ten. Sigiiior Hortensio, I have often heard 
Of your eiitiie affection to Bianca ; 

And since mine eyes are witness of her light- 
ness, 

I will with you,— if you be so contented,— 

Fbi swear Bianca and her love for ever. 

Hor. !iee, how they kiss and court !— Siguier 
Luceiitio, 


* A thin- ttulTed to look like the aAme which the hewk 
was to pursue. 

+ Tu lame my wild hawkl t Fletter. 

4 rreuuiU I OMptcabte firtiww. 


Here is my hand, and here I firmly vow— 

Never to who her more : but do forswear her. 

As one unworthy all the former favours 
That i have loudly fl.iller'd her withal. 

7'ra. And here 1 take the like unfeigned oath,— 
Ne’er to many wllli her though she would en- 
treat : 

Fie on hcrl see, bow beastly she doth cuuit 
bun. 

Hor. ’Would, all the world, but he, had quite 
forsworn f 

For me,— that t may siirtly keep mine oath, 

1 wilt be man led to a wealthy widow. 

Ere three days pass ; which hath as long lov'd 
me, 

As I have lov’d this proud disdaiiifnl haggard : 
And so farewell, signior Liicentto. — 

Kindness in women, not their beauteous l(M>k', 
Shall will my love : — .ind so 1 take my leave, 
lu resoliiiiuii as I suoie before. 

[Aaif HoRTENsiu. — L i!C£.ntio and Bia.vca 
adi a nee. • 

Tra. Misti ess Bianca, bless you with surb 
As ’loiigeth to a lover’s blessed case ! [giacc 
Nay, t have ta’en you napping, gentle love; 

And have forsworn you, with Hortensio. 

Bian. Tranio, yon jest ; But have you boUi 
forsworn me T 
7'rfl. Mtvtiess, we have. 

Luc. Then we are rid of Licio. 

1 lYa. rfaith, he’ll have a lusty widow now, 
Thai sludl l»e woo’d and wedded iu a clay. 

Ktan. God give bun joy ! 

Tra. Ay, and bi’ll tame her. 

Bian. He says co, Tranio. 

‘ TV a. 'Faith he is gone unto the taming- 
school. 

Bian, The taming-schoot ! what, is there such 
a place T 

Tra. Ay, mistress, and Petruchio is the mas- 
ter ; 

That teachetb tricks eleven and twenty long,— 
lo tame a shrew, and charm her chaiienug 
tongue. 

Enter Bio.ndello, running, 

Bion. O master, master, 1 have watch'd so 
long 

That I'm dog-weary ; but at lust 1 spied 
An ancient angel* cotniiig down the bill. 

Will serve the turn. 

Tra. W'hal is be, BiondelJof 
Bion. Mastsi, a mcrcataiili, or a pedant, t 
I know not what ; but formal in apparel, 

111 gait and countenance surely like a father. 
J^Hc. And what of him, Tranio? 

Tra. If be te credulous and trust niy tale. 

I’ll make bun glad to seem A'incentio \ 

And give assurance to Baptista Minuia, 

As if lie were the right A'iiiceiitio. 

Take in your love, and then let me aloue. 

I {Exeunt Lucemio and Bianca. 

Enter a Peda.nt. 

Ped. God save you. Sir I 

7Va. And you. Sir, you are welcome. 

Travel you far on, or are you at the furthest? 

Ped. Sir, at the furthest for a week or two : 
But then up further ; and as far as Iloifie ; 

And BO to Tripoly, if God lend me life. 

I Tra. What countryman, I pray ? 

Ped. Of Mantua. 

Tra. Of Mantua, Sir f— marry, God forbid I 
And come to Padua, careless of your life 7 
Ped. My life, Sir i how, I pray 7 for that goes 
bard. 

Tra. ’Tis death for any one in Mantua 
To come to Padua; Know you not the cause 7 
Your ships are staid at Venice ; and the oiike 
(For private quarrel ’twixt your duke and oiin,? 
Hath publish’d and proclaim’d it openly : 

*Tis marvel ; but tha*. you’re but newly come. 
You might have heard it else proclaim’d about. 

* Mewenf«r. T A uMrcbaut or ■ •rboolmsAter 
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P4>rf. Abs 1 Sir. it is worse for me lhaa 6o ; 
For I ii:n'e bills lur inoiicy by exchange 
I'loin Floicnce. aod iiiubt here deliver them. 

I'ra. Well, Sir, to do you courtesy. 

will I do, and this will | advise you ; — 
Ill'll, tell me, bdve you ever been at Pisa? 

P,d. Ay, Sn, iii Pisa have 1 often been ; 

Piaa, renowned for grave citizens. 

Tra. Ainoii" tlieni, know )ou one Vincentio? 
Ptd. 1 kiKov li.in not, but 1 have heard of 
A mei chant ot incornpdiable wealth. [him ; 

'J'ta. He 1$ tiiy father, Sir; and, sooth to say, 
III countt nance somewhat doth resemble you. 

ll'O’f, Vs much as an apple doth au oybter, 
and all one. [Aside. 

Trd. I'o save joiir life in this extremity, 

'Ilu'. I.isoiir will I do you for ills sake: 

And thiiik It iKit the wurbt of all your fortunes, 
Th.it you aie like to Sir Viiiceitlio, 

Ui3 lui.ie and credit sball you undertake. 

And in iiiv lioiisc you bliall be friendly lodg’d : — 
l.ook, that von take upon you as you should; 

'Von niiihrMaiid me. Sir ; — so shall you stay 
'lill yiMi have done vour biisinesa in the city ; 

It thib be Loiirte*<>>, Sir, accept of it. 

Pt'd i) Sii, I do ; and will repute you ever 
Tne {1.1(1011 ot my I He and liberty. 

Tia. rbeii go with me, to make the matter 
good. 

Tins, by the way, I let you understand ; — 

My i.illier is here look’d for every day, 

'I o assurance of a dower lu marriage 
’I'wivi me and one Uaptiaia's daughter here: 

111 dll (iicse circuiiistdiices I’ll instruct you : 

Go with me, Sir, to clothe you as becomes you. 

[Exeunt, 

SCESE III.— A Room in Pbtruchio’s 
House. 

Enter Katuaeina and Gnunio. 

Cru, No, no; forsooth ; I dare not, for my 
hte. 

Kath. riie more ray wrong, the more his 
spite appears : 

What, did he many me to famish met 
Beggars, that come into my father’s door. 

Upon entreaty have a piesent alms ; 

If not, elsewhere they meet with chanty: 

But I,— who never knew how to eiuredt, — 

Am starv’d for meal, giddy for lack of sleep: 

lib o.iihs kept waking, and with brawling fed : 
And that which s{nus uie more than all these 
wauls, 

ile docs It under name of perfect love ; 

A^ who should say,— if I should sleep, or eat, 
*rwere deadly sickness, or else present death. — 

I in’ythee go, and get me some repast : 

I taiV nut what so it be wholesome food. 

Grn. What say you to a neat’s foot? 

Kuiii. 'lis passing good; 1 pr’ythee let me 
have It. 

Cru. 1 fear, it is too choleric a meat ; — 

How say yon to a fat tripe, finely broil’d? 

Kathm 1 like It well ; good Grumio, fetch it 
me. 

Oru. 1 cannot tell ; I fear. Mis choleric. 

What say you to a piece of beef, and mustard T 
hath. A dish tiiat 1 do love to feed upon. 
Gru. Ay, but ilic mustard is too hot a little. 
hath. Why, then the beef, aud let the mus- 
tard rest. 

Cru. Nay, then 1 will not ; you aball have 
the musiaid. 

Or else you get no beef of Grumio. 

Kxtk. Then both, or one, or any thing tbon 
wilt. 

Gru. Wliy, then the mustard without tiie 
beet. 

hath. Go, get thee gone, thou false deluding 
slave, [Beats him. 

That feed’st me with the very name of meat : 
Soriow on thee, and all the pack of you. 

That triumph thus upon my misery 1 
Qo, get thee gone, 1 say'. 


Enter Pktruchio with a dish of meat; and 
Hortensio. 

Pet. How fares my Kate ? What, sweeting, 
all amort 1 * 

Hot. Mistress, what cheer t 
Kath. ’Faith, as cold as can be. 

Pet. Pluck up tliy spuiis, look cheerfully 
upon me. 

Here, love ; thou see’st how diligent I am. 

To dress thy meat myself, and brin:; it thee : 

[AVts the dn/i on a table 
I am sure, sweet Kale, this kindness merits 
thanks. 

What, not a word? Nay, then, thou lov’at it not; 

And all my pains is sorted to no proof: 

Here take aw:iy this dish. 

Kath. ’J’ray you, let it stand. 

Pet. The pooresit service is lepaid with thanks ; 
Aud so shall mine, before you touch the meat. 
Kath. 1 thank you, Sir. 

Ilor. Sigiiior Pelruchio, fie ! you are to 
blame I 

Come, mistress Kate, I’ll bear you c^mipany. 

Pet. Eat It up all, Horteusio, if tbou lov’st 
me. — [Aside. 

Much good do it unto thy gentle heart I 
Kate, eat a pace And uow, my honey love. 
Will we return unto thy father’s bouse; 

And revel it as bravely as the best. 

With silken coats, and caps, and golden nogs, 
W'lth riifis, and cuffs, and faiihingales, and 
things; [bravery ,+ 

W'ith scarfs, and fans, and double change of 
\\ ith ambci bracelets, beads, aud all this knavery. 
What, hast tbou diu'd ! The tailor stays thy 
leisuie, 

To deck thy body with bis ruffling treasure. 
Enter Tailor. 

Come, tailor, let us see these ornaments ; 

Enter HABCBnAsHER. 

Lay forth the gown. — What news with you. 
Sir T 

JIab. Here is the cap your worship did be- 
speak. 

Pet. Why, this was moulded on a porringer? 
A velvet dish he, fie I ’lis lewd and filthy : 
Why, ’118 a cockle, or a vvalriuisbell, 

A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap ; 

Away with it, come, let me have a bigger. 

Kath. i’ll have no bigget ; this doth fit the 
time. 

And gentlewomen wear such caps as these. 

Pet. When you are gentle you shall have one 
And not till Ihcu. [too, 

Hor. That will not be in haste. [Aside. 
Kath. Why, Sir, I trust 1 may have leave to 
speak ; 

And speak 1 will ; I am no child, no babe : 

Your betters have endur’d me say my mind ; 
And, if you canuot, best you stop your ears. 

My tongue will tell the auger of my heart ; 

Or else my bean, coiicealuig it, will break ; 

And, rather than it shall, I will be free 
Even to the uttermost, as 1 please, in words. 
Pet. Why, thou say’st true; it is a paltry 
cap, 

A enstard cofflii, $ a bauble, a silken pie ; 

I love thee well, lu that thou lik’st it not. 

Kath. Love me, or love me not, 1 like the 
cap ; 

And it I will have, or I will have none. 

Pet, Thy gown f why, ay :— Come, tailor, let 
us see’t. 

0 mercy, God 1 what maskii^ stuff is beret 
What’s this t a sleeve t ’tis like a demi-cannon : 
What 1 up and down, carv’d like an apple-tart? 
Here’s snip, and nip, and cut, and slish, and 

slash. 

Like to a censer $ iu a barber’s shop x— 

• Diapirited ; « gallicitm. 4 Finory. 
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Why, nhat, o'devil's name, tailor, caU'st ihou 
tbisf 

Hor. 1 see, she's like to have neither cap nor 
uown. [/iMo't. 

Tat. You bid me make it orderly and well. 
According to the tashiuo, and the time. 

Pet. Marry, and did ; but it' >uu be remem- 
ber'd, 

I did not bid you mar it to the lime. 

Go, hop me over every ketiuel home. 

For you shall hop without my (iisiom, Sir: 
ril none of it ; beuce, make your best of it. 

Kath. 1 never saw a beitei-ushion’d uouii, 
More quaint, * more pleasiu^r, uor more cum- 
meudabie : 

Belike, >uii ineaii to make a puppet of me. 

Pet. tth>, tiue , he uilmiis to make a puppet 
of thee. I 

Tai. She sa)s, your worship means to make a 
puppet of her. 

Pet. O monstrous arrogance ! Thou liest, thou 
thread. 

Thou thimble, [nail. 

Thou yard, three-quarters, half-yard, qiiartei, 
Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter cricket thou : — 
Brav’d lu mine own bouse with a skein of 
Ihiead 1 

Away, thou rag, thou quantity, thoti remnant : 

Or I shall so be-metc i tbee with thy yard. 

As Ibou shalt think ou prating whilst thou 
liv’st 1 

1 tell tbee, I. that thou bast niarr'd her gown. 

Tai. Your woiship is deceiv’d ; the gown is 
Just as my master had direction : [made 

Grumio gave order how it bhunld be done. 

Gru. I gave him uo order, 1 gave him the 
stuA*. 

Tri. But how did you desire It should be 
madef 

Grtr. .Marry, Sir, with needle and thread.' 

Ttil. Blit did you not request to have it cult 
Gru. Thou hast faced mairy things. X 
Tai. I have. 

Gru. Face not me : thou hast braved many 
men ; brave not me ; I will neither be faced nor 
braved. I say unto tliee,— I bid tby master cut 
out the gown ; but I did not bid him cut it to 
pieces : ergo, thou liest. 

Tai. Why, here is the note of the fashion to 
testify. 

Pet. Read it. 

Gru. The note lies la bis throat. If be say I 
said so. 

Tai. ImprimiJt. a loose-bodied gown : 

Gru. Master, if ever I said a loose-bodied gown, 
sew me in the skirts of It, and beat me to death 
with a bottom of brown thread : 1 said, a gown. 
Pet. Proceed. 

Tai. With a small compassed cape ; $ 

Gru. I confess the cape. 

Tai. With a trunk sleeve ; 

Gru. I confess two sleeves. 

TVii. 77ie sleeves curiously cut. 

Pet. Ay, there's the villany. 

Gru. Error i’tbe bill. Sir ; error i’lbe bill. I 
commanded the sleeves sboiild be cut out, and 
sewed up again ; and that I’ll prove upon iliee, 
tboiy;h thy little Anger be armed in a tbimlile. 

Tai. This is true, that 1 say ; an I had thee 
in place where thon sbould'st know it. 

Gru. 1 am fur thee straight : take thon the 
hill, and give me my mete-yard, H and spare not 
me. 

Hor. God-a-mercy, Grumio! then be shall 
bavr no odds. 

Pet. W'ell, Sir, In brief, the gown Is not for 
me. 

Gru. Yon are I'the right. Sir ; 'tie for my 
mistress. 

Pet. Go, take it up unto thy master's use. 
Gru. Viliam, not for thy life: Take up iny 
mistress* gowu for thy matter's use I 

• CarioM. 4 
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Pet. Why, Sir, whai’t* your conceit in thaiT 
Gru. O Sti, the cuiiccit is deeper tiuii you 
think for : 

Take up luy iiiislress’ gown to his master’s use I 
O, lie, Ae, ne I 

Pet. Horteiisio, say thou wilt see the inNir 
paid: — [Awi/r. 

Go take it hence ; be gone, and say no inui e. 
Jior. Tailor, I'll pay thee fur ihy goaii to- 
luol row. 

T.ike no uiikiiidiiess of his hasty words : 

AM.iy, 1 say ; cuuiineiid me to thy master. 

[tint I'aiioic. 

Pet. Well, come, my Kate; ne will i.iiLo 
your father’s. 

Even in these honest mean habiliments ; 

Our pulses shall lie pioud, our galmtill^ punr : 
For 'tis the iniinl that makes the t-udy rich , 

And as the sun bieaks through (he d.ukest 
clouds, 

So honour peerelh * In the meanest halut. 

What, is the jay more precious tliaii ilie lark 
Because his feathers are more beautiiul { 

Or is the adder belter than the lel. 

Because his painted skin contents the rveT 

0 no, good Kate ; neither art thou the wuise 
For this poor furniture, and mean array. 

If thou accoiiut’st it shame, lay it on me : 

And therefore, frolic; we will hcnceloitii will), 
Fo feast aud sport us at thy tathci's Iioiim 
Go, call iiiy men, and let us straight U> iiiiii ; 
And bring our horses unto Long-lane end, 
rbere will we mount, and tliiihcr walk on 
foot. — 

Let's see ; 1 think, *tls now some seven o’clock, 
Aud wretl we may come there by dinnei time. 

Kath. 1 dare assure you. Sir, 'tis almost iwo ; 
And 'twill be supper time, eie you tome thrie. 

Pet. It shall be seven, eie I go to horse : 
Look, what I speak, or do, or think lo do. 

You are slill crossing it.— Sits, left alone : 

1 will not go to-day ; and ere I do, 

It shall be what o'clock I say it is. 

Jlor. Wbv, sol this gallant will command the 
sun. [E..cuut. 

SCEXE IV.^ Padua. —Before Baptista’s 
house. 

Enter Tranio, and the Pkdant dressed like 
ViNCBNTlO. 

7Vff. Sir, this is the boase ; Please it you, ilul 
1 call T 

Ped. Ay, wliat else ? and, hut 1 be deceived, 
Signior Baptista may remember me. 

Near twenty years azo, in Genoa, where 
We were lodgers at the Pegasus. 

Tra. 'Tis well ; 

And hold your own, in any case, with such 
Austerity as 'longeih to a fattier. 

Enter Bionoeli.o. 

Ped. I warrant you : But, Sir, here comes 
your boy ; 

'Twere good he were school’d. 

Tra. Fear you not him, Sirrah, Riondcllo, 

Now do your duty throughly, 1 advise you ; 
Imagine 'twere the right Viucentlo. 

Bion. Tut I fear not me. 

TVa. But bast thou done tby errand to Bap- 
tiital 

Bion. I told him, that your fatlier was at 
Venice ; 

And that you look'd for him this day in Paclita. 
7Va. Thou'rt a tall fellow ; hold thee that to 
drink. 

Here comes Baptista : — set your couatciiaiicf* 
Sir.— 

Enter Baptista and Ll'CE5it:o. 

Signior Baptista, you are happily met 
Sir, [7*0 the Pspakt.] 

Tbit Is the geittleiaau I told you of i 

• ApreorstU. 
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I pruy you sUrul eood father to me notv, 

Gi\e me Bianca fur my paliiiuouy. 

7Vrf. Soft, son I— 

Sir, b> >oiir leave ; haviii? conie'to Padua 
To gather iii some debts, my son Luceiitio 
Made me ac(|iiaiiiie(l nith a weighty cause 
of love between yoiii daughter and liiinself : 

And,— for the pood rep«nt I hear of yon; 

And for the love he lieareth to your daughter, 

And she to iuin,— t<i stay him nut too long, 

I 4im content, in a good father’s care. 

To have hiiii inaictro ; and,— if you please to 
like 

No worse than I, Sir, — upon some agreement. 

Me shall yon find most leady and most willing 
With one consent to have her so bestow’d ; 

For cnnuns* 1 cannot be with you, 

Signior Baptii^ta, of whom 1 hear so well. 

Bay. Sir, pardon me in what I have to say ; — 

Your plainness, and your shortness, please me 
Hizht true it is, your son Liicentiu here [well. 

Doth love my daughter, and she loveth him, 

Oi both dissemble deeply their alTectioiis : 

And, therefore. If you say no more than this. 

That like a father you will deal with him. 

And pass t my daughter a sufficient dower. 

The match is fully made, and all is dune ; 

Tour sou shall have iny daughter with con- 
sent. 

Tra. 1 thank you. Sir. Where then do you 
know best, 

We be affied X and such assurance ta’eii. 

As shall with either part’s agreement stand? 

Bap. Not in my bouse, Luceiitio ; for, you 
know. 

Pitchers have ears, and I have many servants : 
fte.sides, old Gremiu is heark’iiiiig still. 

And, happily, i we might be interrupted. 

Tra. Then at my lodging, an it like you. Sir : 

There doth iiiy father he ; and there, this uight, Nor. Say as he says, or we shall never go. 

e’ll pass ilie business privately and well : Kath. Forward, 1 pray, since we have come 

Send for yoiii daughter by your servant here, so far. 

My boy shall fetch the scrivener presently. And be it moon, or son or what you please : 

The worst is this,— that, at so slender waniiiig. And if you please to call it a rush candle, 

^ oti’re like to have a tliiii and slender pittance. Henceforth I vow it shall be so for me. 

Pet^ I say, it is the moou. 

Kath. I know it is. 

Pet. Nay, then you lie ; it is the blessed sun. 
Kath. Then, God be bless’d, it is the blessed 
sun : — 

But sim it is not, when you say it is not. 

And the 11)0011 changes, even as your mind. 

What you will ha\e it nam’d, even that it is ; 
And so it shall be so, for Katbanne. 

Nor. Petruchio, go ttiy ways ; the field is won. 
Pet. Well, forward, forward : thus the bowl 
should run, 

And not unluckily against the bias. — 

But soft ; what company is coming here ? 

Enter Vincentio, in a travelling dress. 
Good-morrow, gentle mistress : Where away ? — 
[To Vincentio. 

Tell me, sweet Kate, and tell me truly too. 

Hast thou beheld a fresher gentlewoman ? 

Such war of white and red within her cheeks ! 
What stars do spangle heaven with such beauty. 
As those two eyes become that heavenly face? — 
Fair lovely maid, once more good day to thee 
Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty’s sake. 

Nor. ’A will make the man mad, to make a 
woman of him. 

Kath, Young budding virgin, fair, and fresh, 
and sweet, 

Whither away ; or where is thy abode t 
Happy the parents of so fair a child ; 

Happier the iitau, whom favoiiiable stars 
Allot thee for bis luvely bed-fellow 1 
Pet. Why, how now, Kate ! 1 hope thou art 
not mad : 

This is a man, old, wrinkled, faded, wither’d ; 
And not a maiden, as thou say’st he is. 

Kath. Pardon, old father, my mistaking eyes 
That liave been so bedazzled with the sun, 

1 hat every thing 1 look on seemcih green : 

3 L 


Bap. It likes me well Cambio, hie you 
home. 

And bid Bianca make her ready straight ; 

And, if you will, tell what haih happeued 
laiieiitio’s father is arriv’d iii Padua, 

And bow she’s like to be Liicenlio’s wife. 

Lur. 1 pray the gods she may, with all my 
heart ' 

7V<i. Dally not with the gods, but get thee 
Sigiiior Baptista, shall I lead the way? [gone. 
Welcome I one mess is like to be your cheer ; 
Come, Sir ; we’l) better it in Pisa. 

Bap. 1 follow you. 

[Escunt Tramo, Pedant, and Baptista. 
Bion. Cambio.— 

Eiic. What say’bt thou, Biundello ? 

Bion. Von saw my master wink and laugh 
upon you ? 

Liic, Biniidello, what of that 7 
Bion. ’Faith noth mg ; but he has left me here 
behind, to expound the mcauiiig or iiioial U of 
his signs and tokens. 

Luc. 1 pray thee, moralize them. 

Bion. Then thus. Baptista is safe, talking 
* with the deceiving father of a deceitful sou. | 
Luc. And what of him ? < 

Bion. His daughter is to be brought by you to 
the supper. 

Luc. And then ?— 

Bton. The old priest at St. Luke’s church is 
at your command at all hours. 

Luc. And what of all this? 

Bion. I cannot tell ; except they are busied 
about a counterfeit assurance ; Take you as- 
surance of her, cum privUtgio ad impi’imendum 
solum : to tbe church ;— take the priest, clerk, 
and some sufficient honest witnesses ; 

• Srrufaiont. t Aisure or conv«v. t BetTothsd' 
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I If this be not that you look for, 1 have no more 
I to say. 

But, bid Bianca farewell fur ever and a day. 

[Going. 

Luc. Hear’st thou, Bioiidello ? 

Bion. I cannot tarry : 1 knew a wench 
married in an aftcrnouii as she went to the 
garden for parsley to stuff a rabbit ; and so 
may you. Sir . and so adieu. Sir. My master 
hath appointed me to go to Saint Luke’s, to 
bid the priest be ready to come against you 
come with your appendix. [Exit. 

Luc. I may, and will, if she be so contented ; 
She will be pleas’d, tbeu wherefore should 1 
doiilit 7 

Hap what may. I’ll roundly go about her ; 

It shall go hard, if Cambio go without her. 

[Exit. 

SCENE r.-A public Road 
Enter Pethucbio, Katharina, and Hok- 

TEN510 

Pet. Come on, o’God’s name ; once more to- 
ward our father’s. [moon ! 

Good Lord, how bright and goodly sbiiies tbe 
Kath. The moon 1 the sun ; it is not moon- 
light now. 

Pet. I say, it is the moon that shines so 
bright. 

Kath. I know it is the sun that shines so 
[bright. 

Pet. Now, by my mother’s sou, and that's 
myself. 

It shall be moon, or star, or what I list, 

Or ere 1 journey to your father’s house 
Go on, and fetch our horses back again.— 
Evermore cross’d, and cross’d ; uothaig but 
cross’d I 
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Now 1 perceive thou art a reverend father ; 
Pardon, 1 pray thee, lor my mad mistakiii?. 

JPtt. Do, good old graiidfiiie ; and, withal, 
make known 

Which way thou travelleU; if along with us, 

W'e shall be joyful of thy company. 

Viu. Fair Sir,— and you my merry niistress,^- 
That with your strange encounter much amaa'd 
me ; 

My name U call'd— Vincentio ; my dwellint^ 
Pisa ; 

And bound I am to Padua ; there to visU 
A sou of mine, which loug 1 have not seen* 

Ptt. What IS his name ? 

Vtn. Lucenito, gentle Sir. 

Pat. Happily met ; the happier for tby eon* 
Aiui uuiv hy law, as well as reverend age, 

1 may entitle iliee— my loving father; 

The !,i»ter to my wire, this gentlewoman, 

Thy son by this hath married : Wonder not, 

'fior be nut griev'd ; she is of good esteem, I 

Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy biith , | 

Beside, so qnalitied as may beseem i 

The spouse of any noble geutieiuaii. I 

Let uie embrace with old V'laceiitio : 

And wander we to see thy houeat son, 

Who wtU of tby arrival be full joyous. 

Fi/i. But is this true I or is it eUe your plea- 
sure. 

Like pleasaut travellers, to tireak a jest 
Lpoii the company you overtake t 
//or. I do assure, thee, father, so it is. 

Pet. Come, go along, and see the truth hereof ; 
For our first merritneiit hath made thee jealous, 
[liucunt PLTRtcHio, Kstuaki.na, a»J 
ViNca.vTio. 

JTor. Well, Petruchio, this bath put me in 
heart. 

Have to my widow ; and if she be forward. 

Then hast thou taught Horteusio to he unto- 
ward. [Eiit, 


ACT V. 

SCENE Before Lccbntio's 

House. 

Enter on one side Biokdello, Lucentio, and 
Bianca ; Gbemio ualktng on the other side. 
Bion. Softly and swiftly. Sir : fur tbe priest is 
ready. 

Luc. 1 fly, Biondello : but they may chsmee' 
to need thee at borne, therefore leave us. 

Bu>n. Nay, faith. I'll see the church o'yoiir 
back ; and then come back to my master as 
£oou as 1 can. {Exeunt Llcentio, Bianca, 
and Bjondello. 

Gre. I marvel Cambio comes not all this 
while. 

EnUr pBTBUCBio, Katharina, Vincentio, 
and Attendants. 

Pet. Sir, here's the door, this is Luc^ntio's 
house, 

«y father's bears more toward ibe market- 
place ; 

Thither must I, and here I leave you. Sir. 

Vtn. You shall not choose but drink before 
you go ; 

# think, 1 shall command your welcome here, 
«fliri, by all likelihood, some cheer is toward. 

[Knocks. 

Cre. They’re busy within, you were best 
knock loader 

Enter Pedant above, at a u'iadouu 
Ped. What's be, that knocks as be would 
beat down the gate f 

Vtn. Is fignior Lucentio within. Sir t 
Ped, He's within. Sir, but not to be spoken 
withal. 

Vin. What If a man biing Mm a hnndred 
pound or two, to make merry withal t 


Fed. Keep your hundred pounds to yovisvlf : 
he shall need none, so long as i hvc. 

Pet. Nay, 1 told you, your sou was beloved; 
ill Padua.— Do * you bear. Sir t— to leave tti- 
volous circuuistauces,— i pray you, tell siimion 
Luceutio, that his father Is come iroiu Pisa, and 
IS here at the door to speak wiili bitu. 

Ped. Thou heat ; his father is eoiiie from Prsa, 
and here lookiug out at the window. 

Fin. Art thou his tatherf 
Ped. Ay, Sir ; so his mother says, tf I may 
believe ber. 

Pet. Why, how now, gentleman 1 [7b Vin- 
ces.] wby, this is Sat knavery, to lake upon 
you another man's name. 

Ped. Lay hands on the viUaui ; 1 believe 'a 
means to cozen soiuehody in this city under my 
countenance. 

Re'Cnter Biundlllu. 

Bion. I have seen iheoi lu (he church tt^e- 
ther ; Ood send 'em good shipping i — But who 
lb here ? mine old inastei, Viuceuiiol iiuw w« 
are undone, and brought to uuttiiiig. 

Vtn. Come hither, track-iKinp. 

Biondelld. 

Biort. I hupe, 1 may choose, Sn. 

Vut. Come hither, you rogue : V\ bat, have 
you forgot me I 

Bion. Vosgiyt yout no. Sir: I could not tor- 
get you, for 1 never taw you betuie lu all my 
life. 

I'in. \\hat, you notorious villaiu, did^t thois 
never see thy uiahttr'.^* lather, \inr(.utiuT 
Bton. ^^hat, my old, uor&hiplul old niaste? ? 
yev, marry. Sir ; see where he looks out ut ibe 
window. 

V/n. Is’t so, indeed t [Beats BioNDfLi.o. 
Bton. Help, help, help, help I hcie’a a uiailD..tii 
will murder me [/Aut. 

Ped. Help, son’ help, siguior B.ipu-la ! 

[Et/l from the nindoir. 
Pet. Pr'ytliee, Kate, let's sUiid aside, iiid 
see the end ol thi> controversy. [TJu>^ ntoe. 

Re-enter bclou' ; Bvftisia, Iiiamo, 

and Sliivants. 

TVa. Sir, what are you, that offer to lieat my 
servant 1 

Vin. What am I, Sir T nay, what are you. 
Sir 7—0 immortal gods 1 C> hue vitiujii! A sil- 
ken doublet I a velvet hose! a :»c.iiltt cloak! 
and a copatain bat ! * Ob ! 1 am iinduiie ! 1 am 
undone ! while 1 play the good husband at home, 
my son and my servant spend all at the uui- 
veisity. 

Tra. How now 1 what's the matter 7 
Bap. What, is the man liiiiaiic 7 
Tra. Sir, you seem a sober ancient gentle- 
man by your babit, but voiir words show you 
a madman; Why, Sir, wlut concerns it you, 
if 1 were pearl and gold f I tUaiik my good 
father, 1 am able to maiut.iin it. 

Vin. Thy father t O villain! he is a sail- 
maker in Bergamo. 

Bap. You mistake, Sir; you mistake, Sir; 
Pray, wbat do you think is his name 7 

Fin. His name 7 as if I knew not his name ; 
I have brought him up ever since be was three 
years old, and bis name Is— Trutiio, 

Ped. Away, away, and oas 1 his n|<be is Ln- 
centlo : and he is mine only H>iy.%pd heir to 
the lands of me, sigiiior Viiiccnlio. 

Vtn. Lucentio I Ob! he hath murdered his 
master i— Lay hold on him, i charge you, in 
the duke’s name :— O my son, my sk»h !— tell 
me, thou villain, where is my son Lucciiilo 7 
Tra. Call forth an officer; [Enter one with 
an officer. \ carry this mad knave to the jail 
Father Baptista, 1 charge you see, that be be 
forthcoming. 

Vin. Carry me to the jail I 

Gre. Stay* officer ; be shall not go to prfsoik 
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liup. Talk not, aigiiior Gr^mio ; I &ay, be ibail | 
go tu piison. j 

6're. Take heed, signior Baptista, lest you bej 
coney-CHlcbed * in this bu&iness ; 1 dare swear, 
this IS the right Vin^centio. ! 

Pcd. Swear, if thou darest. j 

Gre. Nay, 1 date not swear it. | 

J'ra. 'Iben thou wert best say, that I am noti 
Luceiiiio. I 

Grt. Yes, I know tbee to be signfor Luceo- 
tio. I 

ISap. Away with the dotard ; to the jail with 
him I 

I'm. Thus strangers may be baled and abus'd ; 
—O iiioiistions \iltain! j 

lle-CHtcr Biundcllo, nith Lvcentio, and 
Bianca. 

Jiio/i. Oh ! we are spoiled, and — Yonder be 
1 ^ , him, furawear him, or else we are all j 
uixloiie. ' I 

J.nc. Pardon, sweet father. \^Kncelivg. 1 

I m. Lues niy sweetest sou? 

[Biumiellu, Tkamu, and Pkoant run 
out. 

P'an, Pardon, dear father. {Kneeling. 

Hap. How hast thou oifeuded ? — j 

here is Luceiitio i j 

Luc. Heie’s Luceiitio, 

lligiit son unto the light Vincentio ; | 

'i hat h.i\e by inariiage made thy daughter mine,' 
While roiinterfeit supposes blear'd tliiuc eyne. t 
G rc. Here's packing, i with a witness, to deceive 
us all ' 

I in. W'bere is that damned Mllain, Traoio, 
That fac’d and brav'd me iii this matter so? 
Hap. ^^h^, tell me, la not this my Cambio? 
Hum Cambio is chang’d into Liicentio. 

Luc. Love wrought these miracles. Bianca’s 
love 

Made me exchange my state with Tranlo, 

\Miilc he did hear m> countenance in the 
town ; 

And happilv 1 have arriv’d at last 
Unto the wished bavt-ii of niy bliss:— 

Wlial Tumi) did, myself enforc’d him to; 

Thru pardon him, sweet fatiier, for my sake. 

Vin. ril slit the villain’s nose, that would have 
scut me to the jail. 

JJnp. But do jou hear. Sir? [To Lucentio.] 
Il.ive you iriarned my daughter without asking 
iiii goud-w'ill I 

ViH. Fear not, Baptista ; we will content yon, 
e>> to : But I will 111 , to be revenged for this 
viilany. {Exit. 

Hup. And I, to sound the depth 'of this kna- 
ve ry. [Exit. 

Luc. Look not pale, Bianca ; (by father will not 
frown. [Ejeunt Luc. and Bian. 

Gre. My cake is dough ; $ But I’li in among 
the rest ; 

Out of hope of all,— but ray share of the feast. 

[Exit. 

Petruchio and KaThariiva advance. 
Kath. Husband, let’s follow, to see tbe end of 
this ado. 

Pet. First kiss me, Kate, and we will. 

Hath. What, in tbe midst of the street? 

Pet. What, art tliou ashamed of me 7 
Kath. No, Sir ; God forbid but ashained to 
kiss. 

Pet. W'hy, then let’s home again :—Coiiie, 
sirrah, let's away* 

Kath. Nay, I will give thee n kiss ; now pny 
thee, love, stay. 

Pet. Is not thia well ?— Come, wy sweet 
Kate ; 

Better once than never, fo* never too late. 

[Exeunt. 

• riicated ^ Oecrived thy eyes. 

X Trit'king. iiiidernnno rouirwanoes. 

§ A proverbial citpresiioii, repeated after a disappoint- 
meiiit 
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SCENE II.— A Room in Lucentio’s Houses 

A Banquet set out. Enter Baptista, Vin- 

cBNTiu, Guemio, the Pedant, Lucentio, 

I Bianca, Pltruchio, Katkaiuna, Horten- 

sio, and Widow. Tranio, Biondello, 

I Grumio, and others^ attending. 

Luc. At last, though loug, our jarring notes 
agree ; 

And time it is, when raging war is done, 

To smile at 'scapes and perils overblown. — 

My fair Bianca, bid niy father welcome. 

While I with selt-same kindness welcome 
thine 

Brother Petruchio,— sister Katbarina, — 

And thou, Hortensio, with thy loving widow,— 
Feast with tbe best, and welcome to my bouse ; 
My banquet* is to close our stomachs up, 
liter our great good cheer : Pray you sit down ; 
For now we sit to chat, as well as eat. 

{Theij sit at table. 

Pet. Nothing but sit and sK, and eat and eat ! 

Hap. Padua affords this kindness, son Pe- 
trucbio. 

Pet. Padua affords nothing but what is kind. 

Ilor. Fur both our sakes, 1 would that wuid 
vvfiie Hue. 

Pet. Nov\, tor ui} life, Hortensio fears f his 
widow. 

TJ'ld. Then never trust me if I be afenrd. 

Pet. You are sensible, and >ct you miss my 
sense ; 

1 mean, Hortensio is afeard of you. 

IVui. He that is giddy, thinks tbe world turns 
round. 

Pet. Ko«mdly replied. 

Kath. Mistress, how me7.n >ou that? 

B’ld. Thus 1 conceive by him. 

Pet. Conceives by me i— How likes Hortensio 
that ? 

Hor. My vv.dovv says, thus she conceives her 
tale. 

Pet. Very well mended ; Kiss him for that, 
good widow. 

Kath, He that is giddy, thinks tbe world tuins 
round : 

I pray you, tell me what you meaut by that. 

Your husband, being troubled with a 
shrew, 

Measures iny husband’s sorrow by his woe : 

And now you know m> meaning. 

Kath. A very mean meaning. 

Wid. Right, 1 mean vou. 

Kath. And 1 am mean, indeed, respecting 
you. 

Pet. To her, Kate ! 

Ilor. To her, widow’ ! 

Pet. A hundred marks, my Kate does put her 
down. 

Hor. That’s my office. 

Pet. Spoke like an officer Ha* to thee, lad. 

to Hortensio. 

Bap. How likes Gremio these quick-witted 
folks ? 

Gre, Believe me. Sir, tbc> butt together well. 

Bian. Head, and butt? an taasty-wUied body 
Would say, )our head and butt were head and 
horn. 

Tin. Ay, mistress bride, hath that awaken’d 

you ? 

Bian, Ay, but not frighted me: therefore I’ll 
sleep again. 

Pet. Say, that you shall not ; since you have 
begun, 

Have at you for a bitter jest or two. 

Bmn. Am 1 your bird? 1 mean to shift my 
bush. 

And then pursue me as you draw your bow : — 
You are welcome all. 

[Exeunt Bianca, Katharine, and Widow. 

Pet. She bath prevented me.— Here, siguior 
Tranio, 

* A banquet was a refection ren^isting of ftnit, cakaa, 
Kc* t Dreaiia. 
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This bird you aim’d at, thouffh you hU her not ; 
Therefore, a health to all that shot and miss’d. 
Tra. O Sir, Lucentlo slipp’d me like his grey- 
hound, 

'Which runs himself, and catches for his master. 
ret. A good swift* simile, but something 
currish. 

Tra. ’Tis well. Sir, that you hunted for your- 
self; 

’Tie thought, your deer does hold you at a bay. 
Bap. O ho, Petruchio, Tranio hits you now. 
Luc. 1 thank thee for that gird, t good Tranio. 
Hot. Confess, confess, hath he not hit you 
here? 

Prt. •A has a little gall’d me, I confess ; 

And, as the jest did glance away firom me, 

'Tis ten to one it maim’d you two outright. 

Bap. Now, in good sadness, son Petruchio, 

I think thou hast the reriest shrew of alb 
Pet. Well, I say— no: and therefore for assur- 
Let's each one send unto his wife; [ance. 

And he whose wife is most obedient 
To come at first when he doth send for her. 

Shall win the wager which we will propose. 

Bor. Content : What is the wager ? 

Luc. Twenty crowns. 

PeL Twenty crowns ! 

I’ll venture so much on my hawk, or hound, 

But twenty times so much upon my wife. 

Luc. A hundred then. 

Bor. Content. 

Pet. A match ; 'tis done. 

Bor. Who shall begin? 

Lur. That will 1 Go, 

Biondello, bid your mistress come to me. 

Bwn. I go. {Exit. 

Bap. Son, I will be your half, Bianca comes. 
Luc. I’ll have no halves ; I'll bear it all my- 
self. 

Re-enter Bioroello. 

How now ! what news ? 

Biou. Sir, my mistress sends you word 
That she is busy, and she cannot come. 

Pet. How! she is busy, and she cannot come! 
Is that an answer? 

Gre. Ay. and a kind one too: 

Prav God, Sir, your wife send you not a worse. 
Pet. I hope, better. 

Bor. Sirrah, Biondello go, and entreat ray 
wife 

To come to me forthwith. {ExU Biorokllo. 

Pet. O ho ! entreat her ! 

Kay, then she must needs come. 

Bor. I am afraid, Sir, 

Do what you can, your's will not be entreated. 

Re-enter Biorosllo. 

Kow, where’s my wife? 

Bton. She says you have some goodly jest in 
hand; 

She will not come ; she bids you come to her. 

Pet. Worse and worse ; she will not come ! O 
Intolerable, not to endur'd 1 [vile 

Sirrah Grumio. go to your mistress ; 

Say, 1 command her to come to me. 

C£:rif Gruicio. 

Bor. I know her answer. 

Pet What? 

Bor. She will not come. 

PeL The fouler fortune mine, and there an 
end. 

Enter Katharira. 

Bap. Now, by my holidame, here comes 
Katharine ! 

Kath. What is jonr will. Sir, that you send 
for me ? 

Pet. Where is your sister, and Hortensio's 
wife? 

Kath. They sit conferring by the parlour fire. 
Pet. Go letch them hither; if they deny to 
come, 

• WUty. 
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Swinge me them soundly forth nnto their hus- 
bands : 

Away, I say, and bring them hither straight. 

C£;ril Katharira. 
Luc. Here is a wonder, if you talk of a won- 
der. 

Bor. And so It Is ; I wonder what It bodes. 
Pet. Marry, peace it bodes, and love, and 
quiet life, 

An awful rule, and right supremacy; 

And, to be short, what not, that's sweet and 
happy. 

Bap. Now fair befall thee, good Petruchio ! 
The wager thou hast won ; and I will add 
Unto their losses twenty thousand crowns; 
Another dowry to another daughter. 

For she is chang'd, as she had never been. 

Pet Nay, 1 will win my wager better yet; 

And show more sign of her obedience. 

Her new-built virtue and obedience. 

Be-eiiter Katuxriha^ urith Bianca, and 
Widow 

See, where she comes ; and brings your froward 
wives 

As prisoners to her womanly persuasion.— 
Katharine, that cap of your’s becomes you not ; 
Off with that bauble, throw it under foot. 
[Katharira pullt off her cap, and throws 
it down. 

Wid. Lord, let me never have a cause to sigh, 
Till I be brought to such a silly pass ! 

Bian. Fie ! what a foolish duty call you this 
Lur. I would, your duty were as foolish too: 
The wisdom of your duty, fair Bianca, 

Hath cost roe a hundred crowns since supper- 
time. 

Bian. The more fool you, for laying on my 
duty. 

Pet Katharine, 1 charge thee, tell these head- 
strong women 

What duty they do owe their lords and hus- 
bands. 

Wid. Come, come, you're mocking; we will 
have no telling. 

Pet Come on, 1 say ; and first begin with 
her. 

Wtd. She shall not. 

Pet I say, she shall;— and first begin with 
her. 

Kath. Fie, fie ! unknit that threat’ning un- 
kind brow; 

And dart not scornful glances from those eyes. 
To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor . 

It biota thy beauty, as frosts bite the meads; 
Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds shake fair 
buds; 

And in no sense is meet, or amiable. 

A woman mov'd. Is like a fountain troubled. 
Muddy, ill-seeming, thick, bereft of beauty; 
And, while it is so, none so dry or thirsty 
Will deign to sip, or touch one drop of it. 

Thy husband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 
Thy bead, thy sovereign; one that cares for 
thee. 

And for thy maintenance; commits bis body 
To painful labour, both by sea and land; 

To watch the night In storms, the day in cold. 
While thou liest warm at home, secure and safe; 
And craves no other tribute at thy hands. 

But love, fair looks, and true obedience;— 

Too little payment for eo great a debt 
Such duty as the subject owes the prince, 

Even such, a woman oweth to her hustMnd: 
And, when she’s froward, peevish, sullen, sour. 
And, not obedient to his honest will. 

What is she, but a foul contending rebel. 

And graceless traitor to her loving lord ?— 

1 am asbam'd, that women are so simple 
To offer war, where they should kneel for 
peace; 

Or seek for rule, supremacy, end sway. 

When they are bound to eerve, love, and obey. 
Why are our bodies soft, and weak and smootbi 
Unapt to toll and trouble la the world ; 


t aarcasm. 
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But that oiir soft conditions* and our hearts, ] 
Should well aftrce with our external parts T 
Come, come, you froward and unable worms 1 
My mind bath been as big as one of your'i. 

My heart, as great ; my reason, haply, more. 

To bandy word for word, and thrown for frown: 
Hut now, I see our lances are but straws ; 

Our strength as weak, our weakness past com> 
pare,— 

That seeming to be most, which we least are. 
Then vail your stomachs, f for it is no boot ; 

And place your bands below your husband's 
foot : 

In token of which duty, if he please, 

My hand is ready, may it do him ease I 

* Gentle uaipcrt. t Abete jour ipiriu. 
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i’ef. Why, there's a wench !— Come on, anJ 
kiss me, Kate. 

/•i/r. Weil, go thy ways, old lad ; for thou 
shall ha't. 

Fin. 'Tis a good bearing, when children are ^ 
toward. 

ZtUC. But a harsh bearing, when women are 
froward. 

Pef. Come, Kate, we'll to bed : 

We three are married, but we two are sped 
'Twas 1 woo the wager, though yon hit the white ; 

I'/’o Lucentio. 

And, being a winner, God give you good iiikIh ' 
[Areunt Pbiruchiu tf/cd Kaih. 

/for. Now go thy ways, thou bast lam'd a 
! curst shrew. 

I Zuc. H'h a wondeff by your leave, she will 
' be tam'd to* \^Exeunt» 
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LITERARY AND HISTORICAL NOTICE. 

Tins play was produced aiidcr two dis.idiantagcs : firatt it was not the suggrstinii ofSh^ikspcarc’s own penius, Lo 
having exhibited the character oriuUtati in three inimitable pla\s, and Huished the portrait to his own taste ; 
and sccuudl.if it was wriCtcn with unusual expadiiion, in the short period ul loiirtci'ii divs. ^>ueen I'liznlietli 
is said to have In-en so dcliglKcd with the Knight, that she com niandu/ our poet to viiow him in love , ninl, lin- 
en this regal si!;uilu.itiun, Dr. Johnson remarks, that “ no task is h irJcr than that o! writing to the ideas of 
another. ^h.lW,p«.a^c knew what the yueen, il the story be true, stems not to have ki'.i)"/n---i\i it hv any real 
passion of ttndinitss, the seltish craft, the careless lulhtv , and the 1 irv hiturv ol I aU' ilF must have snl- 
ItreJ so much .abatement, that little ofh.s former craft would have rein allied 1 alstatl t -iild not lovt, bnl bv 
ttasing lo be Falstaff." The molt noted propensities of ** the fat old mini," ire iuiwcvtr, vkilfulli c nprafiid 
on the design of the picc e ; so that wit, tov» touN’iew, inemlantv , and roncr.pisteiice, ri ,is nun h as povmble 
combined and developed lu his conduct. The other c liaractc rs, also, art will t mi: i ,ist( d , a iid umiiv ol the 
srcDei arc pregnant with amusing incident The circumstances of the plot art v?ruii.>lv di '■.n 1 some of 
them, pTubiiblj , from an old translation ol JI /VcHircnf bv C»u)»aiiiii I n n niino , end tlu piruinlar adiciitnrcs 
of FaUtad, from Tlie Loiarscf a siorv in an ancient puce called Intlitont l^^ll' out ■' f’l . 31*- 

Icuc supposes tnai Shakspeare c lioie Mindsor for the see ne of J ilvi.ili s lev i -Irol n s, iipi.ii rta iw.;, the sub- 
jtvined passage ill “ HithiarJ Jor Smtlfs ” “ In '' iiulsor not lung a,,iie, dvv i It a s niplc nn ui, vv lii> hiutowifi' 
aaerv laire but v\ auton creature, over w hom , not w ithoui cause , he vv as son i thui, jc ileus , \ 1 1 h.ul he iiovi r 
any proof of her incoustanc} 
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ACT I. 

SCEXE /.^Windsor. Before Pac.z's Ifouse. 

Enter Justice Shallow, Sle>der, and Sir* 
Hugh Lvans. 

Shal. Sir Hugh, persuade me not : I will 
a star chant her matter of it : if he tvere 
twenty Sir John Ta Istatfs, J:e shall not abuse 
Robert Shallow, esquire. 

Slen. Ill the county of Gloster, justice of 
peace, and coram. j 

Shal. Ay, cousin Slender, and Cust-alorum. 1 1 

Slet.. Ay, and ratolornm too ; and a gentle- 
man born, master parson ; who writes 
armigero ; in any bill, warrant, quittance, or 
obligation, armigero. 

ShaL Ay, that we do; and have done any 
time these three hundred years. 

Sleu. All bis successors, gone before bfin 
ha\c done*t ; and all bis ancestors, that come 
after him, may ; they may give tJie dozen white 
luces X in their coat. 

Shal. It IS an old coat. 

Eva. The dozen white louses do become an 

•A title fermcTly •ppropriatei) to ehaplaiof u well •• 
to knigble. \ duilo$ rotmlfmm. 

’ Shakepcere Iim here o throw 
u SirThejnM Lucy, who conpellcd biia to lemre Sirmt^ 
ford 


old coat well ; it .'itrrces well, fiussant : it is a 
faiiiiiiar bta^t lo ni.iu, and sicimies— ^lo\e. 

Shat. The luce is the fresii li^li ; the salt fl«b 
Is an old coat. 

Sltn. I may quarter, coz I 

Shal. A'mi ma>, h> nniiryHitt 

Eia. It IS marling indeed, if he quarter it. 

Shat. Not a whit. 

Eva. Yes, pj'r* lady if he has a quartrr of 
your coat, there is hut three skirts for > ourself, 
in my simple conjectures : but that is all one : 
If Sir John Falslatt have cunmiilted dispar- 
aceriieiits unto you, I am of the chinch, and 
will be glad to do iiiy benevolence, to make 
atoncmeuts and compromises between you. 

Shal. The council t shall hear ii ; it is a riot. 

Eva. It n nut meet the council liear a not ; 
there is uo fear of (jot in a not : the council 
look you, shall desire to hear the fear of Got, 
and not to hear a not ; take your vizamentst 
In that. 

Shal. Ha I o' my life. If I were young again, 
the sword should end it. 

Eva. It is petter that friends is (he sword, 
and end It: and there is also another device 
in niy praiu, which, peradventiire, priiigs goot 
discretions with it : I'here is Anne Page, 

* Bv out. i r ourt of •tor-cbatiilier. Z Adviaemcnt, 
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IS daughter to master George Page, which 
IS pretty viiKinity. 

Mien. Mistiesb Anne Page? .She has brown 
hair, and speaks small • like a woman. 

£va. It is that fery verson for all the *orld, 
as just as \oii will desire; and sevnn hundred 
pounds of inonit'ti, and gold, and silver, is her 
grandsire, upon his dcath’s-hed, (Got deliver to 
a joyiiil ref'iirrection'5 ;) give, when she is 
able to oveitake s^exintccn years old* it were 
a Root motion, it we lea\e our pribhlcs and 
prahbles, and desiu a marriage between mas- 
ter Abraluim, ami mi'.tn is Anne Page. 

S/iaL Did hei giuiidsire leave her seven hun- 
dred pound ? 

£ta. Ay, and bei father is make her a petter 
penny : 

M/ml. I know the young gentlewoman; she 
good gitts. 

£tn. Seven hundred pounds, and possibili- 
ties, IS gtrod gifts. 

M/inl. Well, |(‘t us tee honest master Page ; 
Is Falstafl' there ? 

£t a. .Shall I tell you a lie ? 1 do despise a 

liar, as I do despise one that is false; or, as I 
desiusie one that ih not tine. The knight. Sir 
John, IS there , and, I beseech yon, be ruled by 
your well «iller&. 1 will peat the door [knocAs] 
tor nia'tei Page. What, boa ! Got pless your 
house here 1 

Enter Page. 

Page. Who's there ? 

El a Here is (iot’s ples«ing, and your friend, 
and jiistire .Shallow : and here young master 
Slender . th.tt peradveiitures shall tell you another 
tale, It inatteis grow to your likings.' 

Pu^( . 1 am glad to see your woi ship's well : 1 
(bank you for m> itiiisoii, 'master Shallow’. 

Mhal. Master Page, 1 am glad to see you : 
Much good do it your good he.irt ' I wished your 
veinsoii belter ; it was ill Kill’d .—How doth good 
inisiress Page ?— ’and 1 lose you always with my 
heart, la ; with my heart. 

Pni;r. Sir, I thank yon. 

S/ial. Sir, I thank vou ; by yea and no, t do. 

Pa fir. I am glad to see you, good master 
Slender. 

Mien. How does your fallow greyhound, Sir? 

] heard sav, be was oiit-ruu on Cotsaie. f 

Patir. It could not be judg’d. Sir. 

Slen You’ll iiol confess, you’ll not confess. 

Shal. rh.it he will not ;—’tis your lault, 'tis 
your fault : — ’Tis a good dog. 

Page. A cur. Sir. 

Shat. Sir, he’s a good dog, and a fair dog ; 
Con th> re be more said 1 he is good and fair. — 
Is Sir John Falstaff here ? 

Page. Sir, he is within ; and I would I could 
do a good ofllce between you. 

Ei,i. It IS spoke as a Christians ought to 
speak. 

Shal. He hath wrong’d me, master Page. 

Page. .Sir, he doth in some sort confess it. 

Shat. If it be confess'd, it is not redress'd; is 
not that fio, master Page ? He hath wrong’d 
me ; indeed, he hath at a word, he b.ith ; — 
believe me Robert Shallow, esquire, saith be 
is wrong’d. 

Page. Here conies Sir John. 

Enter Sir John Falstaff, Bardolph, Nym, 
and Pistol. 

Fal. Now, master Shallow ; you'll eomplain 
of me to the king ? 

Shal. Knight, you have beaten my men, killed 
my deer, and broke open mv lodge. 

Fal. But not kiss’d your keeper’s daughter? 

Shal. Tut, a pin ! tins shall be answer’d. 

Fal. I will answer it straight 1 have done 
nil this That Is now answer’d. 

Shal, The council shall knoRr this. 

• Soft. 

t Cotswolil lUGloitceftervbiTv 


Fal. ’I wore belter for you, If It wete knowa 
In counsel : you’ll be laugh’d at. 

Eia. Pauca trrfta, Sir John, good worts. 
Fal. Good worts ! • good cabbage. — Slender, 
I broke your head ; What mattet have you against 
me ? 

Slen. Mkrry, Sir, I have matter in my head 
against you ; and against your coney-catching t 
rascals, Bardolph, Nym, and Pistol. They car- 
ried me to the tavern, and made me drunk, and 
afterwards picked my pocket. 

Bard. You Banbury cheese ! X 
Slen. Ay, it is no matter. 

Pist. How now, Mephostophilus ?$ 

Slen. Ay, it IS no mattei. 

Aym. Slice, I say ! pauca, pauca ; {i slice ! 
that’s my liumohr. 

Slen. Where’s Simple, my man ? — can you 
tell, cousin ? 

Eha. Peace : I pray you ! Now let os under- 
stand : There is three umpires in this matter 
as I understand: that is— master Page, 
master Page; and there is myself, my- 

self ; and the three party Is, lastly and finally^ 
mine host of the Garter. 

Page. We three, to hear it, and end it between 
them. 

Eta. Fory pool : I will make a prief of it iii 
my note-book; and we will afterwards 'ork 
upon the cause, with as great discreetly as we 
can. 

Fat. Pistol, 

Ptsi. He bears with ears. 

Eva. The tevil and his tarn ! what phrase is 
tins, lie hears with ears ? Why, it is affecta- 
tions. 

Fal. Pistol, did you pick master Slender’s 
purse ? 

Sleti. Ay, by these gloves, did he, (or I woi'ld 
I might iie%er tome in mine oxtii great chamoer 
again else,) of sexen gioata in mill-si\pences, 
and txxo Edward abovel-boards, that cost me 
txxo shillings and tnope. ce a-piece of Yead 
Miller, by these gloves. 

Fal. I's this triid, Pistol ? 

Eva. No ; it raise, if* it is a pick-puise. 

Pist. Ha, Ihnu mounlaiii-foreigiiei ! Sir 

John, and mastti mine, 

I combat challenge of this latteii bilbo : •• 

Word of denial in thy l-abras ++ here ; 

Word of denial ; froth and scum, thou liest. 
Slen. Bv these gloves, then ’txxasbe. 

Xnm, Be advised. Sir, and pass good hu- 
mours : 1 will say,fnarrv trap, with you, if you 
run the nuthook’s H humours on me ; that is the 
very note of it. 

Slen. By this hat, then he In the red face bad 
it: for though I cannot lemeiiiber what I did 
I when you made me drunk, yet I am not aitogc- 
ber an ass. 

Fal. U hat say you. Scarlet and John ? 
j Bard. Why, Sir, for my part, 1 say, the 
gentleman had drunk himself out of bis five 
sentences. 

Eva. It is his five senses ; fie, what the igno- 
rance IS I 

Bard. And being fap, Sir, was, as they 
say, cashier’d ; and so conclusions pass’d the 
careires.il i{ 

Sleti. Ay, you spake in Latin then too ; but 
'tis no matte; ; ni ne'er be drunk whilst 1 live 
again, but in honest, civil, godly company, for 
this trick : if 1 be drnnk, 1*11 be drunk with 
those that have the fear of God, and not xvith 
drunken knaves. 

Evai So Got 'udge me, that fa s ViitiMi 
mind. 

• Worts was t1i« aneisat name of all tka cabbas* Mind 
t Sharpers were called cobey-iatchera. 

} Nothing hilt paring. 

^ The name of a familiar spirit in the old StbW Of 
Faust. 1 Few #ords. 

^ King Edward's shillings, ttsed in thS game of 
shuffle-board. ** Blade ns thin as a latb . 

-tf Lips. tt ir vnu mrl nm n thief Dtuuk* 

l{ The bounds of y'ood bebavioat. 
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Fal. You hear all these mitters dealed, sen* 
llemeu , >ou bear it. 


THE MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. Act 1. 

Sim* Ay, or else I would I niinbt be banged, la. 
Re-enter Anne Pace. 

Xhat. Here comes fair mistress Anne; 
Would I were )oiing, for your sake, mistress Anne ! 

Anne, The dinner is on the table; uiy father 
desires your worsbi|>'s cmiipaii). 

AViiii. I will wait on him, tair mistress Anne. 
Eta. Od’s plessed will ; I will not be ab> 


Enter Afhtress Anne PACitrifA U'ine ; Afis- 
tress Ford and Mistress VkOEfollouing. 
Page. Nay, daughter, carry the wine in ; wc’ll 
drink within. [fjif Anne Pace. 

Sleu. O heavens 1 this is mistress Anue Page. 
Page. How now, mistress Ford T 


Fal. Mistress Ford, by my truth, you are very (•^nce at the grace. 


well met : by your leave, good mistress. 

her, j 


^ Page. W'ife, bid these gentlemen welcome ; — . ***» 


[Exeunt Shallow and Sir H. Evans. 
Anne, Will'i please your worship to come 


Come we have a hot \eiiisoii pasty to ointier 
come, gentlemen, 1 hope we shall drink down 
all unkiiidness. 

[£ieii»r all but Shallow, Slim den, and 
Evans 

Slen. I bad rather than forty shillings, I had 
my book of Sungs and Sonnets here 

Enter Simple. 

How now, Simple! where have yoo beenf 


Slen. No, 1 thank yoo, forsooth, heartily ; I 
am very well. 

Anne. The dinner attends yon, Sir, 

Slen. 1 am not a- hungry, 1 thank you, for> 
sooth : Go, sirrah, for all you are my man, go, 
wait upon my roiisiii Shallow : [Ent Simple. 
A Justice of peace sointlinie may be beholden 
to bia friend tor a man 1 keep but three men 
and a boy yet, till my mother be dead : But 
I w'hat though ; yet I live like a poor gentleuiau 


must wait on myself, must 1 1 You have not } 

The Book of Riddles about you, have you t Anne. I may not go in without your worship ; 

Sim. Book of Riddles ' whv, did you not iend liH yt>u come, 

it to Alice Shortcake npon Altballowinas lasts | iioibiiig ; 1 thank you 


a fortnight afore Micbaelnus t 

Shui. Come, coe ; come, cos ; we stay for 
you. A word with you, coz : marry, this, enz ; 
There is, as 'twere, a tender, a kind of tender, 
made afar o!f by Sir Hugh here;— Do you un- 
derstand met 

Slen. Ay, Sir, you shall find me roasonable; 
if It be so| 1 shall do that that is reason. 

Shot. Nay, but understaud me. 

Slen. $0 1 do, Sir. 

El a. Give ear to his motions, master Slender: 
I will descripUun the matter to you, if you be 
capacity of It. 

Slen. Nay, I will do as my cousin Shallow 
says : I pray you, pardon me ; he's a jnstice of 
peace in Ilia country, siiiip.e though I stand here. 

Eva. But that is not the question ; the question 
is concerning your marriage. 

S/ial. Ay, there's the poidl|||||ir. 

El a. Marry, is it ; the very point of it ; to 
mistress Anne Page. 

Slen. Why, if it be so, I will marry her, upon 
any reasonable demands. 

Eta. But can you affection the '<)man T Let 
ns command to know that of your mouth, or of 
your lips ; fur divers philosophers bold, that 
the lips is parcel of the mouth Therefore, 
precisely, can you carry your good will to the 
maid T 

Shal. Coniin Abraham Slender, can you love 
her t 

Slen. I hnpe,^ Sir,— I will do as it shall be- 
come one that w.juIU do reason. 

Eia. Nay, Got's lords and his ladies, yon 
mast speak possitahle, if you can carry her 
your desires towards her. 

Shal. That you roust: W'ill you, upon good 
dowry, marry her ! 

Slen. I will do a greater thing than that, upon 
your request, cousin, in any reason. 

Shal. Nay, conceive me, conceive roe, sweet 
coz ; what 1 do, is to pleasure you, coz : Can 
you love the maid f 

Slen. 1 will marry her, Sir, at your request ; 
but if there be no great love in the beginning, 
yet heaven may decrease it upon twlter ac- 
quaintance. when we are married, and have 
uiore uccarion to know one another : f hope, 
upon familiartty will grow more contempt; 
but If you say, enarry her, I will marry her, 
that 1 am freely dissolv'd, and dissolutely. 

Eta. It Is a ferry discretion answer; save, 
the faul* IS in the 'ort dissolutely : ibe *oil is, 
according to our meaning, resolutely ;~bl$ 
meaning is good. 

Shal, Ay, 1 think my cousin meant well. 


as much as though I did. 

Anne. 1 pray you. Sir, walk in. 

Slen. I had rather walk here, I thank you ; 
I bruised my shin the other day with playing 
at sword and daeger with a master of friice, 
three veneys * for a dish of stewed prunes , 
and by iny troth, I camiot abide the smell of 
hot meat since. Why do your dogs bark so I 
be there bears i* the town f 

Anne. I ihiuk there are, Sir ; I beard them 
talked of. 

Slen. I love the sport well ; but I shall as 
soon quarrel at it, as any man in England.— 
You are afraid, if you see the bear louse, are 
you not t 

Anne, Aye indeed. Sir. 

Slen. That's meat and drink to me now : I 
have seen Sacker.Km t loose tweiilv times ; and 
have taken bun by the cb.mi : but, 1 warrant 
you, the women have so cried and shriek'd at 
it, that it pass'd : hut woiiieii, indeed, can- 
not abide 'em ; they are very ill faxonred 
rough things. 

Re-enter Page. 

Rage. Come, gentle master Slender, come ; 
we stay for you. 

Slen. I'll eat nothing ; I thank yon. Sir. 

Page. By cock and pye, ^ you shall nuteboose^ 
Sir : come, come. 

Slen. Nay, pray you, lead the way. 

Page. Come on. Sir. 

Slen. Mistress Anne, yourself shall go first. 

Anne, Not I, Sir ; pray you keep on. 

Slen. Truly, I will not go first ; truly, la : 1 
will not do you that wrong. 

Anne. 1 pray, yon, Sir. 

Slen, I'll rather b« unmannerly than trouble- 
lome : you do yourself wrong, indeed, la. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE II.^The same. 

Enter Sir Hcgb Evans and Simple. 

Eva. Go your ways, and ask of Doctor Calos’s 
bouse, which is the way : and there dwells one 
mistress Quickly, which It In the manner of bit 
dry nurse, nr his cook, or his laundry, bit wasbcfr 
and hit wringer. 

Simp. Well. Sir. 

Era. Nay, it it petier yet ;~give her this 
letter; for It Is a 'oman that aliogetber’t ac- 
quaintance with mlttrets Anne Page ; and the 

• Tlirec tcMo't, bowti, or hit*. _ . „ ^ ^ 

♦ Tho tiomo of ft be*r cxhlbiteil ot Pftn*-G»Tt«ii ta 

Southoirk. 1 Knf|.ft**ed ftll fii|»rM**o». 

k A canmon ftdjnnition , ftod ft cofrwptioa vl ih* M- 
end NftB* in iha uid MnrftlitM*. 


• AaiatouMUawlftt. 
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letter is, to desire and require her to solicit 
your master's desires to mistress Anne Page : 
J pray you, be gone ; I will make an end of 'niy 
dinner ; there's pippins and cheese to come. 

[£acun/. 

SCESE III.— A Room in the Garter Inn, 

Enter Falstapf, Host, Baruolfh, Ntm, 
Pistol, and Kubin. 

Fal, Mine host ttf the Garter, — 

Host. What says, roy bully-rookt Speak 
scholarly, arid wisely. 

Fal. 1 riily, mine host, I must turn away some 
of my followers. 

Host. Discard bully Hercules ; cashier : let 
them wag ; trot, trot. 

Fat. 1 sit at ten pounds a week. 

Host. Tbou'rt an emperor, Caesar, Keisar, 
and Pheezar, I will entertain Uardolpb ; he 
shall draw, he shall tap : said I well. Bully 
Hector t 

Fat. Do so, good mine host. 

Ho\t. I have spoke ; let him follow : Let me 
see thee froth, and lime : 1 am at a word : fol- 
low. [Ejtit Host. 

Fal. Bardolph, follow him ; a tapster is a 
good trade : An old cloak makes a new jerkin ; 
a uitliered servlngman, a fresh tapster ; Go ; 
adien. 

Bard. It is a life that I have desired ; 1 will 
thrive. [Extt Bard. 

Fist. O base Gongarian * wight 1 wilt thou 
the spigot wield f 

N]/m. He nas gotten in drink: Is not the 
humour conceited 1 His mind is not heroic, and 
there's the humour of it. 

Fat. I am glad I am so acquit of this tinder- 
box ; his thefts were too open : his filching was 
like an unskilful singer, he kept not time. 

A'vo*. The good humour is, to. steal at a mi- 
nute’s rest. 

Ftst, Convey, the wise it call : Steal ! fuh ; a 
fico f fur the phrase f 
Fal. Well, Sirs, I am almost out at heels. 
Fist. Why then let kibes ensue. 

Fal. There is no remedy ; I must coney-catch ; 

I raiiiit shift. 

Ftst. Young ravens must have food. 

Fal. Which of you know Ford of this town t 
y'iff. 1 ken the wight; he is of substance 
good. 

Fal. My honest lads, 1 will tell you what I 
am about. 

Fist. Two yards, and more. 

Fal. No quips now. Pistol ; indeed I am in 
the waist two yards ab<iut : but I am now about 
no waste ; 1 am about thrift. Briefly, 1 do mean 
to make love to Ford’s wife ; 1 spy entertain- 
ment in her; she discourses, she caives, she 
gives the leer of invitation : 1 can construe the 
action of her familiar style ; and the hardest 
voice of her behaviour, to be English’d rightly, 
is, I am Sir John FalstaJ’s, 

Pist. He hath studied her well, and translated 
her well ; nut ot honesty into English. 

Nym. The anchor is deep : will that hnmour 
pass r 

Fal. Now, the report goes, she has all the 
role of her husband’s purse , she hath legions of 
angels. $ 

Fist. As many dev ils entertain ; and. To her, 
boy, say I. 

jVVm. The humour rises ; it is good : humour 
me the angels. 

Fal I have writ me here a letter to her : and 
here another to Page's wife ; who even now 
gave me good eyes too, examin’d my parts with 
most judicious eyliads : sometimes the beam of 
her view gilded my foot, sonietiiiies my portly 
belly. 

Fist. Then did the son on dung-hill shine. 
Nym. 1 thank thee for that humour. 

FaL Ob 1 she did so conrse o'er niy exteriors 


For llunvmrisa. 


t Fig. 


X Gold coin. 


with such a greedy Intention, that the appetite 
of hei e>e did seem to scorch me up like a 
burning glass I Here's another letter to her : 
she bears the purse too ; she is a region in 
Guiana, all gold and bounty. 1 will be cheater* 
to them both, and they shall he evchequers to 
me; they shall be my East and West Indies, 
and I will trade to them both. Go, bear thou 
this letter to mistress Page ; and thou this to 
mistress Ford : we will thrive, lads, we will 
thrive. 

Fist. Shall I Sir Pandarus of Troy become. 
And by my side wear steel? then, Ludfer take 
all 1 

Nym. 1 will run no base humour ; here, take 
the humour letter ; I will keep the 'haviuur of 
reputation. 

Fal. Hold, sirrah, [To Rob.] bear }ou these 
letters tightly ;t 

Sail like my pinnace to these golden shores. — 
Rogues, hence avaunt I vanish like bail-stones, 
go ; [pack I 

Triidee, plod, away, o’ the hoof ; seek shelter 
Falstalf will learn the humour of this age, 

Freueb thrift, you rogues ; myself, and skirted 
page. [Eieunt Falstafk and Rubi.n. 
Fist. Let vultures gripe ihy guts ! for gourd 
and fullam ^ bolds. 

And high and low beguile the rich and poor : 
Tester $ I’ll have in pouch, when thou shall lack. 
Base Phrygian Turk 1 

Nym. I Lave operations in my head, which 
he huinoiirs of revenge. 

Ftst. W lit thou revenge t 
Ni/m. By welkin, and her star ! 

Fist. With wit, or steel ? 

Nym. With both the humours, I ; 

I wilt discuss the humour of this love to Page, 
Fist. And 1 to Ford shall eke unl'uld, 

How Falstaff, varlet vt!e. 

His dove will prove, bis gold will bold. 
And his soft couch defile. 

Nym. My hiiiiiour shall not cool : 1 will in- 
cense || Page to deal with poison; I Mill possess 
him with >eiiuM‘ness, H for the re\olt of mien 
18 dangerous: that is my true humour. 

Fist. Thou art the Mats of malcontents ; I 
second thee ; troop on. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV.— A Room in Dr. Caius’s House, 
Enter Mrs. Quickly, Simple, and Rugby. 

Quick. What ; John Rugby !— I pray thee 
go to the casement, and see if >ou can see my 
master, master Doctor Cains, coming : if he do, 
i’faith, and find any body in the house, here will 
be an old abusing of God’s patience and the 
king’s English. 

Rug. I’M go watch. [Exit Rugby. 

Quick. Go ; and we’ll bav|> a posset for’tsooit 
at iiiglit, in faith, at the latter end of a sea-coal 
fire. All honest, willing, kind fellow, as ever 
servants shall come in bouse withal; and I 
warrant >oii, no tell-tale, nor no hreed-bate :** 
Ills worst fault is, that he is given to pra>er ; be 
is something peevish ft that way : but nobody but 
lias bis fault but let that pass. Peter Simple, 
you say your name is T 
Sim. Ay, for fault of a better. 

Quick. And master Slender's your master? 
Sim. Ay, forsooth. 

Quick. Does he not wear a great round beard, 
like a glover's paring knife t 
Sim. No, forsooth ; he hath but a little wee 
face, with a little yellow beard ; a Cain-coloured 
beard. ft 

Quick. A Boftly-sprighted man, is he not? 

Sim. Ay, forsooth : but he is as tall a man 


* E<eke«fo«r, an officer in the Exchequer, 
t Cleverly. I False dive. 

( Sixpence I’ll hoTC in pockes. 

I Instieaie. ^ .lealeosy. 

•• Strife. ♦♦ Foolish, 

tt In the old tepestrice. Coin nnd Judos were repr^. 
•euUd with. yellow beards, H Brave. 
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of bis hands, as any is between this tad bis 
head ; he hath funcbt with a warreticr. * 

Quirk. How say yon ?— Oh ! 1 sltonld reinem 
ber him ? Does he not hold up bis head, as it 
were ? and strut in his gaitl 
Sim. Yes, indeed, does he. 

Quick. Well, heaven send Anne Page no worse 
fortune I Tell master parson E\ans, 1 will do 
wbai 1 can for your master : Anue is a good girl, 
and 1 wish-« 


iZe-eiifer Rugbt. 

Hug. Out, alas ! here romes my master. 

Quick. We shall all he shent : f Kiiii in here, 
good young man ; go into this closet. 

Simple tn the closet.] He will not stay long. — 
W'hat, Jniin Riiebv ! Jitlin, what, John, I say ! 
— Go, John, go inquire fur iiiy master ; I doubt 
he he not well, that he tomes not home 
dou'u, doun, adoun~a, ^c. 

Enter Doctor Caius. 

Caius. Vat is you sing ? 1 do not like dese 

toys ; Pra> yon, go and vetch me in my closet 
vn boitier lerd : a box, a green-a box ;"Do in- 
tend \at 1 speak? a green-a hox. 

Quick. Ay, forsooth, IMl fetch it yon. I am 
clad he went not in himself ; if he had tonnd j 
the jouiig luau, he would have been born-mad. 

[Aside. 

Caius. Fe, fc, Jr, ie t ma foi, il /ait Jhrt 
chaud. Je tn'en tais a la Coar,— la grand 
ajfait e. 

Quick. Is it Ibis, Sir ? 

Caius. Outf ; mette le au mon pocket ; De~ 
peche, quickly \ere is dat knave, Rugby t 

Quick. What, John Rugb) 1 John ? 

Hug. Here, Sir. I 

Cants. You are John Rugby, and you are 
Jack Riigh> : Come, take-a >our rapier, and 
come alter my beel to de court. 

Rug. 'I IS read>. Sir, here in the ffikehm 

Caius. B) rii> trot, I tarry too tong:*^Od*8 
me ' Qu’a y fouldie ? dere is some simples in my 
closet, dat 1 \iil not for the varld 1 shall leave i 
behind. 

Quick. Ab ! me! be’ll find the young man 
tberr', and he mad. 

Cants. O (iiablc ' diable ' vat is in my 
closet ?— Villanj ? larron / [Pulling Simple 
out.] Rugby, my rapier. 

Quick. Good master, be content. 

Cants. Verefore shall I be content'tl 

Quick. The young man is an honest man. 

Caius. Vat shall de honest man do in my 
closet r dere is no honest man dat shall come in 
njy closet. 

Quick. I beseech you, be not so ftegmalkc ; 
bear the truth of it: He came of au erraod to 
uie from parson Hugh. ' 

Caius. Veil. 

Sim. Ay, forsooth, to desire ber to*— 

Quick. Peace, 1 pray you. 

Caius. Peace-a your tongue :'-Bpeak-a your 
tale. 

Sim. To desire this honest gentlewoman, yonr 
maid, to speak a good ivord to mistress Anne 
Page for my master, m the way of marriage. 

Quick. This is all, indeed, la ; but ITl ne’er 
but my finger in the fire, and need not. 

Caius. Sir Hugh send-a you ?— Rugby, bailies 
me some paper Tarry you a litUc>a while. 

[JPrUes. 

Quick, f am glad be is so qu>et : if be had { 
been thoronqbly moved, yon should have hey d 
him so hjud, and so melMcboly ; — But notvritb- 1 
standing, man, ITl do your master what good 1 j 
can : and the very yea and the no is, the French 
Doctor, my master,— I may call biro my master, 
look you, for 1 keep bis bouse ; and f wash, wring. 


• keeper of a rvatmi. 
/ ^ reprtm«i<ae«i- 


brewr, hake, scour, dress meat and drink, make 
the beds, and do all myself 

Sim. ’Tis a great charge, to come under one 
body’s hand. 

Quick. Are you advis’d o’ that? aou shall find 
It a gieat charge : and to be np early, and down 
iate ; — but notwichstaiidiiig, (to tell you in your 
ear; I would have no words of ft ;) inv niu'^ter 
I biinself is in love with mistress Anne Page : but 
notwitlistaiuimg that, — I know Anne's mind, — 
that s neither here nor there. 

(’aius. You Jack'nape ; give-a dis letter to 
Sir Hugh ; by gar, it is a sliallenge : 1 vill cut 
bis tliroal in de park ; and I nil teach a snirvy 
jack-a nape pnest to meddle or make you 
may t»e gone ; it Is not good yon tarry here 
by gar, 1 will cut all bis two stones ; hy gar, be 
shall nut have a stone to trow at his dog 

[E^tf SiMPi.r. 

Quick. Alas, he speaks but for his friend. 

Cat us. It IS no matier-a for dat s— do not yon 
tell-a me dat 1 shall ha\e Anne Page for im- 
selfl — by gar, I vill ki!l de Jack priest; and I 
have appointed mine host of dr ./artcrir (o 
measure om weapon by gai,l vill tuy&elf lu\c 
Anne Page. 

Quick. Sir, the maid loves yon, and all shall 
be well : we must give folks leave to prate : 
What the soujere '• 

Caius. Rugtiy, come to the court vit me ; — 
By gar, if 1 ha%’e not Anne Page, 1 shall tniii 
\oiir bead out of in\ door Follow nn he*-ls, 
Rugby. [Ej-ett/tf Caii s and Ui c;i:y. 

Quick. You shall have An fools-head o( a.mm- 
own. No, I know Anne's mind tor that, iteur 
a woman in Windsor knows more of Anne’s 
mind than I do ; ror can do more than 1 do 
with her, I thank heaven. 

Pent, [fri/hin.] Who's within there, ho ? 

Quiik. Who's there, 1 trow? Come near llie 
bouse, I pray you. 

Pilfer Fenton. 

Pent. How now, good w-innan ; how dost 
tboii*f 

Quick. The h^ter, that It plcase« yum good 
worship to ask. 

Pent. What news? how does pretty niuties* 
Anne ? 

Quick. In truth, 6if, and she h pretti. and 
honest, and gentle ; and one that h a our litemi, 
I can tell ypu that by the way ; 1 praise heuieu 
lor it. 

Ffiit. Shall 1 do any good, thmkesi thou ? 
Shall I not loae my auit f 

Quick. Troth, Sir, alt is in his hands above : 
trat notwltbslandlog, master rentun. I'll be 
aworn on a book she loves you Have not 
your worship a wart about your cae ? 

Pent. Yes, marry, have 1 ; what of that T 

Quick. W ell, thereby hangs a tail good 
faith, it is such another San but, I detest, t 
an honest maid as ever broke biead i— We had 
an hour’s Ulk of that wart : -1 shall never laugh 
but ill that maid's company T— But, indeed sbo 
is given too much to aiUciioHy I and musing : 
But for you— Well, go to. 

Pent. Well, I shall see her to-day: Hold, 
there’s money for thee ; let me nave thy voice 
in my behalf ro'lf thon secat her before me, com- 
mend me— ' 

Quick. Will t 7 f ’faith, that we will : and I 
will ten your worship more of the wart, the 
next time we have confidence; and of other 
wooers. 

Pent, Well, fM-ewell f I am in great haste 
DOW. [EjcU. 

Quick. Fmewell to your worship.— Truly, an 
honest gentleiiHai ; but Anne loves bim not ; for 
1 know Anne’s mind as well as another does :— 
Out upoa’l I wfafiC have 1 forgot f [MbeU* 

* Morku/ OsllieiM. mmiWrl protest, 

t MolMOfCBolir. 
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ACT II. 

SCENE /. — Before Page's House^ 

Enter Mistress with, a Utter. 

A/rv. Page. Wlial! have f 'scaped love-letters 
[)i the holy-day time of my beauty, and am I 
DOW a subject for them T Let me bee : {Keads, 

A.%k me no reason nhy / love you; for 
thousihlove use reason for his •precisian^* he 
admits him not for his counsellor : You are 
not yonng, no more am I ; go to then^ there’s 
sympathy • you are merry, so am I ; Ha • ha ! 
then there’s more sympathy : you love sack, 
and so do I ; Would you daire better sympa- 
thy f IsCl it suffice thee, mi\trcss Page, (at the 
liUKt it the late of a soldier can suffice,) that 
J love thee. I trill not say, pity me, ’tis not 
a soldier-Uke phra.se j but I say, love me. By 
me. 

Thine otrn true knight, 

Jht dan or tnght. 

Or any kind of light, 

With all hi\ might. 

For thee to fight, 

John Falstatf. 

What a Herod of Jewry is this ? O wicked, 
vtcked, world’— one that is well nis;h worn to 
pieces with a»e, to show himself a joiintj; cal- 
laiit ! hat an uiiweii>hed beha\ loiir hath this Flc- 
dniiik.itd picked Cwilh the devil’s name) 
out of 111) conversation, tnai he dares in this 
inaniuT us^av me? Wii), he hath not been thrice 
in inv coiiipaiiv !— What should I say to him? — 
I wa^ then frugal of luy miith heaven forgive 
me'— Why, r!l e\hibil a hill in the parliament 
tor the putting down of iiicii. How shall I be 
revenged on him I for revenged I will lie, as 
sure as his guts are made of puddings. 

Enter Mistress Ford. 

Mrs. Ford. Mistress Page ! trust me, I was 
going to voiir house. 

Mrs. Page. And, trust me, I was comi^ to 
you. You look very ill. 

Mrs. J'\)id. Nay, I’ll ne’er believe that; I 
liave to show to the contrary. 

Mts. Page. Trtith, hut yon do, in my mind. 

Mrs. I'onl. Well, I do then ; yet, 1 say, I 
could show you to the contrary : O mistress 
r.ige, give me some coiiusel ! 

Ml s. Page, W hat's the matter, woman ? 

Mro. Ford. O woman, if it were not for one 
trifling respect, 1 could come to such honour I 

Mrs. Page. Hang the trifle, woman ; take the 

honour: What is it? dispense with tulles;— 

wb.il IS it ? 

Mrs. Ford. If I would hut go to bell for an 
eternal tr.oiiient, or so, 1 could be knighted. 

Mis. Page. What?— thoii liest'— Sir Alice 

Ford! riiese knights will hack; and so 

thon shuuldsl not alter the article of thy gentry. 

Mrs. Ford. W'e liiini day -light :— here, read, 
read ;— perceive how I might be knighted.— I 
shall think the worse of fat men, as long as ! 
have an eye to make difference of men's liking : 
And yet he would not swear ; praised women's 
modesty : and gave such orderly and well-be- 
haved reproof to all iincomeliiiess, that I would 
have sworn bis disposition would have gone to 
the truth of his words : but they do no more 
adhere and keep place together, than the him- 
dredlli Psalm to the tune of Green sleeves. 
What tempest, 1 trow, threw this whale, with so 
many tuns of oil in liis belly, ashore at Windsor? 
How shall I he revenged on him ? 1 think the 
best way were to entertain him with hope, till 
the wicked Are of lust have melted him in his 
swn grease. — Did you ever bear the like? 

Mrs. Page, Letter for fetter ; but that the 
name of Page and Ford Offers 1— To thy great 


comfort in this mystery of ill opinions, here's 
the twin-brother of thy letter : but let thine lu- 
herit first ; for, I protest, mine never shall. I 
warrant, be hath a thousand of these letters, 
writ with blank space for different names, fsure 
more,) and these are of the second edition : He 
will print them out of doubt; for be caies not 
what be puts into the press, when he would put 
us two. I had rather be a giantess, and he under 
mount Pelion. Well, I will And you twenty 
lascivious turtles, ere one chaste man. 

Mrs. Ford. YVby, this is the very same ; the 
very band, the very words: What doth bethink 

of 115? 

Mrs. Page. Nay, I know not : It makes me 
almost ready to wrangle with mine own honesty. 
I’ll entertain myself like one that I am not at- 
I quainted withal ; for, sure, unless lie know some 
strain in me that 1 know not myself, lie would 
never have boarded me in this fury. 

Mrs. Ford. Boarding, call you it ? I'll be 
sure to keep him above deck. 

Mrs. Page. So will I ; if he come under my 
batches. I'll never to sea again. Let’s be re- 
venged on him : let’s appoint him a meeting ; 
give him a show of comfort iii bis suit ; and 
lead him on w'lth a fine baited delav, till be 
bath pawn'd bis horses to mme Host of the 
Garter. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, I will consent to act any 
villany against him, that may not snlly the 
chariness * of our honesty, ub ! that my hus- 
band saw this letter I U would give eternal food 
to his jealousy. 

3Iis. Page. Why, look, where he coinps ; and 
my good man too * he’s as fai from jealonsv, as 
I am from giving him cause ; and that, I hope, 
IS an unmeasurable distance. 

3frs. Ford You are the happier woman. 

Mrs, Page. Let’s consult together against this 
greasy knight : Come hither. letiie. 

Enter Ford, Pistol, Pagc, avd Ntm. 

Ford. Well, I hope, it be not so. 

Pist, Hope IS a curtail -f dog in some affairs : 
Sir .lohn affects thy wife. 

Ford. Why, Sir, iiiy wife is not young. 

Pist. He wi>oes both high and low, both rich 
and poor. 

Both young and old, one with anothei. Ford ; 

He loves thy gally-mawfry ; ; Ford, perpend. 9 

Ford. Love my wife? 

Pist. With liver buriiing hot : Prevent, or go 
thou. 

Like Sir Actaeon he, with Riugwood at tby heels : 
Oh ! odious is the name ! 

Ford. What name. Sir? 

Pist. The horn, I say : Farewell, 

Take heed, ere .summer comes, or cuckoo-birds 
do sing. — 

Away, Sir corporal Nym. 

Believe it. Page ; be speaks sense. 

[Exit Pistol. 

Ford. I will be patient; I will find out this. 

Nym. And this is true. [To Page.] 1 like not 
the iiiiniour of lying. He hath wronged me in 
some humours ; I should have borne the hu- 
moiired letter to her : but 1 have a sword, and 
it shall hire upon my necessity. He loves youi 
wife ; there's the short and the long. My name 
is coiporal Nym ; 1 speak, and 1 avouch. 'Tis 
true : — my name is Nym, and Falstaff loves your 
wife.— Adieu! I love not the liiiiiiour of bread 
and cheese ; and there's the humour of it. Adieu, 
r£’jif Ntm 

Page. The humour of it, qnotli 'a I here's a 
fellow frights humour out of its wits. 

Ford. I will seek out Falstaff. 

Page. 1 never beard such a djawUng affkctiog 
roiue. 

Ford. If I do find it, well. 


t A dog that miatcg b:s nme. 
i Consider. 


* Most probably Shakapearo wrota physician. 


• Caution. 

t A medley. 
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Page. 1 will nnt believe such a Catalan, * 
Choufcb the priest o* the town comuieudeil him fur 
a true man. 

Pord. * rwas a trood sensible fellow : Well. 
Page. How now. Me* T 

Mrs. Page. Whither £0 you, George t— Hark 
you. 

Afrs. Ford. How now, sweet Frank ? why art 
tbnu iiielaucbnly T 

Ford. 1 melancholy ! I am not melancholy. — 
Get you home, eo. 

Mrs. Ford. 'Failh, thou bast some crotchets 
in thy head now.— Will you eo, tiustrt'ss P.if>e f 
Mrs. Page. Have with you.— kouMI come to 
dinner, George 1— L'«ok. who comes yonder : she 
shall be our messenger to this paltry kiiigbt. 

[.istde io Mrs. Ford. 

Enter Mistress Qoickly. 

Mrs. Ford. Trust roe, 1 thought on her : sheMI 
flt it. 

Mrs. Page. You are come to see my daughter 
Anne t 

Quick. Ay, forsooth ; And, I pray, how does 
good mistress Anne T 

Mrs. Page. Go in with ns, and see ; we have 
an hour's talk with you. 

[Exeunt Mrs. Page, 3frs. Ford, a/rd Mrs. 
Quickly. 

Page. How, now, master Ford 1 
Ford. You heard what this kuave told me ; 
did you not 1 

Pai,e. Yes ; and you heard what the other 
told met 

Ford. Do yon think there is truth in them t 
Page. Hang 'em, slaves 1 1 do not think the 
kiiiuht would oifer it : hut these that accuse bun 
ill bis intent towards oiir wives, arc a yoke of 
his discarded men ; very rogues, now they be 
out of serMce, 

Ford. Were they Iiis men ? 

Page. Marry, were they. 

Ford. I like it never the better for that.— 
Does he lie at the Garter i 
Pace. Ay, marry, does the. If ne should In- 
tend this voyage towards' niy wife, 1 would turn 
her lou»e to'hini : and wbat lie gets more of her 
than sharp words, lei it lie on my head. 

Ford. I do not misduuht my wife ; but I wnnld 
be loath to turn them together : A man may be 
too cimndent : I would have nothing lie on my 
head : 1 rauiiot he thus satisfied. 

Pace. Look, where my ranting ho«t of the 
Garter comes : there is cither liquor in his pale, 
or money in his purse, when he looks so mer- 
rily.— How now, mine host t 

Enter Host and Shallow. 

Most. How now, hully-rook 1 thou'rt a gentle- 


and tell him, my name is Brook ; only for « 
jesL 

ffost. My hand, bully : thou shalt have egress 
and regress ; 8.(id 1 well T and thy iiaiiie shall 
lie Brook : It is a merry knight. — Will you goon, 
hearts t 

Shal. Have with yon, mine host. 

Page. I have heaid.thc Freiicbinan hath good 
skill ill his rapter. 

AYinf. rm, Sir, I could have told you more : 
In these tunes you Maud on distance, your 
passess, stoccadoes, and 1 know not what : ’iis 
the heart, ina»ter Page ; 'tis here, 'Iis here. I 
have seen the tune, with niy loiia swurd, 1 
would have made you four tall fellows skip like 
rats. 

Nest. Here, tN^y.s, here, here ! shall we wag T 
Page. Have with you:— 1 had rather bear 
them scold than fight. 

I [Exeunt Host, Shallow, and Pack 

I Ford. Though Page he a semre fool, and 
stands so tirtiily on his wife’s fruilty, yet I can- 
not put off iiiy opinion so easily : She was ir 
his company at Page’s house : and what they 
made* •• Uiere 1 know not. Well, 1 will look 
tiirther into'! : and I have a disguise to sound 
Falstaff: If I find her honest, I li>se ntd mv 
labour ; tf she be otherwise, ’tis labour well 
bestowed. 

SCEyE If. — A Room in the Carter Inn. 

Enter Fslstafp and Pistol. 

Fal. I vtill not lend thee a penny. 

Pist. Why, then the world’s mine oyster. 
Which 1 with sword f will open. 

1 will retort the sniii in eipiipase. X 
Fal. Not a penny. I have been content, Sit, 
you should lay niv rnMitteiiaiice t(» pawn : I have 
grated upon my good fiienilB lor three repiowos 
for you and your coach fellow ^ N\m; or else 
you had looked lliroiigh the grate like a geiiiiny 
of baboons. I am dHiiuied in hell, for swearing 
to gentlemen niy iriciulv, }o;i were good soldiers, 
and tali rilons : and when ini*tre«s Bridget lost 
the Ikndle of her fan, 1 to<*k’t upon mine huiioiir, 
thou badst it nnt. 

Pist. Didst thou not share t liadst thou nut 
fifteen pence : 

Fal. Reason, you mgiir, reason ; ThlnkVt 
thou ril endanger my soul gratis t At a word, 
hang no more about me, I am no gihhet tor 
you :— go.— A short knife and a throng ;|1— to 
your manor of PicK’i-baicIi,^ go.— You’ll not 
bear a letter fur me, you rogue 1 — yon stand 
upon your honour I— \Miy, ttion iinconAnabie 
. baseness, it is as much as I r^iii do, ii> ket-p the 
terms of mine boinmr precise. I, I, I myself 
I sometimes, leaving the fear of heaven on the 


men ; cavalero-jusiice, 1 say. 

Shal. 1 follow, mine host, I follow.— Good I 
even, and twenty, g<H)d master Page ! Master 
Page, will you go with us T we have spurt in 
band. 

Host. Tell him, cavalero-justice ; tell btro 
bully -rook. 

Shal. Sir, there is a fray to be fought between 
Sir Hugh the Welsh priest, and Caius the French 
doctor. 

Ford. Good mine host o* the Garter, a word 
with you. 

Host. Wbat say'st thou, hully-rook t 

[Thej/ go a.tid€. 

Shal. Will you [to Pagk} go with us to be- 
hold it T iiiy merry best hath bad the measuring 
of their weapons ; and, I think, he bath appoint- 
ed them contrary places : for, believe me, I bear 
the pnrsnn is no jester. Hark, I will tell you 
wbat iiur spurt shalt he. 

Host. Hast thou no suit against my knight, 
my guest-eavalier T 

Ford. None, 1 protest: but I’ll give you a 
pottle of burnt sack to give me recourse to him, 

* The Chinese, or sharpers, wcM rslled Cstaians* - 


I left hand, and biding mine honour in my ne- 
cessity, am lain to vhiiflie. to lierlge, and to 
lurch ; and yet yon, rogue, will ensconce ••your 
rags, your cat a-niotiiitsin looks, yrtir red- 
lattice ft phruKcs, and your t>old-be.'iting oaihs, 
under the shelter of yuiir honour ! You will iiut 
do it. you T 

Pist. I do relent ; W’hat ivould’st thou more 
of mao 1 

Enter Robin. 

Rob. Sir, here’s a woman would speak with 
you. 

Fal, Let her approach. 

Enter Mistress Quickly. 

Quick. Give your worship good-morrow. 


• Did. 

♦ Thrrs wSi sn old proverb. •Isnirrlngthst the msy-oe 
of Northuipion, on srcouni of tne distsnes ofthat 
from the arn, wst i.idigeil loopcb oysters st the sword s 
loiistb from his uo.«. 

t Pay yon sgoin in Stolen poods. 

I Draws along with you. I ‘I o cut parses In o rrowoi 
^ Pickt-bauli woe to Clerkeawajl. 

•• Protect. it Alt-hojee. 
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F(tl. Gf*od -morrow, good wife. 

Qific/c. Not so, aii't please your worship. 

Ful. Good maid, then. 

Quick, ril be sworn ; as my mother was, the 
first hour I was horn. 

PuL 1 do believe (he swearer : What with 
xne 1 

Quick. Shall 1 vouchsafe your worship a word 
or twoT 

Fi/l Two thousand, fair woman ; and Til 
vouchsafe thee the liearine. 

Quick. There is one mistress Ford, Sir I 
pray, come a little nearer this ways 1 myself 
dwell with master doctor Cams. 

Ful. Well, on : Mistress Ford, you say, 

Quick. Your worship says very true : I pray 
your worship, come a little ii*‘arer tins ways. 

Fal. 1 warrant thee nobody bears ‘—mine 
own people, mine own people. 

Quick. Are they so T Heaven bless them, and 
make them his servants I 

Fal. Well : mistress Ford :->wliat of her t 

Quick. Why, Sir, she's a good creature. Lord, 
lord I your worship’s a wanton : \\ ell, heaven 
forgive you, and all of ns, 1 pray 1 

Fai. Mistress Ford come, mistress Ford,— 

Quick. Marry, this is the short and the long 
of It ; yon have brought her into such a cana- 
ries, * as *tis wonderful. The best courtier of 
them all, when the court lay at Windsor, could 
never have brought her to such a canary. Yet 
there has been knights, and lords, and gentle- 
men, with their coaches: I wairant you, coach 
after coach, letter after letter, eiA after gift; 
smelling so sweetly, (all musk,) and so rust- 
lini;, 1 warrant you, iii silk and gold ; and in 
such alligaiit terms ; and in such wine and sugar 
of tne best, and the fairest, that would have won 
any woman’s heart ; and, I warrant you, they 
could never get an eye-wink of her.— 1 had my- 
self twenty angels given me this morning : but I 
defy all angels, (in any such sort, as they say,) 
but in tbe way of honesty and, I warrant you, 
tliey could never get her so much as sip on a 
Clip* with the proudest (»f them all : and yet there 
has been cans, nay, which is more, pensioners ; 
but, I warrant >oii, all is one with her. 

Fal. But what says she to met be brief, my 
good she Mercury. 

Quick. Marry, she hath received your letter ; 
for the which she thanks you a thousand times : 
and she gives yon to notify, that her husband 
will be auseuce fiuin his bouse between ten and 
eleven. 

Fal. Ten and eleven T 

Quick. Ay, forsooth ; and then you may come 
and see the picture, she says, that you wott 
of;— master Ford, her husband, will be from 
bunie. Alas I the sweet woman leads an ill 
life with him ; he’s a very jealousy man; she 
leads a very frampold { life with him, good 
heart. 

Fal. Ten and eleven : Woman, commend me 
to her : 1 will not fail lier. 

Quick. Why, you say well : But 1 have gn- 
other messenger to your wiosliip : Mistress Page 
hath her hearty commendations to you too ; — 
and let me tell you in your ear, she’s as fartuous 
a civil modest wife, and one (I tell you) that 
will not miss your morning nor evening prayer, 
as any is in Windsor, whoe’er be the other: and 
she bade me tell your worship, that her husband 
is seldom from home; but, she Lopes, there will 
come a time. I never knew a woman so dote 
tipon a man ; surely, 1 think you have charms, 
la ; yes, in iriitb. 

Fal. Not 1, I assure thee; setting the attrac- 
tion of my good parts aside, 1 have no other 
charms 

Quick. Blessing on your heart for’t I 

Fai. But, I pray thee, tell me this : has Ford^s 
wife, and Page’s wife, acquainted each other bow 
they love me 1 

* A initttke of Mrs. Qnickly’s for wandatiet, 
t Know. t Fresful, peevish. 


Quick. That were a jest, indeed !— they have 
not 80 little grace, I hope;— that were a trick. 
Indeed ! But mistress Page would desire you 
to send her your Utile page of all loves;* her 
husband has a marvellous infection to the little 
page : and, truly, master Page is an honest man. 
Never a wife in Windsor leads a better life than 
she does; do what she will, say what she will, 
take all, pay all. go to bed when she list, rise 
when she list, all is as she will; and, truly, 
she deserves it; for If there be a kind woman in 
Windsor, she is one. You must send her your 
page; no remedy. 

FaL Why. I will. 

Quick. Nay, but do eo then : and, look you, 
he may come and go between you both ; and. in 
any case, have a nay-wordt that you may know 
one another’s mind, and the boy never need to 
understand anything; for 'tis not good that 
children should know any wickedness : old folks, 
vou know, have discretion, as they say, and 
know the world. 

Fal. Fare thee well : commend me to them 
both : there’s my purse ; I am yet thy debtor. — 
Boy, go along with this woman.— This news 
distracts me ! [Exeunt Quickly and Roiti.v. 

PitL This punk is one of Cupid’s carriers: — 
Clap on your sails; pursue, up with your fights; 
Give fire; she is my prize, or ocean whelm 
them all ! [Exit Pistol. 

Pal Say’tt thou so. old Jack ^ go thy ways ; 
I’ll make more of thy old body than I have 
done. Will they yet look after thee? Wilt 
thou, after the expense of so much money, be 
now a gainer ? Good body, 1 thank thee : Let 
them say, ’tis grossly done ; so it be fairly done, 
no matter. 

Enter Bardolfh. 

Bard. Sir John, there’s one master Brook 
below would fain speak with you, and be ac- 
quainted with you ; and bath sent your worship 
a morning’s draught of sack. 

Fal. Brook is his name ? 

Bard. Ay, Sir. 

Fal. Call him in. [Exit Bardolvu.] Such 
Brooks are welcome to roe, that o’erflow such 
liquor. Ah ! ha ! mistress Ford and mistress 
Page, have 1 encompassed you ? go to , via !t 

Be-enter Bardolvh with Ford disguised. 

Ford. Bless you. Sir. 

FaU And you. Sir: Would you speak with 
me? 

Ford. I make bold to press with so little 
preparation upon yon. 

Fal. You’re welcome ; What’s your will ? 
Give us leave, drawer. [Exit BaRdolph. 

Ford. Sir, 1 am a gentleman that Lave spent 
much ; my name is Brook. 

FaL Good master Brook, I desire more ac- 
quaintance of you. 

Ford. Good S’r John, I sue for yours: not to 
charge you ; for I must let you understand, I 
think myself in better plight for a lender than 
you are: the which hath something embolden’d 
me to this unseasoned intrusion ; for they say, 
if money go before, all ways do lie open. 

Fal. Money is a good soldier. Sir, and will on. 

Ford. Troth, and I have a bag of money here 
troubles me; if you will help me to bear it. Sir 
John, take all, or half, for casing me of the 
carriage. 

FaL Sir, T know not how I may deserve to 
be your porter. 

Ford. 1 will tell you. Sir, if you will give me 
the hearing. 

Faf. Speak, good master Brook; I shall be 
glad to be your servant. 

Ford. Sir, I hear you arc a scholar,— I will 

be brief with you ; and you have been a man 

long known to me, though I had never so gjod 


* By an means. 

t A watchword* t A cant phrase of exulUtlon. 
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means, as desire, to luake myself acquainted j 
tvith you. 1 shall discover a thing to you, j 
Mrhere lu 1 must very much lay open mine on-o 
imperfection : but, good Sir John, as you have | 
one eve upon niy follies, as you hear them un* i 
folded, torn another into the register of your 
own ; that 1 may pass with a reproof the easier, 
sith * you yourself know, how easy it is to be; 
such an offender. I 

f'a/. Very w'ell. Sir; proceed. | 

J-'ord. There is a gentlewoman in this town, 
her husb.md's name is Fold, 
y of. Well Sir. 

Ford. I haie long loved her and, I protest 
to you, bestowed much on her ; followed her 
witli a dotiug ikbser\auce; engrossed opportu- 
nities to meet ber ; leeM eiery slight occasion^ 
that could but niggardly give me sight of her ; 
not only hnught many preseuts to give her, bat 
have gueii laigely to iiraiiy, to know what she 
woiild have given: brietiy, I hare pur4>ued her 
as love iiaili pursued me ; vshich hath tveen, on ^ 
the wing of all occasions. Uiit whatsoever 1 
hare merited, either in my mind, or in my 
means, meed, t I am sure, 1 have received 
iioue ; unless esi>erience Ik‘ a jewel : that I 
have purchased at an influite rate ; and that I 
hath taught me to say this. | 

Xoie tike a sJuidow Jites^iihen substance lotel 
pursues. 

Pursuing that that Jlies, and Jiving ufiat 
pursues : 

Fat. Have you received no promise of satis- j 
faction at her hands 1 ’ 

Ford. Never. 

Ful. Have you importuned her to such a 
purpose 1 
Fold. Never. 

Fill. Of what quality was yonr love thent 
Ford. Like a fair house, built upon another 
man’s ground ; so that 1 have lo.st my edilice 
by mistaking the place where J erected it. 

Fat. To what purpose have you unfolded this 
to me ? 

Ford. When I have told you that, 1 have 
told you all. Some say, that, though she ap- 
pear honest to me, yet, in other places, she 
eiiiargeth her mirth so far, that there is 
shrewd construction made of her. .Sow, Sir 
Jobn, here is the heart of my purpose : You 
are a gentleman of excellent breeding, admira- 
ble di^ourse, of great admfttance, ; authentic j 
in your place and person, generally allowed ^ 
for your maay warlike, court-like, and learned 
preparations. 

Fat. O Sir I 

Ford. Believe it, for yon know If There is 
money ; spend it, spend it ; spend more ; spend 
ail I tiave ; only give me so iiiucti of your time 
in exchange of it, as to lay an amiable siege to 
the honesty of this Ford's wife : use your art 
of wooing, wiu her to cocseut to you; if any 
man may, you may as soon as any. 

Fal. Would it apply well to the vehemency 
c»f your affection, that 1 should win what yon 
would etvioy I MetluBks, you prescribe to your- 
self very preposterously. 

Ford. O, understand my drift 1 she dwells so 
securely on the excellency of her honour, that 
the folly of my sonl dares not present itself; 
.she is too bright to be looked against. Now, 
could I come to her with any detectioa hi my 
hand, iny desires had instance and argument to 
commend themselves ; 1 could drive her then 
from the ward |i of her purity, ber repiitatioo, 
her marnage-vow, and a thonsand other ber 
defences, which now are too strongly mihatticd 
againvt rae : What say you to't. Sir John T 
Fat. Master Brook, I will first make bold with 
your money ; next, give me yonr hand ; and 
last, as J am a gentleman, you shall, if yon will, 
enjoy Ford's wife. 

* Blnce. -t RevOTO. g In Ihe gsoctert cMnpwaUs. 
i Approved. I Isnaid. 


Ford. O good Sir! 

Fat. Master Biouk, I say you shall. 

Ford. Want no inouey, bir John, yon shall 
want none. 

Fal. Want no mi»tress Ford, master Brook, 
you shall want none. I sh.ill be uiih her (t 
may tell you,) by her own appointiiient ; even 
as you catiif iii to me, her assistant, or go-hc- 
tvveeii, parted fiom me: I sav , 1 shall he with 
her between ten and eleven ; fur at that time the 
je.ilons rascally knave her hubband will he 
; forth. Come you to me at night : you shall know 
I how 1 speed. 

Ford, i am blest in your acquaintance. Do 
you know Kurd, SirT 

I Fat. Hang him, poor cncki>ldiy knave ! I 
I know him not yet 1 wrong liiin, to call him 
ipoor; they sav, the jealous witiollv knave bath 
I masses of money ; for the which his wife setni'- 
; to me well-favoured. 1 will use her as the key 
I of the euckoldly rogue’s coffer ; and there’s my 
harvest-home. 

Ford. I would you Knew Ford, Sir; that you 
might avoid him, :f you saw hiii). 

Fat. Hang him, mechanical satt-luitter rogne ! 
1 will stare him out of his wits ; 1 will awe him 
with my cudgel ; it shall hang like a meteor o’er 
the cuckold's horns ; master Brook, thou shalt 
know I will predominate o’er the peas.iiit, and 
thou shall lie with Ins wife.— Come to me soon 
at niglit Ford’s a knave, and I mil aggravate 
his stiie; * thou, master Brook, shalt kriuiv him 
for a kuave and cuckold : — come to me soon at 
night. ^Fiit. 

Ford. What a damn'd rpirurean rascal is 
this! — My heart is ready to ciack with impa- 
tience. — Who says, this is inipi evident jea- 
lousy 1 My wife hath sent to him, the hour is 
fixed, the match is made. UonUl any man have 
thought this t— See the hell ot having .i false 
woman ! iiiy bed shall be abused, my coffers 
ransacked, my repiitntion gnuwn at ; and I bliall 
Dot only receive this villaiions wrong, but stand 
under the adoption of abominable terms, and try 
him that does me this wrong. Terms ! names ! 

Amaimon sounds well , Lucifer, well ; Bar- 

ba.son, well ; yet they are devils’ additions, the 
names of fiends : hut curJiold ! wittol cuckold ! 
the devil himself hath nut suen a name. Page 
IS un ass, a secure a^^s ; he will trn&t his wife, 
he will not be jealous : 1 will rather trust a 
Fleming with my butter, parson Hugh the V^cl.-h- 
inan with my cheese, an Irishman with my aqua- 
vitae t bottle, or a thief to walk my ambling 
gelding, than my wife with herself : then she 
^ots, then she ruminates, then she devises ; and 
what they tliiiik in their hearts they may efl'ect, 
they will break their hearts but they will effect. 
Heaven be praised for my jealousy !— Eleven 
o’clock the hour :^1 will prevent this, detect my 
wife, be revenged on Falstaff, and laugh at Page. 
I will about It ; better three hours too soon, than 
a ininnte too late. Fic, fie, fie! cuckold ! cuck- 
old 1 cuckold I ''F.tit. 

SCENE JJI^Windsos' Park. 

Enter Caics and Uugbx. 

Cams. Jack Rugby ! 

Bug. Sir. 

Caius. Vat is de clock. Jack t 

Bug. Tis past the hour. Sir, that Sir Hugh 
promised to meet. 

Caius. By gar, he has saved his sonl, dat he 
is no come ; he lias pray bis Piblc veil, dat lie 
is 110 come: by gar, Jack Rugby, be is dead 
already, if be be come. 

1 Rug, He Is wise. Sir ; he knew your worship 
' would kill him if be came. 

Caius. By gar, de herring is no dead, so as I 
! viU kill him. Take your rapier. Jack ; 1 will tell 
you bow 1 vUl kiU him. 

Bug. Alas, Sir, I cannot fence. 

• Add Co Ills titles. , _ 

t Cenuwced cuckold. i Ltquchsuili# 
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Coins. lake your rapier. 

Hug. Forbear ; bere’a company. 

E/iter HoiT, Shallow, Slender, and Page. 

Host. 'Ulchs thee, bully doctor. 

Skat. 'Save you, ina'iter doctor Caius. 

J*age. \oM', ^ood muster doctor ! 

Slen. (iive you ;ood-iuurro\v, Sir. 

Caius. Vat be all you, one, two, tree, four, 
come for? 

Host. To see thee fiijht, to see thee foin, • to 
fcce thee travel se, to see thee here, to see thee 
there . to see thee puss thy piiiito, thy stork, 
til) reverse, thy distance, thy nioiitaint. f Is he 
dead, tuy Etiiiopiaii ? is he dead, my Francisco? 
ha, liuUy ! What says my .Esculapius ? my Galen? 
my heart of ctdei ? ha ! la he dead, bully Stale ? 
IS he diad I 

('ants. Ity gar, he is dc coward Jack priest of 
Hie \orld ; be is not show his face. 

Host, riiou art a Castilian ; king. Urinal ! 
Hector of Greece, my boy ! 

(\nus. I prav you, bear vitiiess that me have 
stH> si\ or seven, two, tree hours fur liiui, and 
he is no come. 

Shut. He IS the wiser man, master doctor : he 
i« a ciirer of souls, and you a carer of bodies ; 
if yon should light, you go against the hair of 
yuiir prolessioiis : is it not true, master Page? 

Pugt'. Muster Shallow, you have yourself 
been u great tighter, Uiuiigli now a man of peace. 

Shot. Body kins, master Page, though I now. 
be <ild, and of the peace, if I see a sword out, 
iiiy Unger itches to make one: though we are 
justice:;, and doctors, and churchmen, master 
Page, wc have some salt of our youth ui us ; we 
are the sous of women, master Page. 

jPffgi’. ' I'ls true, master Shallow. 

Shat. It will be found so, master Page. 
Master doctor Cams, 1 am come to fetch you 
home. I am sworn of the peace ; you have 
showed yourself a wise plivbiciaii, and Sir Hugh 
liatli slmwii himself a wise and patient rhuicb- 
inaci : you must go with me, master doctor. 

Host. Pardon, guest justice .1 word, moQ- 
lieiir Muck-water. $ 

t'atus. M iick'Vater f vat is dat f 

fiflst. Muck-water, in our English tongue is 
valour, bully. 

('(tins. By gar, then I have as much inuck- 
vater as dc Eiiglishiiiaii Scurvy jack-dog-priest ! 
liy gar, me vill cut Ins ears. 

Host. He will clapper-claw thee tightly, bully. 

Caius. Clapper-de-claw I vat is dat ? 

Host. That is, he will make thge amends. 

Cunts. By gar, me do look, he shall clapper- 
dc-claw me ; for, by gar, me vill have it. 

Host. And 1 will provoke him to’t, or let him 
wag. 

I'aius. Me tank you for dat. 

Ho'.t. And moreover, bully, — But first, mas- 
ter guest, and master Page, and eke cavalero 
Slender, go you through the town to Krogmoie. 

to them. 

Page. Sit Hugh is there, is he ? 

Ho.st. He is there : see vvhat humour he is in ; 
and I vviil bring the doctor about by the fields ; 
will It do well ? 

Shat. We will do it. 

Page. Shul. and Slen, Adieu, good master 
doctor. 

[Exeunt Pack, Shallow, and Slender. 

Caius. By gar, me vill kill de priest ; for be 
Eiicak for a Jack-aii-ape to Anne Page. 

/Jo.st. Let him die : but, first, sheath thy im- 
patience ; throw cold water on tuy cboier : go 
about the fields with me through Kroginore ; I 
will bring thee where Mrs. Anne Page is at a 
fariii-boiise a feasting ; and thou sbalt woo her ; 
Cry'd game, said 1 well ? 

Caius. By gar, me tank yon for dat : by gar, 
1 love you ; and 1 shall procure-a you de good 

• Fence. ♦ Terme In fencinft. 

I Cint word for Spaoiard. | Drain of a dunghill. 


guest, de carl, de knight, de lords, de gentieinen, 
my patients. 

Host. For the which, I will be thy adversary 
towaids Aiiite Page ; said I well ? 

Catus. By g;ir, 'tis good ; veil said. 

Host. Let us wag then. 

Caius, Come at my heels. Jack Rugby. 

[Exeunt 


ACT 111. 

SCENE I. — A Field near Frogmore. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans, and Simple 

Eia. I pray you now, good master Siaiider’b 
serviiig.mati, and friend Simple hy youi name, 
which way have you looked for master Caius, 
that calls himself Doctor of Physic ? 

Sim. Marry, Sir, the city-ward, the park-ward, 
every way ; old Windsor way, and every way, 
but the town way. 

Eva. i most fehemeutly desire you, you will 
also look that way. 

Sitn. I will. Sir. 

Eta. *Pless my soul I bow full of cholers I 
am, and tiempiing of mind !— i shall be glad, 
if hi* have deceived me : — how melancholies I 
am 1 I will kiiog hib urinals about his knave’s 
costard, * when 1 have good oitporiunilies for the 
'ork ; — 'bless my soul ! [A'l/igj, 

To shallow rivers, to uhose falls 
Melodious birds sing madrigals ; 

There mil tie make our ycds oj roses. 
And a thousand fragrant posus. 

To shallow — • 

Mercy on me 1 1 have a great dispositions to 
cry. 

Melodious birds sing madrigals 
Jflten us I sat in Pabylou, t — 

And a thousand fragrant posies. 

7b skallou 

Sim. Yonder be is coming, this way. Sir 
Hugh. 

El a. He’s welcome: 

7'i> shallow rivers, to whose falls 

Heaven prosper the right ! — What weapons U 
he? 

Sim. No weapons. Sir : There comes my mas- 
ter, master Shallow, and another gentleman from 
Frogmore, over the sule, this way. 

Eva. Pray you, give me my gown; or else 
keep It in your arms. 

Enter Pcoe, Shallow, and Slender. 

Shal. How now, master parson ? Good mor- 
row, good Sir Hugh. Keep a gamester from the 
dice, and a good student from his book, and it 
is wonderful. 

Slend. Ah I sweet Anne Page ! 

Page. Save you, good Sir Hugh ! 

Eva. 'Pless you from his mercy sake, ajl of 
you ! 

Shal. What I the sword and the word 1 do you 
study them both, master parson ? 

Page. And youthful .still, in your doublet and 
hose, this raw rlieumatick day ? 

Eia. There is reasons and causes for it. 

Page. We arc come to you, to do a good 
office, master paisoii. 

Eva. Fery well : What is it ? 

Page. Yonder is a most reverend gentleman, 
who belike, having received wrong by some per* 
son, is at most odds with his .own gravity and 
patience, that ever you saw. 

Shal. I have lived fourscore years and op- 
ward ; I never beard a man of his place, gravity, 
and learning, so wide of his own respec't. 

Eia. What is he t 

• H««d. t Babylon, the first line ol the 139tb Pfaln. 
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Pa^e. I think you know him ; master doctor 
Caius, the renowned French physician. 

Em, Got's will, and his passion of my heart ! 

I had as lief you would tell me of a mess ot 
porridge. 

Pa^e, Whv? 

Evii. He has no more knowledge in Hibo- 
crates and Galen,— and he is a knave besides; 
a cowardly knave as you would desires to be ac- 
quainted withal. 

Pnge. I warrant you, he’s the man should fight 
wjth'him. 

Sl^n. O sweet Anne Page ! 

Shaf. It appears so, by his weapons Keep 
them asunder here comes doctor Caius. 

Enter Host, Caius, and Bugby. 

Page. Nay, good master parson, keep in your 
weapon. 

Shat. So do you, good master doctor. 

Host. Disarm them, and let them question; 
let them keep their limbs whole, and hack our 
English 

Catut. 1 pray you, let-a me speak a word vlt 
jour ear : Verefore Till you not meet a-me ? 

Eta. Pray you, use your palieuce; In good 
time. 

CoffiT. By gar, yon are de coward, de Jack dog, 
John ape. 

Era. Fray you, let us not be laughing-stogs 
to other men’s humours: 1 desire >oti in friend- 
ship, and 1 i»ill one way or other make you 
amends 1 will knog your urinals about yoiir 
knave’s cogseomb, fur missing your meetings and 
appoiiitmeuts. 

Caiuj. Diable .'^Jack Bugby, — mine Host 
de Jarterret ba^e I not stay lor him, to kill 
him T have 1 not, at de place I did appoint t 

Eia. As 1 am a Christiana soul, now, look 
you, this IS the place appointed ; I'll be judg- 
ment by mine Host of the Garter. 

Host, Peace, I say, Guallia and Gaul, French 
and Welsh ; soul-cnrer and bud>-curer. 

Caius, Ay, dat is very good ! excellent f 

Host. Peace, I say ; hear mine host of the 
Garter. Am 1 politic ? am I subtle f am 1 a 
Macbiavel 1 Shall I lose my doctor T no ; he 
gives me the potions, and the nioiions. Shall 
1 lose my parson 1 my priest T my Sir Hugh f 
no ; be gives me the proverbs and the noverbs. 
— Give me tUy hand, terrestrial ; so Give me 

thy hand, celestial ; su. boys of art, I have I 

deceived you both ; I have directed you to wr>'ng j 
places : your hearts a.'^e migbty, your skins arej 
n hole, and lei burnt sack be the issue. Come, lay 
their swords to pawn : — Follow me, lad of peace ; 
follow, follow, follow. 

.V/ial. Trust me, a mad host Follow, gentle- 
men, follow. 

Sten. O sweet Anne Page I 

[Exeunt Shal. Slen. Page, and Host. | 

Caius. Ha I do 1 perceive datl have you make 
a de sot * of us ? ba, ha ! | 

JSva. This is well ; be has made us bis vloiit- 
iug-stog. t — J desire yon, that we may he friends ; 
and let us knog our praiiis together, to be re- 
venge oil this same scall, scurvy, cogging com- 
panion, tbe host of the Garter. 

Caius. By gar, vit all my heart; be promise 
to bring me vere is Anne Page : by gar, be de- 
eeu'e me loo. | 

Eia. Well, I will smite bis noddles Pray j 
you, follow. [Exeunt. \ 

SCESE II.-^The Street in Iflndsor. | 
Enter Mistress Page and Robin. 

Mrs. Page. Nay, keep yonr way, little gal- { 
laiit ; you were wont to be a follower, hoi now! 
you are a leader ; W hether bad you rather, lead 
mine eyes, or eye your master’s heels T 

Hob. I had rather, forsooth, go before yon like 
a man, than follow him like a dwarf. 


Mrs. Pae^e. O you arc a flattering boy ; now 
1 sec, you’ll be a courtier. 

Enter Ford. 

Ftird. Well net, mistress Page ; Whither go 
you? 

Mrs. Page. Truly, Sir, to see your wife : Is 
she at home? 

Fori. Ay ; and as Idle as she mav hang to- 
gether, for want of company : I think, if your 
husbands were dead, you two would marry. 

Mrs. Page. Be sure of that,— two other hus- 
bands. 

Ford. Where had you this pretty weather- 
cock? 

! Mrs. Page. I cannot tell what the dickens his 
name Is my husband had him of : what do you 
call your knight's name, sirrah ? 

Rub. Sir John Falstaff. 

Ford. Sir John Falstaff ! 

Mrs. Page. He, he : 1 can never hit nn's 
name. Incre is such a league between my 
good man and he I— Is your wife at home, in- 
deed ? 

Ford. Indeed she is.* 

Mrs. Page. By your leave. Sir I am sick, till 
I see her. 

[Exeunt Mr 1 . Page, and nQSi.v. 

Ford. Has Page any brains hath he any 
eyes ? hath be any thinklug Sure, they sleep; 
be lialh no use of them. Why, this boy will 
cany a letter twenty miles, as easy as a can- 
non will sbcKit point-blank tweUe score. He 
pieces-out his wife’s inclliiaiioii , be gives her 
folly motion, and advautace : and now she's 
going to my wife, and Falstaff’s bo> with her. 
A man may hear this shower sini' in the wind I — 
and FalstalTs boy with her I— Gui»d plots 
they are laid ; and our revolted wives share 
damnation together. W'ell ; I will take bun, 
then torture my wife, pluck the Imrruwtd veil 
of modesty from the so seeming* mistress Page, 
divulge Page bimself for a secure and wilful 
Actaeou ; and to these violent proceedings all 
iny neighbours shall cry aini.t [Clock strikes.] 
Tbe clock gives me my cue, and my assurance 
bids me search; there 1 shall find Falstaff: I 
shall be rather praised for ibis, than mocked ; 
for It IS as positive as tbe earth is lirui, that 
Falstaff is there : I will go. 

Enter Pack, Shali.ow, SlsndI'R, Host, Sir 
Hugh Evans, Cues, and Klcby. 

Shat. Page. &c. Well met, master Ford. 

Ford, Truat me, a go<»d knot: I have good 
cheer at home ; and, I pray you, all go with me. 

Shal, 1 must excuse iiivself, master lord. 

Slen. And so must I, Sir ; we have apiraiiited 
to dine with mistress Anne, and I would not 
break witb her fur more money than I'll speak 
of. 

Shal. W'e have lingered about a match be- 
tween Anne Page and iiiy cousin Slender, aud 
this day we shall have oui answer. 

Slen. 1 hope 1 have your good will, father 
Page. 

Page. You have, master Slender ; 1 stand 
wholly for you hut my wife, master doctor, is 
for you altogether. 

Caius. Ay, by gar; and de maid is love-a 
me ; my iiiirsh-a Quickly tell me so miish. 

Host. W'bal say you to young master Fen- 
ton ? he capers, he dances, be has eyes of yoiitli, 
be writes verses, he speaks Indyday, * he smells 
April and May : be will Cdrry’i, he will cairy’t; 
i 'Us 111 his buttons ; he will carry’t. 

Page. Not by iny consent, I promise yon. 
Tbe gentleman is of no having : $ he kept com- 
pany with the wild Prince and Poms; lie is of 
too liigb a region, he knows too much. No, he 
shall not knit a knot in his fortunes with the 
I linger of uiy substance : If he take her, let him 
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Like her simply ; the wealth I have waits on my 
consent, and nty consent goes nut that way. 

Ford. 1 beseech yon, heurlily, some of you 
go home with me to ilinnei : besides yoiir cheer, 
yon shall have s|>ort ; I will show you a mun- 

sler. Master doctor, joii shall go; — so shall 

yon, master Page and yon. Sir Hugh. 

Shul. Well, lare )oii well we shall have the 
fiecr wooing at master Page's. 

[Kieunt Shallow anrf S lender. 

Cains, Go home, John Rugby ; 1 come anon. 

{Exit Rugby. 

Host, Farewell, my hearts : I will to my houest 
kmght Falsialf, and drink canary with him. 

[Exit Host. 

Ford. [Aside.] I think, t shall drink in pipe- 
wine first with him; I'll make him dance. Will 
you go, gentles T 

AU. Have with you, to see this monster. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEME JJJ.—A Room in Ford's House, 
Enter Mrs. Ford and Mrs. Page. 

Airs. Ford. What, John t what, Robert ! 

Airs. Page. Quickly, quickly: Is the buck 
tasket— 

Airs. Ford, 1 warrant What, Robin, I say. 

Entei Servants with a basket. 

Airs. Page. Come, come, come. 

Mrs. Ford. Here, set it down. 

Mrs. Page. Give jour men the charge ; we 
must be brief. 

Mrs. Ford. Many, as I told you before, John, 
and Robert, be leady here hard by in the brew- 
bo'ise ; and when 1 suddenly call yon, come 
forth, and (niihutit any pause or staugcriiig,) 
lake this basket on jour shoulders : that done, 
trudge with it in all haste, and carry it among 
liie wliiisteis * III Datchet mead, and theie empty 
It in the muddy ditch, close by the Thames' 
side. 

Airs. Page. You will do It f 

Mrs. Font. 1 b-ue told them over and over; 
they lack no direction : Be gone, and come when 
you are called. [Exeunt Servants. 

Airs. Page. Here comes little Robin. 


wish : 1 would thy husband were dead : I'll 
speak it before the best lord, I would make thee 
my lady. 

Airs. Ford. I your lady. Sir John I alas, 1 
should be a pitiful lady. 

Fal. Let the court of France show me such 
another; 1 see how thine eye would emulate 
the diamond : Thou hast the right arched bent 
of the brow, that becomes the ship-tire, the iire- 
vajiant, or any tire of Vi'iietian adniittaiice. * 

Mrs. Ford. A plain kerchief, Sir John : my 
brows become iiotbiiig else ; nor that well nei- 
ther. 

Fa/. Thou art a traitor to say so : thou 
would'st make an absolute courtier ; and the 
firm fixture of thy foot would give an excellent 
motion to thy gait, in a semi-circled farthingale. 
1 see what thou wert, if fortune thy foe were not ; 
nature is thy friend : Come, thou caiist not 
bide it. 

Mn. Ford. Believe me, there's no such thing 
in me. 

Fal. What made me love theef let that per- 
suade thee, there's something extraordinary in 
thee. Come, I cannot cog, and say thou arc 
this and that, like a many of these lisping haw- 
thorn buds, that come like women in men's ap- 
parel, and smell like Bncklers-m>ry t in simple- 
tiine ; 1 cannot : but I love thee ; none but thee ; 
and thou deservest it. 

Mrs. Ford. Do not betray me. Sir ; 1 fear you 
love mistress Page. 

Fat. Thou might'st as well say, I lo\e to walk 
by the Counter f -gate ; which is as hateful to me 
as the reek of a linie-kilii. 

Mrs. Ford. Well, heaven knows how 1 lo\c 
you ; a.id you shall one day find it. 

Fat. Keep in that mind ; I’ll deserve it. 

Airs. Ford. Nay, 1 must tell you, so you do; 
or else 1 could not be in that mind. 

Rob. [IVithin.) Mistress Foid, mistress Ford ! 
here’s mistress Page at the door, svu-aimg, .itul 
blowing, and looking wildly, and uouW: i.eeds 
speak with you presently. 

Fal. She shall nut see me; I will ensconce ^ 
me behind the arras. § 

Mrs. Ford. Pray yon, do so ; sbe's a \ery tat- 
tling woman.— [Fai.staft hides nim^eij. 


Entir Robin. 


Enter Mistress Page and Rubin. 


Mrs. Ford. H(»w now, my eyas-rausket ? t 
wli.ii IICU8 with you t 

llxb. My master Sir John is come in at your 
bark-door, niiatress Ford; and lequests your 
company. i 

Mrs. Page. You lillle Jack-a-leiit, { have you' 
been true tu usT 

Hob. Ay, I’ll be sworn : My master Knows 
not of your being here , aud halli threatened to 
put me into everlasting lil'criy, if 1 tell you of 
il; foi, lie swears, he’ll turn me away. 

Mrs. Page. Tliou’rt a good boy ; ibis secrecy 
of tliiiie shall be a tailor to thee, and shall make 
thee a new doiib’ct and hose. — I’ll go hide me. 

Mrs. Ford. Do so Go tell thy tnaster, I am 
alone. Mistress Page, reiiiembei you your cue. 

[El it Robin. 

Mrs. Page. 1 warrant thee ; if 1 do not act it, 
hiss me. [Exit Mrs. Page. 

Mis. Ford. Go to then; we’ll use this iin- 
whtilesome humidity, this gross wat’ry pum- 
pioii we'll teach him to know turtles from 
jays. 


Enter Falstaff. 


Ffl. Have I caught thee, my heavenly jewel ? 
Why, now let me die, for I have Jived long 
enough ; this is the period of niy ainbiliou ; O 
this blessed hour I .... 

Mrs. Ford. O sweet Sir John ! 

Fat. Mistress Ford, 1 cannot cog, I cannot 
prate, mistress Ford. Now shall I siii in my 


• BleacbcTS of linen. 

1 A iuvP«» thrown at in 


i A vnunir omnlt hawk. 
Lent, tike shrove-cocks. 


Wnat's the matter T how' now T 

Mrs. Page. O mistress Ford, what have you 
'done! You’re shamed, yon are overthrown, you 
are undone for ever. 

Mrs. Ford. What’s the matter, good mistress 
Page T 

Airs, Page. O well-a-day, mistress Foid L 
having an honest man to your husband, tu give 
him such cause of suspicion I 

Afrs, Ford. What cause of suspicion T 

Airs. Page. What cause of suspicion Out 
upon you ! how am 1 mistook in you? 

Mrs. Ford. Why, alas ! what’s the mattei T 

Airs. Page. Your husband’s connng liiiher,. 
woman, with all the utTicers in Windsor to seaich 
for a gentleman, that, he says, is here now m 
the house, by yoni consent, to take an ill advan- 
tage of his ab^ence : Yon aie undone. 

Mrs. Ford. Speak louder.~[A5irfc.] — 'Tis not 
so, I hope. 

Alt s. Page. Pray heaven it be not so, that 
you have such a man here; but 'tis most eei- 
tain your husband’s coming with half \VnK;>*.,r 
at his heels, to seaich for such a one. I coi’...: 
before to tell you : If you know yourself clear, 
why I am glad of it: but if you have a iVieiui 
here, convey, convey him out. Be nut amazed ; 
call all your senses to you ; defend your lepii- 
latioii, or bid farewell to your good life fur 
ever. 

Airs. Ford. What shall I do 1 — There is a gei> 

* Venetian taiihinnc. 

t Formerly chieflv inhabited by drop;;)!!!)!. 

X Friiou. { Hide. ^ 'lnt>««tr)u 
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tleman, my dear friend ; and I fear not mine 
oivn sbaiiie, so much as bis |>eril : 1 had rather | 
than a thousand pound, he were out of thej 
bouse. j 

Mrs. Pa^e. For shame, new dlind you had 
rather, and you had radiktr ; yonr husband’s 
there at h.ind, tietbink you of some conveyance : 
in the house you cannot hide him. — Ob J how 
have you deceived me I — Look, here is a basket ; 
if be he of any reasonable stature, he may creep 
in here ; and throw foul linen upon him, as if 
it were going to bucking; Or, it is whiting- 
time,* send him by your two men to Datchet 
mead. 

Mrs. Ford. He’s too Mg to go in there : What 
shall I do ? 


Re-enter PaLSTAFr. 

Fat. Let me see’t, let me see’t ! O 1^ me 
eee’t! I’Jl in, I’ll m ; — tollow your friend’s coun- 
sel , — ri.' in. 

Mrs. Puf^r. What! Sir John Falstatf! Are 
tbe-^e your letters, kuighi ? 

Fill. 1 love thee, and none but thee ; help me 
away : let me creep in here ; I’ll never — 

[//e goes into the basket ; they cover him 
ft ith foul linen. 

Mrs. Page. Help to cover your master, boy : 
Call your men, mistress Ford dissembling 

knight ! 

Mis. Ford. W'hat, John, Robert, John 
IvObiN ; ite-enter Slrv ants. J Go, take up these 
ilothes here, quickly ; Where's the cowl-staff ?t 
I xik, how you driimble ; I carry them to the 
Kii.iidress m Datchet mead ; quickly, come. 

Ford, Pace, Caius, and Sir UocR 
Evans, 

Ford. Pray you, come near : if 1 suspect with- 
out cause, why then make sport at me, then let 
me he yuur jest; I deserve it. — How nowt 
whither bear you tois ? 

Serv, To the laundress, forsooth. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, wh^t have you to do whither 
they bear it 1 Y<iu were best meddle with buck- 
washitia. 

Fo/d. Buck? I would I could wash myself of 
the buck ! Buck, buck, iiitek { Ay, buck ; I war- 
laiit you, buck ; aud of the season too, it shall 
appear.^ Fteunl Servants ivith the havAef.lGen- 
tlemen, I have dreamed to-nigbt ; I’ll tell you 
my dream. Here, here, here be my keys : 
ascend my chambers, search, seek, find nut : Vll 
warrant, we’ll unkennel the fov Let me stop 
thi" way first : — So, now uncape. 5 

Page. Good master Ford, be contented : you 
wrong yourseif too much. 

Ford. True, master Page. — Up, gentlemen ; 
you shall see spurt anon : follow me, gentlemen. 

[Eivt. 

Era. This is fery fantastical humours, aud 
jealousies. 

Cams. By gar, ’tis no de fashion of France : 
it is not jealous in France. 

Page. Nay, follow him, gentlemen ; see the 
issue of his search. 

[Exeunt Ftaws, Pack, and Caius. 

Mrs. Page. Is iheie not a double excellency 
in this ? 

Mrs. Ford. I know not which pleases me 
better, that my husband is deceived or Sir 
John. 

Mrs^ Page. What a taking was be in, when 
your husband asked vvho|| was in the basket T 

Mrs. Ford. 1 am half afraid be will have need 
of washing ; so throwing him into the water will 
do him a benefit. 

Mrs. Pace. Hang bim, dishonest rascal ; 1 
would all of the same strain were in the same 
distress. 

Mrs. Ford. I think my husband bath some 
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special suspicion of FalstalTs being here ; for I 
never saw him so gross in bis jealousy till now. 

Mrs. Page. 1 will lay a plot to try that : And 
we will yet have more tricks with Faistafif; 
his dissolute disease will scarce obey this me- 
dicine. 

Mrs. Ford. Shall we send that foolish car- 
rion, niislress Quickly, to him, and excuse his 
throwing into the water ; and give him ano- 
ther hope to betray bim to another punishintnit ? 

Mrs, Page. We’It do it ; let him be sent tor 
to-morrow eight o’clock, to have uiiieiids. 

Re-enter Fosd, Page, Caics, and Sir UuaR 
Evans, 

Ford. I cannot find him : may be the knave 
bragged of that be could not compass. 

Mrs. Page. Hoaid you that? 

Mrs. Ford. Ay, a\, pe.ice : — Yon ‘use me 
well, master Ford, do you I 

Ford. Ay, I do so. 

Mrs. Ford. Heaven make you better than 
your thougtits 7 

Ford. Amen. 

Mrs. Page. You do yourself mighty wrong, 
master Ford. 

Ford. Ay, ay ; I must bear it. 

Eta If there be any pody iii I he bonse, anti 
in the chambers, aud lu the coffers, and iii the 
presses, heaven forgive my siiis at the day of 
judgment ! 

Caius. By car, nor I too ; derc is no bodies. 

Page. FIc, tic, master Ford 1 are you not 
ashamed 1 W hat spirit, what devil suggests 
I this imagination ? 1 would not have your dis* 
temper in this kind, for the wealth of W iiidsor 
Ca«tle. 

Ford. ’Tis my fault, master Page : I suffer 
for It. 

Eva. You suffer for a pad conscience : your 
wife IS as honest a ’omans, as 1 uiil dcaires 
among five thousiand, and five hundred too. 

Caius. By car, 1 see 'trs aii huuesl woman. 

Ford. Mell,— I promised ytui a dinner: — 
Come, come, ualk in the park; I prav you, 
pardon me ; 1 will hereafter make known lo loii, 
why I have done Uiin— C ome, wife come, 
mistress Page; I pray you pardon me ; pray 
heartily, panlon mo. 

Page. Let's go in, gentlemen ; but, trust me, 
we’ll mock him. I do in\iie you to-rnorrow 
morning to iny house to breakfast ; after, we’il 
a birdiiig together; 1 ha\e a line hawk lor the 
bush : Shall it be so 7 

Ford. Any thing. 

Era. If there is one, I shall make two iti the 
company. 

Cains. If there be one or two, I shall make-a 
de turd. 

Eva. In your teeth : for shame. 

Ford. Pray you go, master Page. 

Eva, I pray you now, remembrance to-oiorrow 
OR the lousy knave, mine host. 

Caius. T>at is good ; by gar, vit all my heart. 

Eva. A lousy knave ; to have bis gibes, and 
bis mockeries. [Edetmtm 

SCENE JV.—A Room in Page’s House. 

F.nier Fektor, and Mistress Anns PAGEi 

Font. I Bee, 1 cannot get thy father’s love ; 
Therefore, no more turn me to him, sweet Nan. 

Anne. Alas ! how then f 

Fent. Why, tboii must be thyself. 

He doth object, I am too great of birth ; 

And that, my state being galPd with my ex- 
pense, 

I seek to heal it only by bis wealth ; 

Besides these, other bars be lays before me,—-' 
My riots past my wild societies ; 

And tells me ’tis a thing impossible 
1 should love thee, but as a property. 

Anne. May be, be tells yon true. 

Fent. No, heaven so speed me lu my time to 
come 1 
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Albeit, 1 will confess thy father’s wealth 
U'us the first motive that I woo’d thee, Anne : 

Vet, wooing thee, I found thee of moie value 
Than stamps in gold, or sums in sealed Imius ; 
And 'tis the very riches of thyself 
That now 1 aim at. 

Amu. Gentle, master Fenton, 

Yet seek my father's love : atUl seek it. Sir : 

If opportunity and humble suit 

Cauuot attain it, why then. — Hark you hither. 

\They converse ayart 

Enter Suallotw, Slender, and Mrs. 
Quickly. 

iSAizf. Break their talk, mistress Quickly ; my 
kinsman shall speak for himself. 

aien. Til make a shait or a bolt on’t : * slid, 
*Us but veiituriu!'. 

Shal. Be not dismay’d. 

SUn. No, she shall not dismay me: 1 care 
not foi that, — but that 1 am afeaid. 

Quick. Hark ye ; master Slender would speak 
a word with you. 

Anne. I come to him. — This is my father'r 
choice. 

<) what a world of vile ill-favoiir'd faults 
Looks handsome in three hundred pounds a year ! 

[Aside. 

Quick. And how does good master Fenton? 
Pray you, a word with you. 

Shal. .She’s coming ; to her, coz. O boy, tbou 
hadst a tatber ! 

Sleti. 1 liad a father, mistress Anne ; — my 
uncle can tell you good jests of him : — Pray 
you, uncle, tell mistress Aiine the jest, how 
uiy father stole two geese out of a pen, good 
uncle. 

SluU. Mistress Anne, iny cousin loves you. 
iSlen. Ay, that I do ; as well as 1 love any 
woman iii Gloucestershire. 

Shal. He will inaiiUaiu you like a gentle> 
w’oniau. 

Slen. Ay, that I will, come cut and long-tail,t 
under the degree of a ’squire. 

Shal. He will make you a hundred and fifty 
pounds lohitiire. 

Ail at . Good master Shallow, let him woo far 
hiiiiseif. 

Shal. Marry, I thank you for it; I thank you 
for that good comfort. She calls you, coz : I’ll 
lea\e you. 

Anne. Now, master Slender. 

Sfea. Now, good mistress Aune. 

Ahtii’. What IS your will ? 

.SUa. My will? od’s heartlings, that’s a pretty 
jest, indeed I I ne’er made my will yet, 1 thank 
iieavcii ; I am not such a sickly creature, I give 
heaven praise. 

Anne. I mean, master Slender, whut would 
you with me ? 

Slvn. Truly, for mine own part, 1 would little 
or iiutliiug with you : Your father, and iny uncle, 
have made motions : if it be my luck, so : if not, 
happy mail be bis dole ' I They can tell you how 
tilings go, better than 1 can : You may ask your 
father ; here he comes. 

Enter Page and Mistress Page. 

Page. Now', master Slender Love him, 
daughter Aiiue. — 

Why, how now ! what does master Fenton 
here ? 

You wiong me. Sir, thus still to haunt my 
Iiouse ; 

1 told you. Sir, my daughter is dispos’d of. 
Pent. Nay, master Page, be not impatient 
Mrs Page. Good master Fenton, come not 
to my child. 

Page, She is no match for you. 

/’e»f..Sir, will you hear me? 

Page* No, good master Fenton. 

• A proverb— a ebafi vrai a long an'ow, and a bolt, a 
thick «h»rt one. 

t'Come, poor or rich. i Lot. 


Come, master Shallow : come, smSlejider, in 
Knoviug uiy mind, you wrong me, master 
Fenton. 

[Exeunt Page, Shallow, and Blender 
Quick. Speak to mistress Pigc. 

Fent. Good mistress Page, for that 1 lovevouc 
daughter 

!n siich a righteous fashion as I do. 

Perforce, against all checks, rebukes, and man. 
ners, 

I must advance the colours of my love, 

And not retire : Let me have your good will. 
Anne. Good mother do not marry me to 
yond’ fool. 

Mrs, Page. I mean it not ; 1 seek you a better 
husband. 

Quick. That's my master, master doctor. 

Anne. Alas, 1 had rather be set quick 1* the 
earth. 

And bowl’d to death with tnmqra. 

Mrs. Page. Come, trouble not yourself : Good 
master Fenton, 

I will not be your friend, nor enemy : 

My daughter will 1 question how she loves yon. 
And as 1 find her, so am I alt'ected ; 

'rUl then, farewell, Sir:— She must needs go 
in ; 

Her father will be angry. 

[Exeunt Mistress Pace and Anne. 
Fent. Farewell, gentle mistress ; faiewell. 
Nan. 

Quick. This is my doing, now Nay, said 
I, wilt you cast away your riiild on a fool, ami a 
physician ? Look on master Fenton : — this is my 
doing. 

Fent. I thank thee ; and 1 pray thee, once 
to-night 

Give my sweet Nan this nug : There’s for tbv 
pains. [Eu>. 

Quick. Now heaven send thee good rciMiiie ! 
A kind heart be hath : a W4Hn.iii would mo 
through fire and water for such a kind liCAir. 
But yet, I would my master bad inistre&s Anne; 
or I would master blender had her ; or, m 
sooth, I would master Fenton had her: I will 
do what 1 can for them all three ; for so f have 
promised, and I’ll be as good as my word ; but 
speciously * for master Fenton. Well, 1 must of 
another eirand to Sir Johu Falstatf from iny two 
mistresses ; What a beast am 1 to slack t it ? 

[Exit 

SCENE V . — A Room in the Garter Inn. 

Enter Falstafr eoid Basdolfu. 

Fal. Bardolph, 1 say,— 

Bard. Here, Sir. 

Fal. Go fetch me a quart of sack ; put a toast 
In't. [Exit Bard.] Have I lived to be earned 
in a basket, like a barrow of butcher’s ollal ; 
and to be thrown into tbe Thames ? Well ; if 
I be seived such another trick, ril have my 
brains ta’en out and butter’d, and give them to 
a dog for a new year’s gift. The rogues slighted 
me into the river with as little remorse as they 
would have drowned a bitch's blind puppies, 
fifteen i’ the litter ; and yon may know by my 
size, that I have a kind of alacrity in sinking ; 
if tbe bottom were as deep as bell, 1 should 
down. 1 bad been drowned, but that the shore 
was sbelvy and shallow ; a death that I abhor ; for 
the water swells a man ; and what a thing should 
I have been, when 1 had been swelled ! 1 should 
have been a mountain of mummy. 

Re-enter Bari.olph, wUh the wine, 
Bard. Here's 1111 $-'; ess Quickly, Sir, to speak, 
with you. 

Fal. Come let me pour in some rack to tiko 
Thames water ; for my belly’s as cold, as if 1 
bad swallowed snow-balls for pills to cool tbo 
reins. Call her in. 

Bard. Come in, woman. * 


• Spccinlly. 


t NegletS. 



900 


THE MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. Act IV., 


Enter Mrs. Quickly* sfarchrd It ; but Fate, ordaining be i>liould be it 

Quick. Bv your leatej I cry you mercy : Give hiJ» band- Well ; uii went be for 

your worship good-tuorrow. a st^rcb, and away went I lur foul clutbrs. Bi<t 

EuL Take away these cbalicea ;• Go brew me »be sequel, master Brook : I suttered tho 

a pottle of sack finely. pangs of three several deaths : Aist, an iuiulera- 

Bard. With eggs. Sir? ble fright, to be detected willi a jealous rotten 

Fal. Simple of itself; IMI no piillet-sperm in bell-wether; ne»r, to be compassed like a lood 
my brewage.->[£:rif How non f bilbo,* in the circumference of a peck, bilt to 

Quick. Marry, Sir, 1 come to your worship POtM*. beel to head : and then, to be stopped in, 
from mistress Ford. ^ slroiii; distillation, mtii sttnkiii!' clothes 

Ful. Mistress Ford I I have had ford eiioush : fretted in their own urease : Hunk of that, 

I was thrown into the ford; I ha\e my belly lull —a «»*••'* of '«'> kidney,— think of that ; that am 
of ford. subject lo heat as butter ; a iiraii oi coiitiiiual 

Quick. Alas the dav I good heart, that was dissolution and thaw; it was a niuaclc to ’scape 
not her fault: she does so take on with her ^utfocaiion. And in the height (d Hus hath, when 
men : they mistook their erection. ( more than half stewed In grease, like a 

Fat. So did I mine, to build upon a foolish Dutch dish, to be thrown into the Thames, and 
woman’s promise. cooled, glowing hot, in that surge, like a horse- 

Quick. Well, she laments, Sir, for it, that it ■boe ; think of that hissiug hot,— ihiuk of that, 
would >earii your heart lo see it. Her husband master Brook. 

goes this morning a birding ; she desires you Fard. In good sadness,* Sir, I am sorry 
ouce more to come to her between eight and i *bat for my s.ikc you have sufiered all Hus* My 
nine : i must carry her word quickly : she’ll suit then is desperate ; you'll undertake her no 
make \ou amends, I warrant you. more. 

Fal. Well, I will \tsit her: Tell her so; and Eal. Master Brook, I will he thrown into 
bid her think, what a mao is : let her consider ^tiia, as 1 have been into Fbaiiies, ere 1 will 
his frailty, and then judge of iiiy merit. I«ve her thus. Her husband is this inoriung 

Quick. I wilt tell her. gone a birding : I have received from her anuHier 

Fal. Do so. Between nine and ten, say’st embassy of meeting ; *lw;M tight and nine is 
thou 7 the hour, maslt-r Brook. 

Quirk. Eight and nine, Sir. Ford. Tis past eight already. Sir. 

Fal. Well, be gone ; 1 will not miss her. Fal. Is iit 1 will then address { me lo my 

Quick. Peace be with you. Sir I [Erit. apiiointnieiit. Come to me at your cuiiveriieiit 

Fal. I marvel, I hear not of master Brook ; leisure, and >ou shall know Imjw I speed ; and 
he sent me word to vt.iy within; I like his ; the coucinsmn shall he irowned with )our ee- 
uiuiiey well, o here he comes* 'joying her; Adieu. You shall hace her, muster 

(Brook: master Brook, >uu ^hall cuckold Ford. 

Enter Ford. [htil. 


Ford. Bless you. Sir ! 

Fat. Now, master Brcmk 7 you come to know 
what hath passed between me aud Ford’s wife 7 

Ford. That, indeed. Sir John, is iny business. 

Fat. .Master Brook, I will not lie to you ; I 
was at her house the hour she appointed me. 

Ford. And Imw speed you. Sir f 

Ful. Very ill-ta\ouredly , master Brook. 

Ford. How so. Sir ? bid she change her de- 
tcrminalioii 7 

Fal No, master Brook ; but th** peaking 
cornuto, her husband, master Brook, dwelling in 
a continual ’iurum ol jealousy, comes me in the 
mstant of our encounler, after we bad embraced, 
kissed, protested, and, as it were, spoke Hie pro- 
iLgue of our comedy ; and at his heels a ranbie 
of his Companions, thither provoked arid in- 
btigated by bis distemper, and, forsooth, to search 
Ills house for bis wife’s love. 

Ford. What, while you were there? 

Ful. While 1 was there. 

Ford. And did he search Cor you, and could 
not fltid >oii 7 

Fal. You shall bear. As good luck would 
have it, comes iii one mistress Puce ; gives 
intelligence ot Ford’s approach ; and, by her 
invention, and Ford’s wife’s distraction, they 
conveyed me into a buck-basket. 

Ford. A buck-basket I 

Fal. By the Lord, a buck-basket : rammed me 
in with foul shirts and smocks, socks, foul «tock- 
iiigs, and greasy na^kiii.v ; that, ina.‘-ter Brook, 
tl^ere ua>) the rankest compound of villanous 
amctl, that ever olfeiided nostril. 

Ford. And how long lay yon there 7 

IWil. Nay, yon shall hear master Brook, what 
1 have suffered to hnne this woman to evil for 
yr.iir sood. Being thus crammed in the basket, 
a couple of Ford's knaves, his hinds, were called 
f«rt!i h> their misiress, to carry me in the name 
vtf foul clothes to Datcbet-Iane * they took me on 
thrir shoulders ; met the jealous knave their 
Toaster iii the door ; who asked Iheiii once or 
twice what they had in their basket : I quaked 
for fear lest the lunatic tioave would have 

• Cups. 


Ford. Hum t ha! is this a vision T is this a 
dieani7 do 1 sleep 7 Master Ford, awake; awake, 
master Ford ; there’s a bole made in your hist 
coat, master Ford This ’ipvto he mart ted ! thiv 
'tis to have linen, and biick-haskcls '—Well, 1 
will proclaim niyselt uliat 1 am: 1 wilt iiou 
take the lecher ; he is at my bouse : lit cannot 
'scape me ; 'tis inipos<>ihle he should ; he can- 
not creep into a bjirpenii) purbe, iioi into .i 
pepper-box : but, lest the devil Hut ciiiiks him 
should aid him, 1 will search impov^ihle placi s. 
Though what 1 am I cannot avoid, \et to he 
what I Would hot, shall nut nuke me tame ; 
if 1 have horns to make one mad, Ui the pio- 
verb go with me. I'll he born mad. 'iLj.it 


ACT IV. 

SriiyE I.— The Street. 

Enter Mr-r. Pack, Mrr. Quickly, and 
W ILLIAM. 

Mrr. PaRC. Is he at master Ford’s already 
tbiiik’st thou. 

Qunk. Sure, he is hy this ; <ruill he pre- 
senlly : hut truly, he b very uHiia-jeous i inad^ 
about’ his throwim: iiitoihe w'atcr. Mistress toid 
desires you to come suddenly. 

Mrs. Page. I’U he wiHi her by and hv ; I’ll 
but hung ii.y young man here to sihool ; I^M>k, 
where his iiiasier comc.s ; ’tis a puymgday, I 
see. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans. 

How noiv. Sir Hugh 7 no school to-day ? 

/'./«. No; ifiaoter Slender i.*s let the uoys leave 
to play. 

Quick. Blessing of his heart I 

Mis. Page, hir Hugh, my liiishand says, my 
son proflts nothing in the world at Ins hook • I 
pray you, ask him some questious in his acci- 
dence. 
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F.va^ Come hither, William ; hold up your 
hear! ; come. 

Mrs. Fuiie. Como on, birrah ; hold up your 
head ; aiis\voi' your master, be not afraid. 

Eva. WilUaiu, how many numbers is in 
nouiib? 

WilU Two. 

Quick. 'I'ruly, I thought there had been one 
number iiM)re ; becaiibe they say, od’s nouns. 

Eva. Peace your tatlliiigs. W'hat is Jair, 
William ? 

Will. Pulchn . 

Quick. Poiilcatb I there are fairer things than 
poulcats, sure. 

Eva. You are a very simplicity *omaii ; I pray 
you, peace. What is lajiiSf W'llliainl 
iriU. A stone. 

Era. And what is a stone, W'llliam t 
WiU. A pebble. 

Era. No, it is lapis ; 1 pray you remember 
ill your pram. 
if- ill. Eapis. 

Eva. That is good, William. W'hat is be, 
William, Uiat does lend articles ? | 

Wilt, Articles are borrowed of the pronoun ; 
and be thus declined, Siugularlter , uominatUOt 
hie, hac, hoc, 

Eva. Aomiualivo, hig, hag, hog.' pray you, 
mark : gemtivo, hvjus : Well, what is your ac- \ 
cu^atii e ca^e 7 

Witt. Accusativo, hinc. 

Eva. I pray yon, have your remembrance, 
child ; Aicu\atifo, king, hang, hog. 

Quick, Hang hug is La^ii fur bacon, 1 war- 
rant you. 

El a. Leave yon prahbles, *umau. Wbat is the 
focatiie case, VVilliam T 
If’tll O—Vovatiin, O. 

Eva, Keiiiember, WillMin; focative is, caitt. 
Quick. And that's a good r<iot. 

Eia. ’Oman, lorbear. 

Mrs. Page. Peace. 

Eia. What is yonr genitive ease plural, VH\- 
liani ? 

H ill. (lenitive case 7 
Era, Ay. 

Will, tlenitire ,'—Iinrum , haram, horum. 
Quick. 'Vengeance of Jenny's easel tie on 
her ! never name her child, if she be a wbuie. 

El a. For biume 'omaii. 

Quick. You do ill to teach the child such 
words : he teaches Inin to luck and lo hack, 
which they’ll do last enough of themselves ; and 
to call ho.um : — .ie upon you ! 

Eia. ’Uiiiaii, art thou lunatics T hast thou no, 
understaiidiiiiis for thy cases, and the numbers 
of the genders 7 Thou ait as louiish Christen 
creature.’! as I would desires. 

Mr,s, Page. Pi'ythee bold tliy peace. 

Eia. Show me now, William, some declen- 
sions of your pronouns. 

Will. Fot sooth, 1 have forgot. 

Eva. It IS A/, kir, tod ; if you forget yonr 
kies, your lurs, and your ends, you must be 
preeclies. * Go your ways, and play, co. 

Mrs, Page. He is a better scholar than 1 
thought he was. 

Eta. He is a good sprag t memory. Farewell, 
mistress Page. 

jlfrs. Page. Adieu, good Sir Hugh. [Exit 
Sir IluGii.J Get you home, boy. — Come, we flay 
too lung. [Eseunt. 

SCENE II.— A Boom in Ford’s House, 

Enter Falstaff and Mrs. Ford. 

Fal. Mistress Ford, your sorrow hath eaten 
up my sulfeiaiire : I see, you arc obseqiiiuus t 
in your lo\e, and I profess requital to a hair’s 
breadth ; not only, mistress Ford, in the simple 
office of love, but in all the accoutrement, coui-i 
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plement, and ceremony of it. But are you suie 
of your liiis<-atid now 7 
Mrs. Ford. He’s a birdiiig, sweet Sir John 
Mrs. Page. [ ll illun.\ Wbat hua, gossip 
Ford ! what hoa 1 

j Mrs. Ford. Step into the chamber. Sir John. 

[Exit Falstaff. 

Enter Mrs. Pace. 

Mrs. Page. How now, sweetheart T who’s at 
home beside yourself 7 

Mrs. Ford. Why, none bdt mine own people. 

Mrs. Page. Indeed 7 

Mrs. Ford. No, certaiuly ; — speak louder. 

[Aside, 

Mrs. Page. Truly, 1 am so glad you nave no- 
body here. 

Mrs, Ford. W'hy T 

Mrs. Page. Why, W'oman, your husband is 
in his old limes * again ; he so lakes on yonder 
with my husband ; so rails against all man led 
mankind ; so curses all Eve’s daughters, of what 
complexion soever ; and so bullets himself ou 
the tureliead, crying. Peer out, peer out M that 
any madness 1 ever yet beheld seemed but tame- 
ness, civility, and patience, to this bis distemper he 
18 lu now : 1 am glad the fat knight is not here. 
Airs. Ford. Why, does he talk of him 7 
Mrs, Page. Ot none bin him ; and swears, 
he was earned out, the last time he sean bed 
for bun. 111 a basket: protests to my husband, 
is IS now here ; and hath drawn him and the 
rest of their company fiom then vpoit, to make 
another expenniciit of his suspicii'ii ; but I am 
gUd the knight is not here; now be shall see his 
I own foolery . 

Mrs, E'ord. How- near is he, mistress Page? 
Mrs. Page, Haid by ; at stieet end ; lie will 
be here aiion. 

Mrs, Ford, 1 am undone I— the kiilght is 
here. 

Airs, Page. \\ by, then you are utterly sli.imed, 
and he’s but a dead man. What a woman aie 
you7— Away vvnb him, away with bun; better 
shame than murder. 

A/rs. E’ord, Which way should he go 7 how 
should 1 bestow him T Shall 1 put bun into the 
basket again 7 

Be-enter Falsi a ff. 

Fal. No, ril come no more i’ the basket: 
May 1 nut go out, ere he come 7 
Airs. Page. Alas, three of master Ford’s 
brothers watch the door with pi.stoU, that none 
shall issue out ; otiierwiee you might slip away 
ere be came. But what make you here 7 

Fal, What shall 1 do 7— I’ll creep up luto the 
obinincy. 

Mrs. Ford. There they always use lo dis- 
charge their birdiiig-pieces : Creep into the 
kiln hole. 

E'at, Where is it 7 

Airs. Ford. He will seek there on my word. 
Neither press, coffer, chest, trunk, well, vault, 
but he hath an abstract t for the reiiieiiibraiice 
of such places, and goes to them by his note : 
There is no liidiiig you lu the house. 

Fat. I’ll go out then. 

Alls. Page. If you go out in your own sem- 
blance, you die. Sir John, lluless you go out 
disguised , — 

Airs. Ford. How might we disguise him 7 
Airs. Page. Alas the day, I know not. There 
is no woman’s gown big enough for him ; other- 
wise, he might put on a hat, a muffler, and a 
kerchief, and so escape. 

Fal, Good hearts, devise something : any ex- 
tremity, lather than a mischief. 

Airs. Ford. My maid's aunt, the fat woman 
of Brentford, has a gown above. 

Mrs. Page, On my word it will aerve him ; 


- . , ^ , f • Mad fits. 

* Brcvrhsil* I. «. flogged. I t As c hildren call on a snail to push forth his horns, 

s Apt to lesru. S Sorrowful. | t Short noto of. 
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she’s as big is be is : and there's her tbruni'd 
hat, and her miidler too : Run up. Sir John. 

Mrs. Fitrd. Go, eo, sweet Sir John : mistress 
Fa?e and I, will look some linen for your bead. 

Mrs. Quick, quick ; ire'll come dress 

you straight : put on the |;own the while. 

[£'.j i7 Falstaff. 

Mr<!. Ford, I would my husband uoiild meet 
him in this shape : he cannot abide the old 
woman of Brentfoid ; he awears she’s a witch ; 
forbade her my hpnse, and hath threatened to 
heat her. 

Mrs. Page. Heaven guide him to tb^ bus- 
hand’s cudgd ; and the devil guide his cudgel 
afterwards ! 

Mrs, Ford, But is my husband coming ? 

Mrs. Page, Ay, in good sadness, • is he ; and 
talks of the basket too, howsoever he hath had 
intelligence. 

Airs. Ford. We’ll try thil , for I’ll appoint 
m> men to carry the basket again, to meet him 
at the door with it, as the\ did last time. 

Airs. Page. Nay, bat he’ll lie here presently : 
let’s go dress him like the witch of Brentf(>rd. 

Airs. Ford. I’ll first direct m) men, what they 
shall do with the basket. Go up. I'll bring Ihteii I 
for him straight. 

Mrs. Page, Hang him, dishonest varlet ! we 
cannot misuse him eno.igh. 

We’ll leave n proof, by that which we will do. 
Wives may be merry, and let honest too : 

W e do not act, that often jest and hiiish : 

*Ti 5 old bnt true, Still suine eat all the draff. 

\^E±it, 

Be-enter Mrs. Ford, uith two Servants, 

Airs. Ford. Go, Sirs, take the basket asam on 
yonr shoulders ; >our master is hard at door; if 
he bid >ou set it down, obey him : quickly, des- 
patch. ’ 

1 Serv. Come, come, take it up. 

2 Serr. Pray heuicii, it be not full of the 
hiiight asaiu. 

1 Sen. I hope not ; I had as lief l>ear so much 
lead. 

Fntf'r Ford, Pigc, Shalt.ow, rAics, and 
Sir Hugh Evans. 

Ford. Ay, but if it prove true, master Page, • 
have you any way then to uufool me again ? — 
Set down the basket, villain ftemelwdy calls 

»y wife : You, youth in a basket, come out 

here i— O you paiiderly rascals ! there’s a knot, 
a ging, t a pack, a conspiracy against me : Now 
«hatl the devil be shamed. What ' wife, I say I 
come, come forth ; behold what honest clothes 
you send forth to bleaching. 

Page. Why, this passes ! : Ma-'ter Ford, you 
are not to go loose any lon^ ; you must be 
pinioned. 

Eva. Why, this is lunatics ! this is mad as a 
mad dog 1 

Shai, Indeed, master Ford, this is not well ; 
indeed. 


Enter Mrs. Ford. 

Ford, So say I too, Sir. — Come hither, mis- 
tress Ford ; mistress Ford, the honest woman, 
the'modest wife, the virtuous creature, that bath 
the jealous fool to her husband ! — 1 suspect with- 
out canse, mistress, do I 7 

Mrs. Ford. Heaven he my witness, yon do, 
if yon suspect me in any dishonesty. 

Ford. Well said, brazen -face ; hold it out. 

Come forth, elrrsh. 

[Pulls the clothes out of the ha^et. 

Page. This passes I 

Mrs. Ford. Are yon not adiamed? let the 
dotbes alone. 

Ford. I shall And yon man. 

Eva. ’Tis unTeasonable I WBl yon t^e npi 
jonr wife’s clothes 7 Come away. 

^ • S^rtonmets, I 

^ GMlf . t SarpasMi, gMs^wyond all baaads. f 


I Ford. Empty the basket, I say. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, man, why 7 — 

I Ford. Master Page, as ! am a man, there 
was one conveyed out of my house yesterday in 
this basket : Why may not he be there again 7 
In my house I am sure he is : my iiiftlligeiicc 
It true ; my jealnu.‘>y is reasonable ; Pluck me 
oat all the IniL'ii. 

Mrs. Ford. If you find a man there, be shall 
die a flea’s death. 

Page. Here’s no man. 

Shut. By my fidelitv, this is nut vicll, master 
Ford ; this wrongs you. 

Eva. Master Ford, you must pay, and not 
follow the imaginations of your own lieaii : this 
IS jealousies. 

Ford. Well, he’s not here 1 seek for. 

Page. No, nor no where else, hut in yoar 
brain. 

Ford. Help to search my house this one time : 
if 1 find not vihat I seek, show no coloni fur my 
extremity, let me lur ever be join table-sport : 
let them say ot me, As ie.ilous as fo'-d, Uiai 
searched a hollow vialnut tor his wife’s lemaii * 
Satisfy me once moie; out more search wiih 
me. 

Mrs. Ford. W hat hoa, mistress Piuje I come 
you and the old woman down, uiy husbaud will 
come into the chamber. 

Ford. Old woman ! what old woman’s that 7 

Mr\. Ford. \>hy, it is my maid’s aunt of 
Brentford. 

Ford. A witch, a quean, an old cozening 
quean! Have I not foi bid her my bouse 7 She 
comes of ei rands, does she 7 V\e are simple 
men ; we do ont know what’s brniiglit to pn*-*- 
under the pioftssiun of foriiine-telling. Sin 
woiks by charms, by spoils, by the li,:iire, and 
such daubery as tins is : Iteyond our elenit nl 

we Know iiolhing. Come’ down, you w»tch| 

I you hag you ; come down 1 say. 

Mis. Foi'd. Nay, good, sweet husband 
good gentlemen, let him nut strike the ohl 
I woman. 

Ehter Falstaff in tvoman*s clothes, led hj 
Mrs. Pack. 

I Mrs. Page. Come, moUier Piat, come, give 
; me yonr hand. 

I Ford. I’ll jirat her ; Out of my door, you 

witch! {Beats A////.] You lag, you baggage, 
you polecat, you ronyon ! out! out! I'll cun- 
Ljure you, I’ll fortune-leJJ you. 

{Exit Falstaff. 

Mrs. Page. Arc you not ashamed 7 1 think, 
you have kill’d iVie poor woman. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, he will do it ’Tis a good* 
ly credit for you. 

Ford. Hang her, witch ! 

Eta. By yea and no, I think the ’omaii is a 
witch indeed ; I like not when a ’oman has a 
great peard ; I spy a gieat peard under her 
muffler. 

Ford. Will you follow, gentlemen 7 I lieseech 
you follow ; fee but the issue of my jealousy : if 
f cry out thus npoii no trail,! never trust me 
when I open t again. 

Page. Let’s obey his hmnonr a little further : 
Come, gentlemen. 

{Exeunt Pace, Ford, Shallow, and 
Evans. 

Mrs. Page. Trust me, he beat lilm most piti- 
fullv. 

I Mrs. Ford. Nay, by the mass, that be did 
‘ not ; be beat him most iinpitifuMy, methought. 

Mrs. Page. I’ll have the cudgel hallowed, 
and hung o’er the alur ; it hath done meritori- 
ous service. 

Mrs. Ford. What think you 7 May we, wW* 
dae warroint of weaian-boud, and tl»e witness 
a good conscience, poesne him with any foitlKt 
revenge 7 

•Loose. 


t Cly oou 
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Mrs, Page. The spirit of wantoniiess is, sure, 
stared out of him ; it the devil have him not in 
iee-8imple, with due and lecover)', he will 
iicvei, I think, m the way of waste, attempt us 

agHin. 

Mrs. Ford. Shall we tell onr husbands how 
we have served him 1 

Mrs. Page. Yes, liy all means; if it be but 
to sciape the liguies out of your husband’s Itranis. 
If they can hnd iii their hearts, the poor un- 
virluuua t.it kinglit shall be any further afflicted, 
we two will still be the tninisters. 

Mrs. Ford. I’ll waiiant, they’ll have him 
publicly sliaiiied : and, niethiiiKs, there would 
be no period to the jest, should lie not be pub- 
liciv shamed. 

Mr .. Page. Come to the forge with it then, 
shape It: 1 would not have things cool. 

{Exeunt. 

SCEXE JJJ. — A Room in the Garter Inn. 

Enter Host a7id BAnooLPH. 

Bard. Sir, the Germans dtsiie to bate three 
of >0511 horsi " : the duke himself wi'l be to- 
inciTow at court, and they aie g<»iiig to meet 
him. 

Host. What dnkc should that he, comes so 
secietly ? 1 hear not of him iii the (oiirt: Let 

me speak uilh the gentiemen ; they speak 
English ? 

Hard. Ay, Sii ; I’ll call them to you. 

Host. They sliall lia\e iiiv hor?es ; hut I’ll 
make them pay, I’ll sauce them , tliey ha\e had 
my houses a week at coinm.iiid ; I have turned 
awa^ my other guests : they mu&t come off ; I’ll 
sauce them : Come. {Exeunt. 

SCE\E Jr. — A Roo'n in Ford’s ITouse. 

Enter Pacp, Ford, TiT ) f. P\ge, Mrs. Ford, 
and Str Hi u n Lv ins. 

El a. M'l-^ one of the post discretions of a 
*oiiiau as e\er I did look upon. 

Pasi* . And did he send you both these letters 
at ;iii instant I 

Mr<.. Page. Uilhiii a quarti r of an hour. 
Ford. Pardon me, wite : Heiiceiurth do what 
thou wilt, 

I latlirr will suspect the suu with cold, 

Thau thee with wautoiiucss: now doth thy ho- 
nour stand, 

III him that was of late a lieretiC; 

As firm as tuilh. 

Page. ’Tis well, ’tis well ; no more. 

Be not as extreme In submission. 

As 111 olleiire ; 

But let our plot go forward ; let our wives 
Yet once again, to make ns public spoit. 

Appoint a meeting willi this old fat fellow'. 
Where we may take him, and disgiace him for 
it. 

Ford. I'here is no better way than that they 
spoke of. 

Page. How ! to send him v/ord they’ll meet 
bhn in the park at mirhiiglit ! He, fie ; he’ll never 
come. 

Eva. You say he has been thrown in the 
rivers ; and has been grievously peaten, as an 
old ’Oman : iiiethinks, theie should be terrors 
ill him, that he should not ^ome ; nietbinks, lus 
flesh is punished, he shall have no desires. 
Page. So think I too. 

Mrs. Ford. Devise but bow you’ll use him 
when he comes. 

And let us two devise to bring him thither. 

Mrs. Page. There is an old tale goes, that 
Herne the hunter. 

Sometime a keeper here in Windsor forest. 

Doth all the winter time, at still midnight, 

W'alk round about an oak, with great ragg'd 
horns ; 

And there be blasts the tree, and takes’* the cattle, 

• Stxiltes. 


And makes milch-kine yield blood, and shakes a 
chain 

In a most hideous and dreadful manner: 

You have beard of such a spirit ; and well .you 
know. 

The superstitious idle-beaded eld * 

Received, and did deliver to our age, 

This talc of Herne the hunter for a tiuth. 

Page. Why, yet there want not many, that do 
fear 

In deep of night to walk by this Herne’s oaks 
But what of this ? 

Mrs. Ford. Marry, this is onr device ; 

That FaJstaff at that oak shall meet with us. 
Disguised like Herne, with huge horns on his 
head. 

Page. Well, let it not be doubted but he’ll 
come, 

And in this shape : When yon have brought him 
thither, 

What shall he done w'lth him 1 what is your 
plot ? 

Mrs. Page. That likew'ise have we thought 
upon, and thus : 

Xan Page my daughter, and my little son. 

And three ui foui uioie of their growth, we'll 
dress 

Like urchins, oiipbes, -t and fairies, green and 
white. 

With rounds of waven tapers on their heads. 
And latticb in their hands; upon a sudden, 

As FaUialf, she, and I, are newly met, 

Let them Ironi toith a sau-pit rush at once 
With some ditlused ; sous ; upon lUcir sight 
We two in gicat ain.izedncss will fly ; 

Then let them all cncncle luin about. 

And, fairy-liive, to pincu the unclean knight; 
Anri ask bun, why that hour of rairy level, 

III their so sacieU paths he dares to tread, 
ill shape profane. 

Mrs. Ford. And till he tell the truth, 

Let the supposed fairies pinch him sound, § 

And burn him with their tapers. 

Mrs. Page. The tiulh being known. 

We’ll all present ourselves ; dishorn the spirit. 
And mock him home to Windsor. 

Ford. The cliiltireii must 
Be practised well to this, or they’ll ne’er do’t. 

Eta. 1 will teach the children their behavi.. 
ours ; and 1 will be like a jack-au-apes also, to 
burn the knight with my taber. 

Ford. That will be excellent. I'll go buy 
them vi/ards. 

Mrs. Page. My Nan shall be the queen of all 
the fairies. 

Finely attired in a robe of white. 

Page. That siik will I go buy ; — and in that 
time 

Shall master Slender steal my Nan away, 

{Aside 

And marry her at Eton. Go, send to FalsiafT 

straight. 

Ford. Nay, I’ll to him again in name of 
Brook : 

He’ll tell me all his purpose: Sure, he’ll come. 
Mrs. Page. Fear not you that : Go, get us 
properties, |j 

And tiicking for onr fairies. 

Eva. Let as about it: It is admirable plea- 
sures, aud feiy honest knaveries. 

{Exeunt Page, Ford, and Eva.NS. 
Mrs. Page. Go, mistress Ford, 

Send quickly to Sir John, to know his mind. 

{Exit Mrs. Ford. 

I’ll to the doctor ; he bath my good will. 

And none but he, to marry with Nan Page. 

That Slender, though well hiiided, is an idiot ; 
And he my husband best of all affects : 

The doctor is well moneyed, and his &iendB 
Potent at court ; lie, none but he, shall have 
her, 

* Old iig«. 

f Eir, bogboblin. t Wild^discarduit. 

$ !H;uim 1U, I NaeeMaraes. 
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Though twenty thousand \\orlhier come to crave 
her. [i?i it. 

SCEXE V.—A Room in the Garter Inn. 

Enter Host and Simple. 

Ho.Kt. What would’st thou have, boor T wli it, 
thick-skin T speak, breathe, discuss ; brief, shuit, 
quick, snap. 

Sim. Marry, Sir, I come to speak with Sir 
John Falstatf from master Slendei. 

Host. There’s bis chamber, his house, his 
rasile, his staiidinq-bed, and triickle-oed , *tis 
painted about with the story of the prodigal, 
tresh and new : Go, knock and call ; he’ll speak 
like an Anthropop/iaginian * unto thee : Knock, 

1 say. 

Sim. There’s an old woman, a fat woman, 
gone lip into his chamber ; I’ll be so bold as 
stay. Sir, till she come down : 1 come to speak 
with her, indeed. 

Host. Ha ! a fat woman ! the knight may be 
robbed ; I’ll call.— Bully Knight i Bully Sir John ! 
speak from tliy lungs military : Art thou there T 
it is thine host, thiiie Ephesian, calls. 

Ral. [above.] How now, mine hoat 7 
Host. Here's a Bohemian-Tartar tarries the 
coming down of thy fat woman : Let her de- 
scend, bully, let her descend -, my chambers are 
honourable : Fye I privacy 7 fye 1 

Enter Falstaff* 

Fat. There was, mine host, an old fat woman 
even now with me ; but she’s gone, 

Sim. Frav you, Sir, was’t not the wise f woman 
of Dreutfnrd ? 

Fat. Ay, marry, was It, muscle-shell ; J What 
would yon with her 7 

Sim. Mv master, Sir, my master Slender, sent 
to her, seems her go thoroush the streets, to know. 
Sir, whether one Nyin, Sir, that beguiled him 
of a chain, had the chain, or no. 

Fat. I spake with the old woman about it. 
Sim» And what says she, I pray. Sir? 

Fat. Marry, she says, that the very same man, 
that beguiled master Slender of his chain, co- 
zened him of it. 

Sim. I would I could have spoken with the 
woman iierseif ; 1 had other things to have 8 |) 0 - 
ken with her too, from him. 

Fal. W'hat are they 7 let us know. 

Host, Ay, come ; quick. 

Sim. 1 may not conceal them. Sir. 

Fat Conceal them, or thou diest. 

Sim. Why, Sir, they were nothing but about 
mistress Anne Page ; to know, if it were toy 
master’s fortune to have her, or no. 

Fal. *ris, *tis bis fortune. 

Sim. What. Sir 7 

Fal. To have her,— or no : Go ; say, the wo- 
man told me so. 

Sim. May 1 be so bold to say so, Sir? 

Fal. Ay, Sir Tike ; who more bold 7 
Sim. I thank your worship: 1 shall make my 
master glad with these tidings. [Eiit Simple. 

Host, Thou art clerkly, ^ thou art clerkly. Sir 
John ; W'as there a wise woman with thee 7 
Fal. Ay, that there was, mine host ; one, that 
bath taught me more wit than ever I learned 
before in mv life : and I paid nothing for it nei- 
ther, but was paid for my learning. 

Entef Bardolph. 

Rard. Out, alas, Sir I cozenage ! nicer coz- 
enage ! 

Host, Where be my horses? speak w’ell of 
them varletio. 

Bard. Run away with the cozeners : for so 
toon as 1 came beyond Eton, they threw me off. 


* A cannibal. t A cunning woman. • fortune- 

teller. 

S lie rails Simple Mmicle-thfUg bccaute be Mood with 
km mouth open. 

I ^bolav-lika. 
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from hciiind one of them, in a slough nl mire ; 
and .‘•ft spins, and .iw.iy, like lliiff Lciiiiaii de- 
vils. thife iloetoi F.iuslusis. 

J/ost. Tbfv aie gone but to meet the duke, 
vilUiii ; do nut sjy, they be lied ; Gei mails are 
honest men. 

F.nter Sir Hugh Evans. 

Eva. Where is mine Iiost? 

Host. What IS the iiuitier, Sir ? 

Eta, Have a care of your entoitainments ; 
there is a ineiid of mine come to town, tells me 
there is three cou/iii geim.iiis, that has cozened 
all the hosts of Readings, of M.iiileiibfad, of 
Colebrook, of horses and iiioni-y 1 tell you for 
good-will, look you : yo'i are wise, and full of 
gibes and vlouting-stogs ; and 'tis nut convenient 
you should be cozened : Fare you well. 

[Ejjt. 

Enter Doctor Caius. 

Cains, Vere is mine Host de Jarterre, 

Host. Here, master doctor, in peip.exity, and 
doubtful dileiiinia. 

Cams. 1 cannot tell vat is dat ; but it is tell* 
a me, dat you make grand preparation for a duke 
de Jarmanv : by my trot, dere is no duke, dat 
the court is know' to come ; 1 tell you for good 
vill : adieu. ’ [Eiit. 

Host. Hue and cry, villain, go assist me, 
knight; I am undone fly, run, hue aud cry, 
villain 1 1 am undone I 

[Eieunt Host and Bardolph. 

Fal. I would all the world might be coreiieil ; 
for 1 have been cozen’d and beaten too. If it 
should come to the ear of the court, how I ha\e 
been transformed, and how niy traiiHtoniiation 
hath been washed and cudgilled, they would 
melt me out of iny fat, drop by drop, and liquor 
tisbermen’s bools with me ; 1 warrant, they would 
whip me With their flue wits, till I were as crest- 
fallen a» a dried pear. I never prospered since 
I fotswore myself at Piimeio.* \\ell, if my 
wind were but long enough to say my prayers, 1 
would repent. — 

Enter Mrs. Qlmckly. 

Now I whence come you 7 

Quick. From the two parties, forsooth. 

Fal. The devil take one partv, and his dam 
the other, and so they shall be both bestowed I I 
have suffered more for their sakes, inure than the 
villauous incoDstancy of man’s disposition is able 
to bear. 

Quick. And have not they sufTcreri 7 Yes, I 
warrant; speciously one of them ; niislress Ford, 
good heart, is b>ateii black aud blue, that you 
cannot see a white spot about ber. 

Fal. What tell’st thou me of black and blue 7 
I was beaten myself into all the colours ot the 
rainbow, aud I was like to be apprehended for 
the witch of Brentford ; but that iny admirable 
dexterity of wit, my coiiiiteifeiting the action of 
an old woman, deliver’d me, the knave consta- 
ble had set me 1’ the stocks, i’ the commoB 
stocks, for a witch. 

Quick. Sir, let me speak with you in yoiir 
chamber ; you shall hear how things go ; and, I 
warrant, to your coiitenU Here is a letter will 
say somewhat. Good heaits, what ado here is 
to bring you togethei I Sure, one of you dues not 
serve heaven well, that yon arc so crossed. 

Fal. Come up into niy chamber. 

[Exeunt- 

SCENE VI.— Another Room in the Garter 
Inn. 

Enter Femton and lIovT. 

Host, Master Fenton, talk not to me ; my 
mind is heavy, I will give over ail. 

Fent. Yet ' hear me speak ; Assist me in my 
purpose. 


* A gsM* SI card! 
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And. .lb I am a ci'iitirninii, I’ll c:ve tliee 
A iJiJiidteil |)t)ijiid 111 uold, itiDic iliaii >'our los^. 

\ will liCdi }<Mi, iiiu^ti-i retiluii ; and 1 
will, .It the least, keep }oiii counsel. 

I'ent. I'roiii time lu lime 1 lia\e acqiumted 
yon 

With the dear love 1 boar to fair Wine Pa^o ; 
Who, mutually, hath answer’d my alfeition 
tar toith Us herselt iiimhl he her chooser,) 
i'.ven to iny wish : 1 have a letter fioiii her 
or such (uiitiMits . 1 ^ }oii will wonder at : 

'J'he miith whereot so larded with my matter. 
That neither, sim;l>, can he ntaiiifested. 

Without the show of both wherein fat Fal- 
btatr 

Hath a gieat scene : the iniatte of the jest. 

[Shouivg the letter, 
ril show yon here at large. Hark, good mine 
host : 

To-iiiglit at Herne’s oak, just ’twixi twelve and 
one. 

Must my sweet Nan present the fairy queen ; 
The purpose why, la here ;* in winch disguise. 
While other jests are soiiietliing tank on tout. 
Her father hath commanded her to slip 
Away with .Slender, and witii him at Ktnn 
l.iimediately to marry : she hath consented : 
Now, Sir, 

Her inoiher, even strong against that match. 

And firm for doctor Cams, hath appointed 
That he shall likewise slinrHe her away, 

Willie other sports arc tasking of tlieir minds. 
And at the deanery, where a priest attends, 
.Straight marry her : to this her mother’s plot 
She, seemingly obedient, likewise hulli 
Made promise to the doctor Now, thus it 
rests : 

Her father means she shall be all in white ; 

And in that hahit, when Slender sees his time 
To take her by the hand and bid her go. 

She bhall go with him her mother bath in- 
tended, 

The better to denote her to the doctor, 

(For they must all he mask'd and Mzarded.) 
That, quaint t tn green, she shall be louse en- 
rob’d. 

With ribbands pendant, flaring 'bout her head ; 
And when the doctor spies Ins vantasu iipe, 

I'o pinch her by the hand, and, on that token. 
The maid hath given consent to go with him. 
Host, Which means she to decenel father or 
mother T 

Fent, Both, my good host, to go along with 
me : 

And here it rests,— that you’ll procare the 
vicar 

To stay for me at rhurcli, 'twixt twelve and 
one. 

And, in the lawful iininc of marrying. 

To give onr hearts united ceremony. 

Host, Well, husband your device ; I’ll to the 
vicar : 

Bring yon ilie maid, you shall not lack a priest. 

Fent. So sh.ill 1 evermoie be bound to thee; 
Besides, I’ll make a present recoiiipeiisc. 

\^Excunt, 


ACT V. 

SCENE I.— A Room in the Garter Inn, 
Enter Falstaff and Mrs. Quickly. 

Fal, Pr’ythee, no more pialtliiig go. 

ril bold : t This is the third lime ; 1 hope, good 
luck lies in odd numbers. Away, uo ; they say, 
there is divinity in odd numbers, either lu 
nativity, chance, or death.— Away. 

Quick, I’ll provide you a chain ; and 1*11 do 
what 1 can to get you a pair of Uonib, 

* fn th« IcttsT. 4 FantAiticiIly. 

t Keep to the time. 
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I'al. Awav, I say; tune wears: hold up jour 
hcAil, and iiunie. Mrs. Quickly. 

Enter Fcuu. 

How now, master Ciook? Master Brook, the 
matter will be known to>night,«)r iievei. Be;uu 
III the Park about iiiidiiight, at Herne's oak, and 
you shall sec wondeis. 

Ford. Went you not to her yesterday. Sir, as 
yon told me you had appointed ( 

Fal. 1 went to her, master Brook, as you see, 
like a poor old man : but 1 came from her, 
i master Brook, like a poor old woman. Thai 
same knave. Ford her husband, h.ith the 
hnest mad devil of jealousy in him, inastci 
Brook, that ever governed tienzy. 1 will tell 
you.— He heat me giievonsly, in the shape of 
a woman ; for in the shape of man, master 
Brook, 1 fear not Coliath with a weaver’s beam ; 
because I know aho, lite is a sbuiile. 1 am 
III haste; go along with me; I’ll tell you all, 
master Brook. Since 1 plucked gerse, played 
truant, and whipped top, 1 knew not what it 
was to be beaten, till lately. Follow me : I’ll 
tell you strange things of this knave Ford: on 
whom to-nigiit 1 will he revenged, and 1 will 
deliver his witc into yoiir band. — Follow : Strange 
things in hand, master Brook 1 follow. 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE Jl.^mndsor Park. 

Enter Page, Shallow, and Slender, 

Pane. Come, come ; we'll couch i’ the castle 
ditch, till we see the light of our failles.— Re- 
meiiiher, son Slendei , my daughter. 

I Slen. A>, loisooth ; 1 have spoke with her, 
and we have a nay-word,* how to know one 
another. I come to hei in white, and erj, mMin ; 
she cues, , and by that we know one 

another. 

Shal. That’s good too : But what needs eithei 
yom mum, or her budget! the white will de- 
cipher her w'elt enough.— It hath struck ten 
o'clock. 

Pane. The night is dark ; fight and spirits 
will become it well. Heaven prosper out spoit! 
No man means evil but the devil, and we shall 
know him by his horns. Let’s away ; follow me. 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE III.— The Street in Wmdscr. 

Enter Mrs, Pack, Mrs. Ford, and Dr, 
Caius. 

Mrs. Pane, Master doctor, my daughter is in 
gieeii : when you see your tune, take hei by the 
I hand, away with her to the deanery, and despatch 
It quickly : Go before into the park ; we two 
I must go together. 

Caius. 1 know vat I have to do ; Adieu. 

Mrs. Pane. Fare you well, Sir. Caius.] 
My husband will not rejoice so niiirh at the 
doctor’s marrying my daughter: but ’tis no 
matter ; better a little chiding, than a great deal 
of heart-break. 

Mrs. Ford. Where is Nan now, and her troop 
of Liirics ? and the Welsh devil, Hugh 7 

Mrs. Page. They are all couched in a pit hard 
by Heine’s oak, with obscured lights; which, at 
the the very instant of FalstafTs and our meet- 
ing, they will at once display to the night. 

Mrs, Ford, That cannot choose but amaze 
him. 

Mrs. Page. If he be not amazed, he will be 
mocked ; if lie be amazed, he will every way be 
mocked. 

Mrs. Ford. We*!l betray him finely. 

Mrs. Pane, Against such lewdsters, and their 
lechery. 

Those that betray him do no treacherv. 


• Watch -woro. 
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Jfrs. Ford. Tlie Lour draws ou ; 'I'o the oak, 
tuibeoaki [Fj-eutti. 

SCEiXE If\—fFituisor Park. 

Enter Sir £t.aK8, wed Fairies. 

Eva. Tiib, titb» ; «oaie ; and reuieui- 
ber your parts : be pbl4, 1 you ; follow me 
into the pit ; and wbeu I |jWe the uatcb<*ords, 
do as 1 pid yon ; Com^ ccune ; trib, tnb. 

SCE7VE V^Another part of the Park. 

Enter Falsv^vf di^s^ised, with a bucket 
head on. 

Fdl. The Windsor bell bath struck twelve ; 
the minute draivs on : Now, the bot-blooded 
gods assist me ; — Remember, Jove, thou wast 
a bull lor thy EiiropA ; love set on thy horns. 
— O poweif.il love ! that, ir some respects, makes 
a beast a man ; in some other, a man a beast. 
— Ton were also, Jupiter, a sw.iu, fur the loie 
of Leda O omnipotent love ! bow near the 
god drew to the complexion of a goose !— A 
fault done first in the tonn of a beast ;— () 
Jove, a beastly fault! and thru another fault 
in the semblance oi a fowl; think on’t, Jove; 
a foul tault. — When gods have hot hacks, nb.at 
shall poor men do I For me, 1 am here a 
Windsor stag ; and the lattest, 1 think, i’ the 
forest : send me a cool riit-tinie, Jove, or who ! 
can blame me to piss my tallow? Who comes ; 
here ? inj doe 1 1 

Eriter Mrs. Ford, and Mr^. Pacc. } 
Mrs. Ford. Sir John ? art thou there, is> 
deer ? in\ male deer ? 

Fal. Mv doe with the black scut?— Let the 
sky rain potatoes ; let it thunder to the tune ot 
(Jreen Steel ; hail Kissing-conifits, and snow 
ermgoes ; let there tom * a tempest of provoca- 
tion, I will shelter me here. 

[Embracim; ber. 
JTrs. Ford. Mistress Page is come with me, 
sweetheart. 

I'al. Divide im* like a hride-biick, each 
haunch ; 1 will keep mv sides to myself, my j 
shoulders for the fellow • ot this walk, and in> j 
horns I bequeath your husbands. Arn 1 a vvood- ‘ 
man? ha! Speak ! like Herne the liiinler?— 
"Why, now' is Cupid a child of conscience ; he \ 
makes restitution. As 1 am a true spirit, wel- ; 
come ! ' f.Vone within, j 

Mrs. Page. Alas 1 what r.oUe ? 1 

Mrs. Ford. Heaven forgive our sins I ; 

Fill. What should this be I I 

mVs\ Page. } I 

Fal. I think the devil will not have me | 
damned, lest the oil that is in me should set 
bell on fire ; he would never else cross me 
thus. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans, like a satyr ; Mrs. 
Quickly, and Pistol ; Anns Pag c, at the 
Fairy Queen, attended bif her brother arid 
others, dressed like Jairies. with wau£.n ta- 
pers on their heads. 

Quick. Fairies, black, grey, green, and white, 
'You moon-shine revellers, and shades of night. 
You orphan-heirs of fhied destiny. 

Attend your office, and your quality.? 

Crier Hobgoblin, make the fairy o*yc8. 

Pist. Elves, list your names ; silence, you, 
airy toys- ' - 

Cricket, to Windsor chimnies sbalt thou legp : ] 
Where fires thou find’st unrak’d, Md healths' 
unswept. 

There pinch the maids as blue as , 

Our radiant queen bates sluts and 
Fal. They are fairies ; he that ipiHiy to them 
shall die : 


I’ll wink and couch ; No man t! t ir woiks mnsi 
e>e. [/..*«■% domi • / h\\ 

Eva. Where’s Fede you, and wbcic you 
find a maid. 

That, rie she sleep, has thrice her prayers said. 
Raise up the organs of her fantasy, 
bleep She as aouud as careless inlaucy. 

But those as sleep, and thtok not on tbetr eitm. 
Pinch them, anus, lege, hack, shoulders, sideo^ 
and shins. 

Quick. About, about; 

Search Windsor castle, elves, within and out ; 
Stiew good lock, oupfaes, on every »acred loum; 
That it may stand till the per;>etual doom, 

111 state as wholesome, as in state 'tis lit,* 
Worthy the cmner and the owner it. 

The sev'eral chairs of order look vou sionr 
With juice of balm, and every prctious ilower; 
Each fair in$t.dmeot, coat, and several crc!ii, 

W ith loy a1 biazou, evermore lie blest ! 

And nightly, meadow -tairies, look, yon sing, 

Like to the Gaitei’o compass, in a ring: 

The expressnre that it bears, green let it be. 
More fertile-fre$b than all the fit. Id m see ; 

And, Ilouy soil qui mat y penst , wnie, 
til emerald turU, liow’cra puiple, blue, and 
while ; 

Like sapphire, pearl, and rich emhroiderv , 
Biukled btlow lair knigliilioorl’» bending knee: 
r.iiries ii*»e fiowers lor liii'ir clKiracterv .< 

Away ; dispeise : But, till ’li«> one o'thick. 

Our d.uicc of cii-'lom, looiid aJtout the oak 
Of Herne the liiiniei, let us not loigi'i. 

El a. Play you, lock hand in band ; your- 
selves ill Older set : 

And twenty glow-worms shall our lantern*' be, 
lo guide our ineasuic louii l about the lice. 

But stay ; 1 smell a man ot middle earth 
FaU Heavens deDiid me tioin tiut Wil^li 
fairy 1 lest be transiorm me lo a piece of 
cheese I 

Pist. Vile worm, thou wasl o’er-looh’d even 
in thv biith. 

Quick, Uiih tnai-firc toiicli me his finger- 
end : 

If he he chaste, the flame will back descend. 
And turn iiiin to no pain ; hut it be blurt 
It IS the fiesh ot a conupttd lie.itt. 

Pist. A trial, conn . 

Eva. Come, will tins ivood take fire? 

[Tney burn him it itii their tapers. 
Fal. Oh ! oh ' oh ! 

Quick. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in de- 
sire ' 

About bun Luries ; sing a scornful rlivnie : 

And, as von trip, still pinch Inm to yoai tune 
Eva. It IS light ; indeed be la tull ot iecheites 
and iniquity. 

SOKG. 

Fyc on sinfiit farifasy / 
p'ye on lust and ln:iury ! 

Eust IS but a bloody fire. 

Kindled, with unchaste desire. 

Fed in heart ; whose ft antes aspire. 

As thoughts do blow them, higher and higher. 
Pinih him, fairies, mutually , 

Pinch him, for his villariy ; 

Pinch him, and burn him, and turn him 
about. 

Till candles, and star-light, and moonshine 
be out. 

During this song, the furies pinch Falstafp, 
Doctor CAiUb comes one way, and steals 
auay a fairy in green; Slender wnothei 
way, and takes ojf a fairy in trhlte ^ 
and Feni'on comes, and .steals away Mrs. 
Anne Page. A noise of hunting is made 
soithiu. AU the fairies run away. Fal- 
stafp puUd off his hack's head and 
rises. 


Keeper of the forest, f Pellowahio. t Wertleberry. 
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iLnhr Forp, ^^rs. Face, and Mrsm 

lORu. Thvy Lay held on ‘uni. 

ruj^e. N:iy, do not fly : I think we have 
watclFd you now : 

Will none but Herne the bniiter serve your 
lurat 

Mrt, Page. I pray you, come ; bold up the 
jest no higher 

Now, eood Sir John, how like yon Windsor 
wives 2 

See yon tliese, husband t do not these fair 
)oke!>* 

Become the forest better than the town 1 

Ford. Now, Sir, who's a ruckoid nowf — 
Master Brook, FdlstuflS a knave, a cutkoldly 
knave ; beie are liis bonis, master Bfook : And, 
liiastei Brook, he bath eiiJo)ed iiothini' of Ford’s 
blit Ills buck-basket, bis ciid:>ei, and twenty 
pounds of mnuey ; which must be paid to mas- 
t'T Brook ; ins horses are arrested for it, master 
Brook. 

Mrs, Ford. Sir John, we have bad ill luck ; 
we could iievei meet. I will inner take 3011 
for niy love a;ain, but 1 will always count }ou 
III) (her. 

J'al. 1 do l)cj>m to perceive that I am made 
ail ass. 

Ford. Ay, and an ox too ; botli the proofs are 
extant. 

Fal. And tliesp are not fanes? I was three 
or (our tunes 111 the thouplit lliev were not 
fairies ; and jet the guiltiness ol in> uiiml, the 
sinJdtu siupiise of mj poweis, dioie the eioiS- 
iiess of the toppery into a receded belief, in 
despite of the teeth of all ihjme and reason, 
liiat they were taines. See now, how wit ma> 
be made a Jack-a-hiit, when 'lis upon ill em- 
ploMiieiit. 

El a. Sir John F.iM .iff, serve Got, and leave 
join dcsiies, and tan us will not pinse joii. 

Fold. Well said, tairy Hn$;h. 

Fia. And leave juii your jealousies too, I 
praj jou. 

Ford. 1 will never mistrust my wife again, 
fill thou art able to w'ou liei 111 good English. 

Fat. Ha^e I laid m> Itr.im 111 the sun, and 
diied It, that It wants matter to pieveiit so 
gross o’er-i caching as this/ Am I iiddcn with 
a Welsh goat too? Shall I have a coxcomb of 
frize?t 'US tune 1 were choked with a puce of 
toasted cheese. 

Eva. Seese is not good to give putter; joui 
pelly IS all putter. 

Fal. Seese and putter! Have I lived to stand 
at the taunt of one that makes flitters of English? 
This IS enough to be the decay of Inst and late- 
vvalkuig, through the realm. 

Mis. Page. W’hv, Sir John, do you think, 
though we would have thrust virtue out of our 
beat Is by the bead and sboulders, and have 
given 0111 selves without scruple to hell, that 
ever the devil could have made you our de- 
light ? 

Ford. W'hat, a bodge-pudding? a bag of flax? 

Mrs. Page. A pufl'ed ii.aii ? 

Pi^e. Old, cold, withered, and of intolerable 
entrails ? 

Ford. And one that is as slanderous as 
Satan ? 

Page. And as poor as Job? 

P'ord. And as wicked as liis wife ? 

Eva. And given to fornications, and to taverns, 
and sack, and wine, and methegliiis, and to 
drinkings, and swearings, and stariiigs, piibbles 
and prahbles ? 

Fal. Well, I am your theme ; you have the 
start of me ; I am dejected ; I am not able to 
answer the Welsh flannel ; t ignorance itself is a 
pliiniinet o’er me : use me as you will. 

Ford. Marry, Sir, we*ll bring you to Windsor, 


• Horns which Falstaffhail. 

t A fooPs cap of Welsh materials. 

t FlaniisL was originally the niaiiufacture of Wales. 
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to one tn.i'-ter Biook, tnat joii have co7*iied of 
nioiiev, to whom y«uj slumld j;ave been a pm- 
tler: o\er and above that you have snlleua, 
I think, to repay that money will be a bitiiit' 
affliction. '* 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, husband, let that go to make 
amends : 

Forgive that sum, and so we’ll all be -frienas. 

F'ord, Well, here's my baud ; alt's forgiven ak 
last. 

Page. Yet be cheerful, knight ; thou sbalt eat 
a posset to-night at my house; where ! will 
desire thee to laugh at my wife, that now laughs 
at thee : Tell her, master Slender hath man led 
her daughter. 

Mrs, Page. Doctots doubt that : If Anne Page 
be my daughter, she is, by thib, doctor Caius* 
wife. [Aside. 

Enter Slender. 

Slen. Whoo, ho! ho’ father Page. 

Page. Son' how now? how now, son? have 
von desp.itclied ? 

Slcn. De.‘.patchcd— I'll make the best in Glou- 
cestershiie Know on't ; would 1 were hanged, ia, 
else. 

Page. Of what, son 7 

Sit a. 1 (ame joiider at Eton to marry mis- 
tiess Anm* Page, .iiid slii'’s a great liihlierlj 
iioy : It it had iii«t been 1’ the etniicl), 1 would 
have swinged him, or lie should have swinged 
me. if 1 did not ihmk it had been Anne Page, 
would I might never sin, aud'lis a i)osi-ma&ter.s 
boi . 

Page. Upon my life then jou took the wrong. 

Slen. What need v on tell me ili.it? I think 
so, when 1 took a bo) for a girl : it 1 had bet 11 
married to him, fui all he w.is m vvom.iii’s ap- 
parel, I would not have had him. 

Page. Why, this is join own folly: Did not I 
tell voii, how von should know iny daughter by 
hei ’garments'? 

Sltn. I vieiit to her in white, and cried mum, 
and she ciied budget, as Anne and 1 had ap- 
pointed ; and vet it was nut .Anne, hut a post- 
iiiastei's b(>>. 

Fia. .fesbii ! Master Slender, cannot jou see 
blit many bt>js ? 

Page, 'oil 1 1 am vexed at heart : What ahull X 
do? 

Mrs. Page. Good George, be not angry : I 
knew of join purpose; tinned inv daiigliiei into 
green ; and, indeed, she is now with the doctor 
at the deanerv, and there man led. 

Enter Caius. 

Caius. Vere is mistress Page? By gar, I am 
cozened ; 1 ha' maiiied un garroti, a lioy ; un, 
jnnsan, by gar, a boy ; it is not .Anne Page : by 
gar, ] am cozened. 

Mrs. Page. Why did jou take her in 
green ? 

Cams. Ay, be gar, and 'lis a boy ; he gar, 
Pll raise all Windsor. \_E\it Caius. 

Ford. This is strange : Who hath got the right 
Anne 7 

Page. My heart misgives me : Here comes 
master Fenton. 

Enter Fenton and Anne Pace. 

How now, master Fenton 7 

Anne. Paidon, good father, good riy niolhcr, 
pardon 1 

Page. Now, mistress? how chance you went 
not with master Slender 7 

Mrs. Page. Why went you not with master 
doctor, maid 7 

Feni. You do amaze * her : Hear the truth of 
it. 

You would have married her most shamefully. 
Where there was no proportion held in love. 

* Confound her by your questioiix. 
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The truth is, she and I, Inn; since cuntractt'd. 
Are now so sure thitt nothing can dissolve ii». 
'I'he odetice is hoi) that she hath coininitted : 
And tills deceit luaes the name of cralt. 

Of disobedience, or uiidiiteoiis title ; 

Since therein she doth evitate* and shun 
A thousand Irreligious cursed houis, 

Which forced Diarnate would have brought upon 
her. 

Ford, Sund not amaz’d : there is no reme- 
dy 

In love, the heavens themselves do guide the 
state ; 

Money buys lauds, and wives are sold by fate. 

Fal, 1 am glad, though you have ta'en a 
special stand to strike at me, that your arrow 
hath glanced. 

• ./V'loid 


Page. Well what remedy T Tentun, heaven 
give thee joy I 

What cannot be e?chew'd, must be embrac’d, 

Fal. Wben nighi-dogs run, all sorts of deer 
are chas’d. 

Eva. I will dance and eat plums at your 
wedding 

^^rs. Page. Well, I will must no further 
Master Fenton, 

Heaven give you many, many merry days ! 

Good husband, let ns every one go home, 

And laiich this sport o’er by a coiiutiy fire ; 

Sir John and all. 

Ford. Let it be so Sir John, 

To master Brook you yet shall hold youi 
word : 

For he, co-uigkt, shall lie with Mrs Ford. 

{Exeunt 
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p'■hau''tl^e head's. It differs from an ordLiisirj' Concordance, in that its arrangement depends not on 
hut ou subjects find the verses are printed in full. Its plan docs not bring it at all into cornpeii- 
tion ^\lth such lin'iift d ^\(nks as those of Gaston and AVardf.n, for they select doctiinal topics ])rinoi- 
Dal]\ . and do not pioless to coinpiehend as ne do the entiic Bible. The work will he accompanied v.ita 
.1 .''A nojjtical Tabic* ol Contents, nhich ill pi esent m brief a System of Biblical Antiquities and Theology, 
and -w itJi a ^ery copious and accurate Index. 


II. 

rjP.LICAL CYCLOPAEDIA; or, DICTIONARY' OF EASTERN ANTIQUITIES, GEO- 
GIIAPHY, NA'IURAL HISTORY, SACRED ANNALS and BIOGRAPHY, THEOLOGY, 
and BIBLICAL LITERATURE, illustrative of the Old and New Testaments. \Yith Ililaps 
and Pictorial Illustrations, drarvTi from the most autj^ntic sources. Fifth Edition, revised, 
post 8vo, 7s. Cd. cloth. 

III. 

\ COMMENTARY on the GREEK TEXT of the EPISTLE of PAUL to the COLOSSIAKS. 
8vo, lUs. Cd cloth. 

IV. 

A CO:\IMENTARY on the GREEK TEXT of the EPISTLE of PAUL to the EPHESIANS, 
5io, Ids. cloth. 


V. 

A NEW AND COJIPLETE CONCORDANCE to the HOLY SCRIPTURES, on the Basis of 
CRUDEN. Sixteenth Edition, post 8vo, 5s. cloth. 


VI. 

DICTIONARY' OF THE BIBLE, for the Use of Young Persons. With 120 Illustrations, 
Fourrli Edition, small 8vo, 2s. 6d. cloth. 


vn. 

THE DIVINE LOVE : a Series of DOCTRINAL, PRACTICAL, AND EXPERIMENTAL 
DISCOURSES. Foolscap 8vo, 5s. cloth. 

God’s Love to the World — Christ's Love to His Church~The Love of the Spirit— The Votive Tablet, 
or the Saint’s Kecord of his Love, (a Sohloqvy)— The Adopting Love of the Father — The Father’s Love to 
the Son, the Model and Measurement of the Son’s Love to His People — The Lovmg-lundness of the Lord 
on tlie Wild, in the Dungeon, in the Sick-Room, and on the Seas, (a Meditation) — The Sin and Doom of 
"the Loveless— The Love of Invitation and Revival— The Momentous Question and its Answer, the New 
Commandment, &c.— The Friendship and Sympathy of Jesus— Love to Jesus the Grand Motive to Chris- 
tian Labour and Missionary Kiitcrpxise. 

VIII. 

EARLY" ORIENTAL HISTORY; comprising the HISTORIES OF EGYPT, ASSYRIA, 
PERSIA, LYDIA, PHRYGIA, and PHCENICIA. With Illustrations from the most 
authentic sources. Crown 8vo, 8s. cloth. 

Egypt — Geography — Physical Pecnliarities — Climate — Production — Topography— D3mastic History 
— Social Ifistory- Go\ernment, Priesthood, Military Affairs, Classes of Society, Constitution and Laws, 
Idanners and Customs, Occupations, Fine Arts, Hieroglyphics, Theology.-AssYniA—Geography-His- 
toiy— Nineveh— Babylon.— Pkksia— Geographical History ot Persia and Media— Topography and Monu- 
ments of Persia— Social History of Persia— Religion, Language, Government, Arts and Sciences— 
Political History of Persia and Media— Cyrus— Crocsus—History of Lydia— Cambyaes— Darius— Xerxes. 
— PuKYGiA— Poiitical and Social History.— Phiekicia— Political and Social History, j 

IX. 

LECTURES ON THE BIBLE to the YOUNG, for their Instruction and' Exdtenftnt. 
Second Edition, 18mo, Is. 6d. doth. 

Introductory — Read the Bible — Understand the Bible— How to Uudentand the TffbTj BeliPTfi tte 
Biblo-:Bemember the Bible— Practice tbe^Bible— Cuculate the Bible. ^ ^ 



1. 

HANDBOOK OF ANCIENT HISTORY, from the Creation of the World to the 
FAixof the Western Empire, edited by Isaiah M*Bl'rnev, B.A., with Introduc- 
tory Essay on the Sources of History, by Sir John Stoddart, LL.D. — Tables of 
Sovereigns, Dynasties, &c. Maps,— Plans of Cities, &c. Crown,8vo» 

11. 

HANDBOOK OF MEDI.®VAL HISTORY, from the Fall of the Western 
Empire to the End of the Fifteenth Century, edited by Isaiah M'Bdrney, B.A., 
with Dissertations on the Feudal System, by Colonel Procter, and on the Scholastic 
Philosophy, by Dr. Hampden, Bishop of Hereford — Maps. Crown 8vo. 

III. 

HANDBOOK OF THE SIXTEENTH AND SEVENTEENTH CENTURIES, 
edited by Samuel Neil, with Dissertation on the Rise, Progress, and Accomplish- 
ment of the Reformation, and Memoirs of the leading Historical Personages of the 
Period, by Professors Creasy, Eadie, and Nichol, J. H. Burton, &c. Crown 8vo. 

IV. 

HANDBOOK OF OUR OWN TIMES — The Eighteenth and Nineteenth Cen- 
turies. edited by Samuel Neil, with a Sketch of the French Revolution, by Lord 
Brougham, and Memoirs of the leading Historical Personages of the Period, by 
Sir Arcuibald Alison, Professor Creasy, &c. Crown 8vo. 


V. 

BIOGRAPITICAL, GEOGRAPHICAL, AND HISTORICAL HANDBOOK OF 
THE BRITISH EMPIRE, by numerous Contributors, with Introductory Essay 
by Professor Creasy, and map and plates. Crown 8vo, 8s. 6d. cloth. 


VI. 


CYCLOPAEDIA OF UNIVERSAL HISTORY; containing Tabular Views of Con- 
temporaneous Events in all Ages, from Earliest Records to the Present 'Time, 
arranged Chronologically and AlpliabetitSUy. Edited by Isaiah M^Burnev, B.A., 
and Samuel Neil, 8vo, 10s. 6d. Cloth. 

VII. 

CYCLOPEDIA ^ MODERN RELIGIOUS BIOGRAPHY: a Series of Memoirs 
of the most emh|M^Religious Characters of Modern Times, by Robert Jamieson, 
D.D., Minb|t«|||pi^ Paid’s, Glasgow. New Edition, crown 8 vo, 5s. cloth. 

VIII. 


CYCLOPAEDIA OF UNIVERSAL BIOGRAPHY ; containing the Lives of the 
most Remarkable Individuals of all Times and Nations. Edited by E. Rich, Esq., 
with the assistance of numerous Contributors. With 150 illustrations, 8vo, 12s. 6d. 
cloth. 

Contrlbatora. 


Sir Archibald Alison, D.C.L. 
W. Baird, M.D., F.L.S. 

Sir David Brewster, F.R.S. 
John Hill Burton, Esq. 

James Brj'ce, A.M., F.G.S. 
Professor Creasy, M.A. 
Professor Eadie, D.D., LL.D. 
Professor Ferguson, A.M. 
Professor Gordon, F.R,S.£. 
James Hedderwick, Esq. 


J. A. Herand, Esq. 

Robert Jamieson, D.D. 
Charles Knight, Esq. 

James M‘Coniiechy, Esq.- 
James Manson, Esq. 
Professor Kichol, LL.D. 

E. Rich, Esq. 

Professor Spalding, A.M. 

R. D. Thomson, H.D., F.R.S. 
B. N. Wornum, Esq. 


(IX. cf 

CrrCLOPJlEDIA OF PHYSICAL AND DESCRIPTIVE GEOGRAPHY; or, 
Gaekttber of the World, ^y ^aueb Bryce, M. A., F.G.S*} maps aod namerooi 
post ^vo, doth. % 





